
LADY BUTTON-EYE- S.

When the busy day Is done
And my weary Uttlo ana
Rooketh gently to and fro;
When the night winds softly blow,
And the erlekets In the glen
Chirp and chirp and ohirp again;
When upon the haunted green
Fairies danoe around their queen-T- hen

from yonder misty ikies
Cometh Lady Button-Eye-

Through the murk and mist and gloan
To our quiet, oozy home,
Where to singing, sweet and low,
Rooks a oradlo to and fro:
Where the olock'Stdull monotone
Telleth of the day that's done;
Where the moonbeams hover o'er
Playthings sleeping on the floor-W- here

my weary wee one lies
Cometh Lady Button-Eyes- ,

Cometh like a fleeting ghost
From some distant eerie coast;
Never footfall can you hear
As that spirit farotb near
Never whisper, never word
From that shadow-quee- Is heard.
In ethereal raiment dlght,
From the realm of fay and sprit
In the depth of yonder skies
Comoth Lady Button-Eyes- .

Layoth she her hands upon
My dear weary little one,
And those white hands, overspread
Like a veil the ourly head.
Seem to fondle and caress
Every little silken tresS;
Then she smooths tho eyelids do TO

Over those two eyes of brown-- In
such soothing, tender wnte

Cometh Lady IJulton-Eyes- .

Dearest, foci upon your brow
That caressing maglonow;
For the crickets In the glen
Chirp and chirp and chirp again,
While upon the haunted green
Fairies dance around their queen.
And the moonbeams hover o'er
"Playthings sleeping on the floor
Hush, my sweet! from yonder skies
Cometh Lady Button-Eyes- !

Eugene Field, In Chicago Record
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CHAPTER V. CoimHUED.

The prediction of the Mormon was
only too well fulfilled. Whether It was
the terrible death of her father or the
effects of the hateful marriage into
which she had been forced, poor Lucy
never held up her head again, but
pined away and died within a month,
lier sottish husband, who had married
her principally for the sake of John
Ferrier's property, did not affect any
(Treat frrief at his bereavement; but
his other wives mourned over her, and
sat up with her tho night before the
burial, as is the Mormon custom. They
were grouped round the bier In the
early hours of the morning, when, to
their inexpressible fear and aston-
ishment, tho door was flung open,
and a savage-lookin- weather-beate- n

man in tattered gar-
ments strode into the room. With-
out a glance or a word to the cowering
women he walked up to the white, si-

lent figure which had once contained
the pure soul of Lucy Ferrier. Stooping
over her he pressed' bis lips reverently
to her cold forehead, and then snatch-
ing up her hand he took the wedding
ring from her finger. "She shall not
be buried In that," he cried, with a
fierce snarl, and before an alarm could
be raised sprang down the stairs and
was gone. So strange and so brief was
the eplsodo that the watchers might
have found it hard to believe it them-
selves or persuade other people of it,
had it not been for the undeniable fact
that the circlet of gold which marked
her as having been a bride had disap-
peared.

For some months Jefferson Hope
lingered among tho mountains, lead-

ing a strange, wild life, and nursing
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in hit heart the fierce desire for ven-
geance that possessed him. Tales
were told in the city of the weird
figure which was seen prowling about
the suburbs, and which hannted the
lonely mountain gorges. Once a bul-
let whistled through fitangerson's
window and flattened itself upon the
wall within a foot of him. On another
Qocasion, as Drebber passed nnder a
cliff, a great bowlder crashed down on
him, and he only escaped a terrible
death by throwing himself upon his
fece. The two young Mormons were
not long In discovering the reason of
these attempts upon their Uvea, and
led repeated expeditions Into the
mountains in the hope of capturing or
killing their enemy, but always with-
out success. Then they adopted the
precaution of never going out alone or
after nightfall, and of having their
houses guarded. After a time they
were able to relax these measures, for
nothing was either heard or seen of
their opponent, aqd they hoped that
time had cooled his vindictiveness.

