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Seleét Poetry.

A SILENT VDICE.

Sweotly the evening bells ring ont thele enll;
Blowly the deepening twilight shindows full
O'er drenmy earth and sky.
Tho erieket ehirps in solemn changeloss tone,
Thrilling my heart with saduess asalone
In weariness | sigh.
Sweet are thie volees that the Lwilight Briogs,
Dearer the sndness that to memory clings
For happy thouglits cotni too.
OFf poliden dreams of youth too brlght Lo lasy,
Swoet vislons of an unforgotten past,
When loves dear song was uew,
But whon the darkness deepens fnto night
And nll my golden dreams have taken dight,
My heart grows wild with pain.
The mlidnight only Lears my hittér ery,
No answirlog voles sends back n goft repiy,
I ory In valp, in vain.
Love's pleading voles will eome to me no more,
Bave In sweat ochioes from Lhe silent shiore
Where eherlshed memories dwell,
Or In the breegzes that round me Llow
Breathlng In accents sad,tliongh soft and low
The palnfol word, farewell |

A Detective's Strategy.

HAD of Inte frequently heard extolls

ed the beauly of a Liearing
ilie stage name of Lola, who wae n slng-
er of ballads at o variety theatre, Hap.
pening to pass the theatre one evening 1
dropped in just prior to the moment of
her appenrance, Truly her beauty bad
notl been epoken of In terms of exagger-
ation. Bhe was, indeed, very beauliful.

At the conelusion of her song n large
bouguet was flung on the stage, It
came from n private box, in which was
gented an elderly man, whose dress und
appearance betokened his wealth, She
was recalled and sang again, and I saw
her smile an acknowledgement toward
the box,

A fancy struck me to see what Lola
looked like when off’ the stage, and I
mude my way (o the stagre entrance, I
noticed o earriage drawn up near by,and
it struck me that it belonged to the gen-
tleman in the box. I found (he stage
entrance guarded by a doorman, 1 was,
however well acquainted with him, and
tie permmitted me to enter and T posted
wysell in a position where she must
pass near me in golng out. I bad npot
Vieen there long when I heard footsteps
slowly drawing near, and volces in low
conversation,

* Well, what do you say, Harry #*

“ You say he has proposed,”

(1) '\"JH.'.!

“ He is rich ¥
about it "

“ No.”

“Then " he pansed sulkily,—
**1 hate to give you up, Lola, even for n

WwWominin

There isu't any doubt

week. But I suppose you'd best mnrry
him, though. They say he's got the
heart-disease—and you'll be a rich

young widow before a great while,”

* And then it will be plain saillog for
us,” salid the woman,
* yes,' then.”

And with & parting kiss he hubng back
allowing Lola to puss out nlone, where
she was met by James Brictol,a wealthy
retired dry-goods werchaut,

Instantly I comprehended the situa-
tion, Bristol had become ennmored - of
Lola and wished to marry her, haviog
no suspicion of her true character, or
that this man, Harry Evans, was her
lover, ‘

I saw her enter his carringe to be
driven to her home,

Thioking it all over that evenlug in
the privacy of my room, 1 wondersd
whether 1'd better attempt to enlighren
Bristol

“Pahaw ! I'd be a fool to try 16,7 T at

“I1 tell him |

]
Inat declded,  “ Bhe'd swear 1t wasn’f so,

and the old fool would believe ber in
preference to me.”'

I thouglit no more of the matter until
one day severnl weeks later, when I suw
thelr warringe announced in the papers,
They had been marrted the day follow-
Ing the conelusion of her epgagement,

These clrenmetances, with the Inpse of
time, had nearly been obliterated from
my memoty, when they were recalled
one day, about a year later; by seelng a
notice of the death of James Bristol,

He had died of *heart-dlgense
annouseement stated.

It would be impossible for me to say
why 1 80 far interested myself in the
mntter us Lo take the troubile to asceriain
the precise ciremstunces of his denth,—

the |

I ind & vague desire to know—that was |

all the incentive I ever knew,

I learned that Bristol had brought an
elegant house and grounds on the boule-
vards, nenr Fort Washington, He had
been found dead in a* small 2ummer-
house on the grounds by the conchimnn
—stricken down with heart disense.

Wandering about the grounds, 1 final-
ly approached the stables and struck up
i conversation with the conchmnn,

YT faney she won't breals her heart,”
sndd he referring to Mrs, Bristol,

“Why v

Y Well, she dido’t Jove him any
well,’" sald the loguacions fellow, * He
worshipped her, though. There's a
younger and betterlooking man who
comes sometimes that she lHkes o heap
better.”’

Instantly my thoughts reverted to her
old lover, 1he wvariety aclor—Harry
Evane,

Y Oh well,” T careleasly sald, * that's
not anything., There's many o woman
who thinks more of another man than
her husband., Bot it doesn’t follow that
there’s anything wrong.”

