PITCHER'S CASTORIA isnot
Narcotic. Children grow fat
upon, Mothers like, and Physi-
cians recommend CASTORIA.
It regulates the Bowels, cures
Wind Ceolic, allays Feverishness
and destroys Worms.

WEI DE MEYER'S CATARRH

Ave-agd-shirtyrams okl. constgue v the |

THE CRACE SHOT.

.
1% COUNTRY QUANTERS.

The mir of Piodorskow, In the govern-
ment of Suwalkl, is a dull hole. We lay
there. A monotouous life of B we led—
about as full of emotion a8 that of & tor-
toise In a state of hybernation. This was
the dally routine ; morning. drill and the
riding-school ; midday, dinner at the
commandant’s or the Jewish restaurant ;
evening, puuch aad card-playing. There
was not & house in the place worth visit-
ing, nor a girl worth falling in love with.
We passed our abundant leisure in_golog
from Peter to Paul, and from Paul te
Peter and back agsin—the same perpetual
round—and ia criticizing the buttons on
each other’s uniformaa. Neveriheless there
was just oue in our little soclety who was
not a milltary man. He might be abeut

“yonng tellows’ looked upon “hiar with
something =skin to wveneration. His ex-
perience gave him an ascendancy over us ;
and his taciturnity. his haughty bearing,
and the sarcastic msuner in which he spoke
added to the impression and strengthened
the superity of age. It was often n puzzie
to me what mysterions destiny overshadow-
edd him.  He appeared to be Russian, but
he had a foreigo vame. He bad formerly
served in a Hussar reglment, aivd had even
built himselt up rome reputation io it ; bat
he hauded fu his papers abruptly one

stage before Consumption sets in.

AR T =T = e
Albany Furniture House.

JAMIES DANNALS,
FURNITURE,

edroem Saits; Walnut, ash mnd Maple Parlor
Saits ; Matent Rockers, Easy Uhalrs and
Lounges a speciaity.

SPRING MATTRESSES,

Exzstemsion Cenitre Tables,

Fillar Extension, elc.

A splendid ot of

O B AT 1S,
Walnol and Hardwood Chalre of all kinds,

Whatnots,
Boockoases.
Sideboards;

in fact, I intend to kecp & flrst clases
FornrtorE HousE.

I am thankfol for past patronage, and
intend to make it to the interest of all
reaidents of this city and vieinity to
coine and o mo.

Corner of Secondand Ferry streels,
ALBDANT, [vI2n24)

Creamm (Candy Factory.

C. W. OSBORN,

QORFLON.

First stresl, opposite Mcllwain's

ALBANY, : OREGON.

Manufacturer and dealer in sll kinds of

Creamxm Candies!

—HKeaps tor sale—

Fremch and American

CANDEES
NUTS:
TOBACO.
g Cli: ARS,
¢ 0., €£2C.,
et SRR D R
.‘?“MWMM mies'oall.
. W. OEBORN.
Nov. 19, 1S90n8vi3

]
¢ ALBANY

@nl].qmt: dustitute,

Oregon.
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8o .v'lhr- will epen on
Wednesday, Scpt. Fst, 1680,
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morning—uobody could tell why—amd he
eslablikiuad  himeaelf fn  this
villuge, where he  lived very roughly, bat
wanaged %11 the saumne to a great
deal of money. He took hiz alring on
i 2emly black paletot ;
amd, for all thay, he kept
every offices o our regiment. To tell the
trath, his dinopers were not luxurious, wor
was the cook a cordon Mew., We usunlly
had two or three plain dizhes served op by
a discharged soldier. Buot his champagne
was & first-rate brand, and was sent round
in bucketfls. I have no pity tor the man
who canuot wash down abad meal with
good wine. Nobody knew what was his
tortune, or whether he was wmarried or
single, amd nobody cared to nsk him. He
looked too stern to answer interrogatory
of that type. Ile hmi a8 tolersbly Inrge
iihrary, particularly strong in
books aml in romances, which
lent aud never ashed back. On the other
hand, he never thought of reéturning a
book onee lent to him. His absorbing oc-
cupation—it was more thmn pastime—wuns
pistol-practice.

