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BE-TIMIL

The old elozk oo the mantel,
Has chimed the hoar of cight;
Papa bas issued orders,

The chilibren mast nol wail,

Mamma, in spite of protest,
Enforres the command:
Bhe eaprures both the relels,

fiolds one in either hasd.

These tyrants of the bonseho!d,
That rale with dreadiul power,

Their soeptre yield at bed-time;
The clock has chimed the hour.

She leads them theough the parior,
And gently up the stairs,

The mystery of undresing
Is followed now by prayers.

When ail the rites are over,
The last good night is said,

Mamma puils up the eover
And tucks the boys in bel.

Then comes an hour of guiet
Unksown threugheul the day;
The leaders of the riot
Are enugly psched away.

The racket and the hablnb
Willsoon break out agaio—

Stop Lill the beams of daylight
Wake up these little men.

The eldars of the hogschold
Have now n chance of peace;

The restloms feal are quiet,
The prattling voices ease.

Mamma will inger noar them;
She nover minds their noire,

The wondrous light of morhers love
Shines down upon the boys.
THE BLACK TULIP.
-

BY ALEXANDRE DUMAS,
Anthorof ihe “Conat of Monte Cristo,™
“The Taverinardemen,™ “Twenly
Years ATier,” “Rraceienne, the
Bon of Athes,” “Leoalse In
Vallierce.” ~The iron

ash.” Bie., Ete,

CITAPTER VIII,
THE FAMILY OFLL
The incident jusdt related was, &z the

-

remder has gnessed hefore this, the mis-
chievons work of Menheer Isane Doxtel.

It will be remembersd that, with the
help of his telescope, not evea the lenst
detail of the private mecting between Cor
nelins De Witte and Van Boerle hal es-
caped bim. e had, indecd, heard noth-
ing, lut had seen evervithing, and bl
rightly conc'ude| that the papers entrust-
ed by the Warden tq the Doctor mnst
have been

saw Van Bierle soearefully secreting the

of creat im!mrt itioe, na he
parcel in the drawer swher2 he nsud 10
keep hiz mast precions balhs,

The upzhiot ot all this was, that wheo
Noxtel —who witehel the eoarse ol po-
litical events mach more attentively than
his neighbor Cornelins was used 10 do—
heard ihe news of the brothers De Witte
being arrested on a churze of high trea-
&on n#ainat the 2ate, he thonght wihin
his heart, that very likely he, Baxtel,
newded only to =av and the
godsor would be arrested as well as the
goliather,

Yet, full hatred ns was Boxtel’s
hisart, e at lirst shrank with borror from
the

one worl,

of
iea of informing azuinst A man
whom the inlormation might lead 1o the
scaflold,

But this
thoughts, that evil minds svon grow fa-
wilimr with them,

Besides this, Mynheer Isase Boxtel en-
courageld the
sophism—

there is terrille in  evil

himeell  with following

“Cornelins De Witte s a bad eitizen,
as he is charge! with high treason, and
arrested,

“1, on the contrary, am a goal citizgon |
as | am not charged with anythiag in the
world, as | am as free as the air of hear-
en.

“If, therefore, Cornclins De Witte is

bad citicen—of which there can e no
doubt, as he is l".allr;-'i. with il.gll trea-
gon and arrest—hLis accomplice, Cor-
welius Van Bacrle, is no less o bad citi-
zen than Linsel(

“Aud T aa a good citizon, and as it is
the du's «f every good eitizen to inlorm
against tie bad ones, it is my duty to in-
form ngaiu-: Cornelins Van Raerle.”

Specious as this mole of ressoning
might sound, it wouid not, perhinps, have
taken so complete a hold of Boxtel, nor
would he, perhaps, liave _\il:'!"'] 1o the
mere desire of

vengeance which was

gnni'ing nt hiis lll-:u"., had wot the demon [

of envy being joined by that of cupul
Roxtel was quite
which Van Baerle had made wwwand-
producing the grand Wack walijp.
Doetor Cornelins, notwithstauding all
his modesty, hind n
from his most b that he
was all bat certain to win, in the vear of

