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._ „_ "Argonaut". 
French of <fc Lsman. ^ j -, ^ 

I tell the tale as tares told tome by No6l, 
keeper of the pastures, one day when I was 
duck-hunting on the marshes of Saint-
Georges, we had beaten the prince's en
closure, Dick in advance, nose to the wind; 
Noel bringing up the rear, with my game-
bag—which, alas! was not heavy—on his 
shoulder. The noonday sun fell perpen-

, dicularly upon oar heads; the mosquitoes 
swarmed about as by thousands, first mak
ing their presence known by sounding a 
charge in oar ears. The Seine—a lo*»g 
ribbon that unrolled itself in its passage 
around the hillside—glistened like a mirror 
before our 'eyes-, - On the opposite bank 
Qmllebceaf, with its quay grown green 
through long and intimate contact with the 
marsh, its slate roofs scattered pell-melj 
around the old church, and its white light
house, like an advance guard, stood up
right at the foot of the pier. 

We were approaching the rushes with 
gun half-cocked and ear strained to catch 
the faintest sound. Suddenly I detected a 
rustling among the reeds, * -

"Hist!" whispered Noel; "watch atten
tively, but be in no haste." Thereupon, tc 
my astonishment, he seized without cere
mony the following-piece with which I had 
taken aim, 'Tor God's Bake, do not lire' 
It is crazy Jeanne!" 

Through the tail grasses^ which'prevent-
od my clearly discerning the object, I now 
perceived a white shadow reflected in- the 
rippling waters, feoon a fantastic figure 
appeared on the other side of the rushes. 
It was of a still youthful woman, paie and 
emaciated, whose eyes glittered with that 
restless, lurid light which marks the prey 
of consuming fever. Hanging loosely 
from her waist was a skirt that had been 
originally white, but now it was bedraggled 
with mud. She wore, crossed over her 

-bosom, a red shawl, while oh her head, en
tangled in her heavy hair, was a bridal 
wreath—crushed and torn, and matted 
with grasses^ She paused and gazed at us, 
took two steps forward* with both arms ex
tended, then paused anew.. For an instant 
she stood thus, with fixed gaze,< us motion -
less as a stature; then gave utterance to a 
•strange cry, half sob, which awakened 
from its re very and put to flight a hugh 
heron that was sunning itself in a neigh
boring field. 

"Come, be still, silly one," said Noel, in 
his harsh, rough voice, at the sound oi 
which the poor girl gathered up her skirts 
with both hands, and pursued her erratio 
oburse toward Saint-Georges. 

We seated ourselves on a neighboring 
hillock in the immediate vicinity, undei 
the shade of the silvery willows, and, at 
my request, after having first taken a drop 
to restore cheerfuilness, the keeper began 
his narrative, to the hoarse accompani
ment furnished gratis by the frogs from out 
the ditch: 

Jeanne's rather [said NoelJ is the host of 
the inn where you are now staying. Pre
vious to her misfortune, Jeanne was uni
versally considered to he the belle of all the 
country hereabouts; nor was there within a 
radis of tea leagues an inn more frequented 
than that of Pate Simon. The line of car
riages drawn up in the courtyard Sunday 
after Sunday was a sight worth seeing. 
Calashes and ombibusses from Havre, con 
veying thither gay parties attracted to the 
inn by the fame of its matelote ,hnnters, 
equipages, with their liveried coachmen; 
to say nothing of traveler's gigs of every 
description, and heavy farm wagons, whose 
horses stopped of theirown accord before 
the door. ----- ' • -

Jeanne was the life.and soul of the 
house, In the salon, where the vilagers 
were wont to assemble in friendly converse 
over a cup of coffee or glass of wine; in 
the kitchen, where all absolutely glit
tered in its cleanliness; "in the cellar, filled 
to repletion wiih its barrels of cider and 
rows of wine bottles. In short, everywhere 
her snowy cap was visible. She was ever 

t<0t»theaUiJz« that nothing'^ght escape her 
eye or her ready wit, and was always ready 
to laugh at a good joke, which no one could 
better appreciate than berse#, $$$, \ • 
' fere Simon; -seated at hit counterin the 
midst of many hued bottles, gathered in "the 
earnings that cost him, nothing but the 
trouble of clinking glasses, with his guest*. 

To" a pretty girl with a large Hot, suitors, 
as a rule, are not wanting, nor would they 
have been to Jeanne but for the fact that 
every one was aware that her hand was al
ready promised to Baymoos La Thiele, the 
son of a neighboring farmer- They had 
grown up together, and long before either 
party was of an age to think of love, it was 
n understood thing that they were to be 
married as soon as Raymond should return 
from the service. 

f\ I Would-be lovers were not slow to recog
nize in their successful rival a man of pow
erful frame,whose jealous disposition made 
itself known, when excited by anger, in the 
weight of his fist. Moreover—this most 
effectual preventive against counter-claims 
the father-in-law elect was possessed of 
thirty acres of sunny land, to say nothing 
of the finest pasturage in the oountry. The 
farm is just above the inn. Ton can see 
it from here, behind those poplars, border
ing the marsh. The house, with its thatched 
roof and black oiroes-Weams. wag. however, 
but a sad nest for a newlyrmarried pair; 
therefore Pere La'Thiele had promised as 
a wedding-gift to build them a new house 
in the uplands-* house of brick and slate 
as are, built in tfce city, the garden of which 
was to be laid off with graveled walks, and 
enolosed in an iron railing. 
• There was nraeh visiting from the farm 

to the inn. In the evening, after the last 
guest had taken his departure, and the 
shutters were drawn, then the four ad
journed to Pere Simon's kitchen, The two 
rathers—old soldiers—sat with the brandy 
bottle between them, 'and told each other 
stories—always the same—of Other days; 
and the young people, within the shadow 
of the chimney corner, also told each other 
a story, which, too, was always the same-
yet theirs was a tale as old as the everlast
ing hills. But Raymond was obliged to 
leave for the army. The evening pre
vious to that appointed for the drawing of 
lots, Jeanne burned a fine wax candle, as a 
propitiatory Offering. As a result of this 
generous sacrifice, her lover was conscripted 
for a single year only. , - • : '"; 

