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ALMA K KCOR D cmtnuKN's corner. to tho door again, It was with dirtoul.
ty tho slave could control her. She
minced and danced and jdunged in

1
lis hands, and would hav e dist ngaged

herself altogether at hist, but for a
bharp voice she suddenly heard behind
her: "Hi, IVri, hi!"

The beautiful creature quickly point-
ed her small thin cars toward iho por- -

that followed clo-- e belcn.i .,n. vvhicV
upon further examination ,,. .

bo Kodolpho, who thie-uen'e- j'j,
Count Donati tos-e- d heavily u. j

'

pdlow. a l would have soica,,.,.,! f!,r
aid, but lie had not the o,wr.
tongue refused to articulate, t ioj powfof l lie magician was upon him

The rays of thy clear young iiionn
illuminated his chamber, and, alter 1
fitful struggle, the old Italian turned
ii oa his side, and his thoughts quick-
ly flow Mgain to his dwelling neat
(icnoa. lie struggled to forget whafS
ho had just pa-sc- d through; he essayed
to blot from his brain the e fleets of his
dream, still unfinished; ami with a de-
termined effort he sprang from his pil

"Way mow gas," he naM working
Tory hard to push his mother's carpet
weeper over the green turf.
She tried to help him for a while, bu-- it

did not seem to mow well, so she
went back to look after her bean-bag- .

It was harder than ever, aud she Hung
it away ami forgot all about it.

Two or three days biter the boys
came to have a "jolly bean-ba- g tight,"
as they called It. A great cry went up
from the gymnasium.

"Hello! What in the world is tho
matter with our bean bag?"

"I washed 'em," said Hettie, look-

ing very penitent as tho damp, moldy,
Bolid things were brought out.

Mamma laughed very heartily, but
not a boy laughed until she had prom-
ised to make a doen new ones.

'What are those coarse-lookin- g leaves
growing among the clematis-vines?- "

asked mamma, about a month later.
"I'll see." said papa. "Hean-leaves- "

he said, going nearer. "Hut how could
I hey have got here? I'll root them

oiriF.vriir.itiu

It there not aomewhere In tbU Kre at, wide

earth,
A gentle heart that thiols this nlht of me!

Some one to turn away fiom scene of udrtL
To muse In solitude and revcry.

On scenes in which we mingled la the pas'.
On Lopei in whii h we joined, lout; aiuce

Kone by;
Is my face pictured ai they aw It last f

And am I nishe I for w ith a yearning Mitaf
The6e lonirln fancies doth aouie lov. d one

it are I

Somewhere f Somewhere f

I draw aM !e the curtulu for a view
Of Etui iy worlds iu Heave n1 broad, moon

i t ooine,
And as tin-b- ardent eyes their rank pursue,

The MieMlou ri.ses: In seme far off I wiic
Do other eyes than mine Uow slvivvurd steal

Kyes that I love, yet never more mav see,
And though we drift aj wt, do they feel

A loneliness becuuBt afar from me?
This nlLt does one soul for my preseuce

tare f

Some when f Somewhere!

1

dies a glove, a kerchief, or a ring,
with which to make experiments; and
as t lit performance continued, the
Count's ward became more and more
deeply interested in the countenance
of the wonderful man who amused
them, albe t none knew why or where-
fore.

Trick sftor tr.ck. feat after feat, had
been ac: onipl' hod. to the satisfaction
and surprise of the vast audience and
as tho o n rig c losed, the magician
had possessed himself of a diamond
ring and glove from Francesca Donati,
to complete an experiment. After
which ho returned the latter to its
lovely owner, but not tho ring. I'pon
attempting to replace the glove upoivher hand, she discovered an im-

pediment within the palm, and upon a
more critical examination, which no
one el.so had observed, she found a di-

minutive envelope in the glove, which
startle. I her at lir.st, but which, on a
moment's reflection, she determined to
say nothing about. It probably con-
tained her ring or he would immeij.
diately return the jewel, at any' rate:
and so the time pus-e- d by.

The magician was busy, the audi-
ence admired and applauded, the even-
ing waned, and every body forgot tho
circumstances of the ring except its
fair owner.

No one was better please. I than
Count Donati. though his eve-sig-

was none of the bot, having sullen--
with a visual complaint for some time

: e v iou-l- y. However, he was delight-
ed, the audien e generally was de-

lighted, and I i a i c;i, who had
scarcely noted the details of a single
feat distinctly, was quite as much
plea-e- d Willi her vis t as the rest.

Tho company saw the curtain fall
with regret: and the superior

ot t lie Mgnor drew to-

gether crowds upon crowds thereafter
for several dav -

Naomi said nothing of tho missing
ring: but, on reaching home, sho lost
no time in rearing to her own bou-
doir, to learn further particulars in
reference to this n.mantic episode,
satisfied of wtiat no other p. imh at
the opera house could be to wit. that
ho had met ignor I'.b-- t r before, un-

der other circiiintance.

( llAl'I KK XVII.
tiik coNibMs mi mi. ct.ovr A

si i.rnisK.
N gr.-- iimi-i- w.i ever yet pro-mul- g

itc! than the t.in vvoni adage
that 'love is bind" 'r.ni c;i, mo

Was ne II the Verge of being
ill love, out Fratice-c:i- . though not ex-

actly blind, wa-no- w very near-sighte- d

in this particular. Notwithstanding
this, -- ho bad discovered what the old
('ount never had dreamed of, though
his opportunity had never I n tully
equal -- to wit. that the magician and
the mysterious vii!oi at Dotiati's
mansion but a few day previously
were one and the same individual. So.
of a truth. Love i not always o blind
as he is described to be.