: progress

W Teen able 1o hide

intimnie fri

grace 1673, the prize of & hundreld
sand guilders offcred by t!
m Boi

Just this certainty of Cornclins Van
Baerle cansed the fever which raged in
the heart of 1sane Boxtel

If Corneiius should be arrested, there
he
h‘.n ];--'J-t, :i:--l, durn ,:".'u' night after Lis
nrrest,

Harticultu-

iy ol Maarien.

v . !
wonld necessarialls n greal aps=et in

no One wonl |-'.-'|-lu':

a waleh over the tuli

1
SArUrn

Now, in that night, Boxtel would ¢dimb

ovey the wall, und, ne he knew th Inee

1
of the balb that was 1o produee the srand

Liack “a‘.'}l-, Lie

would dlch it and
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stead of flowering for Cornelius, it would | nanee, he dessended from the tree, took a | ons I}-l_\lr}l——r;u_-m:_l: his livid face from

flamor for him, 1saac: he also, instead of | Indder, leaned it

mzainsel the wall

his hands in which it had been boried—

1
|u'.|'fe' have the fumily el This

vision

Van Baerle. wonld have the prize of a | mounted it to the last step bat one, and | “if he has them he ean keep them only | Jasted but 8 moment—much less time

handred vhousand gailders, not 1o speak
Laf the subilime honor of enlling the new
fower Tulipa nigra Bortellonsin—a resnly
| which wonld =satisfy not ouly hi=s ven-

| geance, but al=o his eapidity snd Liig ani~
{ bition.

Awake, e thousght of nothing but the
erand Llack talip; asleep, he dreamed of
lis.

At last, on the 19th of Awzast, about
two o'clock in the afternoon, the tempta-
tion grew so strong, that Mynheer Isaac
| was no Im.;cr able to resist it.
Accordingly he wrole an anonymois
minuls of
which made up for its want of autheu-
ticity; and posted his letter.

Never did a venomous paper, slipped
into the jnws of the bronze lions at Ven-

information, the exactness

ice, produce a more prompt and terrible
effect,

O the same evening the letter reached
the principal magistrate, who, withont a
moment's delay, convoked his colleagues

| early for the next morning, therefore, they
a=zembled, and decided on Van Baerles
arrest, placing the order for its exeontion
in the handas of Master Van Spennen,
who, as we have seen, performed his due
tv like a true Hollander, and who arrest~
ed the doctor at the very honr when the
Orange party at the Ilague were ronst-
! ing the bleeding slireds of tlesh torn from
the corpses
| Witte.
But, whether from a feeling of shame,

!

of Cornelins and John [e

or from cavern weakness, Isase Doxtel
lil not venture that day to point his tele-

scope either at the garden or at the labo-
|

ratory, or at the dry-room,

e knew too well
liappen in the honse of the poor doctor,
and that Le shonld have felt a desire to
Isok into it. He did not get up
vhien his on'y sereant—wlo envied the

what was alout to

oven

ot of the servants of Cornelins just as
bitterly a& Boxiel did that of their mas-
ter—putered his bed-room. 1le said o
the man,—

“] whall not get up to-day, Iam ill"

About nine o'cloek he heard a gremt
the
tremble; at this moment he was paler

noise in street, whielh made him

than a res! invalid, and shook more vio-
lently than o man in the height fever.

Ii{h sorvant entered the room; Boxtel
Lid hims=e!f ander the eonnierpane.

pe et wit b

“(h, sir!™ eried the servant,
¢l sOme inlxtin:" that, whist -luh:-‘l’iflﬂ
had befatlen Van

Ananonncing

the miskap which

Baerle, e was azreeable
news (o Lis master—>ok, #ir! vou do not
krow, then, what is happening at this

moment?”

“How can 1 know it?” answered Dox~
tel with almost an unintelligible voice,
“Well, Mynheor Boxtel, at this mo.
your neighbor Cornelius Van
Baerle is arrested for high treason.”

