Ad

/18

¢

f
|
i

|

(.

e o — - -

——

NURN

J. C. LUTHER, Evttor Axp PUBLISHER, A LOCA L' AND FAXILY J 'A L, TeEnys--$2.00 o YEar, ix Anvu_c_n_-_
VOL. II. . RIDGWAY, PA., THURSDAY, DECEMBER 8, 1870. NO. 7.
v e VT R .

N —

FROM TNE BATTLEFIELD,

Goon-NIGIT,

Are you wntehing for me, darling—are you
looking out for toe?

Do you think [ may be eoming by the pail
nlong the sea?

My love! with golden tresses and ever-vary-
ing chuvek,

And the welcome in your glances which your
ahy lps seldom speak.

I ¢nn close mine eyes and see you In the mel-

" low evening gleam,

Your earnest face uplifted by some pure and
happy dreonm ;

By the vhiming ocean Hillows in the radiance
of the west,

Thosa busy fingers folded for a lttle while
nL rest.

Al! T see you looking dowuward at that
slender golden ring,

With a quick, faiut blush—yon prize it, the
foulish, worthless thiong¥

You are thinking of the Kiss that dared press
your Hogers, dear.

1 have never touched yonr lips yet, and 1 am
Iying here

On the fleld of a los: battle, nll, save dead and
dylng, gone:

A cold slow rulu is fulling, and the night is
drnwing on,

Our fag, deep-stained with crimaon, ls wrap.
pedabiont my arm,

1 have saved it with my leblood through this
battle«day’s alarm,

My passion s Deen silent; we have only
been true friends.

Thank Heuven we were not lovers! slnce this
18 how it vonds—

I know your lieart Is tender, and hns given
buth prayers nod tears

To your well-beloved eompanion, your friend
of warly years.

May they turn to you in biessing—may my |

darlivg never know

A single tear wore bitter than those for me |

which flow!
.
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Who will tell hier of my fate? I am dying
here alone,

Bo veiirning for one tender luok, one gentls
pleylug toue!

I thoupht to bring baek honor, and lay It at
your feet

I thoughit to wina glorions nume and whilsper,
*Share it, sweet ["—

But dying eyes see clearly ; 1 never won your
hirt—

Well, better so, fur hetter—Iit 15 easy now Lo
part!

There are tany moaning ronnd me, but my
waoun ls have eensed to pain ;

I hardiy hesr the night-wind or feel 1he chil-
ling min.

They wiil flod me here tomorrow, and bury
me whure [ lie

In a nnmeless grave without & prayer—and 1
mn younyg to die!

But It must be w0, my darling; if you were hy
my sile

You wonld kiss me a ¥ good-night "—tlie lust
beture | died,—

Farewell! God shleld yon, dearest! and rome-
thines think of me

As you sit in your sunpy window beslde the
spurkling sea !

— London Sociely.

THE DIAMOND RING.
-S—
A Story of Lundon Life.

Few of the babitual dwellers in Lon-
don have oceasion to visit the city less
frequently than I have. I have never
set foot inside the manson of the Old
Lady of Thresduneedle Street in my hife,
To me the Stock Exchange is o complete
ferra incognita. OF the thousand snd
one different methods 5f cuining money,
as practized by merchants, bunkers, bro-
kers, und thuat countless army which
flucks city ward every weck-day morning
from nine till eleven, 1 know ubsolutely

nothing. Neither, to the best of my be- |

lief, has the “money article” of the
Times ever been read by me from begin-
ning to end. Yet, notwithstanding ull
this, it has 80 happened that on certain
rare occasions I buve been compelled,
hy “urgent private uffairs,” to join the
throng of ¢ity bees for u few hours, and

wing my way eastward with the swarm. |

At such times T have generally chosen
to survey mankiod from the box-sewt of
un omuibus, us from a “coigue of vun-
tage” not to be surpassed and hardly
equalled for any one who loves to wu.wfl
the wonderful, ever-shifting panoramn
of London life.

O one such ocossion—now several
years ago—the morning was so intolera-
bly rainy that T was obliged to give up
all thought of my fuvorite perch alott
with the driver, and content myself
with the huwbler position of an inside
sent. At thut time I was only three-
and-twenty years old, and had been in
Londou sbout n couple of years, having
been sent up from my fur-off home in
one of the northern counties, to attend
the clusses of and to study under a cer-
tain then famous analytical chemist,
On the morning to which T have just
referred, ufter waiting twenty minutes

in the ruin, 1 was glad tofind a vacant |

lace inside oue of the nuwmerous city
busses that passed the end of the street
in which my room is situated. After
having squeczed into my plue s, and been
well scowled at for my pains, 1 proceed-
ed to tuke stock of my compunions in
wisery. We were eleven men sud one
woman. All of us men were more or
less moist, snd ewch of us had a wvery
dump umbrelle, We had ull pug on our
severe business air, und we were sll mors
or less suspicivus of the compuny in
which we found ourselves; and—in con-
sequence, perhaps, of the bad state of
the weather—we were sll more thon
usually inclined to bully the conductor,
and to poke Lim viciously in the ribs
with the ferules of our umbrellas,

