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HOPE ON, HOPE EVER. 'nrd'.cl: “Death from a gurshot, tired by tilted considerably sbove ita north end.lawokc. An, that wall! 1 look through the

— ‘some unknown person, eitner accidentally or Conspicaously upon this bale lay s large telescope and see that it has gone up as
Hope o0, hope ever. Though dead leaves are intentionslly.” It wasall they could say, for white paper envelope. It was addressed to| much as two feet since the evening, and {ts
In mournful clasters * ‘as noreport of a gan had been heard, it was the Chief of Police.” - |llnu shews againsi the window sill of Vam-| ., %
foet; Beath your wandering . possible, as suggested by ene juror, that, The Professor saw it first, and, grasping it, dyke's room. In an bour it would hide the| ng
Though wintry winds through naked boughs ‘"lsngone mounted on & ladder could have exclaimed: | But see’ While I look the cartain is! :Bscce
dove it ; nor counld it have, been fired from *“‘Ah! here is something that will reveal drawn and thesash raised. It is Agnes; she| way;
“‘l'h are dead ; yet is the memory sweet any Dear point outside upon the grourvd. the secret.” {wears a dark gown. Sue turns away sad 1] ':';,“

m'h':-m u:?:;m roscs glowing  |wsince the perforation in the window proved| BSeating himself, he tore out the contents, can see tbat she is arranging things. She '

m'-".h’ oS M o |that it was from an elevation. [t eswe out/s number of ciosely written sheets of paper, [ pitess the window with & broom in her hand;
; . - % lin the investigation that Mr Vandyke hsd and Powers and Jones stood by him, woile but she doesn't sweep. BShe comes
In every sewson ls some viclory won. no enemies that anyoue kuew of in the city; \ he read the following confession of Adolphe back to the window, looks out and goes

| that about & month before, his serving man,  Werner: away. BSoon returning, she goes to work on
Hope on. hope ever, though yon deck loved Adolphe Werner, ]c 8;,"-' hn: left hit:‘nhit.o Monsieur, Ihwrito thbi: ui) uved any énn:lgh. bed, Tt{iv,?pe[:.uon ll watch almost in

m“' Ibllu : et ernp'oyment eleewhere taking wit m | cent person who may charged with the an agony 11l she —will she epread the red

Though cold lhmm I‘I:::E:l::uev‘::uﬂ;:a ca ﬁcartiﬁ(ata of good character, and that Pltldeath of Henry Vandyke. 1killed him.|coverlet? But she stops. | thu?k ehe %o:
Tembes. Ryan, an Irishman, bad been hired in hh|ren minutes ago the fatal messenger lp_ed out of tke room, leaviog the bed only { The Lament of & Left-over Doll.
.::"). frue Christisn soul; be ealm, bebrave' | piace. [t was also shown that Mr, Vandyke from me to him—sped in three seconds. = made np  BSeveral minutes elapse and I!;... 4 jeft-over doli, and I grieve to relate
oL, Bope ever. Taough yOUr hesrts be| guy g little loose in his morals and quite &/ Anh Monsleur! he did to mes hurrible grow impatient. At last she returns. NOW | How sad la my foriune, how lonely my fate;
Lot Sowers of res*grnation wresibe your cross. | 18dY kitler; that he had ouce been sued for*crimo. Mon Dien! he killed my Marie, my sbe takes vp the bolster, shakes it, beats it  For I had no notion thal | should lie nere,
Deep 1o Jour hemst some heavenly wisdom wak | breach of promise by a gardner’s dsughter, wife, my angel! Not the drug which he gave \and smoothes it.  ihen she lays it on the|Forlorn and neglected, at this time of year.
and once bren assaulied with & pistol by 8 her killed. No, but the shame—horrible! bed She spreads two sheets, then two white| . long before Christmas they dressed me up
Por mortal life is full of change and losa fur!;oul dl.n.euBfa, whose ;Hzct;::;-h.ha h:g My M”it.ht:u’ lost, l'on lfjnrile'.h:tlonsienr. do blankets. | am breathless; it is the :ll:.pl'!‘lai 5 -
trifled with, ut these thin 4] ou see aper stained’ ve not wept  moment' Alss alas' She takes n same  No dollie had clothes any better than mine;
“m&"{;?gj&:‘:ﬁ;ﬁn“g;m Jears ago. o il {ill now. lll; l::zrvu have been steel and| white coveriet, with a jerk, and plpmdn llf And | ratberimagine I looked very nice,
F'en while you wnisper in their vacant places The Professor learned these culars | wy heart adament. Bat he is dead, and gverall! As many fine ladies inquired my price. |
blessed words, *'Not lost, but gone before.” | {rems the coroner, who had started to leave now I weep for Marie. ) There is mo use: all isover. [t mustbe 1 was handled and dandled and fondly caressed,
ﬂh“"‘ over, lel your h;‘"; ""': -:ggim!;. just as he and "owers came nﬁ. Behold the story. [ was the most skilled abanduned —this magnificent plan! Before! My teauty admired, my valae confessed,
n‘hn&ﬂyx:&?;ﬂ.‘::m“iﬁoﬁm“&; They hurried to the room where the corpse workman Wunployed in a manufactory of another morning the window will be hidden | And yet for some reason or other was
: ¥ lay, and where Officer Jonuldwu kug}gg ﬂra:.rm- diln ny ui“i:; mlnr‘:u,ﬁ '{i bemq:t: l ?, .hfdw.u, hl ,f,, ;::d p.;,d ui’t'mm' b;gl?m back in the show case, the buyer went by.
sighs and (cars, o the bright torone of | guard until his colleague should return. e | profoundly acqrainted wit the ritle 1n 1ts | [ could not think what to do. any rate, . . .

