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Eh
& Fho oticere had paver
s peseiates

ade no ahgwer, but dtrods
, mending the douis
kick as he passed to
the stuircase. When be was half way down
ke wus, stopped by the’ viioe of the

boy, who, lenaing over the banisters,palled.

out:
“8ir, jist & moment, plaze.”
“Welt, wbal is it

tarning up his face. 4
“Woald you ¢ell me, plaze, how much it

bour for the watchig’

The sherff vouchsafed onfy an indignant
passed ou. He and bis dep-
uty hud pass«d ous upon the front steps of
the houss, when an
L atter him, tapped him on the shoulder wit

message that the hotel olerk wished to
ak with hiw. Hastenin
ughe that he waa to hedr something re-
be was met with »

SUNDAY,
i-mmlﬂgﬁl" l‘:m Some sirens of g peigh: Y
e 4 g suita in, -the Asurf. :‘!‘goﬁ‘mu‘hipo

mly far over oo the rim of
“ﬁdovn to Europe

]
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CHE MAIDEN SLEEPS,
o & aidem siePpa—why

bun preuty thi Mr,
strike Iris namre on the lin
- ——— Andeso it was, an
tbogl:t to look.' l‘i: them.
e/ -yom afr .one
that e’ :i by 'o_-”.’ol"

'i'h'.;no.unuﬁ

A very rmall by was Hitle Gyp Tie,
dusky face and an sk ¥ e,

bave wisked to o eet.
Pnry bargdot iad ligtle Gyp Ty
=4 his Nfuc 1 out of the room
:ﬁﬂ!‘ inlhipuide 1 with a vigirous

face that 'mid the flowers Jing “4nd—be.ever Istesed behind the doors.

He‘bapg at his werk, did little Gyp Tie,
A sortowinlsong that he wh he

, %and put i:’y-i‘l'f“ia pawn for the regu-
coatunre,, I

g Wi ey il o
on we at )y wy | lation remem
copsidering ene & sort | well, It waa fiffeen. And I remember <he
oeat ‘and the party of the second
twent; for he dashed
narrow limits while
ed with some of bis

reputation, and yet
ot Minvtasur aiter all.
I began to perceive she joke,
4t & very poor one. ' I must confees, b
= .:dm now unsble ®o r‘n‘t::ar.,
» Wy yery partic
‘i:?“m'm.na"-’& u i There b
trae o Wit v .
e e Ebc in tlattery, deli- | to
b thic potions

y » po

by a pretty girl. € remember a picfure of
& parrot, whieh a bright visionr in airy vest-
from her own mouth. M
m J make this long delay
B wus ¢hat parrot.
posed for her own pi I y p

y thia time tiken to yeadiog and commit- | tuat
tiog to memory whatever appeared
my own name, It was A measure of self-
defense: And it had onbe oocurred to me
that it werewver driven to the dreadful
£ sn Qutomph poem

and "oy {n his hand.

10w very fond.of litt'e Gyp Tie;

He veverwas known to cheat or &y ie;

gzd‘ﬂ‘ ) c.b‘prch' and ,h; learned to rudtf
1 payed 0o L aro thet w

Thet Yic was & rescued “‘brand

@aiden aleepe—Wearicd 1fom Jlay P ooty
doll the little url:lln

a8

own part,
d thvagbt | part in

£

is Mr. Pings nays ah

1
2

g establishmenta from Cuney Island

? B

in n most ‘?‘?‘ﬂ'ﬂ And he sang nis sorrowful song all dsy
Ver spoons were &tilen awed

rom the aeerpt diawer where they always Ips.
Ent sadder yot was little Gyp Tie,
balled the big p -licemuso nf
oked on Gyp n.npa ebild of ogh

* And be putled out the spoons with s scornful
¥ 'lb’u folds uf that hmte. sewed safsly ln.m

We want 210 more like Jitile Gyp Tie;
We think of bis preyers :‘Iz.h @ dreadfal

Q!

&

certain jmclusive maledictions which ger.
wealed him as & geni
When I was bobbing in the sorf at the
y | end of the safety-live my friend of No. 16
became t 10 me by the profound
soathewa with which he
n the life of p ooirlnin crab

3
-

i

u.:r.-w n&m fought gud siged=

nsiden sloeps—how biest abe shuminted i
epotioss heart. lnkoried, wnstaiqed by st
earthly L

» slocpa

7

nd spile,by the cler
“I b'lieve you forgot this little Bill."”
“Little biil? What little bil}t*
The clerk presented
pictorial veprerentation of
and benegga which was the obarge:

STEPHEY GRAHAM, E:q.,
To proprietors Tremons House,
IR 2o nisaieviso sors O coonavessill

*“Do you mean o say that’ you intend
charging me u dollsr for my man's sitting
up in & chair here all night?” said the offi-
cer of the law, red and irritated.

**Can’t t=ll how he paesed the night; all I
know i that we gave him lodging, n.d one
dollar’s our price,” replied the clerk wily.

S8y, Charley. have
boots !’ asked a g i
who appesred to be accidentally standing
near. *'I've missed ’em. from my room. I
hope some «ns bas kept an eye on 'em, for I
would ratber give a dollar than loss 'em.”

