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Susie Scott’s Promise,

QUGHT I NOT T0 HAVE DONE IT ?

FEYIE circumstances of this nffiie can-

not be presented in all their enormity
unless the peculing*velation in which 1
stood toward Dicl Fareel is first Tully un-
derstood. 1t will therefore be necessary to
go back to the periold of my first nequaint-
ance with thot individoual, T met
tliiswise :

him in

Undoubtedly yon remember the ravine
in which is situated the town of Bt Jv:l|||
de Mauvienne, formerly the terminus on
this side of Mount Cenis on the railway |
from Paris to Tuvin. T ha d veached this
one morning on my way to Italy, and 1
found owing to some necidental delay, un!
diligence would start to eross the moun-
tain till evening.  Consequently, having
soveral houes at my disposal, T devoted

them (o an exploration in the valley, and |
finally attempted to elimb np the steep face [
of tho northern side of tue ravine. Now, 1
had never been a good ¢limber, even in my
boyhood, and, as T was at this time more
than—well, T was in the prime of manhood,

at all events—I onght to have known better |
than to have made the attempt. However,
I didd not know better, and so laborionsly
elimbed up the precipioe, until 1 found my-

self on a narvow ledge wheve farther prog-
vess upward beeame impossible, To my
grent annoyance, Ifound, too, that I could
not retrace my steps, since any attempt to
look down in the valley: which lay two |
hundred feet below, made me excessively |
giddy. At this distance of time I am wil-
ling to confess T was dreadfully frightened, |
as I thonght on the probability of my re-
maining a hopeless prisoner starving to
denth in full sight of the hotel—which had
an excellent tadle de hote,—and of the rail-
way station, Hope, which we are led tn|
believe springs eternal in the human breast,
fortunately inspired me with the happy |
thonght of fiving my revolver as o signal of
distress,  No sooner had 1 acted upon this |
idea than the entive population of 8. Jean |
appeared to become simultanecusly aware |
of my situation, and flocked to the foot of
the precipice to watch my anxiously ex-
pected fall.  Owing either to their natural
stupidity, or to their reluctance, to spoil n
prospective teagedy, these people did not
make the slightest effort to resene me. |
Finally, after thoy had waited two hours in
the vain hope that T would loose my foot-
hold, they set up an idiotic shout at the ap-
pearince of & young man carrying a coil of
vope on his shoulder: Presently he disap-
peared, followed by the greater part of the
crowd ; and T was about to vesign myself
to despair and an utlerly hopeless attemp
to clomber down the rock, when 1 was de-
lightod Ly the re-appeatance of the young
man, who landed suddenly belind me.
having been let down nvope from the tog
of the precipice.

“Now, old boy, he vemarked with inde-
cont as familiarity, he unfastened the rope
from about his waist, ** let me Just  faston
this around you, and you'll be all vight in
a couple of minutes, Tell them not to for-
goet me whoen youw get to the top, for I
havn't had my dinner yet ! L

So saying he tied the rope uncer Ty
arms, shook it as a signal Lo those above, ou-

altogether too much of a vaginbond to be a

| « .
| Agl

| were constantly together.

'vnu!'n;_r:-nl me with the remark, “Bteady,
now, old fellow and good luck to yon !
and ealmly proceed to relight his cigar,
| while T was rapidly hauled through the air
to a place of salety,

This young man wans Dick Faprel

The rope was again let down, and he soon
Luckily
he could speak Frenely of which T did not
know a single word, and | appealad to him
the police, who had
promptly wrrested me ona charge ol having
attemptod to commit suiede, Dick's por-
suasive oratory secured my release, and |
being thus doubly indebied to him, I felt
obliged to invite him to the hotel and to
dinner,

made his appearance beside me.

me from

He proved to be a painter of some sort—1
know nothing about avt—on his way to

Rome, and theugh he was i the main

| Lonest, anil always good tempered, he was

suitable companion for o gentleman of 1y

aml position. 1 felt this strongly,

[ when, after much champague, he proposed

that we should journey to Rome together,

But what was | todo? Clearly, I conld
not say to the man who hatl just saved my
life : *“Sir 1 ennnot to travel

your company, because you wear a

consent in
repos-
terous hat, and ave wddicted to perpetual
smoking and untimely singing.”  Of course
I lackod the conrage to say this, and hence
it followed that for the next two weeks we
I will do him
the justice to say that he never attempted
toborrow money from me, and he rendered l
me considerable serviee by acting interpre-

