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THIE MYSTERIOUS BOX.

[tSaturday Night.]
"You are such a cowardly little

pusts, Fanny," said my husband.
'I know it," said I, deprecatingly.
"But, my dear love, where is the

sense of jumpiug iat a mouse, and
shrinking at a spider?" reasoned
Ferdinand.

'"I-I don't know." admitted L
'B'Bt, really and truly, Ferdinand,
I can't help it."

* * He sto~I there, so tall and mus-
culhr. and majestic, looking down
ponu me with a sort of caressing

pity.
".A woman should always possess

within herself the reserve force
neamoesry to meet any special emer-
gency," taid Ferdinand.

"Yes," assented I, feebly; "I sup-
pose she should."

"But what would you do, Midget.
in an emergency?"

" ' should call you," responded I,
promptly; "'or I should get under
the bed."

F3rdinand looked at me with a
visage of despair.

"Funny," said he, "you are per.
festly incorrigible."

"'m afraid lam.' sighed L "But
you know, dear, it takes all aorta of
people to make a world; and rIm
,ae of the small fry--not a great
big, eaurageonu Hercules, like you."

And so Ferdinand left off arguing
wigt me. He always did when we
arrived at a curtain point in .the
chain of lugic. And he sat down
to read the paper, while I crept off
into the back room to sort over
Berlin wools, and cry a quiet little
tear or two by wyself, because Fer-
di:u I thougat me such an inei-
ctaet mite of a thing.

We lived all alone in a little rose-
thatched '•ettage, with a patch of
primeval fiawst rising up in the
rear, and lovely sylvan view of wood I
and valley, and rlling pasture-land,
in front.

I had found it a little lonesome
jus at Qrmt, for Ferdinand had mar-
ried use oat of a boarding-scbool,
and it took tiued for me to become
* ccutomed to theeme grand Western
solitudes•. Bt I loved him very
dearly, aud I was secretly proud of
being called '"thet doctor's wife,"
eigbten-yeaur-old child that I was.

As I was euupering two shades
of bwu a u.ephyr, Gretchen, the
uuid, knocked at the door.

"Would utadam allow her to go
borne for just that afternoon? Max
D)nauerleisu, tfrau her own Bavarian
dlitrict. was osa visit to her brother
Karl, and it would be so fine to hear
from hbuuu. Would nadam alkow
her to go, after the supper dishes
were cleared away? And she would
be sare to return in the worning
befor h ue rnm as uop.

I looked sya pathetieally at the
girl.

*'I' he your lover, Gretcbhe?"
said I.

"Nu, madam; but-that is to

'That is tL s.y 1w may bk," in-

terrupt•ld I. '-W.ll, Gretcheni, you
may go; but be sure you return to-
morrow morning in time to get

i breakfast.
Gretchen protested that she

would be as pnuctual as the dawn,
iand trudged away to hurry up the
supper dishes. She had hardly
gone when a horsemanu rode up to
the dor.

Was Dr. Bliss at home? He was
wanted instantly at the s.iw-mtill,
ten miles or so beyond. There had
been an accident, and a surgeon's
skill was required, without delay.

Ferdinand looked dubiously at
me.

'Oh, do hurry, Ferdinand!" said
I, turning a little pail at the ideas of
the dreadful accident "Don't stop
a minute! The poor man may be
dying!"

"But I don't like to leave you
alone, Frances. The maid is gone,
and-"

"Oh, never mind me, Ferdinand.
You won't be gone Iong."

But still be hesitated.
"If the light wagon was not

broken," said he, "I would take you
with lme. As it is, I must go on
horseback. Now, Fanny, mind you
lock the door and fasten the win-
dows well, and I shall not be longer
than I amu help."

So may huaband rode away, and I
sat down in the lamplight, to my
worsted work, trying to feel as
brave as a lion.

After all, what danger was there?
We had no burglars in the neigh-
borhood that I knew of, and noth-
ing to tempt them in the house, al-
ways excepting that old-fashioned
tes-service of solid silver, that annt
Hetty had just bequeathed me, and
that had arrived by express
three days before. It was very rich
and elaborate-a great deal too
much so for me to use in my hum-
ble style of house-keeping. But,
then, it was a family relic, and I
felt proud of it in my secret heart.

Danger! I smiled within myself
at the idea; and yet I found myself
counting the boaur before it could
be p•smible for Ferdinand to return.

A knock at the baeek door. I
started as if it had been the roar of
a park of artillery.

