The Murderer,

““ ‘This be your doom "—the judges sald
To ane whose hands with blood were red—
“ Manged by the neok tll you are desd.”

The felon staggered from the dook,
Then paler turned to hear the olook
i 'waning moments grimly mook.

Them on his wrists they olasped the gyves—
Taw bolde fast on murderers' lives
dontence-day till doom arrives.

Ho paused, an instant, in the street
Fox the last time the sky to groet,
And emshine—ne'er before so sweok.

The shecifl's mon who jallward led
Looked as if following the dead,
And moved along with measured

Usmder the prison’s frowning gate
Ho passed the threshold of his fate,
And parted there with human hate.

A keopor by the stairway saith,
* Ono moment panse to give him breath ;”
And whispered, ‘* he belongs to desth.”

As s coll-door to swing begao,
A stmdder through bis body ran ;
Twas opened by the mardersd man !

"ho speoter-viotim's ghastly grin
Waloomed the conviet-guoest within—
AL last the murderer saw his sin !

Only his aye that specter saw
Thowe grating cell-bolts slowly draw,
Bartdiog the vengeance of the law,

The felon stood at the dark throne,
And beard these words, ‘I olaim mine owa—
Yom no'er again shall be alove.”

His voins seemed filled with moiten load
As coustantly the specter said
“Hangod by the neck till you be dead "

™ h the fare wh he fed—
The purest milk, the sweetost bread
Bokoned him with its hoe of red

Thaencoforth that specter gavel 0o peace—
“ My taaniing voice shall nover conse ;
Nor «hall the soaffoid yleld release.

To sonls like thine by crime perploxed
Besnorse shall preach from spectral text
Ever in this world and the next !”

—New York World

“A WOMAN'S WORK.”

I was at Lake George; my husband
wna in Eorope,

“Well Kitty,” said my husband, re-
taming from business one evening earlier

“po 1" I exolaimed. * How
delightful | ”'.bought wo were going to

‘*Yes, darling, you shall go to Lake
but I must go to Europe,”
Oome, come, little one, don't t

lips of yours, and I will tell
"ld(’l-l" want to hear anything st all

sbout it if are going away without
me,” and 1 myself petulantly npon
the sofa.

“Don’t be unreasonable, Kitty, but
listen to me."”

ﬂo,hkhznnubymyaidchotold
me all. The manager of their branoch
Louse in England, it was rumored, was

ilty of some very strange—to say the
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se late than usual, so I asked:

“ Are you not well, grandma, dear ?"

“ Qnite well,” was the reply, ‘“but I
think we had better return to the
hotel.”

That was the end of our fishing, for
Grandmother Hangerford's wish was
most always s command, so we had
nothing to do but to obey.

‘“ Kate," said my grandmother, as she
was about retiring for the night, **I
wish you would come to my room; I
want to s to you."”

“ ly,” I'said, and rose to fol-
low her,

‘““Not you, Alice,” who had risen
also, T want to see Kate alone.”

‘“ What could she want with me?" I
thought; yet my heart told me, anl
full of conflicting emotions, I entered
the r;om with ho-t.ld a

o dear,” said my grandmother,
seating hersel! and smouthing her dres:
a8 was her wont when she anything
important to communioate, *‘ I wish to
tell you the story of a friend of mine,”

‘* A story I" I exclaimed, jumping up,
somewhat relieved, for I expected a
lecture, ‘‘ Then by all means let us
have Alice here,”

““8Sit down in,
for your ears alona,”

I saw by the gravity with whioch this
was said, that it was no common story to

'm; this story is

be told, so wonderingly I resumed my
seat {

Heaving a little sigh, and brushing |
away a lear, my grandmother ocom- |
menced : {

*“The story that I am about to tell |
you has not been told for forty years, |
and I would not tell it now, did I not |
think that circumstances demand it,” |

‘* Forty years! why, what a long time |
ago "

““Yea, itit is a long time,” and m |
grandmother sadly shook her head, |
**but long as it is, I was then uaint- |
ed with & young girl, whom I will call |
Marion Orme."” |

** Then it is not a real story, grand- |
ma?™ |

“If you mean a true story, it is. But |
I shall disguise the names.’

