Caldwell at Springfield.

Hore's the spot.  Look around you.
the height

Lay tho Hessians encamped. By the church
on the right

Stood tho gaunt Jersey farmors,
a wall

You may dig anywhere and you will tarn up a
ball.

Nothing more
flowors blow

Pretty much as they did ninety-three years ago.

Above on

And here ran

Girasses spring, wators rn,

Nothing more did I say?’ Stay ono moment;
you've heard
Of Caldwell, the parson, who once proache 1 the

word

Down at Springfield! What? No? Come,
that's bad. Why he had

All the Jersey's atlame. And they gave him
the nam¢

Of the *‘rebel high priest,” He stuck in their

gorge,

For he loved the Lord God—and he hated King
George !

Ho had cause, you might {say, when the Hes
sians that day

Marched up with Knyphausen, they stopped on
their way

At the “Farms,” where his wife, with achild

her arms,

Sat alone in the honse, Ho
know

But God - and one of the hireling crew,

Who fired the shot! Enough! Ti

And Caldwell, the chaplain, her hu

Did he preach -did he pray? Think of him
as you stand

By the old church to-day: think
that band

Of militant plow-boys ! Se«
heat

Of the reckless advance —of that «tn
treat !

Keop the
your view

And what could you
would you do ?

Why, just what be did !
lurch

w it happened nor

and away

of him and

ghost of that wife, foully slain, in

They we
For want of more waddin He ra
church
Broke the door, stripped the
out in the road
With his arms full
down his load
At their feet ! Then

You may dig ar
ball,
But not

always a t i tl A

THE DIAMOND NECKLACE.

“He's a ver le, peaceable
behaved young vid Mr
Peepandpry, rul z her hand ith

the
aged boarding-house keepers, ¢
bit particular as t

motion peculiar to stout, mic

regular with his week's board a l
Wednesday afternoon comes around.”

““ But who is he?” said Mr. Majilion
who, having no special business of his
own, was 80 good as to identify himself
with that of his ne ors, and formed,
in his mole individnality, the star- |

chamber and the judg
tioner of the vicinity, speaking from a
social standpoint. ** That is the que
tion, ma'am—who is he? Regular pay
ments
good deal,
what are
ments ?”

Mrs. Peepandpry looked puzzled.

“I am told,” resnmed Mr. Majilton,
“Mr. Eugene Aram had the polished
mien of a gentleman,”

“8ir?" said Mrs. Peepandpry.

‘“ And the Nihilists themselves prob
ably have their social code.”

*I'm not acquainted with the family
of whom yon speak, sir!” said Mrs.
Peepandpry. **I've had a many boarder
in my time, but never anyb xly by that
name."”

', jury and execn ’

and agreeable manners are a

I'm willing to allow; but

his econventional indorse-

Mr. Majilton rabbed his nose in some
irritation.

“ Never mind,” said he “never
mind. Details are of no importance
It's the general principle that we mmust
look to.”

* Qertainly, sir,” said Mrs. Peopand-
pry, more bewildered than ever,

“And you tell me you haven't any
idea of Mr. Guymard's profession

Mrs. Peepandpry shook her head.

*“ What references did he bring 7" pur-
lngd the querist.

“* Well, sir, now yon remind me of it,”
said the honest woman, *“ he didn't men-
tion no especial references. He merely
said he should probably want the rooms

.all summer, and would pay in advance,

and he gave me a month's rent, in gold,
on the spot.”

*This looks very bad,” said Mr, Ma-
jilton—** very bad, indeed ! For all you
know, Mrs. Peepandpry, you may be
harboring a political spy, a forger, a
counterfeiter; even,” lowering his voice
to a tragical undertone, “‘a mur-r-derer.”

“ Good gracious, Mr. Majilton ! don’t
talk in that blood-curdling way!” said

" | lowed Mrs., I

Mrs. Peepandpry got out her pocket-

handkerchief, and shed a few tears be- |

hind its folds. How could she tell
this high-minded philanthropist that
the neighbors and the world in general
had never helped her to gain her hard-
earned livelihood? What were her
poor little private interests to the grand
and colossal view of society taken by
Mr. Majilton, who had a snug little in-
come of his own, and needed not to
track out the course of every penny with
microscopic eagorness ?

