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A L. FRIFZ
' ATTORNEY.AT-LA

Orrice—Front Room, Over Postofoe.

BIJODRBBUM, PA.
J T H. MAIZE
ATTORNEY-AT.-LAW,
Orrion.—Room No, 8, Corvimaw
building.

B
o MMIA#'JHBBURH, PA.

L B, WALLER,
* ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
UMWII- National Bank, S, Fo
u. FUNK,

' ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
BrooMsnuea, Pa

0100 1a Bot's Bunding,

1 OHN M. CLARK,

ATTORNEY-AT-BAW
A¥D

JUSTIOE OF THE PEACE.
HLOONNSURS, Fa
©Omee over Moyer Broa. Drag Store.
C W, MILLER,
.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Ofiosn Browasr's buliding,scond Aoor,room No.1
sloomsburg, Fa.

FRANK ZARR,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Bloomsburg, Pa.

&m of Cantre And Main Streets. Clark 4

Can be consujted in msm:n_. - .
1 EO. B, ELWELL

~~ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, —

Broosssura, Pa.
OfMee on First floor, front reom of Cow-

suman Building, Main street, below Ei.
change Hotel.
)AUL E. WIRT,
Attorney-at-Law.
OMco in COLTMATAN BriLpive, Third foor.
BLOOMSBURG, PA.
V. WAITE,
L]
AT.ORNEY-AT-LAW,
BLOOMSBURGD, PA.
Ofice in ~1owers' Buildiag, 2nd Boor.
mq 1 114 e
I.n. l- WINTERSTEEN.
A “E';‘URB & WINTERSTEEN,

Attorneyg-at-Lawi

sationat Bank bullding, seoond floor,
gr’gl.“;lll):l] Ealt'l toe left, Vorner of Ma b and Markef
strests Bloomaburg,

s Penavons and Boumties Collected.
F . Bllmfﬂﬂ

(DISTRICT A TTORNEY.)
*ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

& Ofice over Dentler's shno ptore,
Bloomsburg, Pa. npr-80.80.

. H, RHAWN.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Cotawisin, Pa.
ou.mu 'l'hlﬂl and msm_ .

IOHAEL F. EYERLY,
Gonveyancer, Oollacter of Claims.

—AWD—
LEGAL ADVICE IN THE ::mnm or
ESTATRS,
S Omce in Dentier's with P, P. Bill
, trent god foor
Mu:utw-ul W, Tpre-se

a. "HONORA A. ROBBINS.

I

Ofce and residence, West First RO
bnr[“h- %'l'-

J B. HuI!LW H D.
« AlOLAN, nOMth side

R. J. 0. RUTTER,
PHYRICIAN & SURGRON,

Ofmoe, North Markot street,
nuonnlmrs.

M. REB!R Burgean and
M:'n Omoe corner of and Muarket

KXCHANGE HOTEL.
W. R. TUBBS, PROPRIETOR

BLOOMSBURG, PA.
OPPOSITECOURT HOUSE,

rnient sam
?mm:nsn&m':t mnlnu m eumlnou

B F. HARTMAN
.

REPRENENTS THN POLLOWING
AMERICAN INSURANCE;COMPANIES
Noﬂh mﬂol-llﬂl ?‘hlllllﬂplll.

u-ul FPhy
below Market

5. No. 0, Bloomaburgs

ook, 84, 1= S
REAS BROWN'S INBURANCE
li AGRNCY, Moyer's now bullding, Maln street,

burg, Pa.

0., of Harttord, Conn ¢ A es
nnnl oru cl A O | %
m."'.. a:i‘tiaé"r-""""ﬁi'.f i
Lang so!iueuh' ‘of Engiand. 0y
sprin mﬁnm u-'g:z - m" i'|§
nral.&‘lnmmd i'itmt delay ibthe ofte at
B VoL, 88,

Fm INSURANCE

cm:mu P. lﬂl‘)\l‘l’. BLOOMEBURG, FA,

ammnx.

\,'n' BILE 188 COy JRMMEY

SRR v-%w

muu ul
nu ln
mum v moxpsTLY adjustad -M

l"‘i‘#" .mﬁ«zm

s q Columbla aumm
" ’%M ¥ %m DRALING.

INSIJHANE’E AGENCY|
J. H. MAIZE,

OFFioE Bip FLook COLUMBIAN BUILBING,

Bloomsburg Pa,

LIFE.

wiestern Masonio Ald
Ql.!:iugthl'nld w mnanmm

noG-
FIRE. ABRSETH.

CONTINENTAL of New York 4
AMEHIUAN of Philade Iphl.n Eﬁﬁ =
NIAGAHA of New \ork.... . )

A liberal share of the bmun s respectiully
sollclied, snd satisfaction guaranieed.
Feb,) 04w, 3, B, MALZR, Agt.

. R..SMITH&CO‘.'

%nn. }"‘""'“"‘

PIANOS.

By the following well known makers:
Chickering,
Knabe;

Weber,

Hallet & Davis,
Can aleo farnish any of the

cheapar makes at manufacturers
F Do not buy a piano be-
ore getting our prices.

i 0

Catﬂogueand?ﬂceﬁsts

: On applioation.

Bittenbender & Co,,
WAGON MAKER'S

—AND—

BLACESMITH'S SUPFLIES.

No. 126 & 128 Franklin Av, |
SCRANTON, PA.

Iron and Steel.

[aprili-1y.

J. W. RAEDER,

BLOOM BURG PA., FRIDAY MARCH 16 1888,

HW S
YOUR LIVER

Is the oriental salutation,
knowing that good health
cannot exist without a
healthy liver. When the
liver is torpid the bowels
are slu and consti

ted, the food ligs in the
gtomach undigested, pois-
oning the blood; frequent
headache ensues;a fecling
of lassitude, dmmndoncv
and nervousness indicate
how the whole system is
deranged. Bimmons Liver
Regulator has been the
means of restoring more
people to health and hap-
yiness by giving them a
,wulthv liver than any
ngeney known on earth.
It acts with extraordi-
nary power and efficacy.

NEVER BREN ﬂIM?mL

A# s general fatnd
iver, cnmtpm.iun 3 i amurrm um’?{rm
wise, dnd have been

duoet, it m‘!|nn w 'he Igll mat [ r-n‘-?erl olre for ul!
asen of Lhe st nd Bowels
e . mnrm y J. MeELmay. Macon, Gia

CROWN ACME

THE BESTBURNING OIL THAT CAN
BE MADE FROM PETROLEUM.
1 brithiant Ught.
tﬂ’:m!unm m::knl soaimneyd
1t will pot char the wick.
1t has & high Ore Lest,
It will not explode,
It in pre-sqinently o tamily eafety oil

WE CHALLENGE COMPARISON

With any other lluminating ofl made,

We Stake Cur Reputation,

As refiners, upon the statement that it 48

BEST OIL

IN THE WORLD.

Aak your dealer for

CROWN ACME.

BLANT BOOT MAZER,

'RULER AND EINDER, |
|

Noe. 7 and 9 Marku St.,

WILKES-BARRE, PA.

sepls-1yolbro,

l.al'ﬂﬂ mmnamt. J\[“IOGRJ\P" J\ND
@ 'j) n-au complete lne ar J. H
r's Uhug Bmk Store, Evans' mom

AUTR — COLOGNE
Bachetn, Pom, H Dyes and Bay Hum
At J, B Merer's Drug spd Book Store, Evaos'
Block, opposite Eplscopal Church,

LL THE FIN

LL PROPRIETARY AND PATENT MEDICINES
ﬁ at J, IL Merver's Drug and Dook Btore, oppo-
Episcopal Church.