ter between myself and the natives. Still

his undignificd habits were a constant |
souree of annoyance to me,

He would in-
sist upon my accompaning
cluss cars, where e smoked, and sang, und
deank cheap wine from easunl hottles, with \
clianeo acquaintances, in a manner disrep.
utable in the extreme, 1 aequit him of
any intentional disvespect in representing
to the police of 8t. Jean that T was a lunn-
tic, and he was my keeper, since he sol-
emuly averred that by no other pretence
could he have saved wve from arvést, 1
cannot however, excuse his habit of ealling
me “old boy,” and the gross familiarity
with which he eriticised my personal ap-
pearance, and what he was pleased to eall ‘
“my jolly greenness. '

After we reached IRome, as was guite nat-
nral we saw a good deal of each other. It
so happened that we one day visited the
Catacombs 8t The guide
who explaining  the |
skeletons and things with great apparent
eloguence, and Dick was translating his re-
marks to me with comments and additions |
of hils own, when we came upon another
party, consisting of a middle nged lady, her |
danghtor, and. of course, their guide, As
they were evidently Americans, we stopped

of Calixtus,

was  with us Wik

and conversed o few moments with them, |
company thom through the rest of the cat- |
neombs—Dick escorting the mother, while
Lwalked Ly the side of her pretby daughter,

Prety is just the word which deseribed
her, She was not sbrictly benuntiful, but |
Ler manner was extremely  abtrucetive, and
she had, morcover, an idea of the respect
due to i mun of chivracter and position in
life, which I have found that young givls,
ns & rule seldom bhave., 1 soon learned dat
New Yok, |
and that they were both well acquainted
with the fumily of my business pariner,
We therefore rapidly became as familiar ns
old acquaintances; and presently, while
Diek, with his aceustomed impudence, wiis |
giving the old lady o history of the eatu-
combs—aof which T am certain that he knoew
abgolutely nothing—the danghter
elode to me and whispered :

her mother was o widoWfrom

drew

“Would you dare to get me a little piogp
of bone out of the niches? They ave all |
saigts, bones you know, hut the guide won't
let me have any, and besides T can't reach
them, tho' 1 doso long for a piece of saint 97

I need not say that I stols some saint—a | be exploved.

| ¥ib I think it was—and my new acquain-

| tendency to make n short story long, still

tunce was delighted with it, The girlish
pleasure with which she hid the bone in the
folds of her dross, nnd insisted that she was
ever so muoh obliged to me,™ together with

| the childish eagerness with which she lad

whispered her request completely  charmed
me.  Infact I fell in love with
spot, and determined that 1

her on the |
wolild
lier if' shie would give her consent,

marey |
When
we parted at the entrance of the catacombs
I was warmly invited by both ladies to call
upon them and to bring my friend with me, |

To visit Miss Seott in company with
Dick was precisely what Tdid not wish to
do.  DBut here, again, I could not help my- |
sell.  Though Dick professed to be a wirm
admirver of the widow, it always happened
that soon after our arrvival at the Scott’s
apartment, he wonld manage to be in close
conversation with Susie, while 1T fell o prey
to the mother, whose conversational pow-
ers wore of the most oppressive clhinvacter.
The same thing used to oceur when we vis-
ited ruins and places together, which we
Still I felt no fear
Busic evidently liked me,
and always appeared delighted to see me.
Besides I never for a moment supposed that
she could prefer a penniless vagabond to a
man of means and  vecognized respectabil-
ity.

did neavly every day.
in his vivalry,

All this is merely introdunctory, and al-
though the proceeding statements have a |
it was necessury, as I have said before, that
the precise nature of my intimacy with
Dick should be set forth before 1 conld ask |
the question, “Ought T not to have done

P T
.

