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The Universal Mother.
nY 4. 0 M I;\\KT.I.

Underyon clond, ineool and quiet shelter,
The happy herd Hes drowsing through the noon ;
While I the dusty way mnst trudge, il sweller
Beoenth the fervid sun of mid-diay June.

Like some great bivd, the clonds above them hovert
"Tis Nature hroods them fondly with hor wings;
While I, who all iy life hnve been her lover,
Muxt toll afar from shade and cooling springs,

O mighty Nature! kindllest of mothars!
Breathia cooling airsas soft as zephyrg mild;
Spread wilde yonr wings, that Tamong the othera
May share the shelter with your humblest child.

She hears the suppliant, travel.worn and wearied,
Her soft algh rustles in the breezes bland;
Yander §s looming In the distanee arld,
The great Kock's shadow In the weary land !

irreﬁted for Murder,

-0 —

Adventures of a Young Man.

HAD been staying at Geneva during

the autumn mouths, passing my time
vory pleasantly, now in a boat on the lake,
watohing the golden sunset, or perhaps in
the moonlight night, when st each splash
of your oar there arose thousands of golden
watery gems which, ere they fell, were sil-
vered by the moonbenms, Bultho evenings
were now becoming ohilly, and I knew that
before long the days would also be cold; so
I bade adien to the fair lake, and took my
way homeward.

I nrrived in Parls intending to stay only

a few days, but I was disappointed, as
some little business T wished fo ftransact
there keptme lingering day after day. Now,
this wounld have been pleasant enough at
any other time of the year, bub at this sea-
#on how could T amuse myself, if it were
not for the theatves und the bal de l'opera |
Uno night, while the cald rain beat against
my window-panes, and the wind,still colder,
whistled in fearful gusts up the street, 1 lay

on my lounge poring over Vietor Hugo's
last novel, and trying to understand it, the '
wood fire glowing on the hearth, T droppod

my book and looking at the clook, saw it

was Just a quarter past seven; then 1 |
thought of going to the theatre, it was not |
you too ltlhei and so I decided 1 should go |

to the Opera Comique, as I bad seen on a | but losing heavily, nnd drinking  deeply of |

poster they wore golug to play “ Une nuit
au Chatean,” whieh 1 thought might coun-
teract the dullpess tho rain generally leaves
me. Woll, 1 enjoyed mysell pretty well,
for meeting o friend there, wo passed our
time very pleasantly, especially botween
the acts, when we usuully descended to foy-
tify ourselyves with punch and cigarottes, |
before leaving the theatre and emerging io- |
to the night-air. |
At lengihs the play was over, and wo |
went iuto n cafe pear by and refreshed our- |
selves still wore, and playeda quist game
of ecirte, After the second gameé was
over, my friend proposed wo should go
somowhere and try our luck, or, ln other
words, “fight the tiger." 1 agreed and he
hailed o iaere,  We got in and he told the
driver to let us out at some nomber [ do
not recolleot, fu Rue, Feuve des Petits-
Champs.  We ratiled along at u good pace,
and after some time, drow up before s vory
respectable-looking house, in which there
appeared uo- Hght aud whoss inmates 1
thought had long sinee rotived to vest; but
whan we stood on the upper steps 1 could
066 thore wis & blind over the fan-light,
through the chinks of which came i dusky,
rod gimmer, My friend rang the bell; the
rﬂdm followed, and the door
openied, then, after » fow whispored
from my friond, we wero shown up

words

two pair of stairs, and were ushered into a

large saloon which gcomed to be an addition
inthe rear. Folding doors, which had
been drawn back, showed there were two
rooms which now seemed but one.

