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it is a solid handsome cake of

scouring soap which has no equal
for ali cleaning purposes exceplin
the laundry-To use it is to value it--

What will SAPOLIO do?
bright, and give the floors,
take the grease off the dishes and off
the knives and forks with it, and ms
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THE MINSTREL.

He thought he once could sing
A song of love and spring,
But stammered, though he held » fullstrung
lyrog
Reenuse be lacked the art
Which luter years impart ;
HBecause the skill was less than the desire.

And now he seems to know
Just how the tune shouid fow,
Butl misscs the young an'or ubce 80 strong.
Tus Dnpulss of the hoart
Is siower thas the art;
The skill Lo sing s better than the song.

The sobering touch of time
Ho'd= back the hasiy ruymae
That in the hest of youth cace spurned control ;
For snared in webs of thoagt
His tiying dreams are caught;
Ave looks boyond the senses to the soul.

Ah. could the singer's art
Assume the lofo
AsS once the lowiler in
Ah, could Hfe's prand r themes
Fiow like the varly streams
What minstrel then would say ue had lived oo
long?

—Christopbher P. Cranch. in Harper's Magazine,

“DEAR OLD FRIENDS.”

Delight and Astonishment of an
Unexpectad Meeoting.

r part
~ rralin of song!

I had just come out of the post-office
when 1 canght sicht of a face that
aseviaed familiar Lo me,

It was that of 2 man abont my own
are, with bronzed fatures and a some-
what attenunted figare.

As I was trying to reeall when and
where 1 had seen him before our eyves

met. 1 immediately pereeived that our
riecornition had been mutnal, for he
came: toward me with a frank expres-

sion of pleasure and held out his hand,
saying:

“ielloa, old fellow, have
thought of secing you here?” T don't
know why he said this, and of course, 1
don’tay. mptto defend it; butitisastyle
of nddress affected by some men who are
as profonndly astonished if they meet
von in a restanrant as if they had ran
aeross vou in the mines of Siberia, 1
felt 2 little bit annoyed at his want of
originality;: however, 1 smiled pleasant-
Iv. anid said, as | shook hands:

“Well, if von come to that, old fellow,
who'(l have thonght of secing you here?™

We stood opposite cach other fora
fow simpering somewhat
| cmptily at the nature of our greeting,
and stragrling to recall his name; and
his, with his head slightly on one  side,
and an expression of courteously sup-
gmusement on his face, as if
my presence on the steps of the post-
office was one of those inexplicable
freaks of chance for which it is hope-
less to seck to assign any reasonable

who'd

secomnds, ]

ressoead

laww, |

| pave him a few seconds to digest
his astonishment, and then, feoling that
the silence was becoming a little em-
barrassing, 1 said, inconseguently
“Well, what have you beea doing all
thi= time?”
“Well,™ he
Australia.™

replied, “I've been in

“0Oh, ah!™ I sjaculnted. as if it had
for n moment slipped my memory:
“why, von went there” —and [ hesi-

tated. as thongh ealenlating within my-
«wlf the exact day of his unknown de-
parinre

“I'iree years ago.” he put in shortly,
“and quite long enough it is, too.™

I run over in my mind my asquaint-
anees of three vears ago, but could re-
call no trace of a recollection of my new

L Eunin time amd to
fresh information, | asked:
ind what sort of a time have you
husel 7

“Oh, mach about the same as before,™
he answered, with a slightly puzzled
air.

I candidly admit that the sensible
thing for me to have done wounld have
been to own up and admit that I had
forgotten my friend’s personality. Un-
fortunately, I amone of those painfully
constituted people who shrink with
nervous horror from any thing in the
nature of an explanation, and, in addi
tion, 1 felt that [ had gone too far to
cry off without some appearance of in-
sineerity. Besides, he seemed to con-
pratulate himself so warmly upon what
he insisted upon looking on as our prov-
idential meeting, that my lips were
swaled, and I felt confirmed in the idea
that if 1 let things slide a litt!le longer,
his name would recur to my mind.

He had slipped his arm through mine
s we walked up-town with an easy
sonse of gro d‘-fv'“l\“"\'llip, and said: “Of
course you'll dine with me this evening
Now, don't say you are engagred,” he
wlded, as 1 hesitated for an instant he-
veen my desire to have more of my
ompanion and my disinclination to

ne under false pretenses; *‘yon

o s o

ratl

3 know

hey'll be awfully disappointed if they
bear [ have met youn and let you off
without a long talk, and I join them to-
morrow."”

I felt constrained to consent against
my better judgment and added, in a
playfully solicitons manner:

“And how are they all?" .