As may readily be supposed there was i 
sorrowful parting. Many were the kisses 

• interchanged: again and yet again was 
the farewelKinttered, only to be revoked 
with another, ktes, When the last adieu 
was finally wtusMzed, Jeanne cried and 

' sobbed as thoogtratiraeart would break. 
But girls' tears are 1B& rainstorms— short 

in duration in proportion to their violence. 
Jeanne doubtless appreciated the fact that 
weeping spoiled pretty eyes, and that work 

,, done with a sorrowful heart was drudgery. 
Be that w it may, at the close of tne sec
ond day she was as merry and blithe as oi 
yore. Again she sang as a thrash in the 

\ sunshine. 
Explain who can why Jeanne, a* good "a 

?irl as ever lived, betrothed to a fine young 
ellow, should in a few short daysmH for

gotten the companion of her childhood to 
- become enamored of a stranger, loving him 
••. madly, even onto death, for death only can 
" end her ..misery, poor creature! Wo-
- man'spJieart is so_ constituted, thev say 

DUE. inis solution of the enigma is not satis
factory to me, nor is it to many others who, 

• like myself, have found this riddle inso-
* Uuble, 
"*' Jules Delaporte war considered hand

some by those who admired his style. For 

coxcombs, whose white hands are too1 nice 
for work. The first time that Jeanne saw 
him, his patron, the city notary, had sen} 
him to Saint-Georges to transact a sale^foi 
the Marquis de B . She was bewitched 
by him. What magic did he use? He 
merely seated himself in the inn, as you or 
I would have done, and emptied his glass 
without breathing aJsyllable, saying a sim
ple "Thanks, madeomiselle,"'as she handed 
him his change. And yet she stood at the 
window watching him until he ..was hidden 
from view, not even'thexttlid She vacate hoi 
post, but for several minutes stood then 
dreamy and abstracted. After a short lapse 
of time ha ŝame again, and it finally ended 
in his coming regularly every' Sunday. 
Those who heretofore evaded Raymond now 
experienced the delight of pitying him. 

"And what about this fine Delaporte?" 
you ask; "did'he reciprocate Jeanne's love?" 
It is my opinion that he valued beyond all 
else her dot and her father's broad acres, 
of whose actual extent and' value no one 
was more competent to judge 'than Dela
porte himself, for Monsieur Pielinot,- his" 
patron, was .charged ,witn.ihe management 
of the affairs at the inn. To one whose, 
entire f octane- consisted of good looks and 
a black mustache, a wife with "such a dot 
would indeed be a boon. The first time he 
broached the subject of' marriage, Pere 
Simon became red with anger. For whom' 
did he take him? Never had A Simon for
feited his word. And on the strength of 
this "never," emphasized witn a Heavy blow 
with his fist on the counter, Jules was eject
ed through the doorway—for the time being. 
The blow of his hand had set the glasses 
trembling, but it did not in the least shake 
Jeanne's resolution. 

A few days previous to this occurrence 
Raymond had sent from Rennes a picture 
representing himself in hi3 character of ar
tilleryman. This photograph was indeed a 
work of art. The stripes of his pantaloons 
and, the facings of his coat were painted 
red, and his big white-gloved, bands were 
crossed on his sword. Pale witb anger,she 
handed it to her father, saying: 

"And it is this booby you would have me 
marry. Very well; I will answer yeu in 
•ydurown words: never, never, never!" And 
she tore the card into pieces, thus venting 
her rage* ^t-'X *' '%t ** ' 

She was threatened with an attack of ill
ness, and Simon yielded. That is the way 
with these fathers. 

jliOne evening M. Pielinot entered the inn 
in person. The notary spoke in a l&w tone, 
blinking his eyes behind his blue goggles; 
but as he was taking his departure, behind 
the half open door, the strained ears caught 
these words: 

"They must be married—do vou under, 
stand? I will leave him my office—do you 
understand?" 

, M. Pielinot's "do you understand?'' was 
more effective than the most eloquent ap
peal. Pere Simon understood, and so did 
Jeanne, who immediately recovered her 
health and good spirits. When Raymond 
returned home, his term having expired, all 
was in readiness for tbj§ wedding, the day 
fixed, the music engaged. A scece was an
ticipated—some violent demonistration on 
the part of the jilted lover. His associates 
anticipated no little pleasure in being wit
ness to so interesting a combat as the one 
in view. But, to, the astonishment of all 
who knew him, Raymond received the news 
with the utmost san'g-froid. He lost color 
momentarily, drank in a single swallow a 
large glass of brandy, then, changing the 
subject of conversation, spoke of the hay 
about to be harvested, and of the apple 
crop, which was unusually late. On the 
following day he went' back to work, and 
accomplished more than any four men. 
Pere La Thiele,. delighted to find him so 
e&m, pointed tern &ut to me as he bent over 
.his scythe, an l iaS : • 