3 body had not been removed. The Professor|utmost capabilities. 1 even made some it- the rifle was to be removed, and the useless|ore fff,:l‘;u:n“&‘,i;fg?&::l&'llt':pﬂ?:g '
looked at the wound and then at the hole portant improvements in long range guns frame tornup. Finally 1 tarned to do it.| 41,d said that there wasn't & doll in the place
through the glass. It was clean cut, but not| Misfortune befell us there. Not my fault, Bat, belore doing it, I stooped to take one| with s Lad:omer dress or & loveller face,
round, as would be made by a ball striking not hers, though her buutyﬁ’a. ner beauty, | las: look. 1applied my eye to the telescope. |
directly point foremiost, but slight!y ellipti- | was the innocent cause. e sacrificed our| Agnes was standing at the window, gazing
ca! 10 shape, and sharper at the top than at , parted with the little cottage ont this way. She wasapparently regarding
the base. He then examined the ball, which e lived in the loveliest yalley of the the workmen on the new building. She had
the coroner had left on the table, ana which We struggled foria book in her band; she is a constant reader f , _
was battered somewhat out ol shape. | [ dreamed adout Christmas, and how I shouid be|
“Powers,” said the Professor, ‘‘this shot %:.:: et::rz:: ;:ml‘n’gn or ?':33;: et:"'irm.
was fired at a distance of not Jess than 1,000| poor tenants. He employed me as a servant, l. pillow and lay down to read. Mon Dien! That ali misht admire my wonderful charms.
yvards; perhaps 1,200 or more " I was glad to serve for wages, and was dnce! | was startied with a thought. Her form, )

Then stepping to the window, he looked more happy. I did not lodge in his house, dresseda in black, upou the white bed, offered
out in the direction from which it had come but in & hired apartment with Marie. 1 the desired contrast and made the best tar-
He saw, 500 yards off, the uvfinished baild |went to my service early and came late. get I could ask for. Just as she was lying,
ing mentivned above, surrounded with scal- Opne day be enticed Marie from her house would her master lay st night! In a mo-
folding, upon which workmen were busily |by an unheard of deception. | ment, but gasping with excitement, [ ad-
employed. It was an unspeaksble crime. In two jnsted the ritle in its clamps, until the cross

“What is beyond that house?’' he asked.| weeks my angel——. BShe is with the good of the spider lines in the telescopes rested di-

“1f you please " said Regan, the Irish serv-|gaints above. rectly upoon the region of her breast, and
ing-man, "s week ago you conld see a four-| My resolution was at once taken and I be- fastened it securely unmevably. If the rifle
story building a long way off, bevond that |gan 10 devise the plan. Bat. Monsieur, one had been charged and ficed then, the ball
but now they have run up the walls of that | thing troubled me.” Every night Marie came ' would have pierced the heart of Agnes. 1
house so high that you can't see is.” to me aod stood by my bed. She was very il rcse in my exciteanent and walked the floor.

“Cou'd you see it from the roof of this|gad and I thoueht, [ feared shedisapproved, | came back, shook, or tried 1o shake the
house?”' questioned the Professor. thouzh she did not speak It trownled me, ! frame, and looked again. There was no dif- |

‘ Maybe you could, sir,”” replied Regan; I say, and in the night I faltered; bat when ference the aim was perfect. The Printer Boy. | _
“any way it is easy to go up and look:|tha day eame my pnor‘fono came again. | I went out to cool my fevered pulse and' About the year 1725, sa Americam boy|fore the open fire. The breakfast service
thers's & way out to the top.” I had otten observed, from the window of walked aimulessly for hours. When I re-|some nineteen years old found himself in Was very tasteiui and pretty, and every ap-

"Tha;; ;how 1::, Itn, man, and we'll go,” |his sleeping-room, this tall building, pearly turped the bed and the g-eater part of the London, where he was under the necessity |pointment ol the room beiokened comfort
respon ded the Professor.

They soon mounted to the roof, and be
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u,oun.% as if the death-angel had siresd
claimed him. Then the muscles rolued.u{l
"0 mother' mother! W
“0 mother’ mother! hy did wou
away? Whatshsil [do?™ Ern.
This was the first time that Anpa bhad
beard the word mother pronounced by any
of the members of this family when it had
not filled her hears #ith agony.
“Paul, what does mamma do for you™
she inquired, bending over the sufferer.
“You bere!" wh red Paul, so surprieed
that even in the midst of his psin, he could
not help expressing it and then, trying w0
smile—
“Don't be trl,htlned. Anna; It will be
over pruenu;. .
*Yes Paul,” said Anna, with an earnest-
ness which surprised even hersell; “but what
does mamma do?"’
“Everything, everything,” replied Faul,
struggling manfully with another » -
but it was too much for him; and then
Aona, with her heart full of pity and sym-
pathy lor the poor sufferer sei to work. Her
efforis were 80 successful that after s flew
woments Paul was able to speak again.
“What made you do s0 much lor me when
you don't like me”™' was his first gnestion.
“Why, Paul, | would have done as much
:S s sick dog.”’ replied Anpa, with risiog
or.

“Thank you,"” said Psul, whimsically,

“Oh, I dido't mean it quite that way'™
stiil more counfused. “ But do you often suf-
fer like this?"’

“Very—very often,” was the shaddering
reply. “And you relieved wme simost s
quickly as—as your niother."”

“Why didn't you say mother, «s you
'started 107"’ inquired Apna
| “Itry pot to say it, becsuss I think 1t
|hnm you,” Paul apswered, Kindly: “but she
18 50 good to me, that sometimes | really
can't elpit.”

“Perhaps you'd betier not (alk asoy
more,” saggested Aovpa, siill bataiog nw
head

“Just this, piease,” replied Paul. 'l am
80 weak and ill that it is not unlikely
I shall” —

“Yes, yes, Panl;
Anna, with a shiver,

“And if I knew when 'twoald be' con-
tinued Paul, *‘there is one thing that would
wrouble me very, very much,”

“I know what that is, Paul,” said Aona.
“] know very well.”

“And Anpa,”’ Paul went on, "sometimes 1
think | may get over these spasms. They
are not half so bad asthey were before your
mother came.”

“Drop the your, please. Say mother.”

——

ment were comparatively rare, | remember
a constant sense of dread lest [ should do
something out of the way of s well bred
chinese lad. The bamboo rod hong over my
head like the sword of Damocles. My moth-
er (whois still living) saved me from It
blows mavy s time by giving me timely
warning or by keeping my wmisdemeanors
from my father's knowledge. Bat she was
‘mot so foolishiy indu'gent ss 10 spare me
\when I truly deserved punishment.

Our immediate family consisted of my
| parents, s brother four years older than I,
one two years younger, and myeself. I had
swo sisters who had di«d before my birth; by
|the cause of natare Jet me add, for the hor-
'rible practice of fen ale infanticide was in
our part of the empire only hiard of in
stores, and not without a shudder.

