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course,” ho continued, “that in the
phenomenon call d vision the object
which we see throws or forms upon a
screen in the eyeball itself—iu plain
words, upon the retina of the eye—au
image which remains there until dis-
placed by another. It has been prov-
ed also that this image persists even
after death. You recognize, therefore,
that if a person murdered has been
struck from the front, and in a light
sufficiently distinct for him to see, the
last thing upon which his eyes would
be lixed would iu all probability be the
face or form of the murderer. Natur-
ally, the image of that face or figure
would be thrown upon the retina of
the eye where—aud this is what I
came to say—it is not only possible to
reliud it, hut also possible to repro-
duce it. Ah, well, monsieur, iu the
case which occupies us "

The dnor of the cabinet opened
anew, and the secretary of M. Theo-
dore re-entered, holding in his hand a
roll of papers that he laid before the
chief, then turned and was gone again
ns quietly ns he had come. M. Theo-
dore lifted it aud run his eyes over the
contents.

“You are named Frederick Bouscal,
are you not, monsieur?" he demauded
imoti-nlly. addressing his visitor.

“Yes, if. le Chef, Frederick Bous-
cal.'’

** your age?”
“Fifty-eight years. M. le Chef."
“Uum-m-m.” M. Theodore rapidly

twirled the sheets beside him; “27
years!" he murmured, as if thinking
aloud. “So it was not you then, who
was imprisoned two years ago. and
condemned for contumacy and the theft
of a thousand fforins?"

A sudden flush empurpled the coun-
tenance of the visitor.

“No; monsieur,” he responded with
effort, in a dull voice; "no. it was not
I—H was—my son."

“An employe of theCredit Agricole,
was be not? And—you are ignorant
of what has become of him?"

“Absolutely, It is fifteen months
that bis mother and I have been with-
out news of him. That child. M. Is
Chef, that child has been our sorrow
and our shame. He has broken our
hearts, dishonored our name "

His voice was choked, he was silent,
unable, evidently, to go on.

“Pardon roe, monsieur." said the
chef de surete. “[ have reopened a
painful wound, but—l listcu to you—-
you were saying?"

The man passed his hand across his
brow and eyes to clear his vision, then
resumed:

“Iwas saying. If. le Chef, that io
the case which occupies us now the
reconstitution of the assassin’s por-
trait should be entirely possible. The
victim was struck in'the face, the di-

| revtioa of the blow mid the form of
j IOC MUUIBUKSUX it )>¦*•<•!. M.nv ;

than this, it must have been light !
j enough lu see the muni-.-. -r, aud with

sufficient clearut-ss to nave stamped
his likeness umm the retinal screen,
for the papers assert that even iu
death her eyes were lived in a -wide
and frightened stare.’ '1 lius.monsieur,
we (iud ourselves iu the presence of a
half-certain tv; it is probable, if nut
sure, that the eie of the corpse lying
now upon the slab at the morgue con-
tains Uie exact production of the fea-
tures uf the one vou seek. With your
permission 1 will draw it from them."

"Draw it; but how?"
"By photography—it is my business,

M. le Chef. Aud this matter, this
subject 1 speak of, I have studied it
long mud almost with pussiou, for 1
hold it to be, in case of success, one of
the must useful aud beautiful applica-
tions uf modern science. 1 know it
can be done. I have myself experi-
mented, aud iu one instance have re-
produced the lineaments of the physi-
cian who hud leaned above the bed of
the dying.”

The man spoke with animation and
while speaking his voice vibrated, his
eyes burned, his whole countenance
was illumined, irradiated with the
light of a legitimate pride. W. Theo-
dore regarded him, visibly moved him-
self by ibis ardent conviction.

“Aud you conclude*" he questioned,
after a moment's thought.

“fconclude—but authorize me to
attempt the experiment uu the woman
assassiuated yesterday aud I will tell
you what 1 conclude, if I succeed it
will be for us— my wife aud me—a lit-
tle glory, aud also a little money—a
ray of hope iu our misery; if I fail,—

well, no matter—we are used to mis-
fortune. A deception, more or less,
need not be counted, iu any event,
M. le Chef, you lose nothing iu the ad-
venture but the chance of uu unhoped
for success."