A true story with the name disguised! |
My curiosity was Kiquad, and I deter- |
mined to find out the real actors in it, if |
Toould. I became all ears, !

‘“‘ People called Marion beautiful; be |
that as it may, she was a good girl, of
that I am sare, theugh somewhat
thoughtless and giddy, At last she was
married, and none loved her hunsband
more than she,”

‘“And why shouldn't she love her |
husband,” 1 wterpolated.

Motioning me to silence by a wave of |
her hand, my grandmother ocontinnued : |

‘ After two years of wedded happi-
ness, business called her husband away,
and hn.—ion was sent to spend the sum. |
mer with an old friend of hers on Wash-

heighta,”
ere was a parallel case to my own, |
80 I listened, if possible. the more in- |
tently.
** New York in those days was not the
city it now is, and :djonmey&o Wash-
i heights involv

as much prepar-
ation as a trip to Lake George does now.
8o, after ng an affectionate leave of

her husbaud, on was bumped along
in a Inmberi:f old stage-coach to the
residence of Mra, Van Dusen, Clara

Van Dusen, who had been one of
Marion's brivesmaids, received her with
open arms, sod, haps, it would be
difficult to say who was the happier of
the two. The first evening was spent
a8 is usual in such cases when two

girls meet—for indeed they were nothing
else—alter a long separation, Olara
showed Marion all her new dresses and
knick-knacks, and Marion nnpacked her
trunks for the edification of Olara,”

* The next morming, Clara, on entering
Marion's room to announce breakfast,
said, cxvelesaly: *‘Oh, Marion, I forgot
to tell ; ou last night that Mr, Olarence
Arlin, is sta here, He is the
an c;ld I{; Mt:m father's, 1
Neve toi8 Aim o my h
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Mr,
fom in those throw m‘.
knoes, his love for

man ["” was all that
the tears began to

" said my grand-

o

heart

passing his hand over his face, as if re-
calling some lost thought, mid: ‘8o
fair, and yet so cruel; "tis better as it is;
she can have no heart.’ *Mr, Arling.
ton,’ said Marion, *if any action of
mine I have led yom suppose that

I could regard you other than s friend,
I am very very sorry.” *‘Borry!' he re-
torted, with a bitter hnqh; ‘for
time yon ph{vhwilh a man'’s heart till it
bleeds, and then you're sorry!’” ‘I am
sure,’ faltered l{nrion, ‘it is through
no fanlt of mine that yon have been led
into this mistake.’ * I accuse you of noth-
ing,’ he rejoined; ‘in all probability I
was too presumptuous, for that I ask
your forgiveness, and that you may
never suffer as I suffer now is my most
earnest prayer,” Ho saying, be gave
Marion a look of mingled agony and
r«%(mcb, and strode from the room,
iping her eyes, with a suppressed
sob, my grandmother continned :
‘““Full of remorse, and with
forebodinge of evil, Marion retired
her room, there to torture herself with
the thought of having been guilty of all

uﬁ!ylnx my-
self. lnqutndneld the eri-
oan fashion.”

on.
* What the denoe is that 7" d lod
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the insulter,

“Slmpl{to put a white and black
bean in & hat and draw withont look-
ing.”

““And then ?"

black bean is bound in honor to blow
his brains out within ten days.”

The student lost, Nine days later he
burst into the room of s friend in great
agitation, ‘

‘‘ For the love of heaven lend me five
florins, old boy 1" he exclaimed,

“Five florins |I” was the response;
““why, I haven’'t got the ghost of a brass
penny.”

* Then,” cried the duelist after the
American fashion, “I am s doomed

|
“Doomed! How?”
‘ Read.”
drew a revolver and flourished it with

melodramatic desperation,
‘““Bir,"” meanwhile read the friend,

manner of erimes, * Had she given Mr, i
Arlington any encou eut? En- |
couragement meant unfaithfuloess to l
her husband, and unfaithfulness meant |
—what? The idea was too terrible, |
and in a flood of tears she threw herself |
upon the bed in the vain hope to obtain |
some relief for her aching head and |
heart,” |

‘“Hesaven help her 1" 1 ejumlnusd,l
most fervently,

‘* How long she lay there she never |
knew, but she was m«{drnly aronsed by |
the sharp report of a pistol that re |
sounded through the house, Hastening
to the door she saw the whole house- |
hold in commotion, and all with |
blanched and scared looks. ‘ What,
what is the matter ?' she asked, but re-
ceived no answer; #o, following with the
others, she came to the room occupied |
by Mr. " Arlington. There upon the |
floor he lay with a pistol bullet through
his brain, and on his breast was pinned |
8 paper on which were these words
‘A woman's work."’