A Uhlld's Fancles.
Up into the cherry tree
Who stould elimb but little me?
1 held the trunk with both my hands,
Aund looked abroad on foreign lands,

|

YOUNG FOLKN,

| saw the next-door garden lie
Adomed with fowers belore my eye;
Aud many plesasaut places more

That | hud never seen before

1 saw the dimpling river pass

And bethe sky's bloe looking-glass
The dusty roadsgo up and down
wWith people tramplag into town,

la_n. hope ever. Let not toll or sorrow

the sweet music of Hope's heavenly volce,
From eveay dawn sowe ray of comlort borrow,
Thet In the evening you may still rejoce
on, hope ever—words beyoud comparing,
0 tue hearis bal pameless woes have

11 [ eould And a higher tree
Further and further | anoufd rew,
To where the grown-up river slips
Iuto the sea among the ships

She stared at me long. 8o of courss 1 stared back,
{ And saw that her eyes were & beautiful biack;
And | wanted so speak, but | eouldn’t because

[ hadn't been made with & hing- in my jaws,

ro
where w :
Alps, and came thither.,
two years in great poverty, until be, Henry |of trashy novels. As 1 looked, she turned,
Vandyke, found us among the poorest of his got upon the bed her master’s bed, arranged |

Or where the woods on either hand
Lead onward into fa!ry-land,
Where all the children dine at five,
And sll the playthings come alive
— Robert Louis sStevenson

To all that mourn sweet consolatisn bearing,
Ok, may n;o’ prove whe ulristisn's guide to
Heaven

—~Chambers' Journal,

| ———

A LONG SHOT.

But Santa Claua came, sud he went on his way,
And took with him many a doll | dare say,

| Butas ['ve & chance to loos round me, 1 bnd
That dosens and dozens have been lell benind.

Aunna — \ Btory for Giris.
[Eleanor Kirk in Youth's Companion. |
, It would have beenn s hard positioo for
| uoet girls, but for Anna Campbell it was ce-

\seribingly painfal  Afier reading the stoiy,

[New Orleans Times Democral. |

Professor Wild was delivering a conrse of
lectures on science, to large audiences. He
Waa A great (avorite with the pablie, and his
lectures were 1nvariably entertaining and
instractive. On the night of the 24th of
April his sabject was, ‘“Projactiles.”” Ha be
gan far back in acclent times, aud Cescribed,
with wondertul distinctness, the curions old
machines which the Romans nsed 1o sleges,
for throwing great stones against the walls
and fortifications of beleaguered cities,
Thence, down through the middle ages, he
traced the many changes and improvements

If you were a left-over dollie yonrsell,
You'd know how | feel lying nere on the shell
S0 loug after Cnristmas, and wonldu’t expect 'many readers will no doubt say that Anua

Me to smile at old Santa Clauw’ cruel neglect:  oanpbell was s very foolish girl.  Others
loe : much Wil feel that ber ition was & trying one,
wu my price: and I very much S (hat ahie behlm g ““Zw.ltl girls
would have bebaved under such circum-
stances Here is the story:
' The dining room in which Anna sat, was
'a bright, sunny apartment, with birds in the
windows and a Maltese cat siumbering be-

Ehay SS mashatde I know,” inlerrapted

Sar

That those who buy cheaply will hold me less
dear;

And the army of curlous shoppers | shun,

since I nad no part in the holiday fun,

a mile distant. I rented this apartment. I window were hidden by the wall, No mat |of earning his bread. He was not like m land gooa-cheer. Indeed, there sevmed bat

: : eyl
next went to an importer of firearms and ter new. All the better, in fact, sioce this|young men in these days, who wonder|ODe drawback to perfect domestic harmony,

In the science of projactiles, antiltheinven:
tion of gunpowder. Here he Iaid bimsel!
out, and gave, with minute accaracy, the his-
tory of artillery aad small arms op to the
period, some forty years past, when st

he!d, over the top of the unfinished building,
a large foarstory structure, at least three
quarters of & mile distant. Officer Jones
saia it had been erected for & manufactory
of some kind, but now was a sort of tene-
ment-house, in which a large number o!

began the series of improvementa in long-
range guons, which calminated in the wen-

dertul rifles and 1ifled cannons of the present

itlustrated the subject with disgrams
On & very large blackbosard. showing the
cannon or rifle, elevated lor & long
shot, and the trajectory or path of th-
elongated, conical ball. Foragrear distance
from the gun, the track of the projectile was
by straight and ascen ling to a grest
; then it began 10 curve downward.
the carve, slizht at first, grew rapidly
more and more decided, antil at last it was
more downward than forward. Pictures of
the projectile were drawn at & several points
lhllg its path, and the Professor cilied par.
r attention to the fact that the axis of
the ball, that is, the imaginary line passing
leogthwise and centrally through i, pre
perved its paralleli:m to the barrel of the
gun throughout its entire course. In other
words, 1if the gun was pointed upward at an
elevation of thirty uegrees. the projectile
would a!l the way poiot upward at the same
angle, and fnally strike its distant target,
not directly point foremost, but somewhat
sldewiee, point upward and base downward
and make a hole through it of an elongated
shape, more or less, accoraing to the eleva
tion ot the muz:ile of the gan above ils
breech.

He was 00 clear ia his explanation of prin-

the dallest listener couid not fail
t0 understand him. There wes one in the
erowd, an ignorant man in book lore, but
one of a remarkably clever perception, who
Waa moch interested in the lecture and thor
oughly comprebended what he heard. This
was Policem«n Powers. It was ordered that
an officer attend every lecture aud Powers
had been detailed for that nigh .

More than & week haa elap:ed and two
other lectures nad been delivered. On the
third day of May the Professor had gone
soon after breakfast, to the lecture hall, to
draw the disgrams necessary f,r elucidation
of the subject to be treated on the ensuing
night. He had finished his drawiogs and

leaving when he met a policeman at the

*I beg pardon, Professor, for stopping yon
bave come to consult you, and, if

you'il be 80 good, to ssk your aid in a matter
of business. My name 18 Powers, and [ b«

q.h the city force ’
ask my aid, Mr. Powers?’ said the

Professor, “‘why Low is it possible for a man
hﬂlwnm to aid one in yours?"

“I'll expiain, sir, if you please,” suswered
Powers. *You see, sir, there's been a shock-
ing murder, or at least a killing. for it way
have been an sccijent, and we are all at
fault about it It's very strange. as you'll
admit when [ tell you.”

*“Well, proceed Mr. Powers, and teil we,”
w the Professor.

