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THAT CAROLINY GAL.

THE TWO GIRLS.

Ransom, Oct. 28.—" Simps to we,” said Mis.
Winslow the next morning at hreakfast, *simps
1o we Thedor didn’t stay’s long's usnal last night,
Marietta, 1 heerd him git out his hoss 'n' go
awny. 1 didn't sleep a wink mysell, anyhow.”

Mrs. Winglow was not now eating crusts, but
pariaking freely of the best there was on the table,
‘'he faet that her daughter's beau had resumed
his visits in some mysterious way released ber
frota the necessity of chewing erusts for nourish-
ment.

Marietta did not reply. She industrivusly aud
silently stirred Ler coffee, Iler fathier looked at
her anxionsly. Ile tried to restrain any com-
ments until he and she shonld be in the wood-
bouse.

“1 Jdidu't sleep & wink wyself,” repentsd Mrs.
Winslow in an aggressive tone. ‘The inference
1w be drawn from her manner was that - it Mr.
Graham had made a visit of the customary
length, she should have enjoyed her costomary
FepOEe,

“1 wish you'd pess me the bacon,” sald Mr.
Winslow in o melancholy voice,

s wife passed him the hacon.  As she set the
dish down rather emphatically on the table ngain
s remmarked that * Marietta didn't look's if she'd
slept n wink, nuther.”

The girl fiushed sensitively as she protested
tirat she was a8 well 2s she had ever been in her
lite.  Again her father looked at her, and again
he wished they were in the wood-house, so 1hat
Le might try to comfort her if she were in trouble.

No one noticed the proclamation of the fact
tuat Mis, Winslow bad not slept.  She ‘was in the
hiahit of asserting that she had not closed ler
eves during all the dark hours.  Mr. Winelow hid
been known to make the evunter assertion that
“at any rate, she lad swored awfully.” Bt
he was alwass sorry when he lad been so in-
disereet,

When they rose from the table, instead of he-
ginning 1o gather the dishes together as wis her
custom, Marvietta said she was going 1o run over
pdl ses Dally @ lew minutes,  She did not ask
permission.  She quickly put on a jacket aml han

Her mother stared in astonishment.  She said :
“The work wa'n't done up yet.”

| year

“Tet the work stand.” said Marietta, and |
walked out of the honse,

Mres, Winslow told her hushand that © she didn’t
know what she'd done 1o have such o gal's that; i
Maorietta was jest like her futher. But Williun |
touk after his mother's side of the house.” |

As soon as Le dared, Mr. Winslow went to |
the barn,  He saw his girl walking repidly across
the upland pesture through which a path led
“aerons” o Mre. Jacobs's house.  She was nlmost |
ranning.

The man watched ey until shie had reached
the ridge and disappeared below it

Hle turned heavily toward the barn.

“It's goin' to be awfol tough here when she's
married, " he said in o lond whisper. 14" know
how I'm goin' to sten' it.”

AMarietta actually Vroke into a run us she went
down the glope, The brown sweet-fern which
shie ornghead beneath her feet sent up its odor: the
Juniper bushes gave forth theie perfume which
always made the giri think of the old gin-bottle
in the kitehen closet, although she did not know
that jnniper berries were ever put into e¢in, It
was yvet too early in the morning for the late
tistober mist to have left the meadows and low
places, but the sun was shining through it and
it was growing less and less dense. The crows
were flying—" Fiying 1o the left,” thought the
wirl, recalling the saving thst when erows fly to |
the left it is n sign of bad-luck. The elilvkndecs
were calling. Marietta had a dim sense that the
world was lovely and full of promise,

When she had started she felt that she conld
not reach her destination quickly enough, Now,
when she saw the roof of the widow's Liouse, she
Iegan to move more slowly., She was panting,
Her mind was confused.  She wondered what she
should say 1o Dally. Thongh she bad hastencd,
now she shrank.

She Jeaned against a chestuutaree and tried
o become composed.  1ler heart was very sore. |
She wished she might ste Bill a few moments,
It might be a comfort 1o see him. 1f her mother
were anly different! Rut, as ber father so often
wpiidd, her mother * was jes' "s shie wos,”

As Murietta stood 1hus, she sow Dully and the
houmd come round from the bk of the louse,
Dally had no covering for her hiead. She had
evident!y come oul for a moment to lovk ahont
wver the hills, and see the mist and the sunlight.
Her hair was loosely fastened, as usual.  The
morning light shone on it and made it radiant.
Marietta was near euougl to go¢ her friend's face,
and the sight of it gave her heart that throb of
elmost impassioned tenderness wlhich was so ready
to he awakened by this presence.

Difl Dally guess what she liad alwavs heen
to Marietta?  The New-Fuogland girl's life had
heen in & measire restricted amd mengre.  She
turned thirstily from the very first to Dally, who
suggeated vividly the dreams and the enchantment
which are the birthright of youth, though the
yauth of many is se austere as to he deprived of
sinh romance,

No one else had ever caressed Marietta as
Dally had done, and Marietta felt that she could
have received such caresses from no one else.
For her they were a part of Daily’s personality,

Now, as she Jooked down at the girl and her
dog, in the hitternesg that wns nntural in such
n position as hers, there was still her love for
Dally. But there was bitterness. Why hind such
n thing happened to her 2 She had looked forwuid
with satisfacrion and happiness 1o » home with
Graham, She should make bl an exesllont
wife: they would have a pleasant home: the ur-
rungement was precisely right in every way, But
now she wag rejected, and rejected hecauss of
that girl who was standing there with the Ovtober |
sunlight on her, with the dog who seemed so |
joynus just to be with her.

I it had not been a graond passion she felt for
her lover, Marietta was econvineed that it was
something which justitied her in thinking of mor-
riage with him. She wust Denr thar disanpoint-
meat, besides the wound to Ler vanily, aml i1 is
surprising how deep a hurt oue may receive sim-
ply through one’'s vanity)

When Dally huad gone into the hovse Morietta
slowly cliubed the wall and crossed the rosd,
Sam, who had remsined outside, guve a bark of
welcome. lmmedintely the porol-door wus opened
Ly the Widder Bijah, who had grown a little
heavier and her bair o Jittle thinner in the pass-
ing years. But she lvoked happier than she had
ever lovked. She had graduslly incrensed Ler
monthly contribntion to foreign wmisslons. She
Innght more tickets for all the entertaimucnty to
reise money to get the church painted, or 19 pro-
cure o new organ.  She had paupers, who thought
they needed a change from the poorhouse, to stop
with ber for a week at o time oftener than used
to be her custom. Children found her even more
geoerous with eookies and apples thon in former
U mes.

“1t I ean’t do a Leod's turn for anybody,” she
safd, 1 must be a ruther mean specimen. I've
heen DLlessed mightily.”

Sbe wonld look st Dally as she said this, and
Dolix's glanoe in return warmed the woman's
hesr

The widow had not been ealled npon to en-
dure the trial of seeing Dally taken to New-York
hy Mrs. Lander, and so being lost to her country
home. Mra, Lander bad tried to take her, but Dally

Pdotection wonld be $hose most elosely resembilin

had resisted strennonsly that the lady could not l ‘.‘.:‘,.:‘,.{".#L' theatres, or |1 thers is

have her way in this.

