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THERE.
tfo aily'lieSrUOolw there, beyond Hie peaee-lAi- l

rlvnrF .

IMufputl mU rlt wltli , kinging Intlitlr

jtpt Uimo who come not will not come,
forever .

1 yo'Wbmo Wild hopo whose
'

dawn will neVcr
It ,tMl '

Do' sny love there stlfl, beyond the silent
1 '

river. .
'

.

The 'ones they loved In vein, this side Its
' ' ilowr
JloesrUieold peln meko their heart-string- s

, ache end quiver?
I shall tgo home, Mimoday, go, home and

', Viiow.
( (

, Tho hill tops ore blight thero, bsyomltho
. finning river,

' And the long glad day, It never turns to
nljfht t'' '

Thr'y'nnut ho blcit, Indeed, to bear the light
' furevtp

ilrlcf longs for darkness to hide IU tear
from sight.

Ave tears turned to smiting, beyond tho
1ltfu1 river.

, And mortal pain and puanloiidelugfrd In Its
flow?

Then all wo, jvhojilt unon. Its banks and
shfvi-r- .

Let u rejoice we ' Khali go home and know.
Loulne Chandler Moulton,

AT THBOABDK gate.
Snnifhudy rainc to the garden Rate,

With u aoa baud trimmed tin; flower ;

And a blackbird piped to his Unfiling mntc,
In language rich m our.

Homebody blushed tit the garden gate
A bluth it wan fair tu net ;

And the fly mill peered an he fain would wait,
"And tho blackbird paucd on the tree.

Sonirliody xpnkfl at the garden irate,
At lliu ill low began to rail ; late,

Ami tin I'nic looked up though the hour win
And tuu punch blushed pink oh the wall.

A sweet head Ml at the garden gate,
On nn arm that was utroug und true;

And a chirrup of lips wan beard to ntato
What word refined to do.

From Appleton'H Magazine.
Truth tu toll the. comfortable, old

fashioned fiirm-lious- e, ut tho foot of
thu narrow mid rocky ledgo. liail a

, most plcturosquo position. Awuy to
thu southward wound nud smiled tlio
I'crtllo vulley, n good proportion of
whoso nores appertained to urnnu-lalliu- r

Crowuiushlcld, and nlong tho
dgo thereof swept tho curve of lliu

railway, uftor what seemed it birth
in tho cloven ledgo so very near to
Katie Cowulushleld's home. As for
Kntlo horsolt', with her sweet, frceh
taco and tier morrj' brown eyes, the
little vulloy and her Hustling homo

.1.1 1.1 ... I...- - .11 1 ...!...!wuru nil lliu nunu iu uut, i.ii, iimvuui
that alio had ever known, for alio had
heoii but a woo tlii uc when brand
fat ho r and Grandmother Crowniu-'shiel- d

becatnn father and mother to
Iter, In place of those whoso faces she
count hardly now rcinciuuer. .aoiiiior
tlid it over occur to her thnt sho was
in any soiiho an heiress, for bite seemed
rather to belong to the valley thnn tho
valley to hor;. while tho idea, if any-tliiu- ir

had brought it to her mind,
that her irood eld mnndnaroiits were
not to llvo forever, would hnvo
turned tho brightest June dny to the
gloomiest December. '

But, iu these hitter years, ouo great
entity had painfully struggled into
Katlo'a world, with an upparent mis-
sion to unltu the valley with that
grout unknown, which lay beyond the
hills and ledges. Katlo had secur the
ragged rift cloven tu tho granite Wall,

" watching It curiously from tho door
or winnow, aim listening tor me nun
reports of tho blasting charges, until
the barrier wna nlercod.aud the rail
way crept out and forcod its way
down through tho valley, ami over

Inco tho trains beann to run. she had
' connected with thoin the idea of a

' life that was almost human. She hnd
waved her handkerchief onthuilaitl-c.ll- y

to tho very first train, and had
boon liberally resoonded to by lias- -
scngora and conductor ; and, although
she had been then a llttlo girl, and wus
now a young lady, she had never yot

' dreamod of any unmaldouly boldness
in .giving the same whlto signal of
welcomo, at times, when the' groat
railway mystery camo rushing out of
me ciovcn wan, Ttiero was ono tram
in particular to which Katie's atfen

