
EXTRAORDINARY CRIME, 

At His Own Request an Old Man ls 

Murdered by a Boy. 
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and forces drawn from experience, and 
Ephraim was able to move and get in- | B 
to place blocks which two and even 

three other men would avoid toueh- 
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or foggy days; here they could re- 
pair damaged tools, hammer out nails 

and rivets, store potatoes, the 

sheep in “‘yveaning time,” prepare the 
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vast masses of dry bracken 
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ing on the produce of his sheep and | 

kine and horses. He tilled little 
grain, grew no roots. There was al- 
ways grass or hay for his beasts, f 
the snow lay on the ground deep, 
then only had he recourse to the hay- 
rick. What little grain he grew was 
rye, and that was for the household 
bread. 

Quintin Creeber had a daughter. 
Cecily, or. as she was always called, 
Sysly, a pretty girl with warm com- 
plexion, like a ripe apricot, very full 
soft brown eyes and the richest au. 
burn hair. She was lithe, strong, 
energetic; she was Quintin’s only 
child; his three sons were dead. 

died of scarlet fever, and the third 
had fallen into the river in 
flood, and had aquired a chill which 
had carried him off. 

Sysly would be the heir to Quintin 
~inherit Runnage, his savings and 
the right, on her father's death, of | 
inclosing another eight acres of 
moor. On the loss of his song, Quine 
tin had taken into his serviee gone 
Ephraim Weekes, a young man, 
broad-shouldered, strongly built, no- 
ted as a constructor of new-take 
walls, Ephraim had a marvelous 
skill in moving masses of granite 
which could not be stirred by three 
ordinary men. It was all knack, he 

matter again, then Ephriam went 
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admirably set and proportioned. He 
had fair hair and blue-gray eyes, a 
orave, undemonstrative manner, and 
a resolute mouth. 
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Then Sysly was aged thirty-one, 
and he~~thirty-seven. On the very 
day fourteen years on which he had 
entered the house at Runnage, ex- 

{ actly when the seven years were con- 
cluded, at the end of which 
Quintin had bid him 
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speak of the 
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of him, with the intent of 
again asking for Sysly. He had not 
wavered in his devotion to her. She 

i had refused every suitor—for him. 
One | 

had been killed in a mine, one had | 
He found the old man in the outer 
barn or entrance to the house: he 

{ was fillling a sack with rye. 
time of | ‘1 say~Ephriam,’”’ he apoke, as 

Weekesentered: ‘‘there’s the horse 
gone lame, and we be out of flour. 
What is to be done? Sysly tells me 
there hain’t a eramb of flour more in 
the bin, and her wants to bake to 
onee.”’ 

“*Maister,”’ said Ephriam, ‘I've 
waited as you said this second seven 
years. The time be up to-day. Me 
and Sysly, us ain't changed our 
minds, not one bit. Just the same, 
only us likes one another a thousand 
t!roas dearer nor vver us did afore. 
Wint'y now give her to me?”   “Loosk’'y here, Ephriney, Carry 
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over Sousson's Moor a figure descend- 
ing the path or road. 

dy gum!’ said the farmer, ‘it is 
Ephraim. He's done it; he 
has come back beat—turned halfway. 
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he's fallen over a stone, 
is too much for him des- 

I swear, if I didn’t know 
he were as temperate as——asg-no one 

the I'd say he were 
frunk, he reels so. There he is now 

Ha! hing set the 
sack down, and is leaning-his head 
on it. 1 reckon he's just about dead 
beat. The more fool he! He 
should ha’ known I never meant it. 
What! he's coming on again. Up 
hill! That'll try him. Gum! =n 
snail goes faster. He has a halt 
every three steps. He daren't set 

As he 
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up on his back again. There he is 

ascent wi’ a sack o’ flour on his back, 
and four to five miles behind him.” 

