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The Sin of tlmu‘u‘lu;.ﬁ

—

It lan't the thing you do, dear,
It’s the thing you lsave uadone
Which gives you & bit of & Leart-ache
At the settlug of the sun,
The teoder wonl forgotten,
The letter you did not write,
The tlower you might have sent, daar,
Are your haunting ghosts to-night,

Tha stone vou: might have lifisd

Ut of & brother’s was,
The bit of heartaome couunnse]

You were burried too much to say.
Tl loviog touch of the band, dear,

Il entle and winsowe tone
" i Lhad no time nor thought fur,
W ith troubles enonugh of your own.,

ittle acte ¢
o L LIPS

f kinduess,
vt of mind,
Tuese chances o be angels
h even mortals fSod —
vatie o night and sileoce,
Each ehiil, reproachful wraith,
When Lope in faint and Hagging,
Aud & biight has droppel on falth,

e Is all too short, dear,
sorrow Is all too great
M Muw cullphsslon
Ties unoll oo e,
w tilng you do, dear,
leave undone,
the bitter heart-ache

ag of the syn,

& you
w ' Kives you

At th -

{ LITTLE BROWN WITCH.

)

& WAs an

ture, with eif-locks hanging

wr

Lrown c1a
around
where (he éyes all *“live and awake
oked ouat of thelr places’™ bright as
woe af Drownlng’s eypsy witeh,

t inghie wil qasd—uple

A LT prape

pora
The tan of all
#ll the sheen of the sea was on her skin;
and a melancholy ke that of the
sphinx séeined to have turned the face

Lo slone,

had a lttle dead child across her | quiet; sometimes she eried a little all
knees, - by herself, but quite gently, over a doll
O course we looked in, and then we | ghe played with; sometimes she came
'"f"" b, . e 3 and siood by me, hanging an arm
“Y ou ;.-I;r ehil L Ieald, *“‘Tell me,  sbout my neck, si'ent for a long while;
what ia this? What Jdoes it mean? | somstimes she sat in the big window
How terribls for you all alonel IS | and erooned ber old ballads to Ralph,
there nobody Sy | for whom she had devoloped an ex-
Fhat’™s just 18" she sall, in & low, travagant devolion. “‘He is lovely. I
nollow tone, .m-!._.n I tiRing Lo bei- | tsn’t he?” sald she. *“*Oh, if I could
*Nobandy | only do something for him! If it would
nesied down beslde her, and | do him any good to walk right over me
Mo & ¢ the lewd three-year-old baby | I would lie down under his feet—in-
d ur Effls's age—putting my arin | deed, I would!™
abou Jlder one as [ did so, |

kiss her if you want to,”
d, with = sort of gasp.
vshe WS S0 sweet, "
[ diln't want to,
and then 1

holding t)

sl the ¢

Bat I kissed her
kissed the lLittle mother
leml baliy on her knee, She

lookel me Agsin a moment with
those feverel eyes, and then she leaned
forwarl and rested

shwoulder,

“There's nobody kissed me,"" she
sald faintiy, since the day that wave
vr futher and he never came
he baby had fever, and he'd

ap.

gone up to town for some medicine,

snd T was lookmg out for him, and 1

saw Lim and the wave, It's stormed &

week sipce, OF course It's stormed.

Tus sun coulkln't shine if 1t would. |
There's been nobody here. And there's

been notl to ent, And-—»

“Aand what are you golug to do?"” 1L
interjected.

I'm sitting hers till T die, too.
"Twon't be long, you see)” she said
faintiy, looking up and leaning back in
ber chalr again, *““1'm so lttle it

won't tuke s0 long to starve as 1t does
sometines, 1 don't feel 30 bad, you

koow, Lecauss | shall see them s0 soon
pow, "

‘sstarve!™ [ eried.  **My dear child!
What do you think of such a tlhung
for®'?

“There's nothing in the houss to
eal," she replied Ina dull tone, **There
hasu't been this two days. What
eise spall | do? And [ am—I"m gind

of &, It"s the only way I can have my
dear people aguin!* she said with alittle
dry sob.
that 1 should, or he would have sent
something. 1 couldn’t leave the baby,”™

*“He has sent something!™ 1 sald,
crying mysalf,
baud and me.  You shall go home with
ue.” And I ook the poor baby and
lald It on the bed, and while the other
ehlld looked at me wit's half-bewildered
eyes, | procesded to unpack our
luneh tasket and hglit the spirlk lamp
—for Ralph ana 1
the beach for an old-time plenic by
ourselves—and to heat some milk and
water, which I made her drink, *‘It’s
too late for the baby,’" she said, hold-
log it off 3 moment. [ sat beside her
and in & Hitle tune made bher drink
some more. And then as she seemed
faliing asleep 1 went to the door, where
Ralph waited for a whispered consulta-
tlon about the baby.

*No, no," she said quickly, all alive
again, “ HBaby can be buried where his
futher wasx In the middle of a wave.
We can row out there ina bout—the
boat came ashore, you knew. Baby
wonld like that best.’* She said then
quickiy: *“*She might, you know, she
might sink and (ind her father’s arms
—be loved her #0.™

How wumened and old and preter-
Dulural she looked as she was Saying
this In her thin and feeble volcel Dat,
of course, we could not think of any

such burial us she proposed, and the |

taby had =« little funeral that outraged
Bouve of the proprieties. Aund as no one
I the region roundabout knew any-
thing more about the children and
their father than that they bad come
thers mnd had lived some mounths in
that lonesome hut out of sight of any
but the seqa-gulls. When we went
Away, which was in a couple of days,
we ook the littie, lean, brown creature
home with us.
u."ll"o: what clse is thereto do?” 1
**1 don’t know as there is anything,”™
=il Raiph, dubtously. **Andthe little
wretch relies on us so much that I
don't suppose we can put her off into
any Institution, as Aunt Juliet sug-