. tlons wero at last nrettv well ru
l'lctcd a through express which

.... went bf,nt 8 o'clock in the morning,
and tlKro was another from tho same
direction airaln at 8 o'clock at nlirht
"With the fatter, for a long time, Katie
felt no sort of 'sympathy, slnco it
could, its she thought, neither suo nor
ncKnowioago courtoous greetings,
wiiiio rrom tne lovinor, just as ensiiy
ns Usr own dainty "good morning''
jfiuUerod abovo I ho gurden-ga.t- e. so

: .'cr(ihily would thcro bo a rtceunir
1 .iksh of white to auswor her froui the
f iimtiorsi or 'one or tne cars, oroven

from the engine Itself, for that, two,
-- al happened. AiidKa'tldknowve'ry

well that, in these latter days, at

least, her answer hud MwAvi como Hi aii Kntlo ! for onlir a nlirht or ial
Ironi tho snmo hand. A tall, erect,
innnly fellow ho was, dressed in dark
blue cloth ; nnd Kutlo had beoni wall
aware, for d good while, that lie was
tho cnuuoior or tno train, uu. sua
had never vet been' near enough to
speak to him, or got any cloaror no- -'

tinu or ins iace ami us moaning man
iiilirhtbo irlvcn her in thoso swift but
ulmnst dully glimpses. When orhow
ho fointu his wus back to tho begin-
ning of his puri.oUinl jouruov, was a
question tlmt Katlo never asked even
ol uoreeir. it was ouaugii mat every
morning tho swllt Irniu.brought him
out of tho unknown country beyond
tho hills, and added a something, that
had grown to bo very pioasaut, to uio
poacu and quiet of her day.

Thcro was something very note-woi'tli- v.

oven to railway men. about
tho milliner in which tho road broke
In upon tho valley. A deep cut, a
ahnrn curve, and u heavy down
grade, combined to inako tho prooiso
loint wuuro mo couaueior ' nnu
earned to look lor Katies irieetlntr.

au interesting one; and her whito
kcrchiur mav even navo socmen to
wave a spc'clcs ot congratulation at
his rcnentcd safo nassngo of what
might ut any time huvo shaped itself
into ailaugcr. '

Ue tlmt as it may, tho railway "cut"
had broueut to Kutio Crowilinshlcld,
among other results, a shorter and
enslcr tiath to tho home of her aunt,
her mother's sister, wno iivcu just a
Utile way beyond (he ledge, aim who
was never sutistlcd if loo many days
nasscd bv without brliiffitni tho sun
light of Knl lo's Inco across her thresh-holi- l.

And so Katlo had gono nud re-

turned many and many a tnno. by tho
narrow path between mo grumte
wall. Slio hnd learned to walk the
rails like o rope-dance- r, and she know
the time ot every truin too well, ns
sho often told Aunt Dotsuy, over to
get caught in tho cut. Even if she
Miouni. sue saiu. mcro wero ever so
many places where sho could clamber
in on mo rocKs at mo smo ami uo

entirely safo. Nobody in that peace
ful region dreamed of feur ut being
"out after dark:" and airaln and
nguiu had good Aunt Uclsoy detained
tier pet nutii iiignt liau taiicu, al-

though her only company homeward
was ucr little star ot a lantern, it
was n nont liftlo Inutorn. with a sort
of piquant winning character of its
own, like everything clso that be-
longed to Katlo Crowninshicld, and
sho herself was half inclined to make
a confidant of it.

Iu fact. Kutio' lantern found occa
sion lor putting on almost tho sem-nlan-

of a personal friend. There
cnino a day when Katie's handker-
chief fluttered iu vain, and thou an-
other, when even tho reply she re-
ceived from tho train convincod her
that there had boon a chnnge of some
kind, and that sho would rccolvo no
more signnls from the samo haud. It
was odd enough, hut her long accus-
tomed bit of morulugtilcasuru seemed
suddenly turned into something
ciuiaisn ana uninteresting a worn-ou- t

umuscmciit that It was time to
nut aside with her discarded dolls.
And so sue sadlv prepared to give it.. I.. 41. AUI I N, -- I' ..I I.I

I ' , in iiiu iiiai in ui liuiiiiuio uiuca
sho had over indulged in ; but, in n
few cveuiugsafterwurds, slio lingered
at tho gurden-gnt- e a little, after her
return from Aunt Dut-ey'- s, tosco tho
night express go flashing by. It was
a grand sight when it came, incom-
parably mora interesting and myste-
rious in the darkness than ever in the
day, nud Kntlo wondered sho had
never thought so before; but sho al-

most unconsciously rained hor little
lantern, and swung it around hor
ncaa as suo ima uscu to wavo ucr
handkerchief.