"It takes the%r«y *to subdue a man's 
passions:'* isjHe hafti feared evil, f f i r 

Every year on the fifteenth of August, to 
inaugtrate the hunting season, a party of 
hunters, duly equipped, scour our prairies. 
As I wqafr before dawn, to ;prerenJUtxea*. 
passing upon the count's enclosure/ which 
on this particular day is never opeji to the 
cheseppassihg near thtimUl I en-JDuntered 
Jules, fully^mipped, both gun' and cos-
ttimewandWgtffgfar he was as yet but a 
novice in th i s s fP^ ¥ 

m /You are eotfe M. Delaporte," said I, 
Hi'Am I thelupt?! m.+ 

MIt is to be hoped so; as ifc is not yet 
daybreak. With **<*he three exceptions 
of you, myself, and that g$at bull yondt r, 
Who is regarding uj& so intently while chew
ing the cud, all the world is asleep, God be 
praisod-thatis to say, all the Saint-Georg
es world." •. ** <| ' * 

• "So much the (better." So saying. 
Delaporte walked off with long strides* and 
soon disappeared in the light? fog that 
floated over the meadows. 'I fhen calied 
to mind the fact that on the previous day 
I had pointed out to him a covey of snipe 
an the upper marsh-lands. Doubtless he 
•thought to effect a master stroke and sur
prise them before day.* 

Near PeieLa Thiele's I thought I detect
ed something like a shadow gliding along 
through the trees and taking the same di
rection as that taken by Jules. "Another 
hunter," thought I to myself; "but n o -
no one but Jules Delaporte is such a sim
pleton as to beat the prairie before it - is 
sufficiently light enough to see distinctly, 
at the risk of startling the game while yet 
unable to take aim with any degree of 
decision." 

The new day had but just shown itself 
above the horizon when the first shot re
sounded in the distance. "My friend 
Julep," thought 3 I , is frightening tne 
ducks." M l * ' • * - . . . 

Soon all was astir on the marsh. <The 
snipe, screaming with affright, set at defi
ance the unskilled huntsman by flying over 
his head far beyond his resch, 'whilst' the 
rail and curlew ran under the very noses of 
the dogs, secreting themselves in. the rush
es. On all sides the shots resounded, like 
a volley of musketry, until at sunset men 
and dogs, alike too weary to take another 
step, filed homeward, wet, duty, and tired. 

It was niohtf all when, returning home. I 
met Pere Simon's stable-boy. He looked 
frightened and anxious. Monsieur Dela
porte had not returned. Mademoiselle 
Jeanne, after several hours of anxious sus
pense, had set off, as though distracted, in 
search of her lover. The whole night was 
spent in exploring the prairies with the aid 
ox lanterns. Occasionally we paused, think
ing we heard a call for help. It was but a 
flock of curlew that, flying over our heads, 
pierced the black and still expanse of heav
en with their mournful cry, It was not un
til daylight that Jules was found, there.sir, 
right there, opposite where yoa are now 
sitting,9in the bottom of the creek, with his 
head buried in the mad, his arms extended, 
his hands already shriveled. At firt>t it was 
supposed that he had been drowned; bat 
after extricating him with no little difficul
ty, and removing the mask of mad from 
his face, it was discovered to be terribly 
disfigured, literally peppered with little 
black holes, from which had oosed streams 
of blood. His eon was found in the rashes' 
within a distance of some thirty feet," with 
bpth barrels discharged. 

Upon examination, the physician decided 
that the wounds had not bften mortal, but 
the unfortunate man, blinded by the dis
charge, after having turned several- times 
in bis bewilderment--for the tracks of bis 
footstepsxwere clearly discernible in the 
mud—had finally sank in the , quagmire, 
where he had ̂ died from suffocation, and 
titie inooming tide had oovered him over. 

Jeanne regarded^ the corpse with- that 

eyes" juaf"'nbwTC,: Then * with a piercing 
ecre^ she exclaimed: r 

He killed 10m! It is he who killed him!" 
The tone in which these words were ut

tered was heart-rending. The next instant' 
she fen upon the ground insensible. 

from that day tike poor girl has l&een 
crazy. But the fever has pitied her in her 
misery, and will soon send her to join in 
the cemetery -him whom she still seeks 
among the rushes. f T 

4"And the author of the^crime?" I said. 
v*'It was not a crime," Noel replied, 
shrugging his shoulders; *a simple acci
dent of the chase, that was all—such, at 
least, was the verdict of the coroner's jury. 
Raymond, who was immediately acsused, 
brought witnesses to prove that at the time 
of the accident he was in town,.whither he 
had carried a load of hay. Tfr was after
wards recalled to mind that two young men, 
strangers to .the rest, had precipitatelv 

Sthdrawn, after scarcely an hour's hunt-
z. They were seen later, looking some

what anxious and troubled. Some advanced 
the opinion that it was not improbable 
that,, owing»to the,.high rushes and the 
heavy fog of the morning, the involuntary 
author of the crime had gone :- his way. 
happily unconscious of the occurence." 