Yes, air; I'll be short about it," and he
gave the follo #ing particulars:
Vandyke, s very wealthy man,
yesrs of age and unmarried, owned
vacant lots on the remote borders of the city.
Op some of them he haa erected well ar-
ranged residences, suitable for business wen
woderate incones, and 1n one of these he
lived for vearly twelve months. He
in a room on the second floor, and his
stood near a window looking out across
wide waste of unimoroved land. There

no building wiinin three quarters of a
in that direction, except an untinished
sbout 300 yards distaut, upon
workmen were then engaged. Mr.
come home in a cabat a late
to bed as usual the night be
morning he was found dead
t through the heart. The
through the window-glass.
carsin, through the bed cover,
bod&olhrough the bed rail,
the r, and stuck in the op
It was & very large, heavs, en

aud must have been fired
with & beavy charge of powder,
go with 8o much foree The
ust have made & tremendons re
yeot it was ceriain that uo report
had been heard on that night io
of the city, nor, in fact,
other
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poor people, mostly foreigners, lived.

| After a brief inspection they descended,
‘and, at the request of the Professor, Officer
| Jones was dispatched to an instrument ma-
ker's for an engineer's transit compass and a
large spy glass,

While Jones was absent on this errand the
Prolessor stretched a slender twine from the
bullet hole in the window, out perpendicu-
larly over the point where the fatal wound
was made, for the purpose of defining the
exuct course of the projectile. This done,
and while still waitiog for the instrumente,
he took out his memorandum book and pen-
cil, and at onee plunged into the labyrin-
thine mazes of the calculus. ' Forgetfaul of
all else, e was computing the approximate
dis'ance at which the shot had been fired.
He becae satisfied that the path of the
ball was between 1,200 and 1 225 yards in
length,

Jones now arrived with the transit and
spyglass. Having carefully located the
former in a direct line with the twine, the
Professor leveled i1t and then noted the
cour:e of the needle, It proved to be 12);°
east of north. The instrument was now
moved to the top ot the house, and by means
of measurements from the chimney, both be-
low and above, was located on its tripod di
rectly over the spot where 1t had stood in
the room beneath, Having leveled itin the
new position, he set it to the exact bearing
of 125" east of north, and then applied his
eye to the revolying telescope. Is swept the
east end of the distant tenement buildisng-
the cross of the spider lines passing in suc,
cession over the four end windows, placed
one over another in the four different sto-
ries. From this direction undoubted!y came
the shot. The telescope was permitted to
rest on the foarth story window, for that one
differed in sppearance from all the others,
Next, taking up the spyglass, the Professor
gazed throogh it long and steadily at tne
four windows. Hesaw the first, second and
third story rooms were all occupied. The
windows were open and there was light
eaough to ee objects ins'de, [n the first an
sid woman sat sewing by a table; in the sec-
ond a child was playing, and in the third a
d0g had his paws on the window sill looking
out Buatthe room in the fourth story was
1wpenetrable; the window was dark and evi-
dently cartained bheavily inside, while at the
same time there was a small square opening
through one of the panes, ana through the
curtain into the darkened room.,

“Mr. Powers,”' said the man ot sclence,
dropping his glass, “the shot was fired from
the room 10 the fourth story in the east end
of the building. It surely must have been
an sccident, for the wails of the intervening
house which they are building out thereob-
struct the view between that window and
the one below us, so that it was impossible,
even if any one desired to kill Mr. Vandyke,
for him 10 take aim, and that in the night,
too, while, at the same time, in orader to
reach up at an angle that would carry the
shot itse f far over the top of this new house,
It was surely & random shot fired throogh
that square cut in the—but stop—why that
cat through the window? They say a8 week
820 these walls bad not gone up high
enough to close the view. Could it be—ha!
~incredible, yet possible.”

The learned centleman was evidently talk-
ing to himself and not to the ignorant men
whbo stood beside him on the roof. He si-
lently refiected for a minute kefore address-
ing them again.

““Mr. Powers."” said he at last, “‘we had bet-
ter go at once to that room; I am inclined to
think we may get the trutn there.”

In thirty minutes they were all three at
the waiu entrance of the bailding. They
fouud, sitting in the door, & man with a
wooden leg who acted a8 doorkeeper. To
their inquiries he prompu{“xuponded that
the fonrin story-room, in the east ead, was
rented by Adoiphe Werner, a Swiss,

This aunouncement brought simultaneous
exclamations from all He was the servant
who hd left Vandyke a moath before, and
1n whose p'ace Regan now was,

Asking if Werner was at home they learned
that he had gone away eariv in the morn-
ing, carrying & valise 1o his hand., His rent
was paid for a8 month in advance, and he
had lelt his key with the janitor, saying that
he might come back in & day or two, or that
he might not come at all. In the latter case
he sa:d the sgent should, at the end of the
monih, unlock and take possession of his
room

Having got the key they mounted to the
fourth story and traversed a long, dark pas

saze 10 the east end. They s before the
door of that mysterious chamber, whose im-

penetrable daikness beld vhe secretof Henry
Vandyke's murder. They opaned and en-
tered. A dim llgnt from the corrider fol-
lowed them into the apartment, enabling
them to see that there were three heavily

curtained windows, two looking east and one

south, toward Vandyke's residence., Officer

Powers tore the curtain from one of the east
windows and Jet in a full flood of daylight.
There were two chairs, and in one corner a

leave everyining smalicot with scant cover. By oune window |replace
was a long, marrow table or bench, upon

which were lying a number of workmwan's

tell me where tools, files, hammers, pliers, bits of iron and
queai resulted in fragmients of wire, with & small vise screwed
on one end. Near the middle of the room | workmen.
y interested, and| was a strong wooden frame Srmly !tastened

sought for a rifle made in my own country.
I found one of the iargest size that had the
name of my old employer on it, I have no
doubt—I am certain my own hands have
wrought apon it: it has my mark, 1 bought
a suitable telescope, and baving fitted it
with a cross of ¢pider-lines, I attached it to
the rifle, as the surest means of taking [far
and accurate aim. [ made twenty five cart-
ridges with the greate:t care. | made the
leaden bullets verv long and compressed
them in a nicely finished mold, so as to
give them an increased and uniformm deusity.
The powder in every one wa: gauged to a
perfect equality of weight,

It was necessary, next, to find the exact
distance from this roow to his room. Before
undetaking it I procared a quiet discharge
from hisservice. There was no quarrel uo
anger, on either part. Tnen at night, witha
red light, r.d, so that I might distinguish it

wall wonld not iuterfere with the passage of
the rifle ball, because by reassn of elevation
of the rifle for loug range it wounld pass above
that buailding.

