L_ E. WALLER,
" ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Bloomuburg, Pa

 PROPESSIONAL canos,

Uffios over ist. Natioaal Bank,

N U. FUNK,
' ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Broowwsuno, Pa,

mos tn Snt's Ballding.
OHN M. CLARK,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
AXD
JUSTIOE OF THE PEAQE,
HLOOMRRUND, P'A,

Omee over Moyer Bros Drog Store,
1t W MILLER,
2o ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

atoe 1o Brower's buliding.seoond foor,room Ko, 1

Bloowsburg, Pa.
B FRANK ZARR,
' ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Bloomaburg, 1’a.

O Mee corner of Centre ned pin SUeets, Ciarh 4
Buliding.

Can be conauited In Gorman,
(' 150, E. ELWELL
x

~=ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, —
Broomsnora, Pa.
OfMee on First loor, . front room  of Cot.

puntax Bullding, Main street, below Ex.
change Hotel,

JAUL E, WIRT,
Attorney-at-Law,

um-i"o In CorvspiaN Brinming, Room Ko, 9, second
BLOOMBBURG, PA,

H V. WHITE,
L]

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
BLOOMSBURG, PA,

Ofoe in Browers' Buildiog, 20d floor.
mayjl-tf

# ENOKR. L 8. WINTERSTERN,
KNORR & WINTERSTEEN,
Attorneys-at-L.aw.

Omoe to 15t Satlonm Bank bullding, second floor,
firat dooF Lo the left. Corper of Maln aud Markel
atrents Bloomsburg, Pa,

s Fennons and Bonties Collected.
J U MAIZE,
ATTORNEY AT-LAW

moee 1o Matze's bulldieg over Blllmeyer's gronery.

F I’. BILLMEYER,

(DISTRICT ATTORNEY.)
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

& OMee over Dentler's shoe store,
Bloomsburg, Pa. _[npr-&u.s_s.

. H. RHAWN.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Catawlas, Pa,
umoe,cornor of Third and Main Streets,

Mlcuub F. EYERLY,
Conveyancer, Collector of Claimm

—AND—
LEGAL ADVICE IN THE SETTLEMENT OF
ESTATES, &0,

Ofce in Dentier's bullding with P, P, Bl
n.\e':;r. "i.uom,..u.u-. frant !oomn. ond foor
Bloomsburg, Pa. {lpr-.-:

. BMITH,

* ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Berwick, Pa.

R. HONOHRA A. ROBDING,

) residence, West First street, Blooms-
h,,‘,g',"’;.?" - ' novid 5 1y.

I J. H. MOORE

EYE, EAR AND THROAT, A SPECIALTY,
PITTSTON, PA.
Will be at Exchange Hotel, in Hlcomsburg, every
two weeks, on haturday, from &30 p, m, to2p.m
April 24, Muy 7 and 21, novis & 1.

R.J R EVANS, M. D, Surgeon and
;[)tl'hyalolm. Omee and mutdnnce.g on Third
rept,

n and Phy

B McKELVY, M. D.Surgeon and Phy

«#0lan, north side Main

L. FRITZ Atornev-st-Lw, Offie
Post Omoe, .

« Front room over

DR. J. C. RUTTER,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEBON,

Omoe, North Market street,
Bloomuburg, I'n

R. WM. M. REBE Burgeon and
tQ:’m Dmm&t mn"fna Murket

EXCHANGE HOTEL,
W. R. TUBBS, PROPRIETOR

BLOOMEBURG, PA.
OPPOBITE COURT HOUSE,

Large und convenlent sample rootns,  Buth room,
hot and cold water; and all modern convenlences,
B F. HARTMAN
.
REPHESENTS THN POLLOWING
AMERICAN INSURANCE COMPANIES
North Amorican of Palladelphis.

T R
nouyly C
York, of Pennsylvania,
Hanover, of

ol N. Y.
ueen%:':lr London,
orth Britlab, of London.
0'35'3 % la,riﬂket streot, No. 8, Bloomsburg.
- 3,

IRE INBURANCE
CHHISTIAN P, ENAFY, BLOOMSBU G, PA,
mms‘ OF N, X,
MERCHANTS, OF NEWARK, N. J.
CLINTON, N, 'Y,
PEOPLES' N, ¥,
. READING, PA.

Thess LD 0OMroRaTIONS are well seasoned by
AL and FIRK YRETRD and Lave never yol had &
|08 weLLled by any court of law. ‘Thelr wsits wre
Wl invested o sOLID aECUKITIRG are llable o the
Liazard of Fing ouly,

LOoWeN PROMFTLY And HOMEETLY Udjusted and

Al us soon &4 determined by CHRISTIAN V.
: NAFF, APRCIAL AGKNT AND ADJUNTER BLOOMEBURG,

£

Tha prople of Columbla county abould paLron.
128 Lhe ugenoy whore losses If any are uurnd nod
Pald by Gne of Lhier own clilse i

PROMPTNESS., EQUITY, FAIR DEALING.

JREAS  BROWN'S INSURANCE
AGENCY, Moyers new bullding, Malu street,

msburg, Pa.
JAina Insuranee Co,, of Hartford, Conn § ':l?ﬂ,"!:
i C0,, 0 > if
Hoyul of Liverpool. . L 100,000
Lanoashine. . : 10000, 00

Fire Assoolation, ¥

Fumnix, of London. ... ... ..,

Lundon & Lancashire, of England.

Hurtford of Hartford........,

hpﬁ' “um lalmm, wre ii“rln:'un
nelen wre diroet,

or Lhe !n.ﬁrod without lay ilnthe oMoe

Bloomaburg. Jol, 98, 8.