And yon? Wnai is your opinion. Mast
er Noel?" said I. - . -

"It is-my opinion, 'monsieur, that the 
sun is sinking-, therefore high time that 
we return home." •. A ' 
-•ev V"~\"- ' ^ - ' -_ ' '' , . ^ j ' r»v^ 

.:%; THE U. S. SUPREME uOURT.'Sf^ 

A Pen-and- ink Photograph, of the J.ud^es 
and Their Wonderful Clerk. )?-t £/;«* 

Hartford Times Letter. ':" " 
It is not true, the attaches Of the court 

say, that any of the justices nave had 
gowns made in Paris by Worths>They are 
all home made, and have beengoaade by 
one family' of people for nearly forty years, 
Zsch Chandler had a very poor opinion of 
these gowns, for it is said of him that he 
once said to Salmon P. Chase, a former 
chief justice: t**Salmon, when you have 
your d—d old* jacket on you look every inch 
a judge.M There is no reason why one of 
these gowns should be called a jacket, for 
the skirt reaches the floor. The gowns are 
put on the justices in what is galled the 
robe room, adjoining the court, at five 
minutes to 12 o'clock, for the judges never 
go upon the bench until high noon. Then, 
after the marshal's deputy sings his song 
about ' God bless the United States and 
the Justices of this Court," or words to 
that effect, the arrival of the justices hav
ing been previously announced, they take 
their seats and are ready for business. 

The clerkship of the court is worth more 
than the salary of four of the justices, as it 
is said to frequently pay over $40,000 per 
year. The charges are simply terrible. It 
costs about a dollar for the clerk to look at 
you, and another dollar to get out of his 
sight. They have a little talk then of keep
ing the decisions back as long as possible, 
often a couple of months, and in tSetnean-
time if any one wants a copy of the decis
ion it costs $2 for each page of one hundred 
words. There is no good reason why the 
decision should nOt be put in type the dav 
they are delivered, and furnished as the de
bates of congress are furnished, the day 
following; but this was not the -practice 
sixty years ago, and they r<ever do anything 
about the court except in the time-honored 
but excessively slow way. ?This, all agree, 
would be a great convenience, but it would 
take $10,000 a year out of the fees of the 
clerk, and of course, it is not done. Several 
t;mes bills have been prepared for intro
duction in congress on the subject, .but 
somehow aothtng was heard of them after* 
ward. Those who proposed them were 
convinced that il*'. was not1 the 
custom, and they let the matter drop. The 
supreme court has always held that every 
bill relating to the court must first be sent 
to them for inspection, and, Strange as it 
may appear, they have always carried this 
point in their tespect. •<*, t V ! 

W|>e^:pelva,Lo^w«>d, thp i>male,Uwr-
yer, applied for admission to practice-before 
thje court, the justices were shocked and the 
clerk horrified* . The court considering the 
application, and, after holding it under ad
visement for a month or so. gravely declared 
against her, on the grounds that it was 
against the custom, if not law. Belva in re
ply said it was against the custom once to 
ride in a railroad car, or to light up a house 
with gas, but those customs wer^ not in 
keeping with the progress of the times. 
The reply was that th9re was no help for 
her. Belva, being practical, slipped over to 
the senate, drew a bill giving women the 
right to practise law, provided they were 
competent, and had it introduced. She had 
a similar bill introduced in the house, which 
body passed it..-, The senate in turn passed 

"it, and low! Hie custom was a thing of the 
past. A law took its place, and she or any 
other woman iscnow perfectly free to get a 
big fee for appearing and arguiha a case be
fore the supreme, court, provided-she is 
fortunate enough to get employment. 

It is against the custom, and no one is 
allowed to do it under penalty of being put 
out of the court room, for any One, news
paper reporter or lawyer even, te write a 
word in the court room, or take a note of 
any point in a decision or remark o f any of 
the judges. This appears strange, and 
-yet it is a fact, and there are hundreds of 
newspaper correspondents who know it 
from being prevented. The custom is to 
go to the clerk, and wait a week or so for 
.pirn to make such extracts ot an opinion as 
are wanted and to pay him his fees. The 
only way to get over this is to keep the 
points in your head and write them out af
ter coming out of the court room, which has 
to be done on what is called decision day. 

The opinions of the supreme court are 
much too long. They go into a history of 
every esse, and often a person tys to read 
a half hour or so before the point ia the 
jdenieion is reached. Bat all this plays in-
To'The hands of the clerk. He gets wealthy 
in consequence of it. Imagine the readers 
of a paper inthfse days of telearaph having 
to wait three or four weeks for a decision! 
The judges are too slow. They don't intend 
to b#*slD%rbut they are, without knowing 
i t It is seldom, that a decision can be had 
in less than a month after a cMejhas been 
ftrgaed. In similar ooorts in England a 
decision is oiven in five minutes after a 
aase is argued. This is ss it should be. 
The judges; in holding off their decisions', 
without knowing it, are enriching a certain 
number of resident attorneys at the ex
pense of other attorneys who do not hap
pen to reside here; for knowing ttw delay, 
the expenses of waiting. Ac, non-resident 
lawyers frequently are required to secure 
the assistance of resident attorneys to ar
gue and look after their cases. 

One of the oastoms it that each jastios 
has a body servant. The justice* vet mon
ey for their own body servants) bat the 
oastom is other visa, and the body servants 
are paid $1,200 personam by tiW govern
ment, fkime of the justices want, to select 
then* own body servant, bat they are not 
alloired'to do it by the other body: servants, 
for the oastom is that tike s«wly^s|ppointed 
"jostice retain the body servant of Ins pre
decessor. The body servants lave never 
been known to allow a justice to violate 
this custom. (; " * 

Mr. Justice Woods who was appointed by 
Garfield, in speaking to some gentlemen of 
this custom said; "My body serv|nt is the 

my part I do 4 not like those pomatumed fixed vaj«antjstare which TOOL saw ia her 

ilv 

most annoying' 
yet ' • experienced. | 
is the first man I 

have 
he l i fe l low 

ill the morning 
and the hwt I see at night. ' B^ forced his 
way into my room at the Elliot house, or
dered me to go down to breakfast, snd tfĉ n 

asked me what I would, have for breakfast, 
taking my orders to the cooks himself: I 
could not get rid of him in anvway. He 
haunted me all the time. I tried to find 
places to send him to get rid of him, but he 
was back as quick as lightning. That fel
low will be the death of me. I have this 
satisfaction, however, the other justices are 
tortured in the same way.". 