*Oh, they are all tip-top—all except
the Colonel:” after a pause and with a
slightly subduned air—*I don't think he
has ever quite got over that affair.”

“Ah" 1 rejoined, shaking my head
sympathetically, “one docsn’t get over

that sort of thing in & day, you know;
but the others?"

“What others?” he said, bluntly.

I hesitated, and rejoined, vaguely:
“Were there not some others?”

He pondercd heavily for a few sec-
onds before replying: “Yes, I believe
there were some others, but they made
no difference.”

I was just murmuring: “Very likely
not,” when he turned to me abrubtly
and said: 1 hope you don't think he
came badly out of that business?”

His hand sgemed to relax its pressure
on my arm, as if he wax preparing him-
self for some censure or act of coldness
on my part.

I felt touched by this little proof of
his sensitiveness to my good opinion,
and pressed his fingers as [ rejoined,
warmly: “'I pever, never heard any one
speak otherwise than highly of his con-
duet in the matter.”™

He stopped and said, shortly:

“Why, who knows any thing about
it? 1 thought you and I had it all to

ourselves.™

“Yes, ves;" I faltered, and added,
“you know you have been away for
some time, old fellow.”

It did not seem to fit in very well;
but he accepted it as an argument, and
said:

“There is something in that, but
don’t let people talk about it. I know
he relies upon you and me.”

There was something so touching in
the relisnnce of this wnknown, that a

glow of sympathetic affeetion warmed
the spot
confidence should not be mis-
Come what might, the secret
of that old man's life shonld never be
Others might make
it a sabjret of club k'usr-ip or tea-tabile
mine
should add one drop to the cup of bit-

my heart, and 1 resolved on
that his
placed.

betrayed by me.
word of

tittle-tattle, but no

terness that had been placed at his
lips. There are passages in the lives

of all of us which we would

bitions of manbhood, and the

punged, forgotten or comloned?
We
a bit of dinner. and

fish.

My

an unpleasant train of thought, said:
“Now, tell
wife amd family.™
fefore I had time to
what

“*1 have no wife.

He looked intensely surprised, as he
*My dear fellow, [ am very sorry.
paused, inguir-

sadd:

I never heard”— He

ingly, aml again | blurted out:
I never had one.™

A look of extreme pain spread over
leaned
across the table, and laying his hand on
mine, said, with infinite sympathy: *1
oo it all: T onght not to have asked yon,
Forgive me. old fellow, and forpet that

his face as he heard this. He

| have said these waords'

I gave him a clammy hand and turned
away, lest he shounld detsct the con-
I had be-
‘ome confirmed in a suspicion that had
been gradually dawning upon my mind,
that | had never set eyes npon my host
hefore that day, and that I had been
by some inexplicable
chance resemblance to some remote ac-
quaintance, and by his own apparent
of myself. There

setous gailtiness of my face.

carrivd away

cormdial recogmition
was no blinking the faets, however.
Everybody that he mentiomed

dent that 1 mentioned with

drawing him out seemed to
mind n blank.
to extricate myself from my false posi-
tiom without detection. 1 got absolute-
ly and hopelessiy involved in fable and
falschood, and after having thus lightly
taken away the good name of the sap-
posititious mother of my
sort of despair took possession of me,

firul

anid a wild desire to avoid exposure or

cxplanation at any cost.
The dinner was goodd. the wine excel-
kent, andd my host geniality itself.

caps | klush to think of the people 1
martivd, the old fmends 1| baried ana
the eharacters | took away. [lut he
woilil have news, and what was | to
do? Muach of my information scemed
tor wiford him matter for astonishment,
and often he ojacnlated:

“You don't tell me 50" as [ conveyed
some specially startling piece of person-
al news,

However, the time for departure came
at last. and my mind was torn with eon-
flicting desires to escape detection and
to ascertain his identity.

“*You'll come and see 18" his sald cor-
dially, as we shook hands preliminary
to leaving.

“Yes, certainly,” 1 replied;
where are you putting up now?"

“Oh, the same old quarters,” he re-
turned.

**What

“but

i= the beat way to get thepre?

I asked, as a last and altogether desper-

ate h-rlm

“You ean’t do better than take a eab,™
he said: and we parted never to meet
aguin, —5SL James” Gazette,

AN OLD-TIME INDIAN TERROR.

An Aged Indlan Warrior Who for Ten
Years Terrorized the Settlers of Arizona.

They were talking about the Indian
outbreak, says the New York Her-
ald, when one of the party who had
been for many years a resident of Ari-
zona Territory, remarked:

“Why, down in Arizona we lived for
fifteen years in a state of terror on ae-
count of a marauding band of Apaches
that had things pretty much their own
way all this time, io spite of all that
the Government troops could do to keep
them in checl.

