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LOST IN THE WOODS. ACTORS IX CHIXA.our journey's end, and that was some
comfort. I determined to follow my

day's jo urney since, but never again
with such a very quiet fellow-traveler- ."

Just a Question or Two.

An exchange thus descants upon print-
ing office bores, hitting the mark so
fairly oa the head, we cannot fail to ap

at each other. She turned very pale,
and I burst out laughing. That was
not quite the right thing to do, perhaps,
under the circumstances ; but oonld I
not help feeling amused, as well as em-

barrassed, at the scrape my folly had
got me into, and I had not at the time
the slightest idea ol the disagreeable
conseauences that were to follow.

The Beautiful Gate or tbe Temple.
L

Little familiar gate !

Gate of tbe home by the way ;

Hour for which daily to wait,
Hour at the close of the day.

Hand in hand close pressed,
Arm never trusted in vain 1

Hearts in each other at rest,
Home, all home again!

II.
Gate through which all must pass,

Gate at the end of the way j
Men call it a Gale of Brass ;

A prison-gat- e, they say !

They think it can only divide,
Pitiless, heavy, and strong ;

But we who have looked inside
Enow they have named it wrong,

Know it not strong, but weak,
Its bars all shattered and slight ;

Mere bars of shadow, that streak
And prove the inner light ;

ate where all bonds shall break,
All severed hearts unite.

III.
Terrible, Beautiful Gate !

Gate of the Temple of God !

Well through the day we may wait
Till it open for us our abode.

Hands in hands close prest,
Hearts past all parting and pain,

In God and each other at rest ;

Home, all Home again 1

Beautiful Gate of Life !

Gate at the end of the Way 1

Well worth Day's toil and strife,
For that hour at the close of the day !

Items of Interest.
The man who is venial himself be-

lieves that everybody has his price.
Large quantities of grape slips are

now shipping from Missouri to France.
Bergh says that a dog never goes mad

until his master does. It's all sympa-
thy, in his view of it.

The world uses 230,000,000 pounds of
tea and 718,000,000 ponnds of coffee
every year. China furnishes nearly all
the tea, and Brazil more than half the
coffee.

The surgeon in charge of Fort Blair,
a penal settlement of British India,
says that the oil of a tree called gnrjum
has cured every case of leprosy under
his care.

Temperance societies are being form-
ed in France, the members of which
pledge themselves not to drink alcohol-
ic liquors at any time, and wine and
malt liquors only at meals.

A farmer living near Glasgow, Del.,
has a mad horse. The horse is penned
in a stall by himself, and keeps up a
oontinual kicking and knocking his
head against the partition. He was
bitten by a mad dog last summer.

The Chicago Tribune says that first-clas- s

carpenters in that city, who were
employed a year ago at $3 per day, are
now glad to get $1.50 per day, and that
this decline in the cost of labor runs
through the whole scale of employ-
ments.

The toothless may derive hope from
the fact that at Killin, in Perthshire, an
old man died at the age of ninety-on- e

years ; but five years before his death
he cut six new teeth, which he said were
quite serviceable, and "as sharp as
lancets."

A rich mat sent to call a physician
for a slight disorder. The physician
felt his pulse and said: "Do you eat
well?" " Yes," said the patient. "Do
you sleep well?" "I do." " Then,"
said the physioian, " I will give you
something to take away all that !"

On Bainbridge Island, Washington
Territory, recently a logger accidentally
discovered the outcroppings of a coal
mine. He mentioned the fact in con-

versation, and some of his hearers at
once proceeded to the locality, and find-

ing that there was a coal vein there they
chartered a steamer to Olympia and

d the land, thus snatching a
fortune from the logger.

A cuttle-fis- h has been caught at Olym-
pia, Washington Territory, measuring
eight feet from tip to tip of its eight
long arms. The arms were of gristle,
lined on the under side, their entire
length with saucer-shape- d suckers,
varying from the size of a pea to two
inches in diameter. This is the largest
cuttle-fis- h caught in North America of
whioh there is authentio record.

fellow-traveler- 's example and take a
doze. I wish heartily that I had not
done so.

