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SWEET SURPRISES.
Tb're ar-- tin-- s ol swwt surprisea.

When tloJ pivrth to trw soul
K. .f liis n; rciiu

Writ uixjii lilc's purvst

It mav lo some .Var blessintt
Vf had and wiwli. d for lonfi

Y. t b id ly tlan-- U hoiw for
That s 1111 our b'ari-- s with song

Or thi' kindly liirlit It may N
llcaraiii fri.ni .irui t.-- cyoa.

c have not claim if friendship
1 luit stirs us with a Kld surprise..

Or the first sweet breath of sprinfUdt
lty the .'ti;h wind softly stirred,

Fr.vratit M.soms of tt- - April.

tr early bluebirds Wf have beanL .

Or t.'ie fri.'D.lship more than precious
hich linds exprt-ssio- of lis love,

15y some all uulooUe.1 for toUeu
Which fails like auusbine from alovc

Y.-- alnos life- - dusty waysides
Sprini,'elh many a pure delight,

IlriDL'iiu; all the joy of morning
Into the winter uf our niu'ht.

Lisa A. r letcher. in N. Y. ObserTer.

A CliUEL DOUBT.

How a Lovinc Husband Wronged
a True Wife.

The fishinp floet hl M-- t out early in
tl.o tnornintr. The atmosphere was
very eiear ami the In.ats rouM still Ik;

i...n in the distance, strung out in a
line across the horizon between the
Ci iol1 lieaeh ami the Pomte le t ayeux.

few sailors' wives, children and old
men still loitered on the jetty, all in
excellent humor, for with such weather
there should certainly he a line haul of

Ii. The sea was admirably blue; but,
lasiicd bv the wind, it broke into little
waves which rushed, white-cappe- d,

toward the shore.
iv, y,ni see it yet, mamma?" asked

n, little leliow who had stayed away
from school that morning in order to
tste his father start with the llect.
,11 is mother had a marine jrlasi a

luxury that her neighbors envied her.
I:t siicl 1 clear weather as this if they
r ulJ not distinguish the men tbey
.v.ul 1 at lea-s- t make out the frantic
ioMiilvrs on the sails.

He would have remained a lonir time
v. at. hitio; his father s sloop as it prew
f.iut.fior and smaller in the distance,
b,;V his mother led him away. They
must tr buck to the house to their
work.

Tl:.-- loitered alonp: the h.arlxir,
which" had - t its animation now that
it;. Ii of lishino; craft was rone.

On the si. ie toward the town a few
Mi.all li:tts were wailing till the sea
v.c-n- t down a little lie fore venturing
nut. ar.d on Ihe other side half a dozen

their caro-oe- ofy,;r t.--
. t"

toal ::"n.l ta'.iiir,' 0:1 ph. .sph.ates.
?.!m,. mcchaniealli'

U the mid.!l of the quay to look at a
ii :e Kni'iish thre-uiast- er. the ilanlitio-- ,

whi.-- h ariH'itfvcry week wit it a caro--

01 conl. A sailor, leaniiio- on the rail
i f the h?p. saw her and waved his hat:

at her. She turned away and
SitiVrieii up the Kite de la r'alaie to her
liome.

Two hour i lal-- r the loungers of J.he

Hue" tie. la t ulajse. were greatly sur-1iris'- (l

Fournier, th o nMasterto t ee
, r of .the lishincf sloop T hacU-uin-

i!rily homeward.
11c had not entered the house Wfore

hl. iici-hl- .rs l.a.1 run to learn the rea-

son of his sn.iden return.
YVhv had he come back?

that they had ofIt was that way
leaving port, with all, sails set. what-

ever the weather, whi.-- was known all
and down the coast a--s

;.Lili:i.'
ll.-i- - l.a. kstav had l.n broken, nnd

i": ,:i ni. r ha.i had to come back to port
f

A

i.l

- repairs. These were already un.ir
an.L once he had his men at

rk. he had come up to " -
HOCIIC
Your wife she has pone

, will he back directly."
He was poiiriiitr hiim-d- a

t.iiri
ih-a-n tiiat mortiu?; Dclore

r,,.'ii-ri- l inkstand
ami beside

,

-

w me iror.i in.- -
1 "

...1 .... iw the
1,0 t:-.- l le the lien

ut

out, but

plass
had

..pen tn
it still wet

with ink.
It was his son's pen and inkstand.

th
ter

.s the little fellow never wrote

must have been writiii-,'- - Alm..t
si'.nio inoinent noiicc.i
liu

1 . 1 ihnt hisnttr "" oay "K "'
ewi

in
lie a iv..- -

1.1 tie vase on Vile maniei.
without thiuk'mg he opi ned it and

read;
MM t Fonts ikk I love you nu re than 1 can

1 1 inn iii setathuu l'.eav.o can
You are free

My Gotl! cried

your lnr eid is rone.
IlAUKV KVANS.