“1 call to mind particularly Old Vie-
torio. There was a warrior for you.
He commanded a band of some two
hundred bueks. They were the Chira-
cahua Apaches, and the murders, rob-
berics and depredations committed by
that band during those ten years in
which they were on the warpath are al-
most ineredible.

*0ld Vietorio was nearly ninety years
of age when the troubles began. He
ruled those redskins with a rod of iron
in spite of his years. And he was para-
lyzed, too, completely paralyzed. He
was only able to use his left arm a lit-
tle, just enough to lift » cigarette to his
mouth.

“He was constantly in the saddle,
and had to be strapped on like a bale of
goods. His band had the finest ponies
to be found anywhere. They would
sometimes appear at one place and in
less than twenty-four hours you would
hear of them at some place one hun-
dred miles distant. All  thronghout
Southern Arizona and Northern Mexico
0ld Vietorio continued his raids until
the settlers finally gave up in despair.
The Government troops appeared to be
utterly powerless in the matter.

“Why, that band of redskins would
sometimes plunder a wagon train right
under the noses of the troopers, and by
the time the latter were mounted and
ready to start in pursuit, they would be
out of sight. The next day, perhaps,
the wires would tell of some fresh
depredation committed by the same
band in a section of the country over
one hundred miles away.

“This old war dog, however, was
finally rounded up and shot. He died
in the saddle. fighting to the last., and
his band, what was left of it, dispersed.
Of course the settlers heard of it and
were  delighted. Dismay followed,
however, when Conchise took the field
This Indian ran things pretty much the
same way for five years, and then came
Old Geromimo.™

Enthuasiasm in Chicagn.

“Whoop! Hooray!” yelled the Chica-
¥O man.

“What's wup?' queried his com-
panion.

“*Niagara Falls are on the move in
our direction. In the course of ume
Chicago "Il have 'em. Hooray! W
oo-0oopeds! I Mumses's Weekly,

wish to
have buried in oblivion—the thought-
less follies of yonth, the udworthy am-
selfish
jealousies of old age: who is there that
can stand up and say there is no epi-
sodde i his life he wonld not have ex-

had turned into a restavrant for
those thoughts
passed through my mind as we ate our
companion pomdered sadly
for a fow seconds, and then, shaking
himself together as thongh to throw off

me about yourself., yvour

refleet wpon
might be the result of my dis-
closure, 1 blurted out the simple truth:

wWas a
total stranger to me, while every inei-
a view to
his
My sole object now was

children, a

We
sat late and drank freely, and over our

ﬁOMAN-CE OF THE ROSE-BUDS.

* 1 youlove me as much as yoy used 10" she
wrole
At the close of a poor litltle Leart-broken
nole,
* Send me six rose-buids, pare and white,
Kissed by your lips before six tonighe™

He read, and he laughed to himscll 1o e

How fand ard how 1oolish 3 W An « P |

Bul le od pt the Borist's. -1 love ber
far mare,

Yot how can 1 tell hor so?

Stony

Ah, yes, L konow.™

The rose-buls were bought, and the rose-buds
were Rissod
Her streel atad Ser oumber and house were

AEST R

She oo
ove 8 Fraces
Not six. buil wwice six, smiled up in her fage.

White buds make white roses; they opened
and died

Agualn Do you love me 5% ever™ shesighed.

In rose-tuds e suswered her, kissed as be

fure
“Not six, sor twige sixz, but two dozeu buds
more. "’

And so. in this city of musie and dcnoe,
Two hearts huve ihelr own pretly rose-bud
PO ALGC,
And when she grows sad through the long
';-1. CSOThLe L"‘:f’“.
“Though almsent,
flowers

Al’ Love will have seasons of sadness and

divalbet,

So surc as the spring puts her tender buds
ount;

But Love wiil find langnaze for questions snd
ui

So long th Rose lives the Queen { Bo
mancus.

Penrl Rivers, in Harper's Buzar,

STORIES OF THE STAGE.
A Stranded Troupce and a Modern
Good Smmaritan.

“Don't you find it rather lonesome
here?™

() pno!
I-im-pt-r.

answered the stags doar-
“Some of the actors g

Gy

come back here to smoke their pipes |

and chat.”
“*You must hear them tell some amus-
ing experiences of stage life.’
“*Any nuamber of them. The
night Wm. Harris, of Rhea’s company,
told me of an incident that happened
when he wassupporting Charlotte Cnsh-

other

man. They did “Henry the Eighth’ in o
small place one night, and alter th
play was over th imdicnes still r
maindl in thoeir soat Jenry the
Eightlt" is in fiv - acts, but in Charlott
Cashinan's wvox it endds vith tt

death of Katharine, that scene closir
the fourth act.