“No—it would not do. Don’t you
see the chlid 1s full of a certain sort of
feloemept and strange idealities?
Didn't you see her rocking Effe in the
twilight? Effie takes the place in some

ion of that baby of hers, She sings

the sweet old English ballads that I
tan't imagine where she picked up.
And did you notice how careful she
Wiis Lo make up the little parcel to take
With her? What do you suppose there
Was In iL? Something she called her
mother’s wedding lines, and a little
bundie of letters, and an old photo-
Rraph of her father, and a ring, just a
8 gold ope, that his father gave
Lim when he wasa boy, and that he
used for her mother’s wedding ring—
iad the mother died, poor young thing
—4nd Lhey were 30 poor he sold every-
else, but be wouldn’t sell that,

Indescribably lean little

preternaturally old face

the sun in the aky and ]

“And of course God meant |

“Ile Las sent my hus- |

Lad strolied down |

She said all this as she was putting up
[Lhewoe!. I haven't asked tosee any-
| thing in it.”

y forget
I hope s0, If we keep her. And
it looks as though it were meant we
should."

“Well, If ever there were two young
fools who ought to have guardians
appointed!” eried Aunt Jullet, coming
over later. **Of course you can always
find a lending of Providence where
you want it. But I hope you are going
to keep her In the kitchen and make
her of some use!™

*“You don’t mean to send me away!”
crled a volce behind us, and Nma—
| that was the name we called her, Ler
| mother’s pet name—stood there, tip-
| toelng, her great eyes glowlng and

darkening, her hands wrnnging one
another. *“You can't mean to send me
l away wben you've brought me here,
when I've got nobody else but you,
when [ love you so!”™ And the tears
i that her great despalr and neighbor-
hood to death had not called forth,
plashed over now in large drops. “You
know,” she sald, “that I will take care
of Effle, and run Rose’s and
| sew with June all day long, and I will
teach Effle her letters, and I can wash
] dishes and plck over berries, and I can
{dust and feed the cats, and put ice on
| your headaches, and air the news—
paper "

“*For goodness sake, hold your
| tongue, child,” cried Aunt Juliet. *°I
| should think she went by machinery.
 Of course you’ll make yourself useful.

And I expect.' she said warningly to

toe, “‘that she’ll eat you out of house
| and bome, The idea of taking in every
| beggar’s brat you come across!”’

But Nina had no idea of staying In
the kKiteben. On the cout:ary, wherever
| I was, she was, and I soon found that
| she consider—d herself on the footing of

— - & sl m'.u ittie tlmt by the l ali teoredrdanghter.
shore, whoss door, was open; and she

For a while now, Nina was very

“Thnat is very strong language,™ said

L *I can't ses how that would do

{ Blm any good. And it would hart
you.**

“I should want it to hurt me!l™ she
| exclaimed passionately. "I can’t do
anything for him except to ba hart!™

But after u seazon Lhis feeling seamed
| to abate somewhat; for Nina went to

'

Ler head on wmy | school, and the new interest and excite- |

ment thers diverted her, tiil she begun
to hate her lessons and defy her teacher,
lnnl presently to beg U)o stay at home.
Al wlhica Ratpls wwkd heor she was his

listle girl, and must have al couvescw |

suitable to s little girl, she declared
she was nothing of the sort, bat was
[ his little servant. Aunt Juliet hal
| said s0, and she needed and would
have no education at all,

Of course thns phase ended by the
| teacher giving her a reprimand before
| the other children, and with that she
became, A8 you Inay say, aproarious.
She after that was more likely to be
| found wading the river up to her neck
| when the schiool bell rang, or swinging
1in the topmost bough of a tree, or

walking around the eaves of the house
with bher arms balancing her steps,
than picking up her hat and books,

Onee, indeed, having her school
| luncheon strapped over her shoulders,
| she stayed up in the tree all day and

all night, in spite of my efforts, Ralpb
l happening to be absent, and [ felt that
| she mighi not have come down at all

if she had not seen the doctor call for
‘ little Effle—of whom she was passion-

ately fond, and into whom she had con-
tfideutly told me, the soul of the little
dead baby must have gone—which
sight brought herdown so incontinently
as to bring a multitude of scratches
and bruises with her. Neither entreaty
nor force could Lring her to leave the
room after that till
nounced out of danger.

“It’s just as I sail,”’ declared Aunt
| Juliet, who being the person of means
[in the conrection, took the liberty of
| saying what she liked. *'You’ve taken
a little hussey that you don't know
| anything about into your hearts to
| break them!™

Nina was still, at 15 years, a little,
{ean, brown thing wilh owl's eyes, and
as farouche and shy as anything of the
woods, when Lance came home. Lance
was Ralph's brother, and had been
away at the naval school and then sailed
around the world, and had not been at
our home in these six years. *“*Well,"
he said, **what mmp of darkness
this?" And she heard him. And
nothing could bring her into the samsa
room with him during the whole time
of his stay. But by and by she hung
| over the balustrade to listen to his
| yoice, or sbe hung over the balcony to
see him on the lawn—all if he were not

from window to window to watch him
if he strolled around the river path and
behind the frings of birch and beech
with Flora Penny, our pretty neighbor.
I alwaysdid hate a white girl,” she
mutierd. I like dark people,” she
s:01, “like yon aad ms, We are
alive.™ ]
Once or twice during Luanoe’s stay
Nioa went into the Kitchen, and with
a strong hand compelied old Rose, the
cook, to show her how Lo prepare cer-
tain dishes, and then she watched out-
side the door of the luncheon room to
learn of their reception, which was
mlf?h;ll,-aun knew [ could do it if 1
| ** she sald.
'l‘F’llm:g ‘30 might have been observed
bent over work in hidden cormers tall
siy= had Gnished a littie purse of steel