Bat the twelfth inside? Well, she
was 8 ludy, young sud nice-looking into
the burgsin, snd enveloped with the
prettiest air of unconscionsness that she
was in the company of eleven blocks of
wooid, rather thun in that of as many
beings of flesh and blood, not quite un-
susceptible, let us hope, to the charms of
fumale loveliness, 1 have no doubt, in
my own mind, that it she had travelled
any length of time in our company the
mere fuot of her presence would have
softencd our manners, sud have weaned
us in some messure from the touch-me-
not boorishness with which, as & rule,
all passengers by omnibus have to cloak
themselves, But fortunately, as the case
may bs, journeys by ownibus are of

short duration, our young lady

asked to be eet down at Cheapside. Pre-
viously to this, however, we hud stopped
some half dozen times to let down and
take up other passengers, all of them of
tho masculine gender, so that I was be-
ginning to look upon myself quite in the
light of an old ncquaintange, when our
young lady got u(r to lewve na 1 was
sitting mext the door ns she elighted,
and I could not help noticing how pale
she seemed all at once to have become.
Without heeding the rain that still kept
fulling, she began to fuel for her purse
in n troembling, nervous sort of way,
first in one of her pockets and then in
another.

“ [ hive cither lost my purse, or else
my pocket has been picked,” she said at
lust, with a sort of gasp.

The conductor expressed no surprise,
but merely put a fresh straw in his
mouth, and then asked us “gents” to
move while he lovked for the purse,
“which, it young ladies was 'bus con-
ductors,” he murmured softly to himselt,
“they would learn to tuke better vire of
| their money."

But the purse wns not to be found
| % If it renlly ain't unywhere about you,
| miss,” suid the conductor, as he emerged
from nmong the straw, “ then your pock-
ot has been picked. How much was
there in it ?"

# Hulf n sovereizn and five-nnd-gix-
pence in silver,” answered the young In-
dy, with tears trembling on her (yelids
«Bat that wasnot all. It also contrined
s valuable dismond ring, the property
of the lady with whom | sm living, and
which 1 was taking toa jeweler's, not
| fur from here, to be repaired.”
| The conductor turned an eve of com-

passion on her, ¢ Well, 'm blowed I
| he muttered, “to think of anybody in
| their senses being so groen.”  Then,

turning quickly on the remuining in-
sides, he sesnued us over one by one,
ending with a sulemn shake of the head
| % Cun do nothing for you, misa,” he said
“You hud better go to the police and
give them a deseription of your proper-
{ty. I knows most of me morning pas-
sengery for respectuble city gents; but
there wus one fishy-looking cove—him
us got in at Bdgeware road, end sat
next to you, miss, ull the way to Far
ringdon Street—what I didn't like the
looks of; und if your purse was tuken
by anybody after you got in the 'bus, I'll
Iy odds thet wus the cove us took it.”
And the conductor winked at me por-
tentously, to signify that his lust remurk
was meant for ¥ smikasam,”

“But I have not even money left to
Imi'r my fare with,” urged the young
wiy.

Hulf-n-dozen purscs were out at onoe,

|

such was the infinence of benuty in dis-
tre«s.

“ Never mind the fare, miss," answered

| the conductor, affably, as he mounted to

his perch. “A tunner won't either

brenk the compnny or mske its fortune.

| You go to the police,—that's what yon

1]
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have got to do, All right, Joey;
shead.”
The 'bus drove anway, leaving the

youug lady standing on the curb, She
| put down ber veil to hide her wet eyes,
snd was turning adly sway, when ow |
conductor leaped nimbly down, ran
back to her side, said u few words, and
was back on his perch again in less than
two minutes.
| “Thought it best to give the poor
young creetur my number,” he remarked,
| confidentially, to me, “und the address
|of our secretary, in ease of anything
{ turning up. But that ain't likely, you
know, sir, Ab! it was that fishy-'ook-
'[ ing cove, you may depend upon it.”

I wus detained in the city till five
o'elock. At that hour I set off westward, |
{ with the intention of walking home.
[ Tae 1iin hod censed hours ago, and o
| fresh, erisp breeze was now blowing ;