I vow carefuily loaded the ride., I then
proceeded to iuclose it all sround with
boards, forming a box. There is a hole in
‘the upper end of this DOX, &5 you mAY see,
for the free passage of the ball. You see also

through which the bali could make its exit
frows the honse. From the lower end of the

irigzer of the ritle, the hammer of which
was drawn back in readiness for firing Next
I proceeded to cushion the box and en-
velop it ail arcund with many folds of old
sail c'oth and carpeting. You see that it re-
eembled & baie of old carpeting. The object
of all this was to s0 deaden the sound that
the report of the rifle might not be heard

from others placed in the window of this
room to guide me, | carefully walked at a
patural pace from the wall under his win-
dow to the wall under this window. I re
peated this for several nights, My paces
from oue wall to the other, with littie varia-
tion in the results, averaged 1514 By walk:
ing 100 measured yards, and countiog the
steps, which numbered 125 snd one third
over, | learned that the exact disiance from
his window to mine js 1,208 yards. Add
three yards from my window to the centre
of my room, and two yards from his window
to the centre of his bed and the whole is
1,213 yarde. A very long shot, but all the
better for that, since I knew the gan could
be relied on to make it, Next, taking ritle
and cartridges, I went into the country.
Finding a suitable locality. I boarded with a
farmer. I constructed a target, and with a
tape-line measured off 1213 yards. One
might sappose that I could have dispensed
with the iape line and have depended
for getting the distance on stepping it as
before. Bat this would not have been satis-
factory, for in walking & given distance at
his natural pace one does not make the same
number of steps in the night as in the day.
I was careful even to take the 100 yards
above mentioned at night, and exactly along
the line between the two rooms.

After experiwenting forseveral daysand
firing twenty rounds, J got my telescopic
sights so perfectly adjusted that the last
five shots struck within a half inch of the
centre of the bullseye of the target. This
bullseye was invisible at the distance, ex-
cept through the telescope. It wassuflicient,
and I came back to the city having been ab-
sent a little more than a week

I was surprised on my return to see & new
building in process of erection exactly on
the line between my room and Henry Vau-
dyke’s room. [ts location is much nearer
015 than mine, and I saw at once that if 1t
was to have as many as three stories it
would, when completed, obstruct the view
from my window to his and prevent me
from taking aim at his bed. On inquiry I
learned that it was to be three stories, and it
was goinz up rapidly. It became necessary
to act with dispatch or my plans would be
frustrated. | therefore at once set abont
constructing a strong frame or wood, firmuly
fastened to the floor, as you seeit. Two
days were consumed in this work, while, in
the meantime, the walls of the new structure
were rapidly rising | watched their pro-
gress with eager anxiety., On the third day
the frame was ready early in the morning
and my rifle was placed npon 1t pointing to-
ward the window of Henry Vandyke. It
rested between clawnps provided for it and
arranged to be tightened aecnrelg. It now
remained only to give it the right aim and
secure it. Looking through the telescope I
saw that the cartaia of the bed-room window
had not yet been drawn. He had not waked

up.
At about 10 o'clock the curtain was raised
ard the sash thrown up. The master had
gone, and Agnes, the chambermaid, had
come to make up the bed and arrange the
room. [ could see her distinotly, with her
bare arms and her frowzy hair. Bhe made
ap the bed, and, to my regret, placed upon
it & white coverlet, I had hoped she wounld
place on it the red coverlet which, during
my service, had often been used. Icawata
glance that the white coverlet was a serious
difficulty,because the plastering of the wall
seen beyond the bed, was alse white, and at
80 great a distance might make the outlines
of the bed very indistinct. Had the red cov-
erlet been on the contrast in color would
have rendered it easy for me to fix the alm
of therifle on any part of the bed. I found
my fears verified. With leng eflort and
straining of my eyes it was imapossible to fix
the aim with that certainty which was abso-
lutely necessary for a fatal shot. With any
uncertainty of the result I would not risk it.
For, to shoot through the window, to hit his
bed, aye, even to strike him without kiliing,
would be to p'ace him forever on his guard
and lead him to suspect me, since ne, thongh
he only of all living persons, knew what
cause [ had to hate, what provocation [ had
to Aill him. No; better giveup this plan ani
try some other than try and Isil. I was in
despair. That new building, those interven-
ing walls, were running up 50 [ast Lthat they
would in twenty-four hours hide his window
from my sight. Bat for that there had been
no difficulty, because I knew that in two or
three days at most the red coverlet would
e white, and then all would be
easy. It almostdistracted me to think that
& plan so splendid in conception, so sure in
its results, should be defeated by thia in-
fernal wall. I tore my bair; I cumed the
It seemed that they were madly
fast in their work.

taken

ousside of this room, Finally I cartained
|the wimdows, as you see.

] Everything wasnow ready,but I purposely
waited tili that wall shouid reach comple-
tion; for I knew that then the ohserver,
looking out of Henry Vandyke's window,
after his death, would not be able to
ree this building. The detectiva will not
dream that the shot which caused his death
passed over the top of the edifice, but will
take it for granted that it was aimmed by
some one frcm it walls, or from the ground
in front, Thus the deed will be involved in
mystery, until thisstatewent is read, and
that will be at the end of the month, when
the azent enters to take possession. At that
time I shall be far away. Daring this inter-
val | had-the casket of my Marie, placed
near tone shipping in & convenient ware-
honse, ready to be carried aboard ship at
auy moment.

Monsieur itis nearly told. On yesterday
[ found a vessel making ready to sail early
this coming morning. I took passage, and
had the >asket stowed avoard.

