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eruel world, Deteciive Fox, but the firey
reiu that 1alls on living hearts leaves marks
that are not effuced like those yonder.”

She poiated to the -ocean, but I admired
ber cunning wore than her sentiment. I
was sorry for ber, wo. It was & sad, pathetic
little face and figure, and looked s very in-
significant compared with the wide stretch
of oeean and the huge bowlders on the shere,
Crime may oot always be found out, but no
eriminal esn escape froin the Nemesis that
bealways carries with him io his own heart.
I think econviction must be & relief to the
wretch thut has been slovebing for months
in dirty alleys and by.ways to escape the
punishment that be deserves,

I am not & sentimental man, but the
puthetio little ince bhaunted me for the rest
of the journey. |

Renching the spothecary’s, I went up to
the counter and presented the label, with
the words:

“The bottle containing this medicine was
broken, snd I want it rem wde up.™

I did pot disturb the drugeist in his
Isbors; but, when he placed s neatly pre-
pared bottle in my hand, I asked:

“1% this medicine dangerous?”

“No; you might swallow the contents of
that bottle without harm. Tts principal in-
gredient is bromide of petassium. Dr.
Brandt koows his business."””

*“You are acquainted with him?"

“By reputation sod by his prescrip-
tionn. "

“You have put up & grest many of his?"’

“A great many for his patient, Mm
Glave,”

“They were all as harmless as this?"

“Yes, sir; chloral, bromide of potassium,
walerian and the usoul run of drugs reguired
by & nervous Indy."”

“J have a particular reason for asking, I
am Detective Fox.”

“If you were Christopher Colnmbas,” he
answered, with unseemly lewity, “I counld
only make the same answer. If you doubt
me, his prescriptions are all pasted in the
book over thers, and you are welcome to
Jook them up.”

“Your word is sufficient.”.

“Thank you for nothing!" he said, diving
with & spatula®into & white pot, and chew-
ing on & nosty looking black etuff with evi-
dent pleasure. But I had satisfied myself
on one doubt‘ul peint, and I left the drug-
gist and retraced my steps. I left the bottle
of medicine with the clerk st the hotel,
giving him orders thot be should deliver it
to Miss Grande immediately. Ithen sought
out Policeman Blind, gave him his orders,
and sent him over to The hotel. These little
points aitended to, I felt in the proper con-
dition to devote n litile time to my friend,
the dootor, 1 found bim buried up to his
pose in a big folio volome. I sut down ona
chnir and faced him,

“I'he bud westher has driven you in?" he
ssked, glancing over the top of the book.

“I pever allow the weather or anvthing
else to interfere with my duty,” I snswered,
nggressively,almost offcusively. I wished to
provoke him.

“You are, then, 8 model policeman!” he
retorted, in his calmest vaice.

“I am not sstisfied with the condition of
Mrs. Glaye, Dr, Brandr.”

“T am not satisfied with the condition of
Mrs. Glaye, Detective Fox, but that won't
belp mutters.”

“] sm so dissstisfied that I have sent to
the city for physicians.”

“You might have asked me first; bot I
am content just the same."

“They will probably be hers this even-

“They will be very welcome this even-
ing.” be said, dryly.

“While waiting for them it is my desire
that you re.rain from repeatiog your visits
to her.™

"My good friend, I can only snswer in
yous words: 1 vever allow the weather or
soythiog 1o interiere with my dusty., If I
am called I will go; unless yon 3it on my
bresstbope, I ceased io be a baby one, two,
three vears ago.”

*] should think, dootor, that you woanld
see the wisdom of my request.”

“I have not the hundred eyes of & fly or
the sun-sture of tho eagle,” be sid with a
malicious choekle. “But let us see, my
friend, am I to consider myself under ar-
rest?’

“Nol" I aoswered, staggered by the
blunt question.

“Good. Then if I sm called, I will pay a
visit to my patient. You are a bold man,
mv friend,” he said, with a frown, “to rub
the bair of u lion the wrong way. Baut you
are ‘Leoog” Fox, snd yom are eunning, yet
ungrateful, When you came mnd inter-
ropted me with your gasconnades, I was
read.og this old book 1o discover some new
recipe to tickle your gustatory nerve., They

, ure all recipes of the old mouks, my friend,
and oeh! but they knew how to est!”

*“You are very kind—"

“It is my bobby, If I wers rich, my
friend, I would rise above a foolish Helio-
gebulue  He was only stomuch; I am
stomuch dominnted by brains, If I had dis-
govered the pate de foie gras, I should have
died content. Oune man nibbles at s Shakes-
peare or & Goethe, while hundreds gorge on
food. Real iame, my friend, in a question
of digestion, and he who invenis x new dinh
will be remembered when your Fichtes,
wour Lookes, vour Voltaires, vour Dantes
are torgotiac, "

*] um not interestod in food," { answered,
apgercd that he should so underestimate my
talents us to imagioe that I could® vot read
throngh the mask he wus nssuming,

“You sre overworked," he said, with
mock symputhy. “You think toe much,
my (riend.”

*Too much for the comfort of certain peo-
ple.”

“Do you mean me?" he nsked with ag
gravuting calmness, “My poor Iriead, did
I tenr wyou, and were it worth my ILHe,
pufl! snd you wonld vunish like a thistle-
down in o tompest, But you amuse the
drowsy lion, and he allows you to touch his
whiskers with the tips of your Gingers, But,
my friend, bis whiskers are vot his teeth]”

“If 1 feared you, doctor, 1 would not will-
foply remain in the lion's den, One weaves
s hempen rope to cateh the llon,"” I sauid,
giviog him & thrust for a blow,

“Simple little friend, no rope you weave
is strong suough to hold wmel™

““We shall see afler o-night,” T retorteq,
loting my patience. *“Let me inform you
that despite the efforts of her enemies, Mrs,
Glaye haz not lost her senses or her wewmory,
and probably by tomorrow with her aid, I
may weave 8 rope that will not enly hold,
but sirangle!”