AINWRIGHT & O,
WHOLESALE OROCERS,

PriLapgrenia, Pa,
THAS, sYRUPS, COFFEE, SUGAN, MOLASSES
HICK, BFIORE, DICANE BODA, ETO., ETO,
N, E Corner Becond and Arch Sts,
B Orders will receive prompl attention,

\v H. HOUBE,
L]
—DENTIST,—

Broomssona, Corvsma Covxty, Pa
All stylen of work dene in a superior maRner, work

4 -.i"é’u‘u'.’n?.".'.‘-‘%"‘tﬂ "uae 6f Oas, ANG

troo of u{wn ut.l.ncll.H::‘n
re lnserted,
OMce in Barton's bullding, Mslo street,

below Market, tve deors below Klelm's
drug store, first floor.

Tobe al all hours during the d
NG5 o lewr ey .0

I) URSEL'S BARBER SHOP,
Under Exchange Hotel.
The Tousorial Art in all ita branches,

HOT AND COLD BATHS.
Hagmie B. Punse,

| trated— steel

FOR MEN AND YOUTHS.
FOR BOYS AND CLILDREN,

A C. YATES & €0.,

SIXTH AND (HESTNUT STS.

M. C. SLOAN & BRO,
BLOOMSBURG, PA.

Manufacturers of
CARRIAGES BUGGIES, PHAETONS
SLEIOHS, PLATFORM WAQONS &C.

Pirst-cluss work always on hand,
REPAIRING NEATLY DONE.

Prices reduced to suif the times,

BLOOMSBUKG PLANING MILL

—t
The undersigned havin Ut hig Planing M
on Hallrosd Htlsl!ﬂt'-. n nrsbs:w?u condition, Lﬁ pre
pared to do ali kinds of work tn his lne,

FRAMES, SASH, DOORS,
BLINDS,MOUL.DINGS,
FLOORING, Ete.

furnished at reasonablo] rices. All lumber used
I well sensoned and none but skilled workmen
Aro amployed.

ESTIMATES FOR BUILDINGS

urntshed on application, Plans aud speetics
0oe propared DY An experienced dranghisman

CHARLER KRUG,
Bloomsbure, Pa

CLOTHING!  CLOTHING!
G. W. BERTSCH,

THE MERCHANT TAILOR.

S ———

Gaaks’ Pumishine Goods, Bnte & Cage

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

—i0

Suits made to order at short notice
and a fitalways guaranteed or no sale.
Call and examine the largest and best
selected stock of goods ever shown in
Columbia coanty.

Store—next door to First National Bank,
MAIN STREET,
Bloomsburg Pa.

ORNAMENTAL IRON PENCES

OF CAST CR WROUGHT 1RON.

Suitable for
Yards,
Cemetery Lots

and

Public Grounds

—_——
The followlug shows the Pleket Gothle, one of
thi several b:‘uuﬁl tiful sty les of Fenoe man ufnctured
by the underslgned.

For Beauty and Durabllity they A4re unsurpass
Bty experiencod and warran!
1o give satlstaction,

Prices and specimens of other de-
signs sent to any address,
Address

8. M. HESS,
BLOOMSBURG PA.

May &1r

——————

WITIUS . SHORTLIDGES ACADEMY,

POl YOUNG MEN AND HOYS, MEDIA, PA.
2 miles from Philadelpbin,  Fixed price covem
t"l}tl‘r}' expense, even books, &0, Noextra chargos
No inosdental’ expenses.—No exumination for ad.
mission. Twelve experfenced Leachers, ul: m:‘ni
and all graduates. Speclal opportunities for apl
sl u-lvnl:{l:. advance rapldiy. spectal dritl for gull
and backward boys  Vations of studonts may se.
1801 any studios or ¢ hoose the r--}-ular Engliah, scl-
entine, Buslness, (lasioal or Civil Eugineeriog
courss.  Students fued ot Medis Acadiisy  ane
uow in Marvard, Yale, Princeton and ten other
Colleges and Polytochnle sohools 10 students

ro college 10 180, 18 1o 18, 10 L0 180, 10 1o
1856, A praduntiog class cvery yearin the com.
mercha! departmient. A l'ni-uul std Chemical
Laboratory, Gymnasiam and Hall Gronpd. 1500
vo.i added 1o Ubrary 1o e, Physical apparatin
doubied 16 184, Medla has soven churohies and a
temperance charter which prolihits the sale of sll
intoxioating drinks.  For now jilustrated oireuiar
wddress the Principal sad Proprietor, SWITHIN ©,
BHORTLIDGE, A. M., (Iarvard Graduste,) Media,
Penn's LAug S8 1y",

A and Hoard Gusran.

s ’ M?I‘ totd. 8 Young Men

of Ladles (o ench county, and Lighest
HOOK

oommbslon pakd (often §130 & monkh,

: y “I\'K'o\- WK already on
OF Bicthse DERS

North ang south Americs, st the IosBound
‘F‘b;:.':, pver the land- of the Midolght Sun, undor
the Fouslor, througn the Dark Contluent, among
the Old Temples of lnala, In the Flowery King.
domis Of Uhins and J.-||:,u:, amid the rulos of Tucds
Aztecs apd Zunt, within Capons, CUE Bulldings
and Gardens of the tiods on the Isles of the Sea,
yarts of the globe, 300 engravings
L WUk =eles,  =end for clroular.

P, W, ZIBGLER & OOy, 780 Chestuut St
Phtlageiphia, Po. dine 17, det

Lo be miade.  Cut this out and return 1o
uN, and we will send you free, e
ll.:l-g of great vilue and hnportunce to

ou, Lhat will start you Uisltivss
which wi'l gr‘mg you in more woney Fight away
Lhustt snything st (b thils world, ARy one can, a0
the l\{llf‘ and Ve A hotme,  Ellher sex; all sages
something new, thal just colus woney for sl
workers  Wo will start you; capilal Dot necded,
This in one of the geoulne, nporiant chanoes of a
IWellme  Those Who e ambltious and eoterpris
g will mot dvlay. trand oulit free. A ldros,
Tius & Co, Augusts Mulue.