My grandmother's tears were falling |
fast now, and she made no effort to re-
strain them, I was also crying ; going
to ber I knelt beside her, and kissing
her, endeavored to soothe and comfort |
her,

Bmoothivg my hair, my grandmother
aaid : ‘' Heaven keep you from such
an experience, my child.” !

‘“ Amen,” 1 said reverently,

When we became somewhat more
composed, 1, still kneeling at my grand- |
mother's feet, looked up into her face |
and ssked :

** And what became of Marion Orme,
grandma ? Is she still living ?"

““8She in.” i

‘“ Have I seen her 7 |

‘* You have.”

A sudden light broke in upon me, |
and I blurted out before I had time to
think : ‘‘Are you not Marion Orme ?”

My grandmother nodded. !

The following summer my husband |
made another trip to Europe ; I accom- |
panied him, Upon the dock at Je !
City, tosee us off and vish us god- |
speed, was Mr, Arthur Chesney ; bang- |
ing fondly upon his arm was his newly- |
made wife—my darling sister Alice,

Facls About the Human Body.

The skin contains more than two mil- |
lion openings, which are i%:s outlets of
an equal number of sweat glanas,

The human skeleton consista of more |
than two hundred distinet bones, |

An amount of blood equal to the |
whole guantity in the body passes |
through the heart once every minute, |

The full capucity of the lnngs is about |
three hundred and twenty cubic inches,

About two- thirds of a pint of air is in-
haled and exhaled at each breath in
ordinary respiration,

The stomach daily prodnces nine

unds of gastric juice for digestion of
ood ; its capacity is about five pints.

There are more than five hundred
separate muscles in the body, with an
(XY:‘AI number of nerves and blood ves- !
[

The weight of the heart is from eight |
to twelve ounces, It beats one hundred
thousand times in twenty-four hours,

Each per-!:nhry duet is one fourth

* Paper Barrels.
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‘‘ nine days ago [ challenged you to a
duoel after the American fashion, and
you lost, To morrow it is your duty as
& mun of honor to blow your brains out,
As I am hard up at f)rﬂumt, I will, how-
ever, sell yon yeur life for five florins,
You will find me waiting at the door.”

*“And isit for this you want the five
florins 7" asked the reader,

“Itis. 1 must have them, or kill
myself.”

** With what ?"

** With this I”

And he exhibited the revolver,

‘“ Old boy,"” said the mentor, eagerly,
‘‘there is & gunsmith shop next door,
He will give you five florins for that.”

“Happy thought!"” exclaims the
duelist, ** I'll book it !"

And ten minutes later he had ran-
somed himself,

Snow in Nerway,

It is always with a slight fee ofling
anxiety that we read about beavy snow
storms in this occuntsy, for we know
that they mean, or may mean, the stop-
ping of traffic at this point or that, )
much the more curions it is, when open-
ing a Norwegian newspaper, to meet
with passages like this : ‘' Fortunate.
ly, we have had mueh snow in this
rul of the country, and there is good
hope that it now will remain solid on
the ground for the sesson.” Bat in Nor-
way the snow is itself & weans of traffie,
and that an important one, When the
snow [ails, the lumber trade, for in-
stance, one of the most important
branches of the industry of the country,
is serioualy embarrassed., The trees are
felled during fall and winter, and those

huge, giant trunks which it would be |

next to impossible to traneport in the
summer time over the steep, rugged

nd, where horses eannot be em-
ployed, are in winter time drawn casily

alongon ‘he smooth, solid surface of |

the frozep snow. Tied together in im-
mense bundles, they are thrown down
in the dry river-bed, and when spring
ocomes and the snow melts, the bundles
are carried down by the stream to the
very gales of the lnmber-yard. Thus
the snow, which to us is an impediment,
is to the Norwegiaus an aid, and it is
even something much more, for it is,
indeed, one of the great national poets
of the country. It makes the houses so
wmim and so cozy; it makes the land-