Could sho bclicro her eyes !

Sho almost rcfusod to glvo them
any faith at first, but then thcro fol
lowed a quick (lush in her cheek and
a. warm glow at her heart ; for she
was suro there had boon an answering
light, and sho could almost picture a
tall form Iu r. stand
ing on the platform betweou two of
mo cars.

Sho knew very llttlo of rnllwav
matters, but was not so dull that
thcro was any snceial ruveterv to 1W
iniud in such a thing as a ehaugo of
irain conuucior. hiio a tu not let
Grandfather or Grandmother Crown-
inshicld see her, however, tho next
evening when she agniu cropt out to
the sate, almost smotherinor linr Hi tin
lantern : for sho had a half-flutteri-

sort of dread that this socotid export- -
iiiuiii. imgni inn.

Fall? No; tho greeting from the
train was as ready ns was Katlo'a own
"good evening," and tho llttlo luntern
was likely thenceforth to be the fore-
most of prime favorites with its
mistress. And now, whllo the Octo-he- r

days grow cooler and tho glori-
ous evenings longer, Grandmother
Crownlnshlold began to grumble a
llttlo at the disposition her darling
evinced to pay so many visits to Aunt
Betsey.

"It's a long walk for you
(

chtl'd,"
sho said; "and It's right through'tho
cul, too. What If n railway train
should come right aloug boforo you'
could get out V"

"O, . grandmamma, that'Jl never
happen'," laughed Katlo; "tho rail-
road and I aro vcrv good friends."

"You ought to be," said .grand-mothe- r.

"1 uevor saw nnv. ilvlnv
being earn moro for ii dumb thing

i. an you'vn always doue for that
there train."

alter that it must havo boon that
Aunt Betsey's clock was slow for
Katie was In, the Yory. middle-- of the
cut when dicr cars wero suddenly
tilled with tho shrlok and roar with
which the train dashed in at the upper
end. j ' . i j

Her heart beat quickly for a mo-
ment, but not with fear: for as sho
sprang lightly upon a projecting rock
that had often before a very availa-
ble perch, slid gathered hor fluttering
dress more closely about lirr and

"There, I'm safo enough : but to
think of its coming so near!"

Near cuough, indeed, and Katlo
leaned baok hard against tho crag bo-hi-

her; for it seemed ns if she
could feel tho breath of tho li on mon-
ster on her check. In ono hand, sho
clutched more tightly tho folds of her
shawl, aud In tho other sho raised her
lanlorn, as if its l'ccblo star could bo
of sonio protection, and then her
grasp of it grew suddenly very tight,
indeed ; for leaning out a llttlo from
tho platform ot a car, and looking, ns
If linpatlont for tho train to clear tho
cut, stood a tall, handsome, bearded
man, In dark-blu- o clothes, with a lan-
tern in his haud, and his eager,
watcing, expectant face, camo so very
close to hor own I

It was llko a flash of lightning ; but
Katlo knew tho face, nud she know
nlso that alio herself hnd been seen,
and sho had evon marked thu swift
paling of tho broxed visage ns it re-
cognized her and then swept on into
the darkness boyoud.

"Uo was afraid I would bo hurt,"
she thought; and then sho said,
aloud : "11ut ho must havo. seen how
safo I was, up hero on tho rock. I
don't beliovo ho swung his lantern at
our gnrdon-gat- o

Katie did not relate her adventuro
ovou to her grandmother, and on her
next visit to Aunt lloUey's sho was
careful to come away in time.

"I don't' want to get homo so very
much too early," sho said to horsolt',
as she finished her visit and hurried
her departure; "but I don't llko be-
ing caught lu the cut at nil. I'm glad
I'm so suro not to meet anybody. 1
believo I'd want to hldo away from
a stranger, almost as much
as from a railway train.

It was indeed nu unusually dark and
g1o6my night, but Kutio was destined
to bo disappointed in the hope of get-
ting through tho cut without seeing
anybody. As ha been said, the gran-
ite lodgo had necessarily been pierced
on n curved lino, so that no one
standing at ono cud of tho out, mod-
erate as wero its dimensions, could
seo moro than half way through.