“liae." she cried over the banisters,
the morning Lance was going away,
“You take this! There’sa lucky penny

in .
looked up and saw her bending
:h:lr:-—-lho strangest lady, so serious

and dark, and witch-ilke, that ever sent

knfght on his derou".
[ will take it,’

will come down and

nearer,

Effisa was pru-[

iooking—or she fSashed like a fredly |

caught in a croquet wicket and threw
her down on her way to the gate after-
wards bhad anythiog to do with her
remark or not,

Shortly after this Nina said, **You
know I always said anybody could do
aoything if they only wanted to do it
I wanted to cook those things; and
you know what he sald sbout them.
I wanted to make him a purse, and
there wasn't a knot in the silk, Now
I want to lsarn Freénch and musie, and
all that white thing Flora Denoy
::‘on And you'll seel™ And she

Not all at once, of course, did we
sée the desired proficiency; but she had
& natural aptitude for music and for
art, And presently a strange quletude
seemed to have fallen on the house; and
now, instead of a little brown imp
there was a slender, dark voung girl
whose angles were turning into curvest
on whose olive cheek a ruddy tint was
blossoming, whose lips were a bow-

knot of scarlet, and whose eyes—there
’ never were such eyes out of a gypsy's
i head! The swift capriciousness of
movement had become a sort of fashing
| grace; 1ndifference to dreas had changed
to a wondrous taste for the pict-
uresque; and carelesspess for the feel-
| ings of others had vanished before ber
géd, intense tenderness for one and all
us,

““She has been going through the
chrysalis stage,” said Ralph. *“‘And
what a gorgeous bLutterfly she Is going

| to bel™

| *“*She is not golng to be a gorgeous
butterily at all,” said 1. **All that has
resulted from some dream of Lance.
And Lance will marry har white
enemy there, of course, and she will
sauden into a little brown moth of

| some sort.”

“Nonsense,” sald Ralph. *Lance
oaly opened her eyes Every girl,
| every boy, bas to have a half-dozen

chances before the real one comes
alonge Dou’t you remember Homeo's
Hosaland? Yes, Lance will marry
Flora, and much jov go with them.
| But our Nioa shall do belter.””
Ralph was right. One day Flom
| oame in quistly with a letter In her
| hand, and told us in ber gentle-volced
way of her engagement to Laoce; and
if Nina had a dream the dream was
| over. But I was not at all right my-
| self; Nina did not sadden to any ex-
| tent for any length of time, and before
we could account for it to ourselves
| she was brighter and sweeler and even
gayer about the houss than any house-
ilml-.! falry. **You had better call me
your Brownle,” she said, when I began
| to perceive from how many little tasks
she saved me, how much she looked
out for Ralphi's comfort, how absorbed
m was in EL:'I:_ #:r' .hz:nlll!:‘:lrg
house wi pe
flowers, what a bit of vital hearth-fire
! she had become.

But while this peacefulness was
developing at home, there was trouble
brooding abroad, Ralplh's business
was o a sad way, and ecreditors were
cruel, and disaster was impending.
And one day it came, The great opar-
| ation on which, outside of his legal
business, Ralph had been engaged so
long, fell with a crash, and all our
hopes of the future, and all our cer-
tainty of the present fell with it
Everything was to be given up, and
with all the rest our home that had
Leen such a nest of happiness for all
our married years,

Of course I did what I could to hold
up my poor Ralph’s hands, and 1t was
settled that we were to go into lodgings
| and live in the smallest way possibie
while he was picking up some practice
agaln, taking a desk inan office that
was open to him.

“Now,” sald Aant Juliet, “*yon see
what it 15 to have burdened yourselves
witn another mouth to feed and back
to clothe!™

*Nina is no burden,” said I, “She
isa biessing. She 13 an angel we en-
tertained unawares.

“*0Oh, yes; she's all your fancy palnted

bher; she's lovely, she’s divine. But
| she's got to livel” sald Aunt Julwet.
“And you've got to find her the means.
Aud 1 don’t see how you're going to
do It without starving and stripping
| yourselves. Sarely you can't afford to
keep a cook now; and 1'll take Rose off
your hands, I've alwaps wanted her.”
Of course, I gave Hose the option of
| going to Aunt Juiit. _
{ **No, I thank yon, ma'am,” said
Rose. *I wouldn't live with your
| Aunt Juliet, ma'am, not if she had the
ouly mansion there was in heaven!™
| *I always told you I was your little
servant-maid,”” sald Nina. **And now
1 shall either go to work some way, or
stay and do your work here. 1 can’t
do too much for you. I can't do too
muech for him! Do you know, once 1
| thought for just a little while, that
| Lance was the only man in the world!
Lance 1sn't a shadow beside him!
| There isn’t such a soul alive as his,
' and you were made for him., Oh, if I
| only were good for something now!"

*“We will all work together,” I sald,
thinking it best to disregard her enthu-
| s.asm lest it become bysterical. **The

laundress and the second girl bhave
gone: and it's just as well; for we
stiouldn’t have room for them in our
new lodings”—and then 1t was I who
was hysterical, for I broke down ery-
lug, the thought of leaving my dear
howe being more just then than I could
| bear. The appraisers had been there
Iumx. day, going over everything, and
it had all seemed such an iotrusion and
profanation that it had been too much
for me; and 1 wondersd when an ap-
| parently accidental bucketful of water
| was dashed from an upper story win-
dow as they wers geing away, glving
them a thorough wettiog, if it had not
been too much for somebody else and
the old spirit might not be agan taking
ion.

~1t made something ﬂ:.sth ﬂ.tféonddn
me like sparks,” sald Nina, see
thesa men turning over our dear things.
Oh, why can’t I do something to earn
some money in a lump! If there were
only a milllonaire for me to marry. I
might marry him, you know—1'm very

”

“gh. Nina!” I exclaimed, *'is this
the end of all my teaching?” Baut 1
had to laugh In the midst of my trou-
bles. But Nina did not look at it as I
did, the affair anyway being io the
nature of a myth.