over the murly city roofs the moon wus
rising in an unclouded sky, und all the
shops were abluze with light, My rooms |
wore in i street lending out ot Oxford |
| Street; bot as I had one or two calls to |
: muke. I chose, this evening, to go round
| by way of the Strand and Churing Cross,
[ My culls all wade, I tarued ap St, Mur-
tin's Lane, ns my nearest way home, nud
was walking carelessly ulong thut classic
thoroughfire, when whom should I sce
u little way in front of me, sturing in-
| tently into the window of u jeweler's
| shop, but the *fishy-locking cove” of
| my friend the conductor. I recognized |
| bim in o moment, having tuken partic- |
| ular notice of him while he was wy ful- |
low-pussenger in the morning.  Not |
that there was anything either in his |
appearsnee or mauner that wmeade me
suspicious of Lis honeety, but thut he of-
[ fered such o marked contrast to the re-
spectable-looking city mwen who made
up the rest of the passengers. He was
u thin, frowsy, disreputable-looking
mnn, dressed in a suit of rusty black,
with 4 hat and boots thut had been care-
fully *“dogtored,” and might still do
sowe fuir-weather service, but which
wire ill calealated to stand the brunt of
o reiny day. Iis mouth was thut of an
habitusl dram drinker. His eyes were
weirk sud witery, sod his high-bridged,
wquiline nose hud wn influwed look
about it snggestive of many n deep po-
tation. His chin bad evidently not felt
| & ruzor for several days; nnd the minute
| fragments of straw and chaff which
.cluug to his dress, and were mixed up
| with his unkempt huir, hinted at the
{ style of secommodation to which be hed
| been reduced duving the preceding
[night. Yet, with all this, the fellow
carricd a juunty little cane, which be
| swung to and fro s though he hud not
u care in the world. And he had on &
puir of dogskin gloves, that would have
looked stylish it they had not been so
very dirty.

But was it he who took the young la-
dy's purser . Thut was the guestion;
und the oftener 1 luoked at the man, the
more inchined I felt to endorse the opin-
ion of the 'bus conductor. A brown mo-
roceo purse, contsining fifteen and six-
pencs in cash, and aludy's dinmong ring
of the value of fifty guiness, was not o
bad worning’s work for & gentlemun in
reduced circumstsnces, In such a case,
howeyer, all the surmising in the world
was of no avail. No one had seen him
take the purse, and so long us he kept
his own counsel he was safe from detec-

tion. The grand point was to ascertain

whother he veally had the ring or a
pawnbroker's daplicate for it about his
person. But how to do this?

This was the problem that I kept
turning over and over in my mind as |
enutiously followed up my wan when he
went on i:is way from the joweler's shop.
At the top of the lune he seemed to hes-
itate for half s minute, then he turncd
to the right and went up Long Acre. 1
still fullowed cnutiously, about & dozen
yards in the rear,

“I will put you to a simple test, wy
triend,” I thought, “and as you come
vut of it, so will I adjudge you innocent
or guilty.”

Hurrying up behind him, T tapped
him lightly on the arm. “1 beg your
pardon,” I said, “ but did you drop this
pencil-case just now ¢"

He started as 1 touched him, and for
o few seconds he seemed s if he could
not take in the meaning of my question,
Whether he recognized me ns oue of the
pussengers by the morning's bus I could
not determine.  We had halted opposite
n lurge shop, and the light from the
window shone tall on my silver pencil-
case, on which at length, when he was
upparently satisfied with the seratiny
uf my face, his glance was fastened
greedily.

“ Picked it up, did yousay ¢ he asked,
a3 he began to fumble with his thumb
and finger in his waistooat pouket.

“Just behind you,” I answered. * But
if it's not yours I shun’t bothgr any more
nbout it, but pocket it mywselll”

“ But it's mine,” he put in, cagerly.
“How stupid in e to lose it "

I put the pencil-case in his hund with-
out hesitation,

“I nm reully moch obliged to yon,"”
he went on, “for your kindness in secn-
ring it. As yon grow old-r, young gen
tleman, you will find that honesty is
the exception in this world, and not the
rule.”

“Well, | am glad to have found the
owner,” 1 snid, with » langh. “You
seem to value the case?”

I do value it, young gentleman,”
unswered the old hypocrite; * less, per-
haps, from its intrinsic worth than from
the fuct thut it is the sole relic now left
we of a very dear friend. Feiendship
ever lot us cherish, A traly noble sen-
timent I

“Then, if you value itso highly,” T
sqaid, * you ean hardly objeet to stand
half a go of brandy for its recovery.”

* Hulf o go of brandy !" he suid, ina
horriied tone. “ Young man, young
man, I'm very much wiraid—"

I had token out my wuteh, n velusble
gold lever, and as his eye fell on it his
intended remonstrance came to sn ab-
riupt conclusion,

“ Well—uh—yes, you are quite right,”
he resumed, © and 1 shull be very happy
to treat you to a go of 111';:!:(]_)“. To whut

o

place shall we ndjourn ?

“To the nesrcst house, please. 1
want fo go home to dinner.”
No we went into the nearest tavern,

| where my new nequeintance ordered a

glass of brandy for me and a glass of
stout for himself, Not to be behind.
hend, I ordered a couple of cigars,

“Been in London long " asked my
companion, o8 [ was lighting my weed.

“ No—only a fow months. Fresh from
the conntry.”

At the risk of being thought imper-
tinent, may I jost inquire to whut par-
ticulsr line of business your talents are
devoted ="

“Tono line atuil, just at present.
The fact is,” I added, lowering my voice
to the proper contidentisl tone, “1 had
o little money left me o year ago, and [
sm up in London looking ont for a
sound business investment. But I've
met with nothing to my liking so fur;
in fuct, ' getting tired of town, and
have half w mind to go back home and
take my money with me."

