
VOL. XIV.

THE

BT. MARY’S BEACON
ta pvsLinzs xvnnv tiombzt it

J. P. KIR*ft T.F. TATES
Tsana os Scs-irrw>s.—S2 oo per Atinom.

•° swtiscnpiloa will ha rntittd for asbocter pe-
riod tbs sis (nabtfas sad to pof*r teJfe di*.
roatinu-d until all arrearages are paid except at
the option of the put .listen.

Tuns or Aovirmac.—TS cents per square
for the first insertion, and 50 rents lot everv sul-
aeqaeat iasrrtioa. High* liars or has of Brevier
type constitute • square. If the number of la-

• sirss&s
eoH in (fly. A liberal deduction made to those
who advertise by the year.

Communications of a personal character Will
I*charged at the Mine rales as ¦ Irmim tests ;
nhitunries over ten lines in length w illbechsrged
at the rate of 50 cents per

All eoniiiiiinieaiiAas for publication mnxt he
arrompanied with the real name of the author or
no attention will he paid to them.

Hereafter the rash mu*I accompany all an-
nounretrenU for public olllre.

( hinge for t lank Note.
Archie Norton was a happy man that

evening. He was paying his last visit
to Marian Gilbert, who was to become
Marian Norton to-morrow.

A# the two sat together in the twi-
light, murmuring delirious words of joy
find hope, they were interrupted by the
entrance ofa servant with the announce-
ment that two gentlemen wished to see
Mr. Norton immediately.

Tell them tbey must*wait till another
time, said Archie; that I am particu-
larly engaged zt present.

But I was to say, sir, ifyou please
that the business is very pressing, and
they must see you.

iVith an impatient gesture Archie
followed the servant into the passage,
where he found himseli confronted by
two rough looking men.

Mr. Norton, I suppose? as one of
them accosted him.

Archie bowed assent, adding, with a
touch of haughtiness a request to he in-
formed of the object ol their visit.

It’s along o’ that missing money, re-
plied the man, curtly.

It is necessary to explain that a packet
of bank notes, brought by a de|Kitor a
lew days before to the bank, in which
Archie Norton was a clerk, had disap-
peared mysteriously from the receiving
teller's desk, and though the most thor-
ough search had been made, no trace
was found of the lost money.
• Suspicion pointed naturally te wan
of the employee#, but fastened upon no
particular one. All that could be done
under the circumstance was to procure
a complete description ot the notes from
the depositor, w ho,fortunately, had pre- |
served a memorandum ol their denom-
inations and numbers, and to keep strict
watch through all available channels,
with a view to discovering by whom
any of them might be put in circula-
tion.

The missing money ? exclaimed Ar-
chie: has any clow been gained of it r

There has, the man answered, and
you're wanted right away.

Archie had been among the most
active in the effort to solve the mystery,
and expressed Hs readiness to accom-
pany the visitors at once, and render
all the aid in his power, asking them
to wait tillhe should step in and ex-
cuse bis absence.

Quite impossible, said Ihe spokesman of
the two, in a low digged lone, attheame
time placing his hand <>n Archie's arm
and leading him out of ear-shot. Can’t
suffer you out ot uur sight, you see.

Can't sutler me out ol vour sight ?

No; secin' as you’re our prisoner.
Your—your prisoner I Archie an-

swered, stupefied with amazement.
Yes; and unless you want to make a

scene, rejoined the'other; the best thing
you can do is to come along quietly.

But what is the charge r asked Ar-
chie. surely 1 am not suspected—

We don't suspect nothin', interrupted
the officer: which that aren't our busi-
ness, which is only to take your bodv.

Seeing further parley was useless,
with what composure he could comm md,
Archie, alter bidding the servant to ex-
plain to Miss Gilbert that urgent busi-
ness called him away, suddenly accom-
panied his custodians ;n silence.

At the police office he learned that a
note which he paid out that evening had
keen indentitied as one of those stolen
from the bank, which fact led to his ar-
rest.

A search was then made of the pris-
oner, in w hose pocketbook was found
a number of hank notes, everv one of
which was proved, by its number and
other distinctive features, to belong to
the missing packet.

