PROFESSIONAL CARDS,

L PRIFZ
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Orvton—I'ront Room, Over Postoffice.
i BIAN)!ISBURU. PA,

L—._n. WALLER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Ofon over 15k, Nutional Bask. Mosamen, #
N U FUsk, )
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Buoosssoan, Pa

35 CLWEL.
't a:rnd’unm. } Fregriotons.

OXioe m Snt's Butidiug,
J VN ML cLARK, ¥

\T'TORNEY -AT-LAW
AND ‘
IUSTIUE OF THE PBAUE,

fiLooMan ong, a
on Wayer Bros Drug “tore,

1 W LR,
VITURNRY-AT-LAW,
I 0 Do nr s buliding, second Noor, room No, 1
(Heownty, Pa.
Ll FRANK ZAME,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Bloomsburg, Pa.

.u::u I--- aaruar of Centre and Maln Strests, Clark +
ol g,

Can hwoonnnited 'n Gorman,
(;I".I)\ B ELWELL

~~ ATTORMNEY-AT-LAW, —

Droonsnine, Pa,

OMen on First tloor, front room of Cot-
faniax Bulldiog, Main stroet, helow Ex.
chnuge Hotel,

YAUL E. WIRT,

YATES & Co.
BEST MADE

Attorney-at-Law,
Ofioe lo Convweniax Howoise, Thind toor,

BLOOMSBBURG, PA,

l_l V. WHITE,
AT ORNEY-AT LAW,
BLiOMSBURD, PA

Ofliee tn towers' Buililing, 2ad foor.
may 1.1

BLOOMSBUKG PLANING MILL

e ) o
The undersigned having put bR Planing M1
on Rallroad Streot, in frst-cinsy condition, I8 pre
pared to do allkinds of work (o bis lne,

FRAMES, SASH, DOORS,
- BLINDS ,MOULDINGS,
FLOORING, Etc.

Urnisnea at ronsonable pricoe.  All lumber used
B woll seasoned snd none Lat skilled workmen
Are omployed.

ESTIMATES FOR BUILDINGS

arnished on applioation. Plans and spooifies
ona prepared by wn axpertenced draughisman

CHARLES KRUG,
HBloomsun +, Pa

& i

N anin. LN lllﬂfllml-l-!.-
KNORK & WINTERSUEEN,

Vilorneys-aat-Law,

Tt L ek Nallops: Hauk butlding, second foor,
1001 10 the b Guruer of Milu and Market
Btroein Hiounnparg, Pa,

Lo § dnsyons and Bouwtiea Colleofed,
.Ijl‘ . BILLMEYER,
.

JUSTRICT ATTORNEY,)
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

& Oilion over  Dentler’s, shoo  store,
Bloomsburg, Pa, [ apr-00.86,

\\" . RHAWN,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Catawima, ',
wra and Main “troets.

Omaoe, aor w
hl ICHAEL F. EYERLY,

Conveyancer, Cellector of Claims.
—ARD—
LEGAL ADVICE IN THE SETTLEVMENT OF
ESTATHES, &o.
“OMes in Teent er's bullddog with F. P Bil
rnvrrr'r.l llrlllnri‘l«-,_nll-\lth. front !thl!.l ind floor
Hinomsburng, Pa. {Rpr-g-se.,

I HONORA A, ROBBINS,

Ofive and residence, West First street, Blooms-
oung, 'n. novEs % 15,

MeE FLVY., M. [ Rurgeon and Phy
J Ll pnrthside Maln street, below Marke
n

RUTTER,
IUTAN £ STURGRON,

Otee North Market street
Bloomuburg, Pe

The Cahlnet Onzan was Introduced by Mason &
Hamiln in 1861 Mason & Hamlin Organa have
always malntsined thole suprenincy over all otlien,
baving recelved Higtest Hotiors i 81 Great World's
Exhivitions since 1567,

. WM., M. REBER Surgeon and
l Prysletan,  OMee corner of Kook and Marker

FXCHANGE HOTEL,

W. R TUBBES, FROPRIETOR

RLOOMSBURG, PA,
FPOSITE OUHY HOURE

LOyEe oug convenient san ple rooms.  fath room,
Lot wnd ol woter; and il modern convenienoes

]; F. HARTMAN

MNPRENENTH TN FOLLOWING
AMERICAN INSURANCE COMPANIES

North American of Pulludelplia.

Frankiln, W kit

Ponoayivania,  * 3

York, of Pennsylvianis,

Hunover, of N, ¥,

Quesns, of London.

Nurth Hritish, of London,

omies ol Markat Strast, No. 8, Bloomsburg.
ool. g4, 1

The Tmproved Modis of Steinglng Plunos, ineonted
Mia=on & Hamiin in 1882, Is o great ndvince o
potiwtraction, experts pronounclug 1L * the
it 1) planos o bodf ncentary,”

A tadniig 4% testioninls from
e hasers, sk o Ml tuners, and Plano snd
Irgndy Chitalogues, Tree,

MASON & HAMLIN ORGAN AND PIANO 00,
40 Bast L4th Db, (Talos Bquare), NEW TORE,

r-birus g psd),

If you

have abused your Stomach
by eating or drinking too
much, orof the wrong kind
of food or liquid, you will

ufte

breause your Stomach is
angry, Now beware ol
all wemporary oo pedionts,
TRY that never-ldli
Remedy. D Sl

[7IRE INSURANC &

READING, Pa,
80 LD CORvonatTions are well seasoped by
BYC dnd Fine TRETRD and Lave pever yet had A

Foss stLled by any coury of law, ‘Fheir assets an
WL AIBVESLA LD HOLID SECURITIRE Are LMable to the
baesrd of v anly,
LORSER  PROMPTLY and mONNETLY mdjusted and
ild #E soon ol determined by  CHRIETIAN P,
i'mrr. FFRUIAL AGENT AND ADJUSTRR BLOOMBSURG,
('Y

The people of Calwnbls eounty should r:‘{.rnn-
1ae the ugenoy where losses If any are settled and
pald by one of ther own oltizend

PHOMPUNESS, BOUITY, FAIR DRALING,

gafe

Ck'§

J“I{Hé&h BROWN'S N BU&AN(?E . o
AGENCY. Moyer's uew buliding, Muls street, o Tl PN 3 .
vomsburg, I'n, e ® j"_‘_.I!LH O el i lIlS.
Aina [usy ¢ Co,, of Harttord, Conn #1008 X0 For tin big wil Thugpriets.  Fyfee 2500 g ;
Hoyal of Jl RiTE T, 5000, 00 8 Laines fir € * ¥ L=t
Lateashy e 20,000,000 receljtof it bed echns b & o,

Flre Assocl ilsdeiphin - 1BATI0

Phienlx, ol London.  ........... S Y

Lonoon & Lancashire, of Eugliod. 1,700,954

Hartrord of luritord Fhwisadese NE70, 000

Springtield Flee and Marine . (KL Bl

palné-lr:i”ntr \'vrnlr:n
without delpy Iothe ofoe
Oct. 08, '

As LI agvncies are dineet,
Or the lpsured
Bloonsburg,

“ 0. HOUSE,
£ —DENTIST,—

Broousit ne, L orvsma Covnry, Pa

Tut’s Pills

CTTR.E
Malaria, Dumb Chills,
Fever and Ague, Wind
Colic, Biltous Attacks,

Al alylunof work dboe Ly & SUperior MALLOT , WOrk
WArfanted an represented  TeeTh Kxviacr-
WD WiTHOUT PAIN by the use of Glas, and
Free of churge when artificial teeth
wrelnseried,

They produce vegular. natnrel ovae.
Offiee In Burton's building, Main ulm}. ua:l " :‘l‘::‘ﬁ:i'!.t.h
3:.::;,',,"},;:‘.”;1‘;;', ':,‘:,':,rdm" below Bleim's | G0 hoall 5ot eyery Bousehold.