I could sen the old seamp's eyes
brighton as he drank in my words ea-
gi'f}_"-

“ My dear young friend, if you will
ullow me to cull you s0," he began, in
blandly persaasive accents, *let mo
coungel you to do nothing rasbly. There
are thousinds of excellent investmnents
in London, Buat what you want is a
man ut your back who knows all the
ina and outs of this great city; who
knows how to separate the wheat from
thy chaff; and who cun distinguish, al-
most us it wero by instinet, & sonnd in-
vestment from a rottn one”

“ All very fine, But where is o green-
horn like we to find such & mun 7"

The gesture with which my seimpish
iriend bowed to me and lad his hand
on his heart had init o touch of the
sublime, *Itis not fur a modest man
like me to vaunt lamself or his qualifi-

| vatious, but I have lived in London all

wy lify, and 1 have not lived with my
eyes shut, Although Iam just now—
why attempt to deny iti—in some
weasure under a cloud, my fortunes, I
am proud to say, huve not slways buen
wt their present low ebb. My wife—she
is dvad now, poor creature !—at oue time
kept her brougham and pair; and 1
sod a

bad wy hack for the park
hunter down to Melton. But those
duys nre gone, never Lo roturn. LDrm].'

up, sir, and let us bave another glass)
I was ruined in the year of the great
pimig,  All the more, then, am [ fitted,
wfter passing through such o bitter ex-
pericuce, to fill tue part of a judicit_)ua
mentor to inexperienced youth with
capital at its back. Bir, my hunble ser-
vices are yours to command.”

# Well," 1 suid with a dobicus air, * it
18 just possible thet you might be able
to put we up to » uselul wrinkle or two.
But, in uny case, this is not the spot to
discuss such mutters, Come and have
bit of dinner with me st my rooms, and
wie cun talk things over afterwards, with
the assistance of a pipe and tumbler.”

* A bit of dinner, u pipe snd & tum-
bler. Ha, ba! 1 will sttend to. you,
my young friend, with the utmost satis-
faction.” !

I hgiled the first cab I could find, and
we rattled off to my lodgings. No con-
versation took plucé while we were
goiug over the stones, but in imuging-
tun [ saw befors me & certain sweet,
tearful face, and I felt more determined
than ever to go through with the
scheme, wild und preposterouy as it
might have seemed st ano

which had flashed neross my brain while
[ was following the raseal by my side up
St Murtin's lane,

Having instructed my landlady to
put down nnottier cutlet, and to send
vt for one or two extras, we ascended
to my rooms.

“In the hope, my dear sir, that our
friend«hip muy be a long and flontrish
ing oneg,” said my unweleome guoest,
“allow me, n8 o needtul preliminary, to
presint you with my card.”

He handed me, as he spoke, a very
limp and rather dirty piece ol paste-
board, which he hud some difficulty in
tinding nmong his multifarious pockets,
wnd on which was ingeribed the nume of
“Mr. Reginald Troey” Of course 1
conld dono less than retorn the compli-
ment,

Dinner was served a fow minutes
Inter, and while it was in progre.s the
conversation of Mr. Tracy and myself
was of the most intermittent character,
[ gathered enough, however, to enable
me to diseover that he was a man of
some educntion, nnd must at one time
have mixed in superior socicty. By th
vxereise of what knavish arts he 1:1.3"
contrived to forfeit the position he once
held, I eould not, of course, tell ; therein,
no doubt, lay the groat secret of his life,
Poor wretch ! it wus essy to see, from
the style in which he get through his
food, that a plentitul snd  wholesome
menl wns what he hud not purtaken of
for some time. At length he laid back
in his chair ina state of happy reple-
tion, *“Not another worsel, my dear
boy,"” he said, with a benignant smile,
spositively I conld not. Let good di-
gestion wait on appetite—yon know the
rest, A bountiful meal! Buat Provi-
dence tempers the wind to the shorn

He gave o sigh of intense safisfuction
ag he put down the glass,  * Awmbrosia,
by Jupiter!" he exelaimed. “ The man
who invented thint tipple ought to be
immortalized Ly s statue of the whitest
marble. I have no wish to he thonght
presumptuons, but 1 cannot resist asking
you to mix ono more potation."”

“One! half-n-dozen, if you like," 1
replied; “and all of them different.
Unless your tuste differs very much from
mine, yon will find No. 2 e&n improve-
mrnt on No. 1.”

He refilled his pipe while I was mix-
ing the second tumbler, but still kept n
watohful eye on my procesdings: not
thut he wis any longer suspicions of my
good faith, but becsuse heo was desirous
of tuking a lesson in the urt of econcoct
ing ¢uch delicious drinks,  When all the
other ingredients were properly com-
bined, T opened one of the packets as
before, and shouk the contents wto o
tumbler, and then baving well stirred
the whole, I hunded the glass to Tracy.
But the powder in this case possessud
propertics very diffirent from thut of
the innoeent alkuli of which I had made
use proviously.