At this revelation Archie Norton
stood overwhelmed and speechless.
The stunning force with which the blow
had fallen bereft him of all power to
make an explanation, if indeed, be had
anv to offer.

Next morning I received a summons
from the prisoner, with whom I had
been oo term* of friendly intercourse,
and one ot whose wedding guests 1 was
to be. I found him in his cell. In a
haif-dased. bewildered state.

Surely, I said, you must be able to
account tor your possesion of the notes
found upon you.

Certainly 1 am. be answered: 1 got
them yesterday from my uncle's exe-
cutor, Mr. Gordon, in pWment of a le-
gacy. I was too much confused last
night to mention that.

Mr. Gordon is a very methodical man
of business, 1 replied, and may he able
to identify the notes he paid you. In
that case the affair will be easily cleared
op; for no one will suspect Mr. Gordon,
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—* ifhe HWWBtw* frateßte>tea re-
ceived the Mute*. not only wd# ytftrr m-
mobmm be established, Mleft* tear
be gained to tee dUceeer? a# ihe rail
culprit. *

By the way, I aided, la wheat com-
peay were yoe yeater dee after receiv-
ing the aMcy from Mr' Gordon f

In Ralph Gnyaoa'i be anewered.
Indeed! I Mai, a little astonished;

for Ralph Gray mm, a (allow elerk of
Archie’s, bad been Ha rival aajdraot
• tee bawd ef Jtfasaan Btibeet, and (heir
relation had bee* lax from friend-
ly- Than yea am#hitefr tirrnaans
conriled ?

Oh, yes, he replied: he came home
with roe yesterday, and remained till I
started on tny visit to Marian.

here was your pockelbook mean*
lime ?

Why, inmy pocket, ol course,said Ar-
chie, looking astonished at the question.

All the lime, be answered—-that is,
all except a few minutes that I was in
my bedroom changing mv dress. I had
taken out my pocketbooL just before to
consult a paper, and laid it on my sit-
tine-room table.

And Grayson was in the sitting-room.
Certainly, but why do you ask i You

do not think, surely—-
-1 think nothing at present, I replied,

and encouraging my friend to hope for
the best, took my leave.

My first step' was to ascertain the
numbers and description of the notes
found in Archie’s possession; the next
to rail on Mr. Gordon.

i"u paid Mr. Norton some money
yesterday, Ibegan.

I did was the answer.
Did you keep a memorandum of the

numbers and denominations of the
notes ?

It is my invariable custom, said Mr.
Gordon, and 1 followed it in this in-
stance.

Then you will be able to tell whether
this is a coriect list and description of
them. I continued, handing Mr. Gor-
don a memorandum of the notes found
on Archie.

Alter consulting his book, he shook
his head.

“No: these are not the notes.
My first hope was dashed, but I had

still another.
Will you sutler me to take a copy ot

the description of the notes you did pay
Mr. Norton ? I asked.

The permission was given and the
copy made. s

" <
o* lor hope number two.
That evening found me in social com-

panionship with Ralph Grayson. We !
had not been intimate hitherto: for
Ralph was ol a disposition too secretive 1
and sefish to admit ol such cordiality
between us. For once, however, we
got along famously. Ralph was in
a gleeful mood, notwithstanding his
triend's trouble.

Poor Archie ! he said, it's a very
ugly case they have against him.

Very ugly, 1 assented.
I'm afraid he's guilty,continued Ralph.
It certainly looks so at present, 1

answered. By the way. I added, care-
lessly, rotild you oblige me with change
for a twenty-dollar bill, Mr. Gravson ?

Mr. Grayson could and did, in the
shape of lour fives. 1 excused myself
to my companion, and took mv leave
as soon as I could without rudeness.

On examining the four hills received
fon Grayson, 1 found them to corres-
pond exactly with four of those de-
scribed in Mr. (•onion's memorandum
ol the notes paid to Archie. Hope '
number two was realized, and the
problem solved !

I had previously learned from Archie
that he had paid out no money between
the time ofreceiving the sum from Mr.
Gordon, and that at which he separated
from Grayson; and the note w hich led
to bis arrest he had paid at a jeweler's,
while on his way to visit Marian, for a
ring which was to figure in the coming
ceremony. It was clear now that Ralph
Gray-on had embraced the op|H>rtiimtv
offered him ofreplacing the contents of
Archie’s pocket-book with an equal
amount of the stolen money, without!
reflecting that means might exist of*
tracing and identifying the former.