“What do youn suppose General Ger-
ard would say to this culpable careless-
ness of yours ?” he resumed ; *“ or Mrs.
Dalrymple, whose fair, lovely daughters
represent the beauty and talent of the
neighborhood ?”

“I'm sure I'm very sorry,” sniff ed
the poor boarding-house keeper,
“but—"

‘‘Sorry " echoed Mr. Majilton,

“But of what avail will be your sor
row, when once you have introduced a
No,
Mrs. Peepandpry, I have no desire, be-
liove me, to wound your feelings—1I
merely desire you to be a little more

serpent into these Eden bowers ?

cautions in your dealings with the world
in general. Here's this great diamond
Palace Heights—Miss Du
poncean’s ancestral jewels gone like a
How do that your
model boarder may not be the head and
front of the adept gang who perpetrated
this outrage ?

robbery at

vision. we know

Good heavens, madam !
I've locked up my collection of postage-
stamps and rare coins every evening
ince I heard of the
at Palace Heights.”
““Oh, sir, I'm quite certain,” stam-
mered Mrs. Peepandpry, “that Mr.
Gruymard isn't one of the kind to
“And T re &lu'.l_- last evening in the
paper,” Mr. Majil
plot to fire all t
Penn , and set
. Am L by
1vsterion

diamond robbery

inexorably purst

ton, “of a gigantic

coal mines of

the Canada wood

And

with majestic strids

nfent of the city boarder

Th whitewa , with his el

foar in his pail. Bridget,
mounted npon a stepladder, was dust.
zed, not

elegance and taste, or
rted shelves. At the sight

house-cleaning phalanx every

, which were ra

domestic impnlse was roused in Mrs.
Peepandpry’s nature

“ Bridget,” she cried, shrilly, * have
you commenced on those books withont
cleaning this closet?”

“ retorted Bridget, * the
closet was cram-jam full of things, as I
didn't ventur’ to take the liberty to
move,”

Please, 'm,"”

“It's only dressing-gowns

like,”

and fene-
said Mrs,

ing-gloves, and such
Peepandpry.

“ Please, 'm, there'sa false-face there,”
argued Bridget, *‘and ten boxes, as I
didn't know but they might be full of
spirits of niter and glycerine.”

'

““Nonsense ! " said Mrs. Peepandpry,
herself plunging into the depths of the
closet, while Mr. Majilton peered cau-
* Bpirits of
niter and glycerine, indeed! I never
heard such folly in my life!”

“A mask, eh?" said Mr. Majilton,
“It looks bad—very bad! And a black
serge cloak with a hood! Indeed!
And where's the dark-lantern and the
false keys ?”

“There ain't any, sir,”
Peepandpry.

*“There must be! " said Mr. Majilton.
“Don’t tell me! In this world one
thing invariably legds to another, and—
Eh? What is that?”

It was a little, flat Japanese box,
which had fallen from the folds of the
suspicions serge cloak.

‘“Dear, dear!” maid Mre. Peepand

tiously over her shoulder.

said Mrs,

Majilton, “Let this respectable col-
ored person be sent to Palace Heights
| at once, 'Tell Bridget, here, to make
{ all the haste she can to the nearest con
| stabulary force. As for you, Mrs. Pecp-
[andpry, T will trouble you to write a
Mh»«-riplinn of this cold-blooded ruflign,
{ While you are thus engaged I will
:m'rihhluuﬂ‘ a telegram to the Grand
Central depot, in New York, that Lo
may be arrested the very instant that
he steps off the train.

This is really
what one may call a direct in
terposition of Providence 1"

“Oh, dear I” eried Mrs,
Peepandpry, wringing her hands, * has
it come to this?

ahem !

dear! oh,

civil-spoken and gentlemanly, and all 1"

Giet o peneil and
to the

standing

| the first importance.
paper \

immediate

(icorge,
carpet-heating youth, who wa

by, all
telegraph to

eyes and ears, ‘“‘run with this
the office, and let it be
my* account. And in the

meantime, Mrs. 'eepandpry, let us have

charged to

a cireumstantial and minute description
of thi
thus entered our fold.”