" First of all, I had a singularly un
pleasant dream ; for I dreamt that on
arriving at home, I found the street
door open, and on going in, saw stair-
cases in all directions. I went up the
one I fancied led te my rooms ; but it
seemed as if I should never get there !

flight after flight I went up, and
thought the stairs would never come to
an end. Then suddenly 1 found my-
self in the drawing-room- , and was struck
by the cheerless look of everything :

there who no fire in th fn"i aJ UiO
room was so dimly lighted that at first
I did not see Lizzie. Then I became
aware that she was leaning back in the
arm chair, with the child lying in her
lap ; her eyes were closed, and her face
was deadly pale. I cried out her name,
but she did not move. With an unde-
fined dread that seemed to make my
heart contract, I rushed across the
room to her ; the floor- - heaved and
swayed with my weight; I flung my-

self down by Lizzie's side, and had
seized her hand, when the chair over-
turned with a crash, and she seemed to
fall heavily into my arms I

" I awoke with a cry of terror. The
train had run nearly off some facing
points, and the tremendous jolt had
thrown my fellow traveler across my
knees. I lifted him half up, but He
made no effort to help himself. With
difficulty I replaced him on the seat.
The head dropped back into the old
position, and as the light now fell on
the face, I saw to my horror that the
man was dead 1

" I fell back into my seat, gasping for
breath ; but the next instant I started
up, and went to the farther side of the
carriage. 'Dead?' said I to myself.

No, it's impossible, he cannot be
dead ;' and turning hurriedly towards
the old gentleman, I endeavored to
stammer out a possible hope that the
fall had not hurt him. It would not do ;

the words died away on my lips. I felt
the fact of his death was but too true,
and the folly of asking a corpse if a
fall had hurt it crossed my mind, and
gave me an absurd inclination to laugh,
though I never felt less merry in my
life.

" Then a terrible curiosity drew me
back, almost against my will, to look
again at the lifeless man. The blue
glazed eyes were wide open ; the jaw
slightly dropped ; the once ruddy color
had settled in patches of dark purple
in the cheeks. He was a tall, stout man,
apparently about sixty-fiv- e, and must
have been handsome when alive ; in-
deed, the face would have been hand-
some still, but that the half --open mouth
and sightless stare gave him such a
ghastly appearance.

" The bad dream I had had, the sud-
den startling awakening, and the hor-
rid certainty that I had been traveling
all the way with a corpse, utterly un-

nerved me, and I vainly endeavored to
regain my composure. I could only
gaze on the dead face before me with
vague feelings of wonder and distress.

" Well, Charlie, I did about the most
foolish thing I could have done," con-

tinued I. "A shrill whistle and the
slacking of the speed annonnced our ap-
proach to Highgate, and in another mo-
ment the lamps at the station flashed
their light in and out of the carriage
window, as we passed up to the plat-
form. With a desperate feeling that,
as after all it was no business of mine,
I might as well try to escape a heap of
questions that I could not answer, I
snatched up the old man's yellow hand-
kerchief, flung it over his face, seized
my traveling bag, and sprang out of the
carriage.

" I remember well the nervous dread
which came over me that the body
would be discovered before I could
give up my ticket and get clear of the
station. No one stopped me, however.
I hailed a cab, jumped in, and in ten
minutes more was safely deposited at
my door. There I dismissed the cab-
man with a double fare, and in another
minute stood in my bright, cheerful
sitting-roo- with my dear wife cling-
ing to my arm.

"Everybody was as unlike my dream
as possible. Lizzie looked rosy and
smiling ; her baby was in his cradle,
fast asleep ; there was a bright fire in
the grate ; the supper-tabl- e was laid,
and our neat little cook entered with a
tray on which Lizzie seemed to have as-

sembled all the good things she could
think of. But, in spite of the 'comfort
around me, I could not shake off a feel-
ing of disquietude, and I suppose this
was visible enough to a pair of loving
eyes like my wife's, for she said

What is the matter, dear ? You look
quite upset.'

" Oh, Lizzie I" I burst out, I have
had such a horrid adventure ! I must
tell you about it.'

" Not yet,' returned she. ' Sit down
and take some supper first, and you
shall tell me afterwards. However dis-
agreeable your adventure was, it has
not ended badly, sinoe I have got you
safe home again, my darling.' And
thereupon she gave me a kiss, which
had such a reviving effect upon my
spirits that I allowed myself to be seat-
ed at the table, and there, under the
combined influence of my kind little
wife's cheerful face, a good supper, and
hot brandy and water, I began to re-
cover myself, and proceeded to relate
what had happened.

"Lizzie only laughed at the dream,
and told me not to be superstitious,
but looked grave and horrified enough
over the aooount of the poor old man.

" When I had finished, my wife look-
ed so anxious and discomposed that I
began to regret having told her, but,
suddenly raising her head, she said
Dear Harry, ought you not to have

stayed and explained what had happen-
ed ? Might not people think that that' Her voice broke and her eyes
filled with tears.