| seape 8o soft and so mild ; and it makes |

people so merry and full of new plans
and new ideas, for it brings them to-
gether, Neighbors who, in summer
time, cannot visit each other because
the journey along the bad roads— which
creep in zigzags through the glens, along
the clefte, over the peaks—takes two or
three 'd-yn can now reach each other
in a few

snow or bridged over byi

Trichinesis,

This is a parasitic disease, caused by
eating pork infested with minutest hair-
like worms, called trichinm, It is only
since 1860 that the disease has been
fully investigated and understood, but
it oan now be traced back, under other
at least two centuries, Bince
above Mh“ been
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testines, and work their
Guerilly snd of the leberas) copmnn
e organs,
where they soon roll themselves up into
coils, like worms of the earth,

11 comparatively few trichinm are taken
into the either because the
pork is but slightly diseased, or is eaten

ly, or the meal is not repeated,
disease is light and soon over,

In severer cases
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And ho' Landed him a note, while he ’

g
g

g
gf

:

|}

B
s

Bon Silene, Baffrano, Sprunt, Cornelia

Cook No{;hita Douglas, Madsin, Tal-

;)t.lf’w of the Garden and Marshal
el

color kuown in roses, Pruning shounld
be done sparingly ; roses are nsnally
hurt by overzealous ers. The tem-
perature in the night should not average
| :la)bovde‘ fifty-five d d?uhranho#i, and
| seventy-flve degrees, nall
!lIr. l(enneu said that the causes o’l
| failure to produce winter rose blooms

are not only thet the border is usually
| manured too richly, but also that the
borders are badly drained and the roses
too closely pruned. Great care should
| be taken to begin the temperature low

when the rose-house is closed up in the
| fall. If weather permits, the tempers-
| ture at the beginning should be ,:;(rty-
five degrees in the night, ranging up to
fifty five degrees in daylight.

| ——

| Clothing a Client,

The Eureka (Nev.) Leader is respon- | 1

|
‘ sible for the following story : A yo
lawyer of Eureka, who has just beenn:f
| mitted to practice at the bar, had the
| res ible duty assigned to him by
| Judge Rives, last week, of defending »
| eriminal confined on a charge of robbery,
| The budding Blackstone visited his
| client, and was skocked to note his
| shabby appearance and generally un-
washed and nnkempt appearance, As
this was his first case, our legal friend
was naturally anxious to acquit his
client, and in pursuance of this landable

An inn, nor tarry until eve ;

Traveler, in what realms afar ;

In what planet, in what star ;

In what vaet serial space,

Bhines the light upon thy fsce 7

ln'hdm-dddkht

Hewt thy weary feet to-night 7

Poet? Thou whose latest verse

Wunnﬂuﬂo.l.hyhnno;

Thou hast sung with organ tone,

In Deukalion's life thine own.

On the ruins of the past,

Blooma the perfect flower at laet.

Friend ! but yesterday the bells

Hang for thee their lond farewells ;

Aud to-day they toll for thee,

Lyiog dead beyond the sess,

ylog dead among thy books ;

Tbtmof(lodhlﬂlbykuh
~Henry W. Limgfelins,

—
ITEMS OF |NTEREST,

The morning noose— Your necktie,

A hotel bill may be called inn-debted-
ness.

‘‘ Anti-fat remedy”—Killing the hog
when young.