Acting on this conviction, 1 lost no
lime in procuring a warrant for Gray- 1
s°o a apprehension, in whose possession
meet of the purloined notes were found: I
and, within a brief space, he was in
Archie's cell, and the latter was at
Marten's side, consoling her for the I
hours ol hitter suffering she had passed *
on bis account.

A Brief Editorial.—'The shortest
editorial I ever remember to have saen |
in any journal, says the London. Cor- |
respondent of the New York World, ,
was written by an eccentric old editor, ;
named Laing, in a papier called the
Mofuasilite, at uae time well known in
India. The celebrated Gorham case
had been going on formonths, fillingall j
the newspaper* and weighing down all
the mails. When the F.nglish journals
were eagerly opened fur news from
home, nothing appeared but column af- .
ter column about the (iorham case. It
was upon this that Laing wrote the ed-
itorial 1 have mentioned, and I have
often thought that it combined many of ¦
the greatest merits an editorial ran po. ]
sess—lor it was short, could be under-
stood by everybody, and it faithfully
reflected public opinion. This waa all. I
just as it stood, headline and aH :

THE GORHAM ex SC.
D——B the Gorham case.
And everybody mm thinking that,

and when they read it. there was a
greft tevHit of approbation.
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ta crowded dtr strast or country late t
Oa sands hath walk, Rhßt items adwUns?

In steal chamber t Shall womM agtia
Oa any root ofold (amiter aroaad.

Oar childish haaatsT or u> (hr oßlaadt
All me! what Ifoa earth ho spot be teal

ter ha|hf eyas So amat and dsaateg hands!
Vtetea? tfaafrr thtemiioa bars
A tehrandn vails teryond tba*an.

B-
To-day 1 to-morrow T or viß edara take flight

Feftm oar yearning hoarse Bad walcoaw sweet?
Whea shall ve meet ’ While summer roam tie

Beside oar path and rustle ovellmad ?

Or later, when a leadea viatcr sky
Looms coldly on the empty garden bed T

While youthful la;lb and faopefnlncm are oura?
Or only when our hair is turning gray 1

Ah me! we may hare done with earthly hoots
Before itedmes to ns. that happy day !

What then ? Let life's long path be hninkly trod.
And a here or when we meet we leave to God.

Or tee Terge of Deal*.

I had among my fellow students a
special renown for my skill in every
kind of gymnastics. Athletic exercise,
in the wildest sense of the term, was to
me a pleasure to which I bad surren-
dered myself, body and soul, and in
consequence of which I possessed, al-
though not tall and strong, some muscle
and a high degree of confidepce, while
I had acquired, in perilous situations,
presence of mind, all of which qualities
form even now a considerable portion
of my character.

When at last my studies were ended,
and I had obtained a situation as pastor
in Western Germany, I did not give up
my old inclination for gymnastics, and
there was considerable talk one fine day
over the circumstance that the young
clergyman of the church pf St. Blasius
had been seen hanging in his garden by
his legs, and in this headlong position
caressing his little son, who was crawl-
ing under him on the ground. 1 pos.
sessed such an article of humanitv,
since, on my accession to the pastorate,
I had steered into the harbor of matri-
mony.

But my favorite diversion, when I
had a few leisure hours, and the sun
was not too scorching, consisted in
climbing to a narrow projection on the
lofty church roof, and walking about
there while I smoked my cigar.

What a magnificent place thfs old
church roof was ? Quite another world

! than that which lay far below me—a re-
gion of rock and stone, without vegeta-

i lion or water, except when it rained,
and the gutters filled, in which case
this special realm presented little attrac-
tion. It was a world where Ihad often
indulged in star-gazing.

1 regarded this airy region as my spe-
cial province, where I reigned in soli-
tary majesty over my subjects, consist-
ing of daws and swallows—often very

noisy and intolerable one. It excited
in me a merry, perhaps somewhat boy-
ish feeling, as 1 thought what a look mv
superintendent would put on when he
heard of my excursions in the narrow,
gloomy towers, and the great grinning
stone heads, fat cherubs, scaly dragons
and gutters ot zinc, or on the pinnacles
of the towers from which was presented
a wide prospect, over a picturesque
landscape.