QUES, STATIONERY AND WALL PAPRR, A
noe sLock al Mercers Dirug and Book Store,
opposite Episcopal Chureh, Bloomsburg, Pa.

&2)1 —e

TOMBS OF ALL KINDS WELL SELECTED, AND

At yery low prices at J. I, Mercer's Drug and
Book Brore, third door above lron stroet, hioons
burg, Pa.

TOLLET AND IHHI{“\TIII HMF'H,
ammrl'lie L J [l.ﬂeﬂwu Drug and Book

INDENSED MITK, COXWR, NFLEON'S AND
Coopers Gelating Vaplogn, Sage, Arros oot
um all the prepared foods l'(rr(h idren ana ine
validn ot Mercer's Drug and Book stuee 1)1 door
above Hess' Boot nnd shioe Sture, Bloomsburg, Pa

NAKY, HEMP, RAPE, MILLET, MAW AND
Mix+d Seed for the birds sl J. H. Mercer's
and Hook store, frst door LDeow Ureasy's
[ store.

NE WHRITING PAPERS, BY BOX, LUOSE OR

In Tablet form, at J, B. Mercers Divyy and
Store, lloomsburg, I'a.

b TURBING l\tﬂ"l'm "II'PF‘TI. HUHBER Ra s
1
o

m‘ hing R BNt e

rsery hnt\\ill uﬂnl‘. bite Lo the B by's  appl-

ma.l!;lj H. Mercers Drug and ook hlnr\-. wo
¥

¢ Evans & Eyer's Clothing Sto

)nvmunsn' PRESCRIPTIONS AND FAMILY
! IRﬁ_nl'nawrullr repared at all nunm at
fllnu!. Bloomabury, ¥

ILET AND INFANT I’OWD! HOUG.
Cognetic and gold and Dl:.l"mo I 4

At J, H. Mercers UG‘UIF aopd
lt.ml.. bloomsburg,

Hlnru, No am Main

ALL PAPRH—MANY EKINDS AND MANY
Prioes—at \h:mr

‘s D and Hook s
oppoaite o l“M.l‘l i)
8T,

BIRTH
it
kl?d%hm‘,mm“ . .

novisn.ckooly,

WILLIAMSPORT Q1L - GOMRANT,

Trade for Bloomsburg and Vicinity Sapplied by

MOYER BROS.,

Bloomsburg, Pa.
BOPE-1y.

CLOTEING! CLOTHING!

G. W. BERTSCH,
THE MERCHANT TAILOR.

(oot Fumising Enuh.ﬂata Kl

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION,
e 1O e

Suits made to order at short notice
and a fitalways guaranteed or no sale,
Cs!l and examine the largest and best
welected stock of goods ever shown in
Columbia county
Btore—next door to First Natiooal Banok,

MAIN STREET,
Blnomsburg' Pa.

SE!h Es NETH, TRNTK and SPORT.
Load ING hliulbllﬂ. e
Double Harro! I!ru-ol: Londing Shet Guns, ©
nored, §10 o 0:«1 Slngle Breech l;.w!lnr whi
Giuns, #4 tn #84, Every Kind of Hreech | oad nﬂar
Wopeating Miflos, $8 Lo #40. Muzzle Loading
ble Shot }’Jum * togin  Single Shot Glune, §2 '0
10 $12.00, Revolyers L0010 $90, IPCIII.HIP Arthen
self Cogkers, 200 to §10. Al kindsof »
“hells, Caps. vada, Tools, Powder ﬂnskn.
Vouohes, Frim qu%nu for lxlllgu:tnlr
Uatalogue -,
W 1 SMITHFIELD BT, 1HG, PA,
N, B.—This ks 8 20.year-old, rEllable firm,  Pere
Imil.r srustworthy, Orders Al iy ard
sent by mpll or FXpPress 1o ahy purt of tHe
lmrl& No matter what ’ou want in the gun iy e
rcmm geb ALl Ahe Gred Western by writlog &
“Lrer,

Guns made to Order.
Kep
sople-6me*

Guns and Revolvers

M. C. SLOAN & BRO.

BLOOMSBURG, PA.
Manutheturers of

CARRIAGES BUOOIES, PHAETONS
SLEIGHS, PLATFORM WAGONS AC

Flrstcinnn work aAlways on hand,

REPAIRING NEATLY DONBE.

Pyiven veduned to stii? 1he times,

% \lh\'r!l nnd BOARD fur 8 umm
\nunn men or ladies (o ench connty,

Q(};’ - BVBGLER & CO., Philadelphin,

PENNEY GOODS /|

e ———

TOBACCO|

CANDIES,

Aggﬂi Memmlex 3 [0§. “0., .,
o ’CIBARS, TOBACCO, o 3

Maskel s,

Al FOLLOWS:

“ - - -

ta of tho tol- i FRL Ah D h LTS. On ANG_ES.

hﬁ:‘&.“‘ BULE AGENTS FOR l:AF\%‘A:,h {*::‘

worcus, | FENKY MAILLARDS | Peanurs
LONDRES, ‘ g EM{‘IY.JI“\II;UT -
v, EECANDIE ~
INDIAN u:m C F\ 4 ¢ Itl":\ll\linljll}!&l‘“.

SAMSON, FHESH EVEKY W EEK, e CoRs

BILVEK AKH. 1 Bloomsburg, Pa. RALLS,

w H. HOUBE,
s —DENTIST,—

Broomssuna, Corvmsia Covnry, Pa

Al styloa of work mnuw manner, worl
warranloed presenlod. Tasrs hvngl'-
(] mnn‘u‘v tl?au- h‘ the use of w

tree of oharge
Oce in [lam.nn‘. bnlldlag&:dn streetl,

below Markel, tve doors
drug store, firal foor,

To be havrs the
.e_-:'pt-n_ddl during day,

Exchange Hotel,

BENTON, PA.

:ﬁrm’ﬁ.?ﬁ@"

LEMURL DAKSE, Propristor, | Feb. 10, 16sk

Kleim's

for the Bpring trade,

85 80 & w\i MU IB:B@WIEI“

Have received a large stock of

CARPEIINGS

consisting in part of

Velvets, Body Brussels, Tapestry
Brussel and Ingrains,Smyrna and
Cocoa Rugs, Cocoa Mattings,

and a nice
Canton Mattings.
'!‘OOJ\IBBIJBG, PENN’A.

line of

THE \lW OF ALMUVACID

1 am fros to confeam now that when [ fret
honrd of him I took him for a swind@ler,

for ten whale momhs—Toledo, which lHves
only by mormlight, and s the mere corpes of
ncity in the sinshine—whon 1 heard of &
maodisty 8o very retiving, and remem!

that England had no extradition treaty wi
Bpain, my only wonder was as o tlhe s ot
his spoile. Was be a defanlter for th
thousandl potiids, of W petty rogue of
work 1

“Pan monthel That is a long time ™ 1
mid to Donina Merosdon, my informant, and
the elder of the two okl malds who kept the
s de Huwepoden, in which 1 found that [
haul this stranger for a neighbor *Onn
might wee the antiquitios even of Toledo in
that time"

“Truly," she mnswersd |
Ingo b n paimter,”

YA, now T understand ™ 1 peplind, with a
great incroase of cheerfuluoess,  V'One might
pmint Toledo for ten yearsand not have done.
By tooy i w pusdniter,”

A wo doubit,” sald the old dame, beame
ing upon me through hir round rimmed spec.
tacles, "Don Tago will be Imawn to yion ™

1 took up the visitors’ boole, in which the
sand had not yet dried my autograph,
“lwmes Clent," T said, roading the name to
which shoe pebmted. ©No, T de not know him.”