I'pon 'fching her boudoir, Fran-cese- a

d'spied 'A Uh the iisiuil services
of h.-- ., 'l. !, a', ; for her curi-
os ty bad reached its culminating
point, and he was in a state of fever- -

eteivinent Jo know what Were the
. on ioutJ of the glove. Securing her-S'i- li

(Etta nicirupiion by droppingthc
IfttcJUjfeof her door when her attendant
rotitt tV' ,u eklv drew from its hid-l- 2

"laO"' l.e tlc.ii:rc. missive.
vVhal w - it? ;.d the packet contain

in niis-- i v g.' Moi certainly it

oiighi. alack, no jewel was there. It
w.is a wtv" eweiof an envelope, with
glided e iges and deep embossings of'
darling Cup ds, dov os and roses: and
t he s. al a crest! What could all this
mean".' It was a very impertinent
thing, this smuggling a into
a lady's very glove, unasked and
unexpected. Hut Francesca only
sm led. though she herself afl
tbee questions, and with a trembling
ht.ld removed the seal. The contents
of the note sho quickly mastered.
It was without date and ran as fol- -

low.:
"Faii: h viY Kelieve me at your

feet to crave pardon for this intrusion,
which may I.e. haply, fatal to my
hopes. I love vou, Francesca, with
all the fervor and purity of a devo-
ted, unquenchable love; and I have
dared to tell you so. If the opportu- -

:iity be a Horde me. I will explain to
Ton in person all that I am. all that I
ivel. all that I can ever aim to be, in
life.

"The poor rni I have resorted to.
t' engage our at to it hoi for one mo-
ment (that I might thus toll you iu
one word my ambit o i and my hopes),
may fail of its oh cot. Vou may be
shocked, perhaps, at audacity like
this, a'.d turn away with a sensation
id contempt for him w ho sohuld be
guiltv of such a monstrous presump-
tion.

"Hut, l;idy. do no: judge me harshl-
y'. We have already met. Let me
say again, with all mv heart's truest
devotion, I love you: and be this my
excuse for my daring. I have prepar-
ed these hasty lines which 1 shall
make sure will reach you and in ex-

change I shall retain some trifling
memento which may fall into my
hands from yours t.

"Tell me if 1 shall sue in vain.
Your reappearance at the opera house
shall be my answer. We can meet
there unknown to all save our own
heart s. and peradventure I shall find in
the glove 1 mav solicit from you again
your reply to this?

Devotedly your,
Tiik M v.n i an."

Now, under ordinary circumstances,
his letter would have either found its

way quickly to Count Donati. or the1
voting lady would have crushed or
burnt it. with a sneer for its author.
Hut as it was, there was alfogelhor too
much of romance in this atlair to ad- -

mit of either course- - so thought Fran- -

cesca: and while her little heart let-
tered wildly in her bosom, she preedth' letter to her lips hi very rapture.
Strauge, inexplicable, and unexplaina-bl- e

is the course of love!
While this scene was passing in tho

private apartment of the fair Frances-
ca, old Count Donati had retired for
the night. He was not a little super-
stitious, albeit his former life had been
a scene, for many a year, of danger'
and toil ami crime, which might well
have operated, one would suppose,

"

toward eradicating anvtlrng like such
a sentiment in his composition. Hot
Count Donati slept, after witnessing
what bad been to him the mm as
tounding series of perforiirin. es he had
ever seen: and the wealthy Italian
drea med.

The conjurer appeared before him
as he slept, aud he fancied that he as
sunied a thousand dim-ren- t shapes,
each distinct from the other, an I each
more appalling and forbidding than
the first. In his slumbers ho went back
to "days long past," and the magician
still was present, pursuing him. glar-
ing npon him with great fiery eye,
taunting him with reminiscences of' the
times when a price was offered for his
head. Then the juggler would laugh at ,

and deride him, and po nt h m to a form

I'Ujrliig mroMn I'p.M

KRS. B. I. IU.AKBII.K1.

Three children with cheek all airloir,
Like rosea that blofsom In May,

Bet out to explore with fri-k- zeal.
New fields lu the kingdom of flat.

Six hare, little feet pressed the aod,
Each hat was all, rimless and torn;

Yet ouward they strode with a (trace
And iiiein that a kiuir inlirht have worn.

Said Walter, "Pin tlrod of 'horse,
Or of playing at the 'railroad t ar;'

Let's play we've jjrown up and none otf
Oh, ever aud ever go far."

".And Pll have a kln-do- t ried Ned,
"With Tasiiie the queen of uiv heart;

We'll ride iu the grandest M.j couch;
'Twua only a oreakhnj old curt.

"Aud Tassie a lady fhall be,
With a dress that w ill come way down;

(That very oM one of iiiaiitiut'a),
Aud we'll play it's a satin j:own."

"For my part." said Wulter, iu turn,
"Pll choose a rich mcrch-in- t to he;

Pll own lots of shi-'- that will sail
To a land way over the sen."

"I'll luiil 1 my store !ow n by the bio k

We'll j'lny It's thi" oeeau, vou kuow;
I'll cath-'j- up chip for my bouts.

Aud tin in ull olT lu a row."