Sometimes I climbed down in the
broad gutter in the middle of the rool,

i from which nothing was to be seen
above but the blue heavens and the
swarming swallows, and, below, the
broad paved church square, on which,
one hundred and twenty feet beneath,
the people crept about like ants.

It was daring one of these excursions
that the event occurred which I will
relate, and which thoroughly cured me
for several months of my desire for roof
climbing.

1 must first inform you that, around
the outside of the cathedral, just where

I the roof terminated, ran a smooth pro-
jecting edge about a foot wide. I’nder
this, considerably lower, just above the
great entrance, was a huge stone pro-

jection, which formerly supported a
colossal figure of St. I’eter. holding a

i great iron lantern. The stature had
long ago disappeared, and half the lan-

! tern was broken off, so that what was
left bad the appearance of an arm chair
without legs.

Standing on the stone eaves one day. 1
above this relic of past centuries, the

) thought suddenly seized me that it
would be an amusement of a new and

; original kind to swing myself down and
enjoy my cigar in the' fantastic arm-

| chair.
Without hesitating a moment I turned

. around, kneeled down, seized the eaves
i wilh convulsive grasp, and the next in-
stant was dsngliog in mid-air over the

, abyss, more than n hundred feel from
the earth.

As 1 looked, in this situation, under
me st the defective lantern 1 found that
I was not directly over it—indeed, it
was two fret further from the wall than

I 1 had thought.
This circumstance, however, caused

me little anxietv. Giving myself a
swing, by which i easily pressed one

! foot against the building. I prong safe-
| ly into my resting place in the broken
lantern.

!
.

1 • *• time smoking mv
cigar, drumming with my heels on the

; wall, and complacently enjoying the
j cool of the evening and the mngaiftcent
prospect.

The eon was setting before I thoughtof undertaking ray return, which I was
. especially induced to do be the sight ot

1owe or Hfb foatswfe#
“row ¦IBB IBmpK V t

ItWU notfW
a crowd of peofle wSm
them to enjoy the of

'"“ffJtJr thoughttfl**Mb
to return I Some oae WH Who
I am, and then tfcemM U 4 Qrettv
gossip hi tbe place.” Wk t suddenly
became aware that Wjfo *tt
easy. '

*

.

Sjv seat was so rllfariuta that I

and ao high that f could gdt no bold.—
There was nothing left me* hat to press
my hands upon (be seat behind me,
raise myself so, and draw my legs after
me Hn they could rest between my
hands upon the lantern. Then I cool’d
rise to my full height and turn around
on my own axis.

This way of raising yourself every
gymnast knows and practices, hut every
one knows, too, what an exertion of
muscular strength in hands and arms is
necessary in this procedure and (hat any
mistake would occasion a failure—per-
haps, too, a (all below.

Now, there is a vast diffbrence be-
tween a bar erected on level ground,
and an iron lantern on the wall of a
church a hundred feet high, from which
a fall upon the rough pavement most
have an absolute fatal effect.

The more I considered my ritnation
the less it nfensed me, and there I sat,
smiled feebly at the multitude below,
which increased every roonmnt.adwmed
to cry for help, or make known my
tear.

“Well,” said I to myself, “it I sit
here any longer I shalllose every fa-
vorable chance to escape. It is ludi-
crous to become bewildered, like a child
that has gone astray in climbing, quite
aside from the astonishment that the
story must cause, if it comes to the ears
of my parishioners and supporters.—
lr p, then ! I will close my eyes and
act as if I was performing on the soft
turf of my garden.”

In the space of a minute I stood on
my legs in the lantern, and wondered
at my foolish weakness, when I ob-
served to my terror, that I still had the
most difficult part of my undertaking to

Eerform. Raising my hands above my
ead to seize the smooth stone eaves, I

became aware that they were at least a
foot snd a half bevond my reach. In

highly probable that I should have to
spend the night inMiis situation.