Dana Mervedes was puzsled, bejug searoely
able to understand that two Englishmen,
wven two FEoglish artists, might be steangers
to one apotber. But prewntly she crossed
Bepself,  “Don Tago i an alid Christian," she
sl softly, and so went off with her book,
testwrolent wtill, but conscious, 1 fear, of &
werpent in her Fden,

Eden was our boarding homse, From a
paved alley, the Calle del Arzobispo, you
turned (nto an archway and groped fora
door up threo steps in the darkest corner.
Then you pulled a weight which hung thers
and by amd by the tron stugdded door ojensd
ns of itsell and lo! a tiny courtyand, in
which four ornnge trees in tube proaduced an
effect of somber gayety, Roumd this patio,
althc lovel of a first floor, ran a veratula,

molied by an uncovered staircase. Al the
rmm.n openidd on to this veranda. On the
right hand slde were four lttle bedrodins
On'the side which faced the entrance Was
the common parlor and on the loft the
kitchen and the old ludies' room, at a window
of which one was nlways sitting ready to
open the outer door with & cord whanever
the bell jangled,

It wax all very plain and primitive, tint
clean, and looking round my bedroom, which
had whitewnshed walls, and & mattesd foor,
and for furmiture s bisd, u stool, & Hasin and
a browere, T found no couss o regtet the
‘“w}' hotel 1 bald left,

hen 1 passs] No. 1, on my way to din.
ner, the door was ajar, and Mercedes
was inside with o lamp in ber hand, |
paused before the door, hnd she, Tooking ap,
eaw ma, AL ghe sald proudly, “did T oot
tell you that Dou Ingo trnsnlm[atnrl Boo
bere!™ And she threw her light upon a
picture which was resting on an easel before
the window.

1 saw nt onpe that it was not badly painted,
There wis n show of facility about 1t. And
yet it was mediocre, surprising me less by
ita execution than (tssubject, Here in To-
ledo, the grand and bizarre, 1o the mbdst of
such architéctural beauty and grotesguenss
as [nlrly bewilléred an artlt’s eys, my
nelghbor had not painted a stréet sctne, a
Moorish gateway, or a leafy clofster, He had
chosen mstend & country landscape almost as
vommonplace as it was dreary; a gray house
and a gray, sloping Glive grove, and round
them blenk, wind swept uplands,. 1 wus
searcely more astonished to find that I knew
the place, T had passed it the day before
in my walk from Torrljos—walking s &
whitm of mine— and is was fully seven miles
from Toledo.

Av the time I sald something pretty te

Yhut then, i'lon

My neighbior was late, 1 had nearly finished
when be entered.  Howis o man of 35, per-
hops, with a thin, careworn face and lines ha-
low the tenples, He was about my height,
wonring his bair and mustacho cut short--u
blowde, and English looking, He hasd proba-
bly heard of my arrival, yet he stemed pat
out ut sight of me—perhnps merely bectinse
ho was lute,

“I huvo left the head of the table for you,"
1 said, half rising, politely. “You bave been
here some time, I undorstand.”

He was breaking his bread (nto marsels and
eating with a wortied alr,

"Yes; the place suits me,” he anwwersd
rathor curtly

“Yeryou like to hmr the lark l{ngn well
a5 the motise squeak,” T roplled, smiling. His
tons was not encouraging, but 1 wisbed to Ix

agresable. “'Lf 1| am not mistaken, 1 met you
youtorday,”

**Not that | am aware of,” he said, withn
hasty glance at me, and then devoted bim-
wif to his soup with renewed et

“Nol On the pathway—1 cannot call it a
rooad—from Torrijosd  About 8 o'elocks™

He shook his head. “*You wre mistaken”
he answered. 1 was not outside the town
yisterday."

“Then 1 snwa man vory like you!"™ I re-
Jorined, pottled by his manner. “There isn
ruined castle, callad Almonncid, I believe,
about & milo this side of Torrijon  As I was
passing it I saw an Englishman, and an art-
st alwo, it a portfollo makes an artist, leave
it nml nmh qulrkly fur the village before
me, i him
houses, and was too Tar from him ll- any
time to we his features distinelly. Bus be
was woaring clothes lke yours "

“And like yours, o, I presume,” ho re-
joined sharply, He had a way of waitihg
for yvou, and taking you up saddenly, of
which this was my first experience.

“Just wol™ T said, for he wos right: we
were dressed alike “But 1 am wot awure
that the mirage ocours in Hpain Perbaps
you know Almotusedd i

“No,* ba replicd, more equably, ns if be
wore ashamed of his show of temper, 1
have heard of it. But it & too far for my
logw, and I cannot wiford horse hire. 1 some-
tiimes walk out in that direction, but not
balf ax far.”

I made a hasty ecaleulation, Almonaeid
was nloe miles from Toledo.  The gray bouse
aud solitary olive grove were at lesst seven
So that when my friend said that he hod ot
biwin half as far as Almonacikd, be wos not
uite truthful, since ho wmust bave been to
the sowae of lus plcture.  Bot it was no bus-
nesa of ming, Ho was s good Jooking man,
aud that which took bim to the dreary. (ann
bouse might well be a love iutrigue—a thing
dangerous to entor upon in 8pain, moro dao-
gerous sbill to meddle with. 1 chaiged the
wil jeot,

1 bad bad a difffoulty sbaut my lettsrs,
The postmaster had refused 1o give them to
me because [ had not my passport with me
Later the offioe bad been clossd. 1 told Clent
this, and he lstened, but his thoughts seeuod
fur away, and whon | had dove he said,
"No doubt you will get them to-morrow,"™ in
u perfunctory way, with scarcely a show of
Ry

thy.
“I hope 1 shall,” I answered, annoyed that

be made so Uttle of (6. I do not know what

1 shall do if I fuil to get them. "

‘I(}h,,'ouﬂl.lpl " he repeatsd care-
y,

He was wrong, as ft torned out. But so
was | when | went to bed, vowing I hated
b, 1 did not take (nto account the shange
whivh twenty-four bows may make ih our
feolings. Just one day luter T vould not have
fdontified the wurly man 1 have desoribed
with my friend James (Clent—Jumes Clont,
lrbulnd by that tims rescusd me from e

position, sud proved wri-
uy that under his rough wanner be
u sound heart.