"Then, so be it. monsieur," agreed
the chef dc surete. “Take your in-
strument to the morgue to-morrow
morning at 10 o’clock. 1 will sec that
tiie clerk is instructed. Later on I
shall myself be there. I have the
honor, monsieur, to wish you good
morning. 1

Id the obscure nook at the morgue
where he hud inclosed himself iu ac-
cordance with the arrangement made
at tne office of the surete Frederick
Bouscal, his body bent, his fact-drawn,
watched anxiously the result of his
last washing. Tne plate was there be-
fore him in its bath of tpiicksilver, into
which he had dropped it awhile ago
with such fear and inlinito precau-
tions.

Sens'llirized? Vitalized? At least
It should be, aud if the conditions of
the crime were such as he supposed
them, and the victim before dying nad
realty seen her murderer’s face, the
portrait of the assassin would be there
under tied of gelatiue en traiuu
to melt away. '<

His throat closed as hv a grip of '
iron, the operator held himself im-
movable. bearing only with painful ]
distinctness the gurgle of the water as
It dripped upon the faces of the dead
in the adjoining chamber: the plunge 1
of his blood as it throbbed and bain- I
mered through ti e afrleries of his |
heart. >

And at last the moment came—the J
moment that was to reveal to him all *
or nothing. He rose, that poor, trem-
bling photographer, rose, I say, took
it carefully by ils dripping edges, that
plate, upon which his fate was hang-
ing. half closet! his eyes, held it to the *
single ray of light that littered through 1
the yellowed pane—to ktagger hack '
with a groan of anguish, to let it r
crash into a thousand pieces.

"His sou! Great God! The face of "

the murderer, the face of his sou!" *
Five minutes later, when Frederick 11

Bouscal, the photographer, came from c
his nook, aud the chef de surete, *
awaiting him with impatience, ton-. c

The Talkative Wife.

Old > ‘‘demon hinted, and he oupht to know,
Tti at u woman of quarrelsome mind.

Like ti e dropping one bean when the skies
overflow

Novi >r ceases, no matter how weary you
'itrow.

At d is harder to squelch than the wind.

Tbn p once was a woman who talked, talked,
talked.

Ar d she was a serious ill;
For whether she rode, or whether she walked,
£he couldn’t be stopped, and wouldn't be

balked,
Fok she really never was still.

AtaStoilng. at night, and all through the day.
up her horrible dlu;

¦ 81 e and scolded and gossiped nway
even when she had nothing to

that's not an uncommon sin.

Her of all men. bad most cause to

e. I'm sorry to toll—
Forkll iy.Hirlithe night she would chatter-

Vlog aeep.
KinO morel* defend us. she talked la her

sleet !

At d bis bed was a foretaste of bell.
• Onh once in his life did a smile overflow

Tlie poor fellow's features. 'Us said;
Wit*, s sigh of relief to his bed did he go.
An-, smiled as oae smiles an adieu to all woe.

A .id In less than a minute waa dead!

Butt all earth It doings must Anally < ease,
I 1!l ne’a prowess were vainly denied;

Bocals woman's tongue did at last And re-
-1 tease.

Fmwlni lay down one night, and for once bald

"Vwas the night that she lay down and
died.

And now we are come to a strange aneo-

ruth must be told, come what

e ne'er aflerwsrd uttered a note
to be talking when death seised

ner inroat.Ana her .taw still kept wagging away I
They tied close her mouth with a napkin andstrap!

Hut such strength had the muscles so-
I qaired

That her jaws flew apart with a forcible snap,
Thou towvttu - again, like the Jaws of a trap.

Zw.| then worked as though ue’er to be
tired!

Teafs after, three doctors this strange story
knew.