This was truly" no agreeable consid-
eration: for the seat Was only just large
enough for me to sit upright* in it, and
if I fell asleep, which was possible, 1
should be precipitated headlong upon
the paveroenf. Then they could col-
lect my bones the next morning.

At this critical moment 1 was re-
rejoiced by the appearance of the sex-
ton on the eaves. He had missed me,
and had come to seek me.

“Silberman ?’* I cried, interrupting
his exc!amations of astonishment, ‘*l
am, as you see, in a peculiar dilemma,
since I cannot reach the eaves. You
must help me ? It is no use to bring a

rope, since you would not have room to
brace yourself. Ifyou Wtod down, how-
ever, and reach me your hand, you can
exert your entire strength, and raise me.
You are a powerful man, and I am not
particularly heavy.”

“Oh, sir, I am sure that I cannot lift
you !”

“My good man you roust!” I as-
serted. “I cannot indeed pass the
whole night in this situation, and, more-
over, I might pack up my bundle to-
morrow immediately, when this stupid
story becomes known. Do not be fool-
ish, therefore, and give me your hand.”

In reply the sexton crouched down,
unwillingly, and stretched out his hand,
which I firmly seized with both mine
by the wrist, while I swung myself out
into mid-air. I felt one or two convul-
sive jerks and was drawn up about
half a foot but then at ooce let down
again. He could not raise me.

I looked up. Such a visage as met
my gaze may I never in mv life see
again. It was pale as death; the pro-
truding eyes stared with the expres-
sion of measureless terror into the abyss
beneath us, and a cold sweat stood upon
his forehead.

“Let go?’’ he cried. Cones upon
you. let go! You will break my arm?
I can hold on no longer, and shall be
dashed in pieces below !”

He wailed like a child at this mo-
ment of extreme peril. My hair rose
—my brain reeled. I expected myself,
every instant to plunge below. Mv
desperation gave me coolness, and *1
was surprised at the clearness and con-
sistency with which I spoke.

“Silberman,” I said “Listen to me
and cease this unreasonable clamor.—!
I can feel that you are gaining the
counterpoise more and more every anc- ,
ressiva second, tf I let go of you I
shall pen>b: ifnot we both will, and I
assure you that f shall not let go as
long as I can hold On. You had better,
therefore, draw me up at once.”

I saw that he set bis teeth together
and closed his eyes. Then followed a
terrible exertion of strength, and I wa>
kneeling upon the eaves. The sexton
lay hrsde me in a deep swoon. I now
boro bias carefully through the trap
door to the vestry, so that he soon re-
covered consciousness; but neither of
ns ban ever forgotten that perilous ad-
van tare upon the eves of ihn church
roof.

As for myselC three months passed
by before 1 again trod this almost fetal

mu' 3 *uu it Li.s lifeJgj îNtoi ,if f*v Mastdotaiso;
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ini Mtchibi ol tbe story u cur-
tmllTbelieved.

Ui adventure, it oalj remained in a
Modified form and I have since confined
foy ntMetic exploits less per*

of mmS-i* ¦>.
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|h 1 was witness to a curious scene
in toe House of Lords on tbe 25th of
April of last year, and as a very imper-
fect account of it is given in Hansard, 1
offer my version. The debate was on
the Clergy reserves in tbe Canada Bill.
Tbe Bishop ofOxford, Dr. Wilberforce,
in making some quotations, smiled.—
This gave offense to Lord Derby. The
Bishop admitted the smile, but denied
any intention thereby of imputing any-
thing offensive. Lord Derby—l accept
at onCe the explanation that has been
offered by the Sight Reverend Prelate,
but when he tells me that it is impossi-
ble for him to say anything offensive,
because he has a smiling face, he will
forgive me if I quote in bis presence,
from a well known writer, without in-
tending in the least to apply the words
to him :

“Aman may smile and smile anil tie a titlain.”