It wll arose out of the letters, I called at
the postoflice next morning snd handed Lo
my posport,  Ten minutes afterward 1 is
suod from the door daged and bewildersd, ut
my wils' end what todo, A few pates (n:
ward | ran against some ona, and, mutbering
“Perdone usted | would bave passed on with-
out lookivg up i the wan had not selded mo
by the arm, 1t was Clent.  *“What isit, Mr
Lyuton " bo orled good “Have
wine senorita’s eyes shot homed  Or—but
what jsjtt Can I beip you! And be deew
e ot of the sinsbine luto the Mﬂ tho
coversd way which runs round the
dover, the great squars of Toleda,

“Home ond bhos wy letvers™ |
d-m“ mered. YA Bpasiard called lu:aﬂumu

18 morning, ted one of my iting

.um.:mmu Ldnor-
lrhm!du sthy otk All that | cau

:md‘lh is that he gave up
{ ol was dous s order

When T heard that Tolado had been his hote ¢

Donn Mercedes, and went on to the parior. |

Confound his stolidity! Oune of them vou
talned £80("

He whistled, *“Then there s no time to be
Towt, Mr. Lynton,” be cried  *'Lat us go first
to the Fonda. I in possible that some bovy-
bedy, knowing you did net got your letters
yenterdny, haa fetehed them for you on the
rhnn« of getting & for his pains. "

gm Indly nasortéd,; watit together to

el But no ono thers would confes to

knowing anything of my letter, No ote had

ﬁr:- for them. As wa loft the yard [ poticed

t my comphnion 1joked keemly st the

walter, who was not tho elvil Do you mis
pect him ™ 1 asked, whon we were ontalde.

“T hardly know," Clent answored slowly.

“Possibly you mislaid a card the uight you
slept thore, mo that ho is one of the peaple to
be miipocted.  But come, we will go now to
the postoffice. 1 will belp you as far as 1 can™

Aund indesd be did,  His knowledge of the
langunge was perfect, and (6 was wonderfal
to bear him seolding, questioning el com-
plaining, without end of the wrongs his
influetitinl friend, whoso pesport he was
waving under thelr official nosss, bad wuf-
fered. But when presently sveryvthing had
been tried, and for the time tried feodthesly,
wo stood [n the square and looked somewhat
blankly at one another.

“1 sy, Mr. Lyntom." he hegan, "‘ffty
pounds (8 8 large stm o lose "

Y1 wish it wore Toss," 1 repliod, with an at-
tempt nt sprightliness.

Y1t doos not eripple you altogether?”

“1 enn afford it, if that is what you mean.
But—Lut it s a little inconveulont ot pros
ent,” 1 nnkwersd,

STt purts you ln s nllllrulty for o fow days/™

“Precisely, 1 receive re-
mittance for five days at loast. In the mean-
time 1 bave six—yes, seven pesctns and a
hall."”

“Umoh! Call it six shillings and three
pence,” b repliod, Inughing. "' The eathedsd
vergers will soon ease you of it, even were it
more,  But look here! we are next door
nelghbors, and you must let me holp you. In
nstrange country 1 ulways keep u fow pounds
by mo; they are at your service”

As b wpoke be drew from an inner pocket
nshabby letter case aud took out & 900 pesta
note—the only note, [ saw, that the case con-
talned.

“1 am afraid.” 1 said, doabtlally, “that 1
am inconvemiencing you. And besides, you
di not know me."

“1 shall not need the money,” be replied,
quickly, “and as to my knowing you, I think
1 do—not you, personally, but your kind."

“Thut i well sald™ I exclaimed with
beartinoss, “and [ acoept your offer on one
condition-=that if you want the money before
Bumday you will tell mo so"

CAVhY, (F 1 do,” he replied, lnnghing merri-
Iy, *“you will have spent balf of it."

“Eo 1 shnll,” 1 aoid, Inughing myself, “but
1 have n watch, and Toledo, no doubt, has »
=t me eall it o Mont de Pleto.”

“Ciertamente!™ he eried gayly, and with s
word abiont meeting at dinner, walked rap-
idly nway, loaving me to my thoughts, [
watched him as he threaded his way across
the square botween laden asses and graceful
girls with pitchers, and comparing his slight
upright form with the somber Spaninrds who
struttad up aod down, keeping, even on this
sunny day, a corner of the capa over the
mouth, I felt prowd of my countryman,

41 do not think,” | sald penftontly to Jock
(I have not mentioned Jock boefore, although
he was at that time my constant compatiion-
a collie dog with the long Scotch head und
the tenderest eyes), 'l do not think that !

thall ba so quick to judge the next man we
mect—and do not understand, Ah, these
hasty judgments, Jock" and I shook my
head, and Jock his tall,

In due course a stcond remittianes came 1o
band, and [ repaid my friomd.  Hy that ime
somo of the wonder I had felt at his solitary
life in Toledo—Toledo the somber — had
passnd away. He wus pot altogether solitary,
putiing myself out of the guestion. More
than once, in the archway or on the veranda,
1 met m priest coming from his ®om-—a
small, dark, thin faced man with vivid eyes,
a Spanland, of course, who Liftad his low
erownid beaver to me and bowed politely,
Onoe, too, 1 had s glimpse of a petticoat
whisking out. Moreover, Clent seemed to
b doing & bettor trade than 1 had judged
probable from the specimen of his work
which I had sesn. Notthat be told me this
hlmeell, Ho was reserved on the subject,
nelther offering to khow me his pictures nor
accepting my proposal that we should do
some work together, Bub our letters some-
timea lay oo a slab inside the outer door, and
Leould pot avold seeing that he reculved sev-
sral—dealers' letters, | was sure—from art
centers—from Dresden and Muuich, for jn-
stance, Onoe there was a letter bearing the
postmark of Bt Pelersburg., This seemod
strange in o man of his caliber; in o man who
was not known to me,  And, perhaps, be-
sidis puzzling me, it a little nettled mealso,
My pnme was not altogether unknown,
Clent himeelf had said protty things about
his acquaintance with it. Yot I had no eon-
tineutal patrons, no market outside Great
Britain,

It I had fallen to with him at Madrid or
BSeville I should have known what to think;
1 should have et bim down as one of those
copylsts who live by all great gallerios,
And something upon which T lit one day In
his room pemsunded me for o time that this
wius the cess, fow ps were the works in
Toledo that could pay for the labor of copy-
lng. It wasa picture, and the only ous 1
saw at any time (o his possesdon, save the
womber landseape of which | have spoken,

Lbad run short of chrome yellow, and

bearing b o to his roomn followed to
ask him i let me have some. 1
suppose A nlny chrome yellow in
Tn}miof‘-l “Bofore [ was well in the

roons, “noe Any whitte nearer than Madreid ™

He wax keolingen the floor, but sprang
up &0 quickly at the sound of my vilee that
| bastened to apologize for emtering with
out kmoeking. He did not seem, at once,
to understand mo, Ho had twen poring
over something pluced on the ground where
It would eateh the best Veht, and his first
nim ‘agpmred o be to move s & to hide
thin from me, *What is it ho oried lsrshly,
“What do you wanti® Even by that lght
eould see that bis fnce wos pala.

"My dear fellow," 1 said, not trying to
hldnuquu-ln, l-mwrn that 1 entered
withiout eeremony, und [ bave told you so.
I cams in f(or nothing in the world but to

ask It any chrome: yellow be ot
ncugmthnn Madrld 1 was 8o i of :9:
wants that, seefnig the door wis ufl N1
d.id Ml-‘ ﬁ
85 it unlatobed ™ he ab

Botel 41, asked, glancing

1sh my shoulders. 'Look for your-
it 1 eurtly.