ini<erable
sped

toot. wrappe:l in

open house  for

wmilitary
he frecly

The walls of his dining-
room, riddied with bualiet-dents
like a bouey-comb. A splendid collection
ot pistols, of every age niul make, was the
oue VaLILY of the wretched gazebo he call-
eA his mansion. ‘The dexterity he had ac-
quired by his practice was sowething iu-

looked |

s

‘Phe gambling continned for a few mhmH‘
more ; but as wr,saw that the master
the house pa , do further lnterest to
play, we left one by one, and as we stroll-
ed back to our guarters we chatted on the
vacancy we were about to haye in the regi-
ment.
The following day, in the riding-school,
we were asking If the poor lieutenant were
dead or merly wounded, when who should
walk in but himself. We plied him with
guestions. He simply unswered that be
had not heard from Silvio. We were as-
tonished. We went to yisit Silvio ; we
came upon him in his court-yard, sending
bullet atter ballet Into au sce ot benrt®
nailed toa door. He received us In his
usnal way, amd never sahd a word about
the transaction ol the night before. Three
days passed sud the lleutenant still lived.
No message had come. We began to ask
one another in amuzement :  *+1s it possibile
that Silvio wou't fight ¥ Silvie did not
fight. Fe was satisfied with a very lame
explanation, and al! wns over.
Thix magnauimity did him & lot of harm
amougst us young fellowa. Want of
hardihood is the fault that yoath pardons
the least. Cournge is the greatest of all
merits, the excuse for every blemixh,
Neverthiless, by little and little all was
forgotten, and Silvio reassumed his former
influence in our cirvle.

1 alone found it hard to reconcile mysell
to him. Thanks to a . romauntic imagian-
tion, I had grown more sattached than
any of my friends to this man, whose life
wns such an enigma. [ had made of him
the hero of & mysterions drama. He had
a prelerence for me—nat least | was the
only one with whom he abandoned his
harshiness of tone ad evnici-m of langusge,
aud conversel on different  subjects  with
ease, and sometimes with a very happy
gruce  Shuce that untortunate evesing the
thought that his honor wai soilel—
that there was a blot on hizs escuicheon—
and that, of his owu free will, he had de-
clined o wipe it out. tormented me with-
out censing, and drove away my sclf-poss-
ession when I was In his socielv. [ was
1o longer on the same lerms with i, 1
made It a matter of conscience to wateh
hiz every movement. Silvio haud 100 mach
penetration not to pereeive what [ was

doing, and to gueas the motive of my con-
duct. He appearad more burt than Vexed
atit. Twice [ thoaght that I counid de

tect a desire on hiz part to come 1020 ex-
plination with me ; but I avoided | hin
and Siivio disd not press the matter. From

| that tim 1 only saw hia i enmpany with
Ly corades. Oar sy jutiman ohats
were dropped.
The loeky awetlers fn the capimi. to==
ed abont by distrscting plea uns, =re

ignorant of many seusations fwiliar o
thoze wha live in remote villages or sminll

credible ; it be had a bet that he would
knock the tuft off u foraging-cup witha
shot, [do not thiuk there was a fellow |
in the regiment who would have hesitated |
to put that foraging-cap ou his head.

Sometimes, amongst us, the couversation
turned upon duelling. Slivio (with your
permission, that is how [ mean tocall him}
never toek part in it. If he were asked
bad he ever been out. be dryly snswered
“Yes," bat entered nto no  details, and it
was easy lo perceive that the question did
not gratily him. We came to the conclu-
sion that some victim of Lis terrible skill
had leit a burden on his couscience. Noune
of us for & woment had the slightest sus-
plicion that there was any element of
teebleness in his composition. There are
men whose exterior Is enough to scont sup-
positions of the kimd. He was oue of
them, Notwithatanding, an event which

| unexpectedly turned up singularly aston-

ished ail of us.