Twa or three times when Mrs. Lander had bLeen
in feehle health the girl had stayed with her for
severnl months, and had not yet onfgrown the
charm which this woman always exercised over
lier. But there was something of the savage in
the Southern girl, something which was fretted
and chafed by what seemed to her the impris-
anment of life in a city, and her love and grati-
tude to Mis. Jacobs elamored for her return to
her home. No other place was home to her,
The simplicity and singleness of her nature made
it impossible for any roots to strike into other
soil,

Marietta entered the kitchen, which seemed very
warm 1o her after ber run across the pasture,
The room also bud o strong odor of collee and
songages. ln a corner by the cook stove sat an
old woman whose head trembled all the time,
amd who, when she ingnired
mother, laugled a good deal. She laughed a
goud deal every time she made any remarks, and
ws she made remarks almost eonstantly she was o
very confusing wember of o mnili)' cirele.  This
was *Old Aunt Judson,” whose habltual dwelling
was the almshonse, but who was now in the see-
ond week of a visif to the widow. ;

After she had asked for Mrs. Winslow she gave
o more than usually significant giggle, and said
she “s'posed Marietty hadn’t got through fixin’
yet,”

*No, ma'sm,” ssid Marietta, and hurnedly
turned to ask for Dally,

But old Aunt Judson went on to say that she
consldered that Marietta * had got one er the
hiest ketehes anywheres about,”  She counselled
her *to held on to him.” She began to enter
gurrulously into n deseription, garuished Ly mueh
Inughter, of whet a * ketch” Jor Judson bhad been
r'ul’llidl‘fﬂ!_ when she married him, “more'n fifty
ngu.

What with laughing and trembiing amd eager-
ness 1o talk about " beaux,” this pauper guve
Marietta o feeling that she must turn and run out
of the house,

Mrs. Jneobs hiad opened a door into “ a chamber-
way * aud called = Dally!™ up the stairs, and the
glrl appeared almost fmmediately.

She gluneed at Marietta, then said she must
come to her voom, she was just making her bed.

Onece in the room, with the door shut behind
them, Dally Jed Marieita to a quaintly draped
“Dharrel ehair™ by the window, and as her gnest
sut down in it, Dally knelt at her side.

Marietta suddenls bent her head forward on her
friend’s shoulder and exelnimed :

* He told me last night!™  Dall s eyes seemed
to suffuse, not with tears, but with some poignant
rmotion,  She beeame red, then white,

She did not sk what he had told. She sat
quite still, pressing Marietta’s head to her shoulder
wid resting her cheeks on her hair,

“He was there two hours, He never talked
of apything but you.”

Marietta's voice was muflled by her position.
After & moment she soid:

“Did yon know it 2"

I}itlly replied with characteristio directness and
truth :

“sometlung in his monoer made me guess it
I do not think he meant me to know it."

“You had guessed it that morning youw ecame
for quinces, and he had biought you part '\my?"

“ Yo, *

“You were tronbled 7

“Yeg,"

“1 remember how yvon looked ot me” said
Mariettn more excitedly. * 1 kept wondering what
thot look meant.  You were sorry for we "

“Yeg: and for Lim, ton,”

“For him? O, yes, of course, you were sorry
for him!"

Marietia was vet more excited.  She raised her
head.  She kissed Dally vehemently.

“1 wouldn't misjudge you for all the world:*®

| she eried, and elung faster 1o Dally, wlio, Thn!u:h
eaprhle of muel deeper and more violent emotion, |

didh not yield herself up so readily. ; )
There Lad been but one resolve elear in Mari-

| ettars mind when she had started ont this morn-

ine,  That resolve was to ask Dally if she loved
Grahem But now she found it impossible 1o
put the question.  Dally's nature was ns pellneid
as the clearest lake, hut yvet Marietta eould form:
no guess upon this subject. 1t was natigal, how-
ever. for her to think that she did, or would,
yeturn Grabam's overwheltnirg passion.  And how
shie woulid love! Thus Mariettn thonght as she
sut looking ot her friend. who was still on her
IFuecs beside ler, holding her hands elosely with
the touch and the tender grip of one who has the
wish and the powed to comlbort,

And Magietty was comfortad, thongh not through
any spoken words.  She could not help flinking
how strange it was that the girl who had sup-
pianted her in_her lover's heart was the one to
whom she should lonk for sympathy and strength,

“1 don't know what [ shonld do without you,"
she said, with a sob. * Mar's worse 'n' nothing,
and 1 ean't go to par in thie kind of trouhile,
someliow. He'd piteh into Thodor horrid, and
1 don't blame Thodor. *Thin't in me to blawe
any one for loving you,  But ivs all awtul.
only think, he weni to see BN and told Lim all
about. how it wag ™

A Lkind of vibrution possed through Dally, hai
Ler gaze did not flinch,

=il told him to come amd tell me.  He gaid T
wis the right kind of stnff, aml would do right
about. i1, B alwavs did believe in me,” with
a forlorn kindg of pride.  “ And I hope 1 sholl (o
rieht, Thoder uflersd to stielk by our
went and try fa 2ot the better of—uot this love
for you, bt 1T wouldn't have that.  No. indeed
1 wness 1 wonldn't. He's just as free s il he'd
never mel me”

Morietta felt her lips
tremulous and penetrating Kiss
she felt tears on Dally's face.

“ e isn't worthy of you,” whispered Dally,

Marietta lingere! anuther hull hour in the
little chamber. But very few words were wniil,
Sometimes Dally's band stroked her friend’s face

siddenly closed Ty a
To her surprise

softly, It was inexpressibie comtort ta Marietta
1o ook long in ilu’]!,\":- eves.  lose eves were
nt onee so soft and strong. Above ull, they
were simpatio, I
When Marietta went dgwn into the kitehen

neain okl Aunt Judsen roused from oa nap and
called quaveringly after her “ 1o be sure 0 lold
on to her bean.”

Marietta tried not to slam the door.
was nhnluhlxlu itothe old voiee could
saying shrilly,

“You won't find no suel keteh nowhars else.”

As she
I heard

LIGHT-ABSCRBING DIAMONDS,

From The Manufacturing Jeweller,

“Tiwe Journal of the Franklin Institute” for Ortaber
erninlns a puper on preclous stones by Greorge ¥,
Rune, who descrlbes some esceadingly interesting and
beautiful experiments on  phosphorescont  dinmonds
whith he was snabled fo mako in Parls during the Fx-
position, through the conrtesy of promineat seientific
nen. A dark room  was provided] In o owhich was
Pluced A collection of over a hundred and fifiy
dinmionds, In a slde of the wall & lens was In-
werted, nnd outside of {he room »n new aliernsiing neo
lawp of, the Thowson-Honston sysiemn was hong.  The
Tens, which was smploved to coneentrate the light, was
coversd with a violet-colored glass, <o fhat only
ulirn-gioled rays fell on the gems, of which but three of
the entire nnmber proved fo be phosphoreseent, Al
the othere nssumed w benutiful violel tint,  The iwo
siones  Whose  phosphorscence  was  most marked
were poerfectly fransparent white stones, one having
n bluish tinge, Mr. Kunz saye: “'The phosphaor-
eacence exhibited by these stones was extremely hosn
wiml: it remuined “visible when a melallle eap was
put over the lens—gradnally losing its Infengity. how-
ovar—for fifleen minutes after the exposare.”™ Al
the other mes were luvisible In the dark.