Five hours ago—it was 10 o'clock and it is
now 3—I tuok my poeition in the dark out
on the ground In front of Henry Vandyke's
house, and awated his coming. He was late
bat he came a little before 12 A cab brought
bim. He alighted, paid and dismissed the
driver, and entered. SBcon a light shone
turough its curtainand 1 saw bhis shodow
pass several times. In five minutes the light
was extinguished. [t wasenough., i knew
that he was lying in his bed, Just where
Agces lay when [ drew aim upon her. Colw-
ly I walked hither to my room. I lit my
lamp, and, taking a chair, sat down within
reach of the little cord that comes
out from the box. Itook it in my hand,
which did not tremble. 1 thought of my
Marle and the wrong he did her, and—I
pulled. There was a slight tremor in the
box, there was a duall report, and [ listened.
(t may be fancy, but I think I heard the bul-
let hissing throngh the air as it sped, in three
seconds, to its fatal aim. And it may be
tancy again, but [ think I heard it ‘'click”
througn the window and strike its victim.
There followed soon, however, a sound
that was not fanciful. Monsieur, do you be-
lieve in the supernataral” A few seconds,
ten or fifieen, after I pulled the cord, and
after Henry Vandyke was, as [ knew, dead,
there rose upon the stililness of my room a
prolonged, unearthly moan, a despairing
wail, as of some being that suffered preter-
natural agony. It was a little like the
mournful howliog of & dog. But it could
not be a dog, for there is no dog in this baild-
ing. The man who rooms below me is a
night watchman for some warehouse, and
once kept a dog, but lost him. and if he had
recovered him I should have known it No,
it was not a dog; it comes from some being
not of earth. and it is somewhere in this
building While I pondered what it was it
cawme again, and so it has continued to re
peat itsel’, at regular intervals, all through
this night, It came a few seconds ago. It
makes me shiver, but | do not fear. Can
it be the soul of Henry Vandy ke, wailing in
tormeut?” Can it be anc utterance from
the realms of eternal woe? May it
be his spirit come back to haunt me’
If so. I refuse to be haunted. If he comes,
in his unutterable woe, to visit me with re
morse, then I decline to feel remorse. Yes,
[ shiver, but I do not fear., Why, Monsieur,
have you not felt, has not the coaviction
grown upon you, while reading this, that I
sm & man self doomed to die? Yes, assoon
as | shall have pisced my Marie beneavh the
sod of the Alpiue Valley which she loved, |
shall die upon her grave. Why therefore
shonld I fear a ghostly visitor?

There' [ hear it sgain. It canses me to
shiver, but [ do not fear. Be quiet, thou
miserable thing! If thou dost suffer the tor
ments of the damned it is thy dae! I do not
repent; I do not regret.

onsieur, you know all. Iaskof you one
favor. Auntoine, the one-legged janitor, is
poor but he is good. 1 bequeath to him all
I bave 1n this room; le' him have it

And now, my Marie, it is almost day, and
we ghall go. Farewell, acoursed scenes of
all my woe. Monsieur, adien.

AvoLrRE WERNER.

The Prafessor laid down the manuscript
and looked at his companions They bad
listened with intense interest.

“Well,” said he, ‘‘this is the most diaboli.
cal deed | ever heard of. It makes me ner-
vous to th'nk of it.”

Little was said among them, for they did
ot fenl like ta'king, but they tore away the
covering, and broke up the box, and found
the rifle, clamped as described.

Inquiry was made, snd it was found that
Adolphe Werner had shipped a box and
on a vessel that sailed early in

an opening in the window, exactly in lina,l

I

around seeking work, and who are “willing|Thi& was Anos.

to do anything” because they know how to| A fiue-looking gentleman, of forty-five or
do nothing; but had learned how to do| thereabouts, satat the foot of the table and
something and knew just whero to go to dispensed beelsteak, fried potatoes and bon

find sometning 10 do; 80 he went straight 19| mots 10 & manver which mosi persons would

3 | have considered extremely agreeable.
4 priating offics, and inqaired it e coald | AT 00 IaT X 0 e Gotonel. Deauer
““Wuere are you from ™' inquired tbe fore-| Was au ogre,—a handsome, polished Blue
wan, Beard,—who smiled becaunse his teeth were
| “America,"” was the answer. fine, and was kind 1o everybody because uf

“Ah" said the foreman, “from Americal 0’8 overweening vaniy and desire to be

|a lad from Americs seeking employment as Popular. In this respect, asin many oth-

!

box issues s cord, which is attscbed to the|

{a vrinter! Waell, do you really understana
the art of printing? OCan you set type?”’

The young man stepped to one of the cases,
and in s brief space et up the followiug pas-
sage from the first chapter of John:

any good thing come out of Nazereth? FPhil-
ip raid unto him, Come and see.”’

It was done so guickly, so sccurate, snd
administered s delicate repreol 80 app.opri-
ate and powerful, that it at ouce gave him
influence and standing with all in the effice,
He worked diligently at his trade, refnsed to
drink beer or strong drink, saved his monaﬁl
returned to America, became a printer, pu
lisher, author, Post.nasier-GGeneral, member
of Congress, signer of the Declaration of In-
dependence, ambassador to royal sourts, and
finally died in Philadeipha, April 17th,
1790, at the age of eighty-four, fuli of years
and henor; and there are now more than a
handred and fifty counties, towns and vil-
lages in America named after that same
printer boy, Benjaman Franklin, the author
of **Poor Richara's Almanac."”

o

When | was a Boy in Lhina.

Babyhjod is the most enjoyable stage in
the life of an Oriental. It is the only period
when his wishes are regarded and when dem-

soon as a child begins to understand, he is
not only taught to obey, but aiso loses his
freedom of action; nor does he fully recover
it till he is old and past the brief season of
youthful enjoyment.

Every person in China 18 in strict subjec-
tion to somebody. The child is subjec: to
his parents or guardian. They, in turn, are
subject to their parents, who are liable to be
called to account by the elders of the clan.
The magistrate is considered the father of the
people he rules over; and the Emperor
stands in the same relation to his subjects
as the father to his children. Women are

are subject to the national laws.
Accordingly obedience and respecs, rather
than affection, are required of the Cninese

*Nathanial said unto him, Can there be

onstrations of affection are shown him. The
family regulations in China are such that so

sabject to their fathers or husbands. All|

(érs, Annsa was very muach mistaken.
|

A beautiful woman presided at the coffes-
\arn. Tnere seemed the best possible under-
standing between this lady and the gentle-
man, There certainly should have been, fur
they were husbaud and wife. What is more,
'the Jady was Auns's mother, who had been
married to Colorel Demer three or
four months, This is all there is
|to offer an extenuation of Aunna’s unhappy
|conduct.

For some reason—inexplicable at least 1o
Anna-——she had been placed, on the day of
their arrival, on the Colonel’s left hand; and
because she was too proud to have it seen
she did not like her =eat, not becanse she
would bave cared in the least about hurt-
ling the Colonel's feelings, she had taken it
|regulariy three times & day and made her-
se'f asdisagreeable as go-iblc. How? By
g0 unsmiling face, and an exaggeration of
wanner that made ber appear like a haughty
guest, ingtead of a member of the family.