*No,"" heanswered, and then winlked
knowingly, as much as to say, * But
in this case it's different,”

* Did you ever see anything out of
way "

“Not myself. But you must know
that the cook and me’s agoin' to be muor-
ried, and fhe ecan be kind o' free you
know, in telling me wlat goés on in the
house ; and @/ says she's seen the same
fellow about the house when he
shouldn’t been ; that's all.”

Now, all this amounted to nothing.—
Hud T not overheard that short conver-
sation in the theatre, I sliould not have
given this ldle gossip a second  thought.
But the trifling matter of overhearing
that short discussion was destined to be
the unimportant cireumstanece on which
welghty matters were to hinge.

I determined to obinin a look at the
body of Mr. Bristol, snd finding out
who his undertaker was, I guined ad-
mission with him to the house. _And
I meude a diseovery,

Liess than a week after the burinl of
Mr. Bristol, I saw an advertisement in
the paper for a man ns conchman, and
his wife ng took, Ingerted by the young
widow,

Ha! I can understand this. Bhe
wishes to get rid of herold servants and
tnke new ones, who have no lden what
has occurred.

Ten minutes liter I was ab my house,
in deep discussion with our cuok, Kate,
an intelligent Irish girl.

Dressed up in her best, and 1 attired
In o very loud suit, we presented our-
selves at the resldence of Mrs. Bristol.
As we enlered her presence, I thought

**There’s no greut sorrow in her face,
nanyhow.

Bhe bad an album in her lap looking
over pome pletures.

“Hul" ghe sald, glagclugup; you've
come in anawer to the advertisemuent ¥

U1 you plaze mim,” I answerwd, and
stoopiug, I pretended to pick up from
the floor a4 man's glove, which 1 ex-
tended to her as I said :

** Maybe as how you know the owner.
I'fuith, but it's stained with something
—blood Js't ¥

Bhe snatched the glove quickly from
my band, glanced at it, and then recoy-
ering her composure, tossed It chrelessly
on the table beside her, But I saw she
never took her eyes from it or gave me
a chance to earry it away agaln,

Bhe questioned Katy and myself at
some length, I made myself appesr
exceedingly stupid, and Katy did the
same, She evidently wanted around
Lier people who were not too bright, and

Lain

l {his belog the best of recommendations
weavere engoged,

Idoutid thnt the enok and concliman
were alrendy gone, and IKaty settied
down fo the kitohen and I nssumed my
position in the stublea ut once, When
my work was finlshed for the day I sat

with Katy in the kitohen, pretending |

to resd, but in reality with my ears wide
open (o hear what tinuspired about me,

The door bell rapg, Coming imto the
kitchen afterwards the walling mald
said it was madnm s eousin.

“ Her lover,” 1 thought but sald

nothing.

I begnu to furtively eye the girl, It
would bg uext to lmpogsible to taks up
the esplonnge 1 proposed without her
belng aware of 1t and yel I hardly Hked
to take her into my confidence, Happi-
ly she solved the problem for the present
by decluring herself very tired,

SO you will go to  the door in cnse
anybody rings, L' go to bed,*” suid
to Katy, who glancing at me, and cor.
rectly interpreting my look, answered
in the aflirmative. Once she was fairly
out of the way, I took off iny shoes nnd
=oftly went up staira. They—Loln nnd
her cousin—were in the sitting-room
where I had seen her. I mansged to
get near enough to bhear what wns  sald,
even though they conversed in very
low tones,

* You've got your naw help?*’

S Yeht!

“ Have you done well "

“Eplemdidly, T think,” she replled.—
“They nre both ns dumb as can be,
though they understand thelr work, and

she

wouldn’t tamble If & lhouse fell on
them."
“ By the way, I have lost one of my

gloves, ¥uave yon seen it ¥

“ Yes, here it is."

I peeped through the crack of Lhe par-
tinily opéned door and saw him take |t
engerly, and & look of rellef crossed his
face,

ST didn’t know what had become of
it, Ldttle things like the loging of this
glove, might do us much damage,—

Hallo heré’s a1 gpot on it! Blood! 1
didn’t think he spilled a drop.  There
wis none seen on him ¥ he salil anx-
lously.,

Y No she answered. By the way
Harry, did you get that vew erochet
needle?"?

UNocbut I do a0 to-morrow.

Where's the handle 7°*

1o the workbox in my room.”

I wuited for no more,

My esplonage was of shorler duration
than I had reason to expest,

Lieaving the house I hurried to the
nearest telegraph office and sent n dis-
pateh to bendguarters,

In an hour four officers were al my
slde, I adwmitted them to the house and
led the way to the sitting.room.