wolf in sheep’s clothing who ha

| But Mrs, Peepandpry’s few little wits
| were entire ly frightened out of her,
and she could not, at a moment's notice,

remember the items of Mr. Guymard’
personal appearance; and the mor
patient Mr. Majilton waxed the

bewildered she became; so that th
riage from Palace Heights, and the box-
ith

-

wagon from the police court were 1

at the door before she had decided
whether Mr, G ard's « were dark
gray or light blue, hi o aquiline
Romanesque,
Miss Duponcean, from the Height
looked around her in amazement [
able eyed poor Mr I 1
{1 xnt to arrest has
Mr. Majil I A f A
sords. to ¢ 1 } " 1 ¢
from Pala I 1
1
" 1
11 pocted
Vit
Don't be a Mrs. Peepand
1] 1 l
« 1 at ( 1 J that]
I ant l 1
But, 1
And h lar
ent a ’
ed
@ ATH
\ ried Mr, Majil
1 . i {
ot . Miss D
g
f i

* But what does thi

s disguise mean ”
questioned Mr. Majilton, faintly
“ 1'

Guymard, carelessly, *“ for Miss Dupor

is my masquerade dress,” said
cean's ball ; and the necklace of cheap
stage jewelry was intended toaccompany
t.

“ Who are you?" demanded Majilton
““In the interests of the village, I have
a right to ask this question,™

““A right which I don't in the least
recognize,” coolly retarned Guymard.
“ But there is no reason why I should
decline to state that my name is Charley
Guymard, that I am a lawyer, and that
| I am lodging with this good woman be
| canse I want quiet and privacy while I
| am engaged in studying up the details
{ of am important will case. If you want
[nn_v other particulars I can only refer
l you to my consin, Miss Duponcean, who
| was quite aware of my residence hoere,
as well as cognizant of its reasons.”
| Miss Duponceau burst into a clear,
musical langh.

““Really, there is no end to the absnrd-
{ity of these good people. But, now
that the carriage is here, Charles, I
{ shall insist upon taking yoa back to the
Heights with me. Mrs. Peepandpry is
very kind, I am sure ; but, after what

pry, “how could I be so careless?
There, the hasp is broken ! "'

“It is providential, mbam—quite
providential | uttered Mr. Majilton, as

Mrs. Peepandpry, wringing her hand
““ And bim so little trouble and so regu.
lar with his pay 1"

“Ah, the selfishness of this world—
the selfishness of this world !" sighed
Mr. Majilton, casting his gooseberry-
colored eyes upward. “You seem to
forget, Mrs. Peepandpry, that yon owe
something to your neighbors and the

U3

world in general, as well as to yourself.”

3
4 234
ik i3
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he solemnly opened the box.

And out dropped a string of sparkling
stones |

“Lord-a-massy 1" said Omsar,
whitewasher,

““The saints betune nsand all harm 1"’
said Bridget. )

“It ain't—dismonds ?”
P

eepandpry.
“Didn't

the

cried Mrs,

ihll you so!" said Mr,

has happened, this place can hardly be
a home for you any longer.”

the constable slunk away, trying to
hide his handeuffs under his coat-tails
a8 he went; Mr. Majilton departed,
looking like a barn-door chauticleer
who has been out in the min; and the
Palace Heights peopl idered the
wholo matter as an excellent joke,

But the detective policeman who
waited at the Grand Central depot for

oner after all, did not participate in

that opinion. And neither did Mr,

8o. Mrs. Peepandpry lost her boarder; |

the down train, and didn't find his pris.

adjured Mr. Majilton, *““ that time is of |

And Mr, Guymard so |

Majilton, when the bills came in for his
little piece of officiousness,

It is more than probable that he will
mind his own business in the fature

e S—————

A Terrible Night Experience,

A writer in Harper's Magazine writes |

about a terrible night experience in the
Mount Washington signal service build
ing as follows: Noticing that the sides
of the summit were strewn with boards,
beams and debris, my guide explained
that what I saw was
Heo added

“Late in the afternoon my comrade,
M -, came to where I was lying abed
sick, and said

devil to pay,

great January gale.