" ' By Jove 1 Lizzie,' cried I, starting
up, ' you are right, of course 1 They
might think I had a hand in the poor
fellow's death. Why, how could I be
such a fool I I must go at onoe and give
information at the police office.'

' 1 put on my coat as I was sneaking.
but the happy thought came a little too
late ; for just as Lizzie was handing me
my hat, there was a tremendous peal at

Four Days Without Food or Fire.
Three or four weeks ago a young man

named George Spinney, living in Cleve
land, reoeived word that his brother
John, foreman of a lumber camp in
Huron County, Mich., was dangerously
ill and desired his presence. George
reached the camp as soon as possible,
tound his brother better, and remained
ten days and nursed him. The lumber
camp was twelve or fifteen miles from
any settlement, and five or six from any
house, and the road leading in was a
blind road, having many windings and
turnings. When he went in Spinney
was accompanied by some of the
lumbermen who were hauling out their
goods and breaking up camp, and he
paid little attention to the road or the
direction.

John was to remain in the woods with
a few men to drive some logs, and
George made preparations to return
home as soon as his brother was con-
valescent. A team and three men left
camp with him early in the morning, but
after proceeding a mile Soinney found
that he had forgotten his watch and
went back after it. He secured it and
started to overtake the team, and had no
idea of being lost until he had walked
two hours and failed to overtake them.
He had endeavored to out across an
elbow in the forest instead of following
the track of the wagon, as was prudent,
and when he found himself bewildered
he struck for the camp. He went right
away from it, and it was four days be-
fore he saw a human face again. He
was not alarmed at his situation until
after noon, as he expected to come upon
a camp or a cabin.

He shouted himself hoarse in an
hour or so, getting no response, and he
fired off three chambers of his revolver
before it occurred to him that he might
wander in the woods for a day or two.

About 3 o'clock in the afternoon
Spinney found himself walking in a
circle. He marked a tree and started
due east, but at 5 o'clock he returned
to the same locality, and as it was be-
ginning to grow dark he made prepara-
tions for the night. He says he slept
quite soundly, and suffered but little
from the cold, being in a thick forest.
Next morning he saw squirrels and
partridges, but having only three bul-
lets he dared not risk a shot.

He made his breakfast of strips of
basswood, whioh he peeled from a tree,
and did not suffer from hunger during
the day. He shouted about every half
hour, and many times listened for the
sound of axes or the shouts of men.
The morning was sunshiny, and he
could keep a direct course, but the sky
clouded over after dinner, and Spinney
caught himself walking in a circle. He
came upon an old camp just at dark,
and slept there that night, appeasing
his hunger by chewing some old pork
rinds which he found in the cook
shanty.

It was about 3 o'clock on the after-
noon of the fourth day before Spinney
found his way out, and was then guided
to the lake shore by the sound of
breakers. He was constantly on the
move during the four days, averaging,
he thinks, about twenty-fiv- miles per
day, but he must have doubled on him-
self a good many times, as the camp
was only twenty-on- e miles in a direct
line from where he came out. He
chewed basswood sprouts, slippery elm
bark, beech limbs, and once found a
few dozen thornapples, and he did not
lose much flesh.

Cleanly Cattle.
If thera is one thing in which the

Argovian takes particular pride, and in
which he particularly excels, it is in
the care of his cattle. They are ele-

phants in size, and their glossy hides
betoken some peculiar art on the part
of their masters. Not a particle of dust
or straw is allowed to cling to them,
and they are combed and washed as
only horses are elsewhere, not with a
curry-comb- , but with old cards, which,
being finer and softer, are more agreea-
ble to the animal, and improve the
fineness of the hair. This receives an
additional lustre by being rubbed with
old flannel. They actually Bhine ; and
the gentle creatures have an evident
consciousness of their beauty, for they
are careful not to soil their ashy gray
and chestnut robes by lying in the mud
when allowed to take a walk. Animals
can acquire, if they have not by nature,
a fine sensibility, and when they
have once experienced the pleasant sen-
sation of cleanliness, learn to take care
of themselves. Not only do they exer-
cise this care for the person of the ani-

mal, but are at the pains of removing
every feather and other unpalatable
substance from their food ; and the
water-trough- s where they drink are
kept as clean as if human beings re-
sorted to them. If anybody doubts the
efficacy of these means, let him come
and see not only how large but how in-
telligent these dumb creatures look;
how they watch every motion of those
who talk to them, and listen to all they
say. What an affectionate moan they
will utter to welcome the milkers, who
are always men, as they say, " Women
tickle the cow, and never take all the
milk from the udders, so that she gives
less and less." It is said of them that
an Argovian will send for the doctor for
his cow a great deal quicker than for
his wife ; but we did not see any evi-
dence that he was not sufficiently atten-
tive to both.