Between Colonel Demer and his wife sat
Paul Demer, a young man of eighteen, an
'invalid and a cripple. He was seldom able
'to come to the table. This was one of the
lexcepuona! days. Bome years previous a
fail on the ice had caused a spinal trouble,
for which there seemed no cure, and very
slight al.eviation.

At his right sat Lulu Demer, a girl of
eight, aud on the other side of the table
Frank Demer, a lad of fifteen, This consti-
tuted the whole family.

‘““We are going to gather holly this morn-
|ing, Annpa,” sald Colonel Demer, after he
had waited upon them all, “‘and I hope you
will make one of the party.”

“Thank you!" replied Auna, stiffly,

“Does that mean yes or no?’
inquired the gentleman, with ™
smile, determined to vary the programme
s little by teasing. The girl's face flushed
as she answered,—

It means no, Colonel Demer, if you will
have me be so impolite.”

“Excuse me if lam not able to see where
the impoliteness comes in, in politely declin-
ing an invitation,” said the Colonel, In his

child. His home-life, tnerefore, is cen- usoal tiuier. maoner, He then tarned and
strained, sobex and dull. The boy attains to|#8id, "1 hope youfeel able to ride as far as
the ideal character only when he habitually the woods with ns, Paul?”
checks his aftectionate impu]m‘ suppresses There was an indescribable tenderness in
his emotions and is uniformly respectful to the man's voice as he addressed the invalid,
his superiors and uniformly dignified with |Which was by no means loston Ancs, though
his inferiors Therefore the child is e;rlyi“ that time she would not have admitted it
taught to walk respectfully behiud his su- €ven to herself, ,
periors, to sit onlv when he is bidden, to| .' On, if [ only could!” said Paul, with a
speak only when questions are asked him, 1 wistful look toward Mrs. Demer, of whom he
snd to salute his superiors by the correct Wae very fond, and in whose judgment he
designations. It would be the height of im. bhad learned to confide. “If mether thinks
propriety for him to mention his father’'s|'twil be all right,” be continued.
name, or call his uncles and elder brothers/ ‘‘A ride this morning would be against
by their name. (Children call their fsther the doctors orders, Paul,” said the lady.
‘“A-de,” or “A-ye,” which corresponds to ~“But if you keep pretey well to-day, I think
papa in KEnglish. Mamms in Chinese Dy to-morrow he will prescribe one himseif
s “A-ms’” Tne syllable A is prefixed ! sm very sorry to disappoint you, dear.”
for the sake of euphony or convenient pro-| _‘Ob, it's no matter,” said Paul, bravely.
nunciation. In the same way, we ﬂ-y.;"Tha fact is, I forgot all about the doctor.”
‘““A-suk” for uncle, *A-ko” for elder brother,) Mrs. Demer rose from the table and was
“A-ka” elder sister. ‘Oousinsjon one's fath- | 8bout to wheel the invalid away,but stooped,
er's side are reckoned as brothers,) He|With herhands on the back of the chair, and
must rise from his seat #heu they approach  ssid.—
bim. If he is taken to task for anything he| *Iam sorry tosay that I have an unpleas
has done he must never contradict, never ant duty to perform this morning; one I
seek to explain. BSachb an offence is not eas- shou!d be very glad to disregard if that were
ily forgiven and aouble punishmentis likely possibie. My daughter wishes it te be wu-
t0 immediately overtake the offender. How derstood by the family that she not omly
often have I runed my imprudence in contra- does nct want any Christmas presents given
dicting my parents, uncles or teachers! Of- her, but that she will under no circum
ten I was bat simply trying to give the ex- stances accept any.”
planation of seemingly bad conduct. But| "Oh, iwu’t that poky!"” broke in the im-
the Chinese take no explanations from! pulsive Frank. “If ] were Anns; I'd take
those subject to them. Itis better for an m-j the:a, if I threw them into the fire after-
cused son, pupil, or servaut to suffer punish- ward!" And unable longer to restrain his
ment in silence althongh he may be con- anger, he rose and left the room.
scious of no wrong doing. This seema very' *I think you might at least bave waited,
unreasonable; and, in fact, it does foster mamma until I was out of the room.” said
sullenness and a spirit of rebellion which| Anns as sne moved toward the door. *If
fear alone keeps under, But the Chinese there isone thing more disagreeable than
deem this method abeolutely necessary for aaother, it is & scene,”
the preservation Jof suthority. In every *“I agree with you, Anna” said Mrs.
bousehold the rattanstick is always ready 1o Demer; “‘and especially a scene of this kind,
the band of the majestic wrath of outraged I delivered your message while you were
family law. Itis oot my intention to rep- present so that you might have an oppor-
resent the Chinese as naturally cruel. They/tunity of witnessing the effecs of your re-
are nol. They simply maintain family dis- solve, Now"—as Anna hesitated on the
cipline by customs handed down from o.e threshold —''you may be excused.”
geoeration to another. Fathers and teach-| This little episode had taked Mrs. Demer's
ers have undergone the same training The patience and nerve to the ntmost. Paul
customs of their mncestors enjoin it, the reached up and took the hand that rested on
teachings of Confucine prescribe it, and the the back of his coair, and Mr. Deemer kissed
laws of the empire arm it with anthority. 'his wife and entreated her to think no more
Indeed, among the lower and lesseducated about it. Frank returned to ask his moth-

classes, we find family discipiline less strict er's pardon for being so hasty, and Lula de-
than among the higher orders of our people clar d she’'d never love Anna any more as
[ happened to be born in & higher middle long as she lived.
condition oflife. There is no such thing as| Two hours after, Anna was sitting in her
caste in Ohina. in the sense that caste exists own room reading. Her door was locked
in India. In China, wealth, aund literary ;nnd bolted. A quick, 1m tive knock
and official honors ennoble a family and can cansed her to rise and open it. Why she so
}ife it from a lower to a higher plane. The carelully secured herself agsinst iotrusion
regulations and governmen: of my family is hard to tell; but she certainly seem
were as rigorousas possible, I lived the very much in earnest as she attended to this
years of my childhood in a shrioking condi- | process of locking aad varring; and yet no
tion of mind. Like all youngsters [ wanted one ever invaded her privacy, not even her
to shout, jump, ron about, show my resent  mother.
ments, and my affections, give my animal ‘'Please come to Mr. Paul!” said ¢ fright-
spirits and affeciionate impalses full play. ened chambermaid, who stood at the door,
t like a colt fu trainiog for the harness | ‘“He's in one of his spssms, and | doan't
was checked and cur m tt::r‘?f was know what to do.”

my

“Thank you, Anns Mouer. And if I do,
it wiil be because of the care | bave had;
and if I don'v—0 Anna, [ shall go s0 much
easier for baviog had her!”