SOLD EVERVIWIILRE,

Inbe apes e ad ROVESILOKDOIY.

) MHov s -1y
“.r AINWRIGHT &CO.,
WHLESALE GROCERS,

Poicaperrma, Pa.
TEAS, SYRUI'S, COFFEE. SUGAR, MOLASNES
RICK, BlM0Es, MICAND SODA, BTO, BTO
N, K, Corner second and Arch sia
E¥ urdars will recvive prompt atlention.

Benton Hotel,

LEMUEL DRAKE, Prop'r,

TWIS well known hotel War beeh te-otened and
Manws mpro. onents made for the preon mdeicn
O Lhe traveling pobile.  The bar and table are
B hed Witk Pl Besd Lo marker affords A large ¥
(LR Mugpiilonis stable 18 connected with the )
Botel  Terinm adways reasanabie. -
WTimmy AT LEMUE: DHAKE, Propristor.

WILLIAM HART _ R
‘  BLOOMSEURG. FENN'A, WAGON MAKER'S

AGENT FOR THE —AND—

KEYSTONE DYNAMITE POWDER CO., y
l‘llll!l-ll'n.l‘frrll'm of 1he celebrated Keystooe Iyne | BLACKSMITHS. SUPPLIES‘
Ua) Gusonimmisisgiviag, aavvoeesy setitsd: No. 120 & 125 Fraocklin Ave.,

i : SCRANTON, PA.

FA.I ENTS. Iron and Steel.

CHventy nnd Trade Marks obtainesd, und sll Patout qT A
Biisinitns conduoted tor Me I.‘l-.ln‘l'rf VEEs. i =
GUN OFFICE 15 OFF STE UL & PATENT
OFFIc We Lave no syb-ogencien, a1l businrss
Abin gl hebee oun rensag pient st e b less
g und sl LESS CONT thnn Lhose remole from
‘:::dmﬂ;n& deseription.
PERD tndel, draw ing, or pholo,with Uy "
WO v e ll‘lzulrl.luw- 3: uet. e of ©
Gur e net due | patent s secared,
I w10 Oblaln 'l pls, “with tolerences
10 84 sl c-%um FUlr Blule, Coully, of LOWR,
sl O

naurs during the ray

Bittenbender & Co,,

TO ADVERTISERS !

gt of 100 newspapers divided luto STATES
A}?n“nﬁm'iuw wii sk o0 apploation—
n‘i’ﬁ%ho« who want thelr sdvertistog Lo pay, we
can offer o Better medium tor (horough and ef-
work (has the vuildus e ecfione of our

tres, A "
i ﬁﬁu-‘; Lovs) basl, GO, Y. RUWEEL & (1,

BLOOM

BILIOUSNESS.

“I unhesiintingly add my
testimony Lo the great ben-
efite to bie devived from Sim-
mots  Liver Regulator, 1
war afflicted for several yenrs
with disordervd liver, whioh
resulied in a severe atiack of
Janndiee. T had good medi-
eal attendance, but it failed
t0 restore me to the enjoy-
ment of my former bealhth.
I then aried the most re-
nowned physicians of Lonje-
ville, Ky., but all 16 no pur
pose, wherenpon I was io-
doocd (0 try Simmons Liver
Regointor, T found immedi-

ate bevefit from s uee, and
it nitimately restored me to
the full evjoyment of health.”
A L. Swmmeey, Richmond,
Ky ...*I most ehecrtully re-
gommend it to all who soffer
from bilious attacks or any
disease caused by a disar-
ranged state of the liver,". . ..
W. I Bersanr, Kavsas

Uity, Mo,

CROWN ACME
THEBEST BURNING OIL THAT CAN
BE MADE FROM PETROLEUM.
"s‘f‘fﬁ'u'n":.ﬂf‘i’f:??ﬂ'J [ ':*L::mlmm'n
1t will not char Lhe wick,
I Nas n Bigh fire test,

1t will pot explode.
118 pre-eminontly o fumily safety ofl

WE CHALLENGE COMPARI.ON

With any other Huminating oll mado.

We Stake Cur Reputation,

As refiners, apon the statement that L s

THE BEST OIL

IN THE WORLD,
Ask your dealey for

CROWN ACME.

WILLIAMSPORT 1L~ COMPAY,

Trade tor Dloomsburg and Vickity Supplied by

MOYER BROS.,

Bleomsburg, Pa.

CLOTHING!  CLOTHING!

G. W. BERTSCH,
THE MERCHANT TAILOR.

—i 0}

Conta” Funnishing Goods, Bata & Cams

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

l

Btore—next door to First National Bank,

URNAMENTAL [RON FENCE

Yards,

the several Deautitnl stylesof Fence man
by Lhe undersigned.

od.
Lo give satistaction.

signa sent to any address.
Address

3. M. HESS,

SLEIOHS, PLATFCRM WACONS &C

= — e et -

C, 4&. SNOW & CO.

{ Nowgpaper Advol lilmﬁ Pulaﬂ,
Pollte Falent umos, 'ﬂm.!\t‘.l decril. 10 Bpruce 8L, New York, |

Suits mnde 1o vrder ot shory notie
and afivaleays g arnnteed or no sale
Call and exsmine he lirgent and bes
selected atook of goole ever shown it
*plumbia county.

MAIN STREET,
Bloomsburg Pa.

OF CAST CR WROUGHT 1RON.
Buitable for

Cemetery Lots

and

Public Grourd:
The following nanw:f:?‘tcxet Gothle, one

actur

For beauty and Durability they are anstrpo
BL up by experienced hands and warrantbe

Prices and specimens of other de

BLOOMSBURG PA
LGS0 8 B,

Manutaoturers of

CARRIAGES BUGOIES, PHAETONS

irut-class work always on hand
REFPAIRING NEATLY DONE.

wices vedveed to puil the times,

HOW'S YOUR

LAME BACK?

STRENGTHEN AND RESTOREIT
BY WEARING A

Hop Plaster

Why suffer with sn aching back when s prompt
and positive roliel (o at hand? The Hop

combiosd. Bweet and vlesn. Bald

THE BEST USE.

Out of the bud the beight ross bloweth,

And all the sonl of her weetnre gosth
Abroad ta the sun and =iod and raing

But ah, ah never (8 any weathor

Can b Fold up her leaves togetting
And uloss berself In & bud agiin.