Iﬂo uqm‘zurnu‘ll Q:I.:]h" whit T had
a rwt]ii ool - ot was shist, bt

Fho'soeker. © Homething 1k u stifed
otrse eacwped him. He turbied, motvering
z.q.i could only get the taterial | neoded

bt i» unfortunnte.  But what ave yeu
gob here ™ | aakied, advancing & step into the
rooi,  “What s cwphtal bit of painting) It
ina Bibera is it notl It must be!" And,
tqu:: by cagerness evorything savo
bofure me & singularly good copy

of a doe, I avtunlly waved him
asldo when b wiq bnu n "No
ane iy ﬂw !t.
eould mm luihdu
:..r‘ ,u 18 & gonuine mm-hu-

rodk !

ST & oy Y busst fF om him (o s tane of
vivid contradiction,

“A copy 1" 1 repeated after him (n wonder,
YA copy! Of cours it fs. Bo I supposed.
Riberas do not grow oo svery bush, my
frisad. I meant that the originsl was s Ri-
lerm, and not werely of his school,  Buat now
you speak of it," and I went down o my
knwos, “'are you so sure that it s s copyl?
How bright are these high lights, yot how
mellow! And we the depth of the onlorln.‘
hore, and the tawny tone over alll
beavana,” 1 said, rising m-l (acing hlm
alruptly, ";ti-mn y

“IL T he eried fa i “1 my It sl
Do Riberas grow on every bush, madmant”

The word snd the pasion he threw into u
solwied e at oace, 1 beg xwm
sald, I forgot myself. | am sorcy for
But ‘the oploion T have utiéred s my
still . Amd if I do nob make &
want on eyelag him shrewdly, ‘it u.n.
wa, | taucy, my triend, that yoy hs{
mdpthdmmhq B mum.uﬂﬂu&

¥

you ditred bard solertain it I8 s no
wonder that such & thing threw you off your
balaee. "

For be was trecaliling and
&-nm-wlhqmm uul“m‘ [hnc::‘
distrmugin

LS

Eeiting sut bis words Wi

Che Columbian.

WI It possihile, just pu-im-. but tow
very, very improbable

very impwabable, if, as T suppos,
you bought the pleture for a copy, But
where did you get (11" 1 aslesd Lriskly. |
thought that [ was beginning to understand

m.

“1 bought it from s prisst for wn old song
ot Almonacid.”

AL Almonncid ™

Heo moved ubeaslly, as if he would have
recallnd his Inst But It was too late,
and ho nwoldded ament “Then after all it
wan you whom [ saw that diay " [ com-
monted, “You had just bought it, I sup-
pomn. "

“Yos, 1 had a doubt ahott 1t then

It 1 nwtrange story, bub strange things
hlp;\m." 1 said, watching him narrowly,

S0t in true

Of econrse 1 Errhml«l te bolievs him, and
weeing clearly that be wished me gone T took

myslf to my room. In part 1T 4id beleve
him, omly I thomght it strangoe that nn artist
of hin kidney should be so greatly ashiamed of
having outwitted an old monk: o greatis
ashiamed 84 to tell the stofy of his clevernes
in that havg dog Tashion, It crosssl my
mind that T might be wrong in my judigment
of the pieture. It might be that the Hi,
Christopher was only a copy after all, and
Clent himself had made it, and was even
then whan 1 broke (n upon him having it oot
with his conscience whether ha shonld pas it
off foran original. or pot.  That was possi-
ble but to mo he hnd boen s Criond in peed,
anid it wns no business of mine,

The next day, the 17th of January, was k&
b the list of my stay in Toledo. 1 had gil
but  finished the sketches 1 required, akd
if the truth must be told, | longed to la
awny. The stilliess of the place hannted

I hated the huge square alemear which
towered over all the Moorish gutownys, the
handred silent churches. By mnoon T ha
made an end of my work, and bastily put
ting aslde my materinls I called Jock ane
started for m long rumble over ihe hills
where the alonmr did mot bar the sunshin.
though it was dmpossihle to get out of migh
of it. I diinot return until darkuess dron
e bask iuto the lown,

Then T sawat once that there was some-
thing strange on foot.  In the streets was an
unwonted bustle, whiich rather grow thin lise
soned as 1 approached the middle of the
town, Knots of people earrying fagots
passed hurtiedly or stood together at the
sroet corners, The Zocodover was thronged,
As—in part curfous and in part annoyed—1
wan pushing my way through the crowd, a
clock struck 6, and, set (n motion by that
signnl, the bells in every tower burst into
sotnul, 1 was brought to a standstill, I had
Just time to wonder what it meant, when
as v nagio the bright glare of a hun-
frved fires Joaped wp above the orowd, aml
glowing hotly em plllar and gable, flung huge
whadows on the very steepies, and exposed at
ones o hundred silhouettes

It was & woird yot a boaotiful sight. Tt
pleasod me to flud it repeated in every street
and open space T entered. 1 spent fully an
bour, tired ns T was, in hurrving up and down
1o mark the effect of the firelight on this fa-
cwdo or that archway, And whon uo length
I tore myself away and went home, I made
quickly for the parfor to talk of what 1 had
e,

“1 say, Clent!" 1 began, ‘‘have you been
out! What is it? What does it all mean™

Buch a nervous fellow as was! He
Jumpsd up, dropping his spoon (nto his plate
with a clatter. ““What does what meani™
he stuttered.

“These bonfires in the streets, to be sure!
The sight is & most singnlar one! You ought
to be out viewing it!™

He sat down at once,  “Oh, the bonflres!™
hée sald, resitming his meal. “The peopls
are keeping Bt Anthouy's eve, that isall
It is customary here to do it inthis way. You
know Bt. Antbony is always represcoted
with & flre by his slde”

“I thought that it was something of that
kind," 1| anwwered, following Wis example
“Will you come out with me presently and
have a look at the towni The sightseers aro
orderly snough, though to judge from the
stir at the gendarmerie the ocomsion is s
spocial one.

“1n thero a stir therel™ he mskad, pausing
with his spoon hall way to his mouth,

“Bome civil guanis, six or eight 1 dare my,
and an offfeer wore (ldmounting st the door
as 1 passel Apparcntly they had just
oo in"

“What! Did you notios what the officer
was like!” Clont asloxd in & curious tone, but
1 wan busy with my dinner,

“Yes " 1 munwered, carvlesly, “he had a
hare lip, 1 vemarked it becauss he had a
good look st me as I pessed. Not You do
not mean to say that you have done alrendy

He did not answer, and [ looked up to learn
the reason. [ rend something in his pale faco
and trembling lips which chilled me, The
man was suddenly afralde. And not afrakd
merely, Ho wax in such terror that the very
instinet of convealment had passed from him.
Ax hiv distendisdl eves met mine he tried $o
wpeak, but no sound came,  Yeb I know what
he would have said. His lips formel, “*Can
I trust youl”

“Can you trust mo™ I ropeated, trembling
a little mt=ell, and my mouth growing dry;
Swvell, T hope so, I think so, Clent; 1 do, in-
dewk What is it my good fellow!” for his
vary ears seemed to rise from his head, so in-
teatly was he listening for some sound
““What have you doner t do you feari™

whisperud,

“Fear ™ he muttered, with his hand uplire-
od, “death, man! Hush! Come to my room."
I obeyed bis gesture as muoch as bis wards,
and leaving the parlor we crept silently
thithor, When wa were closeted together he
stoodl facing me, and began to speak in
breathless haste. 1 did you o good turn the
other day, Mr. Lynton; belp me now. | am
o Carlist—-a spy] A man sent bors 80 try the
fidelity of the troops. Of late I have been
suspected. Now 1 am sure [ am betrnyel
The punishiment is death! lo s few minutes
they will be hore."