They did not hear us and were lalking
in the most loving strain,

It fairly chilled my blood 1o think
that it was possible for them to talk so,
when the man they hnd murdered was
hardly cold in his grave. We heard
them kiss ench other, and when we en-
tered the room suddenly, she was sit.
ting beslde him,his arm about ber waist,
They sturted up ab our entrance snpd
both turned pale.

“Johin,' eald Mrs,
speaking to me,
mean ¥’

Y Eimply madam, that you and this
man here are prisoners,”

“How? What for?" she sald in fal-
terlng tones, .

“ For murdering your husband !V 1
sternly sald. * For murdering the kind
old man who redcued you from a life of
misery aud shume, and mude you bhis
wife, unworthy as you were.

Bristol, aogrily,
“What does this

With o shriek she fell buck on the so-
fa, aud lay there quivering and monn-
ing.

Hgrry Fvans at first lsughed scorn.
fully and_seemed disposed to brave it
out: but ns he heard my calmly spoken
words, and realized thut I spoke only
what I knew to be the truth, & change
took place In him. He never thought
of the woman now ; e only thought of
himself—of how he could eseape the
penulty of hls awful erime,

I saw him glance about him, and to-
ward the open window, and I uttered u
few words to my companions.

They started towards him.

His fuce took on a desperate look; he
suatched out revelver, and fired two
shots point blank al the ofMoers, Evans

bind fallen awkwardly, and lay sprawl.
lug on the ground, One of the officers
lighted squarely on him, deiving the
brenth from his body, and placing him
hork e eombat. With the handenfls
on him they marched around the house,
through the front door, and into the
sitting room agnin, where one of the lwo
other officers was engaged in staunching
lie flow of blood where ove of Evang’
bullets hind entered his companion’s
shoulder.

YDon't give yoursell awsy !
Evan's to the goilly womdn.
cn't prove notlilng againat us.’™

“Uon’t they " T remarked.
we'll sep, "’

The body of Mr. Bristol was exbumed,
and n coroner’s jury empanelled, And
there, while the gullty pnir stood by, I
spruug the mine, and unravelled the
Listory of thelr guilty erime.

‘Harry Flvans wasat your house, Mrs,
Bristul, the day of your husbands’ deaths.
You surrveptitionsly administered n
stall quantity opium to your husband,
He complalned of feeling sleepy soon
after, and you suggested fresh air. He
st down In the summer house and there
fell asleep,

Here I held upa handle of a erochet
needle, made of gold, nnd bearing the
words:

*Lola ; from your husband,™

“Gentleman, you oliserve that the
uegdle has been broken, Hee if you can
find it in Mr. Bristol's hend.™

Instantly the defiant manner of Evans
vuuished, He saw that the game was
up.

With a pair of pincers the missing
plece of the erotohet needle was drawn
from the old man’s head. The present
—the token of love he had glven her—
had been made the instrument of his
death. Most persons know that the
skull Is not one golid bone, but Is divi-
ded In three parts, A pin, properly
directed through the place of juncture,
penetrating the braln, will cause instant
death.

While Mr, Bristol was sleeping lieavi-
ly in the summer-house, Evans had
plunged the needle into his brains, and
then broke it ofl, The fracture at the
point of bLreaking was peculinr; there
could be no doubt that needleand bandle
belongsd to ench other.

Besldes, thete was his glove. I had
found it—not when I handed it to the
woman—but several days before, in the
summerhouse, At the moment of
puncturing the brain a single drop of
blood bad spurted upon It.

The glove was proveu to be his very
ensily., It was a brand sold by A. 1.
Stewart & Co., and the sulesman remem-
béred selling this pair to Evans.

The evidence eould not be gainsayed,
and they were committed to answer the
charge of murder, although before the
day of trial they chented justice by poi-
soning themsel ves,

Thus you see how It iz verified that a
small thing sometimes Lriogs greal re.
sults,

On hearing the conversation that
nightin the thentre, and the employ-
ment of a little strategy —first in gaining
enirance with the undertaker, when the
mere acoldent of touching the bead of
the dead wian and pricking my finger,
gave me the clue, afterward in gaining
admission to the hooke in the chameter
of & cobchninn, led as you will see, to
4he discovery of & most hideous erime.