“Nonsense!” Boxiel muttered, with a

L iment

faltering vo

“Faith! sir, that's what
people 2ay; and, besides, I have seen
with

‘the thing is impossible”
at any rale
-’ ml.-_:q: \'un S}nf'nurn the archers
entering the honse,”

“Well, if vou have seen it with your
own eves, that's a differcat case altogeth-

er,”

“At all events,”
| shall go and engaire once more; be yon
| quiet, sir, 1shall let vou know all abont
i
| B

[ing his approval of the zeal of his ser-

enid the servant,

oxtel contented himsell with rignify-

| vant by dumb-show,
| The went
| lla;i‘ an hour,

“Oh, s ull that T told von is indeed
j uite true

man out, anl returned in

e

“Iow =0 ’

“*Myuheer Van Baerle is arrested, and
| hns been put into a earriage, and they
are driviog him to the Hagne™
| *To the Mogne?”
| “Yesu, tothe Hagae; and if what people
|eay is troe, it won't do him much gool
i wAnd what B el
{msked,

“Faith, sir, they say—tut it is not

do they may?’

quite sure—that by this lionr the bnrgh-
|ers mnst be mardering Mynheer Cornes
I1i'l!! unil .\[_\'nhl'ur Jotin De Witte.”
“Oh" muttered,
BQN'{‘I_ clos

or rather growleld,

his eves from the drend-
ful picture which presented itsell to his
imngination,

“Why, 1o be sure,” said the servant to
{ himself, whilst leaving the room, “Myn-

heer 1saac Boxtel must be very sick, na

to have jumped from his bed on hearing
such good news,”
Aund, in readity, Isnac Boxtel was very

|sick, like a man who has wurdered uns

-l other.

But he had mardered lisa man with a
double olject; the first was attained, the
|

| second one waas still to be attained.
v

which Boxtel had looked forwanl ro,

M. wis the o

:;'hi eloseld

|  Assoon as 1t was dark he got up
He then elimbed into his sveamore,
1le hind corr .‘_[:_L‘ enleulsted: no one

1

thought of keeping watch over the pur-

1 lve utmost eonfusion

the house and the servants were in

' He heard the clock strik ten, eleven,

twelve,

At

-
rembiling
trembiiang

with
bands, and n

midnight a beating heart,

livid

counte-

| listned,
All was perfectly qniet, not & sonnd

| brake the silence of the night; one solita-

| ¥ light, that of the househkeeper, was
| burning in the house,

ened Boxiel, he got astride on the wall,

garden ioto that of Cornelius, and de-
reended.
After this, knowinz to an inch where

black tulip were planted, he ran towar. 1=

trayed by his (oot-prints, and on arriv-
ing at the precise apot, he rushed, with

hand into the solt ground.

imistaken,

In the meanwhile the eold sweat stoold
on his brow.,

He rnmmaged close by it—Nothing.

e rummaged on the right, and on the
left—Nuothing

ITe rammagel in front, and at the
hnnk—-!\'ullalng,

lle was nearly mad, when at last e
satisfled Limsell that on that very morn-
ing the carth had been turned.

In fact, whilst Boxtel was lying in
Lesd, Cornelius had gone down to his
garden, bl taken up the mother-lulb,
and.as we have seen, divided it into three.

Boxtel could not l-ring hime=elf ta leave
the place.  He dog with his haads more
than ten square feet of gronnd.

At last o doubt remained of Lis mis=
fortane,

Mad with rage, he returned to his lad-
der, flung it into his own garden, and
jumped after it,

All at once, a last ray of hope present-
ed itself to his mind: the seedling bulbs
might lee in the drysroom; it was theres
his entry
there ns he had doue into the garden,

There lie would find them; and, more-
over, it was not at o'l ditienit, as the
sashies of the dev-room might be raiseld

fure only requisite to mnke

like those of a greenhonse,  Cornelins
bind opened them on that morning, and
no one had thought of closing them
agnin,

Everstling, therefore, depanded upon
whether he could a ladder of
sufficient length—one of twenty-live feer,

instead of ten,

progure

Boxtel lhind noticed in the sireet where
Le lived & house that was being repaired,
and againet which a very tall ladder was
i'hlr‘l'nl.