““Ab! right, the boota is safe, sure didn’t
the gentleman sit by 'em all night,” an-
aswered the giuing waiter as the sheriff

der | that crub Tshould not have felt complesely
safe even in the zodiac, te
the fact that § was then st the very nadir
of his wrath,  In fac
rough—a short-haire
“Mulligan Guards,”
likely as no®. And

» paper bearing The

b
Whatias the profuuadest beliefin Josh | o ncgnaring

Heribugr for Septembes,
ASFORY OF_THE SHERIFF,

X well trained hotel clerk, who knows hia
duty rightly, considera that the accepted
guest in the hotel ie as much in his own
castle as in his own hous:
wit him to be knowingly disturbed by un-
pleassnt or unsuthorized sintruders. This,
sometimes, is of seryice, and
agreeable consequences, as wi
the history here about to be given, the
scene of which was at the Tremont house
Boston several yenrs ago, and one of the
actors therein & well known merchant of
Boston, who, gver the nom 'de plu
“‘Acorn,” used to furnish some of the live-
liest sketckes of huwor, and sharpest of
drawmatio criticsias to the old New York
Spiritof the Times, whom we shall designato
us Jim Pines; the other & well-known busi-
ness man of our sister city of Portland,
whom, for convenience sake, we will call
Short, inasmuch.as be was skort when ene
of the itctogs i ¢he scene we are about to

Yoo maiden slecps—aartl s gaim SArTAP sloite Ao

sy break that swee? seposs;
Suowst, mothes, thow, 3 hat wight 2w bpep is

dilemmw of farnishin

out for & holiday, as
the other'fiye of us—
the dear Mat-{ for “we were sevehr”—were of the rame
on | kidney, and bowed reyerentially befope him,
1 doubt «not, in their regrat souls,
ns in Bea Johosouls

tie—more diligens than
the bench of the metropolis, §
sgmed g wild fl
Quiney's Fartar ©
and then a dirclaimer offered
and working iteway back g my
But [ little kvew my fate. When the edge
begins to crumble one falls from the preci-
pice with & swiftness which is sul g
all except the individual who §nows thgt
soch a fute must come.

cloth and tine lin
in Fort i—nlnth sfreet, fedling with
Hood that .

* There ls®ven a
Which nn’:} :m«-

, o? bitter woen?
no morée lh—_ tempes?'s beat,
Sedlamot “‘,.‘.“;w“' '“.1..,,"",‘.,‘.“ ht—like ¢hat “of De |us

be—a pew mesidence, ¢, and will not per-

“Every Man in his Homour,” “] Lad as liet

there at firt | as an angel P could pweay ss well ua thaj

This present €aptain Bobadil might have
gone uunoted but for these same maledie-
tions, if one of bis fellows had not etruck in:
ank it, Rube, yer ongbreg drive some
Eeenin' Posl, 'gtond

)
That peacefu: will 3
$nad, ohh:w' iﬂlh{'ﬂn moty Ehay grestn Ded

you seen my old
¢t this j

.."h.l.’ lun'l'md s A

sleeps—and now the 1aet kiss pread #eelf gergeously in broad- o‘_i_ia:t staff yor call An

‘=, and bad rung the-bell

=,

found my other eelf.
and down og, our rope,

all ran in out of the
derision at each other as we ram My watch
wis safe in the Yoe of m
o was in advance of the resf in
Diof“"ﬁ; € made v
took him aside, an
d him my pime. He seatup a whole
rotket

Wae all bounced np
I as mad, and werry

3 wet, avd howled
Em—-l_ww. Stepherd fake tnr ome,
stars, St bwn o hesven'adope,
» wind Now! not so

wind,
'eg 3his jittle flowerdecked hill
o 'h:-'n. luﬂn.‘ from the Sosmpny,

TOLD AND HIS POURLE,
. —
©% % W, DUSFIELDy

obliged to-you—here, let me pay

rize those boots,” eafd Jim

Pines. as he took the slip of paper from the
sherifl’s hands, who stood stating at'Mim.

*'Mr. Pines, } give it dp. I'm euchred,”

“and that's the fires pair of

ped & men to run

“there's mothing Yike
nsigesa

sboald bab,
it'h:;l not mwt:e !'_n:h
g GG ST
near an a»
Doed- -lwm &-’-m I méis mthmdzh,'dod 8
though I bad run | breast like M
to the nhadow of

¥y matters, even
mind whas to do. It chanced vne fine evening that a stranger
entered the Tremone, and sddressin,
self to the “gratlemanly olerk,” inquired i/
::i Sh’ort, of Portland, was stopping at the

8e .
“He is,”said the glerk, yeferring %o the
“Well, ? want T see him; show meup te

send your card 2 will
he is at home," replied the clerk. -

produced a card, which
» whom he was about
n{shin. when bowas restrained

e

away without his being in’

“Ah,” waid Jim,
leather when there
tos €ommercial Brlletin.

t upon mg. § bared
*Néy, 8ad reocived <he

cooled down as quic
If stream

bt o.f' fceberg. I bave I:l'o doubr
tensnoe told against —————ee
"he b ¥ Hane Which Wem .
h’!ﬂwu onodol the h::dlomuc packets on
the river, snd among the passengers bound
for Vickaburg were s Georgian o
whobave relatives in Mi ppi.