When Mr. Justice Grey, of'Massachu
setts recently went on the supreme bench,, 
he had an idea - he would do just as he 
pleased; but after a trial he finally had to 
yield, and is now as completely»in the pow
er of his body servant as any of the Others. 
He not only was not allowed to select a 
man for himself, but was forced to accept 
the services of a fellow he does not like. 

They are death oar custom; they live on 
custom, and not one or tne pooy servants 
does a thing different from what he did 
years ago. As a rule, the body servants-are 
past middle age. The fathers' and grand
fathers of some of them served in the same 
capacity, for they never let a new man 
into the ring. 

"George I. of England was a monarch of 
whom history has very little good to tell 
—and the same is too true of allthe four 
English -Georges. What small relief the 
following incident of character may seem to 
afford is probably due more to the King's 
laziness and weakness than to any magna
nimity. Here is the story as told by the 
steward of the Duchess of Munster,' who 
chanced to be present on the occasion. 

The Eral of Nithsdale, a powerful and in
fluential nobleman, was confined in the 
tower, under sentence of death for high 
treason. On the night preceding the day 
appointed for his execution,' he contrived, 
through tne assistance off friends, to make 
his escape. The deputy lieutenant of the 
tower, as soon as the fact ,%as known, hast
ened away to the palace of St. James, to ac
quaint the king with it, and to vindicate 
himself as having been in no way remiss in 
his duty. The king was at tne time en
gaged with a party of lords and ladies of his 
court, and fun and jollity ruled the hour.; 

Suddenly the officer from the tower burst 
in upon them, wild-eyed and out of breath. 

"Veil! veil! Vat ish dat now? Ish dee 
ceety on fire, or ish dere a flew insurrec
tion?" 

•'Ah! Sire—the earl of Nithsdale has 
made his escape from the tower and we 
know not whither he is gone! Indeed, your 
majesty! I have not" 

"Ish dat all ? Yell, I should have eshcaped, 
too, if I had been locked up in dat blace!" 
And then he added, in a lower tone, 
with hand at the side of his moutb/as though 
to shut away his words from the general ear, 
—"Look you, Mr. Lefdenant, yon needn't 
be too diligent in searching for him; foi 
it's an ugly peezness to haf on my hands IT 

Theu the king went on with his Rame, 
while the Earl of Nithsdale made good his 
escape out of the kingdom.—Ledger. 

"Belling " The Professors. 
An illustration of the aptness 

of the average Yankee for managing 
men occurred many years ago at Andover 
Theological seminary, when the venerable 
Dr. Woods and Dr. Moses Stuart were pro
fessors: 

It occurred to the students that the pray
ers of those distinguished professors at the 
seminary devotions were longer than was 
necessary, and how to remedy the difficulty 
was a subject of much thouoht and conver
sation. 

Jso one was willing "to bell" either of the 
old professors. At length a committee of 
the students was appointed to eonfer with 
them. . ' - . . - • . 

The committee divided itself into halves, 
and at the same hoar one part went to Dr. 
Woods, told him of the delicacy which the 
students felt about addressing Prof. Stuart 
on the matter of his long prayers at the 
chapel, and implored the mediation of Dr. 

jyoo^fcith- *|ie; îoteSiSK>r,̂ tojndupe him 
to shorten his petitions. 

The rest of the committee also conferred 
with Dr. Stuart to the same effect with re
gard to the prayers of Dr. Woods, and be
sought his intercession witn the venerable 
professor of theology to abbreviate his 
chapel supplications. 

On the departure of the committees, each 
protessor instantly seized his hat and cane 
and started for the house of uis associate. 

They met midway, near the old Mansion 
House. Prof. Stuart, his eye dancing with 
fun, at once hailed the good doctor %rith the 
startling information that the students -
thought his prayers were too long. 

And immediately Dr. -Woods gravely 
quenched the sparkling light in the He
brew professor's face by telling him that the 
students held the same views in regard to 
his petitions. 

The two professors continued their walk 
and meditations. Both came to the con
clusion that each of the offenders had been 
taken in his own net, and subsequently the 
chapel prayers were shortened, or else en • 
tirely relegated to the students. 

• ^ — « — ^ .V- • 

^ Two Murderers Awaiting Death. 
New Yorx Letter. -* 

Two young men stepped out of two doors 
in Murderer's row. 

"Well," said one to the other, "When are 
you going?" . . ;--i4' . ^ 

Thirty-six days from to-day," was the 
reply. 

"That's mj date -April 21. We'll go to
gether, won't we?" * 

wTes;^re*ll go together." .*»•-. 
It was to death that they were talking 

about going. They were Sindram and 
Leighton, convicted murderers. The form
er's time for hanging had for a week been 
fixed for April 21; the latter had within a 
few hours been sentenced to be killed at 
the °ame time. They did not look nor 
sueak like men who were face to face with 
death. 