Y But what—whbat can I do for vour" [ ex-
clalmed in borror. No one sesing the man
ocould doubt his danger, or at least his belief
init, “Why do you not sseapo while there
i time?™ 1 oried impatiently,

“Tune! There is no Line!" ke answered
with an oath of dewpair. “The houw s
watched. | dare not leave it. Bt you can
do something for me. You can give me
your passport and change rooms with me,
We wre much alike, Take my name for a
fow hours, nay, a fow minutes. 1t will
my life—my life, wir! And for you—Tou
know our minister! Yes! Then you will be
In mo "

“Hut," 1 said faintly—tihe man's distress
was terrible to witpes, and it all caine no
abruptly upon me—"the Spanish police are
sometimes hasty and"— He finchod as U [
had struck him. A fresh Lit of trembling
selped him, He turned from me with »
od:n wud flung blioself face downward on

bed.

I bad hesitated before. | mn not a bold
man, sad 1 bad heard strange tales of sum-
mary justice done by the polics. But bere
the risk seamed so litile; the man's coudition
war o pitinbile,

“Get up!™ 1 sald harshly, after a helef
fight with myself. “I will save you if I can
You are un Englishman whon all is said and
done. But let us lose no time. You kuow
best what must be done."

He sprang to his feet. At once he had all
bin wits about bim.  In s coupls of minutes
I bad takeon possession of his room, be of
mine, With feverish expressions of grati
tude be pocketed the rn-\pn ek 1 guve hit,
Ho dresed we (o his loug ulster and desr
stalker bat; in which I have no doubt that I
was like enough to him to pass for him in
Spaniih cyes,  Aud all this be did with won-
derful muethod, as if be hind thoughit out thae
detuile lefore 1t erossed my wind ouce that
he hnd.  His lnst step was to draw from his
matiress two long rolls neatly coversd with
canvas.  “They are papers,” be sid, pausing
w l»:.lull. and lookiog doubdfully st thew the
while, “Lists of men, And men's Hyes the)
will cost If thn\f are found," he added, with
exvitement. Yot I dare uot take them with
me. | dere wot, | shall got away by your
belp, but 1 shall be stopiped tiore than owe,
and If these ure found ob me thay will make
it all of uo us"

He was 80 reluctunt, 1o sinceroly reluctant,
ax | eould sen; to leave the papers, despito
the risk be woull ran i be ook them, yos,
wud w0 very npearly rvady to rul that msk,
that I felt for the frst time s seose of reul
symphthy for hine  “Can we vol bide them
souew horef” | sugposted.

HUNo!™ ho answered bitterly, will
leave wo stoue wuturpael bere® wilhi
that be thrast the papers back into the et
I-l\u—ln FITTR A T ST

“'Il'lg‘n nok desteoy thewa ™ 1 sk,

'Mhuﬁm' be mupwered sullouly
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Then, mioved by the force of babit, 1 think,
he st down on Uhe bid precisely over them,

I wondersd—at his answor first, thea st
another thing, “Why do they not comel™
I maid quoralouly.  “Are yon sure that they
intend to eome at all—<that you have not
made & fool of me for wotbingi™

His face grow bright a moment and then
foll again, “No," e replied; “they wt &
watch on thik howses ke soon ne thay raroh
tnto the town, and are only wolths sow wne
til & time when they muy be surs that 1 am
ot bome,  That is all” 1 found out affer
ward that b was perfectly right in this

Ba wir mat In droary expectation, walting in
that little whitewashed room for the eluaig of
usket butts and tramp of (ool Uit shonld
tell us the crisie was at bodd. The candle

varned dimly, the alr was heavy with the
pungent odor that roses from the Lrasero, My
eye foll upon lue emply easol and the vght
earried me back o a time, days« before as it
soemnod fnstond of Boura, when 1 had st re-
gardad him (o the Mght of & problent to be

solvd Al are you an artit 7 | asked ab-
ruptly. T was glad to bireak the sdlence

“0h, yes,” bo sald with apathy, 1 paint &
littde "

A that Spagnoletto—the 8t Christos
pher!  La it really an originalt”

“It s the original. You wero right,” bhe
replied. Tt was the gift of & great monns-
tory to the taosn™

T whistled T think it ts n ity T i,
with a jealous sye to the mattres an which
he was gitting.  The faner that that price-
I Rilwirn carvlessly rolled up might be
recelving with each instant some frremodi-
able hurt was a dreadfnl thing o have on
one's mind,  When my traveling clock inthe
next room tinldled nine ttmes, | conld bear it
no longor. “Look here!” 1 sadd, rising, *'1
am going out.  IF you are right, 1sball be
arrested, and there will bhe an ond of it It
nob, | shall connn back and therd will be an
end of this foolry,  Joek! le there: good
dog!” 1 edided, pointing to the el  And I
strodo to the door. | OF cotrse 1 was still dis-
guisal in Clent's ulster and cap.

He leaped up and canght me by the arm.

YPor Dies™ he dried, Clinging to me,
“Youn mre going to Detray me!  You are Eng-
lish, and yon can give me upl”

“Man alive!” I answered furiously, the
fellow's distrust showed the black wpot in
lifm wo plalndy; “if | wish to betrny you, 1
weed only stay here and tell the civil guards
who you are|”

He shrank back at that; [ supposs he
saw its truth, and I went out, passing
down the gallery and the stairs to the outer
door.  As [ opaned this and, meeting the
wind, sepped into the darvkuniss of the one
Lranon, Lofore whieh the einbers of a Gre still
glowed faintly, 1 confess that 1 felt nervous
—=yury norvous.  With each step that 1 took
I looked Tora challenge or a viokent hand
apon my shoulder: yet | sprung aside when
the lightest of tumches fall on my sleeve

“It is 1, Pablo! (o no further]” hissed a
volee in my ear, “'The street Is guarded,
senior, I have risked much to save you, but
[ candono more.  If you get through is it
Almonacid

“Bi, hombire, ®l," 1 whispered. Then oluteh-
Ing in my turn the stranger ns be was glidine
from me | continued: “But stay, nmigo, Tell
me what [ ¢an do™

“Idonot know, Have yon no safe hiding
plaoe fnside " bo answered, cuutionsly. “Hal
what in that™ It was the sound of approach-
ing feet.  As soon as thiv was ocertain, * Lot
me go!™ he erjed, angrily, tryfog to tear him-
wif from my grasp  “It s like you! You
would destroy me to do yoursel! no good

1 reloased bim.  While be foll back into the
darkness | retreated, cursing my folly tha
while, into the archway and tried to offace
mywelf against the wall. 1 was caught in a
brag.

The position wus not a pleasant one,
Framp! tramp!—the feet came on s steudily
and surely until balf a dozen forms stomd bo-
tween me and the dving fire ovtside. A
whispered word followed, thon a fashing
open of lanthorns, a momentary startiog
binek of all purties ne n mustucheld guand dis-
coversd mo, nnil with the ringing out of o
wortl of command bnlf A dosen earbines
came to the present in front of wy broast

“In this our manl™ cried the leader, 1o
did not wait fur an auswer, but adided, impe-
riously, * Your namne, seaor

“lam English, Isbot that sufficlent for
you! Haven eare what you are doing,” |
m"lm‘.