In certuio matters ITconfess I am weak,
which Is another way of sayiog that I sm
buwau. Io Dr, Brundt I saw the imper
sonation of wickedness, brugen impudence
detyiog the majesty of the law, represented
by my bumble self, He deserved to be
strangled, but I regretted the hasty speech
simost as soon ns it was uttered, but he was
exasperating, leering al me with his fishy
eves ‘rom omtol his dull rhinoceros skin.
1 itched to plnce the manncles on his wrist,
snd bad pot the mun Durand conlessed to
the crime, 1 would have done so. You may
be sure that I did not intend to est dinner
with him en that eveniug; for if he was too
enunivg to kill me outrizht, a Mitle dose of
opium might have seut me into dreamlund
just atthe tiwe when I most needed my
wite, A lot ol pretty tough work wus be
fore me, and 8o I went up to wy room and
took o deze for & couple of bours while I
had the opportunity. Like Nupoleon sud
other famous wen, I had the power o! fall-
ing ssioep and waking up at the bour fixed
on, I luy on the bed atl o'clockand waked
up on the stroke o1 3, just as I intended. I
bed given Policeman Blind the order that
he was pot to adwit the doctor into Mr
Glave's room until he heard Irom me again,
even 11 he had to ase force in doing so, an
so I was easy on that score,

At 8 o’clock a train was doe from the city;
& few minutes afier 3 found me st the sta-
tion, but nobody in whom I was interested
was there. Anpother train was due at §
o'clock, and &t the hour I again danced at-
tesdance on it, and was sgain dissppointed.
1 then remembered that s boat touched at
the whar! somewhere around 6 o’clock, and
for the convenience of the sick man this had
doubtiess been the route taken, bot it was u
dny of disappoigtments, for on going to the
wharf 1 discovered that the boatn had
stopped running for the season. Consultin
the time table, I found that the pextan
last train was due ot Eginotine Hill st 715
o'clock. Now I sy bere with all solemnity,
that I sincerely believe that if the superin-
fendent bad paid

orders, the tragedy to be unfolded in the
following would not have happened.
The grinning Grope nlone appeared, with
the information thatthe prisoner would be
sent to-morrow.

To-morrow! Why had I not been in-
formed earlier in the day? Whayt ITI
cursed and ground my teeth, foamed and
raved, I had cause to doso, I dashed the
astonished Groupd out of my way and strode
toward the hotel to keep my appointment
with Mrs. Glaye. 1 arrived at the hotel at
Bo'clock, Policeman Blind had nothin g to
report except that Dr. Brandt had ecalled to
ste Mrs. Glaye, and had been refused en-
trance into her room. Praising him for
obering orders, I entered the hotel and sent
for Miss Berthn. She received me in the
parior, sod had aot mueh to report. Her
mother had been unusually quiet, and had
been busy writing most all day, BShe had
secepled Bertha's intrusions into the room
without protest; in fact, acted as if she were
unconscions of them. At certafn hours she
had called for Miss Ione Grande, and re-
ceived ber medicine and food from her
hands. Bertha had-expressed the desire to
perform these duties, but had been coldly
waved mside. Receiving ber last dose
of medicine at 5 o'clock, Mrs, Glaye
bad dismissed ber sttendant snd her
daughter with the order that she
was not to be disturbed uutil ““Mr. Durand's
friend called by appointment.” These were
ber words, and ghe added that she had a long
manuseript to write which would occupy all
her thoughts. At 5:45 she bad sgain sum-
moned Miss Grande, who remained some ten
minutes in her room and them retired.
Since that! time Mrs, Glaye's privacy had
nolt been invaded.

This nll locked very promising, and feel-
ing elated ut the prospects of near snccess,
won in spite of superintendents, I left Mrs.
Glaye with words of cheer, walked along the
long deserted passageway and tapped on the
invalid's door. In my impatience, without
waiting for a permission, I turned the handle
and entered the room, and for A moment my
heart stopped beating, and my blood was
was frogen into ice,

Seated near the little ronod table, staring
in my direction, was Mrs. Glaye, with
glassy eyes and a hideous smile distorting
ber lips, Writing paper, pens and ink were
on the table; bot she was not writing, and
she would never write again. Bhe was deadl

There was a horrible fascination in the
cold, staring eyes that kept me motionless
for & spell; but with an effort I threw aside
my feur and became the stern, unmoved ser-
want of the outraged law. I approached the
thing on the chair and touched its band.
Dead and rigid already. I glanced down on
the table. There was an sbundance of
blank paper, but not & single line, nota
single word of writing. And it bhad been
alive at 6 o'clock! Let my enemies answer
for itl

There was no wound or broiseon the body,
not an evidence of the means by which she
had been killed, save a little crumpled up
white paper, with the folds still in it, in
size, shape and appearance sugeesting a
paper that had contsined a powder. The

aper was behind the cosl scuttle, 8 feet 3
inches distant from the dead body. Wasit
& case of heart disease? I bad the doctor's
own statement that he had examined the
woman and found every organ in her body
bealthy.

1 quietly summoned Policeman Blind, left
him to gusrd tbhe room, and then went in
search of Miss DBertha, to break tbe sad
nows to her. She was stunned, or rather
shattered, by the announcement; but, brave
little woman that she is, she did not seream
or imint. Her first panting, borrified words
were!

““He has the money now!”

1 gave such comiort as was in my power,
and especially impressed on her the eaution
that she should carefully suppress her emo-
tion, and, lor the present, allow no one to
suspect the second tragedy that had cast ita
stain over this out o/ the way little village.
I knew that tears wonld do her good, and so
I made no ohjection when she wished to en-
ter the fatal room. 1 led her to it, gave fresh
eautions to Peliceman Blind, and then pre-
pared myseli Jor surprising the little wretch
Toue Grunde., I knew the number of her
room on the floor above, but, be‘ore going to
it, I went in search nf(’irnpc. whom I tound
outside the hotel, not yet recovered from his
surprise, I gave him his orders, and then
ascended the stairs and cave a loud tap on
Miss Grande'sdoor. Afier n short interval
sbe opened it. She had bastily donoed a
robe, and had fustened her loosened hair in
an extempore knot over the top of her hair.
She had evidently been indulging in the
mysteries of the toilet when I had uncere-
moniously disturbed ber, and her embar-
rassment was marked and very significant,
Her eyes were swollen as it from recent
tears, and T almost persnaded myself that I
hesrd the rapid beating of her startled,
guilty heart, It was miso sigoificant that
she did sot resent my intrusion, nor in fsct
utter o single word, With parted lips and
labored breathing she stood silently staring
at me, duzed con usion entrapped.

“You do not axk me why I bave ecome,
Miss Grande,” I said gravely, pitying the
wreteh even while T lonthed her.

] waited lor information from yon,” To
conceal the tremor of her volos she spoke
slmost n & whisper. !

"You eanuot gness?”

“1 will not try.”

“Will you please inform me when you last
saw M, Glaye?"

“Some time lo the neighborhood of 6
o'clock, as near us I oan judge.”

“ghe summoned you?"”

“She called be to assist her in changing
her dress.”

“What was she doing when you entered
the room?™’ _

“Lying on the lounge weeping,” said the
anblushing little liar.

“She was in her ususl heslth?"”

“Why do you ask?" she demanded with
dilated eyes.

““Was she 1n her usunl health?”

“] gaw no difference.”

“And yet ut this moment she is lying dead
in the room below,”

In trying to avoid thesaare of playing the
hysterical ss a less wocomplished wretch
would have done, she leaned to the other ex-
treme, and betrayed bersell by her iorced
stoleism.

“She is happy!"” was the hard hearted
answer.

“Do you wish to say lnzthing on the sub-
jeet, Miss Grande? Speak or be silent, it 1s
even the eriminal!’s right."”

“T have nothing to say.”

“Iyo you deny having taken the mann-
seript from the table o' Mrs, Glave's room?"*

I have seen or tonched none.”

