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,, ,„.iiisrht calms I love to hear, 
WL cold, (tray solitudes of trees, 

,I,t and joyous song: the robin slags 
[iJlK gnu"1 tree-tops, and kis clear note* 

1", ,nt voids of nature with a dream 
fc.hccy of spring. 

Lnrkle of a sun-ray turned to song: 
JfP; it is the common sandpiper 
' aion^ the shallows of a stream 

% deep summer. 

, t],e thrush Is caroling In the woods— 
Iiiid, lucid song. 

I (brother, in the soft June air, 
fcivery tinkle of the bobolink, ^ 
f ,' r()io Of the red-eyed vireo, 
f .Kile of the oriole; highor still 
t! he melodies of the English lark— 
"copious and triumphant. 

j, tome wet marsh the white-eyed vireo 

l.vfnnd vehement song. 
u inter-wrca has found his summer home 

|l„. green depth of tranquil Northern 

i". all' his mellow, plaintive strains are 

l.'U|Btcni»S' leaves. 

Iiincliiusr-bird, our singer from the South, 
li his melodious soul into the night. 
It lover of the moon; and, as I stand, 
IliiuL' the goldon music of his voice, 
V ;iirain the old, enchanting songs 

fl'co"jc Ed>jar Montgomery, in Manhattan. 

A MEAN REVENGE. 
••it-

I it is now no longer doubtful that to* 
„ ,,«• I must pay with my life the last 
City of the law, 1 am moved in justice 
tyself to place on record a simple state-
It of the circumstances which have 
Ight me to so lamentable a pass. I 
|l endeavor to write only that which is 
Intiru accordance with truth, setting 
In the facts without prejudice or favor; 
lit will then, I think, be clear to all, 
trover my misdeeds—or, as I should 
jer to call them, my errors of judgment 
lye boon, 1 am wholly innocent of the 
jriblo crime imputed to me. 
nin, or perhaps I ought to say I was, a 
Kit-man of independent means, with a 
|ng love for the study of chemistry. 
J bolter to gratify this I recently caused 
|u erected at the rear of my house, 

eh si and? apart from the road in its own 
|uii<is, a commodious laboratory. This 
lad furnished with every appliance 
leli modern science could require, and 
Ve it lias been my custom to pass, un-
•nrbed, the greater part of each day. 
Ilthougn of a cheerful and gentle dispo-
Vm. I have never courted society—a fact 
Ich has earned for me, most unwarrant-
j\ lx> it said, Ine refutation of possess-

|a churlish and cynical nature. My 
ieliold comprises only myself and an 

[man who acts in the treble capacity of 
chambermaid and butler; and so 

Iple are my habits that it would be hard 
pint, except perhaps in my own sitting 

sleeping apartments, any article even 
,;estive of luxury or ease. ' I need only 
i here, for the proper comprehension of 

Int follows, that the laboratory of which 
lave spoken is connected by a short cov-
Id passage with the library in which I 
Iiurally spend my evenings, either in 
Ily or meditating some of those deep 
i blems which engage my attention. 
J am no man of business, and with a view 
[Jo a kindly turn to one of my follow-
latures and, in less degree, to save my-
[f trouble, I placed my affairs a few 

; ago in the hands o£ a Mr. Sugg, a so-
o£ some standing, depositing with 

1*11 .nay shares and stocks, and receiv-
|,as it.feli due, the interest accruing on 

Fen' some time the arrangement 
hJ admirably. I am the least suspi-
(of mortals, and certainly it would 

r have occu*.red to mo to doubt the 
lity of Mr. SugC. from whom, more-
t, I had exacted # substantial guaran-

Jfullicient to cover tke value of the se
ttles intrusted to hiiih. Great, accord-
ly, wus my regret to letffn that the con-
luce I had put in that gentleman was 
lilly misplaced. 
(lie truth reached me from an old ac • 
lintanee, director of a company in 
tch 1 Imd a considerable interest. It 
peuivd that in the usual course a certifi-
j of transfer had been presented to him 

f signature. The circumstance would 
btably have passed unnoticed but for 
If act that these were founders' shares, 
Which only a limited number existed, 
liiipted by curiosity, my friend made 
[uiry as to the original holder's name, 

I discovered to his surprise that it was 
lie. Without loss of time he wrote, 
liiiK it' 1 had objection to state my rea
ls lor parting with what was really a 
It-class property. 
(replied briefly that my motives were 
Bicient, and by the same post dispatched 
lote to Mr. Sugg, begging that he would 
ll and bring with him the stock in ques-
l)i. At the moment I was occupied with 
[experiment which could best be carried 
t in daylight. I offered this as an ex

ist; for asking him to come after office 
111!'.,. 
[Two days later he made his appearance; 
lad dined at five, somewhat earlier than 
(mil, but Joseph, the servant, had re-
li'sted leave of absence for an hour or 
Jo in the evening, a demand which, with 
' never failing-considerateness, I had at 

Jce granted. 
was striking seven as Mr. Sugg 

fcutkod at the door, which I hastened to 
{••a in person. As I preceded him to the 

i !y I explained the absence of ray only 
linitstie, and then, throwing myself into 

|<-'Uir, begged him to be seated. 
Isly solicitor was a man of some fifty 
pis of age, of slight but wiry build, and 
| other respects rather ordinary-looking. 