"Hut they'll i r come back,'' sul I Ned,

"They'll only Keep sailing away.''
Said Tassie, the bright little maid,

"Dust play they'll to.n back soiue day.''

'Oh, Tussle! wee maiden 'tis ttiut
We ever keep on with o ir play.

We send out bright hopes o'er Life'a main.
And tru-- t thev'll come back someday.

Tliw lloy Club,
St. VK'holM.

The Hoys' Club is not a school nor a
lecture-roo- m nor any kind of a meet-

ing. It was only a club for the Kat-id- e

boys, where every fellow can read
or pl'iy game, or talk, or tell stories
or do anything th it is regular out and
out fun, and not mischief.

The superintendent has one or two
I oys to help h in, - one to look after
the hat and cap-- , another to keep an
eye 0:1 the wah room, and another to
lake charge of the drawing materials

d by the boy who are buied with
the -- tudy of drawing. The-- e oUi.er-- ,
if miu hac a mind to call them -- o.
take turn, -- o that every young mem-
ber of the Hoys' Club has a chance to
make himelf useful, and may be pro-
moted to the higheot position if he
shows himelf lit for the Junior.

Every night at half-pas- t Men, ex-

cepting on Sundays, the doors are
opened anil the boy s lile in, down the
ftairs to the big luenicnt whore the
club holds its jolly meetings, show
our t ickU at the door, give up your

hat. and take a check for it. Will you
read the p'cture-paper-- , sir, or play
checkers: Will you read a story-boo-

or indulge iu "Co Hang?" A game,
eh? all right: how your ticket to the
librarian, lie takes it and punches a
hole in it, and koei it while you have
your ; anie. Here are a table ami live
chairs.

On the walls of the room are polled
tho catalogues of the books in the Ii- -

hrary. Half adoen little fellows jiro
reading the cnt'.cing list-- , and on" they
go to the librarian, and present their ;

cards for their books. Here's a good.
quiet place in a corner, where a fellow
can read in peace. There is a great
clatter of voices, with every one talk- -

as fat as he can; but your city boy can
read anywhere.

Every boy can talk and laugh a
lieelv as iu his own home. Make all
the noi.e vou like, within teaonable
bounds. It is good for the lungs.
Who ever heard of a boy who could
fold his arms and be truly good all the
time. In the Hoy' Club ecry fellow-ca-

be as lively as he pleacs, provided
he does not interfere with any other
boy's fun. Only house fun is in order;
and. if any boy feels that he must race
abAit the room, the fatherly policeman
suddenly wakes up and Mr. Hace-hoti-- e

is invited i nt the street, wherw
he can run to hi heart's e intent. He
can not come again t the club till he
learns how oiing gentlemen behave
in the hovtsc."

Of course there are rules of some
kind. To enter the club, the b;v mut
apply for a ticket, and this ticket is
only good for a n nth. If. during the
in . nib, a hoy bw iavcs I a . in the
club iMi,m, fc Will l i e his ticket, and,
perh tip. mo ret another for a lngtime. AH ihm & s who show that the,
wih t i do Tin rfght thing, and treat
the club and each other proper! , hao
their tickets renewed eve.v month.
You see Lorn this that teall.. the club
is practically free to any little East-id- e

fellow who wishe; to e ape from
tho di-m- street, and is will ng to
behave himself for the sake of the
good time tho club a (lords him.
A Kind l lttl SUter, Mini Wlmt Mie llil for

Her llmtlier,
Vonih'n Ciimpanlon.

Please make ic a bean-bag- , mam-
ma!"

Hettie's brothers had a small gym-
nasium in which some of the neighbors'
boys came to play with them, and had
great fun with beamhags.

Mamma took a piece of strong,
coar-- e netting which lay in hor work-baske- t,

ami sowed it into a bag. Hettie
thought it nicer than those the boys
had, for when she went to put the
beans in thoy showed through.

When mamma sewed it up she went
out to play with it, and found it very
nice indeed, much nicer than a ball, for
it was easier to catch, and never hurt
her hands.

"I do hope every mamma makes a
bean-ba- g for her little girl,'' she said to
herself.

It got dirty very soon, though, with
being flung freely about the garden-path- s

and tin duty porches. Hettie
made up her mind it wanted washing,
lo she laid it under the pump and gave
it a good soaking. She thought it looked
rerv much improved, and sat it care-
ful f- - awav to dry.

"And I'll wash all the boys' bags."
sho said. "What a nice little sister
they'll think I am!"

So one saw her as she brought them
all by turns and gave them a thorough
shower-bath- , then carried them back to
the gymnasium, and piled them up as
(he had found them.

The next day ho went for her bag
but what had happened to it?

It seemed so crowded full of bean
that it was as hard as a ball.

"Law, chile!" sa:d old Dinah, with
a smile at her little dismayed face;
'don't yer know be,m'M ailus swell

when yer wets 'cm?"
"Is it all (moiled ?" Mkcd Hettie,

looking ruefully at it.
Mebbe dey'll shrink if yer dries it,

but mebbe not." '

Hettie laid it on tho piazza in tho!
bright sunshine, and went to see what
her little brother Hay was eo wry busy

bout on the lawn. j

ALMA. MICH I

GEXEEAL NOTES.