“You will plesse remsin iu your room,
Miss Grande, for the present. I you at-
tempt to leave it, vou will fall into the
arms of one of my assistants,” .

“You suspect me?” For the first time
there was terror in the staring eves.

“I arrest you as a thiel and as the mur-
deress of Mrs. Gluyel”

She still cloong .to the remnantsof her
stoieism. *‘I cannot resist you,” she said,
with a lorced calmness, keeping back her
tears with an effort.  “Lonly beg that you
will intorm Dr. Rrandt of the /aet at your
earliest possible moment.”

“You wish to say anvthing concerning
him? Remember, by exposing the guilty,
you will shield yoursell.”

She was siill true to this monster, and sald
coldly:

“I have nothing to say.”

“Hemain silent if you think it best; but
if you had & friend, and were he wise, he
would tell you o contess all."”

“I have no friend, and I have nothing to
“!I!I

““For the present, then, I will leave Jou
to your conscience. Policeman Grope,” I
said, turniog to that funetionury as he stood
outside the door, "do not allow this woman
to leave your sight.”

With the words I left the room snd de-
scended the staire. I had caught the mur-
derers of this new victim, and now 1 had
the opportunity of testing my rope on the
neck of ber instigator, and [ set about the
work with a grim, malicious and long sup-

phleasure,

I had not dined with the doctor on that
evening, snd when I dropped inon him it
was the first time I had seen him since the
morning. AsIsm s sinner, he was
ol st the dinoer tsble gorged and
wip-

sleepy, but nibbling at a erscker and

ﬁa{:lﬂ:—oflﬁn,lu if he bad not
himself up to the throat two hours and

v'm-

At my noisy, unceremonions entraance be
condescended to ronse himself a little from
his apoplectic doze and stared at me with a
leer whieh he no doubt r:ﬁu'ded as that of
homor, “Lucullus dined with Luocnllus,
my friend; but yon missed a glorions rev-
elation of the possibilities lying latent in &
pot of guail. If you are hungry, blame
voursel(; if yon see anything still remain-
ing on the table that you like, make your-
self at home.”

“I have not the appetite for food ?usl
now,” I said, stirred into angor at his air of
comfort and content, the result of s erime
throngh which he inkerited, but would not

enjoy, a fortune,
b | fun noni?e. I simply d'repwd. in to
congratulate you on your inheritance."
There was no sleepiness in the bright,
watchiul eyes that were now directed toward

me.

“Is it within Lecog’s policy to speak
plain?"

“You know why I am here; but to com-
lete the farce, let me tell you that Mrs,

K!rs. Glaye bas been murdered, and that you
are the heir of a great fortune!”

IBy:d was the mu:rfwenndml. “df lt: he
pla his part with far greater perfection.
His surprise wss so well acted as to be
worthy of the genuine srticle.

“'It is a sweet revenge!” he said, speaking

himself and not to me.

“"He rose,paced onee or twice up and down
the room, and when be returned to his chair
there was not & trace of exeitement in his
face or manoer,

This is the advantage of being a philos-
opher,"” he said, with » sigh of resignation,
lighting » cigar and puffing enjoyingly at it.
“The news would have driven a nervous
‘Lecoq’ Fox out of his wits; a Karl Brandt
sits placidly in his arm chair, unmoved as
destiny, undistorbed as a granite mouuntain,
placid as an inland lake!”

“The game ix ended, Dr. Brandt; "your
cunning will not help you any longer. I
am not deceived by your acting, as you will
discover,”

He waved aside bis cigar smoke that he
might the better ree me, then suid, in & soft,
undisturbed voice that was horrifying under
the circumstances: “Ah, my friend, acting
is pature, and nsture is acting. Mouke
and 1 nlone reveal their feelings in
their faces; civilized human beings smile
placidly in the world and keep their heart
grieis to themselves. You are cleverest
when you act naturally; be natural,a natursl
fool, and tell me what you are driving at.”

“At arresting vou as a murderer or as an
acosssory to o murder,” I said sternly.

*Lecoq Fox again,” he said, with unraf-
fied com posure; “Lecoq Fox and snother
blunder,”

**It is useless attempting forther prevari-
cation, Dr. Brandt,"” I said, ioventing an-
other tiction under the spur of the moment,
“your snccomplice has been arrested.”

“You have laid your vile hands on the
good little Tone? he nsked, roused 1into
wrathful activity.

“Yes, and lg! has confessed all, and
elaimed vou as her necomplice.”

“*You lie,” he exclaimed contemptuonsly.
“Were I ull you imagine 1 am, I would still
say you lie. The littie Ione is not of the
fiber of which traitors are made, and it is
my very urgent request that yon immedi-
otely set her Iree.’’

“You nre amusing now, Dr, Brandt; and
to-moarrow you will have the pleasure of see-
ing the ‘little Ione,’ us vou call ber, trotted
off to jail preparatory to lauding on the gal-
lows.”

“My friend," he growled, in s low, re-
verberating voice, and with knitted brows
and strangely flishing eyes, that seemed to
plerce me through and thromgh., “'My
triend, were the little Ione guilty, I wounld
set her free in spite of you! Dr. Brandt
does not desert his Iriends, and Dr. Brandt
would sacrifice a score of pudding-headed
Lecoqs to bring them comfort. A puffand
vour useless mole’s life would be wiped out.
Be careful, then, If you barm a balr of the
little maiden's head, you will regret itl"”

For the moment I was dominated by the
strangely flashing eyes, in spite of mysell;
but I managed to say boldly:

“To-morrow she goes to jail, and you go
with her, my good host.”’

“Little worm that I huve amused mysel!
with! little fly that T have ecanght on fly
paper; whatever evil has happened is due to
your idiooyl Had I been sllowed to mee
Mru. Glaye, she would be alive at this mo-
ment; brass buttons ornamenting a fooll
You preventad it, and she is dead. For the
little Ione's sake I will try and strike a lew
ideas into vour emply skull. Bet yourself
and your idiots to work to discover the will
ol the dead woman.”

“I shall do my duty, and thoroughly ex-
mine ber room, but I shall hold on to ‘lit-
ie Ione' notwithstandiog that she is your

iriend, and requested me to inlorm you of
her troubles.”