00 AGENTS WANTED ! COUBLEQUICK 1 tosell

The Appetite

May bo fucremsed, the Digestive organs
strongthenod, and the bowels regulated,
by taking Ayor's Pills. These Pills are
pursly vegetablo in thelt composition,
They contaln nelther enlomel nor any
other dangorons drig, and may bo taken
with perfoct safoty by perdons of all ages,

I was n t sifferer from D, 'Y
aod Constipation, I had no .f;’"'fﬁ’.,
aud wan constantly afflicted with Iﬁ -
ncho and 1Heel Ited our
family doctor, who proscribed for me, at
various times, without affonding more
than temporary relief, 1 finally eome
e nted taking Ayer's Pilis, In & short
time wy digeation and appetite

IMPROVED

my howels wors regulnted, and, by the

time I finialiad two Doxes of these Pills

my lr-nllenr'{ t headnches had disap-
e, mnd 1 beomine strong and well, —
lus M. Logan, Wilmingion, Del,

T was troubled, for over a vesr, with
Loms of Appetite, and (Inur-rui’l}ﬂ'lnilil 4
L commonced taking Ayer's Pills, and,
before tinishing hall & box of this medis
cine, my wppetite nod strength were re.
stored. — €. 0, Clark, Danbury, Conn.

Ayer's Pills are the hest medicine
known to we for regulatiug the bowels
and for all diseases caused by pdipord e
Btommch and Liver, I suffered for over
thres years swith Headachs, Indigestion
and Constipation. I hisd uo sppetite, an
was wemk and nervons most u?tu.w Lime,

BY USING

three hoxes of Ayor's Pills, and at the
sama timae dieting myself, I was come-
pletaly curesd, _ My digestive organs are
now i good obler, and T am in perfect
health. — P Lockwood, Topeka, Kans.

Ayer's Pills hivve benefited mo wonders

ily. For months 1 sulfered from Indi
geatlon and Headarlhe, wis restioss at
night, and had a bad tasto in mwy mouth
every motning., After taking one box
of Ayor's Pillls, all thesa troubles dis.
appeared, my food digested well, aod
my aleep was relreshing. — Henry C.
Hemmenway, Rockport, M,

I wna ciiredd of the Plles by the use of
Aver's Pills, They not only relieved me
of that painful disorder, bat give me ln-
croasil vigor, sud restored my health, —
John Lazarus, 8t. John, N. B, .

Ayer’s Pills,

Prepared by De.J, O Ayer & Co,, Lowell, Mass.
Baoid by all Druggists snd Deslors in Medicine,

FOR STEE

——
CAN BE PUT ON BY ANY PERSON,
—

THOUSANDS OF ROLLS SOLD ANNUALLY
FOR BUILDINGE OF EVERY
DESCRIFTION,

BEND FOR NEW CUIRUULAR, CONTAINING
PRICE LIST AND REFERENCES,

ACENTS WANTED,

M. EHRET, JR. & CO.

SOLE MALUFACTURERS,

423 Walnst Stret, PHILADELPHIA

marsnSsims.

CARPETS
J. J. BROVWER
Having received his Spring stock

of Carpetings, is now
ready to show a large stock of

TELTETS,
BRDSRELS
fad  LIGRAIRS,

At prices which cannot help
but please. Cuall and examine
them—at the old stand,

BLOOMSBURG, PA.

J. R.SMITH & CO.

LIMITED,
MILTON, Pa.,

Dgavuns %

PIANOS

By the tollowing well known makers:
Chickering,
Knabe,

Weber,

Hallet & Davis,

Can also furnish any of the
cheaper makes at manufacturers
prices. Do not hll‘\' 4 piano be-
fore getting our prices.
—_0,
Ca.talogue and Price Lists

Jn application.

Bopti--satf,

Al yonr otalter for
i B

\--.'- ulur.:nlrbl:‘gl:lrl"rlug'::lllﬂl.l!ll'-
JAMES MEANS
i 83 SHOE,

Mada 1o Buttan
s,k (“Z
b

] B g

" L
Torriory,

J, Means &Co

41 Lliwon e 82,
Bowiui, Mass,

0 riduces a larger guantic
010 t ot Ay Oeher EREVILY 11 ha
“r

Full Llr:m of the nt-.\lr aliven fur sale by
I. W. HARTMAN & SON,

Bole ugenia for Bloomsburg, Pa (fela1-18t,

e —— —— —— = -——— -

he Columbia

“CORDON!"

“Itis nbargainmonsicur—a burgaint
The rent 1o a mere nothing; puisqu ily
adn confort den” said the old con.
vlorge, #8 he threw open one of the
shutters and flooded the room  with
dusty sunshine,

The apartment was au premier, at
the hack of & small court numbered 39
ol the Rue Nenve 8t Augustine, No.
69 —1 give it fenrlessly, since evon its
foundation stones have long  been
Haussmanized awny.

The voturt was flooded with sunshine
that was not dusty, and & grent plane
tree grew in one corpr, elose against
an vy covend walll The yellow
vlneard, “A Lover,” hanging at the
door had bern the bait luri'lq me into
his mouse trap, as it oerinioly proved
w be,

But all that conus later on, For
the prosect it s encugh 1o say that the
room was comfortably furnished after
the old Venetian manner, and hung
with Cordova lesther, old, ton, mnﬁ
real; beyond there was a walon with a
floor wo highly polishid that T narrow
Iy excaped a sprained ankle in erossirg
iy, and a ohamber, commonplace
snough but for the chintz hangings
with which ite walls and eviling  were
draped oppressively, in wide plaits
that met overherd in a central rosotte,
somchow euggesting the interior de-
coration of a coffin.  In spite of thia
antimely thought and of the super.
flupus antechamber and salle & manger
usclees inonmbracces in bachelor quar
ters, 1 took the apartment for amonth,
to the evident delight of old Cassimir,
whose feather duster twitohed expross
ively in bis palsied hand.

he tremulons engernzss of this good
goentleman made me half snspest that
he had not the remotest right o let
the rooms at all.  Bat he told a well
varnished tale of an old proprietor who
hated women and who passed bis life
in search of a couptry 80 civilized as to
do withont them, From this jonrney
of desperation he returned now and
then to resture his tired senses in the
coffined chamber and to gather conr-
age for a new departare. It was mid.
summer; I might keep the rooms until
the autumn—unot an hoor longer, since
the patron would then be hkely to
pounce down upon his possessions un.
announced at any moment.  Just now
he was belisved to be in Lapland.