Judge Chipman of Detroit has ren-

dered a decision in a divorce case,
which, if sustained will prov nt people
coming to his statu only for the pur-

pose of procuring u divorce under tho
favorable laws of the state. In the case
'ii question the woman admi ted that
she came to Michigan solely for the pur-

pose of seeking a dissolu ion of the mar-

riage tie. She had been hero barely the
statutory time one year when she
made the application. After carefully
reviewing the evidence, and weighing
tho woman's own statement of her rea-

son for residing here. Judge Chtpman
refused the divorce, upon the very sen-

sible ground that the law requires that
the party be a resident in all that tho
name implies, and not for the purpose
of release from the marriage vow Iu

strong terms tho judge denounced the

practice of making a convenience of our
system of divorce It is neither tho
spirit nor the letter of the law tha.
Michigan is to be the "City of Ilefuge"
for all disgruutled married people who
cannot obtain freedom in their own
state or country, but llee hither, ami by
remaining a year receive the redress for
real or fancied wrongs. There are
enough unhappy ones whose long resi-

lience here entitles them to tho benefits
of our too lax divorce laws, without
throwing open our doors and inviting
in others who have no shadow of a right
to tho benefits of our law in this resjK-ct-

.

The practice of selling white children
to Chinese in San Francisco seems to
have become a serious evil. It is stat
ed that twenty ix children so disposed
of have een recovered within the last
year, and the i resumption s that some
cases have escaped detection. Of
course the parents of such children
must U- - heartless wretches, and they
probably are very degraded people
Scarcely anything in the revelations of
The Pall Mall (lazette is mu h more

revolting than this abuse, jet it is

probable that at present there is no
law under wh ch it can be ado ju ately
punished. It appears to have been on-

ly found out within a few month, and

though energetic measures have been
taken to put a stop to it, there is ground
for believing t at several white chil-

dren thus inhumanly sold had prev ous-I- v

been smuggled out of the country.

A Lansinu dispatch sa s: There hat
been Willi' speculation whether (iov
Alger exceeded his authority in sending
troops to the scene of the Saginaw val-'e- y

strike, and whether he will not

to pay the expense of their
sta,"there out of his own poevct.

rhows, however, that tho

governor had no alternative A call
for troops to Hay City and Saginaw
was made to him in due form by the
jdicrilVs of these counties. The gover-
nor was oblige i to summon the troops
whether he wanted to or not. as any
one can see by reference to the revised
statutes.

wkitkk in the Pall Mall Gazette
makes the assertion that the beginning
of the shameless sins in L jmlon may be
traced to the bringing o' men in c ct

with young girls at the skating
rinks. This is rather ar-- etched, be-

cause these sins existed be ore the rinks,
which cannot be held responsible or
them Granting, however, that they
have become more common since tho

days of skating rinks, here is a warning
note for American fathers and mothers.

Mrmbkks of the .salvation army do.
serve credit for intrepidity as well as
zeal. A few days ago several of them
attacked that stronghold of anti-he- ll --

Holt Jngersoll - and sought to convince
hin. of the error of his ways. The ir-

repressible Got) would not bo convinced
however, reminding his would-b- e bene-

factors that the present state of the

atmosphere was suflicicnth torrid for
him.

A VI01.KNT hater of tobacco ;i Dr.

Hitchcock, tin profeVsor of athletics at
Amherst college. He httri utes to its
immoderate use, cspo ially bj-

- Im-

mature young men, all sorts of phjsi.
cal and mental ailments, and predicts
that a quarter o' a century more of
exer will produce a generation of

oaklings.

Tin: Episcopal rector of North Adams
Mass., rides a tricycle, and the Episco-
pal rector of Adams, six miles distant,
rides a bieyj'e. The two clergy me i

make pastoral calls on their machines
and considerable interest is felt in tho
community as to the merits of
the triej-el-

e and bicycle for this sort of
work.

IlKI.VA Lot KW(ioi), tho would-li- e

president, says it's all right for tho er

sort of women to be yoked
to a man, but that women with brains
and will power should never entertain
the idea. What's Loot wood been

doing now Hat Helva speaks thus.

A n Orriron man ha hollowed out the Hump
of a Lnir' tn-- f in the fashion f h nn.ni.. cut a
floor and w inlu in ft, nn.l lia there taken
up Lis atxxle.

Thrrf l onlv oie woman Infidel lecturer in
the world and h r nam, revised. I "sheolrn
( iardncr.

One prominent for
"voiinjr women ha

over 'm( graduates, of w hom lea than )2H) arc
married.

JlttTfi are lit. mr lieal .lleffea in thin coun-

try, and y t we an not any too healthy.
London allowed of It inhabitant to

atarve to death In tin past twelvemonth.
Himrfietin'i conirn yatlon five an average of

fSra Sunday In the "plate collet tfon. "
San Francisco plirtalU" cave 10 to the

fund for a ineinorlul to hlneao'' ('onion

tal of the mansion, and, arching her
full round neck, she responded to that
well-know- voice iu a d

whinny, as if she would have said,
could she have spoken, "Ah. master.
1 feared you were gone;" and on tho
instant, the sagacious IVri was as quiet
as a lamb again.

"Ky St. Mark," exclaimed Count
Donati, glancing at the beautiful
quadruped in readiness to In; mounted,
"you are borne by u line I give
vou good-day- , joung man; and trut,
if you ever have occasion to call againthat VOU will make votii' htis'io-s- not
only more acceptable fo me. but more
profitable to yourself."

"Farewell, Sir Count," rcsi onde I

the young man cheerfully, "We shall
meet again, be sure of it."'

With this salutation, tin stranirer
sprung into the s id lie. and iu a few
minutes was out of sight.