“Brave little girl," he said with an ap-
roved nod o the head, “‘she trusts the old

r. Brandt yet; the old doctor that nssisted
ju brisgiog her into the world 18 years ngo
o wur off Gerwany,"

He puused ior o momeny sod thought-
fully watched his eigar smoke, while his
inee twitched nervously, then he looked
toward mwe, cold, impassive, almost deflant,

“Detective Fox, il ssses did not make up
the mujority o! the world’s inhabitantn, the
angels would have dangerous rivals, Yon
place me under arrest. Good, I subwmit to
it, knowing st the same time thut, it I
wished to be free u score of Lecogs have not
wit enough er strength enough o hold me.
You tinok 1 am benefited Ey the death of
Mes. Glaye—""

“I know it]" I interrupted,

“Awgs disgraciog humau form, cease bray-
ing and listen, Tuke this little erunmb of
eomiort; the death of that womao brings me
more disappointment than 20 years in jull
ecould dol Bearch for her will and her re
venge and open your eyes. In the mean-
time take me to the little Ione,"

It was my duty to return to the hotel, and
as I was not fool enough to lewve the cun-
mng doetor from my sight I was cowpelled
to tuke him with me; but this necessity I
concenled under the plea of good nature,

“I will not be hard on you, Dr. Drandt;
you shull ste your sccomplice; but little
good it will do yon. The waruiugs you are
jtching to give bier you will be cowpelled o
give in the presence of one of my officers,
E‘nlv.- day lor golden rod mod asters hus gone

,_ 1]

“Always idiotle! And atinegame of chess
spoiled through your stupidity. My (riend,
do not recull to memy loss or the little
muiden’s suflerings, or Eglantine Hill may
rejoice in u third tragedy that will never be
found out!"

“You ure amusing, doctor!"”

“Laugh, then, and thank Heaven that
you are still alive to ﬂ:]ivy the luxury. You
are standing, my (riend, neir a very power-
ful electric battery; one touch of this wire
and ?.couq Fox's uame Is wiped off of lile's
slftel"

Instinctively I leaped away from the
dangerons npeighborhood saccompanied by
the doctor’s harsh laugh.

“Ignoramus, who hus not even wit enough
to take eare of his own safety, I am going to
my room to put on my overcoat. Follow
me or 1 may escapel’

[ To be Concluded Next Week.]

GO0D CLOTHES (HEAP.

The Little Beheme a Weoll-Dressed Plitss
burger Works Sovern! Timon a Your.
“I got this summer sait,” said a well-

dressed Pittsburger who is familiar to Fi:th
svenue habitues, “just as many & voung
whose friends think bhe pays $30 or $60 for
his clothes gets his, I dido't go to a fash-
ionnble tailor, although they are cut by a
fashionable tailor. You see this city is full
of journeymen tailors who work by the
piece. If vou know & journeymam he
will tell you where to find the other journey-
men. Then you go somewhere and buy the
cloth for your suit.

““Having got it, you take the cost and vest
to oue cutter and the tronsers to another,
pay them for outting the gurments and then
take the whole lot to another journeyman
who does the sewing and fitting. Ilis a
little trouble,but the saving is worth it, Yon
can get in this way, if you are tasteinl in
oboosing your cloth, a suit for that mo
good tailor would make for 850, or conla
l.'l:‘dullhf:[r lews than w’; But you
must pay eash alwa; There is mo credit
about this Mnd of buying.”

TOMMY KEPT HIS PUP.

Forced to Work a Hydrophobia Scare
to Save His Property.

A VERY PECULIAR !AD DOG BITE,

The Diseipla of Pasteur Enlightened aa to
*  KNew Jersey Canines,

BEVERAL DAYS OF EARE ANXIETY

IWRITTEX FOR THE DISPATOH. !

I was bitten in New Jersey. This is noth-
ing unusual in the summer, of course; but I
am not talking about mosquitoes. My im-
pressions of hydrophobia form the sabject of
this merry tale,

My wile said it was "' judgment on me.”
I have noticed that when a thing that is
particularly unpleasant and notably un-
worthy to be associated with Providence
happens to a fellow, bis wife always saysit
is o judgment. My wile has some distant
relntives living in New Jersey. I could
stand it 1 they were even more distant than
that. Bbe went out there the other day aud
fell in Jove with a little yellow pup. Her
cousin, & maiden who had seen some 27 or 28
pesch crops (all of which were failures io
their ineiplency according to the daily

Bitten by a Mad Dog.

apers), agreed in a burst of geoerosily to
gplr:bl}-'ndi the pap. The animal was the
property of Maude's econsin’s small brother
sod & great nuisance around the house.
Maude couldn’t bring it back with bher, so
she sent me out the next day to get it.

AN ATTACK IN THE DARENESS,

The family were so delighted to get rid of
the yellow pup that they invited me to din-
ner. After the repast I sat on the pinzza
with Maude's cousin. My conversation was
notabiy destitute of those gentle touches of
sentiment and poetry which usually distin-
guished 1t, because I was busy devisingn
plan by which I could lose the yellow pup
on the way home in such & way as to escape
Maude's censure,

At that moment I felt s sensation in my
left leg which, liad such o thing been possi-
ble, would have led me to belicve that I had
been run over by & mowing machine. At
that time there was a lond and irantie bark

rod & sonrrying of feet by the side of the |

pirzza. Assoon as I had howled in & man-
ner to fit my sensations I looked over the
edge of the piazza, but could see nosign of
any animal

“YWhat's the matter?” asked Maude's
causin.

“I*ve been bitten,” I yelled,

*Oh, you mustn’t mind the mosquitoes,™
she said.

“Mozquitoes!” I exclaimed. *“Are there
any stray jaguars, or lions, or rhinoceroses
among the domestic animals on this farm?
Because I've just lost the amount of a square
meal for some beast of that size.”

COMFORTING INFORMATION.

Just then there came a voice out of the
darkness which said: ""What's the matter,
mister?"”

It was the young brother called Tommy,
and be nppeared to be laboring under great
excitement. When I told him of my mis
fortune he said, solemnly: **You're a goner.
I know'd it. Jim (name of the yellow pup)
hus been an’ bit ye, an” he's stark, starin®
mad. You've got i:ydruphobin sure.”

This was encouraging.

“Tom, what do you mean?" ssked his
sister.

“I see that dog aotin’ queer these las’
three days,” said Tom, ““He wouldn’t drink
no water and he had n bad look in his eye,
To-night, 'bout hulf un hour ago, he began
to tear around out behind the barn, I
thought thut mebbe be was thirsty, an'so I
got him a pail o’ water. Then he clim the
peach tree an’ sst on a high limb growliv’
an’ glurin® at me, He wouldn't cowe down
till I took the water nway, an’, when he diag,
he irothed at the mouth something dreadiul,
Then bo sat down an' appeared to be think-
in’, an' by an’ by he set off "round the cor-
ner o the house ms if he'd made up hs
mind what he oughr to do, I ‘ollered, but
be run inster'n me; and all of & sudden I
hoard & bark au’ then a yell. After that
Jim went tearin’ by me down inter the pus-
tur’ an' disappeared in the woods, He was
ravin’ mad, an’ be won't never come back.
I won't see him no more'’—and Tommy pro-
ceeded to weep coplously,

READY FORTHE HYDREOPHOBIA HOSPITAL

1 did not waste any time mourning for
Jim, My own mourning was all that 1
conld attend to,

“Tommy," snid I, “isn't there some mis-
take about thin thing. Are you sure that
dog wus mad?"’

“Bure ain't no word for it,”” said Tommy,
“I seen him when he wouldn’t run through

>
Thery Raise Queer Doga in Jeraey.

the fi-ld where the poud is, but turned to
one side and olim’ the fence into the pastur’,
It's twict as high as I be, nin't it, sis?"