One day we prevailed upon the ladies to |

him into third | minke a visit to St. Peter's.  In order 1o | yoticed.

make the excursion partake somewhat of
the nature of a pienie, it was agreed that
we should take our lunch with us, and eat
it on the immense roof of the church. In
order to make sure of securing Susie for
myself, I prevailed upon Mrs. Scott to in-
vite the Rev. Leonidus W, Smiley, who was
then in Home, to accompany us; intend-
ing to inveigle that worthy divine into
ting as an escort o the \\'i:iu}\'. I never |
thought what wonld become of Diek

if |
thus left without a lady companion, nor

ne= |

were my suspicions aronsed by the sareis-
tic smile with which hLe praised my i'uru-|
thought in inviting the clergyman,

ST nny neeident should happen—if' you |
break your neck, for example,™ he remavk-
ed, **it would be so handy to have a clergy-
man ready '

The appointed time for the pienig,
wirived.  Nevershall I forget the sensa-

tions with which I ascended thelong, wind- |
ing inclined plane which leads vp to the |
vool of the chiwreh. T had determined to of-
fer myself to Busie in the eomise of the
day ; and though T had no doubt as to the
result, yet the novelty mnd importance of
what nervous. 1 had. too, undefined
and wholly unacknowledged foeling  thnt
ghy was not alter all, precisely the sort of |
wife for me,  She knew absolutely nothing |
of business, and wns abont as ignorant of
the duties pertaining to the position for
which T intended her as o givl conld well

bie,

Nevertholess, T had so strong n faney
for the gay little butterfly, that 1 felt the
impossibility of existence apart from her,
oy weal or for woe she hield my fate in her
hands, and T determined that those dear |
little hands should be mine, comoe what
might, |
Before we lnd onr lunch we were
cend the dome

to as-
At this stage of affairs 1

| suceeeded in placing the widow in chaige

of the
began the nscent of the ocountless? stairs,
Dick, however, followad 8o closely beliind

clergyman, and, with  Susie

us—in order, as he pretended, to keep Susie
from falling—that 1 could find no opportu-
nity to ask her the question which was on
my lips. At last we reached the lantern
and only the great copper ball remained to |
As Mri. Scott declined to !

to enter the ball,

l and I saw

| waited with Snsie un-
til her mother lad gone out upon the outer
gallery, vainly hoping that the long sought
for moment had arvived. But seareely had
her mother disappeared when the young
Indy announced her intention of elimbing
the ball, wherenpon the officions Dick ran
up the ladder to assist her. When they
both had succeeded in entering that stitling
den—where no man of sense willingly pla-

: ; : I
col himself—shie evied ont that no one else

wiis to come up on any account, for she
wias  afraid the ball would break loose
under any additiona]l weight. 1 was thus

foreed to stay at the foot of the ladder
while they remained in the ball, engaged—
during what seemed to me an intolerable
length of time—in an animated conversi-

tion, condueted in o tone so low that I
could not hear a single word that was
sadd,

When they tinally descended, Susie's [nee
wis flushed—by heat of the place she snid
—while Dick looked uncommonly giave,
and gnawed his moustache with o nervous
dissatisfied air.
—{he Mr. for example—I
should have believed that e had  offered
himself to Susie and been rejected ;@ bt
being simply the penniless vagabond that
lie was, the idea of any such conduct on his
part was too vidiculous to be entertained for
a moment,

Iad he been any one else

Rev, Smiley

At last we turned to descend to the roof
that the moment for moe to
press my intentions towmnrd  Busie had ar-
vived, Lingering dexterously in the vear
until the widow and clergyman were safely
out of sight, I led Susie out upon the gal-
lery under the pretext of showing her a
purt of the landseape which she had not
As we leaned over the railing, 1
looked avound to make sove that! Dick was

| out of gight, and then began; “My dear
| Miss Susan, I have

something to say to

‘\'IIH."
d
eyes, and then putting her hands together
with an imploring little gesture, she cried :
“Oh ! please don't !
“Don’t what?'" asked I, quite]
Lier conduets
“Don't please

She looked at me o moment with startle

mzzled by

say anything : I mean

[ don’t '—oh ! just look what a pretty Hower ! |

How I wish I had it.™

The child was evidently confused and
frightencd. T was about to explain my-
self move fully, when Dick appeared upon
the scene, carrying upon his arm a shawl
belonging to some one of the party, and
asked what was the matter,

“That beautiful little pink flower, there
on the dome,” she answered—** i T could
only reach it !"’

“You shall have it,” he rveplied; and
then tessing one end of the shawl to me,
with the request that I would hold on to it
he seized the other end amnd was over the
railing and sliding down the slippery sur-

| ultimately aecopting their invitation to ac- | the step T was about to tuke mademe some- ! fuee of the dome before T knew  well what

was his intention.