One day a dozen et us, officers, dined at
Silvie's. We drank as it wus Lthe custom,
that is to say, too much. As soen as
dinner was over, we asked the master of
the house to make u bank at faro. Alter
retusing for & long time, for he very sel-
dom played, he called for cards, placed
fitty «fucats before him on the table, and
sat down to cut. We made & ring around
hini, and the play began. When be play-
ed, it wus Siivio s habit to preserve an
ab=oluie slience ; be never umsde any ob-
Jeetions wind ever gave any explanatjoue,
It & pmiter won or iost. he paid aim exact-
Iy & huet was combng to him, or amrked
down o his own credit what be had gain-
ei.
fet Lid
fashilon ; but
ocuision an

We all haoew Lis pecunliarity, and we
the multer aiter his own
theire wad  with
oflicer sewly joined, who; in
a oot of distraction, made o ial-e
double. Silvio vk up the chalk aud
made his wark In his gsus! mauner. The
officer, persuaded that there was 84 mis-
take, expostulsted. Silvio, never break.
ing silence, continued to cut.  The officer,
loslng padenco, took the brush and rubbed
out what he thought tobe the wrong mark.
Silvio quietly took the chalk and wade the
mark again. Upon this, the officee—hented
by Lthe wine, the play and the lsughter of
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1 In his gyes, he said :

My good sir, have the kindness o leave
the room, and thank your God (hat this
has passed under my root.”

Nt one of us had the stightest doubt as
[ to whist would be the sequel of the affiir,
‘We already looked upon our new cowrmde
| as g dead man, The officer left, saying

| banker os fooD as it suited his conveniends,

that |

towns ; for exampie, the waiting lor the
mnil day. Oun Tuesdnys and Friday= the
of our il of
nuolher

. postofiice reginent
! officers. One expectes! mooey,
| letters, & third newspapers. Onliparily.

E the packets were unseshd upon the spot :

" us=

news wis passel from  moeath to month,
aund the seene in the office was of the mosr
animated deseription.  Silvie’s lerters were
adurezsed o hine at our guarters, s he
vame to look for them with the rest of us.
One day that he was handed a letter he
broke the seal with great eagerness. As
he an over its contents his eyes positively
burned with a strange fire. Our officers,
ocenpied over their own enrrespendence,
took ne notice of him.

**Geutiemen,” exclaimed Silvio, “urgent
affairs compel me to leave immedintely.
As | shall be on the road to-night ; 1 hope
you wou't refuse to dine with me for the
last time. I count npon you,'" he ndded,
turning to me, “‘1 wish you particularly 1o
come."’

Thereupon he retired hastily, and after
we lmud all agreed to make rendezvouns at
his place, we separated cath Ins own way.
1 got to Silvio's at the appointed hour. nnd
found every officer off duty (bers. His
luggage was already packed up. Nothing
was to be secn on the nuked wall but the
network of bullet-holes. We sat down.
Qur host wus In best of humurs, awd Liz
high spirits soon spread to the company
Corks popped brisk as skirmishing fire ;
the beady froth mounted in the glasses,
which were filled and enuptied without u-
terruption. We grew tenderbearted—
masundlin, it you lke—and wished God
speed, rate journey. Joy, =nd all kinds of
prosperity to our departing host,

- It wus Jate when we guitted the festive

board. When we were looking for onr

E caps, Slivio baide each of us adien ; but be

caught e by the hand and held wme as [
was on Lthe polut of golug out,

=Stuy.” Lhe said in an undertone.

want to havea few woods with you.”

1 stopped behind,

it

SILVIO S EXTLANATION.