Far from doing so, it had, If any'
thing, augmented it. The hunter's mind
was of a hard, unyielding nature, and
the predominant Idea of revenge had
taken such complete possession of it
that there was no room for any other
emotion. lie was, however, above afl
things practical. Do soon realized that
even his iron constitution could not
stand the; incessant strain which ho wsi
putting upon it. Exposure and want ol

wholesome food were wearing him out.
If he died like a dog among the moun-
tains, what was to become of his re-
venge then? And yet such a death
was sure to overtake him if he per-
sisted, lie felt that that was to play
his enemy's game, so he reluctantly
returned to the old Nevada mines,
there to recruit his health and to amass
money enough to allow him to pursue
his object without privation.

His intention had been to be absent
a year at the most, but a combination
of unforeseen circumstances prevented
his leaving the mines for nearly five.
At the end of that time, however, his
memory of his wrongs and his cravings
'for revenge wero quite as keen as on
that memorable night when he had
stood by John Ferrier's grave. Dis-

guised, and under an assumed name,
he returned to Salt Lake City, careless
what became of his own life, as long
as he obtained what he knew to be
justice. There he found evil tidings
awaiting him. There had been a
schism among the Chosen People a few
months before, some of the younger
members of the church having rebelled
against the authority of the ciders,
and the result had been the secession
of a certain number of the malcon-
tents, who had left Utah and become
Gentiles. Among these had been
Drebber and Stangerson; and no one
knew whither they had gone. Kumor
reported that Drebber had managed to
convert a large part of his property
into money, and that he had departed
a wealthy man, whilo his companion,
Stangerson, was comparatively poor.
There was no clew at all, however, as
to their whereabouts.

Many a man, however vindictive,
would have abandoned all thought of
revenge in the face of such a difficulty,
but Jefferson IIopo never faltered fora
moment. With the small competence
he possessed, eked out by such employ-
ment as he could pick up, he traveled
from town to town through the United
States in quest of his enemies. Year
passed into year, his black hair turned
grizzled, but still he wandered on, a
human bloodhound, with his mind
wholly set upon the one object upon
which he had devoted his life. At last
his perseverance was rewarded. It was
but one glance of a face in a window,
but that ono glance told him that Cleve-
land, in Ohio, possessed the men whom
he was in pursuit of. He returned to
his miserable lodgings with his plan of
vengeance all arranged. It chanced,
however, thut Drebber, looking from
his window, had recognized the va-

grant in the street, and had read mur-
der in his eyes. Ho hurried before a
justice of the peace, accompanied by
Stangerson, who had become his pri-

vate secretary, and represented to him
that they ware in danger of their lives
from the jealousy and hatred of an old
rival. That evening Jefferson Hope
was taken into custody, and not being
able to find sureties was detained for
some weeks. When at last he was lib-

erated, it was only to find that Drcb-ber- 's

house was deserted and that he
and his secretary had deported for Eu-

rope. .

Again' the avenger had been foiled,
and again his concentrated hatred,
urged him to continue the pursuit'
Funds wero wanting, however, and
for some time ho had to return to
work, saving every dollar for his ap-

proaching journey. At last, having
collected enough to keep life in him,
he departed for Europe and tracked
his enemies from city to city, working
bis way in any menial capacity, but
never overtaking the fugitives. When
he reached St. Petersburg they had de-

parted for Paris; and when he fol-

lowed them there he learned that they
lyxd just sot off for Copenhagen. At
the Danish capital lie was ngr.ln a few
days late, for they had journeyed on to
London, where he at lost succeeded in
running them to earth. As to. what
occurred there, we cannot do better
than quote the old hunter's own ac-

count, as duly recorded in Dr. Watson's
journal, to which we are already under
such obligations.
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Our prisoner's furious resistance did
not apparently indicate any ferocity
in his disposition toward ourselves, for
on finding himself powerless he smiled
in an affable manner, and expressed
his hopes that he had not hurt any of
us in the scuffle. "I guess you're go-

ing to take me to the police station,"
he remarked to Sherlock Holmes. "My
cab's at the door. If you'll loose my
legs I'll walk down to it. I'm not so
light to lift as I used to be."

Urcgson and Lestrade exchanged
glances as if they thought this propo-
sition rather a bold one; but Holmes
at once took the prisoner at his word,
and loosened the towel which he had
bound round his ankles. He rose and
stretched his legs, as though to assure
himself that they were free once more.
I remember that I thought to myself,
as I eyed him, that I had seldom seen
a more powerfully built man; and his
dark, sunburned face bore an expres-
sion of determination and energy
which was as formidable as his person-
al strength.