1 'his, exception must be made in favor 
(ins eyes, which were small, gray in col
li and extraordinarily sharp. The ditt-
l''y one had in following the quick move-
Itius of these organs was increased by 
leir owner's habit of wearing colored 
•fcctacles; to which must be addeda trick 
1 carrying a hand to his eyes as if to ad* 
1st these glasses whenever (a disconcert-

(jusstiou was put to h-iin. By such 
I'aiis he was able to conceal the expres-
|wi of his face and at the same time to 
r"1 leisure in which to frame a suitable 
ll'ly- He had been recommended to me 
M clever if not over-scrupulous lawyer, 
M m engaging him I had reckoned on 
r.viun these qualities on my side. 
|in order to disarm suspicion I offered 
I ii it cigar and proceeded to chat upon in-
I1'erent topics. When a quarter of an 
J™' had been consumed in this way I 
p;Weiily asked: 

-'"'•be-by, Mr. Sugg, did you bring 
">e shares with you?" 
Iu's hand flew to his spectacles, and 
I*!1! affecting surpriso, he ex-
Mnnod: ''Bless my soul, how 
f'1 >' careless! I must have left 
r".1 on the desk. I had them in my 
Ir >i u ,no"ieiit before leaving the office." 
I* -tiink I liked Mr. Sugg at that moment 
r ll'r than 1 had ever done. Of course 
I; 'aw'al sense was deeply shocked by 
f" 'alsebood he had just uttered, but his 
I juuition of astonishment was so natural 

extort my admiration. I felt that 
tXeellent fooling deserved encour-

P.;.,1'011'. and smiled back reassuringly. 
!».,"est of us will make a slip,'' I said, 
ti; ,-lol^ly" "I had almost forgotten what 
mu 1 hold, and was, moreover, anx-
lin, .icorisult you on the subject of real-

L i ,  ,  r  s i ' ' - , "  b e  r e j o i n e d ,  w i t h  t h e  s p e -
i. ", '"Puasis on the word "dear" affected 
>i i'UVfers 011 suc" occasions, "have you 
tiling Jronsi<iered the step you propose 

• *1M't with au investment that's 
lai'i-1!-° -<'0U thirteen per cent.', and wbwe 

^'creases every day!" 

between hM?tnthe 8I?oke curl sl(\wly from 

t'?v1ln1don& 

by his ^ wa!, almoi,t deceived 

ing this worth^ ?i ?tllat inoppos-
a most nnrJf gentleman I was showing 
in my mh!d^SOna spirit was uppermost 

ri "ht ̂ Rtm1 wered' I'1 dare say you're 
m? ju'st at'present?'63' 8 °f importance 40 

nainaPUf1® back in hia chair with a 
Seated «*nP/e8!i0D' dea' sir," he re-
tv mviiiwi^' • ^ou w pardon theliber-
8uc?rth,« Jr»n^Vpray®onofc aUude to 
monevl shfi'i k k y a <luestion ot 

check fnr iS. . haPPy to send y°« » 
rowmo°rrntagTVer y°tt requUe to"mor 

WhoHenerosity' of his Proposal, I admit, 
iSt - was il unt" 1 bad reflect-

m 80 doinK he would merely be 
me • ot my own capital and 

charging for the operation that 
at'2Jn& my sense of grati-

^ i?' 1 replied, "you must allow 
0 °®er; I would not be in

debted even to you. But to avoid the 
chance of a sacrifice I think it will be pru
dent in giving the broker instructions to 
place a limit upon the shares. Now, what 
would you say they were worth?" 

•I he business instincts of the man 
were at once aroused. "Let 
me see," herald, reflectively, pressing the 
points of his fingers together, "the last 
were done, I think, at twenty-eight." 

I smiled blandly. "Then there have 
been some as foolish as myself," I re
marked. 
.. "No, no," he quickly answered, forget
ting politeness in his anxiety to clear him
self, "you misunderstand me; it must be 
considered that they bought in at a higher 
price and so reap less benefit than your
self." 

The irrelevancy of the explanation was 
apparent; besides, I was growing weary of 
playing my fish, and hastened to bring 
matters to a climax. "Come, Mr. Sugg," 
I said, "you seem to have some motive for 
wishing me to retain these shares. What 
is it?" 

• h M  

Again the hand sought his spectacles. 
"Merely in your own interests, my dear 
sir," he replied at last, in a tone of as
sumed indifference, "purely in your own 
interests." 

"I imagine I am the best! judge of what 
those are," I rejoined, more sternly, "and 
I began to suspect they might be in better 
keeping than Mr. Sugg's hands." 

"What do you mean?" he asked, in a 
sharp manner. 

"What I have said," I returned. "Are 
the words not plainj I have it in my 
power to make them clearer, if you wish." 

He laughed uneasily. "Thank you," be 
said, "there is no need; but as to the 
shares, when do you require them?" 

"The first thing to-morrow morning." 
"I fear I can't oblige you," he returned; 

"I fancy they are deposited with my bank
er, and there may be a slight delay in ob
taining them; but you shall certainly have 
them on the following day." 