He was a large-sized, bundsome looking
man, aud sbe was a pleasant looking ‘little
woman, with blue eyes and short chestnut
curls. One wduld bave said that she wounld
hava screamed st o tilt of the boat,

He sat smoking with other gentlemen
after ehe had retired to her state-room, and
the cabin was entirely clear of"ladies, when
posed & game of carfs. In ten
minutes atter half a d zen men were shuf-
tling cards over eabin tables, and the Geor-
gian was matched against & stranger to all
on board. He was a quier, courteous, well
dressed man, and had b
eler in search of health. He was lucky with
his cards, but he did not proposs p
for etakes. It was the nestled
who proposed 1. Hecalled himself o cham-
pion hand at poker, snd when he found
that he had met h 8 equal he deterifiined to
test the stranger’s flnancisl metal.

Tuey bad fitty dollars on the table when
the captain’ looked .into th
eaught the Georgian's eye and guve him to
his opponent was s river
blackleg, but the other gentlemen bhad
dropped their cards and_crowded around,
money was up,und the®information had
cowe too late. Besides, the Goorgisn was
doing well enough;and

seif that he could teac

"until’ pvening at the
{ fell back upon his be
w.in bis poems pretty th
him not so bad but that
Hisreal nsmwe he had nsed ss a
wine, his false one as an evety day
ters bhad identified Anthony
befteon withont troubls,

clean until he could stacd up and cla
bad been :llmlled:ﬂd detil

whet I found him there
nodes in every fibre of his brais

The, k mow about “Todd dnd ‘his
can talk all they
0f mine is doing

) ¢ handed te the bell-
sans-culolles in a noted wine shop
ing not be | be worse.
B ocon- | nom de

for & reply,” like
Brutus—holing the Evening Mailas though
to show the “‘rent the
It smused we,even

“Be kind snough to wait ti
Skort is in, and will see you.”
retarned with word that Mr.
see the gentleman to-morrow

*Where's his room?!” said the visitor.
“I'll go right up myself.”

“Excose me, sir. Mr. Short has already
sent word he does not wish to see you tiil
ty-morrow, and I cannot permit him to be-

0 a column of rents quite were detonating
asca’s. And when he paused for my
1 was able to declare with a clear conscien
that there was o mistake, and that I was
nat the man. Indeed, 1 was quite voluble | chooss,

The banker cleared his throat. It wasa -
most unfortunte c.rcamstance-that Mr. | mind to help on'the ydung
Tudd was the only American presont—t
he had ined, by the

strietly sober, while all the reet got dro Q ;
and that finally he bad been arrested for his | l¢islature
Ty

he eyed me closcly, severely, and with sn’
austeriry I could bot bave expected from | cast upon &
twenty-seven. And

Donbl{." Well, t
That

, sir, I think I eball go up if'you will
give me the number of the rovw, for I'm
the sheriff, and I ivtend to arrest him."

At these words Jim Pines, who was sgit-
ting in & little 10 0 bebind the key-board
where he had beard all ‘the conversation,
and who is always ready to aid
difficulties—Jim, kpowing this to be a case
of alate-st-night wrest 10 force a claim,
rose and remarked that “be was going to
see if hia supper was ready,” and slipping-
through the dining ball up 1o his room he
tcok from shence an old pair of boots and
went to Short's roem where he was at onee

deub|
himself some .tredit,
uncle beard ‘the story hé made

hat | trifle of this world’y
hining droes. 8o I
the pluce of my own,

emwpry ehow and
e another name in
and by act of the
1 hopé soan to be Arthur H.

ave to begin all over again; but
not realiy began before 1
lée-shore, aud” to-day T am ohily

3 ve

quietly in the furnach of life.

ohristened “Malachite,” I wmight

have risen to s Russian royalty. But plain

“‘Anthony Todd” meant neither one thing

nor the other, A sgholar, -dpoet. [ gﬁ?:ﬂf"
& statesmap—nay, even a doctor of diy

of medicine—

oy fg: the mttu of that,
§ 7in over s y
bas dope it ::’ohl =
Let me just sdd tha: I 10

nvderstand that

Ciesar's mantle fell npon an nnn'chair.
Anothey mantle—the Evening Post to wit:— 5
was vatspread betore me. The countenanoe | 1o Forty-ninth street the oth
of Bﬂ‘lllll became plucic‘i_. He begged
compliment me on one of wy prett s
'th be bad just discove . Ao

#Take your valise and-duds, old boy, and

“What's up, Jim 1" asked Short. .
*Not much, but tlie sher:ff will sooy be,)

"
?; the room, locked it' behind
them, and Pines dropped the old pair of
boots outside the door, after which they
patsed over to another wing of tifs house, to
Pinea’ room, where Short wes left, and the
former descended, where be found the hotel
clerk still engaged in conversgtion with the

to | bad completely dropped oun
ge, and was not afraid of recegoi-
tion udder the dieguise of Arthur H. Bar-
and a beavy mustache. Todd was
dressed, and Jooked a
wan; but you may well beli

Ican't tell how
ve thought about
it), waa my aller ego, the aforesaid s
odd. But he kept his ligh
and no one knew of him.
Let me tee—it was after I had gradaated
from Columbia College Law School and
had entered my uncle's office in New York
City. About this date a'college
into the office with a papes, ex

. Todd, ¥ teally congratulate

It was a very quiet

table, and after ihe play
fifteens minutes the gentlemen spoke in
whispers, and some of them were reminded
of th® old time on the Mississi

gawblers had the full run of every
¥lhe Georgian bad luck with him from the
start, and while he looked smiling and con-
tidene, the gambler appeared to grow ex-
vited and uneasy. His money was raked
across the table nutil the Georgian had $200
in greenbacks before him. The stukes had
s time, both men seem-

** The rim of the moon,

blown by the breath of Juoa

The waft of & cloud,
"he dritt of & shroud,

ape Was graciously ploased

ow fit attemtion.

e, like the host of the Ancien® Mariner,
“could @ot but choose to Lear.”