"How will yon stand it "said Sindram. 
" Well, I've got to stand it— that*s all," said 

Leighton. "I wish it was over." „ „ ' 
"SodoL But don't let's weaken." ^ 
They shook hands, smiled grimly, and 

walked down the dim, damp, stone corridor 
of the Tombs, closely watched lgr a keeper. 

TfiESE TWO MEX MUBDEF.ED WOMEN. 
Their crimes were also alike in beine ex

tremely brutal. Neither gave his hepless 
victim a chance for fight or defense. Yet 
each claimed to have acted without pre. 
meditation, or any design to cause death.. 
Ungovernable foxy had controlled them. 

— a s s n — - • i^ss— i 

A Meteor That Bade fountains Tremble.' 
From the Helena Independent 

An enormous metoorio stone fell last 
night at ten o'clock,' southeast of Fort As-
sinaboine, Montana, lighting up the sur
rounding country with the glare. The time 
which elapsed «>stween its striking the earth 
and the report reaching here was nearly five 
minutes. The shock was like the report of 
acannon, and the earth was shaken. Care-
fol search' to-day for a distance of several 
miles from the /post reveals nothing. Tak
ing into consideration the fact that sound 
travels one thousand one hundred and 
twenty feet in a seoond, it is estimated that 
the meteorite must have' fallen folly fifty 
miles distant from Assinaboine. The shock 
frightened the people at Fort Benton and 
at Coal Banks. $sJ3?-

The Rev. Mr. Swing says "that a novel 
is the world's truth with a beautiful woman, 
walking through- it. 
add, with a man after her; 

n 
THE SMUGGLER S BRIBER 

•_ ,-fU'J-3 An. Artist's Stvry? *^.? ; ' 

The sun' had disappeared behind £he rooks 
on the SOrrento coast; one midsummer eve
ning, and I had long' since laid .aside my 
sketching materials; still I lingered far be
yond, the usual hour, and watched the dark-
blue waves as they rolSfed up and then slpwly 
receded. The thin veil of mist that over
hung Vesuvius was still illuminated by the 
sun's declining rays, that lent â warm color 

I resolved to*seek a shady spot, and await a * ^ 
cooler part; of the day. A pinkish ?: 
haze obscured the mountains, and tl ' 
blaze of the ?.sun almost lbiii£>»! 
teredmy skin. Not a breath of a&wasH 
stirring. Scarcely a ripple disturbed tffa 
glassy surface of the water. A deep stilt^J 
oeas, broken only by the incessant buzzing • S 
and humming of insects, prevailed. Over- I 
come by the heat, I soon fell asleep. JAt ' 
the expiration of three hours I awoke with 
StStaxt from a troubled dream, ia which a 

to the column of smoke as it rose, from the* 3»snt had seemed to be Dressing me down 
mountain top and fcurle'd away in the dis-1-: into the bowels of the earth. I looked 
tanoe. As the twligh't" deepened the stars' about; the whole face of nature had uader-
became brighter, and the moon rose, add-1 80 I i e a change while I slept. The angry 
ing new charms to the scenery tnat had w»*®s had risen almost as high as the 
held me enchained. Presently I discbveredji roofcs ag«ast which they d ished with wild 

;*pfor6e, filling the now murky air with an 
Ominous echo; heavy clouds had settled f 

down on the mountains, and the. wind * 
howled furiously among the rooks, "i ' *-" j I 

Just beyond the curve on the coast, near- \ 
ly opposite to where I sat, men, women,anu | 
children weie running about, and looking » 
out to sea. Evidently something had ex- ' 
cited them. I strained my eyes in the di
rection they were looking, and beheld a 
boat battling with the waves. "God help 
the occupants!'' I cried, involuntarilv, 
well knowing how slim a chance there was 
for anybody against such a sea. With con
siderable difficulty I made my way around 
to the other side," and then I could dis
tinguish two people in the little boat. Four 
or five sturdy fishermen had gone down to 
the very edge of an overhanging rock, with 
heavy ropes, which two of them fastened 
securely beneath; their r arms, their com
panions retaining a firm hold of the other 
end. Then, with coUs of rope in their 
hands, they bravely jumped into the water, 
and waded out as far as they dared. Tbb 
anxiety increased with each moment, aid 
loud screams filled the air when a tremen
dous wave broke right over the boat. 
A moment,of suspense, then a' man, hold
ing a woman {in his arms ;oould be seen 
swimming, or rather being dashed by the 
waves, toward the shore. The rope was 
thrown out to him. He clutched it, and 
the men en the rock pulled sturdily. But 
it -was of no use, fox the next wave raised 
the two struggling human beiners high 
above the projecting rock, and dashed their 
lifeless forms close to the feet of their res
cuers. - i 

They-were hastily removed beyond dan
ger, while the workmen recognizing Nina 
and Francesco, eagerly set to work 
to apply the restoratives that repeated ex
perience made familiar to,, them. 

Half an hour passed before Nina showed 
signs of life. As sne began to breaths, 
and the color slowly returned to» her lips ; , 
she turned to look for her companion. > A 
group of men with bowed, uncovered' 
heads, surrounded all that remained of 
Francesco. It was not necessary ta ask ' 
questions, for Nina was no stranger to such. 
scenes. With a scream that pierced every ; 
man and woman-present, she {.broke away 
with superhuman strength from those who 
sought to restrain her, and fell Unconscious 
on the breast of her beloved. a . 