If Mr. Sugg's want of sincerity had 
pained me before, this new proof of it 
shocked me still more inexpressibly; that 
so shrewd a man, having once told a lie, 
should relapse into such glaring inconsist
ency, gave me a poor opinion of his men
tal powers. The grief I experienced prob
ably betrayed itself in my voice as I re
plied: 

"It may be my mistake, but I understood 
that you left them on your desk." 

I regret to record that Mr. Supg's answer 
was couched iu language which I shrink 
from reproducing here. I sat calmly wait
ing till the storm should subside. W hen ab 
length he found that his words had no ef
fect upon me, he asked: 

"What do you want with me? I presume 
you didn't bring me here for your own 
pleasure?" 

"No," I said, with a faint smile, "that 
was certainly not my object. I wish to in
form you that I am about to transfer my 
affairs to another solicitor, and shall there
fore require from you a full and immedi
ate statement as to how we stand." 

He started to his feet, throwing what re
mained of his cigar into the fire. "You 
have some reason for this step?" 

"A good one," I answered, in a placid 
voice. 

"What is it?" he returned. 
"Simply that I find my present agent 

has been disposing of my property with
out authority." 

Mr. Sugg began to walk around the room 
excitedly. Suddenly he stopped and, 
placing liis hands on the table at which I 
sat, he looked across at me. "Mr. Cliffe," 
he said, "you do not know what a danger
ous game you are playing. I am a des
perate man." 

"Yes," I said, in an encouraging way, 
as if so interesting a statement deserved 
elaboration. 

"You know that I have parted with 
these shares; but there is much of which 
you are still ignorant. If you insist on 
doing as you propose, you will be my de
struction." 

"Tit format," I rejoined, playfully: "you 
forgot that you have been trying your ut
most to ruin me." 

"Give me a little time," he pleaded, 
"and I swear you shall not lose a penny." 

"Come, come," I answered, "as a lawyer 
you mijst know that an accessory after the 
crime is equally guilty with the actual 
perpetrator. Collect you thoughts, my 
dear fellow, collect your thoughts." 

His face grew livid with passion. "So 
you refuse to show me any mercy," he 
Sa^* . , ..T J ,1. His pertinacity wearied me. I don 6 
know what you mean by mercy," I re-
marked; t4I asked for a statement^ and a 
statement Pll have." 

"Very good," said Sugg, becoming 
calmer. "I think I understand; you are 
determined to ruin me. Now listen; you 
ttud I are alone in this house." I nodded. 
"I alio have made my decision; if you 
persist lu your resolve, only one of us 
shall leavfl iiiiij room alive." 

He was facing me as ho spoke; there 
could be no doubt that he meant what he 
said. For my own part, 1 had no fear; in 
my table is a drawer, and in that drawer I 
keep a loaded pistol, ready for emergen
cies; my hand was on it as 1 replied: 

"You iiave quite made up your mind on 
that point?" 

"Perfectly." 
"And nothing I can urge will move you 

from the position?" 
"Nothing." 
"Then," I continued, "it seems there is 

but one solution to the difficulty. As the 
originator of the scheme, I take it that you 
have well considered its feasibilty; mnder 
the circumstances, therefore, you are 
«!early the better fitted of us two to carry 
it into effect." Then, before ho could say 
a word in reply, I drew out the pistol and, 
rapidly taking aim, pulled the trigger. 
The next moment he dropped dead on the 
carpet, shot through the heart. 

1 confess to some regret at having been 
forced to this step, but the logic of the po
sition was irresistible. I admire a malJ 
who has the courage of his opinions, but X 
think, and I believe most people will agree 
with me, that Sugg carried the principle 
too far. Had he been a little less rigid in 
its observance, he might have been alive 
at thie moment. 

Personally he had caused me great in
convenience; I could not allow him to re
main where he lay, for Joseph's return 
might take place at any instant, and ta 
dead body is not usually reckoned among 
the essential requisites of a well.furn-ished 
library. At that moment I remembered 
the furnace in the laboratory, and at once 
recognized that it afforded a convenient 
way out of the difficulty. It is needless to 
go into details which can have little inter
est for outsiders, and I content myself 
with saying that after sevoral hours work 
my task was satisfactorily accomplished. 

With a sense of considerable relief I re-

ISf* !* e««y-chali, aad, ringing the 
Dell, ordered Joseph to make me a cup of 
strong coffee. When this had been brought-
1 told him I should require hia serrlces no 
more that night, and bade him go to bed at 
once. 

A little later the clock en the mantel
piece chimed midnight, and I began to 
think the time had arrived for following 
Joseph's example. As, however, I rose to 
do this I was surprised to heat some one 
call me. 

"Come in,*» I said, thinking It must be 
the servant; but no one stirred. For a 
moment I stood irresolute, but on a repeti-
tion of the sound walked to the door and 
"brew it open. There was no one outside. 

Mr. Cliffe!" again said the voice, this 
time coming from the neighborhood of the 
fire; "Mr. Cliffe?" 

I closed the door and turned back. "Who 
an« where are youf" I asked. 

I'm here," was the answer, "and I'm 
Sugg, the solicitor." 

Pooh, pooh," I replied, dropping into 
my chair, "Sugg's i" Fortunately I 
stopped in time; 1 must be careful not to 
incriminate myself. "Sugg's at home, 
and no doubt in bed an hour ago." 