Notwithstanding the fact that the
old Count returned ajrain to his divan.
ami relighted his cigarette, he was ev-

idently ill at ease after (he interview.
He knew Kodolpho. ami he Mvrctly
feare 1 him: jet his upidity proinpte'l
the course ho had now chosen, and he
determined to abide the lc-ul- f of his
refusal to loan so much money though
his means were ample to accompli-- h

an aecommodat:on for live times tho
sum, at a moment's notice, if he desir-
ed so to do.

He toshcil about une:iily till night
fell, and l hen retired to his own pri-
vate apartment in a very
for he repented having been o

and thoughtless, all tilings
considered.

Francesca had heard the stranger's
voice, she had seen his face, and -- be
had become tranj:elj inteic-te- d iu
him at the tirt sight. She noted his
sinble'i tlepartuie, with reluctance,
too; but his graceful carriage, hi tine
form and manly beauty, had left a deep
impression. Iteides. her hear: whis-

pered that it. vva no stranger, but her
old iov er. ( 'ount ( laudio.

This lovely girl was generous minded
to a fault : and she would have jono

boldly to Count Donati. her protector,
a'ol aked the traveler's name and
bnincs; but. for the Ii r- -t bine, -- he
observe that In i old friend shunned
her at evening, and sb.,. felt certain
that he did tioi do;re her to bveome
acquainted with eii hr one f lh" ot l-

ief. She kep: her deire a sec: , there-
fore, for a 'A hi ie. f( solved. Wp.'c the
right oppoftunit ptv-entc- tint s:ie
Would at:sf, ,n 'he ubi-- , f.

On the liiird :av ul-- e i 1 t' the
visit we have des, i ,! . :li iono: ',';is
al.VC With CXC.t- II ',.: ij lVte)V:n lo
the arrival of a d st ,i gu bed m .

! ore Fcrdnaud Kb ter, a.- - "

called h:iu.S''li. a iclcbratel m giciw'--
and .(iiggl-r-

. His reputation V f.t
recently preceded him in this phc, Ii .t
he was highly lauded, and hi fca't
were said to be of the mot singular
and astounding character. While

were described as being
highly entertaining and decorous, it
was also stated that many f hi feats
were of a philosophical and interest-
ing chemical character, such as had
astonished the world wherever he had
appeared thus lar. His exhibitions
also, w ere conducted on a scale of
magnificence, in appointments and
appurtenances, such as had never

been witnessf I ; and iu his voca-

tion, the Sighor (who piof'e-s- e I to be
a Spaniard) was said to le altogether
unci v aicd.

Such a reputation and such induce-
ments for display, naturally stirred up
the sluggish spirits of the inhabdant
for the tune being, and all went to wit-

ness tho magical wonder of the age,
who had dropped iu upon them in a
moment when there was nothing ;it r
in the tow n to compete with him. The
nobility turned out n inn& t wit-

ness t he strange performances which
had been so loudly talked of. When
the curtain was drawn up at the Ipera
house (which had been engaged fo,-th-

exhibition), a mist aristocratic
and select auditory greeted the tli but
of the accomplished magician o'
(Icnoa.

When the talented juggler made hi ;

appearance iu the inidt of the sump
tuoiis and c'e-tl-y surrounding, a deaf
cning burs of enthuiasin and aston-
ishment gfeted him. He was superb-
ly attirec in tho showy costume of an
Kastern takir. and hi performance
proved of the most wonderful and
startling character. He was master of
the "I lack-art,- " evidently : and even
iu that superstitious and vviard be-

lieving, won ler-lo- v ing community, he
out did all his predecessors in ever;,
species and grade of chicanery, sic d

an l legerdemain, to the utter
astonishment and gratilica' o i of all
who were fortunate enough to obtain
an entrance to the theater.

As we have stated, the stage wan
one mass of elegant and costly trap-
pings, peculiarly adapted to the Use of
th great performer, from the mag-
nificent. polihel-silve- r mirror of
fate," upon which the magician read
the passing thoughts id any of his au-

dience who dared to submit to the
trial, down to the tiny golden thimble,
less than an inch in depth, out of
which he showered Scores of hoquet
and bon-bon- s. and the rarest of ripened
fruit among the ladies present.

Directly in front of the divss circle a
ilias or platform hail been arranged,
on a level with the stage, extending
around the ent re circle of the par-
quet, to enable the performer to

directly with the aristocratic
portion of the house, in order to ex-

tend the amusements and deceit of his
trick.

Among the foremost of the audience
could bo seen Count Donati, and his
( harming ward Fraucesca. who had
come to the opera houe to enjoy the
treat alTordcd by the arrival of this ex-

traordinary man. in common with the
lest of the wonder-lovin- g citizens of
the town and v ic nit v.

The shrewd and watchfu' i.'o of
Naomi was fixed at an early moment
upon the magician, and sb," watched
him with an ardent and determined
gaze dur.iig the w holecvening; yet she
saw nothing, or very little, of his per-
formances. She saw the man, how-
ever, and her thoughts were very
busy meantime: for they had met

'Iho sellih old Count knew nothing
of this, however, nor did ho upcct
anything. The philosophy of the di-

version was (ireek to It i in ; the sleight-o- f

hand appeared to hi vision to be
the sc once of art: the choicest ell'oris
of the juggler were astounding truth
in his esteem: and he had no
leisure, except lo he duped andamued
at the same lime. j

Mere than once, however, the M:i- -

i?ian utwroached the little eo i f e who
surrounded the fa r Franc , and
drawn from une or hmi Ik-- i ''

. e la

low. 10 encounter, instead ot tbe uleal,
the reality. Kodolpho stood beside his
couch.