The First Trophy of Lhe Revolution,

ROM o paper writen by the late Theo-
F dore Parker, and rend before the
New England Historle Genealogical So-
clety, we lesrn the following particulars
regarding the gun presented by him, in
his will, to the Btate of Mussachusetts :

Both Hapncovk snd Adams were stay-
lug at Lexington with Rev. Jonas Clark
an eminent patriot, on the afternoon of
Aprll 19, 1775, when several British
subordioate officers were seen riding up
the main road in the town., This exeit-
¢ the susplelons of men who knew
them to be British soldiers salthough
they were disguised,

In the night, intelligence was brought
to Messrs. Hancock and Adams that a
Hritish expedition was on foot, destined
for Lexington and Concord, to get pos.
sesslon of thelr persons, it was supposed
and to destroy the military stores at
Concord. They gave the alarm to the
proper «whom Oaptain Parker—
grandfatber of the eminent divine—had

sald

i hey

“\Well,

geleoted for that work, and he sent men
through the town to give notice for as-
sembling the milifla. The church.bell
was also rung,

Captain Parker lived stout two and |
onelWall or three miles from  the meet-
ing-house, He had been there late In
the evening, and conferred with Han-
cock and Adams, and made atiapge-
ments, in ense it way necessary, to ocall
out the soldiers. He went to bed late '_
that nlght, and 11l About two o’clock o
Lie was ealled up by the men referred to
above and went to the meeling.-house
(the Common I8 just behind L) He
formed his company s lttle after day-
break. About one hundred and twenty
men answered to their names, armed
and equipped. But as the intelligences
was nol quite certain, he sent out other
scouts (o obtaln Information of the ad-
vance of the enemy, and dismissed the
soldlers, telling them to be within call :
and assemble again ut the beat of drum. 4
They dispersed. Not longafter one of
s seouts returned and told bhim  the
British were near at hand.

He ordered the drum beat ln front of
the tavern close by the Common, Bev- v
enty men appenred, were formed into :
four platoons, and marched on to the
Common, His nephew, Jonathan Har-
rington, the last survivor of the battle, !
then a lad of sixteen, played the fife, ,
which, with & drum, formed the ouly A
musie, /

He formed them in a single line, then
wheeled the first and fourth platoons
at right angles, stepped in front and i
ordered every man to load his plece with 3
powder and ball. When this was done ]
hie said:

“ Don't flre unless fired upon. But if
they wapt to bave war, let it begin
here."” !

He then wheeled back the two win ]
into a continuous line, and stood o 11t
in front of the end of the right wing. '
Hoon the British came close upon (hem, -
and some were =oon terrified and began
to skulk off. He drew his sword and
ealled them by name to come bick, and
sald he would order the first man shot
who should run away,

All bright young scholars know what
followed—the fire of the British, the re-
turn of the fire by the Americans—the
killing of eight of his company, his
ovider to them to disperse and take
care of themselves, After they were
gone, the Britislh soldiers gave three
hurmbs, and stopped halfl an hour and
nte their breakfast mnd then resumed
their march toward Concord. : ',

After they weve gone, Caplain Parker
and his men came back, took up the
dead, looked after the wounded, eto.—
Caplain Parker saw a Hritish soldier
who had Joitered behind, o Jittle drunk,
seized him and made him a prizoner.—

e was completely armed, baving the
musket stamped with the royal arms, &
knapsack, blanket, provisions, cartouch-
box,with sixty rounds of ball cartridges;

eto. Caplain Parker kept them as the
spolic opima, as did also his son, and ]
then the Rev. Theodore Purker,

The late Governor Andrew, it will he

remembered, on receivivg iton the e
Btate’s behalf, in the presenee of the b
Legislature, Jaup. 22, 1861, kissed the o

gun and sald:

T am proud to be the humble insiru-
ment of lls transmission to the Senate,
in whose chamber it Is requested by the -~
will that it may be preserved. !

The weapon s placed in the Sapate [
chamber, on the left of the druom and -
other relics from the battle of Benning-

ton. I
- —-—

Their Curiosily Satisfied,

A well on thePew & Emerson lense,
near Davis Clty, was stirred up by &
torpedo Wednesday aftéroon. Curlous-
ity led several ladies and gentlemen to
the place to witness the result, The
ladies were elegantly dressed and brist-
lHug with interest, They took a position
ut o distance of nbhout ffty feet from the
derrick, Afler the torpedo bhad been
discharged dewn in the hole near China,
the oll bubbled in & fitful way out on to
the derriek floor. Each succeeding time
the volume, rose higher. As it fellin &
pretty spray the sun’s bright rays kissed |
the little drn{w of oil and e them to .
glow with all the varied splendor of » .
Kaleidescope. * Ien't that just  too
aplendid for anything ¥'’ cried the fair
lndies in the utmost delight, suiling the
clﬁp‘ulnga of thelr saft, while jeweled :
bhands w0 their enthusiastic ulternnos,
Presently n subdaed gurgling was heard
at the well, In ajiffy ab lmmense vol.
ume of ofl ghiot out of the Lole, erncked
in fary against the sides and I-OJ) of the
derrick, und squirted In all directions.
far above and beyond. The raln of oll
that followed covered a radius of seven.
ty-five feet from the derrick. Indies
took to the woods, but not in time to es
cape the shower, The rank
in proximity to the derrick was
in oil, but still it looked aick.
Indles

e e o o it 3
1 an o
:kl m:lgagm (to nﬁhnm
grm) llmuﬁmw that '
close resemblance to the