As before, Tracy's lips scemed glued
to the tumbler till he had drained the
contentsa to the last drop.

“ How does that suit your taste?" I
said, “Ix it equul to the first ¥

“Such n guestion is hard to answer,”
be replied. * The beauties of bath nre
so evenly hulunced thut Bacchus himeelt
would find it difficult to decide between -
the two. 1 have to thank you, my dear
young friend, for having opened upa
new vistn of pleasuro undreamed of by
me before."

“1 must give you one or two of my
récipes, and then yon can mix tor your-

tamb! And now for the pipe and tum-
bler. Haua, ha! I have not forgotten.”
As soon ns we were fiirly undor way
with our first tunibler, Mr, Travy broke
ground on the snbj-et that was evi-

self.  Oune more tumbler, and—"

Even while I was speaking the pipe
dropped From hua lips, and his eyes begun
to wander,
procecded with my preparations fo- sn-

dently appermost in bis thoughts,  «If,
ir,” he sud, #you would favor me with
v hint as to the specwm] cluss of invest-
ment in which you are desirous of lny- |
ing out your capitsl, snd would also
furnish e with some positive data to |
work upon, [ vonld give you the benefit
of my experience in that psrticular line
of procedure which your inclinations |
may lesd you to pm fer.”

“ Cupital three thiusand; line of in-
vestment not decided on,” I said.
“Something light and genteel would be
preferred.”

“ Such as importer of wines and spir-
its, for instance ¥ said Mr. Tracy.

“ Thit would do capitally, I dare say,
only T happen to know nothing in the
world about it."”

u Quite unnecessary, my dear #ir, that
f {Oil should,  Only find the money, and

will engage to find the brains, and to

mitke your fortune into the burgain.”

Mr. Tracy sighed deeply, took n long
pull at his tumbler, and then procesded
| to enlighten my iguorence ns to the va-
| rious methods by which extraordinary
Lprofits might be reulized, withouo the
slightest risk of failure, by any one who,
combining capitul with braine, mizht
chooe to uppear before the world as an
importer of wines and spirits, That
some of the methods indicated by Mr.
Tracy were severul degrees on the shady
gide of l:(llh'\t!)‘, might ot onee hiwve been
predicted from the charscter of the
wan ; but he certainly hnd o very neat
way of wrapping np and lubelling his
“iricks of trude,” so as to muke them
look ns much like 8 genuine article as
possible,

His exbortation and his third tumbler
esme to an end together,

“ Have you ever been in the United
States ¥ 1 suddenly nsked,

“ Never, siv. As o patriotic English-
man, my love of travel never took me so
far from my home."

“Then you hnve never tasted any of
those delicious drinks which, under va-
rious strange nowmes, are so pnpulur
wmong the Yunkees #”

“ Onee more o negative must bo wy
answer, Bat, my denr young friend, if
you will deeide to lay out your eupital
in uecordance with !.II)’-—"

“ A moment, if you plense,” 1 gaid.
“Before going into any furthvr hosine:s
detuils, what do you say to a chunge of
tipple? I think we have had enough
[ of this stuff. Let me try whether I can-

not Lrew you one of thow delightful
Amerienn drinks of which I spoke jut
imow. I had the recipes for several of
them fram en uncle of wine, who is cap-
tain of a liner" -

“Just as you like, cher ami—just as
you like," he said; *“though f don’t
think wuch improvement on this deli-
cious t-u'lll)' in 1;-.1.-»!%“.!1\'-‘-

“ We can come biuck to it ngain, if the
othier does r:ot prove to our liking," 1
said.

“And not be flouted for our incon-
staney,” added Mr. Tracy, with a laugh,
480 now for this Yunkee nectar of yours,
I grow thirsty by anticipution.”

Two lurge tumblers und the various
ingredients required for the purpose
were quickly put together. Luast of all
[ went iuto my study, and safier staying
there about w couple of minutes, [ went
back, carrying with me o packet con.
tuining hslf-n-dozen powders, done up
in differently-colored papers. The de-
gree of knowledge I had uid cluim to us
& concoctor of American drinks was by
ne weans fictitions ; and 1 now proceed-
ed to mix one wfter the most approved
fashion, and ended by opening one- ol
the colord papers and pouring the con-
tents of it into the tumbler, snd then of-
fured the whole to Trucy.

But the putting in of the powder had
evidently roused his suspicions, and,with
u polite wave ot the hau d, he refusd the
profiered tumbler,  “Alter you, my dear
sir,” he said, “1 rveully must insist on
your imbibing the firt tumbler your-
self. Tho second will @ excellently well
for me.”

“ As you please,” I mid, with a shrug,
With thut I proccededto deain the first
tumbler, expressing br puntomine, as 1
did s0, my sppreciutic of its excollence.
After this, | wixed u ¢cond tumblerful,
inko which, as befure 1 poured the con-
tonts of one of the odored papers, and
then banded the whde to Tracy. His
lips huving once toudied the gluss, stuck
there till it was empy.

other tumbler. 'Tracy, nfter glancing

| down repronchfully at his pipe, took no
| further heed of 1t but plunting both

his elbows firmly en the tuble, and tuking
fust hold of his hend between his hands,
he tried bis utmost to bring his wenk,

| wavering gaze to bear on my manipu-

But the effort was too
His eyes closud, openad,

lating fingers,
wueh for him.