We entered amid confused sounds from
various parts of the room. At one side

were four roulette tables on another side |

f ot

the gaming table, while I joined my friend,

That the

Mariette Gaudoin, the suspected nccom-

| aud we sat down to wateh the different | plice of s murderer; that the young man

| games around us, 1 did not mention the
|l]0;|.n 1 had made to him, as he would have
sald, no doubt, that I was a fool, and I did

who pledged me that watch was most likely
the murderer. If not, why did he not meet
me and redeem it? 1 remembered the date;

was rouge et noir, and dispersed liberally | not care to be laughed at; and besides, 1| the murdered man had been found on the
| thonght T hnd at least the worth of my | evening of tlie day on which I was to meet

around the room woere a number of small,
round tables and chairs, a4t which several
gentlemen were playing ecarte, pique, &e.
I remarked there wore also some ladics who
gipped their liguenrs, some playing and
othiers looking on, My friend and 1 sat
down and played ecarte, ho telling me in
the meanwhile that the house was kept by
arich lady who had three others beside,
but this wns tho smallest and most private
of all. “You see that clerienllooking
personnge leaning against the mantel-
piece?* he said. * Well, that's her detec-
tive; and that young lady with whom he is
conversing, and whose golden hair looks
still brighter beside his raven locks, is his
danghter., Take care you pever get canght
in her toils,”" added my friond. 1 assured
him there was not any dangerof that, Lit-
tle thought T then in what n stiange place
I would afterward see her.

After getting tired of our ecarte and
champagne my frignd suggested that we
should try our hand at roulette, and we
went over to the table. The keeper was
Just calling ont, *“Choose your colors, gen-
tleman,'’ and then when the ball ceased
rolling, “Red wins this time,"” while he
raked the shining pieces in from the losing
colms. 1 put a flve-frane piece on the
black. The ball rolled, and 1 won. T left
the money still thers, and won again.

I had left off playing for o fow minutes
and was standing at the side-table, eating
some ronst fowl, when I noticed a young
man, dressed very well, but rather flushy,
What ecalled my attention to him was the
glitter of his  diamond studs, which
sparkled with that white and peeuliar glow
which only pure gems emit, Ho had been
playing very high during the evening, and
though winning now and then, must have
lost rather more than he gained, He ad.-
dressod me, a8 wo stood there, by saying
“Young man, why don't you cover the red
sometimes when you play, if you're afraid
to go any higher '

I said : “T am not afraid, but T only play
for amusement."’

“You must oxcuse mo,” ho said, *for
ﬁ'iug you o hiot, but T did not think you

we not a gambler; I, myself, only plny for
amusement’s gnke, but still T lke to win, if
only to be able to balance my play, and if
one plays only on one color, he s suwre to
lose sooner or later; thoe black, no doubt,
wins often, but if you have luck and win
your gains are so much more as you nseend
from black.

Our eonversation continued in o like
strain for some time, when we agreed to
try our luck onge, and it being only about
half,-past ono o'clook, we took our places at
the table.

“ 1 played very coolly on black and ved,
venturing coolly on the bine, and had wy
share of Juek, for, in about an hour and o
half; 1 found myself in possession of nearly
800 franes, my [riend, in the meantime,
playing on high colors, und the young man
with the diauionds playing on them oo,

champaigne between ench roll of the ball,
But this time, as 1 judged, ho must have
lost nearly 1,000 francs, Soon he cume
around to my side, touched me on the shoul-
der and said: ** Can 1 speak to yon one mo-
ment P’

I said certalnly, and followed him ‘into
the refresliment saloon.  Avrrived thore he

sald: 1 wonld nek o great favor of you, |

ware 1 sure it would not be inconveniont,””

at the game time taking “am his pooket » |

small, joweled wateh, **&ould you lend
me five hundred fraves until vo.morrow,
and take this os scourity ' he said, I
took it in my hand; it was & beautiful pige
of workmanship, and I was surprised to
find it was o lady's. 1 prossed the spring,
it flow open; somo lotters caught my oye,
aud 1 saw there wns something ongraved
on the ioside, [ held it closer, and read,
“Claude » Marietto,” and undernesth, in
a diffevent style of letters, ** Unoubli,” 1
wi too polite to Inquire Inte or remark
anything about ity so 1 sald: “1 will log
yon have the ampunt, but I must tell you
fivst that I leave Parls to.morrow.” He
said: “ That makes bub litle differonce;
I cannot got money till morping, but we
cnn moot st noon ut the Cafe de Londres,
Rue do Faubourg Bt. Honore, if you will
not leave before that hiour.’' 1 mentioned
that that would be sgreeable, and gave him

money.