Gold Fish. Deferring to the state-
ment now going the rounds, that Seth
Green proposes to stock Irondequoit
Bay, Lake Erie, with gold fish, which
he says are good eating, the German-tow- n

Telegraph observes : "We should
say that the gold fish will not be re-
garded as edible by anybody who can
get any other fish. They have an un-
natural sweetish taste, not unlike the
smelt, but lacking the flavor of the
smelt, and rendering them quite in-
sipid. We have not tasted one for
thirty years, but that taste was suffl-ria- nt

not to dcMre flnothpr wince thq.t

How One of them Suffered for Daring to
Wed a Lady.

The stage is the lowest of professions
in China, and play actors and barbers
are the only persons excluded from
competition at literary examinations.

There has recently been acting in
Shanghai a celebrated tragedian named
Yang Yeh-li- Young, handsome and
clever, this man is reputed to have
worked havoc in the hearts of his fe-

male auditors. At length he created a
passion which has resulted in his ruin.
A young Cantonese lady, the daughter
of a well-to-d- o Chinaman living in
Shanghai, saw and admired him, pined,
grew sick, and refused to be comforted.
The father washed his hands of the
affair and went south, with the knowl-
edge, it is alleged by the damsel, of
what would follow. However this may
be, the girl's mother at once opened ne-
gotiations for matrimony, went through
all formalities prescribed by Chinese
enstom, and eventually handed over her
daughter to the actor as his wife. One
would have thought this ended the
affair, and that social ostracism was the
worst the lady and her husband had to
encounter. But that would be to calcu-
late without China and Chinese Manda-
rins. It chances that the Che-Hsie- n, or
Magistrate, of Shanghai, is a Cantonese,
and, therefore, of course sympathizes
with that class of the Shanghai popula-
tion.

No sooner was the news abroad than
Cantonese society here flew, metaphori-
cally, to arms, accused Yang Yeh-li- n of
abduction, procured his arrest and tor-
ture, and the punishment and imprison-
ment of his wife, who persisted that
there was no abduction at all, that the
marriage was formal and proper, and
that she liked and meant to stick to her
husband. Scandal says that Canton
Guild went so far as to offer 20,000 taels
to the Magistrate to decapitate a man
who had brought disgrace upon a family
with which many of them were connect-
ed. So far, however, the Che-Hsie- n

dared not go ; but what he might and
the might for evil of a Chinese Manda-
rin is great he did. He ordered the.
wretched Yang 100 blows with the heavy
bamboo on the ankle bone the torture
of which may be conceived by tapping
one's own ankle lightly with one's own
cane had him strung up for twelve
hours by the thumbs, with the arms re-

versed and drawn up behind the back,
the effect being, of course, to strain and
partly dislocate the shoulders, and he
aaowea to De nxed round ins necK an
ingenious collar which presses on the
apple of the throat and produces a con-
stant sense of choking and irritation,
aggravated continually by the inevitable
cough. Scandal further says that Yang
was able to bribe his jailers with 200
to free him from the last incumbrance ;
but your readers will admit that the
first two punishments were enongh for
marrying a handsome girl on her own
proposal. The girl herself got 100 blows
on the face with a leather strap, the
effect of which reduced the features
temporarily to pulp.

Expulsion from Parliament.
In the discussion which preceded the

expulsion of Kiel from the Canadian
Parliament interesting precedents were
brought to the publio attention. In the
eixteenth and seventeenth centuries
members were expelled from the Eng-
lish House of Commons for publishing
conferences of the House ; for making
violent speeches " affirming a certain
bill favored treason and was full of
blood, danger, despair, and terror to
British subjects;" for "falling into a
bitter and scandalous invective against
the Soots and Scottishmen ; for " being
a monopolist " and " projector of a pa-
tent for a monopoly," and for usury.
In 1826 a member was sent to the lower
for ' speaking out of season," and an-

other for " bringing in candles against
the desire of the House." Thomas
Louge, Sir John Bennett, Ashburrham,
and Sir John Trevor, Speaker of the
House, were expelled for bribery, and
Lord Cochrane and A. C. Johnstone
for fraud in stock jobbing. O'Donovan
Rossa and Smith O'Brien were expelled
for treason. The precedents more di-

rectly bearing on Kiel's case were those
of members who had been expelled for
contempt in not attending in their
places according to orders of the House
to answer matters charged against them.
Three such precedents were quoted in
16G5, mi'!32 and in 1857. In by far
the greater number of cases in the
British Parliament there had been no
legal conviction of the members expell-
ed, though in 1580 the House adjudged
that a member ought to remain still of
the House unless he were oonvicted.