Lord Clarendon (in a voice of thun-
der)—“Oh IOh! Oh ?*’ Lord Derby—
What noble peer is it whose nerves are
so delicate as to be wounded by a hack-
neyed quotation ? Lord Clarendon—
I am that peer, and protest against
any noble Lord applying, even in
the language of poetry, the epithet
of villain to any member in the House,
roost of all the use ol such an expres-
sion by a lay peer toward a Right Rev-
erend Prelate. Peacemakers rose on
both sides of the house. The report-
ers bad left tbe gallery, the House was
proceeding to a division. l*ord Clar-
endon poured out a glass of water and
drank it off. Lord Derby at the same
time filled another bumper of water and
called out across the table, “Yourgood
health. Clarendon,' ’ and so the affair
ended.

Lord Derby was probably not aware
that the same quotation from “Hamlet”
had, more than fifty year* before, pro-
'fiwffltaimlfor <wm hi*the Home of
Commons. My authority was the late
Sir Robert Adair, who was present.—
The contending parties were Tierney
and Pitt, who had fought a duel a short
time before. Tierney was addressing the
House. Pitt smiled contemptuously,
upon which Tierney said : “The Right
Honorable gentleman smiles, but need
I remind him that a man may smile and
smile”—here be paused. “Take the
fellow a message from me,” cried Pitt
to one of his followers, but before the
bearer of the hostile mission could reach
the opposition benches, Tierney added,
“ami yet be a Minister.” So the affair
ended in a laugh instead of a duel.—
Lord .lltrrmarWg Recollections.

Why Tines Orem Later Each
Day.— As the moon revolves around the
earth from west to east, says Professor
Randolph, she advances eastwardly in
her orbit about thirteen degrees every
twenty-four hours. Hence, when any
part of the earth in its revolution romes
under a part ofthe heavens where tbe
moon was the evening before, tbe moon
is not there, but has gone eastward
thirteen degrees, and therefore the earth
must turn on its axis as much longer as
is necessan* to bring that part again un-
der the moon, which requires general-
ly, not always, about fifty minutes.—
The same thing ocurs the' next evening
and the evening after, and thus the
moon rises most ot the year about fifty
minutes later each day. Now. as the
tides are produced mainly by the moon,

it willat once be seen from this east-
ward movement and this later rising
each day, why they must occur about
fifty minutes later each succeeding day.
While the lunar tide is thus daily lag-
ging, the solar tide ocean at the same
time. Hence these two tides always
begin to separate after new moon, be-
ing further apart each day until, they
again coincide at full moon, when there
it, as already stated, a higher tide than
usual, called spring tide. Then again
they separate, until new moon occurs,
when they once more unite, producing
another spring tide. It must not be
supposed that the whole body of the
ocean to its profoundest depth is equal-
ly moved by the tides. Tbe tides are
mainly superficial, and. except where
the water is ofmoderate depth, the low-
est parts are only slightly disturbed, hut
to what depth the tidal current extends
can never, perhaps be satisfactory! v de-
termined. Tbe Gulf Stream is about
S.OOO feet deep, having for its bottom a
bed of colder water of various depths,
but as tlte stream is the result of other
causes than those which produce the
tides, it is not safe to estimate the
depths of the tidal currents by Ha own.

introduced to Mr. Loagworth, some one
noticed the similarity of the first syl-
lable of the names. “Yes,” said the
poet, “but in this case I fear Fbpe'i
fine willapply. 'Worth makes tbe roan
the want of it tbe fellow.1 "

I |*>He submits himself to be seen
through n microscope who suffers him*
self to.be seen in a fit of ps'-vm.
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** Bio wan Mat flftgjafSi daoshtn.
Yadhpaw at
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fellow in the conntfr.

** Si* years ago promised to
be Charley Warnirh’s wile. 1 wt.-
telling you about Charley two or three
nights since, 1 believe.

“They were w ell matched, and they
loved each other dearly. Helen was*a
remarkably handsome girl. You don’t
clap your eye* on many like her.

“ You might have dipped her in the
salt sea. and she would have come out
with her face as white and her cheeks
as red as before; and her bright, curly,
brown hair was all her own, and it didn't
owe its curl to being done up id crimp-
ers and braided at night, either.

“ She had a waist such as a man likes
to put his arm around.

“ No corset springs and steel braces
for him to press against.

“ Of course there was another sweet-
heart in the case; there always is when
auch a charming girl as Helen Granger
is conrerned.

“ Carl Deulael was a German. A
slow, heavy, stolid sort of a fellow, with
a d illblue eye, thick, lead-colored lips,
and a big beard.