[ closed sgain, and then, with s few in.

cohirent words of spology, his head
dropped forward on the table; his ner-
vous arms lost all power of tension, and
in twenty seconds he was fuster aslecp
than he hind ever been in his life Lefore.

It was to this end that all my efforts
had been directed. The powder putrby
me into the second tumbler wasn power-
ful Indian narcotio, which I had Litterly
had oceasion to nse in some of my chem-
icnl experiments. Although successtul
=0 far, it was not without » more unequal

beating of the heast than usuul thut T |
proceeded to esrry ont the remainder of |

wy designs. However honest one's de.
signs muy be, there is gowething nefari-
oud in the net of feeling in a man's
pockets—something thut goes utterly
ngiinst the grain; yoet that was precisely
what 1 had now got to do. Before pro-
ceeding any further, however, 1 thought
it advissblo to hava n third person by
me to act as a witness of what might
fullow,
lundlady's room, with the intention ot
getting either the worthy dame hersel,
or her husband, to act the part of chorus
im my forthecoming little druma.  Fortun.

| nutely I found the old lady's son, who is |

# strapping sergeant in the Guaards, and
who wule no diffienlty sbout going beck
with me,

We found Tracy still asleep, with his
head on the table. From this posture I
gently raiged him, and laid him back in
the cury chair in which he was sitting.
My next proceeding wns to ifusert wy
hund into each of s pockets, one after
the other, in search of the missing dis-
raond. 1 found the young lidy's purse,
but the ring was not in it; I ulso fuund
# number of pawnbroker's duplicates,
but mone of them huving refercnee to
the object of which I wus in search,
Iure, too, wns my pencil-case, whioh,
together with the purse, 1 did not f4il to
sppropriate,  One ufter epoother, I
scarched wll the pockets I could find,
but still the ring wis not fortheoming,
und T began to fear that he had alresdy
disposed of it, in which cuse it was
piobably lost beyond recovery. My
triend, thesergeant, secingmy perplexity,
suggestid that the ving wus perhaps
sewnt up in the lining of his coat, or
waisteost. Acting on this hint, 1 felt
wll over the hining of his cont, but with-
out succe:s ; but un coming to the wuist-
coat, 1 found something hurd, over which
o puton of wush leather had been care-
tully stitehed, A fow seconds sufficed
to wuurip the sewing, and therein,
wrapped up carefully in cotton wool and
tissue paper, was o lndy's dinmwond ring,
In silent triumph, I held it up on the
tip of wy finger for the serpeant’s in-
spr etion,

* Hurrali ! that's jolly and no mistake,”
shouted the Guardsmun, with o wuve of
Lis pipe. * How will My, Blyboots fecl
when be wakes up

We were not left long in doubt on
that point. Mr, Tracy begon to yawn
und stretoh and pull bimself together,
It was o peculinrity of the nareotic T hud
given bhim thut its effect, when adminis-
tervil in small doses, was of very short
durntion, and I knew that Tracy's stupor
wonld not lust above hulf uu bour, st
the most. To ussist his recovery, 1 held
u vial of strong smelling salts to his
nose. He opened his eyes, sat up,
sneczed, und stared vacantly around.

« Good evening, governor," suid the
sergeant, “ You :eem to have had quite
w refreshing little snooze.”

Mr., Tracy did vot respond to this
Iriendly greoting, His fiugers were busy
fumbling st his waisteont, and the next
woment he started up with u tremendous
oath, and declured that he had been
robbed,

*Of what have you been robbed, Mr.
Tracy ' I ssked.

#*Of u valusble dismond ring, which,
fur better scourity, I had stitched up in
the fulds of my wuistocout.”

“ Probubly this purse also belongs to
your" 1 said, holding up the srticle in
question,

He changed color at once, and all the

Slowly and delibirately 1|

Bo I went down stiirs tom\'|

deflonce scemed to ooze out of him ns 1
kept my eyes fixed steadily on his,

 That, too, is my property,” ho said,
with a poor attempt at bravado ; © and
I must sk you ut onee to expiain how
it enme into your possession.”

“ Lt me first tell you how it enme
into yours,” I said. “You took it, this
morning, out of the pocket of n young
lady who sat next to you in an omuibus,
At thut time it conluined, bLosides a
small emm of money, a dinmond ring,
now in my custody, and which I mian
to restors to its owner to-morrow. Are
you anti-fled "

“ A lie! an infernal lie!" he said, with
an angry stamp of the foot,

“You are notsatisfied v Isaid. * Such
being the case, let us adjonrn to the
nearest police station, and each tell his
own story to the inspector. For my
part, I am quite willing to bear the |
brunt of such n procecding, Are you
ready to accompany me "

#Sold! most demuably sold " eried
Tracy. flinging up his clenched hands.
Then he turned and picked up lus hat
wnd cane; then {wcing wme, he said—
“Yon villain! Yon have tricked me
this time, but I'll be revenged on you
i'nt. Next time it will be my tura, ond

ndvize you to bewuare "

“If you wre not out of this house in
two minutes," I said, *1 will give you !
in charge of the police.”