The others had departed, and we were
left aione, seated face to face, smoking
our pipes in sllence. 8ilvio bhad a care-
worn nir. There was not the slightest
trace on his featurves of hix convulsive gay-
ety. His sinister pallor, his blazing eyes,
the long corls of sinoke which he puffd
from his mouth, gave him the sspect of n
veritable demnan, Atthe end of a8 few
minutes he broke the silence.
“It is possible,” he said to me, *'that we
may never see each other aguin.  Before
separating [ wish to have s few wanls
with you. Yon may have remarked that 1
care little for the opinion of the Indiflerent;
bat I have a liking for you, apnd [ feol that

|
{

(0 |

au mniayerable opinion of me.*

generasity . but [ do not wish to lle. 1t Iy

30 easily.”

l;woddeaﬂmnmgmhnnm ‘with | te !

he continned, “that I did not exact Sailer
satizfuction from that droaken fool of a
Lieutensut. You will agree that having

in my power, and that I rup no very great
risk. I might speak of mv modemation as

conld hiave sdministered a eorrection to the
fellow witbout hazarding wy life—mark |
me, withont hazardiog it In the least—
he would not have got out of my clotches
I looked at Silvio with sor-
prize. Anavowal like this mystifled and
paived me. He resumed :
*Unigriunately, I have hot the right to
expose miself to death. “Six yesrs ago 1
got & box on the ear, md wmr ‘enemy is
atill Nying.”

My curiosity was vividly stigred.

“And you did not fight Mo ?" 1 de-
manded, “Assoredly, Some extraordi-
pary clreumstances must’ have plﬂenled
the affair rrom comingoff.™

oI did fight hin," said Slivio, quilelly,
*:aud here is a souvenir of our wmeeting.”
He rosd and drew froma box a cap of
red cloth with a gold stripe and gland—a
cap of the make of thote worn in cawsiry

police. He put it on lns head. I8 was
penetrated by a bullet about an Inch sbuve
the temple.
“You know," anld Silvio, ‘‘that [ served
i the Hussarz. Yon can see the sort of
man | am—u trifle overbecring. 1 have
the hiabit of commaml ; *o dominate is an
instiuct of my mnture. -In my earlier days
it was a passion with me. [In my time
the rovsterers were the mode, T was the
greatest rovsterer aud rowdy I the arwmy.
All brugged then aboat getting  drunk. 1
pat under the table the Gmons B. men.
tioue] In the song by D, D, that wsed to
be sung at the mes« ol the Preobrajenski
Guarids. Every day there were duels in
our corpa ; every day [ played my part s
seconud or principal. My counrndes vener-
atedd me § the superior officers, whochanged
every other month, mgarded me 33 a
seourge that they could net gel rid ofi
For my own part, | porsned my earcer ol
glory trauguilly. or mather tumaltuonsly
until they sent to the regiment a rlByoung
fetlow whe belonged to a distinguished
famin. [s«hnil not tell vou his name.
Never did T meer 2 luckier dog ;  his inck
wus alinost insolent.  Pleture o yoursell
yonth, &t a Hue figure, sprightly spirits,
bruvery revkie~ of dnuger., an  honored
pmne. #8 onteh oy a5 he  wished, and
et than e conisd ever possibly  spetud 5
st voew try wnad Yrlog before your milnd
the o flect that hiz arrival prodoced among
ns. 1 wias nowhere. My scepler was
broken. At the outset, dazzled by my re-
putation, he songht to make me his friend.
But I reveivedd his advances eoldliy. and be
pedd spe o in my own coin, Withoat
appenring in the least mortifled, he left
ez to myselt. [ conceived 2 mortal grivdge
agalust him. His suceess in the regiment
atul amocgst the pettiomes drove me o
de<pr ration, [ swoare ['d pick a quarrel
with him. To my epigrams he retorted
with epigrmms that always struck me as
more piguat sl original than mione, and
which, I mu=t ndwit, in any case, were
mnech more lively. He jested ; [ hated ;
that made the difference. At last one day
at a ball at & Polish Ianded proprietor’s,
seeing that he was the object ot attention
trom several Indies. expecially the mistress
ot the house, with whom [ bad been =a
pet, [ went over 2o hlm and whispered
some gross and stupid impertinence. He
flew into a passion and gave men box on
the ear. We flew to our sabres. the ladies
fainted, the guests parted us, ad, on the
spot, we quitted the clatean to make our
preparations tor mortal combat.
“Day was breaking. [ was at the tryst-
ing ground with my three wirnesses wait-
fug my mdversary with a mad . impatience.
The summer’s sun rose, and tha heat al-
rendy began to grill us. I saw him in the
distance, He wason faot, in his shirt
sleeves, carrying his jacket over his sabre
bilt. and accompanied by a single second.
We et ont 1o meet them. As he came
pearer to me, [ could percelve that in one
lianed hue helil hi< eap, which was fall of
cherries.  Our s-conds placesd us at twelve
paces apart. [t was my pﬂﬂlep to fire
firat ; hut passion and hatred got so much
thae be:ter of me that T was afraid [ should
not be able 10 keep my wrist steady. In
onder 1o guin time to eool down [ eonceded
the first fire to him. He refused it. We
then determined to settle it by drawing
lots. He wan, this ercrnally spolled child
ot fortune.  He pulled trigger. and plerced
my bonunet de police. [t was my tarn
pnow. At last T had his life in my grasp.
[ scrurinized lnm  with a flerve avidity,
trylog to catch in the expression of his
teatures, at the least a shade of emeotion.
No! ‘Flere he was, under cover of my
pistol, and not a twiteh in brows or lipk
not the symptomn of & change of color in
his chwegke, He was quietly picking the
ripest cherries out of his eap sud blowing
the stones from his mouth, Iike a sehool™ | ..
hay. until they alinost fell at My fuet.
‘This eold-blooder) composare lll‘ me fesl
Tike a devil. :
[+ “What i to'be gained,” sald I'to my-
self, by taking ihis man's Nfe, secing
that he sets such =mall siore by 1t #*
*An atrocious ides shot across my brain.
1 let down the hnmmer of my