I grew so cold with horror that the mos-
quitoes wouldn’t lighton me. I am a good
wan, and sure o my reward hereafter; bat
some lesa deserving person ean have it if
hydrophobia is the only way out of this vale
of thars,

“I must be getting back to town,” said 1.
“There is & cot in the hydrophobia hospital
waitiog for me."”

Itwok the pext train. The two men in
the seat in front of we were talking about
hydrophobis. I changed my seat, Some-
body had left a newspaper in the seat to
which I moved. I picked it up and the first
headline my eves rested on was: “MoGig-
pis’ Fatal Bark,” I learned trom the ar-
ticle thnt MeGinnis was the latest vietim of
bydrophobia. Then I threw the paper ont
of the window; but it was no uve, 11 the
awiul stories I had ever read cameto my
mind.

FIT FOR AN INSANE ASYLUM,

By the time I reached New York it was
an even bet whether the Pasteur Institute or
the Bloomingdale Iusave Asylum would
get me first.  When I entered our peseefnl]
home Mauds reproached me for failing to
bring the yellow pup, but I let
her reprosch. It was & pleasure, [
pever knew before how niee it
is to have a ocomfortsble home and
somebody in it who can intimate very

 and still do it in a

bachelor hall & hundred to one. It seemed
8o foolish to leave all that luxo Fd lie
in a hospitdl and bark, I wouldn’t lhhu'
about my prospective departure for a brig :u-
sphere. I couldn't bear to cause her pa ;.
I wanted to see her perfectly happy, as sbe
always is when my sins are under consider-
stion, [

By snd by she forgave me for not bring-
ing the yellow pup home, snd then she was
8o sweet and protty—I don’t thiok I ever
realized before how supernaturally pretty
Maude is—that I couldn’t endure the
thought of leaving her. Life was worth an
effort, so I made an excuse; sneaked out of
the house and rang the night bell of the
hydrophobia hospital.

NEVER SAW A BITE LIKE THAT.

Although it was then nearly midnight,
the disciple of Pasteur consented to see the
calf of my left leg. He examined the
wound with professional enrm_.-.ity.

“I understand that you did nnt:eetha
gog when he inflicted this injury,” said

e
h"li'u," I replied, “but I knew he was
t ere-ll

I never knew a dog to make a wound of
this nature,” said he.

“They have queer dogs in Jersey," said L.

“Reniarkable,” he exclaimes. "I am
Intzly from France, and have never visited
that country. However, as the dog eseaped
and we cannot positively prove that he was
wad, I will simply dress the wound and we
wait for symptous.”

Ohb, whut & nice time I had walting for
them, I =pent the next ‘ew days wrying to
convinee myself that 1 had no aversion for
water. Every time I took a drink I ex-
pected to go inte convulsions. Every man
I met told hydrophobin stories. Every
paper I read was jull of them. By the end
of the week I had come to regard my doom
as a sore thing, I yearned Tor sympathy,
and at length I was driven to confessio
Maude.

GOT SYMPATHY AFTER A LECTURE.

Then it was that she told me that this was
n judgment. I should nothave been sitting
in tbe sentimental moonlight talking soit
nonsense to her consin, She scolded me
that way till she finally erew to believe that
I really wis doomed, and then she got fright-
:jnd und was as sympathetio as I could de-

re.
The hydrophobia dootor, whom I saw
daily, still retused to treat me until he had
some proof that Jim was really mad, so I
went out to New Jersey again to get more
evidence. Naturally, I hunoted for Tommy
first. After some d{ﬂﬁeu[ty I traced him to
the barn chumber, and there to my unspeak-
able amagement I found Jim, fat, sleek and
gomfort.ble, with vo sign of hydrophobia
about him,

“Tom," said I, “what does this mean?"

The young villain was a little rattled, but
he managed to stammer: “He came back,
and I'm a tryin® to cure him."

“Well, his day hos come,” I replied.

Ertraeting a Confesrion.

“I"'m going to take him to town and have
him dissected to see il there is any hydro-
phobia concéaled about him."

Tom turned pale.

EXTRACTING A CONFESSION.

“Don’t do that, mister,” said he, *‘an’
I'11 tell yer the ball truth. I will, by jinks.
He didn's bite yer, It was—"

He paused, but I followed his eye, and
saw a big pair of blackswith’'s pinchers
half buried nuder some hay. A great and
joyous suspicion came over me. I grabbed
the pincers and made a leap for Tommy. He
fell on his knees, I opeoed the pincers
wide, and with their assistunce I extracted
i ful'l con ‘ession,

He had determined to prevent my taking
the yellow pup to town, nnd to accomplish
his end he had concocted the hydrophobia
scheme, Ho had stolen the big pincers
from o blacksmith’s shop, and while I had
been sitting enlmly in the mooniight he had
crept up in the shudow of the pinzss and
ioflicted the futal bite, He had kept Jim
in hiding ever since. T pinched him three
tumen very gently, and then told him that it
he would keep Jim out of the way of my
wile, snd say nothing about the affair to
anybody, I would bestow upon him my full
und Iree lorgiveness,

HowaAnp FIELDING,

LUXURIES 0N THE RAIL,

A Polot England Galne on Amerioa ln the
Matter of Rallway Travel
Tilustrated American. ]

The Licster system of serving meals on
English railroads would be a delightful
plan to adopt here for the benefit of womgn
traveling without escorts, Most Americans
who muke the trip from Liverpool to Lon-
don on the Midland Railway have been
filled with pleased surprise to have the rosy
goard haod them in & basket of steaming
lunch at 1 o'clock. Seated ecomfortably in
the coach, the train rushing aleng past
flowery meadows, crystul brooks aod pie-
turesque hamlets, one investigutes the ham-
per in leisurely comlort.

Behold, iuside s nupkin, plate, knife,
fork, gluss and spoons are discovered, nll
spotlessly clean and of good quality, Then
with growing appetite one fiuds (he halt of
8 hbot, tender ohicken nestling beside two
sunuy rolls, with ham, butter erackers,spin-
ach, a rich salid, a tart and a bottle ot good
wine. There is not the slightest hurry; one
eats at one’s convenience, complimenting
English cookery and Inndscape in & breath,
When lunch is over the paraphernalia and
{ragments are replaced, nund at the next sta-
tion the guard relieves one of the basket
and receivesthe 3 shillings (75 cents) charged
for this luxurious repast.

THE MEXICAN SILVER DOLLAR,

Effect of the Colnnge Talk in Congross en
Its Value in Geld.
New Yorx World.1

“It there was a difference of 25 or 30 cents
between the purchasing power in this city
of asilver dollar and & greenback dollar,
practically our only dollars,” said "Onyx”
Uooper, the Mexicsn gentleman with the
curious hat yesterday at the Fiith Avenue,
“Weconld better understand how Mexicans
feel about the policy of Congress on the sil-
ver question.

