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a jj| (here fl 'adv ret 
Under the *'nn V* 

Deau-s of Olvmpue 
Called down, one by one. 

«If »true lady 
Be left of earth's race, 

gears of tbe goddesaa* 
Offer her place." 

A—we.r came slowly 
From Hemispheres two: 

DeftJ seemed the Old Wottf 
And heedless tlic New. 

<< I an a lady, then, 
8e.-! for I wear 

Latest of boefnets, 
La.-t t wist of hair, 

French gloves and laces— 
What more can I need!" 

Laughed mighty jLua&. 
" A lady, fndeeqfr^ 

H IMH a lady born! 
I have a name! 

An unbroken ancestry 
Settles my claim." 

•» Weak!" said Miiidrsa; 
44 Irrelevant tool 

Substitute 1 adyhuM ' 
Never will do." 

« I tm a lady! 
No token of toil 

Is on my Angers— 
Vulgarity's soil! 

I mix with no workfolk!" 
"Ah!" Venus exclaimed; 

"I wedded a blacksmith^ 
And was not ashamed.F 

M What face, bright as Helfcft, 
111 umines yon street? 

Tb*t tieautiful maiden 
Gives beggars their mart; 

Her graceful hand leads them 
To honor and peace. 

My sig h for lost ladies," 
Said Venus, '1 cease.'" 

MJ^Ioo." called Minerv%; 
iaa pointed to where, 

In a dreary log school -house, 
A girl, >ourig and fair, 

Spent life" strength and beauty— 
"She scatters live seed! 

She works in wild thought-fieldi, 
The starved soul to feed." 

Cried Juno: " Yon farm-wife, 
With white arms like mine, 

Bound, snowy loaves shaping, 
To me seems divine. 

She, molded a goddess, 
Who yet can prefer 

To be useful and helpful— 
What lady like her?'' 

Nodded the sky-women, 
Glad, one by one; 

44 Still there are ladle* left 
Under the sun. 

44 Counterfeit creatures 
May borrow the name; 

But the deep-seeing heaVtSS 
Accept not their claim*" 

44 Lady is loaf-iriver!" 
Echoed the three. 

44 Wbo stay* the world's hunger, 
True lady is she!" 

—~iswy Larcom'x 44 Idyl qf Ifoft." 

THE FOMFBET SKELETON. 

When I first saw South Clyde I pro
nounced it the prettiest village I had ever 
seen. It was certainly picturesque, quiet 
and lovely. I was driving out ol" the town 
with a friend. 

"There is a June picture," said I. 
44 There itt Fomfret'a house," remarked 

MJ friend. 
44'Which one?" 
»«The largo one on thehil! yonder, with 

twHu-r- and fountains." 
44And who is Pomfret?" I asked. 
44 He was the great man of the place. 

Within ii year he has died abroad." 
"And who occupies that fine placc 

MdrV 
" 1 do not know." 
The next day I was shut up in my con-

snlting-room in the town, and South 
Clyde seemed like some beautiful stereo-
scopic view instead of a reality. 1 had 
seen it under its loveliest auspices. I was 
fatal to see it under others. 

My life was dragging very wearily just 
then; but one day something remarkable 
happened to me, calling me out of my-
telf. 

One morning a handsome barouche 
•topjied at my door, the footman leaped 
to the ground, and appearing next mo
ment before me w ith a note. He merely 
left the note in my hand and departed. I 
turned my attention to the note. It was 
as follows: 

Dr.ut DOCTOK— I am in great need of your 
professional skill, l'lease come to my house 
this evening at five o'clock; 1 will send the 
carriage for you. This beitg a matter re
quiring great tact and caution, take the cue 
from me'when we meet, and appear to have 
known me IU London, when you studied In 
the hospitals there. You perhaps compre
hend already whai the skeleton is that abides 
iu my hou^e. Use your eyes and proceed with 
caution, and I will enlighten you further at 
my lirst opportunity. 

lUi.i'H PUXPKET, of South Clyde. 
A singular-enough epistle, but I had oc

casionally received more incoherent ones 
from anxious friends. 

I wan seldom called out of town. I 
recollected the beautiful Pom fret place, at 
South Clyde, and I apprehended that 
thither I was to go. Hut I was at a loss 
what more to anticipate. 

At Ave precisely the Pomfret carriage 
arrived. The coachman shut me in and 
we whirled swiftly away. I rememl>er 
that the dim evening sky was full of gold, 
and 1 enjoyed the luxury of the ride ex
tremely. 

The horses1 springing hoofs struck a 
little bridge, and then we passed a gate, 
held oi>en by a man, and I divined that 
we hail entered the Pomfret ground. 

At length we emerged near the house, 
which was certainly very handsome. I 
had only time for a rapid survey of the 
premises when a gentleman came hur
riedly toward the carriage as I descended 
and grasjxid my hand. 

