
The Three BnMars ?Continned.
I hoped that my wifewould put herseii

?on my side, and would say that we had
enough of this sort of thing, bu* f

main curiosity is an unknown quantity,
and she unhesitatingly replied that she
would like to hear the young man's

etory. T sat down in despair. Itwas

useless to endeavor to withstand this

yearning for personal information ?one

of the curses, I may say, of our present
-civilization. The young man gave no

time for ohange of opinion, but immedi-
ately began. His voice was rich anu

rather low, and his manner exceedingly
pleasing and gentle.

"I wish to state in the first place,"
«aid he, "that lam a reporter for the
press. In the exeroise of my vocation I

bave frequently found myself in
peculiar and unpleasant positions, but
never before have I been in a situation
«o embarrassing, so humiliating, as this.

In the course of my studies and experi-

ences I have found that in literature
and journalism, as well as in art, one

can make a true picture only of wfc'-it

one has seen. Imagination is all very

well, often grand and beautiful, but
imaginative authors show us their inner

\u25a0eeives and not our outer world; there is
to-day a demand for the real, and it is a

demand which will be satisfied with
nothing but the truth. I have deter-
mined, as far as in me lies, to endeavor
to supply this demand,and I have de-
voted myself to the study of Realism.

"With tnis end in view, I have made
it a rule never to describe any thiiiff *

not personally seen and examined.
Ifwe would thoroughly understand and
appreciate our fellow beings we must

know what they do and how they do it,
otherwise we can not give them credit
for their virtues, nor judge them proper -
ly for their faults. If I cpuld prevent
crime I would annihilate it, and w'neis
ft ceased to exist the necessity for de-
scribing it would also cease. But itdoes
exist. Itis a powerful element in the
f.fe ©f the human race. Being known
and acknowledged everywhere, itshould
be understood, therefore it should bodiv-
seribed. The grand reality of which -.re

are a part can never be truly compre-
hended until we oomprehend all Sta
parts. But I will not philosophize.
I have devoted myself to Real-
ism, and in order to be a conscientious
student I study it in all its branches.
I am frequently called upon to
write accounts of burglars and burg-
laries, and in order to thoroughly un-
derstand these people and their method
of action I determined, as soon as tho
opportunity should offer itself, to ac-

company a burglarious expedition. My
sole object was the acquisition of

knowledge of the subject?knowledge
which to me would be valuable and, 1

may say, essential. I engaged this
man, James Barlow, to take me with
him the first time he should have on
hand an affair of this kind, and thus it
is that you find me here to-night in this
-company. As I came hero for the pur-
pose of earnest and thorough investiga-
tion I willfrankly admit that I would
not have interfered with his process-"?,
but, at the same time, I would have
made it my business to see that no
material injuries should result to any
members of this family."

"That was very kind of you," I said, at
which my wife looked at me somewhat
reproachingly.

"If he really intended it," she re-
marked, "and I do not see why that was
not the case, it was kind in him."

"As for me," said Aunt Martha, very
sympathetically, "I think that the st i

of Realism may be carried a great do:'.'
too far. Ido not think that there is I'.
slightest necessity for people to kru.v
any thing about burglars. If peap!.
keep talking and reading about dises.?o3
they will get them, and if they k?-rp
talking and reading about crimes th y
will find the iniquity is catching, the
same as some other things. Betsic'.os,
this realistic description gets to be very
tiresome, if -mlly want to bo v.
writer, young man, Why don't you try
your hand on some original oompo-.i-
tion? Then you might write son\ethi.:j

\u25a0which would be interesting."
"Ah, madam," said the yvuag ipan,;

\u25a0casting his eyes on the floor, "it would-
bo far beyond my power to write any 4
thing more wonderful than what I have
known or seen. IfI may tell you some
?of the things which happened to nib
you will understand why I have become

\u25a0convinced that in this world of amazing
realities imagination must always take
a seoond place."

J "Of course we want to hear your
»tory," said Aunt Martha; "that's what
-we have been staying here for."

, "If I am unbound," said the young
"man, looking at me, "I could speak

freely."
"No doubt of it," said I; "but perhaps

you might run away before you finished
jour story. I wouldn't have that hap-
pen ->r the world."

"Don't make fun of him," said Aunt
Martha. "I was going to ask you to
««t him loose, but after what you say I
think it would perhaps be just as wcl!
to keep them all tied until the narra-
tives are completed."

With a sigh of resignation the
«an began his story.

"I am American born, but my father,
who was a civil ongineer and of hi. \

r-aulo m his profession, was obligr/ 1,.
?h-hen I was quite a small)boy, to go t.
Austria, where we had extensive con-
tracts for the building of railroads. I".
that country I spent the greater £ijri .