Fournier. "Harry
i:vans'."

He knew him well, this handsome
Ki.glish sailor of the Harding, who

ruined more than one
tall fdlow, as tallhome in Treport

:.s Fournier himself, fair, with the
complexion of a gill and tender blue

'
lie '.nrano- - up to rush to the quay and

strange the Kngiishman, when he
heard" his wife turning. F.ideiitly
she had answered that insulting letter,
and she would tell him what answer
Lh. 1ml rriven. Ho trusted his wife.

harried back," she. said, as she
came in. "1 heard .if the accident as I

was doing my marketing."
As she laid the purchase she had

made on the table he had time to thrust
the letter back into the vase. He would
wait for h-- r to speak.

Mine. ' Fournier continued to busy
herself with her household duties. He
watched her and found her still young,
browned like himself, almost as talk
gracefully poised on her pointed sabots
and with "a waist still slender. '

From time to time she looked at him
with a smile. She was not suri.risv-v- .

to see him looking f.omler after the ac-

cident. She did not s;-- anything almut
it. for she had given him her advice on

the subject long ago. and it was the
sole matter on which they disagree-.- .

'Wife, have you nothing new to tell

""Nothing, my dear husband."
hi.. fn..i ......trtieted as with a sudden
I 1 1" i -

I.

a

r

I

n-ii- His wife, thinking
. hu rrin at the acc'uWnt,

of
tie

tenderly.
He pressed her to with unaccus-

tomed force. Never, even in the fiercest
tempest, had he suffered as he suffered
now, Suspicion entering his simple,
loyal heart ravaged it terribly.

Well, gitl-by-. I am going to the
harbor. We bhall go out with the next
tide if the backstay is repaired. Gootl- -

l,y"
. She accompanied him to the end of

the street and bade him farewell with
so frauk an eye that he himself

-
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leaving

if it were pos!ime mat such a woman
could lie.

11.. avi nbmt tr p--rt to the Ilardinc
when one of his sailors saw him and I EtOry Of
came after him. Compelled to return
to his vessel he had time to rellecU A
sudden tit f rare. a litrht, would prove
nothinjf, and he would never know the
truth.

So he calmly watched the work of
reparation w hich was cominron apace.
At two o'clock his wife brought him
his lun.-heon- ; at live his son came to
kiss him friMxl-b- y. and that evening he
set sail arain. after having seen the
Harding leave Treport for England.

The followino; Saturday. afV'r a terri-
ble tempest, the Ileet returneil
to Tretiort laden with a line catch of
fislu .Master Fournier looked quickly
to see if the Kttjjlish three-maste- r were
at the qiviy. hut she was not there.

Iise:lllarkiug, he that the
Hardin? had (fone down in sio-h- t of
Spitehead, and that all on board had
been lost.

Harry Evans, then, was dead. His
wife alone knew the truth; he would
not dare to question her; he would
never know the truth he would doubt
her al ways.

From that time everyone in Treport
remarked that Master Fournier had

rown taciturn; they askitl his wife
the reason, but she replied evasively
that she did not know.

II is sailors found him roupher than

it due to
kissed him

him

asked

learn-n- l

liefore and more avaricious. He often
returne.1 to Treport on Sunday morn-
ing and left ao-.i- in the same evenin"
without, a night's rest-On- e

week he came back on Tnesdaj-- ,

and the news spread that the St. Lau
rent had brouirht back the corpse 01 a
drowned man. According- to the cus
tom of that part of the coast. Master
Fournier had friven orders to return to
port, losing his catch of fisii, in order
to bury the deaiL

Accompanied by two of his sailors he
made his deposition Wfore the com-
missioner and the latter had him sijn
the declaration that "the body of a
drowned man had been recovered by
the St. Laurent at a point fifteen miles
Iv-s- of Spithead, measuring five feet
ten inches in height, dressed in a blue
woolen shirt, trousers of gra3 cloth
and neckerchief of red cotton; 110

papers, no marks to establish identity;
w.pposej, from the place of drowning,

.i default of other evidence, to have
been one o 1 the crew of the Harding."

Farly the next morning a funeral
pnees-io- traversed the village and
b re to the little church the remains of
the unknown sailor found by the St.
Laurent. J'.ehind the colVm walked the
s tilors of the St. Laurent, their master
at their head, and behind the men
came the wives or mothers of the
sailors.

The religious ceremony was brief,
hut respectfully followed, and the un-

known dead was conducted to the
..metery by the great family of sailors
of Treport, who honor themselves in
thus honoring the remains of others. .

'Ih-- t y.arrives ready, announced
M.udcr. Fournier to Ins men; we g" u

l".;;riiier led his wife to a little knoll
t ... t... .t...a low pue'-- s away irui n ..

lie wished to speak with her without
wittf'-ses- .