But 1f the sun anid wind be wvoster,
And summer's baautityl dress complster,
Because of the roses gracoful part,
Were it aot witer far and botter
Tham, shot snd locked (n her fale green ot w
To die, with an notouched virgin heart
«Mary Alnge Dy Vere

MR. BIRD'S UMBRELLA.

BY F. W. RORINNON,

Rat-i-tat-a-tat- - tat - - tat - a tat—Bang)
Thore was a prise, and a long onough pause
o give me the impresion thot 1 hsd hean
drsaming of eartliquakes, or of the hombard:
ment of the Britlsh museum, or of a voloanle
eruption in Rossll square, to convines me
even forcibly thst ] must have besn dredin.
Ingz, e T wat up fn bed, and rulibed my eym
and Jlstoned.  Then—DBang! bang! bang!—
rat-a-lata-tatafut-a-tata-tata - tat — Bang!
Yes, thers was saimabiody evidently knook.
g at the strest door, banging by the street
door knocker, and throwing his whole svul
into the instrument—the houss was on fire

‘rhaps, of we ware wailed next door at

rinn's or o lunatic had escapsd, and wns
elamoring for admittance, straly bt walstoont
and all, or else the up stair lodgom lnd come
baok  prematurely  from  thelr  visit to
Tunbridze, and wore anxlous to get in
out of the rain, which wns coming down
with a vobemence thal was cortainly
startling. 1 could wurmise nothiug
morn ot A moment's notice nud at 2:90 in the
moring.

We all slept very soundly in No, 10 Prowsi-
tar streel, Prossiter place, Russll square,
Tloonubury, for we worked very hard sl
No. 1), aud the house was a large one, It
wiia house of many lodgers—parlor floor,
first floor and second foor—and all com
fortably lot, and thoso lodgers who woera at
hoine were all fast wliop, or alss walting for
ma, the poor, weally propristor of the o
tabillshinont (Jane Nuild, at your service,
genby reader, ago 22, and an arpban with an
esiablislupent on hor mind, and » living to
getout uf the establisiment), Lo onll to the
servants (Bridgot, able bodied, *‘genoral
aged 40, ond o frightfol twnper, aud Sarah,
sged 19, child with a chroale eold and u red
nose, but handy nsa help 1o Bridget) to got
up and seo what was the inutter at No. 10, on
with the party outside No. 10 who was
“hicking up such a deuco of & row."

That was the way It was put st lust by
Capt, Chioppers, iy drawing room floor, an
frritable old gentleman—not to say violunt
when roused-—~who camo out on the lnnding
at last in an attie which Bridget told me
afterwanrds was fur from decorons, nnd begun
bawling vociferously up the stalronss the
names of each of my maids In turs, conclud-
ing with my own name in o shriok of sheer

Ytie Noila—torn, I body
“Miss Neild—here, I say—is o
dend!  Miss N-e-o-o-ild|" il
Y hless my soul, caplaln, what is it nowr
I eried through the crack In iy door,
“Don't you hear that (afernal noise down
stairs, mutdam? Who the dence s it at this
time of night, who the—what do you say,
mndam "

""i'm going to open the window and inguire
uniloss you'—

“It's no business of mine, Miss Nefld,"
bawled the captain, “I don't expect any-
bady—I'm not going Into the drawing room
at this time of night, with my cold. I'm dis-
turbed eaough, an it is, through your
all so dinbolically deaf, 1 shall leave this
day week, mu'am.  Therel”

And slamy went the back drawing room
door, and crick orack went the key (u the
ir soible captain's lock. [ was {n my dress-
inz room, with a flannel garment, which
takio thw litwrty hero of caliing a “muffler,"
v e ronnd my bead and shoulders; and,
oo L went toward the window, trembling, 1
Mt sy, in every limb, the knocking wri
repeatod for the third time, snd with a thre
fold vigor, born of the delay and irritation
L0 st suumnionses,

I walted until there was silence again, or
nonrly silonce—for [ could distinetly hear
Capt, Choppers londing all his Arearms-—and
then oponed the widow, and peered into the
damp, shiny stroot, which the wind and run
husd sl to themselves, with the exception of
B durk figure on my top step, whi=o hat |
coull seo wins as khiny ae the pavement,

“What e itf" 1 tnguired; but the wind
whiskesd my volon into Musoum  street, and |
hud to ropuat the inguiry ns shrill falsetto
Tho inan bolow paused with his baud to the
knocker again—for he was just going to be-
gin afresh—Ilswned, and then rmu down the
stops nod stood ou tho edge of the curbstone,
with his hiols behind lim, looking up at ino
st last. 1 could make nothing of him in the
darkues from my point of view,

“What do you want, sirf” I asked, new
that I had secured the attentlon of this indi
vidual,  ““What are you making such a nois»
for at this time of night™

“I'm very norry to disturb you, Indy"—

“Ho it e, 1 sadd, acrimoniously ; but he
did not bhoar mo, and porbaps it was s
woll o did not, 1 have not a reputation for
belig sovere i wy remiark , but then this
wis oo excoptional proceeding, nud deservs
reause,

“The foot is, madam, the wind has blow:
my wmbrelia oloss out of my hand into your
srea 1 owould oot radnd so tnch,” he conde
feendidd to ey plaln still furtber, at the top of
Lis volee, "Lt iVs s umbeolla 1 oseb grea
storo by. lesides, it's raining tremeud
ously.” )

“1 really cannot cmine down at this hou:
aml get your wobrella” 1 sald, severel;
“gon must call teluorraw for iL"

't thure any one b the holise—any me
— Wl e pat g

“Tha howwe §s loeked up for the night.”

STt such u very deep aren or I would iy
over widl geb it wyeoll,  But then §don't s
how to got eat ag " e walil.

“Lenn't help you, sir; 1 am very sorry,” |
ropiiod, huk 1 ean't go down to-night for it

) should bo s brute w ask you, ma'am,
Do said, politely now | and here T coild se
b ribasl bis hot o me; Yof conrse | opil
pios tiidl who was in the Liowe, or whother |
t nob be vasy to get my umbrelln—whi
ally value very much, 1 nssure you; ibs
CTTRTET B o whieh—but 1 an very sorry o
liave disturbed you, 1 will call in the moru
Hig—thank you; good night™

And away the gentleman strode, turning

v tho vollar of buw coat above bis ears as he
ioon down the strest, 1 clisad the win-
dow, Last oy “muftler” aside, und o aoother
Lwrnont 1 should have been in my huwmbl
cotiel aggain, whon Hat-a-tata-tat-a-tat-a-tat-
Astat-a-tauta-tat—Dang! ouce more aroumed
the echoes of the netghborhood, but brought
no pdiceinng to the mescue, OF KLY Anzious
fnquirers to the windows, exeept myscll, who,
ouce more enwrappod, aud thls thoe trem-
bling with indiguation, was o minute ofter-
ward in my old position facing the dacgers
and inconvenivnows of the gals, and looking
down ouce more at the fgure Lelow e,
standing in bis old position on the brink of
the doop gutter in the roadway.