He turned on me with a snarl, and
made a motion as thongh he wou'd bave
struck me across the fiuce with his enne
My friend, the sergeant, was on his fect
in an instant.

“Now, governor, you just hook it
gnivtly, or it will be worse for you," he
saicd, [ may us well light you to the
street door, or you might perhaps find
your way by accident into one of the
other room= Now just step out, will
yout"

I called next morning at the office of
the Seeretary of the Oummibus Company,
and found, as [ had anticipated, that
tha young lady had laft her address
| there, To this address, which wisin a
i cortuin west end sgquare, I hurried as

fast ex o cab wounld take me. I found
[ the yonngz lady, and the old woman
with whom she was living as n com-
pnion, terribly put about by the loss of
the ring, and thervfore proportionstely
| pleased at its recovery.

The first visit was not the last, by any
| means, but all the rest merely concerns
Minnie and myself, snd sy remain
luft nnwritten,

i ——

THE FREAKS OF LOVE.

i
Mrory of the Young Lndy whe went to Cnlie
fornin to Marry a Man whon She hind
never seen—=The Homance of stern Facts.
The following, from the Sweramento
(Cal) Bee, probably refera to a young
by from this vieinity who as we know,
recently went to Culifornin for the pur-
[pr:w-oi' being married to a gentlemun
| whow she had never seen, and who was
{ known to her only through the report
of iriends and a photograph. Wa hope
the Lride will never have csuse to hute
the bridegroom !
An incident eame to our knowledge a
a few duys ego which may strike our
readers ss being guite romantie in its
way 1 When conductor —, of one of
the Central Pacifie traing took churge of
| his train at Trackee, bouand for this eity,
one day last wedl, ho noticed among the
passengers a very pretty, modest-appeur-
g young lndy, who seemed to be travel-

| ling nlone. As the cars climbed the
mountiin, whirled through pgorge nnd
aronwd precipice, she sat wt ono of the
windows and gazed ont with an anxious
look, as though she longed to reach the
shore of the Pacific, where she might
moeet with friends or relutives, While
passing through, the conductor thought
be hesrd some one address him, and on
looking around discovered thut it wus
his young fvmale passenger, who, with
bushiful wir inguived if he wus geing
through to Secremento.  On  being
answered that he was, she blushed stall
decpur, and suid that ghe had rather a
quevr request to make of him. She geid
sue expected to meet at * the Junetion”
a gentlemon whom she had never seen,
| but to whom she was abont to be mur-
lliml. and requested the conductor to
wuteh for him and to introduce bim to
her if o should find him. For some
two yesrs they hud been in correspon-
denes with oue ancther—how it was
brought sbout she did not say—und it
wits nrranged that she should come to
California snd thut her vuknown friend
should at once lend her to the alter, On
sped the train throngh tunnels andsnow-
dritts and over yawning gulfs, but the
soon-to-be bride neither thought of
dunger nor of the beanties and grandeur
uf the Sierras; she st still and guzed
wistfully down into the valley where the
wuddy Sscramento was winding its
crooked way toward the oceun, and
where she hoped soon to mest her mys-
terious lover, Station after stotion wus
resched, and fivally “the Junction”
camy in sight, The conductor stationed
himself on the platform of the front car
und seinped the ecrowd that thronged
about us the train newred the depot. A
well dressed and gentlemunly-looking
individusl stepped forward upon the
plutform,  He too, wore a somewhat
anxious look, and be concludid that he
bad found his mun, A tap outhe shoul-
der and low inquiry by bim snd a quick
eager response trow the stranger fullow-
ed; the conduetor was right. The train
moved on and they entered the car. The
wmeeting of the lovers we shall not at-
tempt to deseribe, bat will leave each of
our resders—especially the young ladies
—to draw such pictures ns they may
think the circomstance may warrnnt
From *the Junction™ to the ecity we
huve no secount—the two fond beings
were unmolested, A few mowmenig after
the train resvhed this city o (bringe
drove sway from the depot containing
two persons, & gentleman snd lady,
whom the ¢onductor recognized ns his
young lady passenger and the gentle-
man who met her at “the Junction."
The latter whispered to the driver to go
straight to the house of Rev. Mr, —,
and they were lost to view. We read of
such things in works of fiction, but it is
seldom that they wsetually happen,—
Rochester (N. Y.) Chronjele.