This ladder wanlil da ?!']rn;l'rﬂl“\'_ nnless
the workmen had 1aken it away,

ITe ran to the house, the lnller was
Boxtel took it, earricd it wuth
great exertion to his garden,and with even
greater dillicalty it agzainst the
wall of Van Buaerle's house, where it just
reached to the window,

there.

raised

Boxte! put a lighted dark lantern into
his |nm1.'t-'r‘ mounted  the ladder, and
slipped into the dry~room,

On renehing this sanctum of the florist
he stoppal, sapporting himself against
the table; kis lega fuiled bim, his heart
beat a=if it would choke Lim. [ere it
was worse than in the ganlen; there
Boxtel was only a tresspasser, hiere he
was o thief
he
had not gone so fur 1o turn back with
cmpty bands,

However, he took eournge again:

But it was no use to search the whole
room, 1o open aml shat all the drawers,
even that privileged one where the par-
vel which had Leen so fatal 10 Cornelius
had Leen deposited; he found ticketel, as
in & botanieal garden, the “Jane,” the
“John De Witte,” the hazel-nut, and the
but of the
black tulip, or rather the seedling bulbs
within which it was still sleeping, not a
trace was found.

ronsted coffee-colored wlip;
I

And vet, on looking over the register
of seeds and bolbs, which Van Baerle
ki‘p‘. if possible, even with grialer exacts
itude nnd eare than the first commercinl
house of Amsterdam their ledgers, Box-
tel read the following entry:—

“Tonday, 20th of August, 1672, | have
taken up the mother bulb of the grand
bluck tulip, which I have divided "nto
three perlvet suckers.”

“Oh, these suckers, these suckers!™
howled Boxiel, tarning over everyting in

the dey-rovm, “Where conld he

have
concealed them

Then sudlesly striking Lis forchead in
i.E-lrtH:"_\', he ealled out, "Oh, wreteh
that | am! Would any one be separas

ted Troam Li nekers?  Waonkll any one
leave them nt Dort when one goos 1o Lhe
He hold
them, the seoundrel, he has them aboat

him, e has taken them to the Hagzaet™

Hagae? had tume 1w got

It was like a flash of lightning whicl

|
)
|
|

it 1 erime,

| Doxtel sank quite paralysed on that

| very talle, amd on that very spot where,
I .
Vin

| some hours before, the nnforinnat
Baerle lind so leisurely, and with such

mitense delizht, coatemplated his darling |

bulls

“Well, then 11

e & ¢
afler all,

wid the envi-

This silence and this darkness embold-
stopped for an instant, and, after having

ascertained that there was nothing to
fear, he put'his own ladder from his own

the bulbs which were to produce the
the spot, fullowing, however, the crispy

gravelled walks in order not w0 be be-

the engerness of a tiger, to plange Lis

He found nothing, and thonglht he was

ol

shiowwd to Boxiel the .l'.r_'. “suln l:nu:l.'ﬂr‘l.\'-

| an long as he lives, and **

The rest of this detestable thought
merged in a hileons amile,

“The suckers are at the Hagne,” he
said, “therefore | ean no longer live at
Dort: away, then, for them, to the
Hague! to the Hague!"

And boxtel, without taking any notice
of the treasurcs abont him—sao entirely
were s thoughts absorbed by another
inestimable treasure—let himself ont by
the window, glided down the Inidder,
carried it back te the place whenee he

returned growling to his house,
CHAPTER IX.
THE TAMILY CELIL.

It was about midnight when poor
Van Buerle was locked npin the prison
of the Baitenhof,

What Rosa forcsaw had come to pass.
On finding the eell De
Witte empty, the wrath of the people
ran very high, and haid Gryphus fallen

of Corneliua

into the handa of those madmen, he
would certainly huve had to pay with
his life for the prisoner,

Pat this fury had vented itzelf most
amply on the two brothers when they
were overtaken by the Murderers, thanks
to the precaution which Willinm —the
man of precantions—had taken in having
the gates of the eity elosed.

A momentary Iall had therefore set
in, whilst the prison was empty, and
Rosa availed berself of this
moment to come forth from her hiding-
place, which she also indaced her father
1o leave,

favorable

The prison was therefore completely
deserted.
in juil, whilst munler was going on at
the Tol Hek?

Gryphus came forth trembling beliind
the conrageons Rosa They went to close
the great gate, at least ns well as it
wonld close, considering that it was hall

“'lt_\r should peop'e remain

demolished. It was easy to see that a
hurricane of mighty fury had passed
here

About four oclock a retarn of the
noise was heard, but of no threatening
character to Gryphus and his daughter
The people were ouly dragging in the
two corpses, which they came back to
githet at the usaal place ol execation.