"It's no use, Mr. Cliffe," returned the 
stranger, "I know better, and so do you; 
you're a clever fellow, Mr. Cliffe, but you 
can't argue a bullet out of a man's body," 
and the voice laughed in a dreary kind of 
way. 

The last statement had its weight with 
me; clearly, if this were not Sugg it was 
some one possessed of a curiously precise 
knowledge of what had just occurred. 

What are you doing here?" I asked. 
"At present I'm trying to warm my-

self," he said. " One finds it a trifle cold 
">t first without any flesh or clothes." 

I began to realize the position; this, 
then, was Sugg's ghost, probably come to 
take revenge on me for having killed its 
owner. 

"1 suppose you mean to haunt me," 1 
suggested; "if so, you'll certainly have 
your trouble for nothing; my nerves are 
tolerably strong." 

"Oh dear no," he answered, "you're 
quite mistaken; that's an absurd idea peo
ple tyve. Spirits are not allowed to re
turn to this world." 

"Then you've no right to be here," I re
plied, conclusively; "when rules are made 
they ought to be observed." 

"That's true," he said, "but an exception 
is needed now and then just to prove that 
they do exist. I'm one," he added, with a 
touch of self-satisfaction. 

"Very well," I replied, "now that you've 
fulfilled your mission, you had better go. 
I'm off to bed, and I can't afford to keep 
up a fire all night for your pleasure." 

"4 must finish my business first," he 
protested. 

"That's your affair," I retorted, risingg 
"I know," he returned; "but for that i 

must have your help." 
"Indeed," I rejoined; "in what way?" 

• "I'll explain in a word, if you'll sitdown 
again," he said. With my usual good hu
mor I did as he requested. After a pause, 
during which I presume he was settling 
himself comfortably on the hob, he pro-
ceeded: 

"Of course what I am about to tell you 
will be considered strictly confidential. I 
may count upon your discretion?" 

I nodded toward the fireplace; its occu
pant seemed satisfied, and continued: 

"For some time before my—my demise, 
I was a large and uufortunate speculator 
on the Stock Exchange. Nothing succeeded 
with me, loss following loss with appall
ing persistency. After disposing of all 
my own valuables I was forced to fall 
back on those of my clients—amongst oth
ers yours. Permit me to make you a 
somewhat tardy acknowledgment of the 
assistance yielded to me. 

"But the worst lias to be told. I fell in
to bad compainy, and was hurried into the 
commission of deeds from which in a 
cooler moment I should hare shrunk; 
what torments me most is that I induced 
some of my friends, and those precisely 
the most guileless and unsuspecting, to 
follow my example unwittingly. My un
expected"—here be again hesitated—"de
mise prevented ins from destroying cer
tain compromising documents committed 
to my care, and unless I can do this a 
heavy and undeserved punishment will 
fall upon those blameless but too confid
ing persons." 

"I am sorry to hear it," I interrupted; 
"but I do not see how I can interfere." 

"I do not ask that you should," he re-
tairned, eagerly; "I have arranged every
thing; In view of the facts, leave to return 
to earth has been given me, with permis
sion to take possession of my former tene
ment for one night. A'll I wish from you 
is to say where you have concealed my 
body." 

In all my experience I can not recall 
having received so inconsiderate a de
mand. I do not think I am an un
reasonable man, and had Mr. Sugg's 
spirit kept within moderate limits I 
should have made no demur in giving 
my help; but this was a proposal I could 
not accept. 

"The thing's impossible,"I said; "I de
cline to be a party to so monstrous a 
scheme. It's against every rule of nature. 
Why, sir," I continued, waxing warmer, 
"you might as well ask me to second you 
in upsetting the law of gravitation." 

My answer seemed to disooncert Mr. 
Sugg in no small measure. The voice 
trembled as it replied: 

"For pity's sake, don't refuse me; think 
of the disgrace and suffering you will 
bring on the innocent if you persist. After 
all, it's a trifling matter to you." 

"Is it?" I said to myself, reflecting on 
the difficulty of bringing back his scat
tered remains to their original form; but 
to him I only replied more decidedly: 

"My mind's made up; I refuse distinctly 
to giva you any such help." 

On hearing these words Mr. Sugg's spirit 
uttered a low cry of despair, and then, as 
I judged, began to fly rapidly from one 
end of the room to the other, wailing forth: 
"My poor body 1 where's my body?" 

Wbon this pOTTOTMSBCe Had lasted for 
somd time I lost my temper. "Come, 
come," I said, "you know jou can't go or; 
like this all night." 

The -Voice wf.- silent for an instant, and 
the next Vfon"| were spoken from, beside 
the fire. "Ok, can't I?" ii said, "just 
listen 1" and thereupon it ga-fs utterance 
to a shriek so vfreird and shrill thau in spite 
of myself I shock with fear. 

"For Heaven's sake," I cried, "don't do 
that again,' or you'll drive me mad." 

If spirits can chuckle', certain I am that 
Mr. Sugg's did so then. "Oh, that's noth
ing," it observed, "I wasi only clearing 
my throat." 

The mere thought of having the sound 
repeated made me turn cold. "Look 
here," I hastened to say, "if you'll prom
ise to be quiet I'll tell you the truth." 

"Very well," replied Sugg, "I promise." 
"I can't give you back your body," 1 

went on, "because I've already disposed 
of it." 