“1 beg your pardon mgain very much, |
am awiully sorry to be suck & nulsance, by

I really don't kmow where T am,” he erfet,

46 ote., B for 81,00, Mulied for pries by proprior
tare, Wop Pluster Compuny, Hestau, Muss,

¥ Look for tho Bopewine wreath and sgna

DOLIARS m

LIFEBCHO
» "
BUS LEGE
Fhiladeipbia
nr ggd‘uatn.

E. o uippod, ﬁ;;
urse of Ve
il

tady,
erything. Wris fo

ling on with great volubility, Y1 hnven's
tho lowst (den, and the streots are all wslike,
and 1 mn quite & stranger to this part of the
world, Iam afraid Ishan't know this
bouse from any other in the daylight, Mizht
I just trouble you for the address”
“'Prossiter street,” | called down to him.
“l thank you wery mueh Boshington
stroet. "

“Prosaitar atreet,” 1 scroamed.
“Prossiter—a thousahl thunks and apolo-
gim. Aud what number, ma'am, may I ak”
“No, 10."

“l am very much obliged to you," he
bawled forth, *1 am sxcesdingly indebted. 1
watld not have troubled you in this way if
the umbrells bad not beea™ ——

Bug I would not listen to any further ox-
planition; be bhad slready said that he set
great store by the umbrelln, and I did not
want to hoar that fact agein with the rain
coming down lke 8 waterspout, and the wind
blowing every way st once. 1 closed the
window surmtsarily and eut sbhort his volu
bility, and the instant afterward [ hoard him
rusning wlong towards New Oxford stroet as
M W maake up for lost Wme, or to overtake «
passing cab of which e had probably caught
ht,

& waa sote time before Ieould get to slevp

aftor so longihy s discumion undor mich po-
wublar elrowmstances. 1 was annoyed at the

B e ———————————————— e ——

FRIDAY. DECEMB
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E
man's rrnmmmllv oomoerning his trumpory
umbrelln, his Indiffervnce to time, and the
pemsonal inconvenience to which he exposed
people by hia bilo request, and | lny
in eotddorable foar of his third refurn and
another sorlw of questions at the top of his
lungn, Hut bo eame not again, and T dro
off to sleep ot last, and was tyoubl
dreams of tempesta anil tornadoss, and white
squalls carrying away whole grosss of um:
brellns, until Sarah knocked at the panels of
my door with bor customary informstion
that 1t was 050 o'\elook,

I was porforoe an early riser, Thero wan
o reab deal to superintend, and my parlor
foor wos & gentleman connected with the
rullway goods traffie department who was
nlwayn gotting up early and going out to
biwisess ana Jotiing blmsall in agnin with his
lutehi key about 7 In the morning, when he
oxpacted broakfost ready, and sts it walking
about the room, as a rule, preparatory to
running away agaln in hot haste. 1 abould
have considersd Mr, Gowdo an (rritalle
lodzoer LE 18 lind not been for the angelle cons
e thist bo afforded to Capt. Choppern, As
(& waos, b soomed only o little bit fusy and
jirvcise, wiich was attributable chisily to his
lob i life. Mr, Goods was & widowor with
two sonm ot bearding echiool, nnd If thoss
boys ol lived and died at boarding sehool,
wtead of coming home twice n year for tha
biolidayn, T think Bridget and Sarah would
biave rejolved excondingly.

I remember Mr. Goode aeked Sarah that
moruing If he eould speak with Miss Nolld
before bo luft, and T wont ap staies at ones to
oo him. Ho was walking aboot with his
mouth full nod a sliee of bread eud batter in
his hand,

“That was o dreadful nolss last night, Miss
Nelld,” ho bogang T couldn't get & wink o!
slevp, The captain, 1 suppose, agnini I must
eortalnly sk you in my name to peesent wy
complimenta to him, and"—

“E wiss not Capt. Choppers,™

YIndeed) No. Well, I thought 1 heard
his voioe,” suid Mr, Goode, very much disap-
pointed.

There was no homogereousnes Letweon
Mr. Goode and Capt. Choppers—1 may say
oven that there wers titnes whon they lnted
nnd foathed eanh othar,

“UHo's a heggarly upstart civilian, wmad-
am,” the eaptain would roar in exelted mo-
monte; aod “He s eaptain!™  Mr. Goode
woald sy, with withering contempt. “Cag-
tain of n penny steunboat, perblaps; nothing
more,"

But to my strange story,

“A gentlonan dropped his umbrells down
the ares and knocked mo up for it," Iex.
plained, with » little serimonious emphasis,

“Wall, of all the econfounded imperti-
nencs" exclaimed Mr. Goods; “T should
liko to troat that party to s bit of my miod,
Yon never ot up aod gave it to himi"

H¥No, I did pot.™

“Ioam glad to hoar that, For you must
take care of yourself, Miss Nelld, and koep
strong,  You are not looking well,™ he sald,
regarding me with hix houd on oue siide, as if
he bad a troublesome wen on the other which
be was anxious to keop cloar of the edgo of
his ehirt collar, “upon my word you are not.
You are pale and fragile looking, A lttle
changs at the seasdds wow would do_you a
waorld of good.™

“Yeou, | darosay it would.”

“This large honse is atrinl to you—and
that eaptnin, with his abaurd fancies and his
ridieulous tempers, would worry the life out
of a saint—and you are really looking ox-
tromely pale this morning. And—good gru
cious, 1 had no Idea it was ro late]"

Mr, Goode swallowed the last portion of
Ly bread atd bntter whole, and dashed like
n hatrleguin out of the front door.  When lLie
bl goho I surveyed mywelf in his parlor
glnss and wonilered if T was looking very ill,
or whether, belug & dismal man, ho was try-
ing to frighten mo, and 1 arvived st the con
clusion 1 was looking anbout the same i usa-
ol=n prim, pale, pert littlo puss, na-my doar
old dad called me once, when 1 was arguing
withs him oo the housekeeping expenses, anl
Low the weekly money woulill never hold out
I be would continually ask the ledgers in to
mpper and o game at eribbago afterward.

Poor dad; he died next year and loft me

di proprivtor of the leass and furpitivee of
e louss in Prossiter street, and thore were
tio Jate suppers and cribbage any more, 1
wai 17 when he died, and I had hod five
yonpry! clinrge of No, 10 since—"*gotting quite
nu old mnkil, Lily Brian,who lived next door,
sabd: but then Lily was four years youngoer
thui I, and assiimed upon ber youth, ax gicls
will. A nice girl was Lily Brian, and my one
friond and confidante, but perhaps too fond
of laughing at everything, although that
shiowd sho was bappy and bad o keon senses
wf Lugor and o lne st of testh,

Woll, perhaps T was o trifle paler, was my
eevald conelusion after the flrst five minutes,
and with n tinge of redniss—a more tinge—
ubout the nose, just s U 1 wan breeding »
vold, as Bridgot put it And this was not
rotiariable, conidering lost night's experi-

oes, and kure enough the oold was brod be-

ro my early dinoer hour, when the sooez-
iyt stage had ot i with considerable furee,
v uis reaninaded e oneo more of the wmbeells
which hul been dropped inbo the aren lnst
ity and 1 asked ridget to bring it to me,

“I'he what, mw? asked Bridget, with

wild stare,

Ul he uiabrella "

WUinberoller, and down our airy, did yo
wy, m'ml Thero's not s sorap of nmbereller
down our airy,  'vebeen in and out twenty
tolmes, aud must have seen it,” continusl
Beid ot

B Ldeet, thors miust be an umbrella,™ 1
nakiid; o oy st

Brudpot doparted, and retarmed with the
information that there was po umbirells i
e awren, il thien 1 went and looked for my-
salf, mnd, as i wos st drizedidg with rain, 1
caught anollior cold on top of the first one,

com at fover hoat ere twetity -four hours
vl Bus beforwe then the gentliansn
Hoed for bis property, and T had
o o face tho individual who had readervd
Ll abchit hhideous.