'Wile." said he. "do yon know for
whom you have come to pray?"--

She trembl.'.l and pr.-s'- l her hus-b.iiii-l's

han.L She had never seen hi in
e solemn.
"The man we had just buried was

Harry Kvans wait!"
M me. Fournier turned pale. Her hus-Iku- vI

ten.h-re- d her a paper, stained as if
with water.

Wife. I have doubted you. My pun-

ishment is to accuse myself of iU I

read the letter he dared write yon and
I have be-- n very misTable. The other
nij-ht- , w hen this drowned man was
found. I alone searched htm. 1 could
not show t others, not even to the
commissioner, the only paier he had
on him, in a little bag of oiled silk.
The water had diminett.il. a little, but I

read it nevertheless."
.It wa- - the answer written to the.

handsome Fnglioh sailor by Mine. Four- -

inert
Siu -- I love my husband: that is tho sole an-

swer Iran make to your letter I shall say
nothing to n-- husband, for he would kill you.
Nev.-- hero aeaiB.

x.o-:r- . 1 t-- ...
111--

. 00 ...i ... .

lili, my poor husband, how you have
suffered."

From that day Master Fournier grew
young and gay again: but nothing can
keep i'.iiu from going out with all sails
set. Translated for the Argonaut from
the French of Pierre Sales.

SOME H.SiORICAL. Lins.

Tin: African king l'rester John never
iia.l an existence.

Tun:i: never was such a person as
IV.pe Joan, the so-call- female pon- -

ti;T.
Wil l i AM Trtl.I. lil

s'.wis,:. eonfeih-ra- t ion

tlown

not
and the story of

r has no historic basi ;. (

TiM'i::: is no historic am
tl... statement litlk nine t....t
Wi.liiiiirton cut t!

did noty.Vt .1x0 ton at
I'm. and at

into hiw to nut

. .1. . . i
t

cherry tree.
Waterloo say:

:'.!rds. 'em'." The words
mouth by an linagin--

tttive w ritt-r- .

., . ... ir.-i-'- s naladins had
i .teiice. ami the hisb.ryof Charlemagne
him --elf is so doude.1 by myth as to be
utt.-rl.- unreliable.

Tl!!-- mother. f For iol a mis did not in
tcreedo with her son to spare
i st.irv has 110 Wtter

the

foundation
iiitm llr.it of llnratius.

Ti'.nti: is no reason to lielieve
Tnw.iin oisnlted Lueretia. in-- .

was overthrown in a popular tumult,
which is the only basis for the story.

The rtory of King Arthur and his
t ..,11.. ; a tnvth. althoughn'i..i.i ...... -

mirmirlslii l e the round table

'"
i

is
w.uth of Fnglaiol town.to U- - seen in a

1'o. AlloN r Al li.l l.ot save the life of
John Sniiih. It has U-e- ascertained
ii... ti.u worthy man was the most
able-lHHlie- d prevaricator of his cen-

tury.
(ir.i ni.tvr

A well-nourish- dude who was at-

titudinizing front of a popular retail
store detected a street urchin

him with muchin the act of inspecting
Aiirii wit IT

"Aw, 1 say," he broke forth, "what
are you staring at me so for, you vulgah

"I was inkin' wot nice weal-cutle- ts

yer 'd make. J mlge.

found

no ex

in

The sun keeps right on shining-- , no
matter how much men have to say
about its black spots. -- Uani' Horn.

CUKUALLEl) BY FIKE.

a Wild Niaht
the Plains.

BESIDE.

Ride on

It was the end of a scorchinp day in
August, 1S40.

The herbage --f the prairie, which a
month before had been a- - suc
culent, was w ithered to its taproots.
The sun had drunk the last drop from
ihe slough bottoms, and the mud beds
were criss-cross- ed with cracks till they
looked as if they never would hold
water again.

At last the sun had, set, and. tired
out from a long day's hunti lg, I
tethered my thirsty horse and
lay down myself. I hail bur-
rowed with my heel and my knift fully
eighteen inches below the en st of
mud. but had failed to find water. I

know it would be morning betore

Home.

jiwcr

enough moisture would filter into the
hole to satisfy the thirst of tin abste
mious .'round hot;.

A few mosquitoes buzzed
around, but I succeeded in driving them
oil with a pipe of tobacco before going

i.till

to sleen

that

dry

f

I cannot tell how-- long I slept fore
I was awakened bv the wild snorting
and struirglin'' of my horse, Peter.

that the clatter of
his noon the hard ground at msed

what

sham
hoofs

m. while at the same moment 1 be
came conscious oi a btrange chjking
sensation.

"tlieat God Fire!" I excli-imed- .