“f'd murry him, you know, In a
mipute, if I could,” she sail, “and
give his money all to you. If I had
Aunt Juliet’s money do you suppose
r'a take your cook? Do you -quo:-
[’d let them take your house? Nol If
I had a quarter of the bonds she has
packed away in that safely deposit box
of her's 1'd make life so gay for you
all that you'd think you'd died and

| We can be very happy if we are ounly

gone to heaven. And he should never
bave a care again. And here's Effla
to grow up without an edacation—
heavens! I'm so gilad I learned some-
thing at last—she can have all that
now. She sbould have everything, the
darling, If I had it, and you and he
shouid have the rest, I lie awalte
nights and picture how I'd spend &
fort.x:?n if I had 1t, and spend it all for
on.

Well, I felt such love more than re-
paid me for all the trouble I had with
ber from the hour when I found her in
the little tdshing het on the shore; and
I told her so,and we had a very en-
joyable cry together.

I was sitting that night rocking my-
self disconsolstely by the low firelignt,
for we had already begun to economize
in the matter of lamps, when Ralph
came 1n from ocutdoors and sat down
opposite. Nina was on a sofa belind
the screen, with Eflie lying back in her
arms, telling stories in a low voice to
the child, who bad not yet outgrown
them, and [ marveled a little to bhear
her and think It was my bat of wildfire
famed.

Ralph sat looking in the fire and
occasionallv throwing on a bandful of
cones and watcLing the swift, fragrant
blaze they made. |

I suppose we shall have to go next
week,” he said, *“I've been over to
look &t that little flat, I suppose it
will do. 1t isn’t the place for you—"'

*“*Ob, anywhere is the place for me,™
[ said, ““that you can manage to put
me in,™

“Four rooms in the heart of the
town,” he sald bitterly; “‘on views
from any window but squalld back-
yards, no river, no great bemlock trees,
no pina cones to burn on open fires—
just the barest getting along till we
can do better—if ever we can.

“Well,” I sald, it might be worse.

well and have each other.”™

*Yes," he sald, “yes, But it is hard
to leave all we have worked for these
dozen years, all that s dear to usg
Lard, too, to have slipped by so nearly
as I have done to a vast lortupe—as
that would have been bui for—if it had
not been—1f 1 bad only seen—but there,
there, the more one tninks, the worte
it grows, Tle worid 1s all alike. Some-
body else is slippung tolerably near &
fortune, with less likelihood of getting
it, by what I heard in the office to-day.
One of those English fortunes falling
due to some unfindable heir.”

“I thought the things were all
frauds,”” sald I, **The great fortunes
in the Bank of Eagland belonging (0
peopla over there, "

*Oh, they are very likely,” said
Ralph, absently. **This wasn't one of
that sort. This is the case of am
absent heir—the son of & man named
Strachan, Regnald Strachan, a
of great wealth in London, and
East [ndian merchant, whose son
risdl soma young simger or other

her—one

z_ lwn:rlt.h

that t?‘h%a vorn and nawod for
its mother, who died presantly., And
all further trace of him 18 lost. The
case has been sent to our office by the
English solicitors. 1If the son is living
hie is & millionaire. 1If he is dead there
13 a fortune of some hundreds of thou-
sands of pounds belonging to that
child, Rowena Strachan—**

Suddenly there seemed to be an
earthguake mm the room, the screen
went over with a thud, and Nina, still
grasping Efie, had sprung forward and
stood between us, her eyes ablaze, the
color Aushing her dark cheek, her lips
parted, *“Rowena Dysartl]” sald she,
“That Is iy mother’s name! It Is
inside the ring—she sald my father had
put it there with his own—it s in her
marriage lines, And Ragipald was
ber husband. It's all about them and
the father, the cruel, cruel father, in
the letters. Oh, you can prove it all!
1t isn't called Strachan,as you sald; 1t's
called Strawn, you know. And Nms
waslier pet nime,  Aund that child, who
is the mistrees of a fortune of hundreds
of thousands of pounda, and they're
yours! All wycursl Why, that’s just
as plamn as day,” she said, without re-
gard to grammar, *“*That's me!”

Cauaght at Last.

He wus a sleek and well-taken-care-
of gentleman. A handsome broadelo
sult adorned his tall figure, while an
elaburate gold watch chain dangld
from his vest. A derby hat, patent
leather shoes and a silk umbrella con-
pleted his raiment, und he seemed ocat
of place sitting among the brosd
chested and heavy fisted compositas
snd printers that frequent a wei-
known Park Row coflee and cale
saloon.

He ate a hearty meal, and then ars-
ing from his seat, sauntered leisurey
to the lce water cooler and quenchal
Lis thirst at that general fountaln,

Then be sauntered even more les-
urely toward the door and laid his hasd
apon the knob. But an apparitin
arose befors Lim, and a big braway
walter in white apron and shirt sleevea

A THIEF'S STORY

How a Crying Baby Kept Him From
Robbing a County Treasurer.

Mr. Richard Chlureh of Belvidere,
Allerany County, well-known in west-
ern New York, recently visited Au-
burn Prison, to look after tha construe-
tion of a steam engine which was belng
bullt for bim In the prison shops. He
was allowed toconverse with the con-
victs at work on the engine.

“How do you do, Mr. Church?’’ sald
one of the prisoners, who had paused
to wipe his face on the sleave of his
striped jacket.

**You have the advantage of me™
said the visitor. ‘I don’t recognize
you —certainiy not in that uniform.*

“Well, T know you,” said the con-
viet, smiling. *“‘Do you remember one
dark night two years ago this summer,
when you were riding alone through
the woods just this side of Angelica?
You wers driving your mare Kate,
when she suddenly shled and almost
turned over your carmnage. You sad,
*Whoa! Kate; that's something new
for you to do. Behave yourself" "

“Yes. | remember that incident. It
was the frst time Kate ever was
frightened. and it surprised me."”