We staid in the saloon until about four
o'clock, and I parted from my fricnd out-
side, Hoe was to leave for Egypt early in
the morning. He traveled for & London
house, and we expected to meet agnin at
Parls in the Spring, to which place I ex-
pected to return,

I went home in good spirits. I hadnear-
Iy three hundred franes morein my pocket
than when I had left my rooms—the five
hundred 1 had lent the young man not in-
cluded, I wentto bed, but 1 could not
aleop. I took out my wateh and rend the
inseription once more—** Claude & Mari-
ette," ** Un oubli,” it
could mean,  Perhaps it might have been a
present whioh had been returned, I thought;
but alas ! 1 could only guess, I fell asleep
at length, and dreamed about cards, wateh-
es, dramas, roulette, &e., and 50 1 enjoyed
mysell in dreamland until about eight
o'clock, when I dressed, packed up my
things, and went out to a restaurant near
by and breakfasted, I afterwards strolled
around until halfpast eleven, and then
went up Rue du Faubourg St. Honore to
the Cafe de Londres, which T entered, call-
ed for some brandy, lit a cigar, and took
up anewspaper to pass my time away till
he should eome. I had been reading some
time, and now it wanted but five minutes
of noon. Hedid not arrive, I read till
twelvo o'clock; still he did not. 1 waited
until half-past, then went to the proprictor
and told him if a young man should eall for
any one of my description, to tell him he
would find me at my rooms any time up to
three o'clock. e promised me he would
do a8 I requested, and I left the cafe.

Had T beon

and wondered what

I could not understand this.
taken in by a sharper?

1 thought not; to make sure, however, 1
went to a jeweler on the Boulevarde des
Italienness, showed him the wateh, and
asked it value., He examined ity and said:
“ We sell watches of that pattern at one
thousand francs each.”” I felt o little sur.
prised. I went to my rooms, thought the
miitter over, but could not fathom the mys-
tory. Hore was n man who pledged his
one-thousand-frane watoh mo for five
hundred, and did not come to claim it
There was but one way of solving it, and
this was, that porhinps he hind loat heavily,
and could not raise money enough to re-
deem it. Perhaps ho had forgotten our
place of meeting, I thought myself justly
entitled to it until redoemed, T walted till
six o'clock at my rooms, and then went
back to the eafe. e had not come there
to look for me since 1 had left it, s0 1 went
onee more to my rooms and decided to
leave,

Lo

I left that avening for Ronen, and having
somo business, 1 declded to remain there a
fow doys. 1 thonght no more of the watch,
or'of my fHend who wore the diamonds,
utitil ove morning in reading the paper, 1
siw n eolumn headed by the words, “ Atro-
cions Morder." 1 read it; it was this:

“On Toesday evening, 8 oanalman noti-
ved a body which had been left dry on the
bank of the Seine, noar the Point Neuf., He
munnged to got it into his boat, and he
nearly fulnted at the awful sight he beheld
It was tho body of a young man, whose

throat was cut from ear to ear,  Ho was ol

egantly drossed, but his clothoes were all
torn, ws if he had stroggled hard for lifo.

His body now lies ab the morgus, but has
not, ns yet, been recognized, Nothing wos
found on bis person but two letters, the
vontents of which it, is said,will, no doubt,
give somo clue to enable the detectives to
traco the murders and nrrest them boefore
many days; until the arrest is made, vvery-
thing is kept seorot. It is, Lowover, whis-
peored that a beautiful young woman, named
Mariotto Guudoin has beon srrested as o
suspected accomplice of the musdered, We
will keop our rendors informed, from time
to time, as further dovelopments may pro-
sent themselyves,"

I lnid down the paper, went to my room,
and bogan to think on what 1 bad road
First, Mariette was the name lnseribed on
the wateh, and it was also that of the mur-
derer’s accomplice,  Then I thought of such
oharactors, who wiually frequent gambling
houses, and that the young men who had

conneoted with the murder.

given me the watch might be In somo way

the young man in the Cafe deo Londres.—
Perlinps hie hearvd it, and foared to come, as
lie might have been arrested.