"What!" almost shouted my visitor, 
"you've done what with it?" 

"I do not think you quite understand 
me," I said, in a pacifying tone; "when I 
use the words 'disposed of I do not mean 
that I have bartered it for money. You 
know I couldn't keep it here, and so— 
well, the fact is, I burned it to ashes in 
the furnace." 

The groan which escaped from Mr. Sugg 
reallv moved me to pity. "But surely," 1 
suggested, a happy thought striking me, 
"there must be plenty of vacant bodies 
about; why not make use of one of 
them?" , , „ , 

"Ah, you don't understand me," he re
plied, despairingly; "to do so I must first 
have the owner's consent, and that's not 
easy; besides, the time is too short." 

"Well, I'm sorry 1 can't help you any 
further," I observed, wishing to bring the 
conversation to a close; "you see we're at 
a dead-lock." 

Mr. Sugg was silent for a minute, and 
tiieu in a more hopeful voice he suddenly 
#aid: "Ah, but you can if you will." 

"Well, if I can," I replied, doubtfully, 
• "you may depend upon it that I will." 

"You can lend me yonr body." 
"Gracious heavens," I cried, "what a 

suggestion! You must take me for a mad
man to imagine I'd do such a thing." 

Bat t>»M 41ear on the Mntrarr,' <to| 
Mr. »agg had every confidence in ay* 
sanity, tor he quickly showed that unless 
I yielded, he had it in his power'to drive 
me completely out of my senses. More
over, he claimed the fulfillment of the 
promise that I would help him if I could. 

It was useless to point to the imprac
ticability of the plan. If I consented, he 
argued, there was no difficulty about it. 
For this he made himself personally re
sponsible. _ 

"Bift suppose," I objected, "you went off 
witn my body and never came bacln What 
guaranty have I for your return?" 

He answered in an injured tone: "What-
ever I may have been in the flesh, you 
need nave no fear of my breaking faith 
with you. Spirits never lie." 

Possibly not, I thought, but could I be 
equally sure of my own tongue even with 
so truthful a mentor behind it. However, 
I considered it as well not to express this 
doubt. 

"T°S Pr<?mise, then," I said, "to be here 
again by six in the morning and to vacate 
my body at once." 

'•I pledge you my word of honor," he 
answered. 

Whereupon, wearied by his importuni-
ty, I gave a reluctant assent to his pro
posal. 

How the change was affected I can not 
tell, but immediately after I found myself 
floating about in mid-air with an uneasy 
sense of being incompletely clothed. At 
the same time I noticed my body pacing 
the room with every appearance of life. 

'Thank you," said Mr. Sugg, making 
use of my mouth to speak the words, and 
turning to the table on which I had placed 
the contents of his pockets; "I see my 
keys are here; this will save me all trouble 

getting what I want. And now, au re-
voir." 

"One moment, Mr. Sugg," I cried, as he 
walked'towards the door; "before you go, 
will .you kindly put on some coals? Don't 
spare them. It certainly is chilly to
night." 

He replied with an irritating laugh. MI 
told the truth, you see. But as the coals 
are your owa l don't grudge the expense." 

After doing as I had requested he quitted 
the room, leaving me a prey to a host of 
doubts and evil forebodings. 

I ayi not concerned to relate in what 
manner I spent the night. Certainly it 
was the most uncomfortable I ever passed; 
apart from the physical—if I may use the 
word—discomfort of the position, I was 
tormented with the thought that Mr. Sugg 
would not perform his part of the agree
ment. The very, idea sent a thrill of hor
ror through my shadowy form. 

My relief, therefore, was intense when a 
little before six the door opened and my 
body entered the rooia. It looked pale 
and tired, but this did not surprise me, as 
my habits are metihodical, and 1 have al
ways shown to my own person the great
est consideration, even to over-indulgence. 
As it sank wearily into the easy-chair, I 
said: 

"Well, I hope you've arranged every
thing satisfactorily?" 

"Quite," returned Mr. Sugg; "and now, 
sir, I'm ready to change places with you 
again. Your throat seems to have con
tracted a slight hoarseness, probably from 
exposure to the night air, but with ordi
nary care you'll soon get rid of that." 

"Thank you," I replied, "I'll see that it 
has every attention." Scarcely were the 
words uttered before I found myself, 
somewhat to my astonishment, reinstated 
iu my old position. 

"GotJd-bye," said Mr. Sugg's voice, from 
the farther end of the room; "I shan't for
get your kindness." And thou, I suppose, 
he vanished up the chimney or through 
the key-hole, tor I beard no more of him. 

I rose and opened the shutters; it was 
broad daylight, and I had not been to bed 
yet. My leg's acted with fatigue, and it 
was with difficulty I kept my eyes open. 
Hastily penciling a line for Joseph, stat
ing that I bad been obliged to work till an 
early hour and was on no account to be 
disturbed, I mounted to my room, and, 
quickly undressing, threw myself on the 
bed. Before two minutes had elapsed I 
was sound asleep. 

It must have been nearly four in the 
afternoon when I was awakened by a loud 
knocking; so persistent was the noise that 
I'was forced to acknowledge it. "Come 
in," I shouted, wondering what could have 
induced Joseph to disobey my instruc
tions. 