Tha experiment was alsd made with pure while
Hght, and thongh less Lenntifal, the fact of phos=-
phorescence was not less obvions,  As & whols {he
test, In Mr. Kung's opinion, fully demonstrated the
fart that some dlsmonds possess tha power of ah-
sorbing lght, and emitihie it in the dark; and they
possess it In difterant degrecs of litensity,

These experiments invite (he attention of selentists
(o n most atiractive flield of Ingairy : snd it will be
eupions, indecd, 1t the seanhing rays of flie electric
light <hall nol reveal new treasures of science in Lhat
mystle fleld,
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A DOCTOR CHATS AROUT POGISONS.

From The Pittstimrg Dispawch.

Dr. Williwm 1L Gireene, demoustrator of clismistry
of e Uplversity of Pennsylvanis sud one of the most
seliolarly  chemists of pur tme, sepds the following
Interesting letter :

“ 1 oveply to your questions, T wonld say:  Firsl,
the wiost painless poistn ks probably morplis or some
similar nareotie.  second, hvdrocyanic or prussic acid
Is 1he most r-.:f:dly futal of all polsons bo s aetion,
Third, chemleal wod physiologieal tests may now be
applivd with snch certalnts 1o detect polson (o foud
and drink and In the human body after death (it If
selentifle exmnination and Jndicial El:rlllh't e possibile
the aaministration of almost any polson is wttended
wilh the risk of possitile detection.

“he palsons which would he most lkely {o escape
e
plomulne: of polsanons funel. 1 do not belleve, how
wver, thul thers exists a poison or that one can exist
st couldt not e positively  ldentified  after death
elther by (he lestons produced In the orgnns affected,
or by the extraction feom the corpse of the victim of
tho &NJI‘-D}I itself, and by the study of its properties.

“i do not thmk that the :ﬂe of any other a
could have taught ns snything® in this matier. T
erimes of the B were well known at the time of
thelr perpotration. and the Borgins were well known to
e poiconers, hut their power pratecied them.  Excapt
under conditions that would now be only of very rmre

most  impossible—otenrrente, snch  murders by
pailsen conlit not he perpetrated. A lorgis wonld mosi
neviably be detected, exposed and punished ab the
present day.”

¥
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HOTEL CLERKS AND THEATRES,
From The Milwaukee Sentinel.

“You have no jdea bow much good advertising fhe
clerks of & hotel can do,” remarked an autache of the
Plankinston  yvestemiay,  “The theatres know  what
valuable advertising medinms they are, and the most
of them keep the hotel clerks supplied with passos.
The Acadomy s the only exceptlon to this rule, and |
doubt whetler t

malko b Eve
are from ten to nmmhn:v‘ﬂﬁnr “‘mu :thuw
who want to go somewhers, and first thing they

Id«-hhu. whers the strangers w

i

s (he best abtvne-
¥litng eise going
fiwe elerk practically
- 1 u.] !L l? 1-1li-s:nm::1:|v

slisost all citles for the hotel ¢lerks to hayve Bd
lr::I--clﬂu 1‘n the Lasehadl purks, bt 1 npotiee it is not
w0 Milwankee. Tt dossi't muke mnch difteranoe with
the Plankinton, us nobody here cares particnlardy for
baseball, tut [ have Ewown the time when a word
from the elevke would have sent a jmmber of mon oub
to the park, bui the word was not fortheoming, as
there was no object for the clerks to hﬁg along the
hasehall people, 1 tell you tho I'ertel [\ {5 a very
important factor in these things.

wnd ash the clerk what

on dir the eity. In ithis wi

HE PRINTED THE FUNERAL CARDS.

PR
A WESTERNX EDITOR WHO THINKS THAT TACT
WILL UNTIE GORDIAN KXOTS,

wyom men who get out newspapers ‘nu the Past,"
I sald, “don’t know whai trials are. Ont West,
where 1 am mnning ‘The Doglown Liar," with the
pest job printing establishment in the country, we

after the girl's | nave problems to meet that are problems, Of conrse

I don't know much about the real, gennine newspaper:
pusiness, 1 weni oul ihere on & ‘blafl,’ started iho
concarn on & ‘Liuf,’ and have run it ever since on
the same ‘bluf’ Dut 1 Lave tacf, and that Is what
l« needed by a Dogtown editor. Betwean you and
me the poople oul there think that the paper Is &
waonder, and If ever they get the chanco they will sond
me 1o Congress.

“i\e were speaking of problems< and tact, thongh.
Let me give you an example. 1 amn editor, business
manager, superintendent of the job oflice and every-
thing else, As 1 said before, 1 don't know muech aboat
any of these callings, but 1 make my little ‘blufl, and
generally pull onl with fiying colows.

“ A liitle woman came In one day, and asked me if
I were the edltor. 1 put my pen belilnd y ear with
a prefty big flourish that she might see for herself wnd
answered thak 1 was.

“aWell,! she sald, *‘my hushand is dead.’

« Madnme,' 1 answered politely, for it Is my polley
always to be gracious to every ons, ‘You have my
siiicers sympailiy.  Yon have come to ask where the
undertaker's shop ls, 1 supposa 1’

“oXNo, she replied, ‘I've been {0 see him.’

“ sAh' said 1, 1 see, Yon wish an ohil—er—a nice
sketch written of your husband, “The Lisr' will be
delighted—a man of sterling integrity, honorable to a
fault, generous In the extreme—something llke that,
eh 1

“oyeea she said, doubitfolly, *but what T eame for
was 1o sea about getting some funeral ecards.  Yon
soe, wo were Just about at the head of Dogtown society,
and 1 want to Impress the people of {his place with our
knowledge of society,'

“sfem,' I sald, thanghifully,

“s0 snppose you know about what 1 want !

wa0h, certalnly, Madame,' 1 answered. *Yon wans
some exrds like—er—Just as—ahem—Lke we hive jn the
East,*

“:Yrs,' she said eagerly, ‘that’s it
can get them up for me!’

wsCerlalnly, madame: “The Liar™ job printing es-
tablishment, ls complete in every detall.”

w1 like to have them this afternoon.’

o0 conrse' | osald, cin work of this kind, delicate
and high-class, and all that, you know, we require
more time; tat if yon walt until 1 step into another
Adepartment 1 will consult with my foreman and ask
Lin to attend to this personally.’ 1 bowed very low
and she tried to drop me a courtesy o show her savoir
faire,

“The foreman and I wee the whole of the establish
ment.  He is a first-rluss printer wnd a general adl-
round handy-man, and between the two of us we ruh
the concersn.

“ wJim,' 1 said, *could we get up soma funeral cards
ihis afternoon 1°

* ‘Fuperal cards |

#eh, » Clarles smith died.
compliments,” ete.  Hanged if 1 know myself just
how 1o get them out, bhut | gness we csn fix ‘e
some way, can't we!l Get some slugs sod rules el
we'll muke mourning lines. "I get up the design if
you csn oset jr°

oA vight,) hie ssld, cgo abesd.  We've gol Torty
three cards left over Oom that 1ot we mude for the
plumber.”

“1 went back Lo (he widow,

woMadame,' 1 sald, *1 am happy to say that with
an extrs effort we shall be able to accommodate yon !
bt this class of work, as I sadd before, vequires such
skill snd care that we shall be able to fuenish yon onld
forty-sevan canls to-day.'