.,;..,r;.i-- to iiiv feet and rushing in
the direction of toy horse.

The wind, which had barely waved
the spindly grass when 1 had laid
down, w as now blowing quite strongly,
and a dense, black smoke rolled lore
it along the prairie and envdoped
everything hi obscurity. Throu i this
murky mass, and aliove it, I cou d dis-

tinctly se a dull red glow.
"Soh, l'eter. soli!" I called as I

groiH',1 my way toward the poor frigh;-cne- d

Itorse, who was securely tethered
bv the fore foot, and evidently believed
himself deserted.

' Soh, I'etcr, st.hr My hand was
upon htm and he whinnied at the
touch, then sttxnl trembling while I

bitted him and threw the saddle upon
his back.

As soon as I had cinched the girths I

cut the rawhide lariat from his fcUock,
then sto kI motio!ile.-- s for one instant
while 1 listened to determine v l other
I colt hi rpare the paltry time neeetsary
to take up the tether rope frol 1 the
other end.

The heated air blew into my face,
and now and then pieces of burnt grass
llitted by me, but it was not either of
these warnings that made my heart
:.to with fear. It was the dull.
thundering rumble of a stampt le u

...l..statnpe.le ol tmiraioes. kmc i.umj
too well, for I had heard it uikj lie-fo-re

on the bauks of the l'ipcston i.
"Masy, whoa. Fete," I said sev rely,

as the hors2 began plunging vio ently
in his efforts to free himself fro.n re-

straint.
1 hesitated no longer, but flunp my-

self upon his back, and he prang madl-

y- away over the amuke skroudeu
prairie.

Mile after mile we raced along over a
comparatively unknown country,
of badger aud gopher holes, and not

whether theknow ing at any moment
next would lind me still on horseback
or rolliu
steep bank,
1 . .

. ... , 1 : - .

,

head over heels now n a
with possibly a broken

suddenly I felt myself flung ov.' r the
iMunuicl of the saddle inU the da-k-:e-

The concussion was terrible, as
1 fell squarely on my back, but I did
not lose presence of mind. Springing
t. my-fi-e-

t, dazett as I was, 1 groped
-- round and syrablHil Pete by the head

rising. I knew, how-

ever,
just us he was

as soon as.l heard his labored
breathing that we could never renew
the old rate. ! speed. muv.u..u
some other meiho.1 of escape frotu the
surging oean of life and lire that was
steadily rolling up behind us.

l'etc," 1 gasped, for the jarring I

had received had to some extent given
me back my' power of speech, "were in
a. pretty bad fix. but do the U-s- i you
can."

From time to time I turned in the
saddle and j veered back into the mys-

terious ruddy haze, but it was not un-t- d

I had Ueti deceived a dozen times
.y heavy iilhws of smoke that 1 at

last distinguished the forms of the buf-fulo- es

and realized that the living tide
was close upon us.

Presently I could hear their wild
suortings as they jostled and crushed
one another in the mad race for life.
Then I could see their dark grizzled
forms against the glare, made doubly
monstrous in appearance by the mag-

nifying iniluence of thu smoke aad my
own fear. " tf- - ..I- t- -

Showers of red-h- ot straws and grass
bibles that had Iveen caught up by the
draught aud hurried, ahead of the
ihtsuet. fell like fiery goadi- - up. n the
frenzied-aniinal- sj driving thom to re
new e I exertions.

Fcte'was lK'giunihg to fag, anJ now
nr..l then his hind feet failed to carry
clear of the uneven sod and he was al-

most thrown to the ground, but each
time he recovered himself and stag
gered on with the energy worn ox

terror.
Suddenly I was aware that we were

struggling through a heavy growth of
rank grass, and then we plunge J into
au empty slough hole!

V..v.-- r shall I forget the moment
v hen Pete's feet struck with
....I ut ter into the sticky mud
hal'-doze- u frantic plunges he made be-

fore giving in, the moment I g.aneed
round over my shoulder to see how the
buffaloes would fare.

Pete strnggled on. pulling his feet
from the clay ith a noise like the draw-

ing of a cork. but. tired and handi-

capped by my eight, he was not able
to ktep ahead of the living nuv

him with every.... . , .

t.tride, and which was now scarc-i- y

twenty-fiv- e yards d us.
I sprang from the horse's back, and.

calling him encouragiugly by name,

rushed on in front.
The mud crust supported me, and as

1 - mv brain for son e way
of avoiding the stampeding bu. Tallies.
To right and left as far as I eo'il.I see
the struggling front of the herd ixtend-e- L

and it was now across the bare
patch of mud, so it was clearly impos-
sible to evade them by turninj' from
their so irse.

