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And after repeating her directions, 
*hictt she artfully combined with ca-
nsses: and the most abandoned- looks, 
•be hade farewell and disappeared 
among the crowd. 

whole of the next day Silas was 
ttlfetX with a sense of great importance. 
Hp -was now sure she was a countess, 
ami when evening came he minutely 
obeyed her orders and was at the cor-
wer of the Luxembourg gardens by the 
ilocr appointed. No one was there. 
Be-waited nearly half an hour, looking 
Si the face of every one who passed or 
Kftered near the spot. He even visited 
the neighboring corners of the Boule
vard and made a complete circuit of 
the .garden railings, but there was no 
Beautiful countess to throw herself 
finto his arms. At last, and most re
luctantly, he began to retrace his steps 
toward his hotel. On the way he re
membered the words he had heard pass 
netween Mine. Zephyrine and the blond 
ywtrag man. and they gave him an in
definite uneasiness. 

"It appears." he reflected, "that ev
ery one has to trfl lies to our porter." 

He- 3?«ng the bell, the door opened be
fore him. and the porter in his bed 
Rothes came to offer him a light. 

^TELas he gone?" inquired the porter. 
Whom do you mean?" asked 

somewhat sharply, for he was ir-
siJated by his disappointment. 

"1 did not notice him go out," contin-
a«i the porter, "but I trust you paid 
Mux We <lo note-are in this house to 
iaar* fad govs v.* ho cannot meet their li-
aMlttios." 

•"What do you mean?" demanded 
Siurs i-udely. "I cannot understand a 
sron;} of lh!.s farrago." 

'The short, blond young man who 
saaiKc for his debt," returned the other. 
"Ete it is I mean. Who else should it 
8^ "*r&en I had your orders to admit no 
i5£r>s>e?se?" 

~Cif course he never came!" retorted 

v. > iM 'd± "v 

"I believe what I believe," returned 
porter, putting his tongue into his 

<sh#ek with a most roguish air. 
"Youare an insolent scoundrel!" cried 

•Sffes. And. feeling that he had made 
& ridiculous exhibition of asperity, and 
at the same time bewildered by a doz-

alarms, he turned and began to run 
opstairs. 

"Do you cot want a light, then?*' 
«*ied the porter. 
i Bert Silas only hurried the faster and 
<K(S not pause until he bad reached the 
seventh landing and stood in front of 
Ms own door. There he waited a mo
ment to recover his breath, assailed by 
the worst forebodings and almost dread-
i&sr So enter the room. 
, When at last he did so. he was re
lieved to find it dark and to all appear
ance untenanted. He drew a long 
&e«tth. Here he was home again in 
safety, and this should be his last folly 
as certainly as it had been his first. 
Xfce matches stood on a little table by 
the- bed. and he began to grcipe his way 
ill tfeat direction. As he moved, his ap-
jireskensions grew upon him once more, 
aitcf Sie was pleased, when his foot en
countered an obstacle, to find it noth
ing: more alarming than a chair. At 
last toe touched curtains. From the po
sition. of the window, which was faint-
Jy visible, he knew he, must-be at the 
Sfeotof the bed and had only to feel his 

along it in order to reach the table 
question. 

( lowered his hand, but what it 
i&ue!led was not simply a counterpane 
-—it was a counterpane with something 
anderneath it like the outline of a hu-
mtm leg. Silas withdrew his arm and 
atood for a moment petrified. 

"What, what," he thought, "can this 
Jmo&eu 

He' listened intently, but there was 
so sound of breathing. Once more, 
•with a great effort, he reached out tlie 
aasiE his finger to the spot he had al-
mrJy touched, but this time he leaped 
Saefe halt' a yard and stood shivering 
an £ fixed with terror. There was some-
ffemg in his bed. What it was he 
3£asrw not, but there was something 
Ufeere-

Jit was some seconds before he could 
move. Then, guided by an instinct, he 
feB straight upon the matches and. 
Seeping his back toward the bed, light-
®<i a candle. As soon as the flame had 
feandled, he turned slowly round and 
fto&ed for what he feared to see. Sure 
aamtgbr there was the worst of his 

ftoagvaations realized. -The coverlet 
w* drawn carefully up over the pil-
Mnrr but it molded the outlines of a 
Unman body lying motionless, and 
when he dashed forward and flung 
as&fe* the sheets he beheld the blond 
iwmg man he had seen in the Bullier 
bell the night before, his eyes open and 
without speculation, his face swollen 
and blackened, and a thin stream of 
fibtd trickling from his nostrils. 