80 I guess I'll make ¢

very

| thing snug.’
“Pray remember, my good woman,” |

| increased to 100 miles an hour, with
heavy sleet. At miduight the velocity
of ll;,- storm was 120 miles, and the ex
posed thermometer recorded twenty
four degrees below  zero With the
stove red, we could hardly get it above
freczing igside the house Water from
within three feet of the fire—in fact,
where yon are now sitting
*““At this time the noise outside was
deafening. About 1 o'clock the wind
rose to 150 mile It was now blowing
a hurricane. The wind, gathering up
all the loose ice of the mountain,
dashed it against the house with one
continued roar. I lay wondering how
long the building would stand this,
when all at onee came a crash. M
Lhouted to me to get up; but I had
tumbled out v hiurr n hea
glass go Yo I wa ir t
keep myself warm in bhed
“ Our nnited efforts were |
to el tl rm
1 le, 1 Wi all 1 led
e he w i
i 1w rkod
He
W
1) 1
1
l "‘\ .\
rd
} 1
end
\ | \
i
1
W 1 1
“wi ‘e
w 1
1
] i
Fr
fell 1 |
W
S ul
Id
‘W Id not ha faced t
N Pl t
ter of life and
* ITmpossible The wind would have
lifted fr our feet like bags of wool
We w 1 dashed against the

| selling and being sold,

“ By nine in the evening the wind had

egg shells,” wa
ly
for many hour you ex
swept into eternity ?
“We did what we could. Eacl

wrapped himself in blankets and gnilts,
binding these tightly around him with
to which were attached bars of
o that if the house went by the
board we might stand a chance

of

ropes,
iron,
a slim
one
how.”

anchoring somewhere, som

—
Life at Coney Island,

All the world begins to journey down
to “the Island.” Think of 35,000 as
a beginning, in an afternoon, taking an
airing in & most friendly, democratic
and truly Yankee fashion. Seeing and
being scen, elbowing and being el
bowed, langhing and being langhed at,
eating, drinking, making crabs of them
selves in holes in the sand, flirting,
and, in fact,
doing everything that our ingennity as

| an inventive people can devise, and all

“The idea of taking my Cousin |
| Oharles for a burglar!” she cried out.

good-naturedly.
deed, is to be found at this American
Vanity Fair. They pour in by boat and
cars, by carriage and on horseback, and
they make straight for the long, cool
white shore, as if to collect their senses
in the face of the majesty of old ocean
before trnsting them in the settling,
hustling, noisy crowds about the hotels
and promenades.—New Vork Letter,

A French writer says that in the
United States the confectionery shops
for ladies are as nnmerous as the liguor
shops for men. Americas girls have a
passion for sweet stufl. They only
leave one bonbon shop to go and sit
down in another. We thought, he
adds, that the French women were he
worst gourmands of the old agd new
worlds. We have now to offer them
our most hum ble excuses.

e I —

Mrs, Jouny Lind Goldschmidt is said

to be sorth §1,000,000,
. i :

| yournal gives the fo

the result of the |

‘There is going to be the

| one was of Greek pattern.

A homogenous lot in- |

THE FAMILY DOCTOR.

To Reumeve Hiccovew.—A medical

Howing simple means

| of relieving hiccough: Inflate the lungs

as fully as possible, and then pross
firmly on the agitated diaphragm, In a

| few soconds the spasmodic action of the
! muscle will cense,

i Banvnry

Warzi—A doctor say I
| have found this uscful in private prac-
| tice to keep up the strength of a patient
| A cupful of barley in two quarts of
. About
1a
dozen stoned raising; strain before sery
ing. Itonght to be cooked in a por

water, allowed to boil two hour
hour

an after it is on the fire ade

celain-lined we l, or it is apt to dis
color
Boam Bro. -~ Never read in bed
or a reclin
tension of the
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Capt I by Brigands,
I
{
’
I p
I
f
and G
} 1
N s f !
() (: ]
Al
¢ Cvadl I
i arrels the plive
| ft st d er. Mr
Sa ' 1 aptors slept l¢
f I'he davs were m
] in da 7, drinking ar singing
when the brigar were not absent o
foraging ex) , and part of their
time was passed in playio~ cards and in
telli rders and exploits
The brigand 1 most profane and
blasphem language; but t} were
were striet in their

They fasted the
and |, celebrated Easter
solemnity."”