The World's End,

During the last two or three centu-

ries, upward of thirteen fixed stars have
disappeared. One of them, situated in
the northern hemisphere, presented a
peculiar brilliancy, and was so bright
as to be seen by the naked eye at mid-

day. It seemed to be on fire, appear-
ing at first of a dazzling white, then of
a reddish yellow, and lastly of an ashy
pale oolor. La Plaoe supposed that it
was burned up, as Jit has never been
seen since. The conflagration was vis-

ible about sixteen months, now dread-
ful I A whole system on fire ; the great
central luminary with its planets, with
their plains, mountains, forests, vil-

lages, cities, and inhabitants, all in
flames, consumed and gone forever.
Here we have a presumptive view of
the truth and the solemn illustration of
a singular passage in a very old book :

" The heavens shall pass away with a
great noise, the elements shall melt
with fervent heat, the world also, and
the works that are therein, shall be
burned up." What has been will be
again. Our sun and moon and stars and
earth will be destroyed by fire. " It is
inscribed in the heavens," says Dr.
John Mason Good, "foretold in the
Soriptures and felt in the earth." Snoh
is the text. The oomment may be found
jn Tver's ?! fJjjSJ.j-ft,.fl--

preciate, indorse ana copy. Mere are
few of the innumerable questions

which printers are called upon to an-

swer :

Do you print both sides of the paper
at once ? .

tiw luug aoes it tsLe to make a news
paper ?

Suppose you write everything you
print, don't you ?

Why are those boxes of different
sizes, and how do you know where to
find a certain letter 7

Can't you print a picture of anything
you want to ? I should think you could.
Why can t you ? (After printing some
horse-bill- s for a man not long ago, he
found fault with them because the
" cut " was not just like his horse. 0
another occasion a gentleman came to
us with the information that he had left
his horse in front of the olhce and want-
ed a picture of it taken and some bills
printed.)

If you print one hundred bills for $3,
I suppose you will let me have four for
twelve cents ! -

I should think it would be fun to be
an editor, you don't do anything but
sit down and read newspapers and
stories all day I

Do you throw your type away after
you have printed upon it once ?

You don't care if I take a handful of
this type, do you ?

It can't be very hard to set type all
day is it now ?

Can't I help you print something ?

I wish you would print my name for
me; it wouldn't be much trouble to
print off just one name.

What is this for ? what do you do
with that? what makes that look so
funny ? what are you going to do now?
what" for? why? what makes you keep
so still ? you don't care if a fellow just
talks, do you ?

By the time a man goes through with
this list of questions, his company be-
comes so monotonous that he cannot
fail to perceive its effects upon the lis-
teners, and he walks off with the im-
pression that we have treated him un-
kindly and impolitely.

All the above is to the point, and
when the questioner takes the hint and
Ioottou nf iiia own accord, we feel serene.

But then, when, as occurred with us
the other day, a man comes in with a
32-pa- pamphlet with the backs torn
off, and insists on us printing him a
copy of that same, backs and title-pag- e

included, for ten cents, because that is
all the original copy cost him, we feel
disposed to explain to him the quickest
method of getting down stairs, free of
charge.

Cremation Among: the Old Greeks.
The body was placed upon a pyre

built of wood, to which fire was com-

municated in the presence of those
who had attended the funeral ; when
the flames were extinguished the bones
were collected and placed in urns made
of various materials. These were pre-
served in tombs, built commonly on the
roadsides without the city gates. The
funeral took place at night. The pro-
cession was headed by musicians ;
these were headed by hired mourners,
who lamented and sang the funeral
song ; after these came the freedmen
of the deceased, sometimes amounting
to a considerable number, wearing the
cap of liberty. Immediately preceding
the corpse were persons bearing waxen
masks, representing the ancestry of the
deceased ; the corpse itself, placed
upon a couch, was commonly borne by
the freedmen or by the immediate rela-
tives ; the family following after the
men, contrary to usual custom, with
their heads covered, the women with
their heads bare, their hair disheveled,
and often beating their breasts and ut-
tering piercing cries. If warranted by
the rank of the deceased, the procession
passed through the forum, and an
oration was then pronounced over the
body. Finally, the corpse, with the
couch upon which it was borne, was
placed upon the funeral pyre, built
commonly in the form of an altar, with
four equal sides. The nearest relative,
with averted face, kindled the pyre,
and perfumes, oils, articles of food, or-
naments and clothing were frequently
thrown on whilj it was being con-
sumed. When the pile was burned
down, the embers were extinguished
with wine, and the bones and ashes col-
lected by the nearest kin, sprinkled
with perfumes, and placed in an urn.
As the Christian religion gradually ob-
tained tbe ascendency, a corresponding
change took place in the mode of dis-
posing of the dead ; bodies were no
longer burned but interred, and the
offices of the church were substituted
for the rites of paganism.