“Well, I'"Il tell you what startled
her. I had just stepped behind a large
brush heap by the roadside to get out
of your sight. The mare saw me, 1
was on my way to rob the Treasurer of
Allegany county, I knew he was go-
ing to deposit the county money In a
few days, and that he kept 1t in 2 box
under his bed, "

“Did you get ¥’ asked Mr.
Church.

_ **No, but I came very near to getting
it. I gotiatoths house, 1 had juat
reached the door of the bedroom where
he and his wife and baby were sleeping,
and was about to enter, when the baby
cried and awoke its mother. 1 walted
# long time, but I guess the kid had
the colie, Finally I made my sneak
and gave it up for that night., I went
back to the big brosh heap and hid in
it all day without a mouthiful to eat. 1
didn’t want Lo be seen anywhere around
that neighbornood, bacause I once stole
horses thers, and some of the people
knew me."?

~*Ind you try it again?" asked Mr.
Church.

“Yes, on the following night—but
with the same experienca. The treas-
urer was walking the tloor with the
baby. Next day he took the money to
the bank and deposited it."’

S50 you were once an Allegany
County horseth ef?" said Mr. Church,
#s the convict was about to resume hls
work.

“Yes, there was a gang of us, but
ft's Lroken up now. Do you Kunow
where that big swamwp is about four
miles from Angelica?”

*Yes I do, It was almost [mpass-
able, "

“Weil, in the middle of that swamp
—<we- & 5table which we bullt, All the
borsss we stole in that seclion were
taken there. Y ou remember that some
years ago that & greal many horses
wers stolen and were never found.
They were taken—most of them—over
into Potter County, P'a., and some to
Philadelphia, and were sold, but their
owners wouldn't have known them.
We used to fatten them up when they
were lean and starve them when they
were fat, and we clipped them and used
a great many old fakes to disguise
them. After a few months, when the
searches were given up, we ran them
off to market.”

“Why was it that you never took
any of our horses?”” asked Mr. Church.
“Our family always kept a large num-
ber of ine anlmals, and seldom locked
the barns."

*‘We Enew better than to rob pecple
whom we knew would spend twlce the
value of a stolen horse to catch the
thief. We robbed poor farmers—the
poorer the better. W e pever stole from
a man that we kuew would ma%e a
thorough search. A professional thlef
runs as few risks as possible, but some-
times he makes bold strikes, when
boldness will decelve as completely as
darkness. He understands human na
ture, He never enters a sleeping room
until that hour, between 1and 2 A, M.,
when sleep is always soundest.

*] have knowr a good many ecrooks
in my day, and the old saying Lbat
‘there Is honoramong thieves’isa d—a
He. If athief Is arrested he will al-
most invariably squeal on his pariners
If promised immunity from punish-
ment. If 1t were not for that 1 wouldn’t
be in thess stripes to-day. What is my
name? Now you're asking me Loo
much. I am here under a bogus name
—that’s the truth. I once lived in
Allegany County, and have respectable
well-to-do relatives living there now,”
and the conviet walked away to a dis-
tant part of the shop.

For Duty's Sake; or, I'rue to Herself,

Mrs, Fitzosborne never could under-
stand wby her brother Ambrose Dir-
leston should have chosen little Eve
Annpecy for a wife, The girl was
pretty enough, and of good family, but

towered above him.

*H e thee,”” e said, **to the cashi: & |
desk and there pay thy reckoning, i/f
thou hast fed well and should not ¥
to dedge the payment. Do this or [
shall smash thee in the jaw!"" |

“But [ have paid,” said he of tra |
nroadcioth suit; **1 have but now coué |
from yonder cashisr’s desk *

“Tuou lizst, for for five weeks ha®
1 watched thee perform the ‘sneik
act,’ and we now demand the paymest
for the whole. Should this contisus
thou woulds't eat us out of house .:d
home, and we care not to cater to such
as thee.”

Tuen he of the broadeloth (it
stepped to the casliler’s desk and tlere
laid down his gold chaln and valeed
timepiace as secarity for his return
with the boodle necessary to ssttle for
his five weeks’ board. His silk umbrsiia
bhe likewlse deposited, with the same
end in view.

Then silently and sorrowfully, amid
the amused shouts of the spectators,
he strode to the door and mounted the
steps to the sidewalk.,

Many times had his pitcher gone to
the wall, but at last it had been broken. '

Never rejoice but when thon hsst |
dona well |
No man practices enonomy who d038
not use light, sharp, bright tools. i
The man behind the timmes breaks the
¢olt; the wise man trains it i
The nole that !s not duae till two
years will be harder ou you than the
note due in & year. |
Jt1s estimated that to collect one
pound of honey from clover 62000
heads of clover must be deprived
pectar and 3,750,900 visits from bees

must be made, 7

why did be not take one of the belles of
the season with a cold milllon when he
had the opportunity.

Mrs. Fitzosborne had & country seat
at Sandy beach, and it was there her
brother had met Eve, who was slaying
at the hotel with her sister, Mrs. Lut-
trell, the widow of an Indian officer.

Sandybeach was rather a wild fishing
town and the fisher boys had thiungs
pretty much thelr own Way.
was one place called I1die Corner,
the lads loafed around all day. Mr,
Darlaston tried In valn to have some of
them locked up for calling him names
when he rode by, but justice was prim-
itive, and he was only laughed ut. Eve
took a different stand, for she had a

where.

kind heart and wanted to improve their |

condition. Often of an evening she
would purposely walk with her sister In
the direction of Idle Corner, snd talk
to the lads, and as she had a beautiful
voice, sang bymns for them, and they
soon to join in the chorus.
When Mr. Darlaston heard of this he
was very angry with his betrothed, and
they had a quarrel finally, and he left
town for the Continent angered at ber
refusal to give up going to ldie Cor-
ner.

When he returnel to Sandybeach,
after two years’ absence, he could find
no trace of Eve, whom be longed to
meet His sister could only say
that Mrs, Luttrell was dead and that
Eve had gone away. He looked at Mrs,
Fitzosborne angrily when he heard.