"•How foolish you are, Fanny
Bliss!" snvagely apostrophizing my-
self, "to jump so at a simple call for
the doctor! I'm ashamed of you.'"

So I weut to the dqor, asmuming
a valor which I was very far from
feeling.

"Doctor in?" demanded a gruff
voice.

And in the starlight I could per-
ca.ve a wagon drawn up in the road
oppmsite. our fromnt door.

"No," I answered, "but he will be
soon."

"How soon?"
"I don't know exaetly," said I,

lint--"
"Oh, it don't matter," said the

aann. "It's a box for him, by ex-
press, from the medical hospital at
Milwankeci-c-harges paid. And I'll
just art it inside the door, ma'am,

lay .our leave."
As I held the lamp for them to

Io Ws, I saw that it was a long a'el,
,anrow box, of unplainted pine; Nand

all of a •u ld,.n it tlushed nih•,s my I
1Id it.ktl t. wa; a bulj.ctl fo'r dlia

section. I bhd read and heard of
such things being brought clandes-
Stinely into doetors' houses, anl m y
heart stood still at the idet. A
corpset-and alone in the house
with me!

The men had left it in the hall,
placed so that I could not close the
door opening into the sitting-room.
There wae no fire in the kitchen,
ashd the chill of the late autumn
e-ening rendered one necessary; so
that I found myselt cut off from a
retreat thither, and I could not
reach'the stairway that led to my
own chamber without stepping
directly over the grisly package.

With a shudder I sat down before
the blaze, staring into the hot coals,

Sand trying to divert my thoughts
from the mysterious box. But all
thrt I could do would not banish
the cousciousness that I was not
alone. I pictured to myself again
and again, in a growing agony of
terror, the cadaverous face beneath
the strip of pine cover-the rigid
limbs, the awiul glare of the glassy
eyes. And-

At that instant I chanced to
glance up in the direction of an
oval mirror that hung directly over
the mantel, and, as true as I live, I
saw the box-lid softly lifted the
mere fraction of an inch.

An electric thrill ran through me.
I grew hot and cold in a single se:-
ond, as the whole truth burst on my
mind.

There was no dead corpse in that
box, but a living enemy. (retch-
en's departure, any husband's sum-
mons, the silver tea-service--all
blended themselves together in my
mind, ani, for an instant, I felt my-
self at the mercy of the ruffian who
lay yonder, stealthily biding his
time.

For a nioment I sat quite still.
Then I rose quietly up, and with-
out any vestige of uuseemly hurry,
moved leisurely across the room to
a cupboard, where lay a hammer
,and a box of heavy nails, with
which Ferdinand had been mend-
ing a shelf that very afternoon; and
returning with the smame slow move-
ment, I quietly bent over the myn-
terious box and hastenened to snf-
ficiently secure the lid down with a
nail and two or three nervous, quick
blows. Nail after nail I drove rean-
lately in, taking care to keel, my

wrought-iron pickets close enough
to theedge to bury themselves in
tihe side boardand do no harm to
any glass, china, or other article
which might be packed" within.

at first there was a sound like a
mulled exclamation from within,
and then all was silence.

"If I have hurt him," said I ab
myself, "it serves him right. If hel

tuffocates to demth, the loss to the!
community will be smaiL"

I lucked and bolted the doors
with redoubled care. I dressed up
an umbrella in Ferdinand's Sunday
hat and coat, and set where its
blurred reflection should cast a
shadow i4t unlike that of a man,:
on the white window blind. And
then I stirred the fire and trimaed
tihe lamp, and sat there, keeping
horrible vigil, until Ferdinanid'
should return.

He came ,it last, at telvcn o'clock,
+id a'a~gutc

There had been no accident at

the saw-mill, he said, as he nnbnt-

toned his coat, after leading Major

around to the stable.
"I know it," said I.
"What do you mean, Fanny?"

said he, looking quickly at me.
And then I told him all.
It proved afterward to be a very

"neatly-planned "job."
a The gentleman in the pine xbx,

Pierce Standley by name, a well-
known border-rough, was to have

plsmessed himself of my silver, after
I was snag asleep, while his two
hopeful companions "cracked" the

1 next house, where a feyv Govern-
ment bonds were suspected to have
been concealed by an old man.

He was not hurt, but only thor-
oughly frightened, by my deter-
mined operatious; and as for stifling

him, I need not have been afraid of
that.

Ample ventilation had been se-

cured, by gimlet-bholes bored in the
side of the box, while the lid had
originally betan so lightly Lfstened
down that a very slight effort of
strength on the part of its occupant

Icould have pried it up, until my
hammer and nails settled the bui-
nea• effectually.