Two days later, all the villagers stood 
around Francesco's grave. The. solemn .; 
words of the gruy-haired priest found an 
echo in every heart, for each person present 
had lost a friend in the young man whom 
they had known and loved from infancy. 

The last prayer was uttered, the coffin 
was lowered into the earth, when a murium 
passed through the assembled throng, and 
the name of Nina went from mouth to 
mouth, as the young girl slowly advanced 
toward us. Every eye was fixed on her as 
she made her way to ihe priest's side. She 
was dressed in white, carried a bouquet ia 
her hand, and a bridal veil was fastened ' 
with a wreath of flowers to her head. She 
was ghastly pale, but a heavenly Bmile lit,up 
her features. 

For one instant, as she. stood,: the light of 
peace broke on her countenance, and she $ 
bowed her head wnen the priest, raising 
both hands on high, uttered the solemn \ 
words: 
::.',.?Tbm5LQrd^^erth%:$H^ •: 
away. • Blessea be the name or the LordV ^ 

The morning dawn of the following day 
bathed with its rosy haze the gray heights 
of hoary ruins, and wok* from Aheir slum
bers the flowers wherein lay ohaliced dew. 
A peasant plodding past the village^church-
yard saw, stretched upon the new-made 
mound, a slender form. The whiteness of 
her garments glistened in the damask glim
mer of the opening day. Her arms were 
wreathed about the mound, as if to otaap is 
their embrace all that lay beneath. From 
under a twining bridal-veil crept half-im
prisoned locks of shimmering gold. The 
man reverently asproached the grave. He 
could detect no sound or movement in the : 
figure. Drawing nearer, he gently raised the 
prostrate girl. 

It was Nina, and she was dead.—Adapt
ed for the Argonaut from the German. 

Saphir and Angela,, ' 
/Esthetes do not wear artificial flower*. 

Ne staich is used in laundering any of ' 
their garments. Iluskin is the modern j 
apostle of the aesthetic idea. All the minor 
writers, poets and artists have .received i 
their inspiration from him, but may have 
improved upon his hints, and many have 
dissented from some of his art dogmas. 
His constant teaching is that only the true 
and permanent can be beautiful. He asks. 
that dwelling houses shall be built to last; 
and be) built to be. lovely. That whatever 
we buy shall be that which will be a joy 
to the one who made it, and a satisfaction 
and pleasure to the one who uses it, on ae-

- count of its excellence and beanty.; He 
deprecates the haste in which we do tilings 
in these days, and urges artists, architects, 
builders, workers of all kinds requiring the 
exercise of the art of designing, to study 
natural forms, and particularly those pe
culiar to their own native land. It is only 
carrying out Mr. Buskin's principle when 
Mr. Oscar Wilde tells us that wa Ameri
cans nave mines of beauty for art and 
architecture in our great Western flora. 
S"'iJ — — « — - a — " 

;.?« Atlanta's 4*retty snoemaker. 
' Says a correspondent of the Savannn* 

Georgia, News: Atlanta- can boast oi" 
genuine cu'riotity, a live .female sboema^e 
young, pretty and industrious. Haying 
casion to send my little nephew with a p 
of boots to be mended, he surprised me 
his return by remarking that "she" said t 
and so about the boots. I then learned fo 
the first time that we had in our neighbor- _ 
hood a young girl under 20 years of age, 
the daughter; of a shoemaker, who daily 
works at the >trade herself, not only mend
ing, but,making in good style both boots 
and shoes. For several years she hadtami 
been engaged, and has won the patronage of 
a large circle of appreciative families. , «,, 

* • ** ^A%',\ 
Business Kealism, .^MM 

Derrick Dod J. t,«Jstftfi 
Yon may say what you please about realism 

and high art, but one of the most disilla- -< 
sionizing things that can happen to a thea- -
ter-goer is to sit in an inside stage box at 
the Baldwin and listen to Alice Dunning ; 
exclaim in agonizing tones; "Great heav
ens, it can hot oe possible that my poor, 
injured child still loves her miserable, guil
ty mother!" and then distinctly hear Her ~ 
add in an aside: | "Forty-two*-and four are 
lorty-six—and— eleven—fifty-seven—and— \ 
why, great king, .Bradley, there aren't over; 
.$35-jn-the^rhoIe;honsel>' •, | 
- from the rGerman: Child-^Herr; 
Pastor, my mother sends me to'say that* 
my fatter died to night." P«tor-"Dld; 
you call a doctorr Child—"No,;B>rr Pas
tor, he dsecLbf himself.r 

a fishing-boat that had'been detached frdnf 
the, side of a small sailing-vessel in the* 
harbor, 'rapidly approaching. When nefrr 
enough to shore, a man jumped out, pulled 
in the boat by means of a rope attached to 
the stern, and hastily^ fastened it to tne 
rocks'. A woman f ollowett, then both secured 
several large bundles by means of straps to 
their backs, and began to el̂ mb toward me. 
I wondered at the evident ease with which 
they ascended the steep declivity, for their 
burden seemed heavy. The woman came 

_ first, but on observing me took the 
opposite dixeccien, and soon vanished with 

„her companion behind a projecting rock. 
While I waited to see whether they would 

reappear, a scream startled me, and at'the 
sime time several small bundles, accompa
nied by sand and stones^came rattling about 
me. Somebody has met with an accident, 
I thought, stooping to dxamine the bundles 
but when I fouad the contents to be cigars 
and tobacco, I concluded thatthe two peo
ple whose landing?! bad watched were neith
er more nor less than smugglers, who had 
probably been surprised, and had thrown 
a.way, their wares to secure their own per
sonal safety. Approaching footsteps caus
ed me to look up, just in time to observe a 
young girl spring from a dizzy height and 
run toward me. In an instant I recognized 
Nina— la, bell Nina—as f she was called. 
She greeted me with a shnttle "good eve
ning," as composedly as though we had 
met on the promenade instead of this out-
of-the-way spot, and with remarkable self-
possession proceeded to gather together the 
scattered articles of which she again made 
a large bundle. 