Aunt Detsoy's houso was some little
distance from tho upper entrance, ami
tho approach to tho latter was gloomy
enough that night, even for ouo who
knew every iuoh of tho way as well
Katlo did; but her llttlo lantern
hIioiio out cheerily ngainst Its bright
reflector, throwing its radiance ahead,
as if it wero trying to tell her:
"There, dear, that's it; don't bo
afraid, now, I'll show you tho track I"
Uut Katlo remembered, just then,
that it was getting later every min-
ute, aud sho tiipped briskly into tho
cut, wondering why the lantern light
should innko it look so strangely high
aud narrow. She had not gono inr,
however, boforo tho granite walls
brought to her cars, all tho way from
the lower end and around tho curve
us If tho cut had been a spcukim;-tub- e,

the sound of voices that were
evidently meant to bo low nud
guarded. Thoro wore other sounds
mingled with tho voices, and Kutio
could not make out moro than a word
or so hero and thcro, but thcro was
something about It air that startled
aud Irightencd her. At first sho was
half inclined to turn and mako the
best of her way bock to Aunt
Betsey's; but that scorned foolish,
and Katlo was really a courageous
llttlo soul. S' chid her luu torn under
her shawl, however, and stopped
very lightly 'and swiftly forward,
trying to remember it t hero wero not a
rouK or noiiow wnerosno wouiu nuns
safe from men as sho bad bcou from
tho passing train. Kho did not think
of or find any such place, and, after
all, tho persous whose voices troubled
her wero not iu tho cut, nor wero
they coming to meet hor. Sho was
very nearly through, hersolf, boforo
sho could mako out what Hall meant;
but as sho paused in tho doop shadows
of tho rock aud poesjM timidly out
towards tho now dim and mufllcd
sound, with which the voices wero uo
longer mingled, a broad, quick gleam,
asirom a janiorn sutiueniy suaueci or
extinguished, shot aorosa the track
not many yards.below, aud thou all
was aarKness ami suenco.

But that ono moment of lllnmln
at Ion' had revealed extraordinary
things to tho koen. ozcitod visiou of
Katlo urownlnshlciu.

Thero were men.-- threo or four, sho
could not any' lost how many, but
rough, lierco, wlld-an- d anxiousdook- -
ing, ana boforo mom, on, mo railway
track, from which tha rails had been
.pried away just thorc.'was n confused
lioup of heavy granlto bowlders and
rragmeuts, Katie umicrsioou J as
cloarly as If thoso men had taken her
into their coulideueo aud had told hor
In words, j i

It was a plot to. wreck the train!
No matter why whether for

plundor;'6rin tho utter ma-lixn- itr

' of lost 'souls Katie 'never
paused so much as tu ask herself a

ft m --t Ai rt nr. r.
question, but turned and fled back
through tho cut as It for life and
death, for bothjworo with her, tide by
sldo, and hurrying stop for step.
Sho had no thought on dread that the
wreckers liau soon her, or would
follow. Neither was it at all Itkelv :
but Katls'si brain wasite fuk of, her
purpose to admit a thought of sell,
and sho held out her lantern fearlessly
enough now, that she might bo doubly
sure of her footlug o tho ties and
gravel. -

And now sho was.out in the open
nlr, beyond tho upper entranco, and

no count seo ino peacoiui ngnt still
shining from Aunt Betsey's window.
Uut there was no tiaao to go there for
help.

Tho train must be so very near!
Katie did fir a moment think of

kindling a bright tiro on the track,
but that would take too long, nud the
groat ruin and horror would come
before even a small fagot would be
well nbhiKc.

"Thero is nothing but my own
llttlo lantern," almost sobbed poor
Katlo. "Alii) bo ho will know It when
he sees it, but ho must bo warned be-
fore he reaches tho cut."

The lantern shone like a frosty Utile
star determined to bo socn ns Katie
sprang forward iid tho truck. Sho
hnd not fur' to uo. for tho triiin wns
abend of time that night instead of
ucnitiii, as would havo been more
dcslrnblo under tho circumstances.
Never had any thing appeared to Kntlo
lyTowuinsiiiciu moro suddenly thnn
did tho urcat. irlarimr eves of tho lo
comotive head-light- s that uow'glowcd
upon her out of the nvcrsliadowiiig
night, and her Ian tern .Seemed to havo
Instantaneously vnnishod.

"It is so small," sho cried in agony,
"and he will uovcrsco It."