Ho vame ot i m the afternoon, seodiog i
nis cara by way of prelfminary annoumce
mont that he bad arrived. 1 did not sl
e him with the uwmbrelli~indosd 1 was
fen Loz drowvsy mdd “‘out of sorts," with paios
nt the buek of ey head, when b bhuge glased
earld was presentid to e bearing the in-
Bom g Large, faney letiters, of *CuealTry
varver awnd plldor and ploture Teaue
shor, BOT ( well road, blington, ¥."
“1adun™t want wny pleture frames, Saral”
Lsald toomy wnall belp, wearlly,

“IES the pentleman about bis umbrells,
mum,” waild Harah,

“ood  heavens! Oh, indesd.
bim to step in, then.®

My sitting room was a small apartment at
the end of the ling passage, the only little
room I hud to myself aud my day dreams—
¥yos, my day dreomsi—whon the houss was
full, which 1t had been all these vears, for
they wors the same lodgers who had lved
with us in father's Lime—odd, inconslderate,
queer tempored lodgers enough, but faithful
to my houso, and keeping an oll promise to
my father, ton, “tostand by the little woman
& bit when he was gone."

Mr. Bird was usbered into my presence,
and he came in with a low bow and with &
trifle too much of & smile to wholly ploass
e, although it mggested itsell to me somoe
what quaiitly that e woald ngt have muoh
to pile at presently, Mr. Bird was & slim
and somewhat short youug man, who wore
his black bair long encugh for s violinist,
and had vpon the smallest of Liands the red-
dost and most prominent of kouokles, Ha
wak rather a good loking young man, with
brown eyes and black tushy sywbrows, and
with a habit of shaking his head suddenly,
a8 0f o get the halr back from his forehosd,
or aw if be bad just como out of water., He
was fairly wall drosssd, might bave passed
even for s gentleman i it had not been for
his red kuuckles wnd that very obtrusive
nile

“Good afterncon, Miss Neild—for I under-
stand your nume 5 Neild," be began; “1 am
vary sorry for tha third time in my life to be
such a complote nmisanoe to youn, Bug 1
think I oo in the right this time, belog here
by lovitation."

“Yea, | nakod yvou to oall at & more sea
wonable bour, I 1 ber" 1 replied
T —

CAnd 1 owe you no vad of apologies,” he
added, oy the uolse I made last night, 1
waa in too much of a burey—1 wm oaturslly
impulsive, i fact—and when the wind
oaught my ninbrells and blew (4 clean oul of
my inte your area wmy firet npulse
Uu"n run up the steps and knock. "

“Yew, 1 hoard you kuock,” | sakd, quistly,

“No, I'msure. you didu't," bo said, y
contradioting mo hore; “you couldn't have
baard o the tet Lme, for | wadted & rowson-
ablp period before 1 knooked agnin.  Ib was

Well. aak
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& tromendous Whie to walt With a Tellow
drenched to the skin all the time. By

1 wan mover out ln such a rain. 1 shall eatel |
n?:‘n cold, I m’:"m You bave a bad
cold,

! ! cold Inst night.”

“Not—not at that window]"

Ot st | e nplly oy for the

y came, I nm awfully 'or 5"
Mr. Bird oried; “I didn't think of thee 1
thought some or servant, or por-
tor might be up, for there was s lght burn-
ing over the hall door, und it "W boa
groat deal of trouble and save my getting
weot through. Why, I would puseh rather

bave lost my ambrella her than have
Biven you cold, alt It an umbirella
wiich T would not take for—no, nor £30
sither "

I8 it & very valuabls umbrellar

“'Ob, no, not at all; but, as you know now,
iU% my best umbirella in every sense of the
word,” be said laughing, ‘mny very beet un-
birelln, don't you seer

But Ldid not see: melther the application
nor the nmbrella was t o mwo, and
fuy hoart quite sank at the news which I had
to impart to him. The man was ko snwinppod
in his umbroila-—speaking Oguratively—tad
I felt it wan mecessary to break the naws

pently.

“I'm morry to may 1 don't see," 1 I
“for the facy ll"—-, P

You, ho was impulstve, and dashed to con-
clusions; and the smidle did leave his thoo ne

ddenly nnd pletely as If samebody had
pulled it Away by a string, and & seetled Jook
of horror, nnd for an {nstant opon  mouthad
idioey, took its

“The fact 1s," he reprted, very dlowly at
Inst; “‘go on, please™

“That there was no umbrella down our
area at all™

“Oh! that won't do,” he exclnimed, mo
abruptly and rudely that I felt the color
ecoming up all over me; “that won't doat
any price.” ‘

“I don't know what you mean by any
price, sir," I said, drawing myself up to my
full height, as the novolists say—and that
beight was axactly five feet thees inches and
A bnlf when fully drawn upsnd & Hitle bit
on tiptos—*thuk you must take my word, sir,
that I haven't sob oyes on your umbrella.®

""No, Mim Nelld, I don't suppose you
bave," he wald, very quickly; “don't think
that I think that you think—that—that—
why, of course, I don't,” he said, tumbling
into nnothor sontencs as the first one bacama
Impi!-:y involved, “and it's not nt all likely;
but it went down your area—I was parfectly
sober—and the servants must have soen it in
the morning. May I ask the servantar*

“I bhave asked them. "

“Isn't thero & page boy or somebody who
ear s early to clean something "

“No"

“Who in the first to go inko that ares in the
morning, Miss Neild?” he inquired; “‘some
body for eonly, T siipposer

“Bridget or Barah, eertainly."

1 should very much like to see Bridget
and Sarah,” o suggested, “if you woulil not
object ™

""You must be content with my word, sir,
that your urubrella is not on the premises"
Laaid, still loftily; “'I cannot have my ser-
vanta subjected to o cross-examination on
this question. I have already mnde every
inquiry."

“They tell you they have not seen my uin-

il

“They do."

“And you bolieve themp

“Certainly,"

¥Well, I don't—and that's plain speak-
ing,” he sid frantically,

“I'm aware of that."