The Editor.
One definition of an editor: An editor

iz a male being whose bizness iz to
navigate a nuze paper. He writes edi-

torials, grinds out poetry, inserts deths
and weddings, sorts out maneskrips,
keeps a waste basket, blows the " dev-
il," steals matter, fites other people's
battles, sells hiz paper for a dollar and
fifty cents a year, takes white beans
and apple saas for pay, when he can get
it, raizes a large family, works 19 hours
out uv every 24, knows no Sunday, gets
dammed by everybody, and once in a
while whipt by sumboddy, lives poor,
dies middle-age- d and often broken-
hearted, leaves no money, iz rewarded
for a life uv toil with a short but free
obituary puff in the nuze papers. JJil-ling- s.

There is said to be a single arsenio
mine in Cornwall, the monthly product
of which is sufficient to destroy tne lives
of five hundred millions of human be-
ings; while, if the amount of white
arsenio contained in the adjacent store-
houses were judicially administered,
this glbe of ours would be completely

" Cheer up, little woman,' said L 'It
is all right ; I did not do it, you know.
Qo to bed like a wise girl, and I will
come back as soon as I can and tell you
the sequel to my story.'

"Just then the cook opened the door,
and said' Oh, if you please 'um,
there's two policemen at the door, and
luev oavii, um, as they want to speak
to master.'

"'Very well,' said I, I will go to
them. It is very possible I shall be ab
sent some time, cook, so take good care
of your mistress till I come home ;' and
giving Lizzie a hasty kiss, I walked out
and faced my uninvited visitors. Be-

fore I could speak a word, one of them
touched me on the shoulder, and said

You're wanted about that old gentle-
man found murdered in a fuss-clas- s

railway carriage at 'ighgate station.'
" Yes,' I said ; I was just coming

down to the police station about it.'
" ' Oh 1 was you ?' said the man, in a

grimly facetious manner ; and looking
up, I saw he had stuck his tongue in
his cheek, and was winking at his com-
rade. I longed to knock the fellow
down, but knew it would hardly do to
yield to the inclination ; so I tried to
console myself by remembering that I
had only my own stupidity to thank for
the unpleasant position I was in.

Foster grinned, and nodded a friend-
ly and provoking agreement.

" Well,' continued I, the police
station was not far off. and we were
soon in the presence of the inspector.
As we entered, he turned his calm grave
face towards us, and fixed an inquiring
look on me for an instant ; then, sign-
ing me to come forward, he said quiet-
ly, Will you state all you know about
this affair?' and he pointed with his
pen to a bench, on which the body of
my late fellow-travel- er was lying.

" I told him I knew nothing about the
matter that I did not know the man
was dead until a few minutes before the
train stopped, and had been much
startled and shocked at the discovery.

" ' Why did jou not give information
as soon as you reached the station 't '
said the inspector, drily.

" ' Well, really,' stammered 1, I do
not know why. Of course I ought to
have done so. I can only account for
my negligence to do it by the fact of
my being in a hurry to reach home, and
the certainty that he would .be seen by
the ollicials directly, who would know
better what to do than I did.'

" This was a sorry kind of explana-
tion, and I was hardly surprised to find
that it did not satisfy the police, but
was, nevertheless, considerably dis-
mayed when the inspecter informed me
I was a prisoner.

"'Poor little Lizzie,' thought I,
what a fright she will be in.' How-

ever, I was permitted to send her a mes-
sage to the effect that I was detained to
give evidence, and that she was not to
be uneasy.

" I was then taken in a cab to Bow
street, where I was charged with mur-
dering afi3 robbing an old gentleman,
name unknown. My pockets were
turned out, my papers, purse, and
watch taken from me, and even my
cigar-cas- e, which was at the moment
certainly the greatest privation. The
charge was taken, and I was marched off
to a cell and locked up. There, sitting
on one bench with my legs on another,
and my back fitted into an angle of the
wall, I passed the night such a miser-
able night it was ! I should have per-
ished with cold had it not been for the
kindness of the jailer, who lent me a
thick loose coat and a blanket. In
wretched discomfort I dozed and
dreamt, starting up now and then in be-
wilderment, wondering where I was,
and then suddenly recollecting, sank
back in my corner to doze and wake by
turns till morning. After some cold
coffee and bread, I was again taken be
fore the court and examined, and. to
my horror, sent to the House of Deten-
tion till the inquest should be over.
when- - it was intimated I should be
brought up again.