His eyes enlarged, his jaw d&ropped.
M. anwhile, Todd struck in® the conversa-

ar force and brillia
e whole panorama for
ntleman until it was better than
C Reade or Wilkie Collins to listen ta

* For ¥ see them there,

In ber fuce so fair,
Aed they bidy ia the tyngles of hed hsie,
‘' ANTHONY ToDD.*
“Ru‘her “inconclusive,” remarked
ps, “‘but of better tone thaa some
things I've seen of yours.” . b
¥ mustered moral courage into @ leap for im.

life. -
“The fact is,” ¥ began—

“The fact is,” repeated my prospestive
up ud’o?npbuhing

“I've sech abont thy supper, and it's sl
tight,” eaid he, a» he passtd the elerk with

“I see this room agaivst M€, Shor's name
on the register is twenty-six; is tha? where
put him?” aaked tne sheridt of the clerk.

“Then I demao® te be showr to that
room, immwediatoly.” -
"Shonf. Boy, show the

proposed %o ixcrease thempand the gambler
In ten minutes the latter had his
#200 back. Luock had turned. The Geor-
gian lost $20; then $30; then $80; then $100.
I'he gambler's face wore a quiet amile as
the Georgian became nervous. His hands
rrembled u8. he held up the cards, and his
face was wet with.moisture. ”
“Come, * gentlemen,” said one of the
group, ‘“let’s bave & general hand for
amusement, and then turn in.”

The Georgian looked ap with ¢ fixed
glance, and replied:

“I have loet §400; he musk give me 3 Tair

The dlay went on. The hea green
backs at the gambler's right hand grew
lurger. Onece in s while the Geor,
but he Ivst $10 for every one
finully laid down his cyrds, pulled & roll of
bills from his breast pocker, and counted
ouf 8300, This was his pile. 1o less than
ten minutes every dollsr ef jt had been
added to the gawblex’s heup,

“*Gentlemwen, will 'yor smoke?” asked the
gambler, as he urped around and drew his

They kwuew his true chara
Bis disguise, and they refused
*’1 am gorry for my friend,” %e continued,
biling wt the end of a cigar; “but you will
agree that the play was fair!™

The Georgian had Ppasse
promensde decla: The gambler turned to
his stack of bills and was counting them
whem there %as a sharp exclamation, ths
sduuds ef a briel struggle,
woeman with blue eyes and chestout earls
entered the eabin. She waa half undressed,
» shawl thrown over her shoulders, and she
bad a tevolver im her hand.
seen hen leave her atateroom and cross the
cabin. No one kbew that her husband bad
the revolveg in bia hand as she softly came
upon him. “Go back!” he whispered;
am.coming in 8 moment!”
With ewiit motion she sei
wrenched if from his
cawe down ¢he ca
and aroond which half &
ingered, het blue eyes Were

dmblet Yooked up, ° .
of the reyolwercatue uy with

A white arm stretche® ouf, and the muz-
ooked straight intp ghe

He turned pale; %he men fell back,
Fof balf a minute the deep silence was
y the fyint, splgsh wi the

X

The banke# rose and pesched the belk
“Keep your seats, gentlemen.””

Mies Mattio came, !
parlor and talk it o

gen'leman No. 26,
The unweleome visitor was conducted up
stairs to the desired room. There it was,
sure enough, number on the door, pair of
bootas sittihg ontside. The sheriff locked at

tnive. “Huowph!- zoes
e knocked; no response
Knecked s litthe louder; stiil no reply.
“Boy,” said he to the beN-buy who st
stood near bim, “is therg an
out of this room to the chambers éither

ou oab see fOT yourself there's

The eheriff looked inio the wmoccupied
rooms on each side, and satistied himaelf
that there wus no communication, aud thea,
with a grim smile, took a chair from ene of
bem giid sat down beside the door of No.

;-Bny," said t loﬂl;orol the Jaw, “do you
‘ #'Yee, sir,” said the waiter,"as hir gyes

) 2 %
p‘.'Well‘hka this noté for me.” eaid the
officer, as he bastily acribbled on the back
ot anold letter, “‘and brin
and youn sha!l have it.”

The waiter was off Jike -a shof, and fe-
turnedl with an answer, which was vothing
less than -8 deputy officer, to whome the
other in a whisper explaloed the situathdn.
“He'din here, and no way of gz Tiing out;
wé can’t bre ak in the door; you wuss watsh
bere till moruing, an® when he comes vut to
breakfast ayrest ©im, Boy, there's yeur

E

father-in-Iaw, getting e, call Mise Myttio.”
each word; “the fact is, that There
Poat editorially identifies the
with the low-lived scoundrel who was
llyragging sround in that wine shop this

. ‘1'wonder I have had the patience
to bear you civilly. James!"—and James be-
came visible in the darkened hall—
' | that door, and show Mr. Todd the wa
}ou nud" n't know Ms.

L

I
S

fish

s

his watoh. Half-

o |

2

-

The Artesian Weil.
Max Rdelér has the foliowing: They have
g an artesian well out at the iron
and for some time the work seemed

&g
E'Eg‘_
a_ H

Todd whea he calls,

i

]
i

3

‘There isn't much diﬂeﬁmu between |
you reslly write it? Becanse, we-

fioualy, it’s upcommonly nice—sort

exira. you understand.

