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OBE T THE POPPY,

—
Not for the promise of the latored feids,
Nt for ihe good the yeliow harvest yieids
1 hend at Cores’ shirine |
Por duil 10 humid eyes appear
The g en glawics of the yoar
Adas | n meluncholy worship's mine
1 hald thee, wooddose of the searlet & wer,
That brillant weed, that does oo Tar s ioeed
The riches! gifts Fale Flore can festow
Neadloss, | pasa thee in Lile's morvi g houe,
Thou comlorer of woe,
TV sorrow tanght me Lo oonfess thy powar

In early duay, when Faney choats,

A various weath | move

Of laughing Speing’s lunurfonm sweets,

Vo derk urgratoful Love,

The rise the thorn, my numbers erowned,
Ar Venus smlled ar Venus frowned

Bt Love snd Joy and all thelr traln are fown |
E'en Langnid hope no more Is mine

Anvdl | must sing of thee slone

Unieas, perehance the stiribates of grief,
The oy press bud and willow leaf,

Thelr pale, funerse) follage blend with thine

Mail, bovely blossom | Thon canst ease

The wrvtched vietim of dernse |

Cansl close these weary ejes in gentle sleep,

Whieh nevar open bul ' weep

Thine sllsmhining rharm

Oan agonteing Pain dlearm,

Bapel impectous Memory from her sest,

And A Whe teembling heart Lo beat

Boul saothimg plant, which can such blessinge
wive,

By thoe the mourner hears to live

By thew the hojpaless die

Oh, aver friendly W Despalr,

Might Borrew's pallid vot'ry dare,
Quiltless, ane fnal remedy implore,

1'4 eonrt thy palliabive ald no mors,

No more 1'd stie that Whom shonidet apread
Thy epells around my sching head |

Bat eourt thy soft, lethean power,
Incstimabie B wer!

o bid my spirtt from this thraldom Ay,
ot those terresteial bonds, snd other re

whoma try
~Uhambers' Janurnal,

FAVORED BY PORTUNE,

On the great Arablan desort, from
Abrea diforent points of the compass
thees travelers slowly approsched one
another, Noarer and noarer they oame,
until presently they joloed company
At first there was n moment of suspio-
lon, and all were on thelr guard; one
Inid his hand om an ol razor, concenled
in his girdle; another fumbled in his
turban for & shovmaker's awl; and the
third and lInst, shook his sleeve until
the pair of shears hiddon thers was In
hia hand. Al drow back the mantles
that had protocted their hoads from the
glaring sun and deifting sand, but had
no sooner recogniged one another than
thuy sl up & great shout of Joy, medd
throwing themselvos into each other's
arma, (as well s thelr inlirmities would
I"“" "“‘mn, m‘"’m.

All, the barber, had but one eye; Ba-
I, the ilor, had but oae hand; Kall,
the cobbler, wantod u foor,  _

"Inltp_v in the day when we mest
again!™ erind the onecoyeid; “‘pray do

oome this side of me that 1 may

v soo you; why, Ball, you are loss
A hand; snd you, Kuli, loess a foor. |
mysell want an ove, and pray lot me
toll you how 1 lost it. 8o let us be
soated, and rest awhile, and 1 will ro-
late b you all conoerning my misfor-

The three then seated themsel ves, and
AL, the onc-eyed bar'er, commenced.

“You know that 1 was bred s barber,
and no one worked more dilligently or
shaved botter in Bagdad than 1 did,
One unlueky day a great lord enme o
me and wavted his head shaved. |
aﬁ his pate niooly, sharponed my

raaor, and went o work,  Onpe.
hall was done; | cought hold of his
nosa, ms onr art diotates, to get st the
other side, when, as lkluck  would
have it the brush full of lather went
into his oye; he roared with pain, and
Tmin’f into & rage, gave me such n
rubbing ‘that, whoen iU was over, one
My customers all left
wo vae thought n oneeyed man
wavild shave, and 1| was ruined,  Now,
a boggar, | am going to Mecon to iry
i by praver | eannot assuage Mahom
, and beg for good luck once again

in my life.”