The bare ground offered the only
natural protection tliat was available
from the fire, and decided that

I
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might as well lie trampled to death as
roasted by the flames hich were al-

ready within quarter of a mile.
Against the glowing background 1

could see the vast herd surging and
rolling up behind me like a tossing sea,
as the huge heads of the buffahn-- s wen?
lifted or sunk from view Iveneath the
cuininon surface of their foam-flecke- d

backs. It was magnificent, but it was
terrible! "What would Ive my lot when
overtaken?" I asked myself.

la my despair I looked along the line
for Peter, without for one moment ex-

pecting to see him, but he wis t here,
struggling along just in front of the
foremost buffaloes. 1 knew in an in-

stant that 1 could look for no assistance
from him. for he had all he could do to
keep himself from falling lveueath the
crushing hoofs of the herd

Then 1 thought of firing the grass on
the far side of the slough when I

reached it, and so perhaps turn or stop
the stampede. P.ut matches 1 hail not
and flint and steel were too slow.

There was not a moment to lose, for
already I was at the edge ot the mud
and alvotit to plunge into the tall grass
again. There was no help for it: 1

must try the flint and stecL As I thrust
my hands into my pockets to search r

them, I glanced to estimate how luiv--

grace I had before the herd would be
upon me. In doing so my came
in contact with the powder horn at my
licit, and gave me an inspiration, to
which I owe my life.

a loud
or the

or

w

w

1 I

w

a

I 'rawing my hand from my pocket I

seized the horn and wrenched off the
top; then turning to n patch of thick
grass 1 poured out the ih.wu.t. 1 nn-slu-

the rllle from my shoulder and,
placing the muzzle, close to the little
black heap, pulled the trigger. A
lurid flame and a cloud of w hite smoke
shot up from the grass, but f r a
moment I feared the scheme was a fail-

ure, for the spot where the powder had
lain shiwed no signs of fire. An in
stant later, however, I saw two or three
little flames burning feebly in the old
grass fully four feet away.

To the largest of these flames I
sprang and falling upon my knees, bent
a handful of grass to feed it. It .vav an
anxious moment, but it took lire. Pull-
ing another handful, I lighted it and,
running along the edge of the slough,
set tire to the grass as I went.

lly the time this torch hud burned
out, the lirst lire had gained considera-
ble headway and already great tongues
ot flatne were curling and licking along
the surface of the ground fully a hun-

dred feet from the starting point- -

I turned to see what effect it would
have on the buffaloes and saw w ith re-

lief that the leaders were swerving,
some to the right and stime to the left,
to avoid the new danger in front of
thera.

llut the poor creatures were destined
to disappointment, lor tne tare w iiicn
had Iveen pursuing them had made ter-

rific progress while they were in the
mud. aud was now racing down the
slough sides at the rate of twenty-liv- e

miles an hour. Itefore they reached
the end of the slough the flames had
rounded the corners, and were rapidly
closing in to meet the tire which 1 had
started.

In an instant the whole troop was
thrown into confusion and .with wild
bellows of terror the demoralized
creatures of the now divided herd
began racing recklessly round the cir-

cle of fire which, owing to the high
w ind and the weight of the grass, con
tinued to burn long after the fore
!.art the line flame had passed
over it--

Twice they rushed by me, going in
opposite directions, and then the two
bands met and a few terrible min-

utes, w hile the clashing their horns
and the Inliows the wounded
drowned the noise the conflagration.

numbers were trampled to death.
. ..... . 1. ..

Tho stampede was over, oui
smoke was still suffocating, ana 1 louu.i
it necessary to keep my face covered
with my arm.

When I could. I looked arotina araon
the panting, shaggy annuals for my
horse, but Pete was missing. I could
not a sign him anywhere--

Had a band Indians come down
that night there would nave ocen a ui-rib- le

slaughter buffaloes, but 1 was
in no mood to take lile. 1 couiemeu

It

of of

in
of

of
of

see of
of

of

mrsclf with watching, an.l, strange as
the buffaloes seemed toil may appear,

understand that they were safe in the
slough, for they remained quiet until
morning, many of the cows even lying
down and chewing their cuds while the
bulls like stalwart sentries, paced
round and round the herd,- - or stood
snuffing the tainted air.

In the morning the herd moved off to
seek feesh pastures, but leaving the
boilies of fully a hundred dead scat-

tered alout the slough.
Among them I found poor I'ete.
From a financial standpoint of view,

that prairie fire brought me great
profit, for to the buffalo hides 1 secured
and I owe the farm on which 1

now live. Capel Kawley, in Atlanta
Constitution.

PROMINENT PEOPLE.

Chicago, hasVottkk Pai.mkk,- -
--of

given ?:00.6f0
' to build a woman's me-

morial structure on the lake frotit.
the inventor of the

typewriter, died recently in New York,

at the age of seventy years, from can-

cer in the face.
Cm:tkk llAur.isoN's devotion to his

fiancee. Miss Howard, was as gallant
and tender as a youth one-thir- d his
age
w as a ?1

The last present selected wr in
. . 11 ..0 diamond iiecK.uet-- .