““But you went to Ewve when you
heard that slie was alone inthe world?™

“My dear brother, why should I?

You know that I never thought ber a |

good mateh for you.”

d.Ambmu sald no more, bnt:..l.hanext
¥ he started for Sandybeac!
On the plateau at Idle Corner there

had been erected to the memory of
Grace Lottrell a modest substantial
reading and coffee room, for the fisher
men and lads,

Tue elderly coupla who were in charge
readily answered his questions, but he
scarcely needed telling that this mem-
orial owed Its existence to Eve.

**All the men had helped in it,** his
Informant added. -They couldn’t do
0o less seeing what those dear young
ladies had done for them. Mrs. Lut-
treil was buried in the village church-
yard; it was her own wish, and they
"tended grave amongst em. The flow-
ers grow rarely upon it

Where was Miss Annecy to be found?
>he was a-governessing somewhere in
one of the big cities, for,as they learned
afterward, she sunk her little all in the
building, and in making provisions for
its being properly kept up and taken
cire

of.

“*Yes, she had left her address with
him,” the old man added, “for she was
pleasad to hear from any of the boys as
would write to her, and hers it was.”

From an old book of devotions the
address was carefully drawn., The
writing was Eve’s, and Mr. Darlaston
left a tear upon the paper.

She was at Manchester, and thither
be hastened, torn with many doubts.

In one of the pleasantest spots in the
vicinity of Manchester he found the
house to which he was directed. A
smart youug gardener was sweeplog up
leaves on the earrlage-drive, and vol-
unteered the information that there
was no one at home, DMissus and the
young ladies had gone to the church to
see the governess married.

Without replying, Indeed scarcely
knowing what he did, Mr., Darlaston
turned and walked away. This was a
punishment too thoroughly deserved to
be rebelled against, He had forsaken
Eve just as she needed the support of
his affection, and some braver, nobler
man had torn her from him.

He paused at the gate,and folding his
arms upon it, was meditatiog sorrow-
| fully on this ntter disappolntmeat,
i when suddenly Eve stood before him,

older, more pensive, but not less beau-
tiful than when he last saw her,

One shy, swift look at the face that
| grew radiant at sight of her and Eve
futtered Into his embrace, plty for the
lines suffering had left on Lis features
loumbiniug with the old love to muke

him dearer than ever,

“*But this is your wedding-day!" and

she was suddenly releasad,

| “afinel You have been misinformed;
| I have just come from the wedding of
Miss Haynes, who has been AOnishing
off Mrs. Ayrton’s elder giris. 1 only
teach and take care of the littla ones.
Oh, Ambraose, did you thunk I ecould
ever forget you?”?

“*Then I am mors blest
serve to ba,” he murmured,

And perhaps he was right, for even
Mra. Fitzosborne has been beard to
acknowledge that Eve makes the best
of wives; and Darlaston under her in-
fluence, has softened into & good aud
genial man.

than I de-

The Little Apple Thicfl

I remember a case that happened
years ago in lllinols. A lawyer friend
of my father defended a lad for stealing
apples. The owner of Lhe orchard was
withoul pity, but the lnwyer pleaded
that the child’s act was merely one of
gluttony and that he ought to be In-
dulgently treated. This wus the view
of the matter taken by the justice and
he spoke to the accused In a fatherly
way. “‘You hear,” said he, ‘‘what
has been sald about you, that you are
no thief; now 1 am going to acquit yon,
but you must first promise that in fu-
ture you will behave ina way to re-
deem this fault you bave ecommittad.*?
The boy, who had been crying bitterly,
looked ap, wipad away his tears and
gave the required promise in a firm
volce,

Years passed away. One day as the
lawyer stepped off the train at Detlroit
he was accosted by a2 gentleman who
asked If he remembered h'm. **No, |
do not recall ever having seen you be-
fore,”” was the reply. *“*Well, I'm the
| Uttle apple thief whot you oncs de-
fended. 1 want to let you Enow that
I have kept the promise I made on that
occasion, 1 now own a wagon factory
in this place, am A married man and
the happy father of several children. It
13 to you and the good justice of that
day that I am indebted for all this. 1
am sure that had I been sent to the re-
form school I would very likely have
grown up to be anything but an honest
man.”” Time and again has [t been
proven that the penal system of all
clvilized countries is8 nearly powerless
to reform crimiuals, When they are
restored to llberly they are without re-
sources, Society invariably refuses to
extend them a helping hand, and they
are apt to be soon falrly driven into as-
sociation with men whose record is even
| more shameful than thelr own, This
| is the reason why justice should be
tempered with merey in the case of a
first offense, especlally when Lhe of-
fender is young.

| The Girls Who Marry.

| “I always read the wedding notices
in the papers,’’ sald a Louisville citizen,
“and 1 am surprised to observe what a
proportion of the brides are working
girls' in its commonly sccepted sense,
namely, that of girls who work In a
factory, but 1 Include all those who
earn their own hiving, whether it be by
school teaching, dressmaking, working
| & typewriter or the numerous other oce
cupations which are now open to the
| feminine sex. According to my obser-
| vation these girls marry clerks, young
doctors and lawyers, rallroad men and
| others, many of whom subseguently
reach the greatest Leights in business
or the professions, Many well to do
| young men who have either mnherited
or already accumulated somelhing of a
| competency marry girls who are accus-
tomed to work.”
“W hat conclusion, then, do you de-
duece {roin your observations?™
*“*My conclusion is that the average
young man of the period is a much
more sensible creature than we give
bim eredit for being. He has his fun
with the society girls and enjoys him-
self, but when the time comes o select
a wife, he chooses her Ilke Mrs. frim-
rose did her wedding gown—not for
gloss and fineness of finish, but for
| gualities that last. Thus the soclety
girl gets left. All our old malds were
once leaders mn society. Tohe young
men thought they were not equal o
the task of supporting these maidens,
or the latter themselves were too higl
toned to accept any but & millionalre
and bence they still prefix ‘Miss’ to
their names.”