The door opened and that worthy ap
peared on the threshold. "Well," I said, 
angrily, "what is it?" 

"A gentleman, sir," he answered, "who 
says lie must see you at once." 

"Oh, nonsense," I replied, WI can't see 
any one at present. Tell him to call again 
to-morrow." 

Before Joseph could answer he was rough-
ly put aside, and an officer in plain clothes, 
followed by two policemen, entered the 
room. So complete a disregard of the or
dinary courtesies of life fairly roused me. 

"What do you mean by intruding here?" 
I asked. "One would think you were 
come to arrest a thief or a murderer." 

"You could not have hit the mark nearer 
if you'd tried," said the one who appeared 
to be the chief of the party. "But I warn 
you that whatever you say will be taken 
down and used against you." 

"Used against me?" I repeated. "Ex
plain yourself, sir." 

"Just this," he answered. "Early this 
morning Mr. Sugg the solicitor's office was 
entered and important papers stolen. Af
ter committing the robbery the thief 
passed to the housekeeper's room, and 
there, in cold blood and without any 
provocation strangled the poor old wom
an. The evidence is pretty strong, sir, as 
to who did it; so you'd better come along 
quietly." 

The blood froze in my veins; 1 saw the 
whole thing at a glance. This, then, was 
Sugg's revenge. Not content with de
stroying the documents he spoke of, he 
had killed this unhappy being, and had 
clearly been careful to leave abundant ev
idence by whiuh the crime could bo 
brought home to me. Overwhelmed by 
the thought, I fell back iu my bed more 
dead then alive, 

Let me acknowledge that the officers 
treated me witji every considera
tion. There was, however, noth
ing for it but to rise and 
go with them. I did not even attempt to 
speak a work in my own defens e. 

I need not repeat here the particulars of 
my trial, as these have already been made 
public through the mediuhl vi til's daily 
papers. The evidence against me me was 
'jr;-esistable. E-,*>ry step l'rom the moment 
of t^y leaving the house up to that of my 
returlr was traced. I;had been seen by t'Liu 
night policeman to quit Mr, Sugg's prem
ises about ff>V9 the morning, and had 
even stopped td s!*7 a lew words tp l).iin 
explanatory of my j?\vesence there at so 
unusual an hour. MoredVtJ'; a child seven 
vears old, wbo slept in the sati>e room, had 
"actually been a witness to the nltli'iler and 
testified to its utte*'wantonness. The find
ing of Mr. Sugg's key's in my pocket added 
another link to the cbain. In short, my 
guilt was so plain that no one would have 
been more surprised than myself had I 
been acquitted. 

The one unexplained point in the case 
was the disappearance of Mr. Sugg. But 
as his affairs were found ou investigation 
to be hopelessly involved it was shrewdly 
suspected that he had absconded. 

I have no complaint to make of the wan
ner in which my defense was conducted. 
The only plea possible to advance was, of 
course, that of insanity. But even this 
could not save me. I am myself per
suaded i that, even had it been capable of 
proof, the jury would have pronounced me 
responsible rather thau allow so danger
ous a lunatic to remain alive. 

I may add that, when asked for instruc
tions by my solicitor, I communicated to 
him the foregoing facts just as 1 have stat
ed them bere, and begged that they might 
be taken as a basis for my defense. To 
this, however, he absolutely refused to ac
cede, and threatened to retire from the 
case if I persisted in my request. Greatly 
against my own judgment, I yielded to his 
wish, but not until he had shown that to 
adopt the course I suggested would ensure 
my condemnation on the capital charge of 
killing Mr. Sugg. I certainly was no* dis

posed to give that gentlemffh the satisfao-' 
£ioa my conviction on a«ch a point would 
afti (questionably yield him. 

On the first night aftc night after sentence had' 
been passed I saU sadly enough, in my 
cell, when I heard a voice adidress me. 
"Mr. Cliffe!'» it is said; "Mr. Cliffe!" . 

I knew too well who was there. "De
mon," I cried, ••are yon satisfied with your 
work now?" 

"Perfectly," it replied; "I hope you're 
equally so?" 

'1 was silent; my feelings were too bitter 
for words. If ever it was my fortune, I 
said to myself, to meet Mr. Sugg in an
other world, it would not be my fault if it 
did not go hard with him. , 

At last I mastered my emotion. I was 
not dead yet; hope still remained to me. 
Perhaps my enemy might be induced t» 
relent. The attempt at least was worth a 
trial. i 

"Mr. Sugg," I said, as calmly as was 
possible under the circumstances, "I ad
mit that I did not treat'yon altogether 
well. But remember the provocation jroa 
gave me. Not content with appropriating 
my property, you threatened my life. If 
I took yours it was in self-defense. Recol
lect, too, that, at considerable inconven
ience to myself, I lent you my body that 
you might save your own reputation. I 
do not wish to recriminate. Nevertheless 
I can not but feel that you have used me 
unfairly." 

I spoke feelingly, and my words seemed 
to have their effect. "What do you want 
me to do?" said Sugg's spirit. 