Rost hid heszelf this time also, but
only that she mizht not zee the ghastly
spectacle.

At midunight, people again knocked at
the gate of the jail; or rather at the
barricade which it

served in its slead:

was Cornelins Van Baerle whom they
were bringing,

When the jailer received this new in-
mate, and saw from the warrant the
name aml station of his prisoner, he
miuttered with his tornkey smile,—

“ioslson  of Corneling  De  Wittel
Well, young man, we have just here the
fumily cell, and we shall give it to yon. "

And quite enchanted with his joke,
the ferocions Oranzeman took his cresset
and his keys to conduct Cornelius to the
cell, which, on that very morning, Cor-
nelivg De Witte had left to go into exile,
or what, in revolutionary times, is meant
instead by those sublime philosophers,
whao lay it down as an axiom of high pol-
icy, Itis the dead only who do not re-
turn,”

Qa1 the way which the despairing ilo-
tiat had
lie heard nathing bnt the barking of n
dog, and saw nothing bnt the face of &
voung girl,

The duz rushed forth from a niche in
the wall, shaking his heavy chain, and

to traverse to reach that eell,

snifing all round Cornelina in order 2o
much the better to recogunize him in
cise be should be ordered to
upon him,

The young girl, whilst

pounce

the prisoner
was mounting the staircase, appeare| at
the narrow door of her chnmber, which
opened on that very tlight of steps; and
holding the lamp in her right hand, she
at the same time lit np her prety bloom-
ing face, murrounded by a profusion of
rich wavy golden locks, whilst with her
left alie held her white night-dress ¢losely
over her
trom her first slamber by the u m.-:ipcc!:.-nl

breast. havinz Leen  ronsel

arrival of Van Baerle.
It wonld have made a fine petare,
wurfhy of Rembramlt, the ;_:'.uom}' wind-

ing swmirs illuminated by the reldish
zlnre of the cresset of Grepling, with his

scowling jailers countenance at the top,
the melancoly fizure of Cornelins band-
ing over the banister, to look down npon

of Wosa, standing, as it

the sweet face

her ehamber, with flarriel micn at being
thus seen by a stranger,

Amnd at the bottom, gaite in the shalde
where the details abisorbed in the
obsenrity, the mastifl, w ith hia eyes =lia

nre

| tening like earbuneles, anl shaking his
:rh;:in. on which the doa'yie lizht from
| the lamp of Rosa, and cresset of Giry-
phus threw a brilliant glitter.
The sulilime master would, however,
altozethur nnalile o render
the sorrow expressed in the face of Rosa,

when she saw this pale, hand<ome young

have Liewns

the stairs' anl
1 impart of the words,

man, slowly elimbing

i thought of the fi

had taken i, and like a beast ol prey,-

| were, in the bright feame of the door of

phus then proceeded on his way, Corne-
ling was foreed to follow himy, and five
minutes after he entered his prison, of
which it iz unnecessary to sav more, as
the reader ia already noquaimted with it.

Gryphus pointed with bis finger to the
bed on which the martyr hal suffered so
much, who on that day had rendared his
soal to Gud, Then, taking up Lis cresses,
he quitted the cell.

Thue leit alone Cornelins threw him-
sell on his bed, but he slept not; he
kept his eve fixed on the narrow window,
barred with iron, which looked on the
Buitenhof, and in this way saw from
behind the trees that first pale beam of
light which morning sheds on the earth,
as 8 white mantle,

Now anid then during the night. borsea
had galloped at a smart pace over the
Buitenhof, the heavy tramp of the patrols
had resonmled from  the pavement, and
the slow matches of the aruebuses, flar-
ing in the east wind, had thrown up at
intervals a sudden glare as far as to the
panes of his window,

Bat when the rising sun began to gild
the coping stones at the gable emds of
the enger to know
whether there was any living ereature
abont him, abproached the window, and
cast a sad look round the cirenlar yard
before him.