“Enough; enter.
room,™ was his order,

I went in.  On the veranda, at the door of
No. 2, stood Ulent, bolding a candle above
his hewd, so that his face was in shadow
while the light fell on us,  He was pale, as |
W o mousent nter, but e played his part
to admiration. “What s thisl” b asked,
with the supevior mir which Englislimen per-
mit themselves ghromd.  “Whnt dots this

Conduct  us b your

e

“Your name, sir!"” cried the leader, by way
ol answer,

My name I8 Rovse Lynton, and 1am an
artist wnd an  Englishioan,” he  rephisd,
bhaughtily. “Here is my paseport, and [ ask

you agnin what this means

The ofticer cust a single glancent the pagor
and returned i, “It s In oorder,” he sail
politely.  “1 have made inquirles amnd know
about you, smor. o pot et mp -!murh you
We are merely making n captire.

“Hut be, oo, is BEughish,” put in Clenty
looking at mwe in well feigned surprise

SCRertaments! but ol

YGood bBeavens! T do not belbeve t: 6
cannot be,  Is there nothing,” Lo added, ad
dmoung ma with coneern, “thoat [ can do for

ou!  Beud n telegram, or anything of that
ind ™
“Yeu" 1 eriod engerly, “telograph to the

['.lur'luh mintster at Madeid.”

“Ik shall be done, and st once.
your heart,

“Bpare your pmine, wi
leader with a grim smnile you will do wo
good.  And besides, the offlen Is olossl. "

“Then I will have it opensd,” crivd (o
hotly, ncting the Eoglish traveler to the 1ife,
wrd with a gesture of encourngenent Le
rattled nowsily away

“Your rooin is No, 1," dictated  the offlecs,
addrossing me. ' Eoter'

1 did mo, Jock sprang up, and witli his coat
bristling alout his peck, growhsd ominously
at my companions, 1 told litn to e dawn,

“It in the ot her Englishuman's o
of the guards

“In that sof” replied the offleer, glancing
sharply at me.  “Then how comes it in thus
room! But toowork!  Rennch!

In five minutes thelr skillful fingers had
overbanlel the Inggags wiiboh
about.  They fowd nothing 1o the purpose

AThe bed,” wis thie poxt comuunmd,

1 do pot know what seized upon me thon:
whether it was sheer longlog to give vent 1o
my excitement that carried mo nway, or the
moaory of Clait™ wirds, “And men'y lives
they will cost,” that inspired me with sane
sp.r b that eertaloly was not my ows. 1 onn
not sy, Ouly | know that whea the ondor
HNow U bed” was given T sprang betwoon |
and the soar bors,

“Ko I shouted,
*Wait "

1 1 had a dim notion of delaying them and
galuing time the attempt wos ok valn as it
was foolsli,

UMadman " eried the leader, drojyidag tie
maik, aud suwddonly beside blmssclf witl
rage; “stand back. Joan, Felipe, do your
duty ™

1 Bung one from me! another! | bad n mes
ment's wwlul conmfousess of 6 carblie
levulod ot wy chest, of u fuger preslog on
the triggor, of o shonthoed sword thnt strucl

up the woapon aseovnd beforo iv exyploded, of

Keop up

interpossd  the

%, sild oma

ws

Iy .
g

waving them buok.

the o e whouting o a vobe of thaado
.In»\v! o tusoplt, o mgult Despoes ™ aud
then o stronyg nry lung e forvildy penin

the wall, [ saw Jocls leap forwerd, bis tet)

bared —saw some one e sty
fall blewding by the Lol Tl
thick with smoke

anw Uhe duog
PRI P

SOL, my o™ erled, and coversd my
facn | was ttembling in overy Liab,  Sooe
one Bob un vully drew the dog ashde i
snetivoly | koelt dows @l toust 1o stauch

the Wood  Foor Jook!
Presmntly—iu the ioantine | was taking

nn beod of thelr defmge—1 hear. | a ory of sat-
tafnetion and looked up  Thoy lad disew-
ored Sho two rolls amd bembing over tha. ne
they luy on the bod were unlusteniug the
wrnppens. | wont aad boakod ou spatietically,
1 waltea] o ger with oy f(eellng that i
canberied e toose the fsitor rolly, and
loval mutor vnjdin, wid prouniss that wore W

comt #0 ilonrly, of which Clous hind spalis
Bt wivet woe thist The Biagaoletta! Oh,
dal ] abders o] Bos Ut catne to be here
b thise—tlose plotiuns which  followed |

Coubl it be that all the splecriptions took
the form of paindings! Or wiat was this
delionte Moro, it for & royal gullwey, dolag

hat posstia Mt That
poitrait whidh might have Teen by Vil
quegt  Thit San Selestinn tont was ot hmat
by o papl) of Carnvaggio! My hoad rendal,
I pmssodd miy hied cvor toy oves wil bkl
aghin, It was pob & delislon.  There, the
vanvass lay one ol the othier, thilr edgm
wtrangely rough, thle cornors [rayod-—oonn.
v worth s king's ranwom,

Thie othor roll wos full of odds amd sids,
waluoles, but squally strange; picture locks
and rongh pleces of oloth o Opened boters,
Among thess last | saw, with sosrcvly any
added wonder, envelopes nod lettors direotiod
b iy sl f

S do not adnderstrogl,” 1 omdd feshily, Jook-
g from one guand to aetbor,  Tliey bnd nll
turned o e to s Bow T took thelt dis-
coverien  “Ha tolil e Yhat b wias o Carlise
—n Wpy sttt hero o hrile this troops,  Bot
what are these doing heret 1 do not ubdor
wtandl "

YWhe told yous=aml what!" eried
Teader,

“Clet! Clont told o= and then T etop-
ped dazed and bewiblersd, Two or Hires
Intighed: the oflieer, gnsing fixedls al tie,
did not. 1 et hie g vaenntly ; thes my
eves wiinlorwd Lo the corner ad fell upon
poor Jook. A mist passed Trom ey miod,
my beadn chrsd 3 1 apolos alond ard sharply,
“lle has foobstae all® Dabd, “you' me well
as mel L ammot Cleat 1 am otise Ly ntan,
e metdet.  He told e —

“Who! who! who! eried the offlcer, with
fieren impations

“Clent, the man whom you want—the man
in No, L. He takl uwe that be was 8 Cariss
in danger of arrest. | gave bl my passport;
I took his room msd be mine, What s it hs
hinx dogn

ome ™ eried the man, damping nhout the
roim in furfons e an v not seel
He s m roldses of musaitis—tho captain of n
gatg!  Domye, Dloukbesd of an Eoglishe. o
Mudre de [dioa! dil b not Kill & elvil possd
at Vallmlolid tom monthy pgo! He spow w
Gierman, now an Bnglisliinan Ho s tha
vt Bbmeedd £, whem, Tor nll that, we hid not-
vl finely bt for you!  Yet, fool thnt T was,
I fomred sotoething whou the dog obeyed
you,"