"The merest trifle," I continued, gaining 
confidence as I proceeded. "Simply to 
speak a word in my favor. With you to 
corroborate my story—without, ot course, 
referring to the way in which you came by 
your own death—I can not fail in obtain
ing a reprieve. Come," 1 added, coaxing-
ly, "say that you will." Then, after a 
short interval, as he did not answer, I 
added, "Surely you will shnw me some 
mercy J" 

"I don't know what you mean by 
mercy," he rejoined. The words were the 
very same that I had used to him on that 
fatal night. 

I recognized then that my case was hope
less. "Ah," I cried, in despair, "if you 
were a man you would not let an innocent 
being go to the scaffold tor your offense ?" 

Again I heard that horrible chuckle 
which had before chilled me to the bone. 
"If I were a man," lie laughed; "and 
whose fault is it, pray, that I am not? But 
there, I can't stay bere arguing any longer. 
Good-night and pleasant dreams." 

And with a»rewitition of the weird laugh 
he vanished.—T. Malcolm Watson, in Bel-
gravia. 

Car Seals. 

Shade for the Cows. 

Tt is so mighty easy to talk and say 
nothing that the press is iilled with mat
ter that is as empty as the wind. The 
liural and Stockman • has frequently 
urged the necessity for shade in the 
pastures, and has endeavored to point 
out the probable results of exposing 
cattle all day to the broiling rays of tho 
sun. An Eastern contemporary flies to 
the defense of tho cruel practice of 
roasting cows in the heat, of the sun, 
and attempts to prove that it is right, 
by citing the fact that our boys are 
compelled to work in the sun ail day, 
and thinks that they are as good as the 
cows. Now we submit that that proves 
a vast deal! It is not pleasant or highly 
desirable experience for boy or man to 
be exposed to the sun's, rays for hours 
together when the thermometer is rang
ing among the nineties. It would be a 
great deal better and safer if neither 
was thus exposed. But work on the 
farm often re (uires it, and we are com
pelled to submit to the discomfort and 
the danger. It is a sort of cruelty that 
necessity imposes. But because men 
necessarily suffer is it any reason why 
we should compel a brut© to unneces
sarily sutler? If a boy of our house
hold had the glanders, we should take 
care of him, though we should run 
some risk in doing so. But 
would that be any reason for taking 
the boy to the stables that the horses 
might probably become infected? Men 
are compelled to suffer many hardships 
that they would not like to inflict upon 
their stock. It is argued by this paper 
that the cow witli the privileges of 
shade gets lazy. Then the burning 
sunbeams must be regarded in the light 
of a lash. The creature is so very un
comfortable that she eats grass in sheer 
desperation. Very well, if discomfort 
in the lield causes her to eat more and 
produce more, why would not discom
fort in the stable have a similar result? 
According to this doctrine all the talk 
that we have been hearing for years 
about making the cow comfortabe— 
treating bar like a lady—being gentle 
with ter. etc., has been nonsense. 
There is nothing that will worry a man 
or brute more than exposure to very hot 
sun. The blood becomes heated to a 
boiling point The sun does iu this re
spect precisely what the dog. chasing 
the cow a long distance, will <5o. It 
heats her blood. Is that healthful? Is 
her blood what we want? If it is we 
have all been groping our way in the 
dark for a long time. It will not an
swer. The cow needs to be made com
fortable, and if she is comfortable, even 
if she does not give quite so mueli milk, 
she will give better milk; and we have 
no right to torture her even if she gives 
no milk. Tho idea conveyed by the 
statement that she will get 'lazy if she 
has shade is simply a monstrous one. 
It means that for its little gain we have 
the ri»'ht to make the animal uncom-
fortable. Societies for tile prevention 
of cruelty to animals are organized to 
prevont iust such ideas as that from be-' 
ino- reduced to practice.—The liural 
and Stockman. 

Here is a small disc of lead about m' 
large as a dime and as thick as four 
dimes. In the edge of the piece ara: 
two holes extending through it. A. 
rough wire so made that it will not» 
slip easily through any constricted sur-' 
face is attached to the lead, one end1 