“Bix months ago 1n Mexico a goid dollar
would buy as much as §1 38 in Mexican
silver. Since the passage of a bill coining
$4,500,000 & month in silver here becamea
reuson«ble certuinty the purchasing power
of the gold dollar has declined so that it is
worth only $1 13 in Mexican silver, I the
silver bill becomes a law I look to see n dif-
serenoe of only & pér cent between gold and
silver in Mexico, That ecountry does not
export much silver to this country,however.
We produce our own silver."

Opr Mary's Quiet Marriage.
Boston Herald.] 1
The reason why the marriage of »ary
Anderson and Mr. Navarro was not the
publio ceremony the people expected has
now been divul It ap the buide is
two inches taller than her busband, add she

dreaded :hﬁ invidious ogm
Aronse were
T hareh iale togetber.

WOMEN AND CHARITY.

The Exclusive Control of State and
County Institutions

BY MEN ISN'T VERY 600D POLICY.

They Can't Bee as Far Into Honsehold Needs
a3 Their Sisters.

PRIVATE CHARITIES WELL MANAGED

[WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH.]

The amount of work that is being done
for charity in this city by women is some-
thing amazing. In older times the women
thos employed would have been engaged in
bandling the spindle and the distaff, and
makiog homespun for the household. The
continoal attending of meetings, the fra-
quent discussions as to ways and means, the
eternal begging of contributions, the inces-
sant demands for all sorts of charitable en-
terprises, the wear and tear of braiusto
devise new plans and taking ways for getting
the dollars out of pockets for charitable
purposes as exhibited in these days, would
have shocked the sncient dames out of their
8EVen senses,

The whole duty of women in their time
was to marry & man, keep a3 house, raise a
family, do all the housework and sewing,
go to church and read achapter in a good
book on Sunday, be obedient and sobserv-
ieat unto the brethren ag wll times, and stay
at home unto the end of their days. On op-
portunity they gossiped in a mild way, it
is true, but to be a professional gad-about
even in the line of doing good was some-
thing unheard of—something that would
have raised & howl louder and more pro-
found than that which is now so lavishly
indulged in by some of the beloved brethren
and others to seare women back from the
bulwarks of the law, the pale of the pulpit,
~or {rom poaching on the mauors hitherto
held in possession and duly posied as sacred
to men nloue,

PLENTY TO DO NOWADAYS,

In that elder day—so frequently reealled
with regret by those who are not able to
follow the band or keep up with the proces-
sion—when women had ‘‘raised” thelr own
children to man's and woman's estats, there
was little le't for them save to sink into
grundwmotherly obscurity, and sit in the
chimney corner und knit stockings for their
grandehildren, or sew carpet rags or piece
quilts, But nowadays how changed are the
old girls! Full of business; brain, heart and
mind engrossid in eharituble work of all
sort<, as King’s Daughters, W, C. T. U,, as
manugers of hospitals, homes for the aged,
the iriendless, the wvewsboys, the workiug
girls, the orphaons; as managers of humane
societies, missiopury societies, Indizn mis.
sions and dll manper of associntions for
killing time in the pursait of benevo-
lence, these wowen have a profession which
givesthem an objeect in lile, that tends to
the promotion of happiness for both them-
selves and others.

It is true that at the summer hotels there
is alwuys to be found & erowd who do what
they call “iancy work,” while they sit upon
the porches and talk about the neighbors,
and “the arrivals,”” and the flirtations, aud
the antecedents of everybody, aud exhibit
lamily skeletous; but such work is oiten-
times done for the cause of benevolence, or
tor bestownl upon a friend, or as a tribute
to the old superstition that a woman shounld
never sit and talk, even on a holiday, with
idle hands, When men go off on a vacntion
they vever carry with them a bag of work;
nor do they teel callad upon to fill in the
fleeting minutes with embroidering doylies,
und drawing threads; or working with rope
silks. They can do their full share of
gossiping, however, even though they may
not wear a thimble, or wrinkle their fore-
heads over an iotricate design in stitchiog,

HOW MEXN ARE CHALRITABLE,

The public poorhouses, or paupers’ homes,
established by law, show how men in power
work the schewe of charity and pnilan-
thropy. Thaf collect the taxes, whether
people are willing to pay them or not; they
build & grand institution, and furnish the
paupers with batter quarters, better living
and more loafing than ever falls to the lot of
the hard-working, provident poor. They
malke the workhouse for offenders ngainst
the law so loxorious that the trumps are
eager lo find warmth and comfort within its
wulls, while the worthy poor go cold and
hunery, Men are sent to the eom ortable
workhouse for minor offences, while their
wives nod ehiloren are left without & sup-
port during their term,

Something is rndieally wrong with a law
sn constructed that & man whose lubor 18 the
only support of his family is transferred 1o
the workhouse, whers he has com ortable
quarters, good living, enough labor to make
him slesp moundly, with regular hours,
country sir and eleanliness, whieh insure
good physionl conditions, while thuse de.
pendent upon him live in “the slumws' and
upan the charlty of the benevolent, I' such
o state of nffairs were not supplemented by
the benevolent enterprises of charitable
women the eondition of things would be
even more shocking and disgraceful than as
now presented,

WHERE WOMEN COULD BE USEFUL.

Men on the charity, workhouse and
prison boards do nof want women “oebbin
around,’ us they say. Women are so ymall
in their notiouns, sud so difficult to manage,
in the opinion of the brethren, thut they
caunol be bothered with them as trustees or
mansgers of Stite churities. But the strict
attention to details, the ubility to see behind
the seenes, and the housekeeping experience
of women would be of invalusble
service in just such positions—as they ore
in private charituble organizations. Men
are very easily hoodwinked in such mntters,
1t in out of their line, nnd they trust only to
surface indicutions; but n woman with com-
mon sense would gain a world of informa-
tion from the veriest trifles thata man would
never see, Since women manuge benevolent
associations with such ekill, economy, and
snccess, it is hard to see a good reason for
excluding them (rom the boards of manage-
ment of Dixmont, of the Poor Farm, or
the workhouse,

The oldest charitable sasogiation in the
two cities was organized by benevolent
women in 1833, snd has been success ully
condueted ever since that time. The Sisters
of Merey conduct orphnn asylums, day
schools, hospitale, and other beneficent in-
stitutions, thus proving executive ability
and skill in management in addition to the
kindness and sympathy so necessary for the
best results of charitable work. The Church
Home is a credit and an hooor to the women
of the Eptscopsl Chureb, The Widows
and Orphaos’ Home in Allegheny uruishes
prooi of the careinl man,gement, the gen-
erous devotiop of the women ol the United
Presbyteriun churches, The Colored Or-
phun ~Asylum speaks eloquently of the
work of women in Allegheuy, as does slso
the Home of the Friendless, the Woman's
Christisn Home and other well-maoaged io-
stitutions.

ANOTHER NOBLE CHARITY.