“He looked as ifnatnre had exhausted
her material in making his head, and
not having enough for bis neck had left
that out altogether Deutzel was an
officer on the road, of some degree ol
influence and wealth.

“ He pcraccuted Helen a good deal
with his presents of jewelry and fancy
gimcracks, for it is persecution to a wo-
man to be offered gifts from a man she
doesn’t love. Kut just let her love him
and she’ll kneel down on her knees to
kiss a (lower thrown away.

“ The ways of some women arc
strange, and not one man in a dozen
ever understands them.

“Deutzel had done a heap in an un-
derhand kind of a way to hurt Charley
wiikthe caMaii hut furiimaielv thel w • • pl | 11 V"*"WW* p—^

superintendent was a man with a mind
of his own, and he wasn't so pig-headed
as to dismiss a faithful servant on any
rich Dutchman’s account.

“ Deutzel had an idea that ifCharley
wu out of the way Helen could be eas-
ily won; but I know that Helen would
have hated him just as bad as ifshe had
never seen Charley Warnich.

“ One Saturday night after all the
trains were in, the superintendent sent
Charley to the city on some special er-
rand.

“Charley had the “Dundrrbwrg.’’ his
favorite engine, and as he ran down he
halted a minute at Granger's to sec
Helen, to get a sample of worsted she
wanted matched in town.

“‘lt’llbe a lonesome trip hack to-
night,’ he said to Charley. ‘By George 1
1 wouldn’t want the job ?’

“ 'You’re not an engineer.' said Char-
ley, ‘and besides I'm never lonesome.
1 have my thoughts lor company.’ with
a glance at Helen, then he stooped over
the girl, kissed her. and said go-*d ni^lit.

“ He was none of your sheepish,
sneaking kind of fellows to be ashamed

1 of making the girl of his choice happy
; before folks.

“ Helen went to the door with him.
1 lingering a litt e over the parting as a

| loving woman will.
“ Deutzel stopped an hour or so and

, then took his leave.
“ Helen had been watching him close-

!
“There was a red spot an each of Kis

sallow cheeks, and his dull eyes actual-
ly gleamed as he turned his lace an in-
slant to the light.

“ ‘Father,’ said Helen, after he had
gone, ‘there is mischief in Carl to-night.
1 saw the devil in his fare.
“‘Nonsense,’ said old Granger, put-

ting his pipe on the shell and taking
himself to his bedroom. “Yon are a
full of fancies as an'old grandame. Go
to bed and sleep 'em off.’

“After he had got to snoring. Helen
threw a shawl arovnd her and went
out into the dark.

“Itwas damp and foggy.
“A cold wind blew from the sea,

and wailed through (he pine trees like
some mortal creature in distress.

“She took the railroad track, and be-
gan walking rapidly towards (he city.

“What she feared she did not know.
“She went on for more than a mile

until she saw the lights at the bridge
over the River.

“The signals said all was right.
“Still she sped on. It was a tidal

river, and there was a draw for small
steamers to pass through.

“As her foot touched the outer lim-
bers ol the bridge she heard the clock
ol St. Stephen’s -trilling twelve.

“iisst the time when Charley had
said be would return.

“Evas an she stood there she heard
the approaching whistle of the Dundee-
burg, so shrtll and clear and so easily
distingwnhed from others.

“He was coming! Her heart heal
faster. She thought she would crouch
down there la the dark, and see in
safe aver (he bridge. It Was always
sweet la her le ha near him.

“She tank a few step* forward—4h
light from OM of the signal lanterni

NO. it
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*'l*iklightning she darted foeward
and seized the fastening which laid A.

With all her strength to unloose

“And at that mns time she wan
aeked by a pair of strong anas from be-
hind, and she felt (h hot breath of
Cart Dentxct, foul with'fwoea of brandy
o her check.

M 'Swaar to he mine.’ he raid, tnd
1 4*ill clear the draw and let that cussed

dM her body
lay along the iron rati, and close at
hand thamiering on like fate, came the
snorting Dunderburg.

‘ She broke from him. and with one
[ mad effort she tore the fastening- ol the
| bridge, and it fell with a dull thud that¦ shook the whole affair to its foundation.