M I Joe tor, you are very welcome. 1 
feared something would happen to prevent 
your coming. I was anxious that it 
Should be you who visited us now " 

"Air. Pomfret?" I said, shaking his 
hftfl<l, which still held mine nervously. 
" Yes, I am the present resident here

with my sister," in a low lone. 
We were walking toward the hort«e. 

My companion was a young man of about 
twenty four, very handsome, with a pale 
lace, of remarkable sweetness. 
" We must go in directly," he said. " I 

cannot stop to talk with you here. My 
sister may be olmcrving us from a window. 
Understand, you are not a physician, but 
Mr. Richmond. Here we are; l»e quite at 
yonr ease now " 

He had preceded me into the hall, and, 
flinging oja*n a door, ushered me into a 
qui« I, elegant room, where a lady sat at 
work, She was petite anti graceful, with 
• very sweet and gracious manner. She 

dropped her work and came forward, a 
little anxiously, I thought. 

" My sisteri Miss Pomfret, Mr. Rich
mond. Emma, please order tea immedi
ate! v." 

"Yes," she answered, and passed quiet
ly from the room. 

"You have seen her now," said Mr. 
Pomfret, immediately that she was gone. 
" W fcat is your first impression?" 

"She is a very lovely young lady, and 
appears quite well," i answered, a little 
bewildered. 

" Ol^erve her clooely," he whispered, 
for her light step waa on the threshold 
again. 

She was followed by a servant, who 
placed a light in the ^lobo of alabaster 
swingiug from the ceiling and retired. 

" Tea will be served immediately, lial. 
We have had a very warm day, Mr. Rich
mond." she said, enwsing the room to 
draw a curtain near me. 

" The July heat has been oppressive in 
the town." I said, "but you can know 
little of the severe weather here." 

" Is the fever still prevalent in the 
town?" she asked. 

" I believe there have been no new cases 
within a few days," I stammered, and to 
change the subject rose and examined the 
pictures, and so led the conversation to 
other matters; but I was far from being at 
ease in a false position, and took advan
tage of the first opportunity to a*k Mr. 
Pomfret if his sister supposed mc to be re
covering from a fever. 

" Yes." he answered, " and as I thought 
it might be necessarv I intimated the possi-
bilitv of your remaining w ith us for a lit
tle time. Will it be possible?" 

" I think not. I have patients in town 
who require my daily attendance." 

" But I will have you taken iu every 
day by the carriage," lie replied eagerly. 

The servant had brought in tea and 
Miss Pomfret had been giving him some 
directions; but now she glanced toward 
us, nervously, I thought, as she announced 
tea. 

We seated ourselves at the table. Miss 
Pomfret drank her tea composedly; her 
brother ordered iced sherbet and partook 
of little else. 

" The hot weather takes away my taste, 
and I don't tliink it is good for you to 
drink that hot tea, Emma," said Pomfret. 
" You had much better have a glass of 
this," and he passed her a goblet of the 
sherljet. 

As she took it I saw that her little white 
hand trembled. A moment later he ob
served that she did not drink it. 

" Isa't it sweet enough?" he asked. 
Then, with a merry, winning smile, he 
held it to her lips. "To please me!" he 
murmured. 

She smiled a little, and tasted it; bat I 
saw that she was trembling very much. 

"Good child !" he said, playfully; then 
suddenly he rose from the table and threw 
himself into another chair. 

"Are you ill, lial?" asked Emma, start
ing to her feet. 

" No, but my head aches terribly," 
pressing his hands to both sides of his 
forehead. Then, seeming to recover him
self, he added I hope you will excuse 
me. I seemed to be lotting my senses. 
If Mr. Richmond will excuse me for a 
moment I will retire to my room." 

" Let me accompany you!" I exclaimed, 
44 It may lie sunstroke." 

I forgot that I might be revealing my 
professional character as I accompanied 
him to the chamber and examined his 
condition. 

Miss Pomfret came in, beat over her 
brother and parted the hair upon his 
forehead. 

44 Is he going to he ill ?" she asked init. 
"No, I thinlc not," I answered, some

what at a loss for a moment under her 
clenr eyes. 

As she sat there caressing hi# forehead 
he fell into a deep sleep. 

She closed the window besides the bed 
softly, and we went down-stairs. 

Though I had not hail a fever, it is true 
that I was not well, and I did not enter
tain the idea of returning home that 
night. When Miss Pomfret asked me if 
I would enter the library I asked to be 
shown my room. Not only was I ex
hausted iu bmly, but 1 shrank from a tete-
a-tete with her; my false position was 
embarrassing; and I waa not prepared 
for my part. 

My room was a jK-rfect Iwjudoir of lux
ury, and I lay awake for a long time 
watching the moonlight shimmer on the 
lace curtains. At last it crept up to a 
picture upon the wall. 

Ii was the portrait of a man. I had not 
noticed it at all before I extinguished my 
light. It seemed to gleam out suddenly 
upon the wall as I caught sight of it. I 
sprang up on my elbow to look at it. 