The Society for the Improvement of the
Poor isa noble churity thatis condueted
systemutically tor the relief of the worthy
poor. It provides a temporary home for the
friendless and aday nursery for children
whose mothers have to do days’ work for
daily bread. It bas a diet dispensary where
food for the sick is prepared. Its Board of
Munngers conducta country home at Ouk-
mont, where rest and recreation are pro-
vided for weary women and sick babies and
for children to securs a little of iresh airand
country fare,

The means for earrying on this work are
secured by  voluntary  contributions
Women are called the “ympecunious class,"
nnd it 18 likely owing to this met that
they have so close in manage-
ment, and are so practiced in the prob-
lem of making th ends meet that
they contrive to do so mueh with so little. I
heard the story of a man, the other day, who
was determined to do the *‘mir, square

thing" by his wife, He receives a
ealary, and after deducting all expenses

every month, he divides the balance equally
betweea himself and his wie, and never
bothers his bead as to what she does with it
On comparivg notes,, as it happened, he
found that while his share had been frittered
away year after year, with nothing to show
for it, hers had been mostiy saved and
finally invested in real estate that was pay-
ing good interest. His astonishment was
great, and he determined that he would
turn over a new leaf and become equally
esonomical and thrifty, and in time a capi-
talist.

HONEST WOMEN AT THE HELM.

As women mansge their own affuirs, so
they apply their wisdom and experience to
charitable enterprises. Nothing in wasted.
Oceasionally foolish women, for the sake of
tashion or some little social prestize, take
up some work of philanthropy, but they
they nsually tire of it and only “spread
themselves’”™ on great occasions. It is only
the honest, earnest women whoss hum_nd
miods ars in the cause that really “stick’
and do the work. All they need is the cash
to keep them going, or, in other words, the
sinews of war to fight the battle with pov-
erty and sin.

The worst feature of the volunteer benevo-
lent euterprises, so ably conducted, is the
“begging for contributions.”
fcel the work must go on. It is a shame
that things shouid be as they are, but the
best must ba made of 1t. In some cises zeal
outruns discretion, and by maoy the end
seems to justify the mesps, Men are be-
sieged for donations, and through terror of
social boveott give oftentimes unwillingly.
Begging for charity sometimes becomes
blackmailing, but since men monopolize all
political power, sines they give assent to
and poy taxes lor the inadequste and pauper-
premoting system now in vogue, they have
hardly much nght to complain. What
they should do for their own benefit, and
the best interests of the poor, is to have a
Poor Board composed of both men srd
women who will give time aod thought o
the work from sympathy rather than sell-
intarest.

COMPARISON WOULD BE WHOLESOME,

It would be a matter of moment to many
if the workings und magagement of some
of the benevolent institutions conducted
solely by women could be compared with
the poorhouses and orphans’ homes that are
controlled by political influence, with State
apgroprintionl and local taxes.

ut pending all the problems of reform,
and the discussion concerning women on
the school boards and State charities, the
uestion at present of importance is the
roviding of fuuds for fresh air excorsions.
Anybody going awasy for the summer wounid
teel an immeuse deal bappier if they bad
furuished the means for a summer outing
iwor some little prisoner of poverty. Five
dollars will provide for two weeks at the
Oukmont Howe of some npoor child, or
invalid, or tired mother, to whom, save lor
sach beuevolence, all help would be denied.
Think of it, everybodyl BSweeten and
brighten your own vacation by the knowl-
edge thut you have given perhaps health,
and strength, and life to some suffering soul
whose need is greater than your owo. Love
thy veighbor as thysell, ow many think
of this as they punck their trunks for the
seaside, the mountains, the rural sweetness

and repose of the out-snd-out country?

BESSIE BRAMBLE,

CASHING FORGED

A Bharp Practice That Han Become Very
Cummon in Gay Gotham.
New York World.)

The most carious criminal trade in this
country is that of cortuin money lenders who
advance cash st usgrious rates of discount
on paper which they know to be iorged.
There are several o! these misereants among
the habitues of Delmonioo’s, where they are

a8 well koown as their victims themselves, |

for security on the fuct that his

They rel
]'] take the forged paper up rather

family wi

The members |.

THE FIRESIDE SPHINX

A Callesion of Enigmtical Wafy fip
e Crig

Address communications for thiz deparimeng
o B. R.OHADBOURN, Lewislon, Mamne,

1121—AN JLL-USED INDIVIDUAL,

D. M H

1122.— ERICAL ENIGMA.
I—2—3—1—5.
A Hght, with intermittent dance,
Or else a glimpse, or alse a glance,
Hefleoted lights that may appear,
Boughs to oustruc: the path of deer=
All of these my name define,
And show what features [ combinm
& f =4l
Noshine in me; I am like doom,
Buggestive always of biank gloom,
I'm Ignorant and anrefined,
And some old authors call me blindg
I'm jealous, and suspicions, too,
Obscure, not easlly seen through.
l—Z—3—4—5 87K,
That I am one who Las pad eyes
1= not a matier of surprise.
‘That which twinkles, tvo, am I,
Like a dim star to far-off sky;
Buat whether I am far or near,
1 may appear and disappear,
NELSONIAR.

1123.—DOUBLE CROSSWORD,
In “ship of starn,”
In “yellow guld:"
In “erime %0 greais”
In “brave ana holds
In “sheplerd's fold."
Back in early days of Groece.
These—an aozhor and nis work—
Far were famed: nor do we cease
Yet to con them o'er in peace;
Btudent life we do notshirk.
H. C, 8=mnoun.
1124—A DISJOINTED NAME,
L To lmpair.
Z To hiquely by heat,
8 A forest tree,
4 A comwon ending to & partieiple
B Arrange these words in the order in which
they are given, and lave the name of a lady
who is well and favorably kuown in histery.
ETHYL,
1125—SYNCOPATION,
Whole.,
I am a parton who controls
A charge, and I am vare of sonls,
In medicine I do my share,
For I am eallod bygreme care:
I remedy, and pieise oliserve,
That meat and tish [ may preserve,
MITT
Bome Intimation [ may show:
I »m a hint play-actors know:
Billiard players use my naws
When they talk about their game:
1 am the tail, and in wy list
Of meaniogs is the one to twist,
NFELSONTAN,

1126—TRANSPOSITION.
Of powar firal s an emblem and of commands
"Tis hold by none exvept o kingly hand,
In our own ¢ountry it 1% never seen

than allow the young sespegrace to be crim- | And mildly it s swayed by England’s queen.

inally exposed and pusisted,

Oune of the most notorious is now threat-
ened with the loss of part ot his plunder at
least. His victim in this case was the son
of a retired merchaut of large meansand un-
blemished social record., He secured irom
the usurer an advanee of nearly §10,000 on
three checks apparently drawn by the
father of the negotiator to his son’s orders
The forgery was, I am told, so flagrant that
it mignt have been detected by s child. The
money was piid on the checks, less o sav-
age rate of interest, and was lost in & couple
of days ot the racetrack. Theu the young
scamp beenme alormed and made a elean
breast of it to his father, The laster
promptly shipped lim out of the country fo
either A rica or BSouth America—exanctly
where, however, is not currently knowan,

Then the fnmil_v lawyer was called 1n and
the usurer was summoned. He boldly de-
manded payment of the cheeks in full, un-
der threat of sending them in to the bank
and so bringing the forgeries to light and
gouriog the indictment o the forger. He
was notified to go ahead, with the wsssur-
auce that he would also be arrested 1or en-
tering into & erimioal conspirsey. Then he
proved more amenable to a compromiss,
and it is believed that he will be pald the
nctunl amount o! ensh he disbursed, about
60 per censof the slleged faco value of the
checks, for their surrender.