When I moved in that wery after-
noon, & guilty feeling of intrusion
overcame me, The place wasso loxur-

Liour, 80 well ordered, so unlike the

four walls of lodging for which one
ann. In the library of the leather

augings the patron's books were upon
the shelves; hin portfolio, his paper
knife upon the table ; the ink in the
mioature helmet of blue steel was dry
1t is true; but there lay the well worn
qnil! beside it. The room reveals the
man, says Diderot; granting his, the
patron was & man of taste and well in-
formed. Itook down some of the
books; here were superb bindinge, old
and rare editions.  Upon one fly leaf
his name was written—Marius Morizot
—the hand clear and fine, like & wo-
man's,  Cassimir had said tonat he was
old. Bibliophile and travelir, with
the means to follow his fantastic bent,
this patron would certainly be an agree-
able man to meet on his own ground
—that is, il one came properly intro
duced, All here was ns if he had left
it yesterday. What if the door were
to open and sdmit him at the wnext
moment?

Just then the door did open, but
only Cassimir came in, bringing fre-
wood; for the sun had already left the
little court in shadow, and there was
an unseasonable chill in the waning
summer day. The old man wore a
black skull cap over his thin, gray
bair and a green baize apron that
swathed him nearly to the ankles, [He
chattered aboat the fire as he built and
]i!.;hu.-d it, all the time holding under
his arm  the ewroal feather dusuer,
which seemed to be his badge of office.
I had lately seen, at the Comedie
Francaise, Regnier's masterpives, the
sly old servant in “La joie fait peor,”
the pieture of amiable senility. Here
was the thing iwelf,

“The patron has his tremsares,” 1
said, stroking tenderly the crushed
levany that eushrined a numbered re-
print of Andre Chenier,

Cassimir looked at the shelves with
a certain respect and then shrugged
his shonlders.

“Yes, but not there,” he anewered.

Thivking that he referred to the
glittering objects of the salon, I treat
ed myself to & complacent smile, as I
quietly put up the book.

“Not there,” he repeated, shuilling
toward me in his loose sippers, and
letting his volce die away into the lm-
portant whisper that is the emplinsis
of & French man of all work.  “Ab, il
monsieur knew |
“Koew what 1" I asked.
a gold mine at oor feer 1
Ie chuckled and podded.
than that, monsieur, See!”
Then he pushed sside one of the
hangings, and showed me shat it cover-
ed n door of burnished steel.

“A aafut”

“Y s, monsivur, in the wall.”

“And of such size!” I continged, for
the doorway, thongh unarrow, was
higher than my bead.  “What can he
keep there?"”

“Jewels, moosieur,” said Cassimir,
enjoving my sorprise, “Jewels from
the end of the earth, laid away in little
drawers, lined with velvet as soft as
the down of & bird. It is a passion
with him; the collection is a property
in itself.”

I laid my hacd gently upon the
shining metal; it mighy have been the
door of a tomb. I drew back shiver
ing. The thought of these untold
riches, hardly ont of reach, disturbed
me; I felt in & mensure responsible for
their safety.

“The door is looked, of course,”

“Have we

“Better

said

“Oh, yes, monsicur; only the patron
has the key,” He brushed the door
lightly with his feather tips, as thongh
e were dealing with some fragile work

PATENTS.

L btalned nod all patent Dusnesa attended Lo tor
raedisrale fovs, 2

Qur oftloe s opposite the U, 8. Fatent . And |
wo val oblill Patentaln losn tine than those re-
m&;&m Wishilngron,

30&: HOWARD'S BEECHEB

LIFE OF

Infinitely (he most Veluable becaust COmIRG 80
closely Innn_dlw' luluulfu (1?-iowun_d ] Ii‘ulw:l

ih & “Labor AV P, -
o l)rtlrnﬂ.ow. Wil sell lpunensely,
Lhle standard Life of the yroatest

e e ulck 1s the

Preacher and Orator of the age,
to& Terrilory (b great demand,
oulire and MY for outnt o UK

lymw2s] Proprietor.

nd Jhr-
P B :--'!-
Pubs., 78 Cuegloul L, rhuladelpla, [blaprl

Wil oF drawing, Wo advise as Lo pat-
ealabllily free of charge, and we make o chamge
unioms palent is seeumd.

We reler here, (o the Postmoster, Lhe uu[;l of
Monoy Grder Div., and 1o oMolsls of the U, B
Palegt OMos. For clroular, advies, Lertus and
peferences 10 aclual clients (u your own Siate of
Counly, write Lo

.

C. A, SNOW & CO,,
Opposite Patent UMoe, Weshilnglon D © 4

of art, aud then dropped the curtain
over it

“Crgsimir!  You have your master's
leave to let those rooms; yon are sure?”

“Oh, certalnly, monsieur ; mouosieur
vevd give bimsell no uneasiness; it is
permitted st this season.  In the sum-
mer Ume M. Morizot always absents
bhimself. He has been nearly two
yuars away,”

I changed the subject, though |1

T BLOOMSBURG, PA,, FRIDAY. APRIL 22, I887.
ty, |- SELBCY STORY. [ambsmpmivuesr . . _

I anked.