" Well, to cut short my story, for I
see you are yawning, I must tell you
that the inquest was held, and the doc
tors discovered that the old gentleman
was not murdered at all, but had died
of apoplexy. So my offense was reduced
to theft only ; the old fellow's pockets
naa oeen emptied and his watch taken.

"I should, no doubt, have been
sent back for further evidence, but
that a prisoner was brought in, upon
whom the stolen property had been
found. This prisoner proved to be the
identical tall, good-lookin- g man who
had left the railway carriage as I got
in. The young fellow, who, on account
of his gentlemanly stylish appearance,
had got the sobriquet of ' the Prince,'
was a professional thief; but on this
oocasion he had been on a pleasure trip
to the north, to see some friends, and
he solemnly declared that he got into
mo carnage wnere tne old gentleman
was without any business-lik- e inten-
tions; that he always traveled first
class, because it was more comfortable,
besides being 'genteeler.' He said
and, as you know, the statement was
borne out by the medioal evidence that
tne old gentleman had a fit. and that.
though he did his best to asist him by
opening the windows, loosening the old
fellow's neckcloth, and holding up his
neaa, ne died in a lew minutes. And
then,' added the Prince,' I thought
the poor old boy oonldn't wan't his
watoh or his purse again, and I knew
they would be very useful to me, so
they changed pookets ; and then I
stuck him in the corner where the other
gentleman found him. But I do hone.'
continued he, looking round with an air
oi oanaia innocence, so well assumed
that I felt inclined to applaud ' I do
hope no one would go to say as taking
what nobody else didn't want was steal-
ing.' Unfortunately, some rather im-
portant people could not be brought to
see the matter from his point of view,
and 'the Prince' did not visit his
friends in the north again for some
years.

do ended my very unpleasant ad--

By the author f "The Schonlerg-Cott- a

Family."

MY QUIET FELLOW-TRAVELE-

One bitterly cold evening last winter,
I was sitting with my old schoolfellow,
Charlie Foster, in my study the most
comfortable room in the house, arranged
throughout with a proper regard to
warmth and convenience.

" How jolly this is 1". exclaimed Char
lie, glancing round. " I would rather
be in than out such a night as this,
Just listen to the wind, how it howls
and blusters, and yet not a breath gets
in here. I must say this is not a bad
corner to occupy in this weather, and I
envy you not a little. ' Things always
seem to go straight with you, Harry. I
do believe you never had a slice of ill
luck or a disrgreeable adventure
your life."

" You are wrong there, my boy," re-

plied I, " for once upon a time it is a
long while ago now, though I had a
very disagreeable adventure, which
might have ended in my being hanged
by mistake for some one else. You re-

member, no doubt, that sixteen years
ago, instead of being one of the part-
ners in the firm of Ross, Haviland &

Laurence, I was only a clerk in their
omce.

" Yes, yes, I know," nodded Foster,
"Well, one day Mr. Haviland, not

being well enough to go himself, sent
me to 0 on some rather important
business : some valuable documents
had fallen into the hands of an obsti
nate, stupid old fellow, who had been
guardian to a client of ours. The client
was now of age, and wished to act for
himself, and manage his own affairs,
buttld BrowD, not considering him fit
to do so, persisted in retaining the

and my mission was to persuadeEapers, give them up quietly, and, in
the event of his refusing, to threaten
him with legal proceedings. I had great
difficulty in inducing him to listen to
reason, but when, at last, I succeeded,
I telegraphed the news of my success
to London, and a little later started
homewards. I strolled down to the
station, took a first-cla- ss ticket, and,
after waiting for about ten minutes, the
express came up, and 1 took my seat.
As I got into the carriage, a tall, good- -
looking young fellow, fashionably
dressed, got out, and with that feeling
of idle curiosity that sometimes oomes
over one when one has nothiDg to do, I
put my head out of the window and
looked after him ; and, to my surprise,
he got into another carriage a little far
ther on. I began to wonder why on
earth the fellow got out as I got in, and
felt vaguely uncomfortable about it.
However, when I perceived that the
only other occupant of the carriage was
an old gentleman, apparently fast
asleep, 1 concluded that the young man
wanted to smoke, and that the old gen-
tleman, before addressing himself to
his slumbers, had objected.