SPRIGHTLY MARION MANOLA

Sho Goen to Sarntogn for a Cottage In a
Day aod Sings at Night.
New York World.)

Among the cottagers at Baratoga this year
will be Marion Manols, who is at present
singing, vot In & cottage, but in “Custles in
the Air.” Two or three days after Munols
was photographed in tights she took an
early train to Baratoga, reacbed there early
in the aiternoon. saw the cottawe she wanted,
hired it and went buck to New York, arriv-
iog in time for the evening performanece.
Bhe had traveled 354 wiles.

This idea of traveling all day and per-
formiug in the evening seams to be a popu-
lar one in this opera company. Hopper
himsell went down to Philadelpbia the
other day, played bail jor two or three
hours, lnrf came back and did his part us
vigorously as though the handling o the
bat and ball was & matter of no consequence
to his muscle.

MODEST SANDWICH VENDERS

The Experience of a Poker Pariy at New
York's Favorlte Restsurant.
Brooklyn Kagle.]

A lot o men were playing poker at Del. |
monico’s the other night. The party got a
little buogry and ordered some sandwiches,
They came—a small, bug sppetizing plate; |
also the bill, §14. Shortly afierward a quiet |
geutleman asked the waiter to pass him
another sandwich. “All gooe, sir,"" was
the reply. The quiet gentleman beckoned
to the waiter and suid in a coufidential way:

u‘All ‘DM?"

“Yes, sir,"””

“Go down stairs and order some more."

“How many, sir?"”

“Well,” said the gentleman, thoughtfully
glancirg at the bill and the empty plate.
“*As I'm hangry, I should say about §2,000
worth." '

All Depends on the Amount,
Miss Swymm—I shall not associate with
that Miss Teller any more. They say ber

father was a thie’,
"Yel! he stole s?mi.lllon trom the Security

Baok."
“Mercy | How people will tie! And fo
think

that I was g to cut her.”
2

Latest Nickeldinathe«sior Device.

The Ilatest nickel-in-the-slot deviee is
eredited to Paris, and is the theatrophone.
You drop balf a frane into the siot, and ara
enabled to listen by telephone to the per-
formance at the Nouveautes fiye
minates.

Just Like Mooy Moun,
De Few-~Why is 1t that the owl is cou-
lidﬂdh such & wise bird ?

Because be has his fan ot

'Tis what no peopls in a land that's free
Woald tolorate, or ever wish to see,

No one wonld wish to see s second dread,

A thing some say they've seen witjout a head,

I doub: It much, though persons wise
Pretend they've secn il: but no doubt thele
eves
Decaived them, or else deinded fancy
Made them think they saw what no one eam
see, J. ML
1IT—DraMoxn,

I—A LETTER, %2—A MASON'S ROD, 3—
(LAW) JUDIVIAL WRITS, 4-COPIERS
(B8, —PULVERIZED VOLUCANIC SUS.
NTANUEN, §-FINE VESSELS 7-8UB.
JUGATING (OHS.) S—STOUKING.
PERCEIVING (Ohs. WORC, sSUPP,)
THE WATER FLOWER-DELUCE.
LETTER—HESPERUS,

11H8—cnanane,

The doctor and the whale should ba,

The dearest to the slek:
You'll get tho (esi of what [ suy,
And see | mvan oo trick.
Euch town should have themn in its mideg,
To guard the general healthy
If otk are aRilled, they soon procure,
A share of all your weulth,
For jirais and piils are oft in use,—
A blessing Lthey Lo man®
They keep death's angel from the doors
Heveal thows y0 who can.
C. C Bouasn,
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AN AGRAM,
A very protey Hitle rose
It's modest plumage sometimes shows
Amongst the ostantativg- Bowers
That cluster bn the fairy Dowers
Bo often seen, when taste rolloed
Hoas shown 1ts skl I plan designed,
Altpough exotie and not grand,
"I'ls stl) no stranger in ocr Tl
Milton thought i1t, some suppuse,
A tiopeysucitle or wild roses
Bat some exouse for bim we Ond
In view of fac. that he was (diod,
Fen best of posts sonelines make
I matters small a sosmll nusiake,
Here “J entangic” amd transjose
The oame of LUiis exolio rose,
NELMONTAN,
1030, —ENIGM A,
I am somathing tbat canuot be heard or be
feing
Havo uover boan tasted and cannot be smaelty
I am made out of notling, and yet, If yon quis,
1 must say, ina sav, I cur all there s=—
When cliios waa, I was; e th disappear,
I wttht witl remnato, dark amnd di-mal and  Jdoear.
I aan small, I am large, | 20 colorless, too,
And yoi ave been blavik as the heavens are
blae
Without me oo creatore that lives could deaw
breath,
And vet, I am often the cause of their death—
I'm the portal of life, I'tn the gate 1o the
Erave,
I'm the final reposas of the wiar-weaariad hrave—
Tohae rich have me alway, the poor Inck me Doty
I'm the miser's food breasury, penny's col
Do youdvelve for existoncs eaclu long, Woary
day ?
You work not lone, I am with you alway.
I'm thio refoge, in war, of the cowurdly band,
Tho' right in 1bo face vl the cannon I stand,
The capiive, Immured lu kisa dusgeon, Lelow,
Fiods, through we, relesse {romw cunlinemens
and woe, X T
Deep, though, be he buried mid sorrows and
sirile,
I stiil am tie outlet of freedom sud life,
Without me the eye would bs sightiess; the

ot m::r:ou.ld be stopped, and, althe' many

toars,
1d never agmin from the we 'f-
'rwh?;.,ul-l_-u‘:-grwunld L !Wecul:ld,.ga ips m
be dumb.
Thnng; motionless, lifeless and sightless I

be,
have guided where no eye could see.
}‘:::.:I;ml I am, aud I shall be; decay
And corruption in vala exert o'er me their

away.

For 1 :m{ha frolt of their purpose, the

And the symbel of mortal decay and decline.

1 am this, I am these, I am more: bar I rest

With tnis long list of virtues and failings come
{essed,

Seek earnestly for me, as 1 must declare

You cannot search long, ere you flud me somes

where—
HEsPERIUS
1-="Lif u“"‘n
“Life 18 & tangle.
11IZ2—Cant,
1113—Fate, feat
lLl4—~Warburton.
1115—Hed tape,
1116—Pick lock
17—
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