The flower was growing on o little pro-

jection not more than twelve feet below us,

Dick, however, had placed himsell in o
horribly dangerons position ; although lie
ecould remain for a time resting with one
foot on this projection, it was impossible
for him to gein the gallery without the aid
of the shawl to which he was elinging.
He paid not a particle of attention to my
peremtory demand that he should ecome
baek at onee, hut, quietly seizing the flower
and putting it temporarily into Liis bosom
he looked up to Susie, who was watch-
ing him, silent with excess of terror, and
said :

“You know what T asked you just now.
Will you promise '

She only veplied : #* Come back, Mr, Far-

rel, do, please. Yon frighten wme to
denth '’
“ Busie, " returned the sconndrel, with

the utinost solemnity, *““ unloss you give me

| the promise this moment, T will let go the

shawl, for I don't
life."

care a straw for ny

“Come back directly, sir.”” 1T shouted,
“or ' et go the shawl myself!! Don't
you see how you alarm Miss Scott with

\ your confounded nonsense 2
i The villian never heeded my existence,
“Promise me, Busie,’ he repeated, “or 1
| swear T'1 let go.”
*“Yes, yes, Dick, T promise,” she eried
Y Dick, do come back. T will marry you.”
This then, was the vesult of my months,
of devotion to that shameless ghel, This
| was what came of my condescension, to-
ward n miserable, unprincipled painter, Be-
fore my very eyes, in my very hearing, he
! had gnined o promise of marringe fiom the
lady whom 1 intended to marry myself.
Before T could fully realize his astoun-
ding villainy, he had climbed back again
Land had Busie in his arms, 1 blush for hu-
man nature when I mention the faet that
| he actually kissed hor in my presence !

I tossed the shawl and turned
awny without speaking, Before T had gone
many steps Susie overtook and  said :

i “ Please forgive me if 1 have given you any
| pain. Mamma wouldn't lat me see Dick
unless yon were by, and so T had to be civ-
il to you, Besides, 1 do like you ever so
much, and if' you would only marry mannman
it would be so nice,"

ll--\\'ll.

1 really think you'd better,” chimed in
Dick. “There's a clergyman here, and it
| could be done at once."

There! 1 have told the whole story, and
the facts have been stated precisely as they
| occurred, It only remains for me to ask

the question,  Would I not have been per-
1 featly justified in letting go the shawl, and
‘ thus putting a sudden and an effectual end
to my treacherous rvival's suit ? To be
| sure, e had on a former occasion saved my
life—doubtless for purposes of his own, and
eertainly without waiting forme to request
that favor from him. And did that ex-
| cuse his subsoquent conduct? Just look
at inall its hideousness. While I held his
life in my hands—for nothing could have
saved him had 1les go the shawl—he dar-
| ed to ask my intended wife to marry him,
| and what is worse, actually gained her con-
| sent, Conld any one have blamed me hiad
Ilet go my hold? Ought I not to have
| done it ?
The more I think of it, the more 1 am
| convineed that justice to myself, pity for
the unfortunate givl whom Dick cruelly
| made o shaver in his poverty, as well as a
| due sense of the guilt of his outrageous
| conduet, demanded that T should have
dropped the shawl, And I don't hesitate
[ to say that I am confoundedly sorry 1 did
not do it

>

§™ A sailor was called upon to stand as
| o witness,  “ Well sir: do you know the
plaintiff and defendant

ST don't know the drilt of your words,™
answered the sailor.

“What ! not know the meaning of plain-
tiff and defendant "' continned the lawyer,

g pretty fellow you to come here a8 wit-
Can you tell me where on board the
ship it was that this man stinck the other

g
one

1188,

“ Abaft the binnacle,” answered the sail-
o,

4 Abaft the binnacle ! answored the lnw-
yer, “what do you mean by that "

“A pretty fellow you,”” responded the
snilor, ** to come herans alawyer, and don't
know what abaft the binnacle means 1™

- -

L™ From Estville, Va., comes news of a
singulnr affair which oeeivred recently be.
tween n number of women,  They met ot
a prayer meeting, at the close of the ser-
vices Miss Polly A. Iurt, having started
for home, was overtaken by Nancy John-
son, when an altercotion took place be-
tween them, and they got engaged in o
fight, when Polly A, Tayloy, a dangliter of
Naney Johunson, ran up behind Polly Hart
and stabbed hor in the breast with o pen-
knife, with a blade somo thyee inclies long,
Polly Hart died in about thvee-quarters of
an hour.  The other two women have been

[ committed.