«Riy boyhood and youth. There I v;r.

educated in the best schools, my f.'iih
sparing no money to have me ta..
every thing that a gentleman shcr.i '
know. My mother died when I was ;;

Tscre infant, and as my father's vocation
\u25a0Si-ado it necessary for him to travc 1 i
great deal, my life was often a lonely
one. For society I depended entirelv
upon my fellow scholars, my tutors and
masters. It was my father's intontior..
however, that when I had finished it,

studies I should go to one of the gro:.;
European capitals, there to mix wit!;
tlio world.

"Cut when this period arrived I wa.
ill no haste to avail myself of the ad-
vantages he offered me. My tastes wei-
studious, my disposition contemplative.
awl I was a lover of rural life.,

I'.'. f.ithcr had leased an old ca-' 1
?

f., ?'or- .rhia. not far from the 101

and here he kept his books and

1 charts, and here came for recreation
and study whenever his arduous duties
gave him a little breathing spell. For
several months I had lived at this
oastle, happy when my father was with
me and happy when I was alone. I ex-
pected soon to go to Vienna, where my

father would introduce me to some of
his influential friends. But day by day
I postponed the journey.

"Walking one morning a few miles
from the oastle I saw at the edge of a

piece of woodland a female figure seated
beneath a tree. Approaching nearer, I
perceived that she was young, and that
she was sketching. I was surprised,
for Iknew that in this part of the world
young women, at least those of the
upper classes, to which the costume
and tastes of this one showed her to be-
ong, were not allowed to wander about
the country by themselves; but although
I stood still and watched the young
lady for some time, no companion ap-
peared upon the scene.

j "The path I had intended to take led
past the piece of woodland and I saw no
reason why I should diverge from my
proposed oourse. I accordingly pro-
ceeded and when Ireached the young
lady I bowed and raised my hat. I think
that for some time she had perceived

BHE WAS SKETCHING,

my approach, and she looked up at me
with a face that was half merry, half in-
quisitive and perfectly charming. Ican
not describe the effect which her expres-
sion had upon me. I had never seen her
before, but her look was not such a one
as she would bestow upon a stranger. I
bad the most powerful desire to stop and
speak to her, but having no right to do
so I should have passed on had she not
said to me in the best of English: 'Good
morning, sir.' Then I stopped, you may
be sure. I was so accustomed to speak
to those I met in either French or Ger-
man that I involuntarily said to her:
'Bon jour, Mademoiselle.' 'You need not
speak French,' she said; 'I am neither
English nor American, but I speak their
language. Are you the gentleman who
lives in Wulrick Castle? If so, we are
neighbors, and I wish you would tell me
why you live there nearly all the time
alone.'

j "At this I sat down by her. 'I am
; that person,' I said, and handed her my
card. 'But before I say any more, please
tell me who you are.' 'I am Marie
Dorfler. My father's house is on the
other side of this piece of woodland;
you can not see it from here; this is
part of his estate. And now tell me
why you live all by yourself in that old
ruin.' 'It is not altogether a ruin,' I
answered; 'part of it is in very good
condition.' And then I proceeded to
give her an account of my method of
life and my reasons for it 'It is inter-
esting,' she said, 'but it is very odd.' 'I
do not think it half so odd,' I answered,
'as that you should be hero by yourself.'

i 'That is truly an out-of-the-way sort of
! thing,' she said, 'but just now I am
doing out-of-the-way things. If I do
not do them now I shall never have the

i opportunity again. In two weeks I
shall be married, and then I shall go to
Prague, and every thing will be by line
and rule. No more delightful rambles
by myself. No more sitting quietly in
the woods watching the little birds and
hares. No more making a sketch just

. where Iplease, no matter whether the
1 ground be damp or not.' 'I wonder
' that you are allowed to do these things
now,' I said. 'I am not allowed,' she
answered. 'I do them in hours when I
am supposed to be painting flowerpieces
in an upper room,' 'But when you're
married,' I said, 'your husband will be
your companion in such rambles.'

j 'Hardly,' she said, shrugging her shoul-
; ders; 'he will be forty-seven on the 13th
of next month, which I believe is July,
and he is a great deal more grizzled than
my father, who is past fifty. He is very
particular about all sorts of things, as I
suppose he has to be, as he is a Colonel
of infantry. Nobody oould possibly dis-
approve of my present performances more
than he would.' I could not help ejacu-
nlating: 'Why, then, do you marry him?'
She smiled at my earnestness. 'Oh,
that is all arranged,' she said,' and I
have nothing to do with it. I have
known for more than a year that I'm to
marry Colonel Kaldhein, but I can not
say that I have given myself much con-
cern about it until recently. It now oc-
curs to me that if Iexpect to amuse my-
self in the way I best like I must lose
no time in it.' I looked at the girl with
an air of earnest interest. 'It appears to
me,' said I, 'that your ways of amusing
yourself are very much like mine.' 'That
is true,' she said, looking up iyith ani-
mation, 'they are. Is it not delightful
to be free, to go where you like, and do
what you please, without any one to ad-
vise or interfere with you?' 'It is de-
lightful,' said I, and for half an hour we
sat and talked about these delights and
iindred subjects. She was much inter-
ested in our castle; and urged me to
make a sketch of it, so that she may