"Becuuse, you seo, it 15 quite imposaible,
unless there's auybody olse In the house wha
@uta up earlier than the servasts. Is shere
anybody elsei” he nked,

“Yos, there's n gentloman who lodges in
my front parlors, who leaves very early,
i

“Thats the muan,  Where Is hel” eried
Mr. Bird, with o fruntle dash in o new di-
rection of suspicion. I should like to e
him.*

“Hu's n gentleman holding a hlfh position
on the rullwhy, nod s not at all Likely to con
fiscato property thiat does not bolong to him,"
1 said

“I don"t say ho has conflsented it," on
swored Mr. Dird, less brusquely, “but b
mny have seen it this moruing, and put o
usido for further inquiried"

“AMlr, Goodois notin tho habit of going
into my area,” I smd; “I don't beliove he L
been in the area in the whole course of L
nh"

“Not uofore this morning, Mis Neild-
very likely wvot, having uothing to go for, w

It were. Tut when BB caught sight of an
unilirells—and & very pecullar ambrelin—
Iying on the wet stones, T haven't the slight-
eat doubt"—F

“He vould not get fnto tho nren, wir," 1
sald; “Bridgoet takes wp the key with her
every nlght, and, besides, I told him about
the umbrells this morning. "

“What did ho say to thatr

“Hesald it was like your impertinenco—
‘confounded impertinence,' I may say, wers
the wctuml words used™ I answored, ‘‘to
mako such o nolse in the middle of the night,
and he should like to give you a plece of bis
mind."

“Oh! he said that, did he™ he remarked,
bitiqa !:u.n finger nails almost savagely.

" "i

""Then he's the man who'w got my umbrel-
1o, he oried; “Iseo it all now, He's keeping
it hack out of wpita!"

“Mr, Bird, this is absolutely unendurable.”"

“I suppose bo was the fellow bellowing
about the house lke a bull last night, trying

to make sowebody understand that 1 was
kuocking. I heard him."
“No, ho was not the fellow," I roplied,

seversly; “that was Capt, Choppers”

"Dioes Capt. Choppers got up early "

“No, hs doessn't; he's s very late riser, in-
dued ; 1 bolieve he's in bed now."

“That's his artfulness,” sid the muspicious
individuad, *'just to make you fancy"—

But I would not allow him to proces! any
furtber. 1 was fairly roused by this
strangoer's disparaging roflections, [ rose,
looked steadily and gravely at bim, und said;

“This intorview s at an end, Mr. Dird
These gentiomen are my lodgers—1 might
say wlmost iy friends—and 1 cannot )sten
to your crusl and wuneallsd for retuarks

Lust their common honesty."

“Common bonesty it may be, Mism Neild,"
be replied; “but you must allow there (s
very uncommon dishonesty somewbers in
your establishment."

“1 will aliow nothing.”

“I don't mean T want you to allow me any-

thing for the loss of my umbrella,” be said,
burriedly. “Pray don't that to
(™™ wy wiah "

“Of course not.  The (deal™

“Thats all right then; vary likely I am
little put out—rude, in fact,” he » apol:
ogetically, “for | am vot o lady's man, and
don't kuow anything about ladies; but, as |
am quits prepared to take my oath the um-
brella did go down your ares, it's rather
AgETAvALing to be told you doa't belleve &
word | say."”

“1 pover sald that," I answared.

1 whall find It all out my own way, I dars
sayi I bave got o habit of sifting to the bot-
tom of things, they tall me—but 1 will not
trouble you any more about it, Mis Naild
1f 1 bave besn s bit rough,” he el 1N
axk you to forgive me, and to bableve 1 don's
think for an instant you know anything
about it Hesveo forbid, with such a uloe
look ns you've got”'——

U(p

"l beg pardon. Don't mind me; Pm
bothiered," he ran on, with oxtraordine:y
volubility, “and this umbrella was my oli
father's last present—just three duys balore
be died—when he was giveu up, and one
would have thought he hiad bad something
more serious to consider than buylng me an
unilrells for my birthday, Hedied on my
birthiday, too, which is another odd part of
the story,™ he ran ou; ‘bub, thare, good day,
madam, I am bothering you. 1 wish your
oold better- -good day "

Aud away marched Mr. Geoffry Dird out
of my room and down the long pamsage o
the strest door, swinging his arms wildly o
aud fro. H jumped the whoin flight of stops
;mnlh Stroot and waa goue, as | thought,

or

The next day I was very il indeed—too ill
torise 1 bad csught cold ab the opsn win.
dow and o the demp night alr, sand it bad
becotne absolutely necosary to send for the
ductor, and to make what | always considered
Wi 100 much of & fuss over me.  Lily Brian
told me u wook afterward, when | was alils
b it up for the Ot tiow io my roow, thet 1
bad Loon in e eritioal state, und thore bsid
bewts Gae night whon everybody was anxious
aud sxcited, wud even Capt. Choppers walked

i
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#i to the advisability of having s phy-
n the morning ab their mutual ex-
panse, “and sy nothiog

g
F
Y
g
%

:w::ly not come with usf Lily had said,
indly.

ll!!ll'll"ﬂ' was o vory old ope, and very
nntural and very truthful, too,

“Botatins T eannot afford it, Lily,”

O, hothior the money, " sald Lily,

“That's what 1 often say myself,”

It ghall cost you next to nothing—bardly
anything," Lily suggested. *'Papa sayn you
will only have to pay for & room somewhes,
and you ean board with us, and, oh, dear, jt
will be awlully jolly ™

“It's very kind of your papa, and—and 1'll
thinlk of It, Lily, at any rate.

YAnd make up your mind and say ‘yes,'"
eried Lily—*‘won't you, Janer™

“1 doa't know."

“That fright of & captain’s going some-
where, I know," Tily sad, “and Mr, Goods
has got a froo pass dowh the Line, You tell me,
and ho's mure to go into the country with so
litelo to pay for it; it's just like him. Anddo
think of it, Jane, there's a love[”

Id.kitllh]:l.ltoﬂ!‘. Thought of Mr, Brian's
largs family, sightosn them altoguther,
and whethor {t was possible I eould intrude

cofally upon them. Mr, Brian bad retired
rom & cocoanut fiber and street door mat
Luniness [ the Tottenham Court road, and
was protty well off, with only a slight neces
ity of lotting his deawing room floor, He
was ovidently not a rich man, and there
wera a few strugglos to “keop tip an a -
e, although ho went out of town with his
fahily for o month every summner, by ex-
press desiro of Mrs. Drian, who required
change every August, and regularly sallisd
forth, en famille, from her large establish-
ment in Prossiter stroet to o house down a
buck slum in High street, Margate, whore the
rooms wiro small, aud the childeen wers
hoaiped togother sardine fashion, mnd now
and! then cwme buck with “somsthing catoh-
ing" na o wind up to the season's enjoy ment.