Silas uttered a long tremulous wail, 
dropped the candle and fell on his 
Knees beside the bed. Silas was awak
ened from the stupor into which his 
terrible discovery had plunged him by 
a prolonged but discreet tapping at the 
door. It took him some seconds to re
member his position, and when he has
tened to prevent any one from entering 
ft was already too late. Dr. Noel, in 
«tail nightcap, carrying a lamp which 
3|ghted up his long white countenance.-
•idling in his gait and peering and 
•oc&fng his head like some sort of. bird, 
lushed the door slowly open and ad
vanced into the middle of the room. 

J&-&. 

"I thought I heard"* cry;" began the 
doctor, "and fearing you might,,be un
well, I did not hesitate to offer this in
trusion:" •'''"vv.' 'v'" " •' 

Silas; with a flushed face and a fear
ful beating , heart, kept between the 
doctor and the bed, but he found no 
voice to answer. 

"You are in the dark," pursued the 
doctor, "and yet you have not even be
gun to prepare for rest. You will not 
easily persuade me against my own 
eyesight, and your face declares most 
eloquently that you require either a 
friend or a physician—which is it to 
be? Let me feel your pulse, for that 
is often a just reporter of the heart.". 

He advanced to Silas, who still re
treated before him backward, and 
sought to take him by the wrist, but the 
strain on .the young American's nerves 
had become too great for endurance. 
He avoided the doctor with a febrile 
movement and, throwing himself upon 
the floor, burst into a flood of weep
ing; 

As soon as Dr. Noel perceived the 
dead man in the bed his face darkened, 
and, hurrying back to the door which 
he had left ajar, he hastily closed and 
double locked it. 

"Up!" he cried, addressing Silas in 
strident tones. "This is no time for 
weeping. What have you done? How 
came this body in your room? Speak 
freely to one who may be helpful. Do 
you imagine I would ruin you? Do you 
think this piece of dead flesh on your 
pillow can alter in any degree the sym
pathy with which you have inspired 
me? Credulous youth, the horror with 
which blind and unjust law regards an 
action never attaches to the doer in the 
eyes of those who love him, and if I 
saw the friend of my heart return to 
me out of seas of blood he would be in 
no way changed in my affection. Raise 
yourself," he said. "Good and U1 are a 
chimera. Tnere is naught in life ex
cept destiny, and, however you may be 
circumstanced, there is one at your 
side who will help you to the last." 

Thus encouraged, Silas gathered him
self together and, in a broken voice and 
helped out by the doctor's interroga
tions, contrived at last to put him in 
possession of tbe facts. But the con
versation between the prince and Ger-
aldine he altogether omitted, as he had 
understood little of its purport and had 
no idea that it was in any way-related 
to his own. misadventure. 

"Alas!" cried Br. NoeL "I am much 
Abused or you have fallen innocently 
into the most dangerous hands in Eu
rope. Poor boy! What a pit has been 
dug for your simplicity! Into what a 
deadly peril have your unwary feet 
been conducted! This man," he said, 
"this Englishman, whom you twice saw 
and whom I suspect to be the soul of 
the contrivance, can you describe him? 
Was he young or old, tall or short?" 

But Silas, who, for all his curiosity, 
had not a seeing eye in his head, was 
able to' supply nothing but meager gen
eralities, which it was impossible to rec
ognize. 

"I would have it a piece of educa
tion in all schools!" cried the doctor 
angrily. "Where is the use of eye
sight and articulate speech if a man 
cannot observe and recollect the fea
tures of bis enemy? I, who know all 
the gangs of Europe, might have iden
tified him and gained new weapons for 
your defense. Cultivate this art in 
future, my poor boy. You may find it 
of momentous service." 

"The future!" repeated Silas. "What 
future is there left for me except the 
gallows?" 

"Youth is but a cowardly season," 
returned the doctor, "and a man's own 
troubles look blacker than they are. I 
am old, and yet I never despair." 

"Can I tell such a story to the po
lice?" demanded Silas. 

"Assuredly not," replied the doctor. 
"From what I see already of the machi
nation in which you have been in
volved your case is desperate upon 
that side, «nd for the narrow eye of the 
authorities you are infallibly the guilty 
person. And remember that we only 
know a portion of the plot, and the 
same infamous contrivers have doubt
less arranged many other circumstances 
which would be elicited by a police in
quiry and help to fix the guilt more 
certainly upon your innocence." 