! know what it now looked like. She had
seen it when a little girl, but nevei

since, and had been afraid to wander
verjAfar in this direction by herself. J
told ®er that it would be far better foi
her to see the castle with her own eyes,
and that I could conduct her to an emi-
nence, not half a mile away, where she
oould have an excellent view of it. This
plan greatly pleased her, but looking at
;her watch she said that it would be too
ilate for her to go that morning, but if I
happened to come that way the next
day, ,-vnd she should be there to finish

her sketch If the weather were fine, she

would be delighted to have me show her

the eminence."
"I think," interrupted Aunt Martha,

"that she was a very imprudent young
woman."

"That may be," he replied, "but you
must remember, madam, that up to this

time the young lady had been subjected
to the most conventional trammels and

that her young nature had just burst out
Into temporary freedom and true life. It
was the caged bird's flight into the bright
summer air."

"Just the kind of birds," said Aunt
Martha, "that shouldn't be allowed to

fly, kt least until they are used to it.
But you can go on with your story."

"Well," said the young man, "the next
day we met I took her to the piece of
high ground I had mentioned, and she
sketched the c*atle. After that we met
again and again nearly every day. This
sort of story tells itself. I became mad-
ly in love with her, and I am sure she
liked me very well; at all events I was a

companion of her own age and tastes,

and such a one, she assured me, she had
never known before, and probably would
never know again."

"There was some excuse for her," said
Aunt Martha; "but still she had no right
to act in that way, especially as she was
so soon to be married."

"I do not think that she reasoned
much upon the subject,"Mid the young
man, "and I am sure I did not. We
made no plans. Every day we thought
only of what we were doing or saying,
and not at all what we had done or
would dp. We were very happy.

"One morning I was sitting by Marie
in the very place where I had first met
her, when we heard some one rapidly
approaching. Looking up I saw a tall
man In an undress military uniform.
'Heavens,' cried Marie, 'it is Colonel
Raldhein.'

"The situation was one of which an
expectant bridegroom wouldnot be like-
ly to ask many questions. Marie was
seated on a low stone with her drawing
block in her lap. She was finishing the-
sketch on which she was engaged when
I first saw her, and I was kneeling close
to ker looking over her work, and mak-
ing various suggestions, and I think my
countenance must have indicated that I
found it very pleasant to make sugges-
tions in that way to such a pretty girl.
Our heads were very close together.
Sometimes we looked at the paper,
sometimes we looked at each other. But
in the instant I caught sight of the
Colonel the situation had changed. I
rose to my feet and Marie began to pick
up the drawing materials which were
lying about her.

"Colonel Kaldhein came forward al-
most at a run. His eyes blazed through
his gold spectacles, and his close-cut,
reddish beard seemed to be singeing
with the fires of rage. I had but an in-
stant for observation, for he came di-
rectly up to me, and with a tremendous
objurgation in German he Struck me
full in the face with such force that the
blow stretched me upon the ground.

"I was almost stunned, but I heard a
scream from Marie, a storm of angry
words from Kaldhein, and I felt sure he
was about to inflict further Injury. He
was a much stronger man than Iwas,
and probably was armed. With a sud-
den instinct of self-preservation I rolled
down a little declivity on the edge of
which I had fallen, and, staggering to
my feet, plunged into a thicket and
fled. Even had I been in the full posses-
sion of my senses Iknew that under the
circumstances I would have been of no
benefit to Marie had I remained upon
the soene. The last thing I -heard
was a shout from Kaldhein, in which he
declared that he would kill me yet. For

I WAS ALMOST STUNNED.

some days I did not go out of my castle.
My face was bsuised, my soul was de-
jected. Iknew there was no possible
ohance that I should meet Marie, and
that there was a chance that I might
meet the angry Colonel. An altercation
at this time would be very annoying and
painful to the lady, no matter what the
result; and I considered it my duty to
do every thing that was possible to avoid
a meeting with Kaldhein. Therefore,
as I have said, I shut myself up within
the walls of old Wulriok and gave striot
orders to my servants to admit no one.