“A lamb, monsicur; amiable, as one
oaunol be more an,  Monsienr, then,
has not remarked his portrait 1°

The pictures were chiefly modern,
and were none too well lighted: T had
barely glanord at them.  Cassimir led
me to this one, which hung in a dark
vorner, o high that the flame of a
eandle hold up at arms length bat jual
revenled it.  The face was long, l’hin.
shirp festured nnd sallow, with the
prevailivg mustuche and imperial of
the thne,  On the whole, T folt happier
abour Mo sienr Morie n.  He had the

sentle, bigh bred Lok of that Van

dyuek father in the long gailery of the
Lonvre,

“And yet be hawes women,
never mirredt”

“Nevor, monsient; in yonth he had
a disappointimont, they say, and now
it would be somewhat late for him o
think again of that. At his age one no
lovger mukes soch placs.”

Hie hand shook more than ever, and
the meltid wax of the eandle ran over,
one drop falling upon the floor. “He
is good, the patron,” he murmured, so
tenderly that the deop might have been
a tear from his own failing eyes,

When the old retainer m3 left me 1
dismissed all seroples snd uapacked my
trunk in the little chamber, singing to
myself In the happivet of moods, |
was lo lock, evideotly. Even shonld
Monsienr Morizot turn up, 1 felt sure
that he would acoept my explanstion,
supposing one o be necessary, But
he would not come, I doubted Cassi-
mir no longer.

I fiund 1n the library an arm  chair
covercd with stamped leathor like that
of the walls: the arms supported by
hard featured goddesses—wood nymphs,
perhaps—reducdant in the matter of
bust, tapering off like terminal fgores
into the chair legs below. Wheeling
this up to the table, I gat down for a
while 10 do uwothing and devour my
hrain, as the inhuman proverh puts it
In the gathering twilight the room was
almost dark, but I saw it all, or nearly |
all, over the mantel in a narrow, ob. |
long mirror, there reflected by Cassie |
mirs cheerfnl blaze, The first fire of |
the season invites contemplation, and
my thoughts wandered as fitfully as |
the mellow light that played about the |
tarnished gilding of “the leather. |
When I am alone I am apt to grow in-
consequent to o degres that wounld dis.
tress one who makes a labor of think
ing.

Hunger is a sharp reminder, and be-
fore long I realized that T was hungry.
So 1 hastily pulled mysell together,
and shutting the door upon my golden |
walls, strolled up tne bonlevard to the |
Passnge des Princes, 1 dined well at
Peter's, opposite the window of in- |
numerable mesrschaums, snd after din- |
ner went out by the side gate of the
passage into the rue Favart. The
doors of the Opera Comique stood in-
vitingly open, and 1 was tempted to
eross the strect and read the bill of the
play: “L'Ombre,” of Flotow; Gounod's
“Gallia.” In the first, Mme, Priola
Lovely Mme, Priola, long since for
gotten! Do you live on, to look into |
vour glass and sigh for those dear old
days when all Pans adored yout Or
have you made, in truth, your final
exit into Perela-Chaise or Montpar
nasse, 1o sleep out there a longer night |
than any other you have known? To
one eruelty of life all a mwav's exper
iencs can never regoncile him @ that o
pretty woman may not hold her own
forever,

I went in, stayed the performande
ont and left the theatre somewhat
dashed in spirits; the echo of Gounod's
solemn music seemed o follow me like |
a ghostly footfall under the flaring
lights, by the painted kiokk windows |
The nk)‘ Wiks Overcast; a c]mp ar two
of rain fell. The great doors of 59
were olosed and locked, of conrse; at!
that hoor I conld have expected poth- |
ing else. But Ua-imir slept soundly; |
it #a8 long before I could make him |
hear, though I pulled the bell il the
wnole place resounded. The rain came |
on in enrnest, and I was at the ae
spairing point, when the door guve a
weloome alick and swuug back an inch
or two. I stumbled in  through the
darkness, passed the lodge where 1}
could hear Casinir swearing to him- |
self drowsily, without 8 thought of
challenging me; and goided mysell by
the hand rail of the staircase straight
to my own door. I strack a match,
found the key and went in,

The onter rooms were black and un-
friendly; through them I saw a thread
of light from the library door, to which
I groped my way. The light came
from n stately moderatear lamp that
atood npon the table, and T blessed
Casimir for his forethought. Buat for
the lamp, the room, at the frst glance,
seemed  to be as | bhad left it The
carved chair was drawn up before the
fire, which stell burned brightly. That
I found u fire and not a heap of ashes
might have struck me ns 0 curions elr-
cumstance, but I set this down to Casi-
mir's forethought, too; all the more
readily that my clothes were met and
that 1 needed it to dry them, as I pro.
veeded to do.

Standing thus before the chimney,
with the orackling fugots st my heels,
1 ohserved o book upon the table, It
lay close to the arm of the great ohair
—a0 close, in fact, that one sitting
there could hardly fail to see it even
at twilight.  Yet it had escaped my
notice until now. Whet book T The
mowent my 'Iml]luliu.i qtlenliun W
avswervd [ fele absolurely sure that it
had never before been in my hanods.
Its vellum covers were worn and worm
entens its musty leaves wers yellow
with age. I rend the title, *The Trial
of Francois Ravaillae for the Murder
of King Henry IV—1610." | could
burdly have forgotien that book had 1
taken it down,

Immedistely & strange terror  seized
me; vague, nureasoning it was, like a
ohild’s in the dark, 1 drapped the book,
canght up o vandle and peerad v the

Vv na be

chambor ;  then semched the other
rooms thronghout, 1T saw no one,
heard no sound, | was alone Yet

this knowledge failed to reassure me,
[ spoke and was startled at my own
voies, I tried 10 sing, bot the walls
gave back & mocking echo that was
unendurable, Aod I peturued o the
library with the same ehildieh dread of
uoth'mﬁ still oppressing wme, like Lhe
remembranes of & vightmare,

I can reeall distinetly my struggle
to vonguer this feeling, avd 1 know
that 1 must bave conguered it; for I sat

down in the arm chair, snd began to

read thoe trial of Ravaillao :

“The prisoner i sworn ; and asked
his name, age, rank and place of abode,

e maid that his name was Francois
Ravaillae, born  and  dwelling at
Angouleme, between 81 and 32 years
of age.”