“Mr. Marri
Woolsey and as he finishe.
act had time to ehanre his dress b
the performance wasover.,  Scecing that
the andience had no intention of
ing, Miss Cushman ecalled 1o him:

* *Mr. lHarris, you must go oot
make an annonneement: th andience
do not know the play is finisheds”

“*The lute Cardinal stepped e fore the
enrtain: ‘Ladies and peatlomen—1 am
skorry to inform yon the performance is
over. The play econcloded with the
death of Queen Katharine., If you are
waitingg for the foneral. that will not
take place until next week.” ™

“I'l warrant he made o guick exit®
after that, Int tell me your
OwWwn l"_t]h‘fil'l’lc‘t‘.‘-. you wers un the stasme,
were yon ot

“Yes—for one season.™

“Then von must have
amusing reminiscences stored away in
your hat.”

was pl

]

and

SOTL f

a number of

The stage door-keeper shook  Lis
head. **No: nothing of a hmmorous na-
ture took place that 1rip We plaved
in too hard Inck. 1t vuwmy e went
on, carnestly, “that wa= the handest
four months | ever experienced, and is

woe hadn't struck one man waith a heart
in his by I don't know what would
have become of us all.”™

“Who was he? How did it happen?”

“It was down jp.ilichmond. ITnd. We
were to play there two nislils—New
Year's and the Satarday follooving, We

had been plaring to bad bosiness ever
since we started and eamc into the
town on our trunks. New Year's night
we thought wvonld certainly bring us a
bir house, Yt it didn’t There was o
local minsiy | town, aml we
played to cinpty seats.  The mnight fol-
lowing we g After
the performance we held a consultation
and decided to close and go to Clnein-
nati on our trunks. We couid not pay
our board bill and the landlond of the
hote] threatened to attach our bugreras
Sare enourh, when we got op carl
Sunday morning and went down to th
tepot we found the trunls incharre of o
sheriff. That effectually provented onr
leaving town.

*“There was nothing 1o do
back to the hotel and
thing tarned up or the Iandlond torned
us ont. Back we woent, and the man-
ager tried to argue the matter with the
proprietor, while the rest of us gathered
around the stove in the office. The
lanpdlord was inflexible. Unless we
could pay him his money he would
hold our trunks.
money. not as a charitable institation,
and I don’t want you people sround
here any longer.” he exclaimed.

““At this moment a benevolent-look-
ing old gentleman with long white
whiskers entered the office. Ile was
the landiord’s father and part owner of
the hotel.

*““What's the trouble? he asked.

*His son explained.

“‘Well, you people are in hard Inck
and I'm sorry for yon,” said the old gen-
tleman, kindly, ‘but let's see what can
be done.’

“We all felt grateful to him at once.
He paused a moment to counsider the
situation, then asked: ‘Have you had
breakfast?’

’-» 'I\'n. sir.'

“The younger man had not per-
mitted us to enter the dining-room that
morning.

* “Then all of you go in and eat, and
Charles (turning to his son), iet them
have the rooms they occupied last
night.’

“Charles started to make some objee-
tions, but the kind-hearted old gentle-
man stopped him.

*‘I'm not going to see these people
turned into the street on this cold day,
there's women and children among “em
and they stay here until to-morrow at
least.’

‘* ‘But father,'the son persisted, ‘they
wont be any better off to-morrow and
we'll have them on our hands.”

‘“*No matter! Besides, I'm going to
do something for "em right away. Now
all of you go in and get breakfast and
I'll be back shortly.’

“He was gone for three hours and
when he came back he had a paper
signed by the mayor and a dozen of the
most influential eitizens of the town,
tellivg of our position and asking the

show n

el tor four dollurs

'l“l go

wait until some-

e the buds with love's haste and |

1 love you,"” be wihispers i |

‘1 run this hotel for |

people o Richmond 1
Monday might

“*All the men whose names are on
that paper.’ he explained, “sre not g
ing to do thing 1t
tickets for yom. We will
hand-bills in the mormning and if hard
work will £l the LO-Imorrow

night it will be

AT U= W

any rorronwy hut sl

et out some
honse,
;‘;u";:r'qi
“He kept his word to the letter. The
theater wonld not hold all the people
that came. and a better disnose wli
1 never saw. They aj
every thing and u»n-r}-l..n'.j-.
fourth act our manager wont hefore the
curtain to make a speech, and before he
finished half of the audience