"Itwas at |his time that the strangest
events of my life occurred. Sitting in
an upper room, gazing out of the win-
dow over the fields through which I had
walked so happily but two days before
to meet the lady whom I had begun to
think of as my Marie, I felt the head of
a dog laid gently in my lap. Without
turning my head I caressed the animal
and stroked the long hair on his neck.

"My hound Ajax was a dear compan-
ion to me in this old castle, although I
never took him in my walks, as he was'
apt to get into mischief, and when I
turned my head to look at him he was
gone, but strange to say tho hand which
had been stroking the dog felt as if it
were still resting on his neck.

"Quickly drawing my hand toward me
it struck tho head of the dog, and, mov-
ing it backward and forward, I felt the
ears and nose of the animal, and then
became conscious that its head was still
resting upon my knee.

"Istarted back. Had I been stricken
with blindness? But no; turning my
head, I could plainly see every thing in
the room. The scene from the window
was r ? distinct as it ever had been. I
spiaug to my feet, and, as I stood won-

dering what this strange thing could
mean, the dog brushed up against me
and lioked my band. Then the idea
suddenly flashed into my mind that by
some occult influenoe Ajax had been
rendered invisible.

"Idashed down-stairs, and, although

I could neither see nor hear it, I felt

that the dog was following me. Bush-

ing into the open air, I saw one of my

men. 'Where is Ajax?'l cried. 'Avery

strange thing has happened, sir,' he
said, 'and Ishould have come to tell you

of it, had I not been unwilling to dis-

turb your studies. About two hours ago
Ajax was lying here in the court-yard;
suddenly he sprang to his feet with a

savage growl. His hair stood straight
upon his back, his tail was stiff, and his

lips were drawn back, showing his great
teeth. I turned to see what had enraged
him, but thqre was absolutely nothing,

sir, nothing in the world. And never
did Isee Ajax so angry. But this lasted
only for an instant. Ajax suddenly
backed, his tail dropped between his
legs, his head hung down, and with a

dreadful howl he turned, and leaping
the wall of the court-yard, he disap-
peared. I have since been watching for
his return. The gate is open, and as

soon as he enters I shall chain him, for
I fear the dog is mad.
"Idid not dare to utter the thoughts

that were in my mind, but bidding the
man inform me when Ajax should re-
turn I re-entered the oastle and sat
down in the great hall.

"The dog was beside me; his head
again lay upon my knees. With a feel-
ing of awe, yet strangely enough with-
out fear, I carefully passed my hand
over the animal's head. I felt his ears,

his nose, his jaws and his neck. Itw&s
not the head, the ears, the nose, the
jaws nor the neck of Ajax!"

[to be continued.]
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Do you want a first-class Magazine, give
ing annually 153i> pages by the abl -st
writers, with more than 1300 illustrations
by the cleverest artists?aF readable a
Magazine as money can make ?a Maga-
zine that makes a "specialty of live sub-
jects.',

"The marvel is how the publishers can
give so much for the money.?Philadel-
phia Evening Call.

Send $3.20 to thiß office and secure both
the Cosmopolitan and Abehdjee* Hsu-
A I *>, '

$65,00(1
HAS BEEN VOTED FOR WATER WORH

PLANT WILL BE LOCATED

Highland H(J
Lots 50x130 adjoining this Property from $75 to jH

cash, balance in one and two years at sixH
interest, to builders. H

B STREETIOO FEET
Running the Entire Length of This Addition i

and planked.
* .\u25a0 >1

Now is the time for workingmen to secure cl
STOP PAYING RENT.

Acreage suitable for platting, ranches, lots
sale on easy terms. I will offer special inducement
ny putting in a street car line. Call on

3 RMExS B. STEW 1

Or the following real estate agencies: Weatherwa*
Co., P. G. Hussey & Co., Pearson & Roberts*

& Moulton, Wilcox & Mack, J. C. Pears®

The Reliance WH
KEEPS THE TIR^ID!

FRESHTvIE^
THE BEST ON THE HARBOR !

And at the Lowest Market Pri

BERT MOl
ABERDEEN, - - (Cor. Heron and G Sts.) -

CASH STORE
S. C. MITCHELL, ]

Choice Family Groceries, Prov
Fresh Fruits and*Vegetables. Fresh Butter a Spj

|
Corner H and Heron streets, - - ABERDE]

PAY CASH AND SAVE MONEY.
meni we nave

CASKETS, COFFINS AND BURIAL
BEARDSLEY BROS, FUNERAL DIREC'

Cor. Wishkah and I, .
. ABERDE]

C3-0 TO THE

Arlington Restaur
V *

1

Meals, 25 Cents. - Kooms, 50 t|
Heron Street, - Aberdeei