being inserted in the holes and clinched. 
It is a crude affair, so cheap that it is 
sold in bulk to large consumers at fif
teen cents a pound, and yet it has 
saved the road the loss of thousands of 
dollars' worth of property from freight 
cars. It is the seal attached to the car 
door. Of course, no one for a moment 
imagines that one of those tlimsy little 
affairs serve as a padlock, for one could 
twist it loose witn a slight outlay of 
strength. When the car is loaded and 
the door closed, the wire of the seal Is 
passed through the staple of the car 
door, the unattached end is pushed 
through the vacant hole in the disc, and 
the car sealer, with a powerful punch, 
compresses the lead until the wire is 
firmly fastened in the disc. The 
punch not only does this, but it 
leaves on the disc in plain characters % 
number and the initials of the road in 
bas relief. To pull out the wire would 
be to disfigure these characters and at 
once announce that a burglary had 
been committed or attempted. The 
iigures on the lead pieces are the seal 
number of the station from which the 
shipment was made, and a careful 
record is kept of it. It would be next-
to impossible to rob a car without 
breaking this seal. As the car pro
ceeds on its journey the seal is in
spected at a certain point on each 
division of the road. Supposing a car 
of merchandise to be shipped from 
New York to St. Louis. The seal is 
scanned and a record made of it on 
each division. The Lake Shore takes it 
at But'.alo, but not until the inspector 
has found that the seal is all right. At 
Erie the seal is again inspected. At 
this point the Lake Shore and Bee 
Line jointly hire a force of men to in
spect these cars. If the Inspector linds 
the seal broken he refuses to take the 
car from the Lake Shore and it is tal
lied out and taken down to the freight 
house in order that the contents may 
be overhauled and the loss determined. 
If by reference to the record of ihe In
spector at Erie it is found that 
tne car seal was all right 
there, it is pretty good evidence 
that the seal was broken some
where between Erie and Cleveland. 
The conductor of each crew is held, 
strictly responsible for the seals of the 
cars of his train, and with the matter in 
iniiid he maintains a stricter watch than 
he would otherwise do. There are cer
tain rules between roads as to these 
seals. For instance, if a car bound 
from New York to St. Louis is found 
despoiled of some of its contents at the 
end of its journey the two end roads, 
viz., the New York Central and Indian
apolis i& St. Louis, would under certain 
circumstances divide the loss between; 
them. It is somewhat rem irkable that 
no material change has been made in 
the above described seal since its intro
duction. There are numerous other 
devices, but this is the one in use on 
the Xew iork Central, Lake Shore, 
Bee Line and other roads. "It was," 
said Traffic Manager Skinner of the 
l~.ee Line yesterday, "the invention of a 
Baltimore & Ohiootlicial whose uame, I 
think was Meeks. I remember that he 
came here some time between 18.37 and 
saw Mr. Addison Hills, before whom 
he laid his invention and who at once 
saw the worth of it. It was adopted 
about isG~2. They have improved it 
some, but it is the same in principle as 
it was when first introduced."—Gleue-
and Ucra-'d. 

JSggaDestroying Heus. '££££,•: 

• There is prooAbly liotlifn£ lliore an
noying and more cfitileult to overcome 
than a habit a great mtitif hens have 
of eating eggs. While there' is ho way 
of curing hens from eating to 
prevent them by mechanical mean.? is 
very easy. A nest with a double bot
tom, the upper one inclined so as to al
low the e_'g to roll to the lower one, 
answers very well: but the habit is one 
that is always acquired, and therefore a 
lasting one. Hens learn it by being in 
the presence of broken eigs, but they 
rarely break eggs themselves until so 
taught. If the nests are so arranged 
as to keep the eggs out of their reach 
they will* forget the habit, if fed liber
ally with meat for a while, but the 
safest plan is to cut oft the heads of 
such fowls before the habit becomes 
general with the llock.—X. ¥. Herald. 

—. . . 
—A colored iliikl had a fall from a 

second-story window the other day, and 
his mother, in relating the accident at 
the grocery store, said: "Dere dat 
chile was a comin' down feet fust, wid 
everv chance of being killed, when the 
Lawd he turned him over, the child 
struck on his head, and there wasn't 
so much as a button off."—Neve Jersey 
Mirror. 

Home After Business Hours. 

The road along which the man of 
business travels is not a macadamized 
one, nor does it ordinarily lead through 
pleasant scenes and by weli-springs of 
delight. C:. the contrary, it is a rough 
and rugged path, beset with "wait-a-
bit" thorns, and full of pitfalls, which 
can only be avoided by the watchful 
care of circumspection. After every 
day's journey over this worse than 
rough tm-npike road, the wayfarer needs 
something more than rest; he requires 
solace; and he deserves it. He is weary 
of the dull prose of life, and athirst for 
the poetry. Happy is the husband 
who can find that solace and that 
poetry at home. Warm greetings from 
loving hearts, fond glances from bright 
eyes, the welcome shouts of children, 
the many thousand little arrangements 
for our comfort and enjoyment that si
lently tell of thoughtful and expectant 
love, the gentle ministrations that dis
encumber us into au old and easy seat 
before we arc aware of it; these and 
li.ee tokens of affection and sympathy 
constitute the poetry which reconciles 
us to the prose of life. 

Think of this, ye wives and daughters 
of business men ! Think of the toils, 
the anxieties, the mortilications aud 
wear that fathers undergo to secure for 
you comfortable homes; and then com
pensate tlicivi for their trials by making 
them happy by their own iiresides.— 

Household. 

Matrimonial Item. 

An old German 'played it rough Oil 
his son-in-law. He had fre |uently 
stated that he was going to give his 
daughter after she was married. 
Although she was as homely as a stone 
fence and on the shady side of thirty-
live, she had lovers three times three, 
and finally she gathered in agood-look-
ing young reprobate. After they had 
been married about a month it occur
red to the young member that a motion 
to take up the appropriation bill would 
be m order. When he had succeeded in 
making his solid old father-in-law com
prehend the situation, the old gentle
man ostentatiously shelled out a whole 
dollar. 

The young husband still lingered as 
if he was waiting for the performance 
to go on. but the old man rang down 
the curtain by saying: ' Ya, I give dot 
SiO.UOO, but'not'all at vonct—I ppys 
won dollar every year." 

".-'o, 1 won't get all that money, un
til the year A. 1>. '21,*84." 

'l a, ya, der vas blenty times, don't 
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be in a hurry my 
Si/tint,'s. 

dear poy."—Texus 

The Salt Lake Tribune says the Mor
mons install their wives as hired girls, 
and so escape acknowledgment of 
polygamy. 118 