A remarkably alert, nervous figure of a 
gentleman, not more than thirty years 
old, with a pale, delicate and sweet coun
tenance. The eyes were very large and 
melancholy; and I thought I detected in 
them a slight wildness of expression. 
Tin-re was something winning and fas
cinating in the face. It was beautifully 
painted, and seemed endowed with life. 
Its eyes seemed fixed on mine and to gaze 
down on me with a baffling meaning 
which thrilled me. As I sank back 1 still 
felt them watching me. 

Still half conscious of the portrait 1 fell 
into an uneasy slumber. 

I could not have slept long when I waa 
awakened by a slight noise near me. I 
half opened, then closed my eyes, for I 
saw that some one was looking at me. 

It was a woman. She had lonf^, fair 
hair, unbound, and a lighted taper in her 
hand. I thought it was Miss Pomfret. 

I had no idea what it meant; I only felt 
that I must not stir ; that I must counter
feit sleep. It must have been for nearly 
five minutes that she sb»od looking at me. 
Then she turned softly awav, and after 
glancing alsiut the room looked up at the 
picture on the wall. I opened Hiy eyes 
and waUtficd her. Her face was too sail 
for tears. she sighed heavily, and turned 
slowly away. I saw. a* she went, that it 
WHS Miss pomfret. She closed the door 
softly; then all was quiet. A thought 
flashed over me as I lay. The girl's brain 
was affected. 

I could not sleep after thai, I was so 
excited w ith my discovery. Iter case was 
evident I v a ran* one; its symptoms almost 
too subtle fordisj ;overy, but now I h.ulthe 
clew I could soon determine an opinion. 
It was plain that this was what the broth
er hinted at—what he feared. I remember 
w ith w hat suspicion she had regarded me 
for a moment the previous evening, and 
how nervous and anxious she had rejwal-
edlv rtp)>eared later. Was she conscious 
of licr own weakness, then? I wondered 
what her motive was iu coming to my 
room, resolving that if I remained at 
South Clyde another night 1 would lock 
my door. 

t^uiie early, and not very much re
freshed, I found my way to the breakfast-
room the next morning. Pomfret. in a 
rich dressing-gown, was walking Uv and 
fro He greeted ine in a somewhat sub
dued manner, and then commenced to walk 
to and fro again in an absent and preoc
cupied manner. • 

l was silent, for I felt the importanceof 
my subject, and unwilling to broach it 

while the servant went in and out. laying 
the cloth for breakfast. As last I said: 
" Shall we take a stroll in the garden, Mr. 
Point ret?" 

He lifted his eyes to mine with such a 
look of intense pain that I was startled. 

"We shall have time for a little chat, 
shall we not, before breakfast ':" 1 asked. 

" Yes—oh, yes," he answered hur
riedly. 

He seemed so agitated that I pitied him. 
He divined that I had made a discovery, 
and dreaded the revelation of it. He took 
his hat iu his hand, but did not put it on; 
we went down the steps; I saw that there 
was a feverish color upon his cheeks, and 
he seemed to court the dewy morning 
breeze, which was very fresh and rather 
chilled me. 

We w alked the length of a long path 
edged with pansies and pinks before the 
silence was broken. 

" I have made a discovery," I said at 
last. 

He flashed upon me an inexpressible 
look—furtive, defiant, tearful and some
thing more. 

" I am sorry, very sorry to pain you," I 
said, " but you probably already antici
pate what I believe I have divined—that 
your sister's mind is affected." 

He grew very pale; and yet I thought 
he breathed easier than he had done a 
moment before. But he was very much 
agitated and sat down upon a rustic bench, 
crushing his hat with trembling hands. 

" Before I proceed to any measures I 
would like you to tell me anything of 
your family history which bears upon the 
matter," I said. 44 If this disease is he
reditary " 

"It is—it is!" he interrupted eagerly. 
" My father died insane—my grandfather, 
also." 

" The tendency is on your father's side 
of the family, then?" 

" Yes. Sly mother was singularly 
healthful in mind and body- Hot robust, 
but sound and even-temperil.* 

" She was a blonde?" 
" Yes." 
" Your father was dark-complexioned 

and of a nervous temperament?" 
" He was." 
*' Is that a portrait of him which hangs 

in the room I occupied last night?" 
As I ex|HH teil, he replied in the affirm

ative. 1 had already noticed the resem
blance in the whole appearance of the 
young man. The same elegant, active 
figure; the same brilliant, melancholy 
face. 

"It is a frightful maladv to have in a 
family," he said, trembling. He wan 
looking toward thHiousc, and his glance 
wandered to one of the upper windows. 

" That window is inured on tbe inside," 
he said, in a low tone. 

"For what reason?" 
" My father died there," he almost 

whispered. He trembled so that 1 reseated 
him and laid my hand upon his shoulder. 

" Hope for the In-st, Mr. Pomfret. In 
these days insanity ljccomes more and 
more under medical control. You have 
means to resort to any remedy, and your 
sister is so young ami healthy that I am 
not at all despondent of the matter." 