Harriogton;
wbout firpt attempta. Don't bother
'm bary—got a oase
Carry law books, you mean. Look
this is & good deal more valuable than
or cases in court. Lonfound it
prebend that you're the
woming poet!—or ahall I have to get at you
and bammer it into your stupid besd?” ™

Well, this was oertainly carryin

So the more he praised the
more | simpered about it; and he went away,
convinced that when & man did achieve a
literary sucoess it assuredly made an ass of
him. Yot the success remained in spite of

I heard of that “ode” 80 often that I took
paine to read it through.
after the mauner of
dull glow ot fleshy color

up
ita fervor, su, tin
decadence, uﬁu tlu‘ luxarious-

1

It 80 nicely. And I neyer was more puz-
zled than when I found myee)f oy the

of the brown stone steps.
y lret effort was to
ganger if I could, Baf, 3
found the *“defendant in esror” 3 most in-
tangible quality,
ance of homgge T was this
downt. Dsgon on his
My only bope was to prove an alibi. And
that, for a curious peason

hey had gone down = good

feet, they tried. to pull the rod out, bl
would noteome, They were afraid to
| much force lest the auger should come off
and etay in the bole, and so
went along well enough ‘th

ey concluded to
and w trust to the force of
the water, when they struck it, to drive
the Joose dirt up from the hole,
had gone down about three hundred
fifty feet, they began to think it queer
that there were no signs of water;
bored a hundred feer farther,
were begioning on another
undred, there was an excitement ig at

Y &
urpby dives neXt doorto &he foundry,
ay in questiom bis boy came
running into the house wnd toid him
to come into. the garden guick, for there
¥ | wus some kind of ad extraordinary animal
rp nose burrowing out of ghe
und. Muarpby concluded that i must
W to come goe\lher bug o h

gton was con- | had been

face before the ark.

i

all, ean’t you com

»'Was utterly im-

4 NS an agewer,

aving discovered wothing of which I was
in search, not having reporte
then havink gone into Gpeen
street t0 see 8 man who

h&ﬁnm in .gilll. and

my charaoter most
dlk~rfhw- Thus left, the depdty spteled himsel? com
dgton ought no

fortably down in his <hair, and the sheriff
walked off, satisfied that

Next morning about eight e’clocks he ve-
There eat the watchman, look-
ing » little red about thd eyes, and there
» stood the boots, as whun'h ieft phe pight

“Apy movement, Liox?*
"Noz’ 9 bit, 88 vet; quic} am w chufch-

“Ab ba! Thinka<o tire ws oot. Be down
| #nd get some breukfast, Linx, amd [l
monant guard while you're absens.”

eputy went away, and in balf ad
hour returned invigorated and refreshed,
and resumed his post, which he faithfully
beld till noon, when his principgl again
made his appesrance en thescepe.

founded worse than myself. ok i b
“There’s another fellow, Todd,” he eaid
me. ‘“‘Shall have to tind bim. But I
| sorry those sren't your versea.”

long story skort, we could

ug po
when it chme up. bhen Murpby reached
I the spot there certainly was some

creature slowly pushing its way up throngh

*‘Movatrari digito ao dicier, Blo eat'®
Light whispers attefided we, and ? was
wafted the perfumed

soon & large crowd ool- zle of the revolser |

emerged to the extent of & cou:

. ﬁy like the end of a large ou;r:;.
wo or three timid men were 80 sos
Meon- | at the ides of such a thing actuall
ing out of the earth that
over the fence and lett. Perkins oo
acconnt for it, but he suggested

ht bave planted a gimlet
taken roo: and blossomed
; but he sdmitted that be
never heard of such o thing befors,

rphy said that if that kind of thing
would work. be probatly might go into the
business regularly, and raiso axes by.plant-
ing hatchets, and gune

the arteeian well knotked

ft and came over to see the phenomenon.

that as soon as they stopped

work the suger ceased to
they leoked atJt for & minute,

and one of them said:

recogn! ilaﬁhﬂ suger "

you go and unhitch that
other end of the rod.”
other

Now, 1 wounld bav

& man’s public is not &t beat a

many & “feeble ta

charmed circle totally un-

of some other aquall

° tallow-dip in some other oire

oharmed. And to confess it, I was shining

at the expense of a ve

dlip ealled Antbony Todd. Batl
extenuation two ci

The two men Iboked a? edeh other doube- beg fimoiag eyes 95 iS Do
A? this«oment one of the chaw-

bermaids came zlong, with broom abd a
bunch of keys in hand.

“Got 8 key that'll open this eeom?” sald

“Fea, sir"eaid the maid. Applyingie,
the door flew open, ang the ;was offiers

know, aever associatad with, and did not
filement of investigating.
time § was ogt of society in dead

qp an? teacfied Sof the money.
*Leave at!" shé wine
threatening motion with

Fudt by foot he backed’ acroes the eabin,
the muzzle of the revolver
with hix face., He back:
on the promenade dvek

~Jump!” ske whispered. "
Tte beat was running along within three
hundred feet of the shore. O

he water was a terrible leap.

ke of my jovial friend

The bed waus utdressed; a Talfsmoked
every pains and care
encouraged the

cigar and s mewepaper ol the day befors
lay npon the table, which were al} the
traces of its baviog been veoupied.
From foree of” Fabit the deputy
the door, while his principal looked into the
eballow closet, under the bed, out of the
window (it was forty feet to the psvement),
ad even taken ¢ff the blower st the
with the vague .id
t might have v_‘-ui;“m

ysterious mauner, up the chimney,
when his eyes caught, sight of the beil boy,

ow v_hon Mr. Shert
" . .