"I am then lost indeed!" cried Silas. 
"I have not said so,"- answered Dr. 

Noel, "for I. am a cautious man." 
"But "look at this," objected Silas, 

pointing to the body. "Here is', this ob
ject in my bed, not to be explained, not 
to be disposed of, not to be regarded 
without horror." 

"Horror?" replied the doctor. "No. 
When this sort of clock has run -down, 
It is no more to me than an ingenious 
piece of mechanism, to be investigated 
with the bistoury. When blood is once 
cold and stagnant, It is no longer hu
man blood. When flesh is once dead, 
It is no longer the flesh which we desire 
in our lovers and respect in our friends. 
The grace, the attraction and the terror 
have all gone from it with the animat
ing spirit. Accustom yourself to look 
upon it with composure, for if my 
scheme is practicable you will have to 
live some, days in constant proximity 
to that which now so greatly horrifies 
you." . 

"Your scheme?" cried Silas. "What 
la that? Tell me speedily, doctor; for 1 
have scai&ly cbifrkge Tenough to con
tinue to exist." 

yjthgwt replying. Dr. Noel turned to-

and well 
stature." ... 

Silas followed, these words with-an 
extreme anxiety.' At last tW^dojbtar, 
his autopsy completed, took a chah: and 
addressed the young American with a 
smile. . • V' •' 

"Since .I came Into your. room,?'f|aid 
he, "although my eajrs and- my tongue 
have been so busy, I have not suffered 
.my eyes to remain Idle. I noted a little 
.while ago that, you have there In. the 
corner one of those monstrous construc
tions which your fellow countrymen 
carry with theni into all quarters of the 
globe—in a word, a Saratoga! trunk. 
Until this moment I have never been 
able to conceive the utility of .these 
erections; but then I began to have.* 
glimmer. Whether it was for conven
ience in the slave trade or to obviate 
the results of too ready an employment 
of the bowie knife, I cannot bring my
self to decide, but one thing I see plain
ly—the object of such a box is to con
tain ahuman body." 

"Surely," cried Silas—"surely this is 
not a time for jesting!" 

"Although I may express myself with 
some degree of pleasantry," replied the 
doctor, "the purport of my words is en
tirely serious, and the first thing we 
have to do, my young friend, is to emp
ty your coifer of all that it contains." 

Silas, obeying the authority of Dr. 
Noel, put himself at his disposition. 
The Saratoga .trunk was soon gutted of 
its contents, which made a consifcraJ>le 
litter on the floor, and then, Silas taking 
the heels and the doctor supporting the 
shoulders, the body of the murdered 
man was carried from the bed and, aft
er some difficulty, doubled up and in
serted whole into the empty box. With 
an effort on the part of both the lid 
was forced down upon this unusual 
baggage, and the trunk was locked and 
corded by the doctor's own hand, while 
Silas disposed of what had been taken 
cut between the closet and a chest of 
drawers. 
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*Now, waj^eceslary for y<; 
London witn your ttfunk* unop 
this the' custom feduse seemed to op
pose a fatal difficulty, but 1 bethought 
me that Uie baggage of so considerable t 
a person *W the pttnee is, as a matter > 
of courtesy, passed without examina-
tlon by the officers of custom. I ap
plied to Colonel'Geraldipe and succeed 
®d in obtaining -a favorable answer, 

f^omorrow. If you go before 6 to the 
Ihotel. where the prince lodges*, your 
^baggage will be passed over as a part 
of his, and you yourself will make the 
journey as a member of his suit." 

J "It seems to inie as you speak that 1 
have already seen both the prince and 
Colonel Geraldine. I even overheard 
sorn^ of their conversation, the other 
evening at the: BUllier* balJL" -

"It is probable enough, for the prince-
loves to mix with all societies," replied 
the doctor,, "Once arrived in London," 
he pursued, "your task is nearly ended. 
In this more bulky envelope I have giv
en you a letter which I dare not ad
dress, but in the other you will find 
the designation of the house to which 
you must carry it along with your box, 
which will there be taken from you 
and not trouble you any more." 

"Alas," said Silas, "I have every 
wish to believe you, but how is it pos
sible? You open up to me a bright 
prospect, but I ask you, is my mind ca
pable of receiving so unlikely a solu
tion? Be more generous and let me 
further understand your meaning." 

The doctor seemed painfully im
pressed. 