At the end of the yard a dark mass,
tinted with & dingy blue by the morninz
dawn, rose before him, its dark outlines

honsea, Cornelina,

standing o1l in contrast to the houses al
ready illumioated by the pale light of
early morning.

Cornelins recognized the gibhet,

On it were suspended two shapeless
tranks, which indeed were no more than
bleeding skeletons.

The good people of the Hague had
chopped off the flesh of ita vietima, but
faithfully earried the remainder to the
gibbet, to have a pretext for a double in-
soription, written on a hage placard, on
which Cornaling' with the keen sight of
a voung man of twenty eizht, wns able

to read the following lines, daubed by the
coarse brush of a sign-painter,—

*‘Here are hanging the great rogue of
the name of John De Witte, amd the
little rogue Cornelius De Witte, Lis
brother, two enemies of the people, but
great friends of the King of France.”

than swe have taken to deseribe it—Gry- |

which lier father had just spaken, * Fou | At this thonght Cornelina fell inte a‘ i

gioomy despair, from which he was
only aroused by an extrnordinary cir-
cimsatances,

What was this ecircumstance?
We shall
next chapter,

{Contiemed next woek.]

-

inform the reader in otr|

A Ward for the Women.

We do not hesitate to say that the
average woman, educated in the betrer
nlass of schools in this country, ia a bet~
ter scholar, and & more capable and ne~
complishel person, that the average col-
lege of the other sex. What we want is
cheaper schools of an equal execellence.
The tarmer's boy goes to eollege, finds

dao. P. Bannxrr k Co., Publishers,

The Independent publishes the follows

| ing epitaph from & tombstone in Chage

tangua counly,
Nenralgia worked on Mrs Smith
Till "neath the sod it laid her;
She wasa worthy Methodist,
And served ns a crusader,

Friends eame, delighted at the eall,
In plenty of good catringes ;
Death is the common lot of all,
And comea more oft than marriages,
If this sort of obitnary poetry is to be
written in country towns, . Washing~

ton Childs, 8. M, muo=t look omt for hia
Inrela,

—. - -
A schoolmn

cheap tnition, wins aacholarship perhaps,
boards in ecommons, earns money during
vacation, and gets throngh, while kis
sister stays at home, beeanse the only
place where she oan get an equal eduea~
tion are expensive beyond her means
There ia no college that needs to beso
richly endowed as a woman's college
Women are not wmen, quarrel with the
facts aa we may, amd they eannot get
along so cheaply with sueh self<helpfule
ness as men while®zoing throngh the pro-
cessea of their education, T we are to
have women's colleges, we most have
well paid professors, philosophical appa~
ratus, cabinets, collections, art~galleries,
Inboratories, and they must be provided
for by private manificence. FProvision
should be made for the poor, so that
high education shall come within reach
of all. There ia not & woman's college,
or an advanced publie institution for the
education of women, that is not to-day in
need of alarge endowment for the pur-
pose of bringing its advantages within
the reach of those whose menns are amall,

Now we commend this matler par-
ticularly to rich women. There are
many seattersd np and down the conntry,
who are wondering what they shall do
with their money whien, and even before,
they die. Toall these we beg the privi-
lege of commending this greal object.
Let the boys alowe, They have been
pretty well taken care of already, and
the men will look after them, It is for
you, as women wizhing well to your own
sex, and anxious for its elevation in all
possible ways, to endow these institutions
that are springing up about the country
in its interest, so that the poor shall have
an equal chanee with the rich. You
can greatly help to give the young women
of all classes as good a chance na their

Corneline nttered & ¢ry of horror, and
in the azony of his frantie terror,
knocked with his hands and leet at his
door sa violently and eontinnously, that
Gryphus, with his  hoge buneh  of keys
in his hand, ran furiousiy up to him.

The jailer opened the door, with terris
Lle imprecations

agniast
who disturbed him
master Gryphus was
be aronsed.

the prisoner,
at an hoar which
not accustomed o0

brothers enjoy, and vou can bardy claim
a great deal as womanly feeling if you do

not do it—Dr. J. . Holland: Serilner
_.l'f r Oetoler.

To Oblige a Friend.
Mr. Keyser dropped in at Sintesbury’s

store the other day, and afier some pre~
liminary eonversation he said:

“Jim; are yon fond of apples?”