Eaeret
who

A few more of my butterflies took
meanwhile. (I ought to confess that I
“ 8|

éd through the door
the railing

R

] determined look on
standing outside

PARTING.

. ’. &Y A, C. SWINBTRYE.
Yot o day anda night, Love eavg to us, Diayed
~m‘"""’mq 2 5 durk s cho light

AT
stofed with'ms, . .
B his pinfons frem Bight
i Mmdn-ﬂ:m.m'rdn.wl
5 close from
m°.£’.'7'n‘. tect -b: Lad ed andg ¢
Z that had ob

fleah mrowing ove
o P:'-sdb) and night. o

But his w will pot rest and hi8 feet frifh Bot

Morbibg is hete 18 ¢be joy of itd might:

With. his breath bhas he' sweetened g night guia
ue; <
Now lot him pass, and the myrtle pake dvay Yot

Liove Gopbutine i ushere st his neighy 9

For'a day and & night, %

-
UNVALLED, e

**Poor thing? 1 do?.;l for per. YThough
she is a pereon I never saw, yot hers seem«

*® ease ot such opprescion on the one hdod

amd such pacient suffering op thé other that

one can not but—"

“Oh, I dare say, you'll seeberin the morn-
ing? fox she often steals out then, #hea the

wretch, I stippore; is in bed.” 3
“But whatgould induce a girl totie her-
self to such & mani”
“Well, I don't know—the old story, 1
pp fuls p ; for no girl in
her senses would have married s man with
::‘l':-”biu if she hud known of them before-

“There ib sometimes a kind of infatuation
about women, | allow, which seems to blind
them to the real churacter of the men they

are in love with; but im this case I don't

think sbe conld bave kvown how bLe con-
ducted himdelf, or she certuinly won'd kave
i Ob, the wretoh! I have

those neat, bright, clean windowed, gauzy
cartained houses that form’ s0 many pretty
dirtriote*within & walking distanoce of the
mighty heart of the grest metropolis, and
‘| between two ludies, the one mistrees of the
said' nice looking cottage sills, and the

other ber guest—a country matron, who
bad just arrived on s visit to her town
friend; and the object of the commigeration
of both was the o of a hand:
villa exaotly opposi
& of great wretchedneass.

On the' following’ morning Mrs. Bartoh

ni:dhu:‘m& ::’-. Kalmy, were at the

window c or, W commanded »
L tull view o?lhe dwelling of the ¥y
Mrs. or.c.b:.'wbenthob Jy«lmvuqn b’
opened was aa quie t again by
the lady herself. 5 e

“There she is, poor thing!” cried Mrs. Bar-
ton. “Only look how éurefully and noise-
leasly she wa the gate after her. She
séems always afraid that the slightest noise
she makes, even in the street, may wake
that fellpow, who in now, I dare say, sleep-
l'i"' the effecta of last night's dissipation.”

rs. Kennedy, with all the genial warnith
of a truly womanly heart, looked over, ang
followed with her an fut as the stregt
sllowed, tuip qujet ing, broken-spirited
wife, investing the whole figure, from the
nut]y trimined straw bonnet to she tips of
the bright little boots, with a moet Ingune
and. rious sympathy; and thes, fixing
her anxivus, in‘erested guze on the opposite
house, ahe said:

*“‘And how do they live! How do people
under such eircumstances pass the day!“ It
ix & thing 1 can not comprehend, for, were
Kepned; L) actin n{ such way, I'm sure [
wonldn's endure it for a week,”

“It dves seem scarcely inm&ilzible," an«
swered Mrs. Barton; “‘but I'll tell you how
they appear to do. She gets up an. has her
breskfaat by herself; for, without any wish
to pry, we can see straight through their
bouse from front to back. About this time
she often comes out—I suppose to pay &
yisit or two in the neighborhood, or perhaps
to call on her tradespeople; and you will see
her by-and by return,looking ng as she ap-
proaches at the bed window, and, if
the blinds ate drawn up, she rushes in,
thinking, I dare say, to herself, ‘How angry
be will be if he comes down and finds I am
not there to give him his breakfust® Some-
times he hes his breakfast at twelve—or
one—or two; and I bave seen him sitting
down to it when she was having her
dinoer!” . .

“And when does Be have his dinneri”

“Ob—his dinper! I dire say that is a dif-
ferent sort of thing from hers, poor: thing!
He dines, no doubt, ata club, or with his
Yoofk companions, or anywhere, in fact, but
M ene wh does h %

“And wheh does he come fome -
erallyt” o

‘“At sll bours. Wehear b
gate with his
ihe m

open the little
at three, onr‘to:ud five in

.. Indeed, our milkman told

: bad seen him sneaking i,

"?w.,'* oy b A L

v B t

at breakfast.” 5

. “I wonder 1if she waits for him?”

*‘Ob, no; tor we see the light of her soli-
tary candle in her room always as, we are

to bed, and you may be. sure wy
bleeds fur her—poor solitary sonl! I

don’t know that I was ever so r{ntamud
about any stranger as I pm about this young
ereature.”