"Boy," he answered, "you do not 
know how hard a thing you ask of 
me. But be it so. I am now inured to 
humiliation, and it would be strange if 
I refused you this after having granted 
you so much. Know, then, that al
though I now make so quiet an appear
ance—frugal, solitary, addicted to study 
—when I was younger my name was 
once a rallying cry among the most 
astute and dangerous spirits of Lon
don, and while I was outward!v an 
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THOUGHT CRY," BEGAN THE DOCTOR. 

"Now," said the doctor, "the first 
step has been taken on the way to 
your deliverance. Tomorrow, or rath
er today, it must be your task to allay 
the suspicions of your porter, paying 
him all that you owe, while you may 
trust me to make the arrangements 
necessary to a safe conclusion. Mean
time, follow me to my room, where I 
shall give you a safe and powerful 
opiate, for, whatever you do, you mu3t 
have rest. 

The next day was the longest in 
Silas' memory. It seemed as if it would 
never be done. He denied himself to 
his friends and sat in a corner with his 
eyes fixed upon the Saratoga trunk in 
dismal contemplation. His own former 
indiscretions- were now returned upon 
him in kind, for the observatory had 
been once more opened, .and he was 
conscious of an almost continual study 
from Mme. Zephyrine's apartment. So 
distressing did this become that he 
was at last obliged to block up the 
spy hole from his own side, and when 
he was thus secured from observation 
he spent a considerable portion of his 
time in. contrite tears and prayer. 

Late in the evening Dr. Noel entered 
the room carrying in his hand a pair 
of sealed envelopes without address, 
one somewhat bulky and the other so 
slim as to seem without inciosure. 

"Silas," he said, seating himself at 
the table, "the time has now come for 
me to explain my-plan for your salva-

object for respect and consideration 
my true power resided in the most se
cret, terrible and criminal relations. It 
is to one of the persons who then 
obeyed me that I now address myself 
to deliver you from your burden. They 
were men of many different nations 
and dexterities, all bound together by 
a formidable oath and working to the 
same purposes. The trade of the asso
ciation was in murder, and I who speak 
to you, innocent as I appear, was the 
chieftain of this redoubtable crew." 

"What!" cried Silas. "A murderer: 
And one with whom murder was a 
trade? Can I take your hand? Ought 
I so much as to accept your services? 
Dark and criminal old man, would you 
make an accomplice of my youth and 
my distress?" 

The doctor bitterly laughed. 
"You are difficult to please, Mr. Scud-

damage," said he, "but I now offer you 
your choice of company between the 
murdered man. and the murderer. If 
your conscience is tob nice to accept my 
aid, say so, and I will immediately leave 
you. Thenceforward you can deal with 
your trunk and its belongings as best 
suits your upright conscience." 

"I own myself wrong," replied-Silas. 
"I should have remembered how gen
erously you offered to shield me, even 
before I had convinced you of my inno
cence, and I continue to listen to your 
counsels with gratitude." 

"That is well," returned the doctor, 
and I perceive you are beginning to 

tion. Tomorrow morning, at an early ~]earn some of the lessons of experi-
hour. Prince .Elorizel of. Bohemia re
turns to London, after having diverted 
himself for a few days with the Pari
sian carnival. It was my fortune, a 

ence. -
"At the same time," resumed the New 

Englander, "as you confess yourself ac
customed to this tragical business^ and 
the people to whom you recommend me 
are your own former associates and 

ly m^dffled sufficiei 
s^lws^ve me, 
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and trouble me with no more words of 
gratitude, for I value your considera
tion even more lightly than I do your 
intellect. A time will come, if you 
should be spared to see a number of 
years in health of mind, when you will 
think differently of all this and blush 
for your tonight's behavior." 

80 saying, the doctor asose from bia 
chair;- i^peaite#: his / directions bdelly 
and 'clearly f raid departed ̂ from' the 
'roomi* VHfthoUt;!'/ .perufttthip fifiiit. any 
time to answer. . 
, The next morning Silas presented 
himself at the hotel, where he was po
litely received by Colonel Geraldine 
And relieved from that moment of tali 
immediate alarm pbout- his trunk; and 
its grisly 'contents., Thi 'journey pained 
without much incident, although the 
young man was .horrified to overhear 
the sailors and railway porters com
plaining among themselves, about the 
unusual weight of the prince's bag
gage. Silas traveled in a carriage with 
the valets, for Prince Florizel chose to 
be alone with his master of the horse. 
On board the steamer, however, Silas 
attracted his highness' attention by the 
melancholy of his air and attitude as 
he stood gazing at the pile of baggage, 
for he was still full of disquietude 
about the future. 