I suppose you

Wit are they 1*
His wife presenis her

weofon will have them firstolass ' she queried
anxionsly.

“o0f e very best, 1 assure you,' 1 saswered,
graclonsly.

“vThen T wil eall for then at 0.

& Very well, modame.’

G Ll o long tussle with my braln tlssue over those
cords,  We managed with slugs and rales to gl o
black Lomder atoind the cards and o blwek Hne down
the contre, The cord read something lke (his:
“Thomus Flsh, act. 56 ol Janunty 14, 188—,  Mes,
Fisk, reliel, al homes Thorsday, wt 3 p. m.

*The forcman wanted to have, o giall type, down
Iy one corner, “The Liar Job Printing Establisiment,*
bt 1 oeconsed hlm away from (he ldea.  He got
tneh Interested fn those eurds that he falrly heaved
when he pieled the first one up dn s oy fingers
and vead Ib off, spelling out slovsly the o=y, ab® and
we-e—1, et e pronouneed b occal.

W hen the choreaved and Joving wife' (extract from
my  Dbalfcolump oblinary ) ceme for the eards |
handesd thers Go ber wWith o gruve sinl e,

N0 other oflice In the countey can do this Khivl of
work, madame,” T saitd, *You will no doubt see ot once
the superiority of the work, She examioed them with
pride, 1 teok oue feom hee,

* ‘1n[| will notice,” 1 =ald, *the “ oli—died,™ the “ wed
—age” Gnd the pppraprinte mouraing hovder,*

=whe scanned the at Bongy, Tharsday ot 3 p. m.
with wiinbbad brow. '

“eAnd 1 Jostened o put it ‘vou will also notice
the at home'—tie bour for the funceal, of contse,
Her face cleared and then wes wreathed I smiles,
she Jookod long at the cands,

“+Don't you think,' she asked, “that woe onght (o
have a coffin or tomb or something like that on them

=1 hnew thut we could not get up any sueh thing
and that If we conld we had no more eanls,

“oNou wee, | stammersd, the—tist a0l yes—von
ser, cains wers in style on funeral vards & short while
ago, 't they are not being weed in the best soclely
at present. Fushilous charze so mpidly von kpow,

<o would Hke coffine on them' <he sald, with a
sigh, *bat Iif thov are pot in stile now'—

wo0f conres If vou prefer them,” 1 sald, for 1 saw
that she would not have eqffins now ander any con-
sideration.

«sXo' she answered a lle stiMy, ne if | wera
urging them, ‘they are not In styvie’

“ Now thats what 1 call taer, Those cards wers
the envy of the town and they got me the county
printing.  Come out to Dogtown and see me run a
newspaper.”

alh

BURDETTES WINE SUPPER IN ANMHERST.
Yrom The Chicago "Tribune,

“ptob® Busdette left the Palmer House and Clilengo
vesterday Wi w mon il expiesion upon kis usially
jolly tace,  The Joke wis on * Bob,” 1t hins heon oy
hige for four yewprs, ot he dido't find it out mntil
vesterdny, Not that Robert J. doesn't enjoy a joke
as well as anvbody else.  But thls oue wa-—well, the
Joke Wil speali for {taelf.

Four yonrs ago—thet was in 1850-Lardeite lootaped
in Amberst, Mass,  lie bas not lectured there since
Why ! Because he has not been juvited,  There's
where the story comes i, The college hoys 'a\'clhim
8 complimentary supper after the lectuese, T was n
wivete affalr—only a few of the Lovs and © Dol ?
e lendlord of the princlipae! hotel in town did the
eatering., 1l was a wine supper.

Amherst I8 a probibition wwwn, or ws nearly so as
auy In the ol Bay State.  The supper paksed o
gad v, = Rob® was ab s bestoand so wepe the hoys,
»0 wns the wine The w gt w Httle the best of
It towant the cnd of the cercmonles, sal to =135, Dot
bovs will e boys, especially while they are In college,

The news spresd around town the pext day et
three or four of the college boyve had heen seen—aop
Ieard—golng to their wooms the nlglit befom in & con
ditlon thet was = perfecty seandalous.”  An invesn
gatlon was made,  The hotelkeepor was fndicted for
selling lntoxivants and there was consternation mnone
Ttrth‘rl‘slt:ll"“:? in Il'.l‘lllﬂll‘ uifadr—all bul poor [nue
cent T 10 wWas far nway and knew podld
:he;r?ﬂl'{-ln‘lh'- - ik ling of

e hoys Bedd g osocpel conference and  dochile
make a seapegost of < Hobh.”  He had Khll--' i:k‘l'fil 11":
wolldi't hnre him they sald, atd it was the only way
to resrue thelr friend and landlomi. =0 the '}'mul""
mon wublushingly declared that Bob bed roughit tho
wine with him 1o Awberst and that the landlom lad
nothing whatever (o do with it.  The Inedlind got ot
&0 did the youug men.  The laer are al! scattervd far
and wide now, and 1o any of thei who may lappei
::: '.':1'.','1?1} Il.uh" wishes to my that the el does some
im ¥ the means and (h liey ’ o
TeIvenes, and that they have lis entire

-
SLEEP FOR SCHOOL CRILDREN.

in:'n The Popular Sclence Monthly @ Professor Axe]
ey.

We all kyaw how mnch greater is the need of chil-
dren for lk&p than of uruu?mw-un-. and how nieces-
sary for their good 11 is to Le ablo fully 1o satisfy this
need ;. lnl how great it 1s generally ai any parfienlsr
age of the chid 1s very hard to define exaeily, The
amount varies under different cllmadle conditions. o
Sweden, we copsider o sleep of eleven or twelve liours
pecessary for the yonnger school chilldeen, and of wt
least eight or nine hours for the older oues, Yot (he
Investigations have shown that this requlrenent lacks
miach of belug met In all classns, throogh the whnje
sclhiool. Loy in the Tigher clssses pot but lttle niore
tinn seven hoo®s In hed | and ns 1 14 the average, |t
Is dusy to pereelve tint many of them must econtent
(hemselves with stll loss sleop. It 15 also eviden;
from the Investigations that the sleeping time Is dimin
Ished with the Inerease of the workliog hours from
Cliss 10 class, «0 that puplls of the smme age enjoy
less mecording as they ave higher In thelr claases, = i
thus appears constantly that o schools of relntivel
lluum l{?‘:‘n of work the sleepin gtime of

the puptis
m-mw-ﬁ.&m

ﬂl M‘hf:—wi‘i-“l"‘o:lm“. lﬂh‘?m.
n rs takes
o 108 600t of (ho teas tor atepy " e e mosk pass

.
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A SENSE OF JUSTICE.