Then follows an account of tha nego

|

day with great

whole of

tiations for and payment of the ransom
leading to the release of Mr. Suter. The
r--ur-*]v“u]vl)' adds

“During Mr. Suter's captivity sen-
tries were always posted at advantageous
positions. They wore capes to cover
their armas.  The brigands were all capi-
tal shots, and well armed. Some of
their rifles were Martini’s, of the Tur
kish pattern, and scme were Chassepots
| with Messageries Imperiales marks, and

The brigands

had no difficulty in procuring ammn-
| nition.

They woere most suspicious of
eing poisoned. Whenever provisions
were bronght the peasants were forced

to taste everything. They were well in-

| formed as to all that is passing in Sa)-
| onica, and in the whole of Macedouia.
| They were supplied with Greok news-

papers, and they took a lively interest
in the negotiations about the ratification
of the Greek frontier,”

A Very Rare Jewel.

A citizen of Atlanta has in his posses-
sion a rare natural ouriosity in the
shape of an ametliyst recently found in
Rabun county. The peculiar feature
about this amethyst is that it contains a
drop of water in the center of the stone.
There is a specimen of white crystal on
exhibition in Philadelphia containing
a drop of water, but this is the oaly in.
stance on record of an amethyst so pe-
culiarly formed.— Adlanta ((Fa.) Appeal,

It is botter to boar injustice then to

doit, -

MORALAND RELIGIOUS,

Be True,

oot ;|

B« what thon ve thy crecd

Hold up to carth the ¢
Be what thou prayest v
it Master's

reh divine

miade

Lot the gre opm be thine
v love, and taste s fruitage puare
Bow peace, and reap its harvest bright
Bow sanbeatns o1 rock and m
And find a hary home of light
Dimar
The Luugh of n Child,

The laugh of a child will make the
‘).:.h- t d wt racred, Btrike with
| hands of fire, o weird mn sician, t}

' , thy
| harp strung with Apollo's golden hair
B 4
{ ill the vast cathedral aisles with sym
| phonies sweet and dim, deft teacher of
the organ kevy Now loy
| the gan |} bl blow,
L'x.r.',lf}.;.' ilver notes do te 2 and k
| the moonlit waves and charm the lover
A lerir 1 11 But
1} N et tra re dis
1 .
Cor 1 3 oul's
n t 1s t}
‘ ‘ ers 1
() 0 ver f1 r
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Portagnese Shepherds,

On t liside under the cork .
WO see a 1t [ flock and
pinni W " Such
a sight is v ¢ girls
have much to do with tl ( ¢ ani
mals; they run fea ¥ between the
long horns of the great, tawny oxen,

the

and guide tl way they

a shower of blows

toreheads

hould go wi

on

; their long-suffori and muz
They milk the goats and herd
the swine, and grow lithe and strong of

zles.

limb and nut-brown of face in the warm

| sun.

The herdsmen and sheperdesses
|

begunile their lonely watch with the
| peculiar antiphonal songs of the comun

| try, which often display remarkable wit
1 in repartee on the part of the improvis-
| atores, as well as a ready talent for
| rhyming
as well in Spain as in Portugal.

Thes sougn ore companill
One
shepherd challenges another to a tour-
nament in verse, and begins by singing
a stanza which is to serve as a key-note
for the whole production, as well in the
kind of measure to be used as in tune,
In one of these lyrical ballads, which,
8o far as I know, has never crept into
print, a man begins a song hall in ban-
ter, half in earnest:

“ 1t is botter to Jove a dog than to love & wo.

Than,
For for a picee of gold a woman will leave you
to grief, .

Bat the affoction of a dog is endloss. ™
A woman, who perhaps has had some
experience of the improvidence as well
as of the voracity of mankind, replies,
in ready caricature of the other:

“ It is botter to feed a dog than to foed a man,
For with a picce of meat & dog will leave you

in peace,

But the hunger of & man will last forever.”

And the keen, sharp-shooting is kept
up through a long rmnge of topics, the
ball tossed back and forward from one
skilifal composer to another, and when
improvisation fails traditional badinage
is remembered and sung with equal

gusto,—Iurper’s Magagine,