Never resent publizly a lack of court-
€sy,

A TEANYSON OYPHE:mL

Another Donnelly Shows That Dar-
win Wrote the Famous Poems.

Mr. Swinburne's theory of the Dar-
winian suthorship of Tenoyson's
poems will open a new fleld of specu-
lation. It may be found that authors
have changed places, for the fun of the
thing, more than this stupld old world
has any Iidea of. Perhaps It may be
found that Gilbert & Sulllvan wrote
““The Ongin of Species,” and that
Martin Farquhar Tupper is respousibie
for the vold flights of faney that ap-
pear under the name of Swinburue,
But the thought is bewildering. Let
us suppose, for the sake of a temporary
standing ground In this equation of
unknown quantities, that Darwin is
Darwin, the scientist and plilosopher,
and then 1t is not difficult to lmagine
him taking long excursions into the
realm of poetry as a sort of rest or
recreation of his mental powers, In-
deed, he may have designad to =et up
the two works, the one of seientifle in-
vestigation and the other of imagina-
tion, and qmietly watch in his declin-
ing years the survival of the MAttest.
And so he

“Smote the chord of Sell, that, tremb-
ling, passed in mus!c out of sight.”

Yet bits of his zoological research
will occasionally erop out. He says Lo
Beauty:

““He will hold thee, when hls passion
shall have spent its novel force,

Something better than his dog, a little
dearer than his horse,”

#nd again, and this is very like him-
self:

“‘Like a dog, he hunts in dreams."

And here isa hint of his own great
discoveries with which he heard the
world rioging when he wrole itz

“*Men, my brothers, were the workers,
ever reaping something new.'

This speaks of his own faith of the
truth of lus theory:

“Yet I doubt not through the ages one
increasing purpose runps,’

This confilence finds expression con-
tinually throughout the poems, but
especially In Locksley Hall:
““1 am heir of all the ages,

most flles of time. ™

Ilere again the race influence and
the conflict of heredity:

“*1 will take somne savage woman, she
shall rear my dusky race.”

But after all, says the eritie, this
does not prove that Ba—that is to say
that Darwin wrolte Teunyson. Now
let us take some couplets at random,
beginning with the owue above last
quoted,and without pausing for clphers
or cryptograms, see what they contain:

“For it was In the gollen prime,

Of good Huroun Alraschid,”?

“Jet the great world spin forever
down the ringing grooves of change.*

To moull b mighey States decieos

= And shape the whisper of the throue,

It will be found, after a little
scanning, that the name **Charles Dur-
win is cleverly buried in each couplet,
If we number the letters, and add to-
gether the values of those used, and di-
vide the sum of all the examples above
given by four, the result will exactly
equal twice the square foot obtained
by the same wethod in nombering the
extracts backward. There are olher
striking coincidences which we have
not space at present to pomnt out, The
ingenious student of Tennyson will
find them for himself, after he =hall
have thoroughly explored, under the
guidance of Mr. Dounelly, the Bacon-
lan cryptograms in the plays com-
monly atiributed Lo Shakespeare,

in the fore-

Men's Styles of Dress,

The tendency of styles among men is
toward a more fashy and gorgeous
dress. A few monihs since pothing
could be too modest for & man in good
society to wear; now everything 1Is
changed. Neckties muost refleet rieh
and brilllant colors, and a handsome
diamond pin 18 eminently in place
Shirts are no lenger plain, Lut eme
broidered, plaited and frilled. If they
are barred with lughly colored stripes
or dotted with resplendent figures it is
all the more fashivnable, The same
is the case with handkerchiefs and
mufflars, the gayer the more fashion
able they are, It wis only a short
time since that shirt studs were out
of date, but now they are commg back
In style, At first only oue stud was
worn, and that was a plain, white
govered bulton; theén came Lhe siugle,
plain, round bead gold stud, and now
thie bolder dudes are wearing two and
thres go'd studs,

The truth is that modesty in dress is
going out of date and the Delly Var-
den period B once more coming upon
us. You can see the approach of It
any Uime you go out on Lhe streels.
The suits of ciothing are richer and
higher 1 color, jewelry more abun-
dant, and the peckwear brilliant as
the rainbow. I don’t know where this
all will stop, but the indications are
that the dress of the average gentle-
man next summer will 'w something
stunning. If you will notice, the win-
ter goods now on sale at the stores are
preparing the way. Woolen kuit caps
have small tassels on the top, over-
caouls are needlessly ornamented with
fur, and even in gloves there is an at-
tempt at display. I nesd not speak of
the richly embroldered suspenders and
underwear that you see in the shew
windows. The fashions are on Lhe
eve of turning a complete somersault

A Japanese Shrine.

The Japanese of Nikko make pil-
grimages to Lake Chinzenzi, eight
miles distant, where thelr sacred moun-
taln guards the lovely sheet of water.
They bathe in the sacred water, pass
under a grand foriion the water's edge,
84y their prayers at a temple and elimb
the mountain to a lonely shrine at the
top. The path to the mountain’s sum-
mit is kept In order by the temple
guardlans, who charge twenly cents
for every climber, and the climber then
has hiis name engraved on wooden tab-
lets in the temple grounds, which is
fame enough for his humble lifetime.
It is seven miles to the summit, and
the path, instead of winding and zi_-
magging as a mountiain path generslly
does, pursues an alr-line from the bot-
tom to the top and ls simply a seven-
mile stalrosass, with steps regularly
made of sticks lald across and bruced
1o,

It matters not whether bome 13
clothed In blue and purple, if it is ouly
brimfull ot love, smiles and gladness

NEWS IN BRIEF.

—Some astronomer has Ogured out
that the sun will farnish us light and
heat for ouly 10,000 000 years more.

| —The ancient Trojans carried the art
| of soldering gold and silver to & height
totwl.icu modern jewelers cannot at-
tain.