"If there's a vacant place for a chief
of the police, I reckon you are the man
for it," he said, gazing with undis-
guised admiration at my fellow-lodge- r.

"The way yon kept on my trail was a
caution."

I "You had better fcorao with mo,"
said Holmes to the two detectives.

"I can drive you," said Lestrade.
"Good! and Oregson can come inside

with me. Yon too, doctor; you have
taken an interest in the case, and may
at well stick to us."

I assented gladly, and we all de-

scended together. Our prisoner made
no attempt at escape, but stepped
calmly into the cab which had been
his, and we followed hi in. Lestrade
mounted the box, whipped up the
horse, and brought ut in a very short
time to our destination. We were
ushered into a .mall n.hnmvr tvhern
a police inspector ' noted down oar
prisoner's aaase and the r.nmes of
the men with whoso murder ho had
bean caara. The ufiieUiH waa a
white-face- d, unemotional man. who

went through his duties in a dull, me-

chanical way. "The prisoner will be!
put before the magistrates in the
course of the week," he said: "in the
meantime, Mr. Jefferson Hope, have
you anything that you wish to say? I
must warn you that your words will be
taken down and may be used against
you.

"I've got a good deal to say," our
prisoner said slowly. "I want to tell
you gentlemen all about it."

"Hadn't you better reserve that for
your trial?" asked the inspector.

"I may never be tried," he answered.
"Yon needn't took startled. It isn't
suicide I am thinking of. Are you a
doctor?" He turned his fierce, dark eyea
upon me as he asked this last question.

"Yes, I am," I answered.
"Then put your hand here," he said,

with a smile, motioning with his
manacled wrists toward his chest.

I did so, and became at once con-
scious of an extraordinary throbbing
which was going on inside. The walla
of his chest seemed to thrill and quiver
as a frail building would do inside
which some powerful engine was at
work. In tlie silence of the room I
could hear a dull humming and buz-
zing noise which proceeded from tho
same source.

"Why," I cried, "you have an aortic
aneurism!"

"That's what they call it," he said,
placidly. "I Went to a doctor last
week about it, and he told me that it
was bound to burst before many days
passed. It has been getting worse for
years. I got it from
and under-feedin- g among the Salt lake
mountains. I've done my work now,
and I don't care how soon I go, but I
should like to leave some account of
the business behind me. I don't want
to be remembered as a common cut-

throat"
The inspector and the two detectives

had a hurried discussion as to the ad-

visability of allowing him to tell his
story.

"Do you consider, doctor, that there
Is immediate danger?" the former
asked.

"Moxt certainly there is," I an-
swered.

"In that case it Is clearly our duty,
in the interests of justice, to take his
statement," said tho inspector. "You
are at liberty, sir, to give your ac-

count, which I again warn you will be
tuken down."

"I'll sit down, with your leave," the
prisoner snid, suiting the action to the
word. "This aneurism of mine makes
me easily tired, and the tussle, we had
half an hour ego has not mended mat-
ters, I'm on the brink of the grave,
and I am not likely to lie to you.
Every word I say is the absolute truth,
and how you use, it is a matter of no
consequence to me."

With these words, Jefferson Hope
leaned back in his chair and began the
following remarkable statement lie
spoke in a calm and methodical man-
ner, as though the events which he
narrated were commonplace enough.
I can vouch for tho accuracy of the
subjoined account, for I have had ac-
cess to Lcstrode's note-boo- in which
tho prisoner's words were taken down
exactly as thoy were uttered.

"It don't much matter to you why I
hated these men," he said; "it's enough
thut they were guilty of the death of
two human beings a father and a
daughter and that they hod, there-
fore, forfeited their own lives. After
the lapse of timo that has passed since
their crime, it was impossible for me
to secure a conviction against them in
any court I knew of their guilt,
though, and I determined that I should
bo judgo, jury and executioner all
rolled into one. You'd have done the
same, if you have any manhood in you,
if you had been in my ph ce.