And this particular August I was nsked to
Join them. There wns the sea, and “You
must take a littls change,” said tho doctor,
and Lily Brian was very pressing, amd Capt.
Chopipers hadd talked of going away for n
week or bwo, and the boys Goods were com-
Ing home for the holidays, and [, Jane Nelld,
was able to pns—md would insist upon pay-
ing—my fair share for bomrd with the Bri-
ans, having my litths rosm out of the houss,
too, for that peace and quietness which is not
always found in large families Yes, [ would
go dovwa to Margate when I was strong—
when 1 was well enough to bear the fatigue
of the jouruey,

This was n promise on the day tho Irians,
with much formality of departure, loft town
for tho season, aud I made up my mind to get
well and stroug as sooa a8 possible, and joio

them.  When I was down stalm agnin (n my
little Lack room there was a great surprise
nwaiting me.  Nalled against tho wall, under
my father's enbinet siesd photograph, wasa
brand new ornament—e little carving in onk
of n dead bird hauging by Its elaws dowi.
ward, and with every feather wonderfully
delineated. I stared at it with interiss ns-
tonishment, and Bridget stood in the back-
ground with n grin an ber face from esr to

sar,

“Where did this como from! Good
graaious, how beautiful! bow—well [ never
did

My thoughts flashed to Mr, Goode, for e
wak liberal at times, and grateful for any 1t
tle attentions (o hin widowerhool's estite (s
the shape of daruing stockings or reestals
lishing tho security of buttons; but the teuth
soon oo ont, sud then I was more aston
{abed than ever,

“If you please, m'm, it'sthe young ma:
wh lost his umbere!lor,” explained Bridge:,
with a loud guffaw ot last and a violwu!
stamping of both her big Ivish feet, lile an
excitable person with & bone in hor throat,

CWhat!

“Yes, m'm," continued Bridget; “and 1
wns to sy nothing about it to sy boldy bat
¥ou-—and not till you were down stairs agnin
~because he wouldn't hawve you worrjed
nbout anything, ho said, not for worlds,™

“He said all that!

Yo, m'm,"

“Hut, bless the man,” 1 exclaimed, *whit
bas e loft this bero forf”

“Its—its o priwnt, m'm, 'm thinking."
YA prsest to me, and from thng tpert
nent boing 1™ Tsaid; Il soe nbout his pres-

ent presently, When did be comw”

“He's beon here overy day, m'm."

“Lvery day™

“Twico & day,” Bridgot replied. *And
the day vou wers soill he eawe three ti .
to make wure the doctors weren't killlug
you,"

“It's vory extraordinary.”

“Ha i 'stronary, m'm," msertod Bridget
“whiure, and there's not much doubt of |
The way bo axed mo and badgered me nlsiy
that umbereller, ni'm, every duy after you
woiw took (], you'd have thought be was w
Judge and Jury rolled jnto one—and Sarah,
oo, poar critter,”

‘ “I nover hoard of such behavior in my
ifn,"

YRight yo are, Miss Neild, ax far as that
goes; but when Sarah bust out orying at lust
ho was very sorry and gave her 'arf a crown |
and so be did me, ', Hke i real gentleman,
when 1 thought it was quite tivae 1 eried,
too, whan ‘arf crowns were flyiog about like
that.™

“That'll do, Bridget," 1 said, for Bridgs:
when loguacious was familiar, “*When o
be here it

“This morning."”

“indeed.”

“And 1 told him you wers quite eome
round, atd he said, *“That's & good jub,’ aud
wont away. "™

“Do you think he'll retarn ™

1 don't think so, m'm, for he sail, ‘Good.
by, Bridget; mind you tuke csve ol hor,' as
he wilked hissolf off.*

SIHA b sy anything slee ™

"N —no, m'm, 1 don't seem to recolleet”—

“Auswer me truthfully, Bridget; what elss
idd o sy 1"

“Sarry o word, else, except e hoped Mar-
gnte woulil do you s power of good.”

“How did he kuow | was gulag to Mur-
gntel 1 inguired,

“That's more nor mortal can say, m'm
He knows o great deal more about otber
I:L-tlpl.u'h wflairs than be ought.  He interfons

e, doon't he! 1o's a terrible curious young
man.”

“Bridget, you haye something more to tell
oo, U'w swre yon have,”

“Oh! Misa Neidd."

“How dare you decelve me! how dare”—

“Mercy on us, wy doar mistress, don't go
ad throw vourself all the way back agin Ly
fiaring off like thix Ulltell yeo evrything,
and it's not much, after all, if yo'll only koep
ool and comfor'tile, "

“Well—go on”

“And yo may glve roe s month's warning
and sorid mo away afterward, if yo'll only be
coal, wbe, mud don's blame me too much Joy
st prikint."

.l‘

don't you explain

“Well, thon, ho took it into bis head Me
Goode had got his umberellar or sl Cujpit
Choppets, aud one day, when they were both
out, b axed meto let bun look into their
roomy, wad I did, m'm—and, begorrs, |
shouldn't have been surprised If either of 'wiu
had got it, mano souls that they are, with
never o kind word to those who are slaving
thelr bearts out for v, and"'—

“Bridget, go downstairs directly,’

“To e sure, m'm, I will if ye don't want
me any more,”

Bridget departed, and it dawned upon we
that sbe bad beon imbiblng jus » little—and
shis had seourred ouoe before, when paps
wasalive,  And slie bad too, but (1 was (or
Joy that 1 was better, and to drink goodd Juck
W me, she alterward confessed, and 1 for
guve Lor, ewpecially as on the noxt day she
Atned the Blus Ribbon movesnent, in shoar
contritenom of splrit, and was forever after-
ward—that s, up Ul now—a worthy, if
humble, memiber of society,

But this Mr, Geoffry Bird, how the man
did tronbile nael  How Wis wasty, suspleioons
tnture bad led bins o pokie and pry about
wy wisldlahment, and to take advaitage of
) bl plvances, and the prouencss of Bridgo
aud Berab for bulf orowns, to resiack the
whole place! My blood balled with indigna-

Mon.  And ban is pressut—if it were &

1
li
i)
i
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fuy word no bad stolen his wn-
brella, o dear, uo! lcuﬁmtc#
a1t that | waa not speaking the truth,
T hated him|

I was revommended to ko a drive next
day, and 1 hired n hamsom ceh snd o

bird, 1 dissovessd No, st last, und found
the hotuse mﬁu' il a BEll, with “This

:
Ed
:

s b berribly vexsd that My, waa net
o be discoverod, wod that 1 hod 1o roturs to

ter Mtreet with hin hateful carviog on
m{ lap. T woull have thrown it ont of the
cab only | was wirabl of hitting somebedy
between Lhe eyes nnd creating an uproar in
tho metrapolis,

“Put that wretched thing away whero I
't e 1L 1 sald to Bridget ot my return,

“Yen, 't leave It to mo, m'm."

“1don't moan whove we can't find 18,7 1
mlided, westing a decisive cxgresion In
Bridget O'Gownn's groeu eyon that alarmed
me; Yihe man may call again, although [
Aoubt it very much,”

Noxt waok I wan strong enough to Join the
Brinns at Murgate—thiot salubrious retrest
whiore one moets everyhody be knows, it be
only walts lang enotigh. Amd on the jetty
vxtonslon that eveaing 1 et Capt. Choppers
and Mr, Goodo, who had both eome duwn
Uhy necldont,” and who had been pamiog
el othor oo the jetty all the evening as

thougl they had never met o the whole
courm of thelr lves,  Mr. Goode's two sons
wore I Margate alsa, but, having fallen
boadlong into the wabter while fisbing, had
mn bome to bed whils thedr wits wore

E-ml. And the next momirg whom should
1 ettt faces ta fivee, mid uniling 68 vigorously
ns ever, bt Gooflry Bird, the oarver,

It wos early morning, whon few
were stirving, and 1 had gons for o walk
alung the fort to put my blosd in ciroalation
and get an wppetite for  Lieakint. The
Brimms were not early risors, and [ knew it
wie no use onlling at thelr apartments till
850 o'clork.