" This satisfied me, and I began to go
over in my mind the events of the pre-
vious day. Well,' thought I, cer-
tainly I have managed the business
very well. I expect I shall receive the
compliments of the firm for it. I won
der if they will give me anything more
substantial than compliments. If they
do make me a present, it will be very
acceptable just now,' said I to myself ;

for you see, Charlie, about eight weeks
before, my dear Lizzie had presented
me with a plump, red, pugnacious little
sprite. Well, all the aunts and cousins

to sav nothing of mv wife nro--

nounced it the prettiest baby in the
world, and I dare say I thought they
were not far wrong; but one cannot
sacrifice to a household idol of this kind
without a little extra outlay, and for
this reason and a few others not worth
while mentioning, Lizzie and the baby
were uppermost in my thoughts. I
amused myself like a child with spend-
ing the money I hoped to receive in a
dozen different ways for their benefit.

"At times I glanced at my fellow-travele- r,

who was all this time sound
asleep in the corner directly opposite to
me. His head . was thrown back, a
bright yellow bandana handkerohief
covered his face, and a thick railway
rug was tucked tightly round him. Now
having started in a great hurry, as Boss
and Haviland had got a hint that old
Brown meant to make a lengthened tour
on the continent, I had forgotten to
take my wrapper with me, so I contem-
plated my opposite neighbor with rath-
er curious eyes, thinking how warm and
comfortable he looked and how very
cold I felt. I tried to forget my dis- -
OOmfort bv TAnHno- nvor nono.a .

but when at last I got through them, Iwas as cold as before, or perhaps a little
IXJlucr. .However. AVrA iraffiniv not

The Crops.

The U. S. Department of Agriculture
has received very full information con-

cerning the appearance of wheat
throughout the country. The returns
cover a large proportion of the winter
wheat area in each State. The winter
has been extremely favorable in all
sections. No previous season has been
more generally so since the inaugura-
tion of crop reports. In the South very
few exceptionB to the general vigor and
even luxuriance of the growth have ap-
peared. In the Gulf coast region the
winter pasturing of wheat fields has
been practiced to the advantage of the
crop. In New York and Pennsylvania
the weather since the middle of March
has been unfavorable on account of the
sudden changes of temperature and
cold winds, to the injury of wheat on
clay and undrained lands. In Ontario,
Niagara, Livingston, and Genesee, four
counties which produce one-thir- d of
the winter wheat of New York, the
average expectations are entertained,
though some injury from freezing and
thawing on low ground is reported.
The promise is remarkable in Pennsyl-
vania, nine-tent- of the counties
making favorable returns, many of them
very flattering. Fully three-fourth- s of
the counties of the Ohio Valley report
either average or superior condition.
Beyond the Mississippi, Missouri and
Kansas have still fewer unpromising
reports. There are reports from the
North-wes- t which are more favorable
than nsual, but are of little conse-
quence, as the winter wheat of Wiscon-
sin, Minnesota, and Iowa constitutes
less than two per cent, of the wheat of
that region. The prospect in California
is very promising, though complaints
of injury from an unusual canse wet
weather have come from several coun-
ties. The Sooretary of the State Board
of Agriculture reports a promise of
40,000,000 of bushels in the State.

A Queen's Connubial Love.

Save her husband, she really cared
for no created being. She was good
enough to her children, and even fond
enongh of them ; but she would chop
them all up into little pieces to please
him. In her intercourse with all around
her, she was perfectly kind, gracious,
and natural ; but friends may die,
daughters may depart, she will be as
perfeotly kind and gracious to the next
set. If the king want her, she will
BLUHO UUOU 111 111, UO C T CI dvs aa, t

and walk with him, be she ever so weary;
ana laugu at ma Drniai joses, u ou
in avni art Tnnn nam nf bodv or heart.
Caroline's devotion to her husband is a
prodigy to read of. What onarm naa
the little man? What was there in
those wonderful letters of thirty pages
long, which he wrote to her when he
was absent, and to his mistresses at
Hanover, when he was in London with
his wife? Why did Caroline, the most
lovely and accomplished princess of
Germany, take a little red-face- d, staring
princeling for a husband, and refuse an
emperor? Why, to her last hour, did
she love him so? She killed herself
because she loved him so. She had the
gout, and would plunge her feet in cold
water in order to walk with him. With
the film of death over her eyes, writh-

ing in intolerable pain, she yet had a
livid tyiVj fA pfvnt1" wor lor "r