"My sister," he murmured absently, 
and sat lost in thought. 

1 looked around me at the graceful 
mansion, the garden, the avenue-, stately 
and luxuriant. The gardeuercame out of 
the hot-house with a magnificent Inmquet, 
which he took into the house. Prosj>erity 
seemed b» reign everywhere; and yet my 
eyes came back to the drooping figure of 
the master of this Iwauttfully adorned 

Krden with a weight of compassion. He 
>ked very young; and, as i have said, 

there was something sinjfularly winning 
about him. The filters of my frame were 
seasoned to the work of living, and the 
impulse to put my experience and strength 
to this young life's support rose warm 
within me 

" Mr. Pomfret," I said, " I am an older 
nmu than you. Perhaps I may have 
learned a little wisdom in ten years more 
of living. Here is the hand of a friend 
as well as that of a physician." 

" God bless you," he said. " Doctor," 
he added, "my need iB beyond human 
help." 

The breakfast bell jingled, and he turned 
quickly. 

" Let us go in. Emma will miss us." 
" How much he looks like his father," 

I thought again as he seated himself at 
the talde. 

For the delicate and brilliant smile 
came back in his sister's presence. His 
manner, with its singular attention for 
her, was a study. I could not butadmiic 
them both. At last we rows from the 
table. 

Miss Pomfret wenttothe window, where 
she stood feeding a goldfinch between the 
bars of his cage with sugar ; yet I felt 
that she heard every word her brother 
said. 

" I will send you by the carriage," he 
said, in a low voice. " You will not fail 
to return with it at any hour you may 
choose It is at your disposal." 

'• I will return," I answered as quietly 
as possible. 

" Emma," said the young gentleman, 
" 1 shall Ite engaged in my chamber all 
day. I do not wish to lie disturbed until 
our hour of dining I have writing to do. 
1 shall probably finish it by six o'clock," 
looking at his watch. 

" Shall I send up luncheoaf" 
"No; do not disturb me on caf ac

count." 
" Very well," she answered. 
Her voice was singularly placid and 

sweet, 1 turned to look at her as I left the 
room. She looked so small, so fairy-like, 
so appealing lovely, that 1 involuntaiily 
paused. Her cheek was very pale; I had 
observed that when she first catue down. 
Now I thought she looked into my face 
wiih an expression of sadness and sorrow-
fill appeal. It was very strange, but there 
was nothing in her appearance to warrant 
the suspicion I had regarding her. 

" I am afraid you anticipate a lonely day, 
Miss Pomfret,'' I said. 

She shook her head with a faint smile. 
"I am used to being alone. I don't 
mind it." 

" Can I execute any commission for you 
in town?" 

" No, thank jwi; I nead nothing," ike 
answered. 

She sal down on a little lounge of rose-
colored velvet, her white dress sweeping 
the floor, and a tiny Blenheim spaniel 
leaping after the long tassels which de
pended therefrom. Her face was Itent 
down to him, but there was a smile 
ujKtn it. 

" There are some sorrow# which even 
wealth cannot alleviate," I said to myself; 
and went away with an aching heart. 

She was so young, so lovable, it seemed 
hard indeed for the brother to bear. I 
thought., if she were my sister, that it 
would break my heart. I thought of the 
matter at its worst and wondered what he 
could do without her. 

I could not decide vet what course it was 
best for me to take; but I was determines! 
that no jK>wer of mine should !«• spared to 
save the happiness of this yoang and love
ly girl. 1 was so lost in thought upon tbe 
subject that the day's duties were irk
some to me, and when I returned lrom my 

rounds and found the Pomfret carriage 
waiting at my door for roe it was a relief. 
All my interests seemed synonymous with 
those of my now acquaintances, and the 
demands of others sultonlinate. 

" Drive fast," 1 said, somewhat to the 
coachnian'stiurprise;but it was six o'clock 
before we arrived at the mansion. 

It had rained hard during the day, and 
the roads were bad. 

As I gave the servant my hat in the hall, 
Miss Pomfret came down-stairs. 

" I hope you have not waited dinner 
for me," I said. 

'• We have not dined," she answered; 
"my brother has not come down." 

She looked far from happy, I thought; 
yet the serenity of her appearance I nad 
never yet seen'entirely disturbed. There 
wa< nothing remarkable about her hut her 
habitual silence, and the mournful and ab
sent expression of her eyes, which I ob
served for the second time. 

I w ent to my room to arrange my dress. 
Iu les> than half an hour a servant called 
me to dinner. 

I met Mr. and Miss Pomfret m the din-
ing-room. The young man was deadly 
pale, and vet appeared to be nervous anil 
excited, fearing that something had 
happened t<> distress him during mv ab
sence I glanced narrowly at Mis> Pom
fret. I was surprised at her heightened 
color and the nervousness with which she 
presided at the table. Other guests were 
present, several gentlemen and a lady, 
evidently persons of wealth and distinc
tion, yet I wondered that her high breed
ing did %ot place her entirely at ease. She 
was inattentive and nervoas to a marked 
extent. 