Ai.kxanhkii MuSTiiour-KV-, the pion- -

s., rmni-lst'- Tnillionaire andn 1 - - .
philanthropist who died receu.i... ...."
sixty-nin- e, had accumulated a fortune
of nearly S!.uK).(Ki.. S..me of his guts
to religious and social institutions
have Iveen munificent.

MANY YEARS AGO.

Roman ladies carried at their gir-ue- s

bunches of metal ornaments purses
keysaiul lot .king glasses.

is the year Ti'.O A. 1. l'ope l'arl 'nt
the only'chK-- in the known w orld as a
present" to Pepin, king of 1 'ranee.

The earthen lamp used by Kpicte-tu- s,

the philosopher, w as sold for '.'..ixki

drachmas soon after the death of that
worthy in the year Kd A. 1- -

A visum founded in lVerlin by Wil-

liam I. is intended solely for the re-

ception of royal garters. Garters
from the limbs of all the princess
that have Wen married in F.uropc since
1M7 have Wen found in this unique
collection.

NUMRER 4.

SILVEIi SMFF

Solvod a Mystery and
Paul K.unkel'3 Life.

Saved

"There is in the possession of a fam- - ;

ily in Ashland, Pa.," said a well-know- n

resident of the Lehigh valley, "a silver
snuff lix which, although handsome
and valuable, is not esteemed 113- - its
owners so much on that account as for
the manner in which it came into their
possession, and for the remarkable
story connected with it n the inside
of the lid i". engraved the single word
'Cooper. 1 hat word solved the mys-

tery of a frightful tragedy, and solved
it in time to prevent another tragedy
alxmt to occur under judicial sanction.

"Many years ago the farmers ot some
of the "tvi.riler counties of Pennsylvania
and Maryland had Wen for a long time

f horse and sheen thieves, w ho
lestvoile-.- them of much valuable prop
erty. A young German named Conrad
Winter, who was Ixmnd to a woman
named G.xxlwin, of Parkston, ML,
was arrest itl. charged with being con-

cerned in the thieving, and he was
convicted and sentenced to six years in
the penitentiary. This was in 1 :;.

One day in the fall of lsl'.i Mrs. C harles
CtMipcr, wife of a prominent farmer
who lived near Parkston, w ent to that
village to do si mie shopping. Among
other things that she purchased was a
pair of slnx's for herself of peculiar
make. When she left the village to
walk home it was nearly dark. She
carried an alpaca umbrella with a yel-

low stain on one side of it. Her pur-
chases were in a paper tiaekage. Mrs.
Ctx.per was fond of snuff, and always
carried a supply in a handsome silver
snuff box, which she ha I had filled at
the store on this visit to Parkston.

"Mrs. Cooper did not reach home that
night. Next morning search wns made
for her, and towar evening. 111 a lone
It- - .i.t bv the roadside, covered w ith
bru.-.h- . her dead body was found The
back of her head had Ik!c:i crushed ia
by a blow with some heavy wcatxm.
Her umbrella and paer parcels were
missing, as was her silver snuiY-l- x .x. A

stranger had tranilied through the vil-

lage in the forenoon, and it was reniem-Wrc- d

that he carried an umbrella and
a paper parcel. L'fforts were al once
made to get trace of the stranger, but,
bey-in- the fact that persons traveling
over the road Parkston and
York, Pa., had seen two men going to-

ward the latter place in company each
with an umbrella, each with a paticr
parcel, an.l each in the iolliestof humor
wherever seen nothing to give the
people of Parkston a clew to the
stranger with an umbrella and paper
parcel could lie discovered. Then de-

tectives from Jialtimore were put on
the case.

"i'a.il Kunkel, w hen he died only a
short ime ago in York, aged T'.l years
was one of the "no, t conspicuous and
resjvecU-- citizens of that city. In 4'J

he had U-e- a citizen 01 York for sev-

eral years, and was au industrious man
with" a character reproach. He
had a w ife and" three children, and all
were deis.ut Catholics. In the fall of
1V. a brother of his who had iveen in
York for some time, made up his mind
to return to Germany. As he intended

-- ltrntiii llu vr- ii 1 at llaltimore, Paul
accompanied hrnTtotliat city, and
after seeing him on board the ship
t..i...l 1,1 return home on f.xil. He

left Ikilttmore early 111 the morning
carried a common umbrella, and

paticr parcel
taining articles
tituorc .

c "iirse
where

1,1. una a
he

lor ins ii

He
had

con- -

had lx night in I .al
and children. His

took him directly lvasi im- - .t

Urs. btxiy was found a
. . , 11.. - ,ifew hours later in me uay. ne p.iss.