"Avaiint!" shouted tho Count, wild-
ly, not knowing c rtainly if ho were
actually aleep or awake; but the palm
of tho sinewy Kodolpho was quickly
placed upon the Count's mouth, and
silence as quickly succeeded the Ital-
ian noble's exclamation.

"Hist, Hcrnardo!" said the robber,
softly.

Donati,' said the Italian.
"1 know you only as Kernardo,"

continued the powerful man at his
beds'nb-- ; "mid 1 ( barge you to be silent
if you v alue your life."

"In the name of all the saints,"
mu tered the Count Donati. as he shiv-
ered with fright and excitement, "how
came you lu re and w hen''"

"It matters iui : siiflii o it that I am
here, and that 1 am needy.'' 4

J
"Well, old friend "
"Stop there," said Kodolpho coldly,

"and listen lir-- t to what I have to
oiler. And w ,lh lhe-- e words the rob-
ber poised a glidcTiing pistol in

hand, and tlu-.- i relea-e- d his hold
upon h s o!d com; an'o.i's person.

"When we parted company, now
two year ago." continued tho robber
in a low but firm void-- , will no,
have forgotten who took from the
wealth of our little clan the lion's
share of tho spo Is we had accumula-
ted."

"We who aided to "
"Hist. Hvrnardo, and listen, for my

visit hither in u t be brief. I .ay, you
cannot ha-.- forgotten who avvardod
himself the I on port;on, and retired
from the prof.-- '. 1. at the time. You
will alo rcnieui - f w brief word
that passed on that occ between
the leader' and Irs 1 eu'enant.' who
had brought about tin- resignation of
the first personage at i hat individual's
own re jiies! ; and the vol-

untary pr iini-- e - which was then prof-
fered by t u! retiring captain.' These
two it rn must still be fresh in your
memory. I think, though two lonpr
years have now passed inee the oecur
rence.''

"I remember no prom V

"You are a liar, Hcrnardo, and, but
that I had the means ready at ray call

ev en from that very window yonder,
through which 1 found my way toj'ourbedside to compel you to disgorge, 1

would be avenged on you here upon
tin's spot for your denial of my words
and your base ingratitude,"

"You take me thu at disadvant-
age."

"Disadvantage! Hah! do you think
I would act otherwise under' the cir-
cumstances of the case- Kernard.i, r
you know whether Count Claudio is a
Var, or a coward, or an ingrate. We
have stood side by side, shoulder to
shoulder, in many a rough skirmish in
day s long pass, d by. And I say, vou
know whether I am Usually Miecossful
in mv undertakings."

"( i o w hat must I do?''
"When we thus parted.' Hcrnardo,

the plat.- - and gold you bore
away were ample to furnish nieaus to
support you munificently for life. You
then said. "Kodolpho. count on me ev-

er. 1 will he v our friend. You have m
b en as true as st 1, and but for you
1 should not hav- - been able to b ar
myself from the m.-- and this course
of life, of which I am heartily s'ek.
Take my place. It is a hazardous
one: but you are equal to it. When-
ever vou need my aid, do not hesitate
to command me to the uttermost of
the means which yoq have so bravely
helped to place in my hands.' Such
were your words. Hcrnardo. Am i
right or wrong'-- he asked, at the
same time springing back tho lock of
the pistol, the click of which did not
sound very musical at midnight in the
ears of the once reckless and bold,
but jitst now, excited and alarmed
Italian.

"A pror.ii e then made " began
Count Donati.

"Am 1 right or wrong?" insisted
Count Claudio. interrupting him "aud
pointing the weapon straight into his
eye.

"Hold!" said the Count, "and heal
mo one moment."

"I have no time or inclination. In
my worst exttem ty. when upon tlni
very verge of starvation apparently,
with our band routed and our im-au- -t

of supply cut otf, I sent to you for a
loan a simple loan--t- o aid in" iu ut-
ter nece-si- t . and not till then; and you
abuse my messenger, and fa!ify your
own prom s.. Now, ingrate t'.iat ymiare. show me your strong box. Point
to your hoarded gold, that I mav help
myself as I will. or. by St. Haul your
life is not worth a rush."

T.evvare!" exclaimed the Count,
wildly.

"I am in earnest." continued the
robb.-r- . and I w.ll toll you again, niv
plan is laid with caution The snarl-
ing hounds that yelped at our ap-

proach here, lew.th their throats cut
at y o.i r port al. Your house is sur-
rounded at every point with my fol-
lowers. You shall not escape. I'p.
then, and redeem your proni:s., or
take the consequences of your refusal!
Your maris on shall be s'tr ppe.l and
sacked, and not a soul within its walls
shall live to tell the story. (Juick,
too: for the morning is approach-- ,'ing."

"I am at your mercy."
'You placed vomself there."

"How much money gold will fat-ijf- v

voi?'
"To-night- , ten thousand ducats."
"You shall have the amount."
"And w.thin three days the second

ten thousand."
l m iv not be able "

"I'sha vv! j mi must."
"He it so. th.-n- And docs this sat-

isfy v it i once and for all?"
"I make no further terms, (,'wn

me the gold, and on the third dav
hence, my ine.s.iiigcr will wait on you
for the other."