lu--m-ltoc!hllll“-
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Al your service whenever you wish to dJis-
the choice of weapons, the idlot™s Jile was |’

this village. Notaday has passed since | Meanwhilel walked about tle study, Jook-

uudress; auch as the French call bonnet de |
‘horses had arrived.

 platol.
#¢t sweme.” sadd L ﬁgﬂ‘—ﬂ M’

gy, li‘orlhm of tht, than
you plense: You haye slways that | truly a beauty. The Count
pistol-shot to your credit ; and I shall be

manner, but the mere I MM
awkward [ became . My hosts, k
toglﬂmanwim.m -I-

charge it.”

“I left with my friends, to whom I said
that I did not intend to effiect the exchange
of shots for the moment. And thas the
affuir terminated.

+[ sent in muy resignation and retired to

then that [ bave not dreampt of revenge.
Now the hour has come.

Silvio drew from Lis pocket the letter he
had recelved in the morning and gave It to
me to resd. Somebody—his lawyer pre-
sumably—wrote 1o him from Moscow that
the person lo gnestion was on the eve of
marrying & young and beautiful lady.

nttention. [t waa a sketch of a
Switzerland; but it was not
the landscape which struck
remarked that the  mnvas was

*¥ou divine,” said Slivio, *who is the | other. PRIGERN A
person in question. 1-am siarfing for{ “Ha!thetwese : »
Moscow. We'll see if he'l face death i [cried. toward. 4

“Yes," Be saidi ~Tather a singular shot.
Are you n good haud st _the platolt™ be
continoed.

“Wall, yes—so-s0." [ answered! delight- |
dnthdnmdcpukln‘mlmw;
was not totally ignorant d At thirty
puces [ warrant myselt never to miss &
card, alwaysprovided I know the pistols.”™

“Really!"” ssid the Countess with an air
of profound laterest. Then addressing her
busband, she added: *“*And you, dearest—
do you think you could hit a card at thirly
paces?”