“ tolibed by the sty curb of old Futher Antle, dhe
T Falstoff tn ** Henry 1V, '

All the people of Yonkum amd of the country
(istriet round nhout were going to court. ' It wos
the day 'tmf\:ii:fh the case of Hobley versus Dutton

s to e v
m‘rh.- plaintiff, Deacon Silas Hobiey, and his wife
were on Their Way fo town in an old farm wagon.
They diid not lack a better vebicle, but the deacon
was anxious to impress upon his neighbors the faot
that the eart, in which they had for yenrs seen
him jogging about the country, was no more. It
was on ae t of the hing of this eart that
the suit had been hrought,

The plaintiff and his wife were laboring under
too mueh excitement to feel inelined ta talk. Mrs.
Hohley had asked Silas severnl times w. ier he
].hongle. the ease wonld be decided in his favor.
At st he answered :

«Well, I dunno. Sometimes I kinder wisht I
had took the fitty dollurs compromise that they
offered, Course we know the eari wasn't wuth
no two and a halfl which I' asking for damages.
And 1 allow Ahner—Jedge Peck—he knows it well
enotgh: but then he has a sense of justice, and
knows Colonel Dutton he can better afford to give
two-fifty than I ean 1o take jest fifty for that eart.
So it reelly all rests with the jedge—'n’ we can't
tell what he'll do.”

“Well, I jest don’t h'lieve,” said the deacon’s
wife, * that Abner wonld go 'n’ decide agsinst us.”

The defendant, Colonel Miles Dutton, his
daughter Ethel, and Mr. Ralph Elliott, esq., his
attorney, come to town in a very swell turnout—
the horses whereof wore tan-colored harness and
large, clanking nickel chains, On the box sat
Peter Martin, the coachman, who had been re-
sponsibile for the breaking up of Deacon Hobley's
cart. Miss Ethel, who wonld eome in spite of the
fact that the colonel had declared she should not,
wore a taking #lght-green frock and a smart ha
and over her shoulder jauntily swung a elheckere

arosol, The ecountry” people whom they possed
Frum time to time along the road could not but
admire her, although they made various un-
pleasant remarks abont “the way them Duttons
was always puttin' on log.”

“Confound it! they are all eoming,” growled
the eolonel, ns the high-steppers distanced one
bob-tailed earnvan, econsisting of o farm-sully
and a gig: “the penlpk- of this infernal place
seem to have a veritable passion for litigation.”

“‘['hey must be interested in something, papa,”
said Miss Ethel; “of course they don't have
any of the things to go to that we have in the
vity: so why shouldn't they make the most of
these court things—decisions and cases and all
that, you know *"

These last few weards were delivered in o con-
fidential fashion to Mr, Ralph Elllott, at whom
ghe darted, from time to time, when the colonel
whs not looking, an arch side-glanee.  There was
py understanding between the two—a little am-
higuots os yet, owing to the fact that the colonel
did not muek approve of the young lawyer.

“Tn be sure,” assented Elliott: *and it is plain
that Hobley versus Dutton is destined to he one
of the greatest events of the Yoankum season.”

“ Fudge ! " exclaimed the colonel, who was in a
very had hwmor indeed ; © it all comes from their
insane admirntion of that anecient alealde, Judge
Peck. He hos been justice of the peace in the
Youkum Township for the last twenty years, and
the people hereabouts regard him with the same
awe that you might n whole benehful of lord
chaneellors and ehief-justices.”

“ Does he know much law 27 inquired Elliott,
possing his hand over the pile of ralf-houne
volumes on the seat beside hini,

“ Ahput as much as a lizord,” answered the
eulonel.

“ He reminds me of Sancho Panza,” said Ethel ;
“they sey be has o sense of justice and iries
to be fair—and yvou ought to see what o funny
yound pink head he has, with fuzzy hair on the
bnek of it."

“A sense of justiee,” roared the colonel, while
Elliott began to laugh: *1 have never seen any
manifestation of it. No sooner bad 1 bought
this place, Elliott, than these people begun to
take sdvantage of every excuse to drag wme into
court,  And lave Dbeen worsted every time,
Of course 1 ean appenl——" e

“Put it isn't worth while 27 said Elliott,

*Yes, partly that. However, as no ong ever
appesls from Judge Peck's decisions, I don't wish
1o rum the risk of being mobbed for what they
wonll consider an ontrageous insult to their
Judiciary.” _ .

“ From what I hear,” saild Elliott, a faint trare
of anxiety showing through his careless  good-
Wwimor, “this honorable court is not likely 1o
look with muech favor on the efforts of a stranger
in the bailiwick—such as [ am." )

“ O, no, " replied the colonel, grimly: * he will
size you np at the outset ns noeity dude lnwyer,
and you won't be in it at all.” ;

“You are so encouraging papa!” eried FEthel.
Then, when the oulonel turned to speak for w
moment witli the driver, she put her hand in
Elliott's and whgpered : 1 know you will win;
and just think, it you lop=—="

“1 hope su,” whispered the other; *bulb just
think, ir I don't—=="

The room where the famons Judze Alaer Peok
beld court, in amd for the Township of Yoakum,
wis over ~The Store"—a small hall, lighted by
geveral eurtainless windows which stared through
the erimy white walls.  The floor was hare ; there
were plenty of benches for spectators, anid n few
chnirs,  The lawyers had a long pine table, the
edues of it8 top serrated with many ancient
whittlings by gackknives. ‘The court oecuplied
an exalted position on o broad platform at oue
end of the room. Above the juilge’s chair aml
desk there hung o canopy of thick red damnosk,
vielently suggestive in shape and general appear-
anee of o pair ol uld-fashioned window-curtains.
A part of this drapery, welghted with dust and
cabwebs, hod  pulled loose  from  its  moorings
above, amd hnng down uver the Judge’s seat, s0
that, as he moved about, the fruyed edge nub
infrequently tickled his buld erown.

Al o few minutes before 10 w'elock, the eyes
of the humdred spectators that erowded the eourt.
room turned toward this platform, to behold the
ecwinent jurist Abner Peck formnlly take his plive
wpont the heneh,  He aseeniled the steps with o
slow and dignitied gair, sank back in the big ann-
chudr, and leaned lis head against his hand, As
he gazed benignly futo the faces of his assembled
friemds and neighbors, he seemed to them the very
personifleation of a Sense of Justice,

Ope-hinlt of 1he lawyers' table was taken up by
Judge Hellows, why represented the plaiatiff. ~ Ou
Wis right bhand were Deacon Hobley and his wife.
The lnw-books of Mr. Kalph Elliott were spread
out uver the remaining balf of the table.  After
a briet wrangle” with her fatier, in which slie, ns
usunl, eame ont vietorious, Mis Ethe! had ae-
companied Mr. Elliott igho the eourt-rootu wnd now
pecupled a seat at his side, The eolonel sat be-
hind, apd with him was Peter Martin, the un-
lucky coachman who was acensed of responsi-
bility for the smushing of the deacon’s eart.

“Ihe judge is looking at us,” whispered Miss
Dutton: = did yon ever see such funoy woolly hair
in all your life?” : )

aNever mind his hair,”  answered FElliott]
“what 1| want to know is how to get at him.
If ,\'uit: could only catel his eye and smile sweetly
on him——"

“Tell me when il is the right time for him fo

Aecide our way, and Ull do at,” said the young
ndy. .
“PLere s no ouse in having o jury, yon under-
stand,” said the colopel, leaning forward: " the
old mandarin will sit there and gravely tell them
what their vendict must be.”

“Well, we will make the best defenece that we
pan, ond throw ourselves on the merey of the
sonart,
on small merey it will be,” growled the colonel :
w1l Las it in for me—tley all have. I suppose 1
must pay the two hundred and Nty dollars and

posts, as prayed for—— And the d——d cart
wasn't, with the tifty that 1 offered as a cow-
promise.”