"I comprehend."
"And you will treat him with hon-

est v too?" ,
"Yes." said the Count."
"If not. it w.ll ln the worse for you,

remember."
"'Iho lirst ii s allnient was immedi- -

ately furnished, and half an hour af-
terwards the tramping of twentv
hores was heard beyond tho gates as
the marauding band' headed by Count
Claudio. left the premises, and dahed
away in tho darkness.

out."
He hunted a out at the foot of the

trellis, behind a thick sweet-brie- r bush.
"This seems to l.e the root of tin

matter," he .aid. bringing out as plan
muddy mass from which the bean-vin-

were growing.
"It s my bean-bag!- " cried Hettie.

Inlay' I'rcnent.
L'nr!'lui I'uiiioQ.

Daisy is a little girl who lives in
Providence, H. I., and I suppose some
of the children who read thisstory will
laugh, and say: "Oh! How funny!
We knew all about this in the time of
it. It was Utile Daisy Vineron. you
know!"

Long before Christmas Daisy had
been saj'ing, very wisely: "I 'sped to
have a sled. 'Prismas, and awav doll."
Ami she called one day on her sister
Eou, who was jut married, and told
her she "'spected the doll would have
a pink dress, and she confided to her
brother Tom, Eon's huband. that she
"'spected the sled to le a green one."
So, ofcoiirse, it happened that, among
the many gifts on the Vineron Christma-

s-tree, Daisy found the expected
sled and doll. She was delighted, and
danced about like a fairy; but as she
loaded her sled with her presents, she
said with a little sigh of regret: "Here's
inj' doll and oranges and candy and
pop-cor- n balls and A H C I ook, but I

upedexl aomcting else."
It was in mill they all coaxed. Daisy

kept her own counsel in her own curly
head. She often said, however,. "It is

stwange, leeaue it is sounding 1 need
so much."

On New Year's Day another deluge
of present came to surprise tho daintv
pet. There was a white kitten, with
a blue riboti round its neck; a puir of
w hite mittens, with waii'sdown around
the top; a satin hood trimmed with
swan's-down- . and. l est of all. Daisy
thought, one for the wax doll jutlike it.

"They are said Daisy,
"and I farik you. but they wan't
what f 'spected. 1 .spected soineling
ele soineling that I need c much."

D.tiy had heanl her mamma say: "I
do hope t he ch i Irrn. in buying gift
for 2ne, w.ll remember my needs this
year, for I need certain articles very
much." Daisy wa coaxed again by
brother Tom and by all the other
brothers and sisters in vain. She would
hake her sunny head and pur-euph-

cherry lips and say: "It" stwange that
you can't see for yourselves what I

med."
The weeks rolled by until the spring

days came, when the sled and mitt ns
and hood were laid away for another
winter.

"Daisy's birthdaj conies this week."
said Eou, o o pleasant May Sunday
afternoon, w.ien all the family were
gathered for lunch before returning to
church and Sunday-s'ehoo- l.

"Is it?" cried Daisy, in evitcniont.
"Don't they give lings to good girl on
their birf lavs?"

"Certainly." said To:a. "What
would J oil like to have, litt c one?"

They all suppressed their smiles,
thinking the wee darling's secret was
out now, I ut she hook her head grave-
ly, a usual.

"There is one ling 1 need." she said:
"and 'cause I'm atraid you haven't
thought yet what it is I will write you a
letter about it, and that won't be jut
quite the anio as if I t'd it, 'cos
mamma aid she didji tA&k U was very
nice to tell what y oil vafiUd."

(letting a sheet of ptpCT 83 d a penc 1

Daisy sat down by ln.'.mmft' 1ek. and
scribbled awav until the little zigagline covered one whole page. Phis
he handed to 'Pom. saying very po-

litely, as her mamma did sometimes,
when she had a family letter interest-
ing to all: ' Head it aloud. plcacTom,
dear." So the laughing young man
read:

Dear Tom, I wish vou would bring
me a little black-aml-ta- n dog named
Pedro."

"Isn't such a word in it!" cried Dai-

sy, so Tom passed the letter to her
papa, who read:

"I would like a pair ear-ring- s like
Kitty Lee's."

"No." said Daisy, "I s'posed you
could read writing, papa."

The paper was passed around the
room, each one of the large family
reading it differently, but of the fans',
parasols, chairs, lockets, bracelets,
(hills, white mice, and rabbits. Daisy
each time said: "No." When the
paper got round to 'Pom again Daisy-too-

it from his hand with an express-
ion of supreme disgut and looked it
over.

"It is just as line lovely writing as
ever was," she said. "Hut I never
shall tell if you cant read it jour-seles-

.

when I have written tea-se- t.

t t, ik A -- ski , as plain as day all
over it;" and away she ran upstairs i

a hull.
She had no idea that her long

treaurec secret was out, and said,
fetulantlv, as a shout of laughter

flying.steps: "I don't link its
nice a bit to always laugh when I get
vexed."

When, on her birthday morning, she
found a doll's chair and tea-c- t in the
bay window of the bieakfat room,
she said: "1 should like to know who
it was that foiight and 'niombered
what I needed and 'spected ever since
a dreatwhile before Trismus Day."

"I'm dreadfully afraid the cholera
will be here 'this year." said Mr. (iuz-zl- e.