L think your ease & bud one," said
Bali, the one-handed tailor, ** now lis.
ton to mine,  One day there came (nto
my shop s oneoyed man, and ordered
s vesl. He must have been a groat

mage, for the garmont [ was
make was of the most costly kind, such
aa are worn at the palace. | worked
dil thy, and whem it was finished |
took it to his house. He wanted to try
it on; he pat one arm nicely in, and had

t inlo the other sleeve ns tar na the

bow, when he yelled with pain, ‘Ras-
eal,' he oried. ‘villain of » tailor, you
heve left & needle in the sloeve, 1}
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has plerced my arm; take this, you d-&.:

City,
ml np:.:.phol 10 take

though your
s Just listen to mine,"
“I'his is the

of yellow luhlinL

One dny
to me & great lord and 1| Rouasum ‘hun-hw-d n large house,
, and earried them 1o A
t one on—-it Hited
on the other, but it
on  Peroeiving for the
he had but one eye and
ing that their loss
or awkward, 1 told
foot astamp; he did »o,
of a cob-
a nail in
' and without more ado he
up in Ms arm and threw me
passers-b
1 got well o-{
iness went to
all | had;
hob-
dewert Lo the tomb of the
0 beseech him o grant

fAnished all three were
balf an hour held
simultane-

whare can throe such lucky fellows
found®' and in such & loud tone of
voloe that & fourth traveler, who had
slently drawn near, heard I, and ex
elalmed

CWho snys they are anlucky fellows?
For Il so, look gt me ™’

The thres jumped up surprissd, for
they had been so alsorbed as not Lo
have hoard him approsch. Al Ball,
snd Kall Jooked op and saw & man in
rags, with but one eye, one arm and
ane leg

“omer s YoMl ot pare sour situin-
ton with mine? 1, who am wanting in
s many things' What do you say to
me, the perfect addition of all your
woes?  And with it all, | consider my
soll the luckiost follow in the workd?”
And here, with the ald of & lilh‘
orutoh, he tripped about merrily on the
wand,
“And how do you manage to be a0
hnpry ¥ they asked

“Lwill tell you," sald the traveler
1 owe all my goodd lnok o taree excel
lont wnen & barber, s tallor, and a
shoomaker. The first took my eye, the
second my arm, and the last my leg
Could 1 but find them, 1| would shower
my blessings on them "’

I had the plensure of -[imilmg your
nye,'” snid All, with & win
“Allow mo o recomimand mysolf to
you as the person who deprived you of
an arm. "’
I I have made you happy by eans
Ing the loss of your leg, | sm Kall, the
shosmaker, st your service, - sald Kall,
ani he made & sorape
“And have | the good fortune o
meet you nll ¥ snlid the traveler. *“Then
allow me to embirace you,"'
And with this, as well as his infirmi-
s would allow, he hugge! them all
three, and then addressed them as fol-

.