“Dur,. glen; it s torrible!” sighed the
3,' ne visit ':n. : t;: ) "B?" —

one vis em; have they an
do you think?” ARy S

“I don’t think he can bave any friends—
the heartless fellow; but there are a great
mnr:ly.::‘oplo who call, stylish peqple too, in
eal ; and there is ho—tgeeq wretch!—
often with his balf sleepy look, smiling and
handing the ladies out as if he were the
most exemplary husband in the svorld.”

“Has she any children? hooe she has,
for t.b'ey woulq consoleber in his Jong sl»
sence.”

"No—even that comfort is denied ber.
She has no one to 8heer her—her own
thoughts must be ber companions at such
times. Bat orerhnp- it ia a blessing; for
what kind of a father could such a man
make. Ob, I should hke to know her! And
m] dread any acquaintance with her hus-

d. Barton, you know, souldn’s Xnow
Sy denr b 1

‘My r Mary, you have made we suite
melancholy. Let us go out. ¥ou lu:‘owl
have much to see, and many people to ¢all
nro.,m’ :lnd weu.:re, losing th; best part
ol ay in some not much removed
from soandal.” -

The ladies hereupon set eut, saw all The

“loves of bonneta” in R t street, ail the

ces that were voluntarily being of-

ferea in Oxford stree! bought a great
M.!'

for “less than half the original
oalls, and langhed and ohl&od
» @ pleasant, exddn? day for the coun-
try ldyi‘:.ho. bappily for herself, forgot,
in the tle, the (Lvoipln . crest-fallen
bird who was fretting uef( way in its
pretty cage at Merton road.

l‘h::uc day a lgdy friend called oh Mrs.

I find,"” she sai® in the sourpe of the con-
versation with l.h::. ll:gzr nfnd her ‘:%
‘‘you are a near
% ooy 2 of & dear frien

*Mrs. Morton ! exclaimed both her hear-
ers, pale with excitemeny and curiosity,
:hm‘duﬂm! Ob, how singular that you

ou 0w her—poor, miseralle erea
O, do tell we aboasewss ki

e mean !
Mrs. M,
piest little vomu“’ lnu. '::.‘3? S puy-

“Ob, it can not be the same!" said Mrs,

. “} mean ous op te neighbaor, j
Hawthorn Villa. Ithonght it,couldn’s e

“Hawthorn Villa, e very honse! You

surely can not bhave #sen her or her hus-

, W
#Ob, the dreadfnl, wretehed gswblin
fellow!” interra » "l
wonldn't know lm n:(:"; Berton. ;
her turn, lnum.pua her friend,’

Mrs. Law—‘he & gambler ! ' He is
exemplary young man in do:h:.np:'-'

Lon.
of every domestio virtue—kind, gentl
%ﬁ \.3 Ppassionately fond of Im'yonn?
My dear Mra. Law, how can ou say a'l
this bose conduot ja tgo con{-on
hodl —a -d“ loat t>

lled of the music he
. Made. with our lyarte and eus, lips while be

rm-hh.hmon Xkept watob withhis wings had
2. o n

eyes that wcul;l smite,
he ml‘}"

ur,
' th les forbidden us,
Fhelering in abade of the m el

§ entered the door, but I
coursge him 1o that
town to we, all the peaple were strangers,
snd I was 80 far from home 1hat I doubred
if wao, woman, or child in that locality
hnd ever met me'before.

only barberin the vills
_he had certsin rights w!
respect.
was mulish and ol
ing and flatteriog, er porh.tc he theorized
that I wus timid and hesitating,.and w
encouragipg. At aay rate he soon attacked

me ;gdn. ng:

“This hmc':vmap. but I never saw so
mwuch sickness in my life as we have had
this yin. Out doctors don’t spem to know
enau, to manag
glad 'yon are goiug to open au office. I am
pretty hesitby as a gemeral thing, bat if I
Kot I'll give azn my custom in prefer-
once to any gone X

scholastic
atalwart frame, the pen cramped the iron
hand, Latin and Greek quelled the passion-
ate energy, while subtle ogmsas
addled the simple brain of knighthood, inci-
mnully engendering than

able to settle. It was fhe
l'm‘v then, that overturned ohivljl'_b

belp ould be
pleased w:rid his evébipgs at home 'it::
his dear lity
vess begios when o

wife, but yen know his bugj.
'a is over.”

* Then what, in heavén's name, is bis busi.

ness

| it . 4 5
“Don’t you knowY" said Mra. Law. look-

ing extremely surprised. “Why, he's the
editer of » morning paper!”

= -
THE YPLBAGE BARBER,
BY M. QUAD.
€2 thtugh? hewecognized me the momend

refused to en-
lief. It was astrange

The barber smiled tenderly as he pointed

to the cbair. und then led right off as famil.
iurly as if be had shaved me every day tor
& month past.
remark:
papio, the lost balloonists, and other mat-
ters, und althoogh I did not pretend uxhu.r
him he was no? to be beaten.

Whils wixing the Iather he
on the weather, the orops, the

“{ hope you'll do well here,” he said as

be pushed wy head over and daubed the
lather on the right éheek, commpncing at
thé batt ot the ear.