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS,
——

It is estimated that 500,000 persons
have scttled in Texns during the lnst
yenr,

Malaga grapes sre cheaper snd better
this season than they have beon for
MANY yours,

The Vermont Legislature is a model
body. 1t sits only two or three weeks
avery two years,

An Owen county Kentuckian has won
admiration by marrying his girl when
she was down with the mensles,

A charming girl in Covington, Ohio,
Inst weok gigualod to the extent of dis- »
loeating her lower jaw,

Diamonds in the London market have
fullen in value thirty per ecent, owing
to the great quantity offered by refugevs
from France,

A Western gentleman is under medi-
¢al treatment for the lead colie, induced
by kising s young ludy of improved
complexion,

When the Marquis of Lorne becomes
Victorin's son.in-law, there is suid to be
A progpect of his being made Govornor-
Genersl of Oynada,

Secretary Creswell will recommend
the adoption in this country of the
penny pustal card, which is now exten-
sively used in England.

A contemporury proposes the establish-
ment of “training oolleges,” wherein
young women may be tanght how to rear
nfants acecording to thoe latest lights of
modienl snd sovial science.

For over thirty years an old gentieman
at St. Albans, Vt, has made a practice of
getting out of bed every night at 11, 12,
2, and } o'olock, to enjoy a “ comfortable
smoke."

I'n Boston o poor man who, less than
one year ngo, had only one suit of clothes,
went into the newspaper business, and
now hes eight suwits. Seven of them are
for lihel,

In Chiengo the inexorable decrees of
fashion maeke it imperative on dogs of
good femily to wenr black and red prom-
enade blaukets, end to have the leading
strings aitached to the left side of the
colluer.

! wetor on the Toledo, Waubash *
and Western Ruilway, while the train
was running at its fall speed, shot and
killed 0 quuil on the wing, at a distance
of about tifty feet, with n small Derrin-
ger pistol,

A New Hampshire magistrate is under
indictment for hwwing marriel n matron
of 10 Lo i youth of 15, whom she hud cap-
tured, snd who states that he was afrad
to say “ no” when asked the momentous
question,

A mailway station ngent in New Ham
shire, hinwving been reprimsnded for al-
lowing a car to bu so hoavily louded that
it broke down, veplicd, © Mr. G., what do
you expect & mun to know for twenty
dollars u month ¥

Mr, Maillefert has contracted to re-
move the obstructions from the James
river below Rivchmond. The Duteh Gup
Cunal will be cleared out and opened so
us to transfer the chennel of the James
river to that fumons excavation.

Culifornians, owing to the alkaline
taste of most of the water in the State,
wre the prodtest coffie drinkers in the
country, the nvernge }'l‘nr]y consump-
tion being 146 4-6 pounds, while in the
Union st large the aversge is only seven
l}llllll"ln.

A Kansas paper deseribing o wedding
trons=con, says: “The bride is to have
trailing niglitgowns; oh, such beauties,
with ever such long trails—five feet, at
lenst.  One chemisetle that our gossiping
friend showed us had over $30 worth of
trimwing on it, nnd that is only one of
hulf & dozen."

One of the most aecommoduting of men
lives in Hik township, Noble cvounty,
Ohio. The other duy bhe walked over
thirty-two miles, through the rain, for
the solo purpose of paying & neighbor's
tax. The tax was vghteen cents, and
with the delinguency umonnted to forty-

| four cents,

It is customary in Massschusetts to
open the sesstons of the Supreme Court
with prayer. At therecent term in Fiteh-
burg the clergyman in attendance, after
seking Divine tavor nnd guidunce for the
presiding Judge, procecded to esrnestly
implore the Lowd for siwilar blessings
upon the Judge's wife sud children, that
they might be spared in life and in health
during his absence, and that, ut the close
of the term, he might be ouce more ree
stored to the bosom of his family. As
vhe prosiding Jadge was never married,
lLis feelings during the service may be
imagined,

Asomnumbulist in New Haven jumped
down the other night 10 feet upon a tin
roof, und, still asleep, deliberately walked
off ou to another roof six feet lower; then
wilked through a skylight snd lodged
on a table ton fvet below, nnd then in
some way ernwied back through the dis-
mantled skylight, cotting his feet badly
in his struoggles. The nuise swukened &
man in the house, who found the som-
nambulist standing upon the tin roof,
with nothing en but his shirt, and en-
tirely unconscious ss to how he came
there. He wos wounded and nearly
trozen, nnd wus taken back into the house

and properly cared for,

A New York correspondent writes
that & lady theré recently granted a
day's holiuay to her nursery maid, and
was aiterward so strongly importuned
by her children to take them to a certain
piace of amusement that she complied
with their request. Bitting in front of
her wus o female, elegantly attired in o
rich striped silk, and exactly like the
ong the lady had received from her
modiste and had not worn. Her atten-
tion was further attracted by o familipe
looking black lace shawl, fastened ut the
shoulders by diamond o'lupl-utrnnge]y
resembling her own. Her interest in
the toilette was by no means diminished,
ud she recognized the fuc-simile of an
exquirite point lace hat she had just re-
ceived from Parig, and estimated us [T
of the choicest urticles in ber possession,
The richly dressed fumale wes the nur.
sery maid, snd the clothes were her misg.
tresa's.