lown
“Now, listen. My name is Ben Rou-
maum. | was about to be married

The day before the nuptisl ceremon /., |
went ta vou, All, to shaved. You
“m your brush in my eye, and [ lowt it
‘hen 1 presented myself aftorward
1o the lady, she would have nothing to
do with mio, and marriod some one olse
She turned out to be snch s wioked
oreature, so unfaithful, that her hus.
band, coversd with shame, killsd him.
self. It would cortainly have beon my
fute, if not for the good fortene that 1
hmil in golng to you 1o get shaved
Ramet lme ufu-rwnur:hn sulian senl
for me. In erder to make myself plons.
ant to the comumander of the fuishinl, |
bethought me I must havo & new vest
You, Wall, mnde it; n fortunse nevdle
wont into my arm-— 1 lost it and eould
not go. The sultan had planned » we.
oret expedition o carry on war witha
neighboring comntry, and | was to have
boen in it They were all taken pris.
aners by the enemy, nnid are now *oil
Ing an slaves, under harsh mastors
Bali, had it not been for you, wht
would have been my fate P
“But o you, Kali, my gratitude
knows no bounds,  Know that a friend
gave & grand feast, there was to be
merrv-making and danclog, and | was
i invited guest. hinflng my ol
hoes eather worn, | ordered from you
puir of yollow slippers, and surely
e good fortune ook me o you,
There was & nall in one of them, and |
threw you out of the window, 1 could
not wttend the fenst, and luoky was it
that | did not, for they danced about so
that the foor fell in and the roof on the
top of them, and every sonl was killed
Ind | gone there, it hnd beon an ond of
me, In those days | was harsh and
hasty; but the loss of my limbs has
tanght me o losson— from the want of
them 1 ean no longer indulge in thoso
bursts of passion, and am now as do.
olle and quiet as n lamb.  Chankful o
the great prophet for the kindness he
hna shown me, and in order to do pen-
ance for the misery 1 have caused to
others, 1 detsrmined on s pilgrimage
to Mocon, having sworn not to take off
thess rags, nor o enjoy any of the lux.
uries of this life, befors Apding the three
preservers of my honor, liberty, and

ife, ‘I'llmlt olad se poorly, 1T have
wmuch wealth, more than wnough for us
sl Will you forgive and share with

mef"’
“Wao have nothing to forgive," they
all answored, astonished,  “For oare-
lomstions and want of skill, we throw our-
selves on your morey.”' Heve All, Kali,
Ball, and Ben Rouzaum turned toward
the East, asd bowed nine times toward
the tomb of the great prophet, in ordo
to show their thauks.  Just then they
desoriod a eloud of dust in the distance,
and soon & band of mounted robbers
tore over the sands toward them. Thelr
swift horses soon bore them near the
four travelers, for they were eagoer  for
cluminr; but seeing four such misera-
le objects, all in atters, and all so
a0 mnimed, and not worth » uin as
slaves, with a curse at them for the
trouble they had given, and a laugh st
them for their sorry appearance, they
prosontly disappeared in the opposite
direction,
When they were out of aight, Rou-
saum lifting up his hand to Heaven,oried
out, “*Another miracle! blessed be Al
Iah! How fortune favorsus! 1 it had
not boen for our wretohed appearance,
we should have been rob and mur-
dered.  Now, my friends, that the rob.
bers are gone, let us journey on -
ward Mecea "'

Without any accident they arrived
at Mecea, kissed the holy stone, and,
their devotions Hnished returned with.
out harm to Bagidad

with besutiful gardens, and hore lodg

ed All, Bali, and Kali.  Fhey passcd

tunate.

Wit in Court.

onee on

ooed or sdjourn till the mnext
oun if the !ury would *'set."
“8i, «
spot sot;’ hens set."’

kel.

all burst out with “Ob, the Judge had cocasion to observe that

their days in the happiest way in the
world, sud had always & word of com-
fort and a gift of charity for the unfor-

Keon and cutting wonls, or even tri-
fling incivilities, indulged in st the ex-
ponse of counsel, have sometimes met | smd, *Oh,
with swift retribution. Pluoket was | reins—1 cun't stand it 10 go so slow ™
ina osse, when toward  The fathor obeyved, and Frank ran the
the end of the afternoon it became s | horse at full speed 0 the house, dis-
question whether the Court should srn-

ay

The case proceeded, and preseatly ' the sufferi

tion would pot ey "

“Lis, my Lord, le" sxcisimed the
barrister, “net lay, hons lay. *

e yim don't Mop your mufljhin"
wir,”" sald n hasty and irritabile Judge
I Ane your & hundred pounds ' 'f’ll
give your lordship two hundred if you
onn stop it for me,*" was the ready re.
oy
’ Curran was onee addressing the jury,
when the Jodge, who was thought o
b wntagonistio to his client, Intimated