Mr. Pomfret was at first silent, but en
tered into conversation at last, and spoke 
animatedly—indeed, with almost Utister-
ous mirth. Looking at his flushed brow 
1 gave a sigh for the inward misery I sus
pected. 

" More wine, Mr. Courtney!'* he said to 
one of the gentlemen. 44 Let as drink 
freely—drink to forgetfulness—to oblivion 
of life!" 

There were deprecating exclamations. 
"What!" exclaimed Pomfret, -iarting to 

his feet, " do you wonder that I gave that 
toast" You think, then, that I am a hap
py man?" 

He tossed off the wine, motioning the 
others to do the same; but we all sat mo
tionless, looking at him. His manner 
W HS excited—almost frenzied. 

"You think so? Ha, ha!" laughing 
wildly. Why, the Iteggar at my door is 
more to be envied than I, for therein a 
curse upon me! A skeleton sits at my 
daily ltoard—is here among us now! Do 
you aot see it ? No, no; vou are blind! 
Heavens! the air is ftill of invisible 
demons, dancing for joy! They gloat in 
my misery!" 

At that moment the truth flashed upon 
me. I left my seat ami drew near to Pom
fret, whispering a word to the butler, who 
was «i intelligent and powerf ul man. Pom
fret ctood gazing fixedly into the air, the 
empty glass in his extended hand. 

" Mr. Pomfret," I said, gently, trying to 
catch his eye for mastery, "you have 
forgotten yourself; you "have taken too 
mm Ii wine. Let me accompany you to 
your room." 

" Forget! I cannot—forget!" he said, in 
pathftic despair. " My skeleton is ln-fore 
me. There she sits—my sister. You see 
her fiir hair, her blue eyes like my moth
er's. She thinks she will escape it so; but 
she never will—never, never! The skele
ton grins under her fair cheek, looks out 
of her eyes, laughs on her lip. You see 
it in her every motion. G<m1! it is coming 
upon me. I will fij'ht to my death." 

Mlsx Pomfret lino arisen, and was ap
proaching him. In her solicitude shedid 
not ft ai nun. I motioned her away, but 
she would not oljey, and as she came near
er he sprang upon her, la iiding her back 
as if she were a reed ; her agonized screams 
ran^ through the room. 

We sprung upon him, tore off his hold, 
liouud him hand and foot. Already had 
the rabid howl broken from his lips. He 
ww- frothing, raging, senseless. 

When he was taken from the room, and 
all that could IK- done tbr him adminis
tered in his chamlter, when all the guests 
had gone, and the frightened servants were 
all at work under my directions, I heard 
an agonized weeping. It cut my heart 
like a knife; I recognized the tones of Em
ma Fomfret'a voice. 

It w as midnight before I sought her out. 
Her brother's raving was subdued by the 
influence of a powerful narcotic, but it 
was only a temporary alleviation. 

She luy on the library sofa. The room 
was perfectly still, but I could see Uie 
shimmer of her dress in the dim light. I 
lient over her and saw the heavy lids dart 
from the fixed and mournful eyes. I put 
my hand on her forehead; it waa cold aa 
marble. 

" Miss Pomfret," IsAidfc
,llet me give 

you a little care." 
She murmured a few words expressive 

of her indifference, and I saw that she 
seemed unconscious of all I did. I ad
ministered w ine, ordered a fire and drew 
the sofa before it; still the frigid misery 
of her face did not soften. 

" You must not get ill," I said, watch
ing her with great anxiety; "I shall 
want you to help me take care of your 
brother." 

" No help will avail," she iaid apa
thetically. L.c' mc-, too, die if I will. 

The utter despair of her words forced 
me to silence. Suddenly she broke Into 
tearless moaning, repeating her brother's 
name. 

" Oh, Ral, my darling brother," »he 
soblted;" nothing more for you in life 
but bars and chains. So g<n»d, so true, so 
tender to me, and you will never know me 
again! Help lor him!" turning to me, 
' did not my father do so, and his father 
lief'ore him, and have I uot long known 
that there is no help for a Pomfret w hen 
the curse of his family overtakes him? 
You can do no good, I>r. I>eroy; you hstd 
best leave us to our despair." 

She knew me, then ; hut 1 hardly gave 
that matter a thought. I fixed my eyes 
earnestly U|ton her face and said: "I 
shall not leave yon because I love your 
brother. 1 offered him my friendship be
fore this affliction cam'-, and In-shall have 
it now. I shall tend him to the last." 

For the flr»t tirnt felie seeintd to give me 
her attention. 

' Will you let me be your friend?" I 
said, after a pause, taking the little cold 
hand. 