And agreed that the bones must aria*.
‘A incision that doctors are pained to coma

Bus if*lhe*rdevotion to science Is true
Their feeling they oft secrlflcei.

So they called upon madam, and found bar
within.

Bat fee sight brought their blood to s chill;
t'U her face upward leered with a skeleton

grin.
. od, mat horrid of all. may I nevermore sin

If the Jaw snaa not working on still!

Bo (ha doctors agreed, and I think were not
wrong.

As soon as their heads became level.
Thai the win at weasaa Is wonderful strong.
Atai works over ipssss and distances long.

And oppose* e’aa death and the devil!

I-^fieorgrHWortonjißflaodarltereuryMIND IN AN EYE.
< m Theodora. <Jtf da aou te. sat in
! bif cabinet dei ply perplexed. His

are am-Me •lek Wls he.-itf on I
Ilia hands, he was musing.

7 Ami was it going to last, this,
which had iteen going un for so Jung '
a while* Ami these asasin*. were
they going to end by Imating him?
Were they going to eompvl him bv
adverse public opinion to semi iu his
resignation?

"Parblcu; it looked so, aud if they
did it od purpose, passing the word
fnau one to another to force him to
gel out of their way. Eight assassin-
ations. one after another! (.’rimes uf
the worst caliber, with startling de-

tai.s. wnich peopled alike with horri-
fying visions the sleep of the bureau-
erst aud concierge! And not an as-
sassin. for all their skillful work,
bad they been able to lay their bauds
upu! They had lied, every man uf
limn; they bad disappeared, vanished
—fid, like a puff of air. Celerity, dia-
pa eh, their motto, and to go with-
ou; leaving an address be ton d them!
Frinkly. it bad beguu toWpass th*
boinds of ail reason.

*Aud now, to top off these eight
otter crimes, there was still another
on;, a ninth one. a murder, like the
otters, accomplished the evening be-
foa*. under similar conditions, g

fenme-galante with her throat cat,
6.CJU francs' worth uf jewels gone,
enl—not i trace of the assassins!’*

despite his robust philosophy, that

hi 4 long been the admiration and
emulation of his century. M. Theodore
fill himself drifting into melancholy
a>4 reflection, not uumixed with an-
gr -

“Nine murders, oue after the other;
noe crimes without an author; non-
anise! impossible!" The chef desurete
pilled himself together, threw back
ha head like a war horse sniffing bat-
it. aud—the door opened.

It was his secretary who presented
Inn self, bearing a card in his lingers.

"A gentleman, monsieur, who in-
mis upon seeing you. Ho. declares"
-and the secretary smiled a little at
te absurdity of the claim—"he de-
cures himself in a position to furnish
pu with deliuite particulars regard-
i|g the crime of yesterday."

"Ah. the crime of yesterday!'' The
cief turned quicklr. "Then bid him
eler,’' said he. ami while the secre-
tly regained the ante-room to do his
biding. M. Theodore east his eye
Won tue card before him.
"Frederick Bouscal!" he read iu a

blf voice. "Bouscal, Bouscal; itseems
tune that 1 knew that name—that
l.e beard it somewhere."
He scrawled a line upon a scrap of

pper, handed it to his secretary, who
Burned at the moment ushering iu
te visitor who had asked to see him,
(ftniissiug him with a word, aud was
rady for the matter iu baud.

M. Theodore raised his eyes. Be-
fre him was a man simply, but neat-
). clothed, aud with a frank aud hon- 1
it countenance, though veiled, as by I
trloud, with sadness. The eyes were 1
oar and open, the mustache and 1
gatee gray and pointed; in short,
teru was something iu his manner,
din-tiling in his whole appearance of <
anilitairo “in retreat.” <
"You have particulars to give us, \

Ive you nut, monsieur?” questioned i
fc chef de surete, “particulars. I be- '
Ive, of the crime of yesterday?" '
“Ihope so, monsieur,” simply re- I

Minded the visitor.
*‘Ah. hope so! You are not sure, '
fcu?” <
“It rests with you, M. le Chef. |
aether lam sure or not. All depends, 1
ifact, upon au operation the menus j
(which you aluue are able to furnish ¦
r.” i
“Explain, if you please?" t
“Certainly, aud at oucc, though ’

cubtless you have heard it spoken of, (
i le Caef, a certain scieutitiu pruced-

which permits under certain con- t
(ions, better even than description
>uld do it, a reconstitution of the 1
irtrait of an assassin. Briefly, be- 1
dd my meaning. You know, of 1
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ft AILS
YOU?