“You unlueky ™' exelyimed the new  his dissont from the arguments ad. | docted at the hall st this place |ast

vanced by & shake of the head |
soe, goentlemen.” anld Corran, 1 see
the motion of his lordahip's head. Per
sonis  unacguainted with his fordship
would e apt to think this implied a
L difference of opinlon, bt be sssared,
gentlemen, this s not the oase. When
| you know hils lordship as well as | do,
it will be unnecessary to tell you that
when he shakes his head there really is
nothing in "
O another ocension Curran woas
,-h-mlln betore Fitagibbon, the Irish
‘haneeilor, with whom he was on terims
of anything but friendship,  The Chan-
cellor, with the distinet purposs, as it
would seem, of insulting the sdvoeate,
brought with him on the bench s large
Nowfoundland dog, to which he devoted
n groat deal of his sttention while Cur
ran was addrossing very slaborste ar
goment o him At » ur{ materinl
point in the speech the Jos 'gn turned
quite away, and seemed o be whaolly
engrossed with his dog. Curran consed
to sponk. “Go on, go on, Mr. Curran,”'
saidd the CUhancellor. “Oh, | beg a
thousand rnnlnnu, my lord,™ said the
witty barrister, 'l really was mmider the
impression thet your lordships were in
vonsultation.

Hut, prrhu"u. the most erushing re
'ulﬂdpr vyor Nuag baek in return for an
nwilt from the th was that which
this same advooste hurled st Jwdge
Robinson.

Judge Robinson bs deseribed ss a man

of sour and eynioal disposition, who
had beon “ralsed to the bench s, at
lenst, it was commonly believed - sim-

ply beonuse he had written in favor of
the Government of his day & number
of pumphlets remarkable for nothing
but their servile aml rancorous seur
rility. At the time when Curran was
only Just rising into notice, and while
he wina yot n poor and straggling man,
this Judge vontured upon w sneering
ke, whivh, small though it was, bt
or Curran's ready wit nad wesrching
elogquence, might {uw- domo him irre
purnble injury:
Npoaking of some opinion of ermnsel
unr the opposite side, Curean salil he had
comnlied all the books sond conld not
fined n winglo in which the principle
1 dipwte was thus l-l!llhlhhu"
“Phis mny be, Mr. Carran, ' soeervd
the Jwige; bt [ suspect your law li-
birary is rather limited "
Curran eved the honrtloss tosdy for a
moment, and then broke forth with this
noble retaliation:

“It s very tree, my Jord, thet | am
oor, aml this eireumstance has cer
nly rsther curtalled my libeary. My
vooks are not Lemerons, but they are
solvot, mwd | hopn have beon perused
with proper dispositions, | have pre
parud mysolf for this high profession
rather by the sty of a fow books than
by oompesition of & great mony bad
ones. | am not sshamed of my  pov.
erty, but I shouldd be sshamed of my
wondth if 1 shoulit stoop to acquire it by
sorvillty mnd corruption. It [ rise st
to rank, Fahall st lenat be honest; amd
should I veer conse b0 be sn, many an
exnmple shows mo that an dl-acqumind
eclevation, by making mv the more con-
splonous, would only make me the more
universally and noteriously eontompti-
ble

An lowa Ussablanen-«-Story of & Rraye
Little Bey Whe Was Rurned on the

But the saddest of our story s yot to
vome.  The next day, Sanday fore-
noon, another fre was set s short dis.
tance from where the one the day be
fore originated, and, the wind being in
the saime direstion, and blowing a great
donl harder, the fire was driven parsll.
wl with the other, About 1 o'elock it
hud renched Grant township, snd was
voming at s furions specil towarnd the
premises of Mre. B F. Aiken.  Mr
Alken's oldest child, & 1ad of fifteen
summers, saw the fire storm approach.
ing, and immedistely mounted a horse
sl galloped out into the field to try
wid save his futhor's hay, which was in
immimnent danger.  The boy let the
horse go, and took the blanket upon
which he roddo and wet it in the ereek
and thought to put the fire out while it
wins crossing. When the tee neared
him it was s0 hot that he could not
stand it and he started to run at one
side with the hope of getting ont of the
way of the main head fire, but he soon
saw that he could not get out of ita
way, and knew that he must (sce the
worst,  With great presence of mind,
the brave little fellow wrapped the wat
blanket around his head and shoulders,
and turned and ran with sll his might
through the fire. 1t was but the work
of & moment, and his doom was sealed,
When he reached the burned region
the blanket dropped from him in “lww.
and with his nailloss and almost r
less hands he tore the remainder of his
burning clothing from his body, excep
his shoes, which were orisp tight to his
feot, and there he stood, naked and
soorched from head to foot, suffering
untold agonies. His father, who was
a short distance away, saw the fire as
it passed over his son. He ran his
horse thro the side fire, and was
soon st his boy's side. “Frank, are
you badly burned P'* saked Mr. Alkon
“No, father, but let's hurry home,"
was the reply. Mr. Aiken lifted the
fellow upon the horse, and started
lead it home, and bolding on te the
boy with one hand lest he mighs fall,
They had proceeded in this manner
but & few steps when the suffering boy