" If you will," ahe syllabled. 
I coil Id not persuade her bi to *Nt» 

so I remained by her, talking. 
" I knew who you were  from the first," 

she said. " I have long known Hal's de
lusion, that I needed watching;_ he 
struggled against i», poor ls»y. and still it 
macterwl htm. When you 'nine I was 
only suspicious who you miirht lie; I 
thought I had seen you but a year previ
ous in a railway carriage, asleep. I knew 
you then to be a young physician, late 
from London. After you came I could 
not rest until I was satisfied who you were; 
and, to do this, I could most effectually 
convince myself by seeing you in your 
sleep. With this motive in view I 
ventured into vonr chamber hurt nighf, I 
satisfied myself." 

I did uot think it best to tell ner then 
that I knew of her visit. At dawn she 
fell asleep, and slumbered until nearly 
noon. 

She came to my side then, collected, 
firm and helpful. Together we watched 
with pi>or lial until he died. He never 
knew her, the darling sister whom he had 
loved even in hi- madness; but, for her 
sake. I was thankful that he passed away 
with less suffering than I had feared for 
him. 

When all was over she came to me with 
a package of papers which she had found 
iu his private desk. Her drooping little 
figure, which instantly wrung my heart, 
1 placed in an easy-chair, and then I 
opened the closely-foided sheets and read 
them aloud: 

I have l>ut little time in which to act with 
reason; let me take advantage of it. Firsts 
Emma, forgive me for the pain which I have 
repeatedly put to you. My dear and only 
sister, you Know ihe curse is upon me, but 
you do not know how loug it has worked 
within me. I have struggled against fiend
ish thoughts for months, returning agaiu to 
reason and remorse, and with terror at what 
I have escaped. Sometime# I think 1 have 
betrayed myself to you and others, and vou 
only allow me liberty on sufferance. You 
cannot do that long; yesterday the third 
spasm overtook me; Emma, you witnessed 
the j-yniptoni and know its meaning. I know 
that any hour now I may go mad. O God! 
so young, so hopeful I have been, too. But 
there is no hope for & Pomfret. Thank 
Heaven, I have no son to inherit the horror of 
my blood! 

My precious sister, the time is drawing 
nigh when we must part. The gentleman 
whom you know as Mr. Kichmoud is a skill
ful physician named Lerov. While under the 
intlueuee of my malady I brought him here 
to detect iu you the signs of insanity. He is 
a gentleman—a man of Sue feelings. If he 
oilers to defend you when yoa are alone, my 
poor Emma, trust him. To him I bequeath 
my carriage and horses, my saddle-horse and 
accoutrements. Our home is yours, you 
know, darling, by inheritance. >1) rnoueys 
and real estate yau will lind beijueathed to 
you in my formal will made a year ago. 

Little sister, good-hy. 1 know how good 
you are—how vou have suffered. It is better 
"that I should die. You will miss me, i know; 
•>ut the trass will grow green on my grave at 
last, ami the curse of our race will haw 
spent its oower. You will not transmit it to 
your children. You are our mother's child 
and your blood is pure. You have nothing 
to fear; you have only to be happy when 1 am 
gone. 

If I am violently Insane for years place me 
in an asvlum at my expense. 1 have arranged 
for this contingency. But I have not great 
physical endurance; 1 do not think I shall 
suffer long. And then come rest and peace, 
(iood-by, my darling sister; make uie, at last, 
a peaceful ;;rave and come there sometimes, 
remembering me not as a lunatic hut as the 
brother you played with in ehildhood, and 
who loved you with his last culm thought. 

K.iu*ii I'ovFiiitT. 

The epistle was dates! on the very day 
his fearful malady overtook him. 

I took the weeping girl in my arms. 
" Kiuiuii, lie trusted , cannot you ? Will 

you let mc try to make you happy?" 
She clung to nie with sobbing breath, 

but 1 felt that it was not physical weak
ness nor even desolation w hich made her 
mine. 1 felt that she knew how I loved 
her for her goodness and purity—thut she 
recognized the integrity I had striven to 
maintain, and loved me in return. 

Kill's grave is peaceful. Willows shade 
it, mignonette blooms u|>on it, liees buzz 
idtovc it, and the sunshine lingers longest 
there upon the hilltops We love to go 
there and think the suffering is past tor 
him. 

My darling is happy. We have chil
dren and a bright and beautiful home. 
The Pomfret skeleton has never intruded 
among us. 

PEKMOKALAND LITERARY* 

—James Lick's health has Improved so 
much that he has given up writing wills. 

—The two children of Prof. Donaldson, 
the lost aeronaut, are from a divorced 
wife whom he married iu Heading, Pa., 
and who is still living. The children are 
at present beiug well cared for in Uull'alo, 
N. Y. The professor always evinced 
much affection for his little ones. 

—A gentleman from Woonsocket was 
introduced to President Grunt by Senator 
Anthony the other day at the liurnside 
clambake in Bristol. "Here, General," 
said Anthony, "is one of those terrible 
newspaper men, Mr. , of Woommcket, 
sixteen miles up the Mack*tone." "Six
teen miles iu Hhode Island ?" said the 
President. "Incredible!"— W»vn»»cket 
Patriot. 