The case opened with Deacon Hobley on the
witnessstand.  He told how he had left his cart
Uitehed in the read, and how the runaway colt
and haekbonrd had smashed it into shoe-pegs.

« D yon see all this yourself ?” inguired Mr.
Follkatt.

“No: 1 wase't there,” answered the witness;
w e ey da'ter, she told me sbout it."

w1 move thoat that testimony be all stricken
out,” suid Flliott,

“Laok here, young man,” said the deacon, " il
yoil mean to sinunte that my da'tor—"

= Dreacon D eried the court, reproviogly, and ths
Jaiutill was sitenced, Then, turning toward
Alioti, the judge said, with very distinet em-
phingis &

= That mation ain't passed.”

The young attorney, whoe hindl risen to his feet,
gave a guip of astomishment, lovked about him
Tur u moment, 08 if 1o take his beariugs anew, aud
phen resutued his chair.

The deacon continued his testimony. He had
eome now to the matter of the value of the ecart,
whirh he placed st the modest sum of 8250.
When ealled upon to give a reason for putting it
at this figure, he stated that Tke Convers had said
i, was worth it, .

«We object,” eried Elliott, starting up again:
“if the ylaint-ill wants to [ntroduce the testimony
of Tke Convers, as an expert on carts, why does

not subpoena him "

There was o sudden and awful hush in the court-
room, The judge turned slowly around in his
chair and leaned forward across his desk toworld
Elliott, saying: )

% Hoeause he is dend.”

wWell, we object to such testimony as this,”
continned Elliort, with a recklessness that canansd
some of his hearers to falrly hold their breath;
«{t is Incompetent and immaterial.”

“ [ke Convers incompetent! ™ exclaimed the den-
son: ©why, young man, he was the best wigon-
maker——

« Deacon,” interrupted the judge, * let me an-
gwer this objection.”  Then he continued, in
golemn judicial tones: * This court knew lke Con-

: well, and it holds that his jud, tina
\‘n:r:ur of this kind was gmr tlagn t of any

man now liviug in this county. The witness may
4 “You_sce it’s no fise,” whispered the eolonel,

as Elliott, silenoed and aghast, dro back into
his seat: *you may os well take it muw‘l;llls

mml-r you ohj .t-"f,he more you will inspire
fool's prejudier.”

“Wepll.jwi:lni does that sense of justice come
in?" nsked Elliott.

“ell me,” interrupted Miss Ethel, * is it time
for me to Iwﬁtn to flirt with the court "

“Not yet,” answered Elliott. e ndered on
the situation a few moments. Was there a sense
of justice in that round, pink bead ? 1€ 8o, how
was hie to get at it? There was uouthi:f abont
the flaxen poll that reminded him of Polonlus, and
he began to mutter ahsently to himself the phrase
80 dear to the heart of the fat-witted di omatist :

“ By indirections find directions out.

In that moment he hit upon a plan,

By this time the witness was telling the conrt
and the spectators wnmtlﬂr his opinion of Peter
Martin, Colonel Dntton's “ hired man,” as a tamer
of colts, Elliott. sprang to his feet and objected.
He was promptly crushed by the court. The
deacon went on. When he had finisiied a short
dissertation on Colonel Dutton and other men who
came down from the city and tried to run things
in Yoakum, Elliott moved to strike the testimony
ont, on the gronnd inth“ it was argumentative.
The motion was denied.

So it continned through the remainder of the
deacon's oecupaney of the witness stand. Elliott
at the end of nearly every sentence and

rose 1
offered some objection. The deacon got mad,
Judge Bellows, his attorney, got mad, and even

the court showed evidence of the great internal
struggle that was necessary for him to keep his
temper under control, Flllott assumed a dogged
and insolent air, that nstonished Ethel and her
father, and exaspernted everybody clse.  There
wos no longer any doubt that he had excited the
rejudice of the court against him to a lively
egree. .

Mrs. Hobley was the next witness. Belore
she took the stand Ellintt ohjected to her testi-
mony on the ground that she was the wife of
the plaintifr, ‘hen this was overruled, he began
systematically to fight every question that was
put to the witness and afterward to move to have
the answers stricken out. Often he would argue
the points at great length. quoting decigions in
eases which, it is needless to remark, were largely
imnginary, rattling off Latin phrases which hnd
nothing to do with the matter in hund, and oc-
enstonally reading from the law-books which he
had brought. Tt was all in vain: every motion
was denied, every objection overroled. To any
one looking on, It would have appeared that
the attorney for the defence was exerting him-
wolf to the utmmt—»ﬂuhttn{: the eose ineh by inch—
but that it wns a struggle against hopeless odds.
Presently an air of discouraged indifference n
to show itself in his speech and eonduot. ile
made his peints in an aggrieved fashion that
plainly said : * Of course, yon will deeide ngninst
me, but I must do my duty.”

At last lLie dropped back into his chair and
gettled himself, as one does who hns mo expenta-
tion of rising again very soon. His face wore a
look of camplete resignation. 2

“He is elean beat out,” said the Yoakumites.
It was a triumph for their fellow-townsman, and
added lustre to the glory of the court ; at the same
time, many of them felt mno little sym thy
for the young man who had fought so hard and
had fadled.

“Don't give it up. plense, Nalph,” whispered
Miss Ethel.

Elliott shook his head. FEvery one, ineluding
the court, noticed the action and divined what
the young woman had said. The colonel also
lenned forward with a similar remark, hut again
the attorney made a motion of discouragement.

“Tt is all right,” whispered Elliott to Miss
Dutton, n moment later: * whenever the old chap
glances in this direction, look sorrowfully and
appealingly at him.”

A number of witnesses for the plaintill now
followed one another upon the stand, and were
allowed to give their testimony pretty much as
they pleased, assisted by oceasional suggestions
from Judge Bellows, he particulars of the
aeeidont. were recounted several times, and a
number of residents of Yoakum swore to the
extroordinary  value of the ruined eart, The
attorney for the defence maintained n dogged
silence, At last, when one witness began an
extended argument in favor of the deacon's claim
for damages, the court glaneed at Elllott as though
e expected to hear an objection.  When none was
fortheoming, the judge himself Interposed, and
declared that * there wns :1--tm1‘ to be too much
of that. The lawyers should do all the arguing.”

“ Al ha!" exelnimed Ellioty to Miss Ethel, in
a triumphant whisper: “the sense of justice
is awakening. Now is our chance!”

“ That coneludes the testimony for the plaintifr,”
said IJlu]pn'- Bellows, as the lost witness left the
stand.

All eyes were turned u
The court looked in this
the countenance of Miss Dutton, IHer bright orbs
were saying, us pliinly as though tha worde
were written out in big letters: * Dear Mr. .I::dfu.
rlmae don't be lorrid to us any more.” lle
blushied and fumbled with the papers on his
At last he said: * The defence will go on

n Mr. Ralph Elliott.
irection, buf saw only

tesk.
now.”