“The track was safe!
j “Deutzel leaped upon her like a tig-
er.

“ ‘Thu- I end it all!’ he -creamed.
“And, with her in his arm-, ho

plunged in front ol the locomotive '

“She put out hbr helpless hands to-
wards Charley, and he saw it all at a

1 glance.
“Judge if you can. of his feelings.
“The Dunderburg was stopped on the

other side of the bridge, and Charley
came back and gathered what he had

J loved up in his arms.
“He was sick lot two months after

that—in fact kc was never exactly bur-
self afterwards.

“Deutzel ? Oh. no: he wa-n’t killed !

Certainly not. Killing would have
, been too good for him.

“His legs and arms were crushed so
1 that the doctor* cut them off. but hi*
' body and hi- big head were left.

“Not many engines could pa— over
a head like that and keep the track.

“Charley would have killed him, but
when he saw how the curse of heavt*n
wa- upon him he let him alone.

“There, gentleman. I see Ihave made
. yon sad. so I will go.

j “Now you know how Helen died.”

Errrrt or W pbstkr's Gaze.—Rcm-
t iniscences of Webster abound now.—

Amouir them is the following: On
, Sunday a student from Andover occu-
pied the pulpit, my father not intend-
ing to lake any part in the exercises.—

iTlwroang minister got along well with
the opening prayer and the Scripture

j lesson, but when he had read only a
' verse or two of the h\nm he became
’ confused, stammered, ami at last hi-

* voice failed him entirely. As he seemed

I to be taken suddenly ill. my father fin-
ished the service, preaching an extem-
poraneous discourse. On the way home

! in the carriage, the young man, who by
that time, had (jmte revived, being

I pressed for an explanation of hi* con-
I duct, finally confessed : “Well. sir. it

i was merely unaccountable nervousness.
Just a* I was reading the second stan-
za of the hvmn a gentleman came
into he church and -ifdown in a broad

¦ isle pew directly before me. fixing sii' fi
I great starting black eyes upon me thit
, 1 wa- frightened out of my wits!”
I I

*

util he was then told he did not

know that Daniel Webster wa- a mem-
ber of the congregation or an inhabitant
of the tow n.

Prof. Wilder, of Cornell I’nivcr-ity:
i give- ihcse short rule* for action in r;i-e

,of accident ; For dust in the eye-avoid
riddling, da>h cold w ater in (h* m. re-
move cinders etc., with the round p-.int

iof a lead pencil. Remove in-eef- from
• the ear hv tepid water; never put a

instrument into the ear. If ant artrrv

be cut. compres- it above the wound
it a vein is cut, compre— it below. It
choked, go upon all four* and cough.—
For slight burn*, dip the part in cold

! water: if the skin be de-(*oyrl. cove
with varnish. For ajKiplext, rai-r the

. head and body: for faintness, Fay the
, person flat.

£> The -eninr Bennett was a vow
peculiar man. and waa little understood
outside of his own editorial rooms.—
He was very timid and constifulwmall'
shv of the public. He never attended

! any festal occasion, and never made a

f speech, even ia reply to a toast, for he-
i avoided all such occasions. A* an edi-

-1 tor, he kept himself in his little offlre.
j He rarely appeared in the street, com-

ing and going in hi* carriage, and never
went to church. Mis only place ol pub-
lic resort was the theatre. In later
vean be abandoned this habit, and b *

came a verf flcwe recluse.

j iQfoAnoitgother suggestions torn blc
a person to avoid the cholera, are the
followin'*: “Endeavor, K po-sible, to

keep a cleaa conscience, and two or

three dean shirt*. Rise with the lark,
but avot.l larks in the evening. He
above in all your dealings
Love vtMir neighbor as yourself, but
don’t have too many In the same hows •
with jroa.”

Suitor—“ Well, may I hope, then,
that at some fulere lime 1 may have
the happiness of making you my wile?'’
“Charmer—“Yes. I hope so, I m sure,

for I’m getting real tired of sueing fel-

lows for breach of promise.’’
r ¦ “

lAn old sailor bnastiugly ai i. “I

began the world with luvibiue, and I
t have held my <wn ever -iiicr.’