I remembtierad that T hal resd in the Eng-
lish pewspapers of pleture robberios In vari-
ous parts of Srain, (0 whie I| I wats smipposed
Lhint a Clerman Wi e, By thislighs 1
atidorstood it nll. Tiw o' turror whe
discoversd him gloatiog over the Spagn
Totto whileh had beon stalen from s mimastory
nt Moville: biv letters from distant dowlers;
his &tuilied apgenl to iy symipathles; his
groody relustanee, which 1 had thouglit puwe
unseliishness, to part with his spoils; even the
camunl “job™ which bad  made bioe madtor of
my L300 T understond thetn o, Yes, had
thibs Dt all=-boid Jock tod v Iving bleed-
ing fu n corner—[ would hnve lot the man go,
As itowas, | ovied out to then, *Quiok! T will

tho

tell you where vou will find himt!  He will
ke for Almonnchl Yoo know thie place™
SIIA b vl von that ndeo ™ ssood the offlcsr

soorulnlly,
SN0 Texclaimed, 1 bad it fom one of
bis gung in the strect—one who took mn for

B o you di Alinotinold s their rendee-
vk You are watching the rallwiy station
hored Yes Then besn I.. wi ] imnlee neros
countey for Almonneid, wlieh ol o rmile
from Torrijos station on the other roaflws 7%

There was sese 0 vomils, and the
police saw it. The ring of wling faoes

roumd moe betuhtonsd. A Tow haad v sontonces
wore axchaniod, and an 0 wins ity
Eiven, and in o minatos roansd s
followkng trooped dow fonbe to
got to horse il st T8y H
leaving e In el o P Lo
polboe, who gl natirodly belpesl s o do
what Loould tor Jook.  Joek wus ool desd,
nor golng todie, Iam glad to sy, of taat
wonnd, adthough he walks lame 1o this day,
this bullet huving cub the tegdons ot the root

of the fore leg,

When [ foand that this wok so, I bogan to
be sorry that [ hiad betrayved Clent's trust,
thongh in fact he had never trusted moe. *'1
winhs that [had not spokes so sot” [ sald to
one of 1wy gt wit sat over the bifieern,
wondering what whs dolnje at Alasonab:

SIe bs 1 work standiog behind o kickng
muile,” he answered deyiy,

Bt setvnd thamghts are best,”

He voosidired thisg then said briefly: “The
Lot Grange the frost nipa™

The Toll moaning of which only oame hor
tome next morning,  Abont 10 wolock the
officer of police eame clattering up the staio
todischarge me from custady, He wld e
politely that owing to the amends 1 Lad
ninde vo notice would be taken of my vuin
nttempt to mislond jostioe.

“Vain attempt! Vain!
captured him ("

**No, senor,™

A s

Then you have

“No! He hos eseapud!™ I eriod o aston.
istimont.
“Hardly; he tried,” repliod the Spanined,

mesting my eyves with asmlle,
in the seuflle”

S 71 said faintly,

WY s, smor, quite dead.”

Then I know for certain whot the words,
Ko aqui!  Despues!  (*Not bere!  Aftor-
warl!™) vl meant.  And [ <iversd

“He wis whot

Hope for Young Men.
Who says that there s oot hage (o the
young mon of todday! Of

Atk Jdartye
three freshmen bal sevenioon smoke | obacens
A tobaceo report Trom tha elass bandd yoam
from uow will bs Wterssting --New York

Ban.

Never wash woolen goods or Linukets on o
cldirly duy.

The Amrer of Afghanistan.

Poople commonly think of the Amear of
Algluatistan as & woros, o, cove tonim,
despotle savage, but nothing, according to
Messrs, O Mearn and Pyne, the only two Eng-
Lishroen who have seen hin at lonse s GO "y
more unlike the real man. His povermment
s no doubit sovers; for only arod of fon
could keep the Afghans wndor consrol
Nevertheloss, although the Ameer s un-
doubtedly respected, and perbaps adiired,
by the muss of his people, the welght of s
hand s folt chielly by the Birdare  He is
wespnitially a friend of the common prople,
What principally attractod the nttention of
Messta, O'Meara und Pyuws was his stiormous
capacity for work. Most trivial details coue
to him for decision day aftr day. He sits
plodding at work In durbare feom 10 i Lhe
maorsing il 12 st nisht M durbar is open
to all, and the humblest approach bim with

their complaints.  As e wiircliesl haek re-

cently from Paghman to Cubal, attemli! by
some 5,000 troops, many poor o o omyg
the route did not hisitate to nrewnt heir
petitions to him personully, 1 winbily
receivd thetn, and aft tiis Ak lwm
seribblied somie words wl 1y el 3 1
otticer o,

He seems to truss 1 i eniliuvor b to
o evervihing bimse! : i ! ) in-
sgmificant (rom all parts of the o PV are
reporied to i direet, * Uhirey o ¢ ra-
ports," he remarked, the Lo aie b letit an
evont.  Thoy all give difforsat versiogs %
aud they are all mostly | I examine cod
compare them, aud extroct the trme veroon
mysell." Tuere can be no doalit that be i
farto advance of his peoil 1]
eon wi of this. The lavor 0"
of his wan, “When » nY o
und the erew pre Wi of
wark, the captain must call to his asis *
passinigers who ace temporarily o |
ship. Afghanistan w th Wip. tha w ils
the sea, Lhs ghans are the orew, 1 Awy the
enptain, you are the pawsonsg H d
protmbly go far toward Huropeanizing the
country could be rely more thovoughly on

his peopile. He is kesnly
tages likely to follow [roi Its muaterial oo
volopment, In bis persounl oumuner be i
quiet, but hearty and genial; he cares nothe-
ing for ostentation and display; be usa
adopted to s great extent Eurvpean habis of
Iife, has his meals (n the European style,
bas discarded the bookals for  cigar,—iow
York Tribune,

nlive Lo the mdvan

— e e
A Distinguished Ciergyman's Tentls
mony.

Rew B M Pickeus, Presidont of ths
Methodist Churel ut Bouth
Caroling, writes from Grivaville:

* Aloul
with  what 11y

metirnl ot i d wilh
erysipeins My appetite Galed me votinely,

Prodestust
four years ago | was sttacked

physicinns  pragounod
Vhe'tiiattsm, n

and T bl an intwerssting polse and very
trregular pulsations of e boart A tor
rible pai soon came Lk my chiest 0
shaonlder and T bovime so bLivlpliss 1
eould sitend 150 0s e e 0t Vi
pains were wovablo, soa would soawomes
wasn frotn wir pact of my baly ¢ Wl
i‘itu.]) Wi ey yuipelas 1ok )y it
hand snd srm, snd produosd el swe |
ing. b owww e slplitie M T |
I this way awl of sourse nend »greas
mManY Kinds ol medd o LT Hig geve
me relint,  Friowds Bually perssadol wn
to try Swilt's Njwal Vot boad wdovnido o
vRpravurivnt wlide nge 11 L™
b ovmtimed fam we b hiad gk almenilh
e diae s beitthoa Shien | 1 wind myssld
sl waad I agsie Tt LT
e lelt oxouit o Miicas on diis i, »
roanit ol 1h rysipe un W i
the modicine | gwincd on an sve raer Twe
pounids of el per werk Febibuk & & o
® valuable  wdbdie, and 1 gty
recomimend il o my friewl

Wiite o the Swaiwp @ i M,
Atlputa, Ve . 400 i Urewnss A eud

Bhin D, wsadbid time 10 ani s

Loegal ldousinlvuny -+ By T Payt @&
—————
| 0F Toolsenp "Bt
-