Elliott rose slowly to his feet and stood a mo-
ment before hie began to speak. Finally lie said,
hesitating at the end of every phrase: * May it
please the eourt, T had intended av this stage of
the proceedings to make a wotion which 1 had
hoped your honor would grant. Although, per-
laps, it may not—well, I will make it. 1 will
move for a non-suit, niay it please the court,
Possibly this may serya to the ceurt a matter of
small importance, yet it is a point in our fuvor,
and one thot 1 conceive we have a right to de-
mand. In this connection, I am impelled to crave
the indulgence of the court while I venture o few
remarks of o somewhat persunal nature, [ am a
stranger in this court agd am not versed in all of
its wethods of procedure. 1 have done what 1
cottld in support of my client's case, yet the fact
is painfully evident that my efforts have thus far
been in vain.,  Every meotion has been denied,
every objection overruled. Not a single point has
been allowed in our favor. 1 do not complain of
any prejudice on the poart of the court.  The Latin
adage veeurs to we:  Quonsque tandem, Cataling,
abutere putientia nostea,” which is *The judge who
seemeth most severe hath often at heart a true
sense of justice.'  All I ask is that the conrt, in
pussing upon our motion for non-snit, shall take
into considerution the unbroken line of decisions
in favor of the plaintit which have wiarked the
progress of this case up to this time. "

The court was looking intently ar Miss Fthel.

Miss Ethel was looking at the eourt,

= Say," whispered Judge Bellows to Elliott, as
the latter took his sent, “there ain't no nse in
that, you know. He don't savvy ‘non-snit.' *

“No?" said Elllott, with a bland smile; “T
suspected that be did not.”

“1 don't believe the eonrt needs to hear from
me on this point,” Judge Bellows said, aloud, with
an air of easy confidence: *this motion of my
learned brother from the city will be denied, of
course.” ¢

Judge Peck guzed thoughtfully at the ceiling
s moment and then took up his pen. He wrote
s few words on the book before him. Then he
motioned to the clerk, and the Intter, after noting
the words which he had written, proceeded to
enter them on a much larger book which lay on
his desk. There was dead silence in the court-
ream.

“The motion is allowed,” said the conrt, with
startling firmness,

A buzz of approval ran areund the conrt-room.
“That's only fair,” said the people; “he orter
give the young fellow some show.”

Elliott rore from his chair and began to gather
up his bouks and papers,

“Why, what is the matter?* exelajmed Ethel

“ Nothing is the motter,” lLe answered, *ex-
ecopt that the case has heen decided in our
favor, and we may a8 well go home.”

“Great Seorr:” cried the colonel: “that was
neatly dope, Elliott.”

Judge Bollows and Deacon Iobley were both
on their feet protesting vigorousiy. It may be
suspected that the. court, to whom all technieal
Inw was the veriest alirncadabra, was not a little
astonished when lie discovered what he had done,
but he was too shrewd to make that fact publie.
For onee Judge Bellows wus snubbed, and even
threntened with o fine for contempt of court,

The Duttons and Mr. Ralph Elliott made theiv
way through the crowd out of the court-rooiu.
Peter Martin followed behind, bis arms full of
Inw books, In spite of the fact that all the
Yookumites were watehing them, Miss Ethel and
Mr. Elliott whispered and laughed o ereat deal,
and leoked ot one another in o way that seemed
to indieate that the “ understanding” between
them wos now perfectly elear —(Charles Dwight
Willard, in “The Argonant.”

TAKING ONLY * CAT-NAPS.Y,

From The Daltimore News, £
Boncieanlt was so anxions to get ns mueh out of
life as powsible that during the st four or fve vears

b seen the North again,

AN OLD REBEL INIFORM, =

HOW IT WAS BROUGHT TIROUGH THE
LINES,

==

THE ADVESTURES 0F A WELIKNOWN NEW:
YORK MERCHANT WHO W.8 FORCED

INTO THE CONFEDERATI ARMY,

The lobby of the old §t. NicholasHotel, In Broads
way, was filled with a curlous andjnterested crowd
one night in January, 1662,  Severf hundred peopls
had their eyes riveted on & man wh was dressed in
s robel oniform, muech the worse or wear. Their
glances were not unfriendly, howswr, and the man
himself, who looked as if he had sco as hard servics
as his clothes, was being congratuladd snd welcomed
on all sides. If Kodak cameras ha been discoversd
then there would surely have been ome enterprising
amatenr in the crowd who wonld hwe taken & suap
shob of that picturesque central Agury Perhaps some.
body might have upbraided Wm fo his jmpudence,
but it would have been interesting ts compars the pe-
sult of his shot toduy with the orljnal, Alfred W,
Ladd, the well-known dealer In supgies, whose offies
Is at No. 44 Kroadway, and who livesat No. 11 Radde
Place, Brooklyn.

For Mr. Ladd the man in the sead rebel suit was,
and those of Ws friends who sawhm then often
Isugh at the figure he cut that day, nd it was Henry
8. Wells, coutractor for the Brookyn Waterworks,
who persuaded him to come down nto the office of
the liotel and show himself to the wople who wers
turions to see one of the first Yankes %o éscape from
the rebel army and make his way Jorth. The uni-
form itself was much of & curlosity Inthose early days
of the war, and the story Mr. Lade had o tsll of
hardship and abuse wus so Interestag to thousande
of people that lis friends kept him busy telitng #
for years, |

I
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CAVGHT IN THE SOUTH.

When the war broke out Mr, Ladd Ium the Soath
on business in ennection with s Ladon house, and
also with sawmilli interests which heJeld in partner
ship with his brother Daniel, who wed st Jackson.
ville, Fla. Being a Northerner, he found himselt to
be at once a marged man. Moreove he was known
to be a relative of Hannibal Hamin and that was
enough to brand lin as an Abolitlorist of the rankest
kind,  The first ovart act of hostillyy be experienced,
however, was whena band of “ fire-mters” came down
the Bt. Jolin’s Rivir from Enterpise and adjacent
towns for the purpoe of stirring up animosity against
Northerners lving n Jacksonville, Thess men per-
supded » man namel Darby, who lad scld a ship-
load of naval supplis to Mr. Ladd, to get the Sheniff
to selze and unload ghe cargo, although Darby had
already recelved advitices on it.  Mr. Ladd went 1o
sce Darby and the Shalf about the selzare at a hotel
kept' by a Mr. Spaight. He went wuarmed, but the
men who were to meet him came ta the: hotel with
londed shotguns, swearing that they would shoot the
Yankee at sight,  If Mr. Spaight Aad not stood np like
s man for Mr. Lodd the Tankee would never have
Ha threw himsclf beiween Mr,
Ladd and luis woukl-be slayers and &id that if they
shot Ladd they would first huve to sloot him, for ho
was 8 friend of Danlel Ladd and woild not allow &
brother of that stanch Secesslonist an¢ worthy gentls-
man to be harmed in lis presence.

Mr. Ladd goi safely back to his own lotel, which was
on the site of the pressut Everett Hbuse and was
kept by O. L. Keene, now a merchant h Jucksonville,
and formerly of Maine. This hotel wss owned by the
ship-bullding firm of Day Brothers, o Damariscotta,
Me., and for this reason all its guestswere objects of
susplelon,

HIDING IN A GRAVEY.RD,

1t was not long befors Mr, Ladd hal to hide himselt
to avold arrest for treason. The fopman of his own
sawmill hid him in the attie of his howe for two weels,
but fearing that the lhonse, which is still standing en
Forsytli-st.,, Jacksonvilie, would be burned over the
head of his faithful employe, Mr. Ladd preferred (2
take all the visk on himself; so he let it one night and
made his way to o graveyard just cutside of the city,
wihere he hid among the tombstones wtil the first gray
streaks of mornlug appeared.  Then he made his way
o the river, and took & steamer for Penandina, wies
Jus fivm was bullding s warchouse and docks,

From there he went to Ravannal, snd soon had ocea-
sion to visit some mills ninety miles out of Savannah.
1ie bosrded a lumber train to retum, but the enginecr
in some way learned that his was & North-
erner, so e put him off the traln in she woods, and Mr.
Ladd had to walk all the way back.