cnee

wWere 1n

tears. Every word of thanks that he
uttered came from his heart. He wasa
well-educated man, but he diddn’t try to
nse any big words. e s d thicm

how grateful he and every member of

the company were tothem all. W

N
cryving back of the curtain, and when
he spoke of the landlord’ s father we all

cheered o

d the andience cheorcd with
ms. After the performanee was over
the andience erowded on the st weree gand

we were kept busy shualiing hagds for
the next hour. They felt they had done
a pood action and they fairly overflowed
with kindly feeling toward us, The
manarer's wife had her little wirl in
her arms and all of the ladies kissed the
clitld and the men tacked e
herhand., When the
came upon the stage she rashed up 1o
him and made the child put its arm
around his neck and kiss him and then
ehe lissed him and evervbady cheer

ey Into

landiord™s father

e \1\5-'!3-?;-‘! old fellow « il 1

the tears back and he just stood there
with the ¢hild in his armss and made o
speech

T tell yon, nt-i;‘?.i-—.r--" he sail, 7T

vou all feel as hs v over what von
have done for the people here as T do
you won't be ashamed of vour tears, |
have kept a good many Shoow ol i1

my time and I know that they are just
like other people. Thes harve all -t
feeling:, and every one of thi troupe
will remember this evening with grati-
tude as long as they live.”

“T don"t believe such a

tosole nlace on o stagre before.”

ene eyYer

“Did vou get awav all right?” 1 asked
The benevolent old gentle-

haroe of the

Y, vis

man took money

" e

| and we had

A AT | rery thing we ows
e h left to buy us all tickets to onr
..l . .
was a modern good Samaritan
“ie was that; for when we W T
eaving 1 heard him say to his s
‘Here, Charlie, put this money in the

safe: it's them show folks' board for
three davs, thirty-six dollars.  Yon see,
my son, the old knows a thing or
twa vet. If we had Kept their tronks
wie wouldn't have got five dollars on the
bevt

man

T put into my pocket the handkerchief
with which 1 had vainl; neht to
check myv tears doringe the pathetie re-
citil, ~Edward Weitzel, in Ik

P'ress

troit Free

AN ANCIENT AMERICAN TOWN.

some of the Oneer Features of

New Mevivo,

Taguna,

Loavemrrmn 1s Dandt vapon o rovandedd elova-

tion af rock Jis appearance s exnet

Liat «f 2 yrian vi atres, the =ame clns
ter of little, square. flat-roofed houses
in terraces, the same Hfown color, md
under the same pale bloe sky,  And the
resemblance was compdeted - the Hig-

wotnen on the roo
the slope.
CArTYInge on tiw

holding togrether

ures of the
ing &

I ov-
and sapple,

basrzued 3 nts r and
MM B Whter-Jar, and

YW T erect

by one hand the man

tle worn like a I\i‘.‘tlih;'i rv bz The
villagre s irrvgularly bailt,  wi
much regard to streets or alleys, and it
has no special side of entrancs or ap
proach Exery side presents a blank
wall of adols, and the entranee seems
.lu;it- by chanee Yot the way we wen
over the mooth slope was worn he
aml there in channels three or four
inches deep, as if by the passing feot of
many pencrations. Theonly sem b lanee
of architceturial regmlarit is in the

plaza, not perfectly square. npon which
houses look, and where the
annual dances take place. The b
have the effect of being built in tor-
rising one above the other,
hard te suy .\:;I-'tl_‘.' what a
whether it is any thing more
Yonu can reach some of

sopne af the

ses

rices
but it is
house is
than one room.
the houses only by the aid of a ladder
Yon enter others from the street 1f
yvon will o farther, you must climb a
ladder, which brings you to the roof,
that is used as the sitting-room or door-
vard of the mext rmom. From this
room you may still aseend to others, or
you may pass throvgh low and small
doorways to other apartments. Tt is
all hap-hazard, but exceedingly pictur-
esque. You may find some of the fam-
ily in every room, or they may be gath-
ered, wommen and babies, on a roof
which is protected by a parapet. At
the time of our visit the men were all
away at work in their fields. Notwith-
standing the heus are only sun-dried
Lricks. and the village is without water

or strect commissioners, 1 was strock
by the amiversal cleanliness. There
was no refuse in the corners or alleys,
no odors, and many of the rooms were
patterns of neatness, IF'o e sure, an
old woman here and there kept her

Yhens in an adjoining apartment above
her own, and there was the
children and of rather carcless house-
keeping. DBut, taken altogether, the
town is an example for some more eiv-
ilized, whose inhabitants wash
and dress better than® these Indians. —
Charles
Maguazine.
111-Assnrted Guests.