Mr. Bird was clad (0 s dark bive pilot suit,
with a very yellow straw hat sot on Uhe back
of his hoad and & large under his
arin.  He was supremoly nnatioal, and I took
him for somebody mther high in tho eonst
funrd service—a sergeant or  something—
befote he ralsed his bat sod came with an s
telope kind of spring toward me.

“hliss Neild,” be exclaimesd, *'1 am s very
glad to sow you about mguin, You really
einuot imagine how glad | am ™

ST don't uirderstamnl why it should occasion
you any pleasure, wir,” 1 said, In my most re-
perved tone of voies

“Don't you, thoaght Oh, well, Tl tell

o™

? He turned and walled by my side, and I
didd not soe on the [ustant how it was possible
bo gt rid of him. 1 folt my equanimity was
seriowly disturbed by his apjearance, by his
insufferuble obtrusivencks. This was part
aiid parcel of his ardisary behsvior—a total
want of forethought, which was asevidend
taat day as in tho vmull botirs of the morn-
ing when be bwd roused mo out of my flrst
slewp by nourly Lattering the Louse down.

He alluded to that little incident at once,

“Iu ankwering me that ualucky night,
Miss Nellil, you nearly caught your death®
he sxplained, “tand nobody can tnagine how
miserable T was—how desperatoly wretclied
=until I benrd you ware out of danger. I
nhould bisve nevor forgiven mysell, upon my
honor, and 1 did not know a sonent's peaco
il Bridget, your girl, told me you wers out
of dangur, Lo’ what o beinl k6 wan ™

1 don't see why—1 don't unberstund st all
g s

“1 can just fancy how o man fools who lins
committod & murder mud is not found out
yut," he continued; it was deeadful, nod all
my own fault, x—overy sorap of It."

L did not foel so bitterly towand him after
this, His manner was gosulne, I too forei-
blo nnd Husat tur everyiday wear, 1 might
have gven thanked him for his exaggerated
Interest in my bealth sl said good morning,
I had oot suddenly remombered his sur-
reptitious visits 0 my lodgens' apartments,
Thon | wis sdwmant, and Lo saw (8. He was
certainly uu  obesrvant man, whom very
little escapedl. I noticed the broad smile
disappenr, sl e sild, almost with astonishe
ment:

“Why, vou're offendsd with me still(”

“As L have ouly seon you ones befors in
my life, I cannot very well spoak of being
offendisd, Mr, Bird—but 1 it say"——

“No. no, dou't say it," he eriod, interTupt-
ing me, “don't suy & word more, plesse, 1—
1 kinow it was a great liberty —au unwarraot-
able liberty—but [ could's help it. T wanted
to muke o little veturn for all the trouble and
misery | had brought about, and 1 couldn's
think of anything else, | bhad jost dooe it,
you see,"

“Done what!" I exclaimel], snappishly—I
could have sereamed nt him for two ping,

“Why, the lttls bit of carving—aren't you
inlletg alaut shat i be Ingquived

“'No, dir, although ') trouble you to re-
tuove the article from my premises as soon
s you convenisutly o

SOpe

“Buvl am alluding now, siv, to your une
grotlemanly behavior in briblug my sorvants
Lo lot you inspect my apartments.”

“1 dido't hribe your servants, Miss Neild,
Foor girls, T frightoned them, but T did not
BIve thom moucy as s biribe,  You might
havethought better of n follow than thot,”
he sald, yery somowfully: “althongh why
you should 1 don't know exuctly,”

“You had no right to go into my lodgay'
roowms and search for that trumpery uinhrells
you fost,”

“Ro right!™ ho repeatod.

“Certainly—uno right.”

“Hut ene of those two old begzurs has gos
IL7 e erted, saergetioally; “l'm sure of
that.*

“How dare you say this to me!"

“Who elw can it bet I know you haven's
gob 46" e erled  “Lam sure your two sar-
Vouls wre as lunocent s bubes unborn, and
thioy werw the ouly twa besides in the house
that night—the upitairs lot had gune to Tu-
bridge for two daya™

“How did you kuow that ™

*Oh, T made evers inquiry,” he explained,
eoully; “and as the wubrells was a precions
Promssaadon to me—L1 think | told you befors it
was a gift I wy lather ou his dying Ll
=l mde ov ¥y wllfort w sl out what had
becomns of it"

“And 8 very miean way to find out it was "
I id, with aspesity; “ard—good morndng.”

“Uho-Ood moridng,™ he sadd, ln n low, cronk-
fug voice, Herased bis billous straw liat,
dropped bis telescope, which he picked up
auid tucked ance woge poder bis BTN, CAXNG
suddenly toa full stop, wnd 1ot niw go on my
way unmolested auy further by hiso,

When 1 bad got n geod distatis from him,
1 bogan to feol o livthe sorry —even o listle i
doubit if 1 hid not beon 1o hard upon bim,
Ha hind ajipoured s0 uiterly dumfounded by
wy last ojdudon of his couduct, and be bad
turtied of such o variety of colors,  Perhugs,
from bis point of view, and with an ambincils
whieh busd wvanistisd from every point of view,
be wis not wholly to le Dlamisd FPurhaps
tho cuptain had—no, that was quite Lnjos-
sililo, Perdnps Mr, Goodi—ali! | was gotring
y tlsrably distrstful ns tos unhsppy man,

You, 1 wus a Jiitle sorry,  As 1 went olf the
fort I tole vue glaws bebind me W make
sure what bad becvine of him—that kis im-
Pllalve uature even had not lod bim to jump
off the cltf,  He wus wll rizhit; ho was long
way off—indesd, iu the very place where 1
bl beft bt —not vverwhelned o mad with
grief and shame, os I bad almost feared he
tuight be, but standiog with his legs plantod
wilely apart looking wt me through bis tele
goope,  Whet be suw 1 had turned he
whovled quickly round and felgued un inters
oL 1o the wes, knocking the bhst off s bhath
ehuirmat Just pasiig o with anearly fare
whio il listetbie uso of by logs,

Well, tiorn s an end of the intruder, I
thought, and 1 eouly bave wishied—yes, | did
actunlly wikh—that | had been mors of o
young lwiy und less of s vizen nmy re-
promclies to bim, | had bean put out hy his
appearnno ot Margate, by his venturing to
addilress me, wed bnd st my selt comiposure,
Lt then o maore obtuso and AEETAVUting per-
0o 1 had never doncountersd Dofore

[*n B& voNtiNrgn ]

The King's seerelaire.

A socretaire which oost §175,000 was sold
for #1000, and this was u speciien of the
morifico in the mile of the late king of Da-
varia's goods and chattels  No monwment
bas boen raisnd to s memory,  Pwo planks
Witk i Cross upol thew wark the spot where
the king was drowessd.—Now York Sun

An onthiusinst e materialist pot o hoalstone
over \be grave of his wile o s oomatery at
Nivvre, Frusoe, upon which thore is the fol-
lowing inseription: “Deprivedof all vitality,
bere lio the rosine of the material thay
forwied Mo, Durawd, No cards and po
prayers —Uhlengo News
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