"There is a young man," observed the 
prince, "who must have some cause for 
sorrow." 

"That," replied Geraldine, "is the 
American for whom I obtained permis
sion to travel with your suit." 

"You remind me that I have been re
miss in courtesy," said Prince Florizel, 
and, advancing to Silas, he addressed^ 
him with the most exquisite condescen
sion in these words: 

"I was charmed, young sir, to be able 
to gratify the desire you made known 
to me through Colonel Geraldine. Ro 
member, if you please, that I shall be 
glad at any future time to lay you un
der a more serious obligation." ^ 

And lie then put some questions as 
to the political condition of America, 
which Silas answered with sense and 
propriety. 

"You are still a young man." said the 
prince, "but I observe you to be very 
serious for your years. Perhaps you 
allow your attention to be too much 
occupied with grave studies. But per
haps, on the other hand. I am myself 
indiscreet and touch upon a painful 
subject." 

"I have certainly cause to be the 
most miserable of men," said Silas. 
"Never has a more innocent "person 
been more dismally abused." 

"I will not ask you for your con
fidence," returned Prince Florizel. "But. 
do not forget that Colonel Geraldine's 
recommendation is an unfailing pass
port and that I am not only willing, 
but possibly more able than many oth
ers, to do you a service." 

Silas was delighted with the amia
bility of this,great personage, but his 
mind soon returned upon its gloomy 
preoccupations, for not even, the favor 
of a prince to a republican can dis
charge a brooding spirit of its cares. 

The train arrived at Charing Cross, 
where the officers of the revenue re
spected the baggage of Prince Florizel 
in the usual manner. The most ele
gant equipages were in waiting, and 
Silas was driven along with the rest 
to the prince's residence. There Colo
nel Geraldine sought him out and ex
pressed himself pleased to have been 
of any service to a friend of the phy
sician. for whom he professed a great 
consideration. 

"I hope,*' he added, "that you will 
find none of your porcelain injured. 
Special orders were given along the 
line to deal tenderly with the prince's 
effects." 

And then, directing the servants to 
place one of the carriages at the young 
gentleman's disposal and at once to 
charge the Saratoga trunk upon the 
dickey, the colonel shook hands and 
excused himself on account of his oc
cupations in the princely household. 

Silas now broke the seal of the en
velope containing the address and di
rected the stately footman to drive 

! him to Box court, opening off the 
Strand. It seemed as if the place were 
not at all unknown to the man, for he 
looked startled and begged a repeti
tion of the order. It was with a heart 
full of alarms that Silas mounted into 
the luxurious vehicle and was driven 
to his destination. The entrance to 
Box court was too narrow for tbe pas
sage of a coach; it was a mere foot
way between railings, with a post -at 
either end. On one of these posts was 
seated a man, who at once jumped 
down and exchanged a friendly sign 
with the driver, while the footman 
opened the door and inquired of Silas 
whether he should take down the Sar
atoga trunk and to what number it 
should be carried. 

•'If you please," said Silas, "to No. 3." 
- Thel footman and the man who had 
been sitting on the post, even with the 
aid of Silas himself, had .hard work to 
carry in the trunk, and .before it was 
deposited at the door of the house in 
question the young American was hor-. 
rifled to find a score of loiterers looking 
on. But he knocked with as good a 
countenance as .he could muster up and 
presented. the other envelope to him 

} who opened. 
"He is not at home," said he, "but if 

you will leave your letter and return 
tomorrow early I shall be. able to in
form you whether and when he can re
ceive your visit. Would you like to 
leave your box?" he added. 

"Dearly!" cried Silas. And the next 
moment he repented his precipitation 
and declared with equal emphasis that 
he would rather carry the box along 
with him to the hotel. 

The crowd , jeered at his • indecision 
and followed him to the carriage, with 
insulting remarks, and Silas, covered 

comfortyl 
Tntbei 

prince's 
Craven 

Immediate! 
lone«wli 

louse of en 
te neighborhotifc 

page deposited Silat 
1, Jn Craven street, 

>ve away, leaving 
.^servants of the inn. 

The only vacant room; it appeared, was 
a little den up four pairs of stairs and 
looking toward the back. To this her
mitage,^ witir" infinite tremble and com
plain^ a pair of stout portera carried 
the Saratoga trunk. 