The more I thought on the matter, the
more I felt convinoed my suppositions were
cortect. Then I began to think of what
course 1 should pursue. Ought I send the
watch to fhe police headquarters at Paris,
and state the facts ? 1 came to the conclu-
glon it would be a bad plan, as I wounld
suroly be arvested, and perbaps detained for
many months as a witness, or, at least until

| the ease could be disposed of ; and besides [

thought the wateh did not belong to the
murdered man, and that the deteotives
could work up the cuse well enough with-
out me. 8So 1 decided to keep myself quiet,

and not say anything. I thought next of

| selling the watceh, but I gave np that idea,

as the name wias engraved on it.  So 1 con-
cluded 1 would kéep it, saying nothing,
witteh the papers, and leave France as soon
as L could. T staid in Rouen but one day
more, and then took the train for Dieppe,
in which place Tintended to rest a few days
and see the papers, as 1 was becoming more
interested each day. The papers, however,
contained nothing new—merely & resume
of the facts alrendy stated, with the usual
addition, “The detectives expect hourly
to arrest the murderer.”

One svening, while in the billiayd-room of
the hotel, a young man invited me to join
him in a game, I consented, and we play-
ed for an hour or so, after which we went
up to his room, smoked, and played piguet.
He remarked while playing that we look-
ed so much alike we might bo taken for
brothers. I had not noticed the likenss
between us until now, but it was very
great. The similitude merely consisted in
both of us wearing a rather long red beard,
and hair the same color; but, then, his
eyes were blug, mine gray, andhe had a
scar over his left eye.  Still one of us might
have been taken for the other st a distance,

We played till midnight, and I left him,
going to my voom ; but an indescribable
feeling eame over me, and 1 could not sleep.
I tossed about my bed and then got up, lit
a elgar, and sat at my window, locking
down on the “ Quai Henri Quartre’ smok-
ing

It hind just strouck two from the ehurch of
St. Jacques whoen 1 saw o carriage drive up
to the door,and three men got outand en-
tered the hotel. 1 wondered where thoy
could have come from in o carriage nt that
time of night, I sat smoking and thinking
when nlight rap came to my door ; I un.
logked it, it was my {riend with whom 1
had been playing billineds, He had o va.
lise in bis hind, and appeaved in a hurry,
but not o thoe least exeited,

“They have just sent a cayringe for me;
my fisther is not expected to live till morn-

ing ; take eare of this for me untl to-mor-
row,"” hesaid, leaving the valise in my
oo,

All this passed so quickly, T had not timoe
to think, and he had passed down stairs,
and 1 did not dream of following him being
undressed. 1 went back to the window,
noel maw the eprvingo deive off rapidly.
Then I said to mysell, * Why did he not
tako the valise with lim, as he had a car-
ringe ?'" but then, I thought, he had needs
travel quickly, and did not wish tobe bhoth-
ered with Tuggage. 1 was not long smok-
ing and thinking when another rap was at
my door. I opened it, and o tall, military-
looking persomage walked o, while anoth-
er had come in my window from the bal-
cony, Twas handenffed admost before 1
had time to speak ; then another gentlemon
walleed in.  The tall genthnan satd:  “8ir,
yon are arveuted on the eharge of murder,
80 plonse keep just as guist ns you can.'

I nearly fainted. The idea of my being
arrested as o murderer! 1 sank into a
chalr, while one of them said to me: “I'm
glul  you have fetohed your lngguge with
you, sir; much obliged to you, for you've
saved us w heap of trouble, Why, we've
been following that loather wvalise at the
door for the lust fow duys; but we alwnys
come up with the game,"

“That is not my valise,” 1 said, * that
belongs to o gentleman down stairs.'’

* Boo hore, young man," said the tall
detective, ‘“the less you say t that the
better. You may tell ns you like

the money, putting the watch in my pock- | I reasoned with myself for some time, and | now ; but you'll be contradicting yourself
1ti|un oame to the conolusion :
[ Mo thanked me and went once more to | watoh I had was the property, perhaps, of |

by-and-by."