I oan see those lines now, in all their
qunintness of type, as oue makes a sun
picture by a sudden closing of the
eyes. | remembered that T read on,
till 1 eame to & page #0 stained as to
be indistinet, part of which had been
torn away. Then I must have fallen
into a doze—a nere ont nap of & mom
ent only, [ woke with n start, unable,
nt first, 1o recognizo the surroundings.

The lamp had run down, after the
provoking manner of French modera-
teurs. I knew that it only needed
winding, and leaning over the table, 1
gave the key a tare or two, but I waa
too late; the Inmp went ot in & long,
#moky trail.  Yet the room was not
qaite dark. The fire burned on, flick
mi"F at iy feet, and making fantastio
shadows in the glass,

[uthe glass. I looked &t it and
grew numb with horror, For [ saw
there the refleotion of a man's face, so
hideous in its expreasion that, even in
a erowd, one would have turned from
it with loathing. 1 have never been
ahle to deseribe it: in that uncertain
light 1t had no color—I could barely
trace its outline. Bue I shonld know
that face if 1 saw it at the top of the
great pyramid or in the plains of
Arizonn —anywhere, indeed, npon the
instant; mui{ should shudder at the
sight, ax I do now at the thought, like
a frightened animal.

For a few seconds 1 was helpless,
My masoles refused to act; I conld not
even tarn my head to look behind me,
Thus, with all eenses gone but one, I
siw the face drawing nearer to my
chair and looking down at it. The lines
grew more distinet, a strange mark
came out apon the cheek, as if
the skin there had contracted. Then,
with an effort that seemed like a trinl
of strength with some force unseen, 1
caught the arm of the chair, and
springing to my feet, wheeled about
npon the dark, silent spaces of the
room, couscions oniy of a sudden
dranght of cold air that chilled me to
the bone,

Darkness, there was nothing else.
Yet I turned again to the glass, Euding
only my own face, secarcely recognie-
able. Then, for the first time, I was
aware that my left hand, cold and
dawp like a dead man’s, still clasped

 the old book, marking my place be-

tween it leaves, 1 would have laid

| it down; but, instead of that I flung it

from me juto the fire with a shriek
that set the room ringing. For the
stain upon its torn page had deepened
and freshened, nndP was oozing ont
npon my fingers; they were red with
it IKuoeeling at the bearth, I wiped
away the drops with my handkerchief,
und burbed that, too.

Still oa the hearth I cronched, and
listened. I there were only something
to face and challenge! Not a sound.
But again the earrent of cold air, as
if from an open door or window,
That, at least, was real. 1 found mx
caudle, lighted it at the fire, an
searched the room once more. To my
great surprise, 1 discovered in the
darkest corner a small door that I had
never aeen—one of those blind doors
so common in French apartments,
cunpingly contrived to fit a panel of
the wall. It stocd ajar, moreover, as
though forced open by some mischiev
ous gust of the night wind, that had
lost its way in the house and then
made a frantic effort to get ont again,
Rejoiced to account so epsily for one
disturbing element, st least, I pushed
the door aside, and saw merely & nar-
row, flagged corridor, leading to a ser-
vant's slairway communicating with
the floor below—ithe ground floor—
for the house had no entresol. By
the dim light I held T could distin-
guish three steps leading down into
awful blackness, like an murderous
oubliette of the middle ages. T strain-
ed my eyes and listened. There was
nothing more to be seen, but my ears
caught a faiot sound, startling at that
hour, though by day 1 should have
lnughed at it—siwply the noise of run-
ning water, gently falling as if from
a pipe, upon the pavement below. I
went on cantiously 1o the stair rail,
leaned over it and looked down. No
one; but under the stairs, in the dark,
the water went splashing on intérmit-
tently, as though it fell first upon in-
visible hands—washing them, perbaps.
The thonght suggested itselfl instantly,

“Who is theret” I shouted, lowering
the lizht toward the dark ocorver, but
in vain,

The water stopped.
other answer.

“Who is there? I repeated, in a
volee that was not mine

I heard o shoflling step, and there
came 4 blast of the night air, strong
enough to put out the light, if I had
not drawn  back, shielding the flame
with my band. A door below me
quietty closed, and all was still again,

I rushed down the staire, and found
the door. It was securely bolted ; the
bolts were rusted; 1 tried one, and could
not stir it.

Then, ont in the court, & hamsh ory
rang back along the walls: “Cordon!™
the familiar call to the sleeping oon-
cierge.  “Cordon!” the same rough
voice repeated. The heavy stroet door
fell into place with a dull, jurring
sound, 'I'he presence, whatever it was,
had escaped scot free into the world of
Paris.

Drip, drip, behind me 1 heard the
water, falling now, drop by drop upon
the stones, There was nothing else
to show that 1 bhad not been dreaming,
I gave one searching look at the dis.
mal little corner, and then fled from
the house forever.  In less time than it
takes totell it T haa rushed through
the rooms overbend and down again
by the main stairoase ; out ioto the
court, sud on through the falling rain,
shouting to Casimir as I weot :  *Cor-
don—eordon—gordon!" T woke echoes
there that drove me half mad ; 1T beat
upon the door. At lnst the cord was
drawn, and 1T found myself in the
street, where I recovered my senses
~ufficiently to put in my hat and  coat,
suniched up in my flight, mechani-
tl'ully. trom the table io the antecham-

W,

| wont back to my hotel and passed s
night to whioh that uneasy one of Clar
vhive was a8 nothing.  lo the morsing,
very varly, | hurrivﬁ out again, lng
ing at my folly. The day was fine and
bright, sa only Paris can be: wnd yet
1 trembled upon turning into the court

There was no
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where, however, I found nothing more
terrible than Casimir, watering his
flowers and talking to a gray cat that
rubbed itself aff. mionnu-ﬂr against his
shiins, The old man started when he
saw me, and looked from me to the
window, behind which he supposed 1
had heen slecping.

“Monsieur rises early,” said he,

“Yes. 1 am called away. You will
be kind enough to pack my trunk and
send it after me.”