Suddenly we heard the report of a pis
tol. The girl raised her hand to her ear 
and listened. A3 the sound was repeated 
an anxious cry escaped her lips, and she 
started up the rocks. I dropped my draw
ing materials and followed, but it was with 
extreme difficulty ihat I could keep her in 
sight, so rapidly, did she make her way 
over the rough, broken ground. ' * ~ 

Beaching at last an open space, on which 
stood a huge stone cross, Nina kneltde-
youtlyat its base, and bent her head to 
listen. All was silent. "Cecco!^ she called, 
softly. No answer. Then she rose, and 
repeated the name in a louder tone. Hers 
was uttered in reply, as a young man ad
vanced from some hiding-place not far off. 
With a cry of delight she sprang into his 
arms. A moment's whispered conversation 
ensued; then, turning toward me with a 
meiry laugh, and a "good-night, friend," 
the young man disappeared with Nina. 

There seemed nothing more to detain me, 
so I returned at once by the nearest road 
to the hotel, where a good supper awaited 
me. I was so late that most of the guests 
had deserted the dining-room, but my 
friend. Professor Bauft, of Cologne, still 
sat at a table, smoking. When I had ac
quainted him with my little adventure, he 
replied: 

"I should have known of whom you 
spoke, even though you had not discovered 
their names; those two w l̂l continue their 
unlawful, trade until they are arrested. It 
is a perfect passion, fed by the profit, 
which is'by no means inconsiderable. * I 
have actually seen Francesco and Nina land, 
with their wares, in broad daylight. To be 
sure, they run no great risk at any time, 
for the whole gang work in concert, and 
have eign^s by which to-«Bcortiin wbethwr 
the coast be clear before' they venture 
ashore. Nina has had remarkably good 
luck, so far; but she will yet come to griaf, 
no doubt." .: 

"Is she a native of Capri ?"J[ asked. 
"Listen, and I will tell you all I know of 

her. About ninteen years ago two women, 
one young; the other middle-aged, landed 
at Sorrento. They stopped at the hotel two 
or three days, then removed to a little house 
over there next to the church, where the 
old apple-woman now has her stand. Six 
weeks later the younger woman gave birth 
to a child, the Nina whom you met to-night. 
As Francesco was just two months old at 
the time, his mother was engaged to 
nurse the new infant and the elder woman 
went away. Nobody knew whence the 
young mother had come, and there was 
much speculation as to whether she was 
French or Spanish, but she was so re
served that it was impossible to question 
her. Her little house was plainly furnished, 
but there was an air of refinement and lux
ury that proved its occupant to be pos* 
sesed of ample means and good taste. Her 
personal appearance is recalled to my mem
ory when I see Nina, for she has her moth
er's dark, dreamy eyes, light, curly hair, 
finely chiseled mouth, and oval face, but 
she is somewhat taller, and her figure is 
more developed. 

"Business of importance called me to 
France the autumn Nina was bom, and I 
did not return to Sorrento for three years. 
The sight of this hotel and the little house 
jpposite revived the curiosity I had felt 
concerning the young mother who, I soon 
heard, had. deserted her child as soon as it 
could walk. For the first few months of the 
little one's existence she did not leave it for 
an hour at a time, but as it grew older she 
would make frequent trips to Naples, always 
returning before night, until one day when, 
without the slightest warning, she failed to 
reappear. Francesco's mother took charge 
of her foster child, whom she loved very 
tenderly, and the two* children grew up to
gether; so inseparable were they that they 
were known by the villagers as' The Twins J 

When Nina was ten years of age, the; 
priest received** letter enclosing two thous. 
and francs which he* was requested to hand 
to the child's parents. Nobody could de
cipher the post-mark,' and no sign has since 
come to prove that Nina ,h^j a ̂  friend 
outside of Sorrento. ->A, £;£-'- -^^ 

"But the two thousand francs were a for
tune to the poor people, who built the tittle 
house in which they still live. 

'The Twins'are "as united as ever, bat 
their sentiment toward each other most 
have undergone somewhat of a change, for 
they are to. bo .married in the autumn. 
That is my story, and now let ns be off to 
oar room's,'for the land-lord has looked in 
two or tbiee times to see whether he may 
extinguish the lights."' 

Early the next morning Francesco await
ed me in the coart-vard with the drawine 
materials I had left on the. rook the previ
ous evening. I inquired about Nina. 
"Benissimo!"he replied, with a,bright 
smih) and graceful bow.as he hurried awav 
to join her at the gate. As the two saun-
tereddown the road, hand in hand, I won-
derecLwhether in all the world a handsom
er ofliappier looking couple oould be 
found;,' - Even at- some inconvenience to 
myself, I resolved, as I watched them, to 
?&Lf9r *-e ir carriage, which was fixed for 
tWrfollowing month. 'But Providence or
dained otherwise. ' s' > ^, 

On the Uth of August—how weB I re
member the date—jurt two weeks after the 
event related above, I was engaged on my 
piotere of the EUraKlkmi, l»ut the weather 
was so oppressive that after an hour's work 