through Parkstou, aud a mile or so lve-vo-

came up with a man who was
silting by the roadside. The stranger
arose, spoke to Kunkel. and as he
was also a German and travel ing to-

ward York, the two walked on together.
liefore the men wereIt w as not long

quite we'd acquainted. The stranger
told Kunkel that his name w as Conrad
Winter. He had an umbrella ami a

naiver par tcl. He offered to -- xdiange
the uinbtclla hecanied for Paul s. W in-

ter's umbrella, although it had a big
yellow stain on one siJe, was much
Iwtter than his and Kunkel did not
hesitate to make the exchange. Kunkel
was a man of jovial disposition, and
W int.T fell into his m.vod, so that every
person they met was amused at their
merry greetings and snatches of song.
When they arrived at York, Winter
said he would like to remain a day or

Wfore lie coiilinaed hisso in that place
journey, and Kunkel invited him to ac-

cept the hospitality of his household,
which he did He was treated with
the greatest kindness at Kuiikcl's
aud remained with the family two
days, during w hich time he created no

little amusement by his persistence in
trading valuable articles from the

parcel he carried for things of nopaper
. . . 1 ... 11.. ...... I... t

isible value or use iu no".
a new pair
nattem. to

nf women s shoes, ol odd
Mrs. Kunkel for an old

flannel shirt, and insisted on present-
ing Kunkel with a silver suuff box.
This Kunkel would not accept, nor let
his wife accept. -

"Two days after Winter went away

Kunkel was followed home fro:n his
work one day by two m.-u-. They were

detectives and they arrested him on

the charge of Wing the murderer of
Mrs. Cooper. The house was searched.
The umbrella with tiie stain on it, the
peculiar shoes and other things were
found and identified as the property of
the murdered woman. Kunkel had

heard of the murder through inter,
and when he found himself charged

tl... terrible crime, he saw at once

that he had Wen mode the victim of

the real assassin. The effect of this
sudden revelation, and the fearful situ-

ation he was in, deranged Kunkel's
mind so that he was unable to give any

connected explanation oflucid or even
the circumstances that pointed so pal-

pably to him as the murderer. His
w ife'could tell nothing about the meet-

ing of her husband with Winter, be-

cause he had told her nothing alx.ut it,
the presence of theand, in explaining

shoes and other things in the house,

she. in her terror aud confusion, made
v.." contradictory and myste

rious
'

Kunkel was placed in oi k jail
Wcoulduntil tho necessary paper

and then was removed to l.alti-luor- e

for trial.
"He was io prison there ten months

before his trial came on, ami during all
tint lime his mind remained in such a
state that he couldn't lx- - induced to

aocouut of his movementsgive any
after lcaviug lkiltiraore, and his eoun- -

KuflDem Itenin, tirnt inperttun, lt r lln
ialruent lniK:rtniti. fw. jr lie

Alminii"IrHtor'itnl.Kxecut4r'Notlf. tt H)

Auiiiur'( ltl
Sin .nit similnr Mulir K

Hei-ol- n.ii or t inn ? i.l ny .rr
Hon r nociriy d.1 coniy.uni"ti'in demtud to
rail to ny mtlrr ol liuiltrd ir itult
Tido.l luterri't luu.l paid l r f ..Ivrrlif nicni".

B.M.k a uil Jot mutiny of ll kiu.lf tientl; d1
eeaiouiy ee-yte- l l the lucfl ricc. And
doD'tj-o- iorKtt It.

sel and friends had nothing to rely on
for their case but his gixxi character.
This was of no avail, and Paul Kunkel
was convicted of the murder of Mrs.
Ctvoper and sentenced to lie hanged the
following September, on a day w hich
proved to be the anniversary of the
murder. Executive clemency could
fit.t le obtained, although the bishop

if the diocese earnestly interested him-

self in the condemned man's Wha'.f, as
did many prominent and influential
persons among them the late Judge
Jeremiah S. P.Jack. All hope was gone
for the unfortunate man, but not until
eight days before the day his sentence
was to have liocn executed did he
show that he appreciated or under-sUmm- I

his awful situation. On that
day Kunkel' s counsel was surprised to
receive a message from the prisoiu r
asking for an immediate interview.
Tlie counsel on entering Paul's cell
saw that a remarkable change had
come over him. His mind had cleared,
and for the first time he seemed to
realize his peril. For the first time,
aiso. he was able to give his counsel a
connected statement of his movements
from tlie time he left llaltimore. lie
described Winter minutely, and sat
lied his lawyer at once that he was the
victim of a hearties-- , schem of the real
murderer, lleteclivcs were Immediately
set to work searching for Winter, but.
no trace of him could be found. A res-

pite was granted Kunkel, to give the
officers more time.