Silance on my part ) :
!‘Thil town ’ll&.dl another dry goods
" he oontinued after s moment, “and I

store, "
shonldn’t wonder if you jast coived money.,"”

Long silence.
rh: it 'Ll the silence which con-

vineed the barber that he bad made a mis-
take, but he was not diseourazed. As he
lathered the left cheek e suadenly said;

“There are thrée or four Iawyers here -

now, but, as Chri r. Colambus said,
‘There’s room at thmf the heap,’ and I
think you'll be full of businesa a'l the time.”

He was looking right do%n 1ato my Sace,

and throogh the foam of lamther he might
have detected a faint smile, a frown, or
wome other expression which bart his con-
oeit. He instaatly s
made snother mis .
the glnon the wall and I savg biscoustan-

tha® he had
i waslooking inte

ge. Sume barbers would not have
‘thé sabjeot further, but he wus the
and be felt that
I wae bonaud (o
t have reasomed that I
inage, and necded coax-

08 £

He mi

anted

e the , and I'm

Still watehing the glass, I saw a self-sat-

isfied smile ripple across his face. For
about hall a minute he was dead sure in
his qwn mind that {
Then a shade of suspicion orossed his face. -
Sileneo
cnse, lftorlo‘utinizinz m
an instant, he interpret
he bau blundered again. He was vexed. I
had no right to sit there and treut his
round-the-corner queries  with such <on-
temptuous silence. . He wopld pay me for
such conduct.” I eaw the spirit of re<olve
creep into his face, and he kaid:

“I was saying only the otker day that this
town was able to sup
swith shop! Old Jones

he had boxed me up.

t, but in this
face sharply for
it to mean that

times gives

rt ‘another black-
good-bearted, but
knows no more about shoeing a horse

thaun a coon does about sailing a cana!-host."

His eyes glistened, and be tovk no pains

to keep down the chackle of satisfaction
babbling u:
it wa & line shot—a orusher—and if he
been shaving my chin at that time he would
huave been unable to suppress a langh.

His razor erossed the ch
and dowi, and skipped around to the jugu-
lar vein before the barber’s swile faded. He
had been watoching me to eatch u start of
surprise or a look of displeasure, or some-
thing w guide hiz opinion; and as he had
been unsuccessful, he renewed the lather on
the left check and sighed drearily. I hoped
he was & man of detefmination, and trasted
that he would not giveup. Fearing rhat he
woﬁld. I was about to spouk, when be
B

into his throat. He regarded
adn't

in, scraped up

ed blandly snd remark.d:

‘I com tell & school teachos theé minate I
set eyes on him !” !
(Lather and silence.)
“And it's fanoy; too,” he continued, “that
b have shaved every professor in the Nor-
mal School
his arrival, and have told each und every
one that he was &
said & word to me.
R T ey aeriing ¢ s oo
“Well, wngon # & gond pay~
ing businets,” he -

here thé very first morning of .

before he had

went on, as'he looked my

face over to see if he hed akip s
“apd I'm willin,
haven't apy ohil
it ever I get married and have ohildren I'll
send them to school to

His persistency an
s0We encourage
to hold out to the lnst ditch.» He shut u;
his razor with a quick, vexed motion,
it on the stand regardless
he smjled mpliciously ma he got down his
bottle of unadulterated bay rum.
it wounld bite like a serpent and sting like
an adder, but could I show less stuicism
than he had shown diplomaoy and persisg
enc;! Didn't I commence the struggle’!

£ shut my teeth, locked straight into the
Rlass, and he sopped the fiery stuft over my-
cheeks snd ehin, He ®xpected a squirm
and u yell, and his surprise was great. The
light of reveuge had crept into his eyea,
but it quickly faded away, nad 48 he re-
aced the bottle and wiped my face withy
the towel he eaid: o

“] never saw buf one® other man who
couid stand bay rom like that, and he was
& returned Californian. The clidute of
shat countryhardens thefioah, 1 supposel’®

I refused to reply.
dug my scalp as he combed my huir, gaves
my head several unnecessary twists and
knocks and pushee, and he jerked the big
calico apron off Iny lap as if he hated me.
However, curioasity suddenly overcame bis
lvl:mm of spirit, aad as hé byushed we off

to help you all I can. 1
ren—am not married—but

on.”

flattery deserved
wment, but | was determined
of damages. and
1 knew

He got angry again,

“This town ought %o support snofher fin-
dertaker, and if I can be
in lndin*
day or pig

of any assistance
i“". shops you can call npon ma

discouraged him, but jost as 1 had put on
opened

thedoor he made a last

dupon_ te ‘Charge, Bmiling sweetly, e M-

q s
*Lees see” Reverened—Revetend—wied
didxon 88y it waai—Rev. Mr. Brows'"
® didn"

!

t say.—2d'ew Fork Graphice o
®hivairy Dead K

. Yore Trayon writes: {t was Seally %hw
Uiscovery of psinting that &illed chivalry,
soul and body.
of knowledge passed over to the unarmed

Then the power that comed
ople. The unlettered prince could ne

delegate the writing avd Tesding of
bia latters to a hired 13

tters to a hired varletyand fhe Jong

Douglas dared no longer boagt,

« "“Thank Heaven tha® no son of mius
Save Gawalin eser penned & ling.'” o

1t became a question of learning o reall,
inatead of learning to ride. Bife is not. long
:::xhhfor both. Warriors were super-

y philosophery, tournaments
J’upuutiou? study bowed g

and d

more guarrels
wder, percuesion, and pitro-

nce discovered have ever been

disoovery of

ths gun,
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