“Butl tell you it is not mine, I am
not s muorderer; and I protest ngainst this
arrest and outrage on my liberty,” I said.
The other deteotive interrupted me.

“Young man,” said he, **it's a pity you
ware not brought up to the law business ;
you world have made a first-class shyster.
Wo'll give yon s chance to talk to the
Judges when we get back to Paris, but you
can’t talk to us,"

In the meantime, the tall deteotive had
forcdd open the valise, and after some
searching, found throe dinmond studs very
much like those I had seen on the young
man in the gambling saloon, I felt myself
growing pale.

T say, Henrd, I thought we were on the
right track,' he saia, *‘let us search him
now.""

Then thoy commeneed to searoh my
clothes, took onteverything from my pock-
ety, and, nt last, oame o the wateh.

“ Young man, 1"m afraid it will go hard
with you,"" he said.

I tried to explain, but it was of no use.
They made me dress mysolf, took every-
thing they conld find belonging to me in
the room, and I was marched down stairs
between them. They brought me into the
parlor of the hotel, and two of them stayed
with me, while the other went oot to see if
the ecarriage was all vight, as liesaid. A
sudden thought struck me. T said thot
was the young man's carriage—he who left
me the valise. The detective only smiled.
I told him what bad passed, and how I had
seen the carringoe driven awny, A thought
seemed also to have struck him. The de-
tective who went after the carriage now
came in ; the other whispered something
hurriedly to him, and he went guickly out
aguin.

After this I was bronght up staivs to my
room, They bolted the windows and lock-
ed the door. All this had been done so
quietly, sod in such o shovt space of time,
that no one but the hotel-keeper and a fow
waiters knew anything was passing.

They then procured paper and ink, and
the tall agent said: ** Now, if we nre mis-
taken, or if it slionld happen that you're
only anaccomplice, fell us all yon know
truthfully, and you may get off much easier.
I have my own opinion about that vilise,”
he added, **but tell me truly, how did you
come into possession of the wateh ?"

[ told him all.  He smiled significantly
and when T had finished, said: “*Well,
you may be jnnocent, but 1 sappose you're
aware that the young man who was found
with his throat cut is the same who pledg-
ed you that wateh, and whose dinmond
studs, which you must have remavked that
night, bavo been found in your valise, or
that of your friend, s you enllit. Now
why did you not make it known that you
had the watels, when you must have goess.
ed it belonged to Mariette Gaudoin, the
former mistress of the murdered man, to
whom he had made it n present, but who
roturned it '

I told lim T had thought of doing so, but
I hind seen by the papers that sbho hind been
arrosted as an accomplios, #and 1 bad no
particular  wish w got mysell mixed up in
tho affuir,

The truth now Hashed ooross my mind,
The man who Lad left mo the vidise songht
to &hift the murder on my shoulders ; and
lio was the murderer,

1 shuddorod.

The agent now told me be hid sent afto;
the other man, and that he would, no doulbt
be arrested before morning, [ asked him
how he wonld find ont where the carviage
went to, e replied: ** Why, you see it is
o frosty night ; my sgent will get on o horse
follow the tracks of the carriage, and will
probably overtake it bofore two hours, ifhe
hios lelt the town as there Is but one roid
leading to Ronen, and no trains loave here
before eight o'clock to-morrow morning, at
which hour you and I will start for Pavis ;
so if you have an inclination to sleap, you
oan do so.""

1 slapt bot little that night. Too next
morning we left for Pavis, 1 was allowed
the priviloge of & nowspaper, and vould not
help smiling as 1 looked over the news, ru-
mors and facts of the great murder, which
editors  had hashed up  for thelr morning
renders.  After reading, T slept most of the
way, dreaming of dismonds studs, prisons
hotels, valises and agents  do police, amd
wondered at the reality when' Tawoke only
to find the gray oyes of the agent fixed uyp-
on me—those oyes that Joaked no bright,
though they hud not olosed in Klesp far

porhaps two nights before ha hind arrested
me.
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