"Winter, having Iveen unable to force
the silver snuff lxix on K unkd . or his
family, took it with him when lie left
his victim's house. A week or so after
that u stranger appeared in Ashl.md
and secured work iu a blacksmith, shop
there. He gave Winter as his name It
happened that another workman in the
shop fiad only recent ly removed to Ash-

land from P.iiffulo. He was a sub-scri-

to a llaltimore newspaper, and
when the Kunkel murder trial came up
he was interested in it, and, at W inter's
request, read the accounts of tlie trial
to him. Winter W:ng unable ,o read
LngHsh. When the man read how
Kunkel had Iveen seen coming away
from the vicinity of the spot where Ihe
murdered woman's bixiy had been
found, and how the tell-tal- e umbrella
and shoes had Wen found in Kunkel s
house, Winter remarked that that cas
evidence to hang uny man. and that he
hotx-- Kiuikcl would hang. n the eve
of the hanging, when Winter's follow
workman read him the story that Kun-

kel liad finally been able to tell, al
though W inter had not changed his ap-

pearance from what it was as Kunkel
descriWd him, the workman did not
suspect that he and the man Kunkel

were one and the same. It
was not until three days afterward that
the truth was flashed upon his mind in
au instant. He was talking wit h Winter
alxmt the strange case, when thct.er-mut- i

tooi a pinch of snuff from his box,

as he had often done e in the t.hop.

and offered his fellow workman a
pinch Then the man not iced that the
Ixix was a handsome silver one. and
that on the inside of the lid w as en-

graved the word 'C.xiper.' That in-

stant he knew the murderer st.xxl In-f- ore

him and had In-e- w ith him for
nearly a year. He dropped the Wx.
and the gaze of horror he turned on
Winter told the latter that he had ben
discovered. lie made a dash for the
d.xir of the shop, but the workman
seized him liefore he could get out and
shouted for some one to get an ..nicer.
W'inter was secure L and the Maryland
authorities, who had failed to get nny
trail of him, informed of his capture,
lie was taken to llaltimore. where it
came out for the lirst time that he was
Conrad Winter, who had lx-e- sen-

tenced to the penitentiary seven years
Ivefore for horse and sheep stealing.
He was tried and convicted and on the
scaffold he confessed

On his trial for sheep stealing
he had insisted that he had been
forced to the crime by his 11.di-

stress, Mrs Goixlwin, whom, he Wing
Wund to her, he supix.sed he was
obliged to oWy in everything. In his
confession to the C.xiper murder he
said that while he was in the peniten-

tiary he had made a tow Vi have ven-

geance on Mrs. Gixnlwiu as sxm as his
term was out. tl being discharged lie
went straight for Mrs. Good win's, on
his way lie overlook Mrs. C.x.per walk-

ing home from the village. He thought
she was Mrs. Gixxlwin. He sneaked up
behind her and smashed her head in
with a heavy stone. Dragging her to
the roadside he saw that she was not
Mrs. G.xxlw iu. He took the things she
had and covered her w ith brush. ll
slept in the wixxls near by, and next
day, when he saw Kunkel, he conceived
the idea of casting suspicion on him as
the murderer, and palmed her property
off on him with that end iu view. He
said he always intended to dispose of
the snuff box. but for some r.sisoti
could never make up his mind to do it
after failing to get Kunkel to take it.

The snuff box was used in evidence
against him in the trial, and the man
w ho had captured Wintei by means of
it expressing a wish to retain it as a
memento of his having lx-e- n able to
save the life of an innocent man and
bring a guilty one to justice, the hus-

band of the murd ered woman presented
it to him, and it is his family that has
it ." N. V. Sun.

WHAT THEY CAME FROM.

Prss, the common name, for cat. is a

corruption of the Persian word in-r-
s a

cat. . , . - .

ToitlK.s were originally bands of Irish
outlaws. The Celtic word force means
robWr. '

( Al ien was made at Calicut, and was
so called in honor of the place of its
invention.

Gin HA. bambini, gong, rat-

tan and three or four more are of Ma-

lay origin.
llAt Hllxilts' ttke their name

'from Wing once used by young men 111

divination.
Tl la.'l olsF. takes its name from Tur-

key. It was originally called the Tur-

key stone.
Vao aiionp wa once only a traveler

going from place to place on pleasure
or business.

Gokmi- - whs once a sponsor in bap-

tism, next any elderly person, finally
a tale-Warc- r.

Moii Alu is properly M.mr hair, or
Angora wool, intr.xluced into Lur.ipe
by the M.x.rs.

(".K1U N('1.K means a little glowing
coal, the apjH'iiranee of the gem sug-

gesting the name.
Gllil.. in the old F.nt'lish of Piers

Ploughman, was applied to a young
person of either sex.
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