Do yon feel dun. laoiruid. lowspirited. Ilfe-
lea*. and indescribably mie niblr, both pliysi-
rally and mentally; experience a miss- ol
fullm-ss or bloating after eal.ng. or of "gone-
ness." or emptiness of stomach In the morn-
lur. tongue coated, bitter or laid taste in
mouth, irregular appetite. dhutneas, frequent
headaches, blurred eyesight, “floating specks"
before the eye*, nervous prostration or ex-
haustion, Irritability of teui|a-r. hot flushes,
alternating with ehltly sensations, sharp,
biting, transient poina here and there, cold
feet. drowsiness after meals, wakefulness, or
disturis-d und unrefresiling sleep, constant,
indescribable feeling of dread, or of impend-
ing calamity?

If you hsve all. or any considerable number
of these symptoms, you are suffering front
that most common of American maladies—
Bilious Dyspeiwia. or Torpid Liver, associated
with Dyspepsia, or Indigestion. The more

; eomplicab-d your disease has become, the
greater the number and diversity of symp-
toms. No matter what stage It has reached,

j Dr. Pierre’s Golden Medical Discovery
j will subdue It. if taken according to cAree-
i turns for • reasonable length of time. If not
1 cured, complications multiply and Consump-
I tion of the Lungs, Skin Diseases, Heart Disease,

; Rheumatism, Kidney Disease, or other grave
maladies are quite liable to set in and, sooner
or later, induce a fatal termination.

, Dr. Pierce’* Golden Medical Die-
I rovery acts powerfully upon the Liver, and

. through that great blood - purifying organ,
I cleanses the syst<-iii of all bl<a>d-taiiits and im-

’ purities, from whatever cause arising. It is
equally ellleueious In acting u|a>n the Kid-

i neys. and other excretory organs, cleansing,
1 streugt hening, and healing their discuses. As

I an appetizing, restorative tonic. It promotes
digestion and nutrition, thereliy building up
botli flesh and strength. In malarial districts,
tliis wonderful medicine has gained great
celebrity in curing Fever and Ague. Chills and
Fever, Dumb Ague, and kindn-d diseases.

Dr. Pierce’s Goldeu Medical Dis-
covery

CURES ALL HUMORS,
! from a common Blotch, or Eruption, to the

worst Scrofula. Halt-rheum, "Fever-sores."
Scaly or Rough Skin, in short, all diseases
caused by bod blood are conquered by this
powerful, purifying, and Invigorating medl
cine. Great Eating Ulcers rapidly heal under
its lienign Influence. Especially has it mani-
fested its potency In curing Tetter. Eczema,

i Erysipelas, Boils, Carbuncles. Sore Eyes, Scrof-
ulous Sores and Swellings, Hip-Joint Disease,
“

White Swellings,” Goitre, or Thick Neck,
and Enlarged Glands. Send ten cents in
stamps for a large Treatise, with colored
plates, on Skin Diseases, or the same amount
lor a Treatise on Scrofulous Affections.
“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.’*
Thoroughly cleanse it by using Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery, and good
digestion, a fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital
strength and bodily health willbe established.