+«We shall see,” replied the Count *1
used not to be a bad shot in my day; but it
is gunite four years since [ had a pistol in
my hand.”

“In that case, Count, I don’'t mind bet-
ting that, even at twenty paces, you're not
able to hit the spot. The pistol insists ov | g
conatant practice. 1know it by experience.
In my regiment I passed for one of the
best marksmen. nhwmmt
xas & month without taking up a pistol.
Mine were at the armorer’s. We went
out for target practice. What do you
think came to pass, Connt. I missed a}
bottle at five-aud-twenty paces four con-|
secutive times. We had a squadron-leader |
in ours—a jolly fellow, but & terrible joker. |
‘Phew! comrade,’ he said. ‘you’er altogeth- |
er too sober. You have too muvll re<pect |
for the botfle.” Belleve me, Count, if you
don’t practice you muat rust. The
shot [ ever met kept his band Iln by
his pistol every iday, if it was only
shots before dinner. He would as
fail to bave hiz three shots as to take hk
ulp of brandy betore sovp."

the middle of 8 wedilbing With™ the same |
cowmposure that he did In front of a pound
of cherrles ™

At these words he rose, threw his cap
on the floor, ani: began striding to and
fro like a tiger In s cage. 1 had listened
to him, oatwardly passive, but racked by a
thousand contending sentiments,

A servant, entering, announced that the
Silvio shook me warm-
1y by the hand, andl we embraced. He
‘amped luto = caleche, in which there were
twn boxes, the one containing his collec-
«” pistols, the other his Liggage. We said
ao.«u oncs more, and the horses weut ot
at & canter.

IIL
THE PFEKSON IN QUESTION.
Several vears passed, when family affairs
abhiged me to exile myself in & wretched
petty hamlet of the volosta of Podjarhzki.
Busy though I was with my property, I
could not help sighing whenever I thought
of the nolsy life, gny and careless, 1 bhad
led up to that period. In Podjaritzhi one
did not live—did not exist even, one vege-
ated. ‘T'he greatest trouble I had was to
accustom myssif to pass the evenlngs of
spring and sommer in complet solitude.
Until dinner-hour [ succeeded In killing
time, more or lesa effectunily, by talking
2c the starvsts, superentending my work-
wmen, lnspecting new buildings and over-
looking lmprovements. But as soon as
du=k came on, [ was at perfect loss to know
what to do with myselt. [ coull ulmmost
repeat by rote the few books I hnad un-
earthed Tu the drawers and In a cockloft.

[ mude my honsekeeper. Kirilovaa, tell me The Count and Countess seemed to take |
over aiul over again, aill the old comntry |

leasure in heari rattle on thus,
miea ghe reeollecied. T'he songs of the e E’Aﬂ -&:g m“ﬁ;ﬂ:m '; be to '
pensant-girls made me melancholy. I took

make 2" demanded the Count.
to drinking, but that gave me the hendache. “What sort? Wait till you hear. Sap-
Yes, | will own It; for an lustant I was

afraid that [ should become a drunkard PY: ::::Eo::m? In!‘.m u:t:m it's
through pure spire, the worst ot all drun- true. °‘Eh, Kouza, a pistol.’ Kouza
kands, ms v own district afforded me brought him a loaded m‘- Ping! There
only ton many proofs.  As nesr nelghbors was the fly flattened upon the wall.”
‘:"”,“‘l‘;;}' o bwo = Sheee ot "‘l‘"“ di5- | wWhat skill!” exclaimed the Count,
tinguisl topers. whose conversation con- "

sisted principally of yawns and hiccoughs. mf;ﬁ;‘!‘r e ‘l‘;t', ‘zﬂ know'::lv:;
Solltnde was a lesser evil than their com- ot Blande u;:‘wlr.h ml: :‘:‘?wr
panion<hip, At last I made np my mind SR e ol Ivea: <Pt ll-ﬁl-wi
to get fa bed av early as possible, and to a ¥ heard say tid of him.
fline as late us possible; a0 that | solved S yeats g i i W"_

the problemn of shortening the eveniuge Bo, 8s ¥ nppears. he had the hator to. Be

known 1o yvou, Count.*
aml prolonging the dnays, and [ found that P nown—very well known.” 3
10 pay hest of any. Toh K K ¥