Nevertheless, on a low mound of
earth und stones, close by tho side of
me uncK, nauo iook nor post ot
charity and danger, nud swung hor
llttlo lantern 1'raiitlcally to and fro,
wuuo suo now tricu to maKo ucr
sweet girl's volco heard through thu
roar aud clnmmur of tho rushing
train.

i lit nnm A 4 1 1 m mm 1 1 at m vt n 4Wl ltlllU IIIU till 4a If HUM lUgg"
ing with him his precious freight of
numan uie, una it nnsueu upon ivnle
Crownliishleld's mind what nu nwful
cnpaclly for sullcrlug that train might
have on board. On, with tho great
giato ami mo torrent ol
sounii, mm utmost octore ivute Knew
if. tho object of her hone and fear
had dashed ruthlessly past, and wus
quickly swallowed up from her sight
in i no rocKy jaws oi uio tiecp cut
With n cry of grief nud disniiiioiiit.
ment on her lips, nud a strange thrill
oi pniu at ncr ucart, tno poor gin
sniiK upon i no grounu ami uui ied ncr
face iu her hands, whllo tho llttlo lan
tern dropped neglcctedly bosido her.

Only fur one brief instant, how-
ever, did Knto yeild to tho terror und
tho trouble of it, for in another she
hud picked up her stnrry friend,
sprang to her feet, nud darted away
down tho railroad track toward tho
cut. Sho was light of foot as any
fnwu, aud thero wero sad wings to
her as if she should novcr cot through
tho cut. Sho paused a moment,
when tho lowor end wns reached, tu
gather breath and to brush tho salt
mist from hor eyes boforo she looked
upon the awful scene sho knew must
be prepared for her.

And then why, thcro was the
train, tho rear car rising close in trout
of her. while the others (and there
wero but fow of them that ulght)
stood ull erect upon their wheels

ull upon tho truck, to be
sure, but all apparently sale all,
except one great, dark mass, whoso
polished metal glittered iu tho vary
ing lights that Hashed upon it, and
whoso hoarse throat screamed angrily
with the escaping steam, for thu lu- -

comollvo had como to irrlcf nrettv
decidedly among tho granlto bowl- -
dors tlmt wero heaped on tho track bv
tho licitds who hud plauucd the
wreck.

The passengers were swarming out
of tho car, and nono of them seemed
to bo hurt ut all. nor did Knto hear n
sounii that told of pain as she swiftly
threaded her way among and past
them. She had couglit a glimpso of a
group away boyond even tho shattered
locomotive, however, which forbade
her lingering for on Instant. Bight
uown towaru nor own garucngute
(our men wero carrying n heavy
bnrdou, and othors wero following,
and Kato heard them say as she
darted by : '

"Who Is It?"
"Why, it's the conductor. Uo was

thrown from tho platform of tho
forward car.

"Is ho killed?"
"Thoy say so. Nobody clso wa

hurt. Ho was a splendid fellow."
A tall, handsome, bearded man, in

dark blue clothing, but his taco was
ghastly pale when they laid him on
(irundiathcrCrowniushleld'ownbed,
nud tho surgeon, who had been tho
passengers bent gloomily above among
Him. "Head all right," muttered tho
man of sclonco. "Only a cut or so,
All, Micro's a rib, two of 'em, and his
loft arm below tho elbow. Struck
tho ground So, that's clear, and the
other bones are likoly to be all right.
Must havo been leaning out to look
akeud,,I should, say : "Hullo what's
that l.ght op his loco?"

The light In the room, what with
tho-crow'- and the country candles,
had boon nono of tho brightest,- - but
Just at thut momont a clear, golden

gleam was poured down on tike faro
or ine lnjureo maraud slowly, as If
the radlonco itself hart wakened him,
he opened his eyes aud looked dream-
ily about him. . " ..

iiw surgeon neara a sigh that wne
half a sub eloso behind him. ami
iMkedup.to see that that and tho
sudden' light camo from Katie ainl
ncr lauiorii, out just tilon the ques-
tioning iyei or.tHr'!i!roaiidd;ci)i- -
tueior roil upon her race, und ho ex
claliuer,Veluly but earnestly : i

"1 knew it was hardly room to stop
tho train In. but we'd linvo all gouo
to rde'ods If liVrifcdn't) Been for von
and your light. You've saved them
all, Uod bless you !"

And so Katlo Crownlnshlold sud-
denly found herself n herolnowlth a,
swarm ot peoplo around hot
very much to her discomfort. They
would havo inado her a presout if sho
would havo allowed ibem, but the.
only really wclcomo words sho heard
from any ono wero those of tho sur
gcou :

"What, killed? A mnn llfcn him '
Nousouso! ho'll carry his arm in n
sungiora iuoniiioru,uut ho'll bo up
again lu a fortnight."