Big dinner parties of ill-assorted
ruests are failares from a conversation-
alist point of wview. A fireside, or a
table, round if possible, and. say, four
or half a dozen guests, are suflicient.
More will break up into sceparate knots
and fower mean a tete-a-tete. 1 hadd,™
says Thorcan, 'at Walden three chairs
in my house—ocoe for solitnde, two fer
friendship, three for socliety.” The
hermit Thoreau in his hut at Waldn
was wiser than the man who looks for
society in a crush. An unhappy hus-
band, living in Portland Place, whose
wife inflicted huge partics upon
him, wasstanding in a very forlorn con-
dition leaning against the chimuney
picce. A gentleman came up to him
and said: “Sir, as peither of s are ae-
quainted with any of the people here 1
think we had best go home.™

among them to talk well

of them hbow haot it was.-
Magr=sine ’

|

. Two &irls’

| and

| A=

litter of

oftener

Dudley Warner, in Harper's

Sociul
crowids must not expect the great men
She must
have been 2 most unreasonable person
who was disappointed with Napoleon
because when a lot of ladies were pro-
sented to him he only remarked to each
Gentleman's

=

id

81.50 and postage per year In advance.

To iose 119t ® in pots of love

1 dlay=
waye-
biad

< mrale arnd sad.

iator yoars,
¥a ng 5 A BYR f ieare
And 5ot 3 vy ; trace
on her wrinkiod face
Xou, lvaning on a dsughier denr,
And & wiee Ann pinying Wl
Jumt & s onec ad love? to do,

A pasacs down the 3V lUe

And =u gind swuile @ toleor Thie
Thut lighis it stili with old-time
For | st Tomrs tot comaing ulzht
AL asentide thene ska I

€3 Weathorly. in voldee Daye

A MIDNIGHT SIRUGGLE.
) En;-otx;.;er with =a

Treacherous Intruder.

My sister Julin was always vers
ORI In our youth the countr
fowas wilder than now: bhoat it migzht

truly b said of her thnt she was oot

the woorls Lo b senred

by an: owl. She would traverse

brought ap in
| 8T
most unfrequented paths, waondering at
N tim 1’.'_\

There was nothing museullines, how-
aver; in Jalia's appearance: she was
simpiy a sweetl, joyous ulels: with an
absence of fear in r charmcter and s
conscequent clearness of T wion in
ali cases of LI AT A orr Laannifer

When I was sixteen and Julis «ight-
een, my father hired named
Hans Schimidt, a Hessian, who had been
in the British serviece, and swwho, at the
close of the war, had deserted

a laborer

-{r‘”ll s

regriment. e was a powerful man,
with a heasy imbruted coantenancs
and Both Julin and my<elf were strack
at the very first with an intuilive dresd
of him. The feeling in Julia haraly
umsle the character of fear, bat was
ome ratherof loathing: vet if sheconkd
have feared any thing, 1 think it uled
have been that man. for she had an in-
ntIve § ot 3 1t h s e
g, #ven b v t ks dem
onstrat e evening she read of &

horribl 1 aur blovsd,

marder 1

upon turning her eves from  the
paper they enconntered those of Hane
schimidt There was comethinge ters

ble in his glancee, and from that mo

ment she resolved that the illain
should be tlamed awany As her wishies
e were always of mach |
" father. Lhn Moer rave
the v disehuarme - afler
this J a nnil I were left alom in the
} 1h i fatl ciitd et r b
1y Loty til the f T
da Z 1 1 1 et
B et n H W
only kept  ons ~ i I I T
b T arkably b nee carly mors
NS s kiangg nren e nise il arrnrmiee-
ments with whieh we intended » ST