Winter is the sesson best suited o
ree.. »

The population of the German ire
is 76,(.&,(11). o
Iowa's first governor, Ansel Bri ,
still alive and hearty, g

There are fifty ex-soldiers in the Mas-
sachusetts legi 3

You cannot mend your ways with the
thread of a discourse,

The population of the German empire
smounts to 75,000,000,

Why is & healiby tree like a dog?
Because the bark is sound.

ambition he concluded that if the pris-

oner presented a cleanly and respectable |

appesrance before the oourt and jury,
| Lis chance of getting off would be en-

| hanoed, and, acting on this idea, the |

lawyer not only sent to the jail his best
suit of clothes for the fellow to wear,
| but also dispatched a barber to the
soene, with instructions to shave, sham-
poo and cut the man's hair, It was all
done, and the thief came into court look-
ing as neat as & newly-elected candidate,
| But, unfortunately, one bad mistake
had been made. The barber had shin-
gled the fellow's hair down to a close
erop, and in consequence a worse-shaped
head or a more villainous set of features
| never were revealod. The impression

on the jury was so marked that they |

| rendered & verdiet of guilty without
| leaving their seata, It was time and
| coin thrown away; and not only that,
| but it is said that Blackstone had to get
ut & writ of replevin to regain posses-
sion of his clothes. After this he will
rely on testimony, and let personal ap-
pearance take care of itself,

e —————
Don’t Waste Vital Energy.
The most vigorous persons do not bave

too mach vitality, People T-rnully in-
herit a lack ; or at least find that much
vital energy has been ently lost

in their childhood and youth, through
the ignorance or carclessness of their

arents, Often it is impaired by wrong |
| ¥ P

| indulgence in early manhood. e en-

deavor with all persons should be to |

husband what is left, be it much or little,
| Therefore :
1. Don't do anything in & hurry.
2. Don't work too many hours a dav,
| whether it be farm-work, shop-work,
| stady-work or house work.

3, Don't abridge sleep. Get the full
eight hours of it, and that too in a well.
ventilated and sun-purified room,

4. Don't eat what is indigestible, nor
too much of anything, and let good cheer
rule the hour.

i 5. Don't fret at yoursell, or anybody
| else ; nor indulge in the blues, nor burst
into fits of t-mn.

6. Don't be too much elated with good
lnek, or dishearted by bad,

Positively—be self-controlled, calm
and brave, Let your brain have all the
rest it neede,

The Spelling Reformers,

The spelling reformers are maki
headway fast, and the most sensible
them are coming to some sort of agree-
ment as to the essential changes demand-

lege, Pennaylvania,
of Yale, the two most distingunished
ﬁm ts in this country, are the
in a spelling reform association
which has adopted an alphabet to meet
the requirements of the new system, and
published a primer and first
reader em! the new characters
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'essor March, of Lafayeite col-
and Professor Whit- | ~op0

Bt. Jobus, Fla., orange-groves were
saved from frost by big bonfires,

A New York advertiser has had his
name stamped on 50,000,000 toothpicka,

When do the teeth usurp the tongue’s
prerogative? When they are chatter-
ng.

A tablespoonful of ammounia in one
| gallon of warm water will restore the
oolor of carpeta,

Indisna people fesst on quail at & cent
and a half apiece, and killed with five
cents’ worth of ammunition.,

Getting drunk, the Boston Poe.
thinks, is one of the greatest hindrances
to temperance in this country.

A rvovelly in gentlemen's ulsters to
| male reversible—one side to be worn is
basiness, the other_for calls, cte,

Before you give your neighbor a gold
toothpick find out if he has nuytmin
his cupboard to go between his
| Wolves and wild bears are still nu-
merous and troublesome in
owing to the exteusive tracts of forest
land.

How some people keep from freesing
in the winter --By 'lnpin? themselves
constantly in hot water with their neigh-
bors,

Woman's capabilities are but
hardly sufficiently d to allow of
ber driving a nail without hitting her
finger.

A man who bought a box of «i
| when asked what they were, l;m
| “ Tickets for a course ! lectures from
| my wife,”

A romantic young man ays that »

ng woman's heart is lixe the moon—
it changes continually, but always has a
man in it

We call & writing desk a secretary,
but that's no for labeling ==
office door ** president,” **treasurer
or ** oashier.”

Instead of leaving flowers and wreaths
|on the graves of dead friends, custom
| expecls the people of Madrid to leave
visiting oards.

All the signers of the declaration of
ind ence signed their names with
wil pens exoept one—he signed his

itherspoon,

'l;:‘lhozl’uh mﬁo&n there went
64, nglishmen, %
23,000 Germans, l‘.& Ttalians
14,000 Amerioans,
“ Life is tedions as &

To the

twice-told tale
man® who ne'er makes
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