CONSUMPTION,
which is Scrofula of the I.tings, is arrested
and cured by this remedy, if taken in the*
earlier stages of the disease. From its mar-
velous power over this terribly fatal disease,
when first offering this now world-famed rem-
edy to the public. Dr. Fierce thought seriously
of calling it his “Consumption Ciiue," but
abandoned that name as too restrictive for
a medicine which, from its wonderful com-
bination of tonic, or strengthening, alterative,
or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, pectoral, and

j nutritive properties, is unequaled. not onlv
I as a remedy for Consumption, but fur all
; Chronic Aiseascs of the

; Liver, Blood, and Lungs.
j For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Short-

ness of Breath, Chronic Nasal Catarrh, Brnn-
,i chitis. Asthma, Severe Coughs, and kindred

j affections, it is an efficient remedy.
Sold by Druggists, at SI.OO, or Six Bottles

i for $5.00.
Send ten cents in stamps for Dr. Pierce’s

book on Consumption. Address,

World’s Dispenstry Nodical Association
63 Mala SL, BUFFALO* N. ¥
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riod to meet him. lie saw immediately
by the pallor of his face, by his somber
eyes, that he had nothing good to aa-
uonnee to him.

“Well,” said he, “nothing?”
• “No,” responded Bouscal, “noth-

ing.”
“Aliens! no matter; try it a second

time; do it over again.”
“Impossible! the transparency of

the cornea is destroyed. I wished to
wash it, and I burned it through mis-
take in the vials. I salute you, M. le
Chef!” And Frederick Bouscal turn-
ed away.

The next morning the commissioner
of the quarter of Ter nee, forwarding
to the prefecture bis regular report
headed U with the following item:

“To-day at 10 ojclock, a summons
to 109 Rue Laugiere. A call from the
concierge, suspicious of charcoal
fumes from the room of the Bonscala,
man and wife, his locataires. The
door, by my order, was forced. Too
late—they were dead both of them,
side by side upon the bed, a brosier
of lighted charcoal plainly indicating
the manner of their death. A double
suicide—poverty the cause.

“From Commissaire. quarter of
Ternes, third mouth, 16th day. 188—."

“Bab. these inventors!'* murmured
M. Theodore, as bis secretary conclud-
ed the reading, “they are all alike,
stupid and rash! though 1, too, on this
occasion, have naught to boast of. . But
how the devil," he added, as the mem-

I ory of that pale, sad face rose up be-
; fore him, “how the devil could 1 think

of suicide for a cause so as
this?”

"A cause as trifling as this?”
“Ah, my worthy chef de surete, it is

not everything that is known in that
prefecture of thine!—Translated from
the French Inf E. C. Waggener.

The Projected Air-Ship.

The consequences of a successful
issue to the undertaking would he so
momentous that they cau with difficul-
ty be realised. The* tint result would
unquestionably be to pal an end to
wars. To show how hopeless any
military operations would be in >

country defended by such weapons,
we will suppose thaUPriuee Bismarck,
after waiting umil Dr. De Bausset
has, unknown to him. completed a
few of bis air-shipm picked s quarrel
with us ou the pretext of a dispute
about Samoa. War la declared sud-
denly. after the German manner, and
the military trains, which are said .to
stand ready packed, with the borers
at baud fur harnessing, in t- e German'
arsenals are set in motion. The trMte
ports, which lie equipped for qua. are

| tilled with men from the aoareet gaf*
| risen, and in a fair hoars an immense
I force is on its way to Invade America.

***“*¦*l'*f *•y the ' Atlantic*
I the fleet is met by oue or two Du Baas-

set air-ships, which sail about far out
of reach of shot, and. taking position
in a leisurely mauuer drop a 500-
pouud shell tilled with explosive gela-
tine into the funnel of each, and hav-
ing thus annihilated the expedition,
proceed to Berlin to treat the re-
maining portion of the hostile army
in the same Of course it might
be that the Germans would have the
air-ships first, and the war would be
brought to a conclusion by the uncon-
ditional surrender of all the principal
cities iu the Uuited States, under the
persuasion of a dynamite shell sus-
pended over each. But it would be so
easy to turn the tables at a moment's
notice that, after a few towns bad
been mutually blown up, the quarrel
would be terminated by common con-
sent.