and
their return, and beloge unuestally weary
| 1

Nrisar ].1.-,‘..- thes ald I-.---!-L— upon

prose ol L Lo oy Chomibwr nt ar CUMriy
hour in the evening.  We had purtially

el vmrselees when Julia tarn

hastily 1 the window

LI b, 1 shomy’ «py et s
o down gpon the lnwn.®

We deseended th How Iitthe |
magined what was in Julin henrt!
Irving

bl 11

=tairs

Harry C LT up nslt a8 Wy

w lawn He was only ensual

v passing the houose, Julin enygaged

in cuonversation Canme

Imore

mnd
thau

him and he
joined us. My was
usunlly lively and engaging

“Whiere are Tom and Edgar, and
Will?" she asked, alluding to his
brothers

“Oh,” replicd Harry, ‘‘they are over
at uncle's. They will be coming back
SO0,

His uncle’s farm was a
his own house was about
The three y

sistir

mile off, amd
hulf that dis-
tanee onnge men sOon ap-
peared upon the road: and, to my sur-
prise, Julia arose and procceded to mect
them. turned to Harry and
me, and e: ide from the door.
“Now. dary, vou noed not be ners-
ons,” she saill "RKeep quiet and do not
speak above your breath, There is a
man under our bed ~there —there!™ and
she -'1..[1;.1 d her hands orver my montl
“—a man under our bed, and the yvoung
Irvings are going up to secure him?
They all provided themselves with
heavy sticks; and then, guided hy Ju.
lia, ascended the
As to myself, 1 conld not fallow them.
but remained trewbling and m
upon the doorstep.  Never did | expe-
rience a greater sense of relief than
when the assaulting party descended,
looking partly ashamed and partly
amused, having found nothing to justify
their sudden armament. Julia was in
au agony of mortifiention and wept
piteonsly, for, althomgh but half con-
vinced that her apprehension had been
groundless, the idea that she, who hal
never till now feared any thing, had
placed herself in a light so Indierous in
the eves of those young moen, was in-
supportable. The man, she said, muast

Then she 1

il us

stairs

mnminy

have taken the alarm and fled out of
the back door, for she eould ot have
been =0 deceived. Our voung {ricmds,

more in pity for her mortification than
belief in  the reality of the
nizshit introder, offered to remoin in the
vicinity till morning would not
listen to the proposal, and they thus
took their departure.

I was very sorry to see them go, and
watched their forms till they were omt

from any

byt she

of sicht, for the affair of the evening

had almost ivightened me into hysteries.

Julin. however, at once rushed to the
chamber, and flinging herself on the
bedd. continued bitterly weeping. She
hal exhibited hersel! in o ebaracter

wit'eh she despiscd. and her man under
thio hied won'ld be the talk of the ncigh-
neither
sufli-

ool I followed
of os eould cowmpose

cicntly to siecn

her, bat
ourselves

The clock on the mantel piece struck
“tick, tick, tick,” it
went on for the next dreary hour. Julia
at length ceased weeping and lay in
thought, only an occasional sigh betray-
Again the clock
siroek. “ting. ting, ting:” bui it had not
renehed the final stroke when Julia,
springing lightly from the bed, flung
herself upon an immense chest st the |

cleven: and then

ing her wakefulness,

furthier epd of the

-
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atid mome. il

only keep your full w
ane don't be pervons either;

roesting freun

sty e

|

migrht
upon the

Whs 8

buat 1 don't wish to be
of my own shadow, and
had to

him.

WO - -

— - -
Ok, Mare™ she eried paiel! yilok!
He oW m ean not it 1wl he
vill 1wt Ontiek’ aymts
Micere wa LYITE: | e DIving thing
nsiie the ehesty for, o spite of Jalia's
welrhit, the lid g 1ift nd Lthen, as=
1 mstinet of aif-pn r tion over
citue my terror, Despricng to her assist-
anee Whom or &t b we caugm?
| IETi T Tig ki ViR bslding « nthe lid
| ) BE il # bon Tl
wit . 1 gtk r keoping a
i Thy Lavl» i1t I'I by VaviEr W it
lewr th a hvena stmenriang to tear
his t d T T Hut we
woere Tl i T ™. Horrid
Xt =, half Germmmae hinlf Engrlish,
bl r ver apaed « Kunew
10 in the midndrdet, only the lid
of an odd chest was Iat w1l irwclves
nrid Hans Scelbmicit At e~ it startad
up. and onee or twicee his ingers wers
canght ia the opening Uhwen, finding
nr conbinel weirht too mach for his
“trength t waortt] 1 becoine awdent that

e was endeavoring to foree out an end
I ths elhest Flazt Baes ou i st work to
addvantase Cramped within' sach lime-
is | irant i"'. er nius waus not
wholly available: he eonld neigher kick

o strilee with full foree, and Remee his

clibeef o restesd up om his o) Wy to lift

s wpy B aowd adl Eeen then, 'ms the ab-
st e thut migrht huve been sap-
ol B0y posies her, a gueer feeling of

vanliation spramT up in Julin s seart

1 wus right. Mary she criedp “they

a ool now will" they?

f b sbun't be wshamsd o s Ha'r'} Irv-

Mgy ”