"That girl that I spoke of was to
have married me twenty years ago.
She was forced into marrying that
same Drebber, and broke her heart
over it. I took the marriage ring from
her dead finger and I vowed that his
dying eyes should rest upon that very
ring and that bis last thoughts should
be of the crime for which he was pun-

ished. I have carried it about with me
and have followed him and his ac-

complice over two continents until I
caught them. They thought to tire
me out, but they could not do it. If I
dio as is likely enough, I
die knowing that my work in this
world is done, and well done. They
have perished, and by my hand. There
is nothing left for me to hope for or to
desire.

"They were rich and I was poor, so
that it was no easy matter for me to
follow them. When I got to London
my pocket was about empty and I
found that I must turn my hand to
something for my living. Driving and
riding are as natural to me as walk-
ing, so I applied at a cab owner's office

and soon got employment I was to
bring a certain sum a week to the
owner, and whatever was over that I
might keep for myself. There was sel-

dom much over, but I managed to
scrape along somehow. The hardest
job was to learn my way about, for I
reckon that of all the mazes that ever
were contrived thia city Is the most
confusing.' I had a map beside me,
thottgh, and when once I had spotted
the principal hotels and stations I got
jn pretty well.

"It was some time before I found out
where my two gentlemen were living,
but I inquired and inquired, nntil at
last I dropped across them. They were
at a boarding-hous- e at Camberwell,
over on tbe ovher side of the river.
When once I found them out I knew
that I had them at my mercy. I had
grown my beard and there was no
chance of their recognizing me. I
would dog them and follow them until
I saw ray opportunity. I waa deter-
mined that they ahould not escape me
again.

"They were very near doing It for
all that Oo where they would about
London I was always at their heels.
Sometimes I followed them on my cab
and sometimes on foot, but the former
was the best, for then they could not
get away from me. It was only early
in the rooming or late at night that I

. could lsurn anything, so that I began
to sret behindhand tH n- - '- -.

I did not mind that, however, as long
as I could lay my hand upon the men
I wanted.

"The were very cunning, though.
They mast have thought that there was
some chance of their being followed,
for tholy would never go out alone,
and never after nightfall During two
weeks 1 drove behind them every day,
and never once saw them separate.
Drebbi r himself was drunk half the
time, ut Stangerson was not to be
caughj napping. I watched them late
and early, but never saw the ghost of a
ehanot; but I was not discouraged, for
something told me that the hour had
almost come. My only fear was that
this thing in my chest might burst a
little too soon and leave my work un
done.

"At last, one evening I was driving
up and down Torquay terrace, as the
street was called in which they board-
ed, when I saw a cab drive up to their
door. Presently some luggage was
brought out, and after a time Drebber
and Stangerson followed it and drove,
off. I whipped up my horse and kept
within sight of them, feeling ill at
ease, for I feared that they were going
to shift their quarters. At Euston'
station they got out. and I left a
boy to hold my horse and followed
them on to the platform. I heard them'
ask for the Liverpool train, and the
guard answer that one had just gone
and that there would not be another'
for some hours. Stangerson seemed to
be put out at that, but Drebber was
rather pleased than otherwise. I got
so close to them in the bustle that I'
could hear every word that passed be-
tween them. Drebber said that he had;
a little business of his own to do, and,
that if the other would wait for him he'
would soon rejoin him. Ills companion1
remonstrated with him, and reminded
him that they had resolved to stick to--:
gether. Drebber answered that the
matter was a delicate one, and that he
must go alone. I could not catch what
Stangerson said to that, but the other'
burst out swearing, and reminded him
that he was nothing more than his
paid servant, and that he must not pre-
sume to dictate to him. On that the
secretary gave it up as a bad job, and
simply bargained with hira that if he
missed the last train he should rejoin
him at Halliday's private hotel; to
which Drebber answered that he would
be back on the platform before eleven,
and made his way out of the station,

to ni coirnirriD.

SHAVER AND SHAVED.

Expcrlracra of Men Who Fatrouls the
liarbers.