Iu regard to passengers, the air-
ships. if they proved practicable at
all. would offer such immense advan-
tages iu poiut of safety, speed, and
comfort that they would soon super-
sede ail other conveyances for travel-
ing long distances. It seems to us
that the proposed speed of lUO miles
an hour would in practice be greatly
exceeded. There would be no such
obstacles to fast sailing in the air as
are met with iu ocean traveling, iu
tno shape of waves, fogs, and danger
of collision. By keeping ships on the
outward passage iu the lower strata of
the atmosphere and the inward-bound
ones in the upper strata, serious colli-
sions would be out of the question;
and, provided the speed could be made
to exceed that of the air currents as
much as tbat of steamships exceed
that of the ocean currents, it is diffi*
cult to see what danger would remain
of which travelers by well-built and
well-managed air-ships need be afraid.
—Fire and Water.

Humor of Iriah Blunders.

An Irishman, testifying in a police
court, was asked to explain'why he
had “shown tne white feather” on a
certain occasion. “Tis belter to be a
coward for live- minutes than dead all
your life," he replied. Another Irish-
man, while accompanying a fishing
party, had a bad (all down a steep
mountain slope. Picking himself up
lie devoutly exclaimed: “Glory be to
God that I wasn’t walking back over
the mountain a dead man!”

An Irish lady, observing tbat her
bed curtains bad caught lire hurried
away to fetch water. She caught up
a can of water, and as she was about
to pour it'upon the flames remembered
that it was hot water, and mentally ¦
decided that it could be of uo use. An
Irish school boy placed a cup fall of
coffee ou a sloping desk. Finding
that it overflowed, ho sough toremedy
his difficulty by turuiug the cup
around. An Irish tenant wishing to
raise the roof of his cabin began by
excavating the floor.

An Irishman on a gentleman saying
to him, “How did you like that whisky.
Pal?” at ouce replied, “Sure, your :
Honor, it Las made another man of
mo, aud that other man would like a
glass, too.” A temperance lecturer
might make that bull do good service
iu illustrating tne fact that “the first
glass docs the mischief.— London Spec-
tator.

The Widow’s Supply.

A New England Sundav-school
teacher bad for a lesson the story of
the Prophet Elijah and the widow
whose whole supply of food when the
mau of God asked (or refreshment was
“uot a cake but a handful of meal in
a barrel and a little oil in a cruse."
When the teacher asked her class how
much food the widow hud the answer
came quickly from oue little fellow:
“She had just enough meal to make a
cake aud oil enough to start a fire."
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DISPERSING A TRAMP.

T What Happened to Those Who Tried It,

• I was eating diuner at a farm bousa
in Indiana when, one- of the children
came in and announced tbat a high-

- way tramp bad called at the kitchen
door and asked for a bite to eat. The
farmer was a very short, very fat, and
very bald-headed man, and he was

( Postmaster at the corners and Justice
> of the Peace in and for the county. He

had a son called James, another called
i Muses, nod a hired man who was ad-

dressed as Towser. He sent out word
for the tramp to eii down and rest,

r and as a laugh Went round the table
[ he explained. *.

1 “After dinner 1 shall be pleased to
show yon how are encourage tramps in

i this section. This is evidently a new
> man to this part of the State, or he

L would never nave called here."
Alter diaper we went out. The

i tramp was sitting under a cherry tree.
> looking as comfortable as you please,
, and evidently nasnspicions that any-

thing except dinner was in store (or

’ him. He looked to me. like a bad man
i to foqi with, but the farmer didn't

seem to rssd him that way,
f “Noir, then,” be said, as he rubbed

his fat bands together, “yon will stand
I up.”

“What lor?” asked the tramp.
“Tobe kicked! lam going to boot

i yon from this spot down to that sliv-
l . ered telephone pole.”