Of course, uo timo was lost in re-
pairing the track.aiid in, forwarding
tho passengers, atld n'fbw hours only
saw tho old farm-hous- e as quiet nuii
peacol'ul-Iooklu- g as ever. Even tho
surgeon had done his work mid goue.
Tho engine lay battered und helpless
nuioiig the bowlders whero It had
forced Its willful wav. Tho conductor
lay still on 'Grandfather Ciowiilii-shlcld- 's

bod. nud the fitful slumbers
tho'BUrgcou's opinio ,gavo him wc'io
stnrry with signals that whlto fingers
held up boforo his dreaming cvos.
As for Kalo nud her lantern, tho lat-
ter hnd fairly burned Itself ,out ami
asleep on tho little tublo in Kntie'
own room, and sho herself had by no
means clearly comprehended, as yet,
tho happy consequences oilier railway
signaling. It was very much llko a
dream to her, for Katlo was no proph-
etess, nor could wen her lantern
throw any light on tho future. She
could not seejust then, aud yet tho
days that followed brought it all to
pass, thut neither sho hcrm 1

nor Grandfather and Grandmother
Crowilinshlcld, would consent to any
morn railroading or signaling. It wi a
much belter, Indeed, Ihovalllcclartd,
nor did ho himself pretend to deny
it, that Katie's husband should farm
broad acres of the fci'tllo valley than
that he should any moro bo at tho
uiorcy of train-wrecke- rs aud way-
side lantern. And when the question
wns decided to her IlKlng, such u hug
and kiss was that which Katie Crow

"To whom ?"
"Why, to hor lantern, of course."

i i
IJr.ooD Morkv An cr has

returned to the Treasury Department
all the pension-mone- y hitherto drawn
by htm, upon tho ground that is is
"blood-money,- " and ho has ronseicn-tiou- s

scruples against receiving It.
Herein wo und the other members of
tho homo guard hnvo thu advantngo
over this person. If wo ever get u '

pension from tho government, wo
need not heMlato to tako it becauso
wo dlsllko brood-mone- y. There is
not tho slightest probability thstnny
of us would hcsilato ; hut, ut nny rdtu
It might be comforting, if we ever got
the cash, to reflect thut it is not tho
price of blood. In this wo nud our
companions In the militia nre pcculnr
among warriors. We hnvo nil studi-
ously refrained trom shedding blood.
Somo of us were anxious to spill goro

wo thirsted for it. Uut wo re-
strained ourselves ; wc held our wild,
tempestuous passions lu check ; wo
curbed our ferocious and sanguinary
nature; and when wo found that it'
wo went into battle wo mutt shed
blood, wo left the ranks, aud went
homo rather than yield to tho impul-
ses of our brutal' instincts. Thcro 1h

something grand nud beautiful about
this kind of

and It seoincd oven more mag-
nificent at tho time when wo wero
out with Ihemlllfla in defence of tl e
state ot Pcnusylvaulo.-J- ax Adchr
m To-Da- y.

A Si'ecthai. Banquet. Tho Co-log-

Gazette prints the following
nut-ion- s story : 'tin one or tho princi-
pal restaurants iti Paris, a singlu
crnnat lnti.lv ant ilntvn In a tnlitn Int. I

for thirteen. He signillcd to the gt r-c- oh

that tho other twelve place, wi re-
taken and proceodod quietly to cut
his dinner. For twenty years, oil tho
same day, he had dined at a table sim-
ilarly furnished. This year ho was
unaccompanied except by memories,
of the dead. On.tbe first anniversary
tho thirteen places wero all filled, t,ho
eomto do Flchac, Alfred Da Musnct
aud Theophilo Gnutier being of tho-- ,

number. ' Next your ono chair like
Eanquo'tr-vr- a empty. , Tear after
year passed, nud, though the friends
wore fewer tho soats wero placed i s.
for tho original party. During tho
oourse of the present year the' hvt
hut ono died, and. tho survivor, M.
tybelies, tho, artist,, in his eight --
fourth year, dined alone." '

' A'Mr'.'Dahm runs a stovn nnd hard-
ware store up. at Eaglo Harbor, andIhfl Mavounlla IVu tnvc . nil.. ......: t - -- -t t"j r j.u in ii b
hayp uu oxtcnsjvo trade,, for wo havo
heard, his namo mentioned In connec-
tion with all tho stoves and stovc-plp- o

we' even saw put together heio orcUewhcre."