“Well, yes, if they are good,” responded

new De Witte,” he eriall “but all those |
De Wittes have the devil in them."”

“Master, master," eried Cornelius,
soizing the jailer by the arm and drag-
ging him towanls the window;
what have | read down there?”

“Where, down thore? "’

“On that placard.”

And trembling, pale, and gasping for
breath, he pninted to  the gibbet at the
other side of the yard, with the cynic in-
scription surmonnting it.

Gyrplhus broke ot into a langh,

“Bht Eh!” he answered, "so, yom
liave rend it. 'Well, my good sir, that's
what people will get for corresponding
with the enemies of His IHlighnesa the
Prince of Orange.’

“master,

»

“Well, now, I declare, he is mad, !I.i:ll

| tow are yon on climbing it all of & sud-

Statesbury.
“Well, Jim, how are you on climbing
a fence, a fence about eight feet high?

llu'!‘.’.l

Y1 danno, [ might get over oneil I was
excited about something.”

“Yea. And, Jim, you ain't much
afraid of doge, are you? You don't skeer
much when you kinder see a doz coming
at you, savage like? How would it strike
you now il such a dog as that was to
grab you by the leg?”

“Why, I wouldn't let it, of course.”

“Well, Jim, I come aronnd Lo ask yon
a favor, as a friend., Jim, I've just
bonght & new dog, a sorter bull-terrier,
and the man said he'd fly at almost any-
body, and hold on until he was dead.
Now I have an idea the fellow was lying

“The brothers De Witte are mur- |
dered!” Cornelins muttered, with the |

bed, his arms bhaoging by his side, and
iz eyes closed.

“The brothers De Witte have been
judged by the people,”
“you eall that

said Gryplos;
murdered, do you? weil,

I call it executed.”

And secing that the prisoner was not |
ouly quiet, but entirely prostrare and
senseless, he rushed from the eell, vio~
lently slamming the door, and noisily
drawing the bols,

found himaell alone, and recognized the
room where he was,—‘the family cell’

as Gryphus had callel ift—as the fatal

cold sweat on s brow, aml sank on his .

Recovering his congionaness, Corneling l

to me, and I thought maybe i you'd
around and help me to give that dog—
well, give him a kinder trail trip, 1 might
find out about kim.

*What do y2:: mean by a trail trip?”

“Why, I thought I'd see if yon woulda't
go into my garden and pretend o steal
apples, and 'l sick this dog on  you, and
then yon'd see if that man misrepresented
the facts to me.”

|back” s the way = Fittle Ypaila

nster, who had an inveters

{ ate habit of wmiking to himself, was nsked

what motive ke conld lmve in doing so.
He replicd that he had two gosd and
substantinl reasona. In the first place,
he liked to talk to a sensible man; snd

in ithe =eeond place he liked to hearsa
sensible man talk,

B —

“I don’t see anything the matter with
this pudding,” =aid a fellow st a Thanka=
giving dinner. “Well, who said there
wan?" growled out his neighbor. “Why,”
said the ficet, I concluded there was, as
yon all seem to be running it down!™

Hard, horny hands, embrowned by the
=sun and roughened by labor, are more
honorable than white omes that never
reached out Vo help n fellow-creature or
added a dollar to the world’s wealth,

| — e A ——

When a person fee's disposed to overs
estimate his own importance, let him re<
member that mankind got along very
well before his birth, and in all probae
bility they will get along vary well nfter
his death.

— b

A young mmn in & music shop was
lntely overpowered by a fastidious young
Iady, who wanted fo purchase “Mr.
Hood' s—a—song of the—a—gentleman's
undergarment!” The young man is still
alive.

S e -— e —

Josh Billings remarks: “‘The only way
tu git through this world and eskape cen~
sure and abuse iz to take sum back road,
You kant travel the main tnmpike and

do it

Said a wag, pointing to & blind woods
sawyer, “Nobody ever saw that man aee,
but hundreds have seen him amw.

Married people wiil have no difficulty
in getting along well if they always keep
two bears in the honse—bear and for-
bear.

——ee——

Good eonundruom for young ladies to
practice on: When will the alphabet have
only twenty-five letters? When you and
I are made one.