Standley was lodged in the town
jail, whence, being recognized as
the hero of several notorious bnr-
glaries, he was speedily promoted
to State Prisun for a term of twen-
ty years.

It is needless to add that poor
Gretchen came hack early the next
morning, tired, footsore and bitter*

ly disappointed.
Max Dennerlein wsn still in Ba-

Svaria, and likely to remain there,
for anything Gretchen knew.

"'Fanny," said Ferdinand, look-
ing admiringly at me, "you have
proved yourself a heroine. Were
you not afraid, little one?"

" Not half as much as if a rat had
jumped at me," said I, smiling.

And I don't really think that I
was. But Ferdinand never alluded
any more to my lacking "the re-
serve force necessary to meet any
special emergency!"

"This," says the ('ity Item, "is
the highly intelligent species of
conversation which bigb-tonued pub-
lic people carry or. during bnsiness
hours, right in the middle of a
street crosseing:

"Hello?"
"Hello!"
"Why, you're quite a stranger!''
"Ah? WI at's the news?"
"Oh, nothing. What's the news

with you?"
"Oh, nothing special. How's

business?"
"Oh, so so. How's things with

you?"
"Just so so."
"Well, fine weather, isn't it?"
"Yes, sir--splendid."
"Well, so long."
"So long."

Egyptian mummies are ground
up into paint. They are used for
this purpose because the asphaltum
with which they are impregnated is
of a quality superior to that which
can elsewhere be procured. Theyj
produce a peculiar brownish tint,
highly prized by the best artists.

Jwuk dJel " r nre bu i iLttaist.

CosTROLL.- U Vicious H•nom.-
A new and.very simple method of

training vicious horses wa.ibit

ed inu West Philadelphia reesntly
and the manner in which some of

the wildest horses were subdued is

astonishing. The first trial was

that of a kekking or'mbucking"mare,
which, her owner said, had alowed

no rider on her baek for a peiod of
at least five years. She became

gentle in about as many minates,
and allowed herself to be ridden
about without a sign of her former
wildness. The means by which the
result was accomplished consisted
of a piece of light rope, which was
pansed around the front jaw of 'the
mmre, just above the upper teet,
crossed in her mouth and themes
secured back of her neck. It was
claimed that no horse would kick or
jump when thus secured, and that
a "backing" horme, after receiving
the treatment a few times, wil
abandon his vieious way forever.
A very simple method was also
shown by which a kicking home
could be shod. It cAsistied in euc-
necting the animal's U and tail,
by means of a rope fastened to the
tail and then to the bit, and drawn
tightly enough to incline the horne's
head to one side. This. it is e -iso-
• ed, makes it absolutely inpuuaalal
for the horse to kick on the sau.
side with the rope. At the ame
exhibition a horse which for umamy
years had to be bound to the ghamad
to be shod, suffered the blaeks ith
to operate on him without attempt-
ing to kick, while secured it the
manner above deaeribed.

... .. .d .. ... . .

WELLr. REcoWM2DEn.-A gertse =
main once advertised foras buy tu am-
snit him in his office, and nearly i
fifty applied for the place. Out of
the whole number, he in a abort
tima,chouse one.
"I should like to know," ai4- a

friend, "on what ground you sel-.b
ed the boy? He had not a niugle
recomnaendation."

"Yon ac npistaken," said theM- -.
tleman; "be had a great many. B.*-
wiped his feet wLen he caw its.,
and closed the door after him,
showing that he was orderly mad
tidy. He gave up his seat ioatast-
ly to that lamne old man, ubhoimg
that he was kind and thoughbtul.
He took off his cap when he' iase
in, and answered my q9a.Aoma
promptly and respectfully, abowing
that he was polite. 15e liftd up
the book which I hL purposely
laid on the floor, and placed it on
the table, while all the rest stepped
over it, or thruat it aside, showing
that he was careful. And be wait
ed quietly for bis turn, iantead of
pushing the others away, showing
that he was modest. When I ".ud
with him, I noticed that hia dluibes
were carefully brushed, his hail in
i.i"e order, and his teeth as white
as milk. When he wrote his m
I observed that his finger-nailp were
clean, insterad of being tiped with
jet. like the handione little fellow
in the blue jacket• Don't you ,ell
there letters of recommendatinit? I
do; and what I can learn abhut the
boy by using ify eyes for tean' ia-
utes, is woath more than all the aro
letters he cma bring me."

A cool luounb Last f a iso tot: thi