There is a story told of a French
nobleman who, when he had been
shaved In tho morning, always heard
the man mutter "Thank Heaven!" on
leaving tho room. lie Inquired tbe
cause. "It is the money, my lord, you
always leave on your table over night
(for he was a gambler). Every morn-
ing I say to myself: 'I must cut his
throat,' and am truly thankful to have
escaped the temptation." After which
confession the nobleman shaved him-
self. It is quite extraordinary how
many people and even poor people-emp- loy

barbers to shave them, partly
from consciousness of their own clum-
siness ("What do you give the man
who shaves you?" inquired some one
of Macaulay. "Several cuts on the
face," was his reply), but chiefly from
their Inability to strop the razors. If
there Is an industry that makes use of
old strops (with cuts) I shall be happy
to supply them at wholesalo prices.
That thcro is no machine for stropping
razors speaks volumes for the power
and intolligcnco of tho Iiarbers' com-

pany.
Nevertheless, for a man who has al-

ways shaved himself tho employment
of another person to do It for him
seems for tho first timo, apart from the
humiliation of being taken by the
nose, rather a serious business. One
wishes to make great friends with him
to start with, but the. usual methods
are cloned to us; genial conversation is
out of the question ell the is on
his side and wo daren't offer him
liquor. It 1h the greatest confidence
trick known to man. Tho performer
may be an expert, or he may not; but
it is certain that at one time or another
these gentlemen must have been new
to their trade. With whom do they
begin? With whom indeed! Dead
men tell no tales. I ventured to ask
the question the other day of a pro-
fessional. He replied, with some con-

fusion: "We begin with one another;"
and it was only the day before that he
had observed, with an air of pretended
Indifference: "We are rather short-hande- d

at tho shop just now. "London
Illustrated News.

And He Wasa't Asphyxiated.
"I am sure I do not look like a hay

seed," said a commercial traveler, "yet
I practically blew out the gas at my
hotel last night Yon see, there are
both gas and electric light fixtures in
the rooms, and they are close together.
Well, I started to turn out the electric
light and made a mistake and turned
the thumb-piec- e of the gas-burn-

opening it of course. As the electrio
light did not go out, I at once saw my
mistake and corrected it by turning
the electrio light button, laughing at
myself the while. When I got up in
the morning I discovered that in my
amusement over my error I had forgot-
ten to turn the gas thumb-piec- e back
again, and it had actually been open
all night" "What!" exclaimed a lis-

tener, "and you were not asphyxi-ated- r
"Not a bit of It." replied the

commercial traveler, dryly. "You see,
tbe hotel does not use gas, and there
was nothing but air in the pipe."
Golden Days.

Another Side.
A city girl had spent her whole sum-

mer In trying to elevate the simple
country people with whom she was
boarding. Now she was bidding them
adlen.

i "Uood-by- , Mr. Stiles," she said. "I
! hope my visit here hasn't been entire
' 1 1,1 A 1 1 1

ijr wituuui guou results.
"Sartln not said Farmer Stiles,

"sartln not You've learnt a heap
since you, first come; but, by cracky I

you was about the greenest one we
over . had on' nnr hands" Detroit
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DR. C. It H1SEY,
A Dentist of 20 Tears Experience.
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LAINEXTRACTED CROWN.
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With all the latest An
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I assisted by Dr. Furrow, Walla Walln, Waxh.
Stroup Building, Liberty St.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK.
WELLINGTON", O.

Established 18G4. Capital 100,000. Surplus $20,000. Dor
general banking business, receives deposits, buys and ttills Ne

York exchange, government bonds,
pean countries.

S. Warner, President.
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"HE THAT WORKS EASILY WORKS SUC-

CESSFULLY." 'TIS VERY EASY TO

CLEAN HOUSE WITH

SAPOLIO.
YOU KEEP IT

Will Cure Cramps, Colic. Cholera-SYSorbu- s

and all Bowel Complaints.
PRICE, 25c, 50c- - and $1.00 A BOTTLE.
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Then cut out two others which will appear in thia paper, and tend
them with your name and address to the manufacturers of

Willimantic Star Thread.
In return, you will receive, free of charge, an Instructive book on
thread and sewing, aud a set of beautiful paper doll dresses in colors,
for girls and boys. If yon have a sewing machine you should use
Willimantic Star Thread. All sewing machine manufacturers use Willi-

mantic Spool Cotton and recommend It. All dealers sell it.

. WILLIMANTIC THREAD CO., Willimantic, Conn, i
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