“Monsiear gives np the rooms "

“Ulmvm:hglly. It dnes not matter ;
lb:{y are paid for, all the same.”

Surprise made him specchless for a
moment.  The cat came slowly toward
me, purring. I stooped and stroked it
betwoen the ears.

“IIe is called Chambord, monsionr ;
he lives upon raw meat, but he is very
kind and gentle. I regret that mon-
sicur goes away."”

“Thank youn. Casimir, what strange
man was in the house last night 1"

“Monsienr, I do not understand.
There was no one.”

“You let no one out, then 1"

“Oh, that of course. The house hias
many apartments, many 106‘;(-&1. Ido
not onant them in my sleep.

“Novertheless,” 1 ui(f. with some
warmth, “there was a slranger in my
rooma last mght. I saw him.”

“Mongieur was dreaming. It is im-
possible.”

“But I can describe him to you."

And I tried to do so, making only a
stammering failare of it.

Cassimir shrugged his shoulders,

Then I remembered the curious mark
upon the man's chock, and put io that
evidenve, triumphantly.

The dall eyes opened a little wider;
but be smiled and shook his head.

Sapristi ! Now | know that mon-
sieur was surely dreaming. That is
the Brazilian, Coroglio, the good pa
tron's valet de ohambre.”

“Wall, then, I tell you he has come
back."”

“But, mongienr"

“] gwear it Lo yon.”

“Impossible. Monsienr Morizot keeps
him always at his side. They are both
in Lapland.”

I argued with bhim to no purpose.
He grew angry, and, in his excitement,
tipped over his watering pot upon
Chambord, who turned tail and disap-
peared. 1 could convinee him of
nothing but my own imbecility; and so
I left him, muttering strange oaths
among his flowers,

One rarvely fails to recall a startling
bit of his own experience, the first
time its date comes around again. So
it happened thbat this adventure was
upper-most in my mind one midsummer
night of the following year, on board
the good steamer Baron® Osy, bound
from London to Antwerp. We had
left the white tower just at noon, and
had dropped leisurely down the over-
burdened Thames, threading our cau-
tions way through larger aod smaller
craft, in and out among tow boats and
barges, and awkward livtle luggers
with red sails and spaokers, past the
big gans of Woolwich, and Greenwich
hospital with its white haired veteraos
whose reckoning leaves off where ours
begins, by Tilbury fort and Gravesend,
where the great river, brondened to an
estuary, stretches out its arms o mret
the Medway, aod the two go wander-
ing off here and there in a taogle of
green hills thar koow no winter, but
are always green. So we had come
out into yellower and wider water; the
snn had get in a bank of cool, gray
clouds; the white cliffs and glimmering
lights of Margate were already low oa
the horizon,and the long twilight crept
down upon us slowly, imperceptibly.

I had seen but few passengers, all of
the heaviest and most vninteresting
modern Flemish pattern. But a chanoe
remark of one of the stewards led e
to think that there were others of con-
sequence holdivg themselves aloof in
their eabing. Oune by one, those who
were about me on the after deck had
gone  below a8 the mght  breeze
strengthened. T knew that the siars
were coming ont, that under the pale
green streak of westera sky the En-
ghsh coast was fast receding., Bat
my thoughts wire huondieds of miles
away. With them I was really stroll-
ing through the passage des Pringes
and back along the boulevard, hum-
ming, a8 [ walked, the doctor's air in
“L'Ombre:"

Midi—minuit—

Le jour—la nuit !

Midy, ¢'est la vie,

Minuit, la mort—aoui!
And o on through all the details of
that troubled pight. 1 lived agsin in
M. Morizgots apartment; I saw his
chair at the fire, bis book upon the
table; nay, even the old letler-press
danved before my eyes,

“The prisoner s sworn and asked
his nam¢, age, rank and place of
abode.

“He said that his name was Francois
Ravaillag, boro and dwelling at Angou-
lome™

The sound of my voice brought me
back to the deck of the Baron Osy.
I had spoken the words aloud. |
turned aud saw that they must have
been overheard by a passenger who
strod at the rail, not ten feet away.
He wore a close fitting, pointed cap
and a long, dark cost, buttoned tightly
under his chin, and these garments had
a suggestive richoness in them. A
splendid  jewel, 100, shone upon  his
hand.  But bis eyes were fixed on me
with & look in which fear and wonder
mingled strangely; his fave seemed
white as death, and it was the face of
the valet, Cornelio,

I realized an unkvown power in the
words which I had spoken; and with-
out moving from my place, 1 finished
the broken sentence from  the trial of
Kavailine, then repeated it word for
word from the beginning,. With that,
the mark upon his cheek quivered con.
vulsively; he gave a wild ery, like some
brute brought to bay, and with one ap.
pealing look, as il toward imsginary
pursuers closing in upon him, he flung
himself over the rail into the soa.

[ rushed to the ship's side, 88 one of
the hands, who had seen him jomp,
tore a life preserver from the guards,
and threw it after him., We caught
sight of an arm tossed up in the foam.
iog wake far behind, A wave swept
over it. The engines were stopped,
and a bost was lowered,  After a E;ug
time it came back, bringing only the
wet ocorks. The old gray sexton of
the sea works quickly sod well.