—Here, base-ballista, read this and grow 
fa t .  I t  i s  f r om the  New York  W o r l d :  
" It is loo frequently the case for pajM-rs of 
a low order of intelligence to ridicule the 
college graduate as a helpless and useless 
individual Mr Avery, of Yale, however, 
graduated only a month ago, and already 
he has secured a poaitiou of trust at a sal
ary of $;UXH) a year. It is as pitcher of a 
professional base ball club." 

—Miss Minkler, of Storuy County, 
Nev., deserved a better fate. IJoth her 
arms were taken off at once l>y the sickle 
of a reaper. Her lather and the hired 
man were paralyzed with horror. Miss 
Minkler quietly called to them each to 
seize the stumps above the wound and 
compress them, which they did. She 
then told them to walk her to the road, 
and lliey obeyed. She was taken home 
smiling, the wounds were dressed, and 
the poor girl is going to recover. 

—The absurdity of the story altout Mr. 
Grimwood being thrown from the missing 
balloon by Prof. Donaldson is patent to 
those who ever met the two men. The 
professor was a rather small-sized man, 
who may have weighed, when iu trim, loO 
pounds, while Mr. Griinw<»od was a laige, 
muscular youth, crowding the beam at 
1W. With the multitude of ropes sur
rounding the balbsiri basket, where is the 
man who could have put out this tough, 
farmer-bred rejtorter, noted, as he was, 
for grit and courage l—Chiotgo Eetuing 
Jouriytl. 

—The Yunango (Pa.) spectator of Aug. 
If# contains the following account of Pres
ident Grant's experience as an oil-buyer: 
"In a spirit of fun, while the President 
was at Fair Point last Saturday, Mr. Tom 
King, an oil-dealer of this city, made His 
Excellency an offer by telegraph of 5,OM 
barrels of oil iu the Grant Pij>e line, at a 
lew cents Indow the market rate. An oil 
Ulan hap|tened to be at the President's 
side when the message arrived, ami he ad
vised Grant to 'take it.' Accordingly Mr. 
King was advised to deliver the oil to Mr. 
iicury Hurley, and draw on G< n. Habcfx k, 
Hie President's private secretary, for the 
money The deli very' was promptly made 
by telegraph. So far the fun seemed 
against King, and the President's pros-
I*•<•!» of making a few hundred dollars 
were sure, lint not mote than an hour after 
the delivery the big tank of the Grant Pipe 
line wa* struck by lightning, and 
barrels of oil were destroyed. And now 
Gem ral Average, the adjuster of losses, 
will put Gen. Grant out of |xa ket. and the 
boys have not got a big thing on Mr.&iaif 
for his little joke." ^ 

HWCLXM Biuscc K«TA*U«BKRK*.— 
Trees, 

tleptumt Fight In India*" 

A CORRESPONDENT of the New orK Cup* 
prr, writing from Calcutta, favors that pa. 
per with the following account of a battla 
between elephants which occurred at 
Baroda, India: 

At last the elephant fight, which was 
submitted to so manv postponements, took 
place June 4. Sir Mail ha va Rao arranged 
to have carriages sent into camp for thos<} 
invited, and by four p. m., which was the 
hour fixed, a goodly number of ladies and 
gentlemen had assembled. Entertain
ments of this description, particularly ele
phant fights, have, for some years past, 
been a weekly occurrence in the Gaek* 
waree dairy. This entertainment, which 
was the first of its kind during the reign 
of the present Gaekwar, created no little 
sensation. From an early hour in th« 
afternoon the streets through the city to 
the elephant stables were throngecl by 
gay ly dressed crowds hastening on to 
the J'amairfta. A larga arena of about 
1,500 yards by 1,000 was inclosed by ft 
pukka wall of about ten or filtecn feet in 
height. The entrances, which were just 
enough to allow an elephant to pass 
through, were blocked bv cross-bars of 
considerable thickness. On the walls, on 
the surrounding trees and mounds, weri • 
perched some thousands of natives in hoi-
ldav costume Rows of open umbrellas 
of the gaudiest colors showed that the na-
tives felt the sun, and without the slight 
est hesitation it can be said that the sun 
was exceedingly oppressive. On one sid# 
of the arena Is an upper storied building, 
purposely erected for the Gaekwar to wit
ness the entertainments. It was not till 
past five o'clock thut the heralds an
nounced the Gaekwar's arrival outside the 
arena, and a few minutes afterward Sir 
Richard Meade appeared, leading IIis 
Highness by the hand to the seats provided 
for them. Mr. Richey followed with the 
PrincessTarabai, and then cams Sir Mad-
hava Rao and a brilliant native suite. 