Anna drew the heavy durk hair away from
the invalid’s .emples but spoke Do word.

“There was Frank,” continued Paal, “'get-
ting s0 wild snd careless. bound for the bad,
I am afraid, af {ast a8 s boy could go, and
now look at himi, And then poor Luiln, with
nobody to teach har and keep
her straight; snd then toink
|of {sther. Inever saw suchs bappy
man as father is now! And all this chaage
bas been broaght about by car mother,”

“Yes, and | bhaven't heiped her one bit"
said Anna apparensly more to hersell thao
t0 her companion. Yaul took no notice.

“And yet'' —Paal was determined tosay it
sll now —*[ wish fromu the botiom ol wmy
heart she had never come, Ebhe can never
be happy, with ber own chid—whom of
course she loves betier than all the rest of us
put together—so miserabe. As father said
last nignt, all the sacrifice is hers, all 1he
pleasure and benefit ours.”

| near mamma's voice,” said Anuna, "and
she will be bere in & moment. 1 will sarely
think of what you Lave said. and | hope you
wont feel any worse for having o
me,"”

Paul held out his hand, and Anna took it
for s moment in both of hers, No other
words were spoken. Paul's face showed his
happiness as the girl passed out of the room.
A thear had fallen on his wrist.

That evening the inyalid was well enough
to ne wheeled into the dining-rvowm, sad
when the faniily entered, a strangesight met
their eyes., Anns was standing by Paal's
chair, and he was rmiling up into her lace.

“Why! why! why!" excisimed Mr: De-
mer.

Paulshook his head for his father to stop,
and Anuva began, 'l waat to take back, if
you will let me, all mamma said this morn-
ingas coming from me. [ am gquite willing
—yes, more than willing, I shatl be g &d w
acoept Coristmas preseuts, and hope it isu't
too late for me 10 make some. [t seems to
me | wsuel bave been crezy Ul this wora-
ing, and then Paul ' —leaning over and Kise-
ing his forebead — ‘brought we L0 Wy selses.
I didn't want to share my mother with any-
body else, bat [ am willing now, aud more
't!.:la.‘.n that, | am bery much sshamed ol my-

*Bv jingo, Anna! that's just lovely | * sald
Fraui, walking ap to the girl aud giviog ber
& rousing Kise

“A merry Chnistass aud a happy New
Year!" said Mr. Demer, foliowing his sons
example. ““Now, Anna, we shall see what
this repentance is good for,”’ contivued ihe
gentleman, laughing. *-I shall insist uwpon
your calling me father, this minute,”",

“Fatber!" said Anna, as she ran into her
mother's arms, aud oid her tearful face in
the old-time refoge Then mother and
daughter Janghed and cried together tili Mr.
Demer declared he was too hungry to wait
another minute,

And the reader mmay imagine that Chbr st
mas was enjoyed by e fawily as few such
daays are en)oyed.

el

“Whatever is Beat, Is Best.

| know, as my life grows older,
And mine cyes have clearer sight—

That under each rank wrong, somewhere,

nere lies the 100t of right

Tha! each sorrow has {18 purpose—
By the sorrowing oft unguessed,

But as sure as the sun bring morning,
Whatever ls, Is best,

I know that each sinfal action,
Assure as the night brings st ade,

Is somelime, pomewhere punished,
Tho’ the hour be long delayed,

I know that the soul is alded
Sometimes by the hear's unrest,
And Lo grew means often to suller -

Bul whatever is, is best,

I know there are 10 Errors
In the great Eternal plan,
And alt things work 1ogether
For the final good of man,
And I know when my soul speeds onward
In the grand, Eternal quest,
| shall say. es i look back esrtnwar 1,
“Whatever | , is best "'
- Ellen Wheeler Wilcox,
i e

A Slight Mistake,
|Oswego Palladiom |

An amusitg incident took place the other
night at a house in the Fifth Ward, where a
woman !ay dead, Ata late hour three young
men who had known the deceased went to
the place where the body lay for the purpose
of aitending the wake They entered the
front door quletly and passed into the front
room, where several women were carrylog
on & conversation in a low woe of voice.
The exceilent gualities of the deceased were
being rehearsed and all sesemed to be bowed
down under the great aill'ction. On a sofs
in the room lay the foro: of 8 woman, The
three young men crossed the iloor softly,
knelt beside the sola and urtered fervent
prayers for the welfare of the spirit ot the
de The women io the room ceased
talking when Lhe young men knelt dowan,
apparently awed by the solemn ity of the oc

casloun.

The prayers were finally concluded, and
the young me rose to their leet. lo rising
the skirt of one young man's coat tooched
the face of the form on the soia. lustantly
ber eyes opened wigde snd she raised hersel!
on her elbow. The feelines of the young
men can better be i oed than described,
Their bair stood on ead and their csu bulgea
out. but they did not meve. Suddenly one
of the nnmber gave venut to & percing yeil,

:

bridleda and my feet clogged, “Well, if you dun't know, how shouid 1™
elders M was & stern man as was replied Anna, tartly, asshe followed the|and ran from the house closely followed by
his tather bhim. I remember him viv-|girl; for no other reason, 30 far as I can see, |his companions, The corpse was in the
idly by the beatings I got from him. than that the girl's will was stronger than|next room, asad the person over whom thz_

Yet he was truly and kiod. had been praying was a relative of the
Though the times when 1 required punishe Poor Paul! There be lay, pale and rigid,'censed who had laid dowo tor & shors rest.

8 request [to the floor with screws; it was about the
they 100k a/heicht of & table Across it lay a large bale
tcene o!thoofoldhuvya;:u nmtmnuul.t :;;t%:;

teued on sl t was abou
made the closest =

and tee fest in and width. 1t
sad rendersd thets| was not Iyiag level, but ped Ite south end

the morning, cleared fora port in the Med-
itterranean, But it was 00 iate to think of
overhauling him, and, as there was then no
ocean cable, no effcrt was made t0 arrest
him in Earope. ALPEa,

£
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