“Bat i object,” ••

“Can’t help that. As a Hogarth-class

Postmaster-of the Uattfd* States of

i America 1 command yon ft> rise.’*
“IfI am kicked somebody else will

get hart!" cautioned the tramp as he
1 gwtnpi ,-v . A

“4s one of the Justices of the Peace
i in And for this county 1 command yon to

disperse,*? said thefisrweranke tamed
the tramp toward tits gate and admin*
istodsum •'

Next instant he received n Mfeliand*
> sr on aM nose which knocked him into

a confused heap on the grass, and the
tramp got ont.of bis old coanand pro-

gftse KnMnesaPBTBU vvflpSwSA*

mßfstt&lrsknees. “In the name off the United
States 1 eummaad yon to knock Urn
duwa!”

Towssr advanced, kis big flats
doubied but Jhe dssosd to

in ontfoß the hjr^nma^oow primary

i3aa
an ox. and they waWMw
As they stripped off‘tflii|jpihp^^^^H
up between two currant TOshes.
they could not flank him, aud as
advanced upon him he grinned
over. He played with them for
minute or and then drew a lung
breath, made three or four faints, t.ud
oiled them ou the grass together.
Neither moved to get up (or full two
minutes. Meanwhile the tramp rested
aud looked over to me and queried:

“You ain't oue of the crowd?"
“No.”
“And don’t want me to disperM?"
“Not particularly." '

“Allright. Idon’t think the Uuited
States aud bis gang want anything
more of me just now, and as 1 have su
engagement down that road, i’llmove
on- When they get washed op and the
bandages on, tell 'em 1 used to scrap
with the hoys in Chicago in days gone
by, aud that 1 held myself in and let
’em off very mild.—Good-bv stranger.
IV, ta, old fatty!”

And he had been gone ten minutes
before the Postmaster came over to
me and whispered:

“Did you ever!”—New TofJb Sum.

Useful Information.

- “There are lots of people who are
taking goqd eqre of a piece of rope
under the wliefthat It helped to hang
Guitean,” remarked Deputy Graham
to a Waabiaglon Criticreporter, “when,
in reality, there is no more Interest at-
tached to it thaa there is to an ordin-
ary piece of clothesline. I can tell a

Etece of the Guiteau rope as soon as I
ly mV eyes on \L There was a drug-

gist in this city who paid fls for a lit-
tie bit of hempen twist. He bad the
epds fastened with pieces of silver and
pn# in his show-case with a- big label
where everybody could see it He was
telling me shout 'it one day,, and, I
showed him, to' his great disgust that
the rope had lit all probability never
been any where in the neighborhood of
the Guiteau execution. Ton see, in

rope through this hole in the
scaff old beam itgot hot and ’burned
the wood a little bit ‘When the Ggi-
teau rope was running through, in
making ready fui the ‘hanging, the
charred wood left a black streak all
along one side of it It that black
streak is wanting; you can be pretty
sure that it-fs not a piece of the rope
tbat hanged Guiteau.".

Whittier's Dog.

During Mr. Whittier's recant birth-
day celebration tie was visited among
others by Mrs. Julia * Houston West.
After dtnqer Mrs. West was asked to
sing, and. seating herself at the piano,
she "began the beautiful ballad of
“Bobin Adair," singing it as -the can
with aB the longing and heart-break
of the words .and music in ber Voice.
She bad hardly began before Mr.
Whittier's pet dog came into the room,
and, seating himself ,by bis side
watched ber ss if fascinated and
listened with delight on usual in the
animal. When she finished he came
sod put his paw very gravely Into her
hand and licked her cheek.

“Robin takes tbat as a tribute to
himself," said Mr. Whittier; “be also
is ‘Robin Adair.”’

It was true. That was the deg’s
name, and be evidently considered
that he was the here of the song.
From that during Mrs. West’s
visit, he whs her devoted attendant.
He kept by her side when' she was in-
doors and accompanied ber when idle
went out to walk. When ahe went
away be carried her satchel in bis
mouth to the gate and saw her depart
with every evidence of reluctance and
distress.— Wide Awnk*.

Of the fffty or mors ambitions writ-
ers who have attempted to fill Josh
Billvigs’ shoes, not ons has succeeded
in attracting attention.