When they catch s man gashering Dels
aware peaches at midnight, they preserve
whatever good traits he has in Lim by
shooting half n pint of eals into his legs.

Broklyn claimma a pateat on the new
method of curing rheumatism® Crowd it
into the two last fingers and cut them off,

— e ——

Mr. EKeely bosn't got that motor to
suit bim yet; but there isa plenty of time.
If furced to doit, one can put up with
steam-engines until apring

A Teunnessee girl toldl = fellow she
would give him a kiss if he would ecateh
her. She ran well Lill she got out of sight
of the old folks and then gave in.

Eugene—"Cowe, sit down on the
shelly shore, and bhear the mighty ocean
roar”?  Amelia—*l ean't sit down, you
silly goose, because I'd burst my pin~
back loose.”

Economy is beginniog to prevail agnin,
At & funeral, Satorday, nine men aps
peared with uablackeld boot heels.

- - —_—
“Cold streaks playing tag down my
n
{ Mich. ) girl describes the approach of an
ague chill.

“Certainly I won't,"

“Oh, come on, now—just to try him!
You may have all the apples you can
carry off with vou."

“Why, yon must be erazy.”

“Wou't go? Not to oblige a frien
| Not to ascertain the value of what mny
| be a splendid fighting dog?”

“Oy conrse I won't,"”

i

passage leading to ignominions death.
And philosopher, and,

more than that, a3 he was a christian,

he began Lo pray lor the soul of his god-

as he was a

futher, then for that of the Grand Pen-
sionary, and at last submitted with res-

ignation to all the snilerings which God
might ordain for him.

Then tarning agnin 1o the econcerns of
earth. and havingz satisfiel himself that
dnnzeon, he drew
Linllis of the
them beliind

lie was aloue in his

from his breast the three
binck tlip, and coneenlel

ieh the traditional

|
| a bloek o

water~jug of the prisny was standing, in

slone, on W

the darkest corner of hia eell

[Tacless lnbor of 80 many years! sach

in his prison, there was not a  trace of

vemtation, not an atomn of soil, not & ray
of sunshine

“Oh, very well, then, don't; but the
first time 1 see you anywhere near my
place I'll try him on yon anyway. |
don’t mind a man being disobliging, but
when he's ornary mean the way you are,

| he disgusts me.”
Mr. Keyser iz still looking for a per-
sou for his pet 1o experiment on.—Mar

Adeler, in N. ¥, We

- -

A jailor in o Western St

ate had re-
ceived striet orders to keep his prisoners
in solitary confinement. Ouce when he
bsd two in charee, one escaped, and he
| was ohlized to kick the other out of the

door to comyply with the regulation.

-

Counsel (1o witness)="Now, sir, whnt

is the character of the plaintiff in this

sweel hopes ~rusheld; his discovery was, ! _
attor all, to lead o nanzht, just as his | anit?” Witness—"Her character i= slight-
own career was to be ocut short. Iere, | 1y watrimonial,” Coansil—"What do

you mean by a slightly matrimosnial
charaecter?”

riel seven times.™

- o o |
Witnesa—"She's been mar

When a Missonri engineer ditched
liis train be fointly asked: “Dud it kil
any one who parted kLis hair in
middle?” They anawered that three such
| were lying dead. “Then 1 die happy!™
He sighed and was soon no more.

the

- -—-

\ “Any letters tor Mike Howe?”' asked

| an individaal of & cleck at & Post Office

[ windosw. “No leuters for anybody's

cow.”

S

Misa Yurd was the belle of the Inst

hop at Newport. Wonder if she danced
| on thiree feet?

An Arkansas man is traveling around
| defivering a lecture composed of eight
chapters of the Bible, and none of the
lhesrerﬂ have detected the literary theit

| = 1 . .
The latest novelty in the woy of making

|trade active Las Lemn reached by =
Kiokuk butcher. Ie gives away a

chromo with every ton poan l¢ of meat
—— A —

| It must make a man foel mean to pay
an old delit beeause he i going todie,
and then have the doctor pull hiwm
| throngh all right.

| S S —

|  There is one advantage, Quilp savs,
in & rainy season; every POGr mEn can

2 place.

| vimit 3 vatenn

|