11ls hotel In Savannah was ihe Gibbons House, and
the feellug of anlmosity on the part of the Sontherners
became so Intense toward all the guests of the honss
that the vigilanee sommittes of the city armsted them
on charges of treason.

FIGHT OR GO TO JALL.

Mr. Ladd now found himself In an ugy fix. A
long and lovrible Imprisonment in Castih Thunder
starcd him in the face. Hut the demand for able
boddied men in the Confederate Army Wi W grest
that an offer to enlist was made bim a8 the oniy aiter-
native.  He sccepted It with the determination never
to fire a single shot agamst the North, and 1o embiace
the first opportunity of escaping to the Unlon forees.

The seat of war by that time was at Mansssas
and Centreville and the 3ew recrult was sent forwand
at once with others, ameng them seventeen couviels
who had been released from the ity prison on a pledge
of service In the army.

white in Richmond My Ladd frequently visitel
Libby Prison, where he meagnized some of his old
schoolmates from Maine st in behind the bars, and
any qualms he may have fot about wearing the rebel
uniform wera speedily disdpated by witnessing the
misery of their state. Dy wdergoing similar tortare
e could not benefit the Noh, and so long as he did
not fire npon the U'nion forses he would do them no
harm. Speaking the other tay of the way in whirh
families were divided oftentines over that bloody i
sue, Mr. Ladd sma:

« Mps, Abrahamn Lincoln's joungest hrother, Samuel
odil, was & member of one cempany while we wers i
fehmond, and slept in [he sime tent with me.  Cap-

Todd, an older brother, lad

tain tlm?l' of the prison-
ers in Libby Prison, and durhig the five weeks of onr
have ord

stay in Richmond he was salt to ered seven
yrisoners to be shot for disoleving a rmle which for-
lmcu them to look out of the prison windows. 'l '
. Lincoln in the South

ly engaged In

was still another brother of
ern army, making three who vere active
the rebellion.”

LEARNING TO NURSE AXD COOR.

Mr. Ladd was soon put to work nursing the slek
and wounded and cooking for them, no light or pleas
ant task, and one which gave aim few ecbances of o5
cape. Fortunately the brave hoys of the 2d New-
Jersey Infantry, on the night of December 4, 1581, end
up the Georgla Hussars, Mr. Ladd’s company, & badly |
that all the officers who knew Mr. Ladd were send
back o Savannah for medical treatment.  In their ab-
sence Mr, Ladd was sent on vidette duty to the Northers
line to watch the movements of MeClellun's troops.
There was no one to witer h: word ol'll u-.‘u:::t.;nmu‘nr:
sending an Impressed Northerner to the ' A
Ladd j'n‘mpca :r. the chance, only afrald that his slae-
ity to accept the mduous and dangerous duty might

ray him.

The Southern srmy used cavalry for outer pickets.
It was not long before Mr, Ladd, who hart some moner y
with him, bought encugh whiskey to ‘m his com panions

Toriously drunk aroand the camp-fire one nizht. and
fhﬂ\ saddling his horse, he rode away about 2 o'cloe
In the morning, on the Afth doy of Junuary. Aot

. m., at & curve in the road, a welcome =ight

is eyew, that made lis heart jump up into his thmet ;
siid his eves water, There wav the dear old St
and Stripes which he had not seen for twelve montie:
Heo gave himsstf nup nsa prisonsr to the Bath New-York
Reglment, Colonel Ho Ward, and when he told whe
ho was they sent lim. still a prisoner, to MeCiellan's,
headguarters in Washington, where he wis examips
for three Aavs before the provest marshal as
strength of the Confederate army bekind their forth
fientions nrontd Manmsas and Centreville. He e
ported them to he excedingly strong, and this infok
metlon may have had some jnfluence on MoeClellan¥
subisenquent course.  Mr Ladd was then allowed to 1
tarn to Tis family. 1 sold his horie for 10,

that was :lnl he over retelved for his services in ¥

s ravalry. >
‘ﬂT.:I:: howse shonld lave brought more, §f only Ly
acconnit of its rugged planrasqneness,  Charl .
of New-York, who died a few years ago, nend oo
anently (o twit Mr. Ladd on the rare figure ho
eiding throteh the strees of Washington, a prisener
in retiel uniform, on that tall, raw boned Tlack horse,:
He had seen the sight aat the memory. of 1t made him
tzogh immoderately overy time he met Mr. Ladd after

of hls carecr he denled himse:ll proper sleep, going | ward. ' T
1o bed mt 2 and rising ot 6. The time ed In

slumber he consldered wasted.  More rest than thils | = e ———
he did not ssem 1o require.

The other day 1 mad of & man in Lendon who
never sleeps, as wo undeestand the word, Hoe Is the
janitor of n large hullding to which gu le resort at
all hours of the twenty-four. This rgerm volun-
teered for a donble salary to do the watehing day and
wight, and so le does, sitting in & chair and opening
o gate every time the bell rings,  There s never o
longer Interval than Ofteen minates, and yet ho con-
trives to snateh sufliclent sleep to serve lim. His
heslth s good and Wis happiness apparcntly complote.
He looks upon himself as fortunate in havieg this
exdcnng place, which most other psople wouldl not ae-
cept ut any priee.  The amount of sleep s to 0 con-
sideratile degree o matter of temperament.  Napoleon,
necording to the life of Josephine, recontly published,
was a prodigions sleeper, taling nioe liours when he
conld get It His active bein required this amount
of rest,  On fhe other hond. Emile Littre, the author
of the dictionary, needed ounly four hours, 1le went
:;: Md.:t 4 a, m'.‘_:m H All the rest of tho

mo, except » menls, he spent st
hts d io lved to Le olghty-five,
mt"kmu.. SN S

A Discase Unaceountnbly Prevalent. S
Tho prevalenco of allmmta attributable Lo missmstle
potson In the alr that peopid breathe, and the water they
drink, 18 well nigh unscccuntable. Not alone fo pesk o
Jential awamps, badly drdned suburban districts, od ¢
marshes expossd to 4ho sus’s Fays by tho reocding téb
s thils scourge of hYumanity found. Even n great clithon "
neslthfully Jocated, akiitully sewerd, well looked st
In every respact In a sanitdey way, wo find malaris o
prosence is_ often inexplicatle, byt {ts attacks are alwi !
preventablo. The protector is ostatter's Stomuch Me o
ters.  'The emdicator beam the same DpAmMI—A
ktown to thoussnds throughout our broad land and u
whero a8 & synonym of rellf, provention and cure of 8
insidious disonders tn its pbomipable phases—chills
tevor, billons remittent, dumb ague snd m :I.:; :
well as others, Nor Js the Bivlers less .
rasumadies.
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