It is ne^dles§~ tb mention 'that Silas 
kept closely at their heels throughout 
the ascent and had his heart in |gjis 
month at every corner. A single fane 
step, he reflected, and the box might £o 
over' the balusters and land its. fatal 
contents, plainly discovered, on the 
pavement of the hall. 

Arrived in the room, hie sat down on 
the edge of his bed to recover ffeom the 
agony he had just, endured, but he had 
hardly takep his position when he wis 
recalled1 to a sense of his peril by the 
action of the boots, who had knelt be
side the trunk and was proceeding offi 
clously to undo its elaborate fasten 
Ings. 

"Let it be!" cried Silas. "I shall want' 
nothing from it while I stay here." 

"You might have let it lie in the hall, 
then," growled the man; "a thing as 
big and heavy as a church. What you 
have inside Ixcannot fancy. If it is ail 
money, you are a richer man than me." 

"Money ?" repeated Silas, in a sudden 
perturbation. "What do you mean by 
money? I have no money, and you are 
speaking like a fool." 

"All right, captain," retorted the 
boots, with a wink. "There's nobody 
will touch your lordship's money. I'm 
as safe as the bank," he added, "but as 
the box ia heavy I shouldn't mind 
drinking something to your lordship's 
health." 

Silas pressed two napoleons upon his 
acceptance, apologizing at the same 
time for being obliged to trouble him 
with foreign money and pleading his 
recent arrival for excuse. And the man, 
^rambling with even greater fervor 
and looking contemptuously from the 
money in his hand to the Saratoga 
trunk and back again from the one to 
the other, at last consented to with
draw. 

For nearly two days the dead body 
had been packed into Siias' box, and 
as soon as he was alone the unfortu; 
nate New Englander nosed all the 
cracks and openings with tbe most pas
sionate attention. But the weather was 
cool, and the trunk still managed to 
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(To je continued.) 

ODD HAPPENINGS. 

A little girl of Skippack, Pa., fell on 
the sharp edge of a teakettle the ether 
day and out off.her nose. 

A ten year old Georgia boy, while 
eating chicken got to laughing, drew 
a bone down his throat and died in a 
few minutes. 

A North Carolina woman dropped 
dead in church while standing with 
her child in her arms to have it bap
tized. 

A locomotive on a Georgia railroad 
picked up a pig on its cowcatcher and 
carried it six miles without hnrting 
it-. 

What was supposed to be a strange 
disease that was killing sheep in Wa
bash county, turns out to be porcupine 
grass, which punctures the sheep's skins 
and poisoned them. 

A convict ^just pardoned from the 
West Virginia penitentiary, got out 
last December, filled an engagement to 
play the fiddle nt a Cinistmas Eve 
dance and came back to prison next 
day. 

A fire in. Elkton, Md., destroyed a 
will by which a young lady of that 
town has been disinherited by her 
father, and she got his property all 
right. 

A Georgia man etrnck his funny 
bone against a wagon wheel the other 
day and has since been speechless with 
paralysis. 

A silver foxskin was sold in London 
last week for $1,750 at auction. This 
is the highest price on record. 

M. V. Smith of Florence, Kan., 
claims to have the longest whiskers in 
the world. 

Five years ago a Chester woman 
gave a tramp his breakfast and lasc 
week be oalled on her and offered to 
pay her for it. He is not a tramp now. 

An Omaha messenger hoy found 
14.000 in an ash barrel belonging to a 
banker of Coanoil Bluffs, who had lost 
$5,000 and offered a thousand dollars 
reward for it 

A Plymouth, Mass., sexton was 
killed by.lightning while ringing the 
church belief or. services. 

A Kentucky farmer owns a male 
which has In aomelunkaows manner 
acquired the totaooo chewtog habit. . 
and it -will not work unless it ia regu
larly provided with it§ quid. 

When the Kanaaa legislature ad
journed the ether week, detectives 
were at the doors to prevent members 
from carrying off the furniture and 
other movables in the tiuunber. 

A Pennsylvania trolley has had to 
pay a yonag man $1,300 because its 
eleotrioity got into a barbed wire fence 
near the track, and when he took hold 
of the fence to climb it he couldn't let 
go until his hand and arm were shri
veled. x 

Twenty years ago a man married a 
woman in New Zealand and left her 
next day, and she is now suing him 
for divorce in Chioago. They met 
each other but once," oasually on the 
street, in all the time. 

A little girl of Bridgeton, N. J., , 
swallowed her chewing gum and it 
killed her. 
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