I'ewor  Jodin' "oder the vireum-
stamees, the idea was really lodieoonus:
bt natarn- wil very whiere  asscert her-
rclf, anda Julia bated a cosvand I'timn i'.
Wy thomp!  Lid, and =id aned end

roately Gt the cramped bt pow-
fuk blows bhoen came the t—thae

s sl traiminer. 4f ot e
Jwia clesmed e wileen the con s haoaic,

trvern oo

=1 can’t get oo, Mary, we are aafe;

wrht on the lad;
it's nlrmost

sk knew it was not one o'clo ot
one o'elock came. [ow [ wished it was
iR vl two o'clock cames, and thres
ol wee hoped that our prisoner  od
v Wikl o 4 fate which mast
b PR dnevitalbl A small aper-
ture at ulte end of the chest w e
there was a fracture 1 the wound, sup-
plied py with aie; woed conzld
not liogse that he wonld become wenk
throogh suffocation.  He was evidently

the very necessity of the

et S for his exertions hagd bwen pro-
Lhagrae Lis Thoere swas an faint streagk of
morndtg o 1he s] : and there, upon the
chest, w =t and watched for the
LUl t i n

Suddenly there waes a tremendous

beneath as, as i the rufllan

had concentiratied all s energics In o
final cifort ALl my vnd of o chiest
there was o crash, ar unemcs Hate ly the
German's feet protemded throneh the
speceriams Lhint Lh attd toed LB ITE
: Ll -~ t I '
1 ! i1 i A
o o 1 think . 1
e Ty haad th mywaer 1 ¥ tala 1
il met know 1t | \ abhont to
romin, S0 terrihl was=the fright «f
hich this was the inveluntary out-
raprsib
Fo et off the Lid, in arder t lefeat
e movement throarh 1) hiost b
Wil i i i
ti bhoerefore & 1 * Onr
1) v Y LA T T | tth Y vt
il i w |
= ' n
rriie r ap oof ' |
p Tar foreed the 1id. 1 , i T
Arins anel sl ol Jia el
W il fear
1 Julia 1 thir
ritiaal by the spectiaci I threw 1 b
forvard, bwearing down with m

upon his hewd, as 1 lay par

chest

1@ heavy crash swwas heand st

the door helow, the foot-trama Zringr-
ny Lo 1 via ns M semme perrson

;'. 1 I.r' LTy 1 .-:.‘ " '-I'
conviction that this i« an i
el The dim davbrexk handly re-
vealed its idemtity, as he rushed into
our rocam, but | had o faint perception
that youue ity rry Im I 1
s in our ]H‘.‘::' Some tune durings 11

morning 1 fomnd mvself in bed, witd
Julia and seversl of the peighboring
women standing about me Julin

aspoed mee in her arms  and wieecl. 2T

s riejoleed that the fright had not

| killed me,

We are safe. Mary, she said
Harry lrving was nenr the honse al
mygrat, 1l return. ifter sceming to
| o lwosns It was not rirshit, he said to
himseli, for uas v res i alon liere
all night. especially as our ther was
hT\" il ! J 1|- T LTINS !Ii‘ ?: Ay 1[-‘:|"l' ~0
he kept ont of sight., but remaioed
nenr The least reamm bhe wy i havye
Lol ¢ al I I Xon t 1

am glad you did nent seream for

now we have had an experieon nriid

know swhat we ean do It was tedion

nfraid
I'm glad
hold the chest down »

thourht
=
ol
while.™

[lans Schmidt had evidently decided
upon the chest as a safer hiding place
than that in whiect et discovered
Upon the very morning on which

Tulia i

Heanry Irving stunned and seeunred | the
ruffian in our room, the oftficers of
justice were scarching for the old Hes-
SiOn Scoamirel us i s minrderer,

an
and hung.

he was soon alterwand convicted

Julin became the wife of Henrey Irv-
ing. und 1 most execlient wifeshe was.
A azrnanimmon and unres -'Il:.‘ﬂ“rﬂ-l. =he
was porhaps the only one whe feélt no
gratification at the fatc of old Hans
Schmidt, but rather a pity for the ig-

DOTHIC ich had stecped him in
crimme.—N. Y. Evening Wonld

A Doubiful Female.

Lawyer (to femals witness)—Will you
please tell this court amd jury what
your age is?

Elderly Female—\What's the use?
They wonldn't be if 1 was to
tell them. —Texas Siftings

s gdenle llew.
Teacher—So you csn't remember the
pames of the great lakes Cant yfon
keep them in your boad?
Johnny—25Ho, mum, if T was to koep
ther: lakes in my head 1 _n.-i_:i.! get
water on the bruin.— Texas Siftings

Wi me

R\-\i“nt lonal Ttein.

Uncle George—And so you go tu
school now, Johnny? What part of the

| exercises do you Like best?

Jahony— The exercises we got at Te-

cwn e Fexas Sfting>