] wonder did he ever tell you a eurious |

Four versts from my place was & very | . o . dventure that od to Bian
fine domain, belonging to the Countess B ,; A st at * 00 on 16 o TR
——: hot there was nobody there save her got one evening from an ank 1 =X
stewart. “T'he Countess had resided in her |~ ..;)q he not tell you the name of the
chatran bur once—the first year of her | .. oo 0 :
wedding lite; and then she would not re % never mentloned Pll'llﬂ'l
maln there beyond a month. One day, owl:::,l? cried; saspecting :th g
during the second spring ol my hermit's was not s Am i in it
existence, [ was told that the Cooutess was you ?"* ght “ﬂ"h“
meant to pass the summer with her hos- =
bagud by the chatenn. ‘I'he report was cor- I’.hn’ am the pervon "l‘;l::ﬁﬂl.’: ?llnn::
rect.  They took up their quarters there in hﬂh:tn" Mm'udmh . tarng "l:
the beginning of June. — l’m" - souvenior our

The arrival of a rich neighbor Isan event e g 4
in rural life. The landed proprietors and ﬁ“mdﬂddui dou’t spesk ;
their peaple speak of It for two months m"ﬂ"‘n?‘m it wakes me
beforshand, and three years afterward. pes "-h; 3 ik 3
As for myself, I candidly avow that the ooy Count, **I must tell the
announcement of the coming of a young story to this geotle'nsu. He knows [ had
and hundaome lﬁ, neighbor threw me 'hmhmm friend. It is
into consideruble agitation. 1 was dying :'"l'rllh:h-h:ldkmhov his friend
of impativnce o see her, and the first San- venged bimasslf.
day atter their arrival I sef out, after Jin- ‘:?Mt.m:?hmm
ner, for ber chateau, to present my homage listened with vellest curiosity to

stored’ ree to- firnmesse. {ie : ;
v-3fy Jear,” I said, ‘an y nﬂuth.__

best
firing
three
soon

Yes or no.”

to Madame la Comtes, in the character of the feliwing mdimls of
her nearest neighbor and very humble ser- TV :
Wo_—-"e THE GOUNT'S STORT.

A lackey ushered me !nt.o the Count’s -
study and went to acguaint his master “Five years ago I got married. I spen’

the honeymoon here In this chateau. To |
this old bmiding we attached recollections
of the happiest hours ol my lite, and like.
-umdmmmmm-‘

with my visit. This study was spaclous
aml furui-hed In a very rich style, Along
the wails were ranged massive presses fuil
ot books, and on the top of each & bust in
bronze. Ower the marble chimney-plece
there waa an 1mmense mirror. The floor
was hidden by a green cloth, upon ‘which
were apread Perslan carpets. I had been
divorced from comfort so long in my den
that [ was overcome st the spectacle of aill
sumptuocusness—was positively seized with
timidity, and walted for the Count very
aitch in the frame of being of a petitioner
from the provincea who has obmined
andlence of sonme powerful Minister, and |

sits In an amechamber. The door opened,
and gave ndmission to » yonng man abont
80, of a charming countesance. He re.
celved me In the frankest and most amible
manuer, I made an effort tor recover my
calmness, and was commencing my com-
pliments as & neighbor, whea be anticipa.

should always be 'Il_ph Ih“"
“nmumm w.mum

while she regalned the chateau on fook,
At the gate I found a post caleche. I was
informed thers was s strange m
in my study, wuomml to.h

-.“!F!qh.
O