—Rubinstein has been made a Coune
cilor of RHussia and an Excellency.

—Gladstone was 1 Parilament at
twenty-two, and al twenty-four was
Lord of the Treasury.,

—A swinging sign in front of a Chi-
cago store bears the legend: **The
Truth spoken Here."

—Lord Bacon graduated at Cam-
bridge when sixtesn, and was calied to
the bar at twenty-one,

—TI'"eel was In Parllament at twenty-
one, and Palmerston was Lord of the
Admiraity at twenty-three,

—Misprints on occasions are of =
very painful nature, ‘I'ne editor of =&
temperance paper who wrote, “Getting
drunk 1s folly,” was horrified to resad
in the sheet the next day that **Getting
drunk i3 jolly.”

—During lhis stay in San Remo,
Italy, Doctor Mackenzie, of Londou,
composed an overture to Shakespeare's
“Twelfth Night.”! The work is said
to reflact the life and humor of the
comedy,

—During the past ten years no less
than six species of North American
birds have become extinct, and it 18
claimed that the English sparrow has

been the main cause of their disap
pesrance.

—Germary bas now more than
seventy manufctories of “champagne
francals.™ Of 450,000 bottles im-

ported annually
provides 300,000,

~The stones of Temple Bar, after
having bDeen exposed for eleven years,
have béen bullt up into a gateway of a
Lrewer's residence. It 15 now called
“Temple Beer,”

—C., H. Jackson and Georges H.
Jackson, father aud son, are expectiag
to gradoate ion June, at Hillsdale
(Mich,) Coliege, and are pushing each
other for class honors,

—There s to be a grand Interna-
tional exhibition In Berlin next May
of hunting trophies. of all sorts of
game, ancient and modern arms, and
fmplements used in hunting.

—The famous Goodwin sands in the
British chaunel are disappearing. They
have receded toward the Kenlish coast
half a mile within a short Ume, and
show signes of generally breaking up

—The number of hides imported into
England for home consumplion is esti-
mated at 9,000,000 per anpum, which
together with the domestic hides bring
the total pumber to about 20,000,000,

—The great Leo X was DPupa at
chirty eight. Having fOal=hed lus aca-
demic training, he took the office of

by lRussia, Germany

cardinal at elghteen—only twelve
months younger than +as Charles
James Fox when he entered Parlla.

went,

—It wonld take, according to calcu-
[ations, 6. 0540000, ynars to transport
the whole of the solid land down to the
sea., Should the whole of the solid
land be reduced to one level under the
ocean, then Lhe surface of the earth
would be coversd by an ocean with a
uniform depth of about two miles,

—Jolin Quincy Adama. at the age of
fourteen, was secretary to Mr, Dana,
then minister to the Russian court; at
thirty bhe wns hims:If minster to
Prussia; at thirty-five he wus minister
Lo Russia; at forty-elght bhe was minis-
ter to England; at Oftv-six he was Sec-
retary of State, and 'resident st ifty-
Seven.

—There have been twenty-two Pres-
dents of the Unlied States, five of
whom werea elected at [ifiy-seven and
Eix attained that great ofice before the
age of iifty. Three military men, past
sizty, bave been elected. Two died
very soon, and the other was General
Jackson, and he was but sixty-one
when elected.

—According to & writer in DBlack-
wood's Magazine the gyp=ies of Traa-
sylvania tesch young bears Lo dance
by placing them on hested lron plates
while the trainer plays on his fiddle,
The bear, lifiing up Iis legs alternately
to escaps the heat, involuntarily ob-
serves the time marked by the vielin,
and eventually learns to lLift his lege
whenever he hears musie,

—I"Asleur has among his patients In
£aris Willism Chapman Chamberisin,
# Texan ranchman who wus ternbly
bitten in the face by a woll supposed
to ba suffering with Lhe rables, Out
of 300 cases treated by Pasteur only
two, he says, were failures, and Lis
syalem was not observed in elther of
them, while Lhere Lave been fatal re-
sults in 7 out of 44 untreated cases,

—Every man when he takes up his
cards at a game of whist holds one ont
of 635,013,050 600 possible hands, As
for the total number of variations pos-
sihlé among =il the players, it 1s so
enormous as almost to excesl bellef,
Mr. Babbage calculuted that if 1,000,-
O men were to be engaged desling
cards at the rate of one deal ssch mio-
ute, day aond night, for 100,000,000
years, they would uol then have ex
linusted all the poasible vanatioons of

the cards, bul only 100 UO0th part of
them!
—Among the boovks ucoln

Abe Ll
read when a boy was .1 " Fablea, ™
He was always o good slory teller, and
it was told by one of Llsearly acguaint-
ances that **he could lell more storles
thun anybody in school but Hazel
Dorsey.” J/Esop’s stories helped him
immensely, and he soon was o better
story teller even thau Hazel Dorsey,
—A lake at Kirknitz, In the Aus
tnan Alps, has for many years wystl-
fled every one by drying up at one
season of the year and fA'ling with
water and overflow!lng at another. Dur-
ing the dry spell the people ralse very
good crops In its basin, Iecent explor-
ations show in one part of the basin

" 13
lmmense cave, which, when Lhe waler
has reachied a certain beight, Wwgius
sucking it up till the basin iz empty,
The cave leads 1o a long series of

underground Inkes, ril connectad with
one another by a conlinuous current.,

—General Graot was elscted Presi-
dent at forty-six; bul when & young
man, in the Mexicau war, he so distiu-
guished himself abt the bLattle of Mo-
lino del Rey that General Sgott named
tiym for promotion on the field, and st
the storming of Chapultepec his cour-
age and abulity cansed him to Le specis
ally commended by General Worth,
And for these young acts of swill and
valor he was made captain (u the regu-
lar army. He was but thirty-nipe
when he galoed his victory at Fort
Donelson, aod ounly forty-one when he
took Vicksburg.