We found bis name registered npon
the list—Ramon Quizas, rentier, of
Itio. e had no comysnion, and his
trunks were stored somewhere on the

quay at Antwerp. When I left the
city they still remained there un.
olaimed,

Three yoars later, in one of the con.
tinental rending rooms, I took up the
Figaro to divert mysell with fte faita
divers and cohos de Paria.  Between
vhe last mot of Mme. X, and the an.

found n line of roference to n matter
familine enough, as it svemed, to all
bu, casusl readers, viz, the division
among the heirs at law of a handsome
property. that of one M, Morizot. "I'he
name and the mysterions importance giv-
en it rouse | my cutiosity,and I wrote at
ohen to a Parisian orony for faller in-
formation. This was his answer:

“Have yon retired from the world
that yon cease to read the nowsof it
We are worb ont with details of the
life nnd death of M. Morizat.  Pardon
m¢, then; if I reoite them to you very
briefly. The worthy man lived, en
gnreon, in one of thowe houses of the
rug Neuave St Augustin a'ready con
demned to make way for the new
avenue, which will be a warvel, Like
you, he was a traveler, and he often
remained for years an absentee, staying
nway, st least, longer than the code
allows. He beoame to all fotents and
purposes a dend man, and his heirs de-
manded to share his estate, and to
break op his oollection of Jewels,
known to be of great value. Man pro-
wses | The safe was opened; but it
inid been rifled, mon ami.  They found
there instend the owner’s body,stabbed
through and throngh, The good soul
had made & hard fight of it. His band
still elntehed a bit of a wateh chain,
identificd as the property of a certain
Brazilian ape of a servant who never
left Wim.  Our haute police is enor-
mously cunning.  Bit by bit, the onse
hns been workod up, and thies is what
happened The two awived lats one
mght at the sorthern railway station,
where, to save time, at the servant’s
suggestion, their trunks wero left to be
claimed in the morning, Thus they
mstalled themselves at home without
stir aod wuannounced.  Then the man
ot the better of his master, and be-
came in his turn an absentee.  No one
ever dreamed of the arrival or the de-
parture, yet now it is all clear as
thongh we saw it in a glass—the very
date proved by the fragment of a jour-
nal found in the pooket of what was
once M. Morizot. Heed the warning
and travel nosmore, but marry, and ley
madame watch over you. (et thee a
wife, mon amonr ! Kt voild tout !"

I answered my foreign correspondent
in good American fashion, by asking a
question.  Upon what date, 1 prayed
him, was the crime commitied 1 Hia
reply brought me a printed slip, fixing
upon the very night of my adventare,
but in the year preceding it.  And on
thia point all known records of the af-
fair obstinately agree.

That Senor Ramon Quizas and the
valet, Carnelio, were one and the same
[ have no manner of donbt ; hut that
he ever eould have revisited the scene
of his double crime is inconceivable,
Whose face, then, appenred to me in
the mirror ! Whose hands were washed
in the running water ¥ Who, besides
mrwl f, olamored there in the dark for
relense from his own haanting fears 7
Did I, by some strange coincidence,
dream these things, one aiter another,
in quick succession?  Or did the mar-
derer leave behind him in his flight a
ghostly presence, to play his hideons
part ont, time and time again ; while
the faithful glass of Venice reflected
line for line, moment for moment? I
eannot answer,  But now when I walk
io the Avenue de 'Opera I am grateful
even for that dallest of improvement's
duoll marches, sweeping, as it does, all
memory but mine of my grim lodging
from the face of the earth.—7! K.
Sullivan in Seribner's Magazine.

Oremation wm Alasks,

CURIOUS CUSTOMS THAT FOLLOW DEATH
WY TIHE BODIES HURN WELL
Having had information the other day
of a eremation o take place at the In-
dian village, 1 went to the beach to
witness it.  The defunct siwash was
known around Javeas as Frank, and
was formerly employed at Martin Bros.'
store in the capacity of Indian clerk,
and the blockman (it being a double
cremution of one of each sex) had been
called Jennie ; both, as it happened,
haying died of consmmption. The
morning serviee ccnsisted of the an-
cient ceremony known as “potlatch,”
which is always customary among the
Indians of southeastern Alaska on the
occasion of a death of one of their
number.  The potlatel is a division of
whatever temporal goods the deveased
may have posscssed, such ns blankets,
dry goods, &o, among his or her re-
lations, according as the merits of the

vase each individnal case may justify.
In the serviges of the mourning,
which wre very long, and to the Indian
mind very impressive, the first in the
order of the day is & eulogistio diselo-
sure by one of the old men, which, be-
ing lll‘gi\'erl'll by him in sections, 8o to
speak, is taken np and sung by the rest
in & monotonous gort of chant ; the
old man is then superseded by another
venerable buck, w‘ln goes through Lhe

gime service, and he in turn by an-
other, until a'l the old men have had
their individual say. The chanters

keep time by llmmfalng on the floor
with sticks and beating on a drom.
This pertormance being gone over for
a day or two, the potlateh takes place.

The body of the deveased 18 first
wrapped in a matting, woven from
split roots, und in appenranco resemb-
ling woarse siraw. They then convey
the body to the place of cremation,
which is always on the beach at high-
water mark.  On this cocasion they
had oo band for the purpose of born.
ing the two bodies, about one cord of
wood, some split and some in small
logs,  First o platform of small logs is
latd & foot from the ground, and a
space of four inches between each log,
Oo this pyre, which was about seven
feet long by five feor wide, the two
bodies were plaged, about three feet
apart, and aronnd them & miniature
log but was boilt w height of fonr feet;
the enclored space is then carefully
filled in with split wood and fine kind-
ling, and now, evergthing being in
readiness, the fire is lighted from the
bottom. The native diet being chiefly
sulmon, an oily substance, the bodies
of the Indiuns seem to contain a con-
siderable nmount of oil, a= they barn
very rapidly.  While the corpses wera
charring, the friends of the deceased
vontinue to poke them with long sticks
pocasionally raking the fragments of
burnt flesh from the fire and wrappiog
them in skins, blankets, &o  Returo-
ing from the cremation of the two ua-
tives, 1 heard singing in a native house,
and dropped in to see what was going
on.
There was quite an assemblage of
natives squatted around & small fire in
the ceutre of the room, and at one end
of the bhouse the corpse of an old wom-
an lay, cowvered with sheet and blank.
ois.  All around the room was strung
u'| musling, picves of calico, aud a fow
blankets ; also three vmbrellas, ete.,
all of whioh, will be distributed among
the relatives and near friinds. Then
the process described above will be

goue through.
-

nouncement of a fete at Asniorea [
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