The farmer watched the man as he 
toiled up the road, step by step; it 
seemed ns if each must be the last, 
and he must collapse, go down in a 
heap at the next. Slowly, however, 
he forged on till he came up to Quin. 
tin, en the yeoman saw his face. 
Ephraim was haggard, his eyes stuart 
ing from his head; he breathed 
hoarsely, like one snoring, and there 
was froth on his lips   

round 

¢ . 1 § 
looked Olt of HIS rred tarting 

forced into 

down the sack; he'd never get her | 
‘man recovered his reason, and the 

down on one knee: kneeling to his | 
prayers, be he? or taking his breath? | 
He's up again and crawling on, | 
Well, I rocken this is a pretty bit of | 
a strain for Ephraim, up this steep | 
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A Strange Experience. 

About forty-five 

Wallis, then a boy 

age, went out t 

catch a 

about to place a halter 

the colt 

Years 

filte 

# oO frisky colt 

neck, kicked 
head, making a ragged we Ih 
wound healed, but it soon became + 

parent that the boy was slightly 
mented. His hal 
culiar forms. He would 
and down the bay on the 
claiming proprietorship, and 
ing to pay fare The ste 

humored him. ag he was considered 

daft. He was the butt of the small 
boy's jokes and banter. He has lived 
in the village since, and is now sixty 
years of age. About six weeks ago 

in 
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{ the local physicians decided to ex- 
periment on his cese. They found 
that a portion of his skull had been 

contact with the brain 
by the blow, and by a skillfal opera- 
tion they removed the pressure. The 

first question he asked, when he re. 
covered from the operation was, 
“Did the colt get away?’ He is 
perfectly sane now, but forty-five 
years of his life are a blank to him. 
=f Portland (Me.) Advertiser. 

Apples for Coffees. 

German papers report that apples 
cut into little pieces, well dried and 
pulverized, make an excellent coffee 
substitute. When this is mixed 
with equal parts of ground coffee, 
oniy an expert can tell it from genus 
ine unmixed coffee. The sptle flour 
alone mixed with a little chicory is 
said to give a palatable ‘'‘coffee,’’= 
[New York Wor, 
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i apenas 

a courts and 

form to the ¢ 

prevailed in the matter 
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ures may have been warranted, for 

Adams was including a 

charge for the education of his son in 

sount of his abroad 

was disallowed on 

ground that the iovestigating com 

nittee did not find ‘any book or 

proce ng of Congress, nor are they 
informed of any general or received 
cnstom on which the charge of mon. 

eva for the education of the account 

1 son can be admitted, and 
though the same is inconsiderable, 

they are of the opinion that a prece. 
dent be not established.” —{8an Fran- 

cizco Examiner, 

An Odd Man. 

The eccentricities of Henry Stephen 
Fox. an early Engliset minister at 
Washington, were the laugh of the 
town. Fox generally did not arise 
until people were about ready to go 
to bed. When duty compelled him 
to rise earlier, Fox was like a an owl 
in the day time. *' How strange.’ 
sald he to Mme. Calderon, one morn- 
ing at a State * function’'=' how 
strange we look to each other by 
daylight.” His debts compelled him 
to economy, and he rarely gave din. 
ners. Heonee invited a large party 
to hig house==Mp, Clay. Mr. Calhoun, 
Mr. Webster, and all the giants 
and when they were ail assembled, 
hie said: “Gentlemen, now be good 
enough to put on your hats and fol. 
low me.’ And thus saying, he led 
the way to a neighboring eating 
house, «(The Argonaut. 
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A reformer is often a man whose neighbors 

wish be would begin on himself, 
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J. H. MoGuive, I'sq. 

A Lawyer Says 
1 have found Hood's carsapariliaof great hems 
¢fit for Spring ass tude and that dull, sleepy, 

eavy tired feeling, that crept over me like a 

Hood's: Cures 
vampire. Hood's gave me entire relief and § 
am sure “it oures being tired.” J. 1H. MoGuUung, 
Attorney, Fayette, Alabama. Oot Hood's 

Hood's Pills are purely veseis 
BETTER ——— WALL $T, 333 ETERS mldn in & Ca WW  