"You can't catch it you needn't
be afraid of it," replied hi w.fe.
"Wh not. I'd like to know."
CuzV.le. "Why, didn't you tell me when
you were out lo bee your brother in
Illinois that his farm was full of it!1''
"Ye, but that was ho cholera."
'Well, you didn't take it.'1

The law is made not so much to pro-
tect you against others, as others
against you.

It is tho enemy whom we do not sus-
pect that is the most dangerous.

A white lie ofti'ti makes a black
story.

Sighs are poor things to 11 y with

I would I knew that tbU cr- - at bliss were

mine;
I would this certainty eoul l be mine own,

That hearts tw whom I laiiuish, mourn aud
pine

Itcmember me when lonely and alone!
With hands for frlen-l- like this.

I pray
To bless mv name, to love mi- - tenderly,

And w hen i dh though years bhall roll uay,
Kejrret my loss an I ak of me?

Is there u love so drep "hat I may share!
Somewhere tiomew hero !

'TIs hard to be forgotten - hard to know

Things will no on the tame though we
fliiMIld li'i',

UirJs Bin'X u , flowers as thiekly fjrow
Around our Imim . though in our i;r.ies we

lie:
The irp our e makes willoou be tilled,

The tear;', .some e e may she !, boon cease
to How ;

Then let us Mrive. our hc.nts are
Milled,

To linage, as ve ouward j;o,
Sodeep ithuiieh dead) tl.ut hearts us will

rare !

Someu here ! Somewhere !

THE WOMAN IN RED.

A fJl.iilIii!r Italian hloiA of the
last Century.

1 (.KlIK.l: W. M. I'l l Mil l

. CHAITKK XVI.
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We have .spoken of a, pair of spark-
ling eyes which gl s'eiird through an
opening in one of the drawing room
lattices when the stranger reached the
pia.a of 'Vunt Dona! i's house. Thev
s:t be?:cath the Lro.v of the renowned
hcauty of (iej)wa. l'ranccea Dotiati.

A liner form none knew, a more cap-
tivating blonde and sweeter rjri than
the lovely and helmed Iraincsca
found not. her home in the neighbor-
hood of (ieuoa. She wa- - sharp-- itted,
loo, and as joyous as u young fawn:
happy, contented, companionable, and
friendly with all and to all around
her; and in the pride of glorious wo-
manhood.

Hut Krancc-c- a was romantic, as well
as sprightly and happy, and beautiful.
She saw the stranger through tho
drawn blinds; ami though his attire
was none of the het. and his per-o- n

covered with dut. he conceived a
strong desire to know more about him,
and woman-lik- she steiied to what
he said before entering the house. For
despite hi diguie. the heart of Fran-coc- a

told her she had .seen him e.

And who was this strange but
haughty traveler? and what wa the
.secret he posse-sod-

. which had so ex-

traordinary an ctVect irpon the uniform-
ly imperturbable and stoical old
Count? The.se were the ipietioiis
which at once sug-.--ete- thcmccs to
the nervous nt.d excitable girl; and she

to obtain .some .atifaotory
answers to them. Xevorthclos, Count
Ibmati had no to unravel
any of thi appaicnt mystery. On the
contrary, he made up his
mind that rancesca should know
nothing of tho matter; ami he re-
solved also to get rid of his visitor at
the earliest poiblo moment.

"First of all. young man'' said
Count Donati. when they had become
feat4 Ii tho side-roo- to which they

va retired- - first of all. since you
conn with authority from Kodolpho,
as j on. say you do, w hat is your
name?"

"That matters very little. Count,
purely, since my visit here is purely
upon s, and my stay mut (if
necesitv be limited. I am the r.gent
of Uodolpho. and you .have seen my
badeo of authority which you do not
question, of course?"

"Hy what right can Kodolpho
thus atti nipt to filch me. and of such
an enormous .sum ?"

"1 did not k him that. Hi order
were, '(io and seek Iternardo, now
sty led Count llonati, who dwells near
(ienoa. lie is a gentleman of great
wealth and live at eac. I have be-

friended him in tunes pat. and he
knows me. Tell lnai I am need of
twenty thousand ducats at once, and
must have so much. I helped to make
him the fortune he now enjoys, and
he knows it; he will not refuse you.'
1 am only.ob.oyiiig his orders.''

"And w h it if 1 do refuse?"
"Then Kodolpho will coujo in person

to see you."
"I.ci him come, then."
"What. Count! do I understand "
"That I will not submit to such a

demand."
"It is but a loan."
"I shall decline; I cannot do it."
"Can. but will no!, Count."
"Construe it as vou will. I am not

disposed to embark iu any such enter-
prise."

"It is well count. I have finished
mv errand, and will at once retire, if
it please j on to order my horse. There
is it Ion it rule to accomplish between
nic and Kodolpho; but I know the na-

ture of his necessities jusl now. and he
will await my return with anxiety.
Since you refuse to repond to his re-

quest, too. I shall bo the more iu
haste."

And with these words the traveler
roo to depart. His steed was imme-

diately ordered; but when the animal,
reached the carriage-post- , near the
terrace, no one but the party well ac-

quainted with the form aud mettle of
the beast would have suspected it to
have been the same dut-covere- d ani-
mal which but an hour previously stood
before the outer gate of the o:int's
mansion.

She was a magnificent Flemish mare.
with a dah of Normandy blood in hnr
veins; all mucle, compuetnes,
strength, ai d beauty, she had I ee i

well cared for and carefully during the
timo she halted for her matter's pleas-
ure; aud vvLcu ,hc was banded rotiu I

4
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