At a given signal two elephants, which 
had all this time occupied places facing 
one another on the right anu left ends of 
the arena, were let loose. The animals 
were musth, and had, up to this time, been 
heavily chained on their hind legs. D|. 
rectly they were let loose a host of spear
men and "budinashes ran before them at
tracting attention No soonerdid the ani
mals catch sight of one another than they 
roared and rushed on in a most dangerous 
manner. 

Everyone who had not seen an elephant 
fight !>eforc anticipated a tremendous 
clash, but no—the animals advanced at f 
rapid pace, and no sooner did they com#;, 
within a fool of one another than the* 
made a dead stop. The object of this wav 
luost apparent. The keen way in which 
one watched the other's eyes showed that 
an attack would be most guardedly com
menced. After one or two attempts on 
both sides, one of the animals got his 
trunk well over the other's tusks. Thg 
tusks then met, and the object rtf 
the animals was to pet a gooil 
grip and push on. This was uoni 
about twenty or thirty times, and th§ 
smaller animal actually once got his aiH§ 
tagonist under such a powerful grip thill 
lie pinned hiin by the head to the earth, 
lilting him off his hind legs completely to 
a height of about two feet from the ground. 
The spectators signified their approbation 
of this by loud huzzas. As the annuals 
separated and commenced another attack, 
it was apparent that the smaller one wu§ 
getting the Iwtter of it, and he brought hit 
antagonist to bay in a few minutes atie^ 
ward, and, when h« lound the latter gi*» 
ing in, didn't he punish him? He backed 
and returned with dreadful force, buttin® 
his cre*t fallen foe with great force on thS 
side The signal was then given to r* 
move the elephants, a number of rocke* 
were let off, and the mahouts, taking ai| 
vantage of the punic which seemed tft 
seize the animals, very dexterously g<l| 
hold of their tail* This had a womlerfid 
effect. The elephants allowed themselv«|| 
to be heavily chained and led away Ai§» 
other couple were then let loose, but thf 
extreme weakness of one of the animus 
brought the encounter to a very *pecd|f 
termination. 

A wild elephant was then brought in, 
and after being worried by the spearmen 
and mahouts until it was mad with rage • 
horseman, well mounted, rode up to it 
Without a moment's hesitation away 
rushed the elephant after the horsemiiti, 
who waited until the former caine withiB 
almost a foot of him and then shoot of 
like an arrow. When thus so disap|>oin|> 
ed, alter having his prey almost within h(| 
griisp, the elephant leatincked with greati® 
energy; but il was useless—-the hor.se ta#" 
talized him to madness. Once only a u« 
from the spectators revealed the horseman 
with the elephant's trunk touching hf| 
waist, but in a second he shot away a|| 
sale When this was over the horscmaft 
was called up by order of the t.iiekwafc 
Slid received froin His Highness a gold 
bracelet worth l.V) reals and apairof hand 
some cloths. Another elephant was theft 
brought in, and, being annoyed by th« 
»p< aniien on foot, he managed to l)U" • 
turban from the head of one of his tor
mentors, missing the mun by a very na|| 
row shave, indeed. Sir Richard Meadj| 
here put a stop to the *!>ort. The couft 
wrestlers were then ordered to nerlorni, 
and they were also rewarded. I'he en-
urtainment was over at about 6.30 
o'clock. 

How High Can • Csl 

Thftt birds, however apparently safely, 
hung in cagcs. are unsafe from the skill 
and cunning of the cat, may be gathered 
from many instances of the extraordinary 
leups they are capable of making to attai§. 
their prey. We are told by a reliably 
authority that when his cat wus a yeal', 
old he was seen several day»insuccessio|| 
to take his position on a show-case, four 
feet high, licking his chops, while watclw 
ing a canary in a cage suspended from 
the ceiling eight feet from the case 'I lie 
ceiling was eleven feet iii^ii lrom the floor 
snd the cage an ordinary cylindrical one. 
While thus obsci viug the cat and thinking 
how remote was his chance of plunder, 
tbe animal suddenly sprung at the ca re 
and caught hi* claws in It. His weight 
swung the cage up against the ceiling, 
spilling seed and water and terrifying the 
ca.iary. After swinging to and fro for 
several times the cat dropped to the Moor 
uninjured. Our informant measured the 
distance from the top of the csiir« and 
found it to be ten feet, so that the cut 
made an ascent of six feet in eight, or up
on an incline of nearly thirty-five degrees. 
The surprise here is that the bird escaped; 
for it is during its terror and while beat-
ing iUelf from aide to side oi the cage 
tioit the hooked claws of the eat are pre
pared to receive it; aud it any portion of 
the bird is caught, it is lupidly nulled 
through the wire, and the cat and bird 
disappear before the spectator can recover 
hi* Jmrnui. 

A BAI-TIMOR* doctor In using a camel's, 
hair brush to cle uoe the throat of a little 
scarlatina patient drooped it into the 
Child's windpipe, cau-ing death by >uffo-
cation, in making out a ceiUhrmAti of 
death he gave scarlatina as Uie cftUffc 