| Robinson and
| bath
tors did all

sther, let me have the

mounted, tied the horse, and weat into
the house without assistance. A .
Plunket expressed his willlngness to go  bor imnediately eame to town for |
alker, and in the mean-
r, sit." sald the presiding time the almost distracted ots wore
J him with tallow, which seemod
..f thank you, my Lord," said Plun- | the on tthu“lo-ludm The doo-
| ""'&"“.'"“‘f’":"u havi business fathe
boy, bul all was in vain. | him, not bhaving a T
He died "l&nul \

a struggle at 2 the

. . :
be I that wers the case he fearsd the o« ' next morning  He was burned inter.

nally, which caused his death so snud. |
denly.  Miclimbe up to his knoes and |
ellows were so hadly barned that the |
blond had ceased ta cireulate in them |
and they were cold and desd loag bhe
forw the p‘lllﬂﬂf oo nmed 1o hrendh o l'un l
father, who stood by the beddside until
| 1t had fled, froquently saked bim to |
] have coursge, and the Lrave littie fel- |
l low would reply, ¢ Yeou, tather, |'ve gt 1
couTage, and think [ will stand it wll
Fright”  The funeral services were con

Monday afternoon by the v A K
Smith, after which the roemains were
taken 1o the Ida Grove "l‘l‘lu'lo-l"t fusr ’
interment.  Frank was a very smart
by for his nge, and was highly esteem.
el by the f:-‘ixhlmn and all who knew
him.  Ho was always vory kind and
oliedient W his parents.  The entire
vommunity sympathize with the be
renved family in this great misfortune
Ida County [ lowa ) Poncer

The Western CHT-Duellers,
f lIate, blown over the plains, come
slorion of strange, newly -dscovered ot
les of the far Southwest, et resg e
piles of masonry, of an age unknown
to tesdition.  Thess rulns nmrk an era
among antiguarians,  The rysterious
mound-bullders fade into comparative
insignifinance before the grander and
more ancient --I.I!--tm-[lo-r-_ whuse oas
tlow Lt their towers amid the sands of
Arizons, and erown the wrraced slopes
of the Rio Moneos and the Ilu\vnww-p
[provonneed Hov.en - weep |
A ruin seehdental'y discovervd by A
D Wilson, of the Hayden survey, sev.
oral yoars ago, while he was pursmn
hin Inbwrrs s eliief of the !upugrg'nhwr;
oorps in Southern Colorado, is desorih
ol ta me by Mr. Wilson as a stone
buildimg. abowt the sise of the Patont
OMice. [t stood npon the hank of the
Animns, In the San Jaan eountey, and
contained perhaps five hundred rooms,
Ihe rood and part of the walls had
Inllon bat the part standing indicated
n height of four storkes. A number of
the roooms were Inbrly preserved, had
smull, loop-hole wisdows, but no onter
doors. The bullding had doubtless been
ertered originally by means of ladders
resting on siehes, and drawn in after
the oocupants, The Boors are of codar,
ench log as Inrge around a8 a man's
hondd, the spaevs tilled sontly by smaller
poles and twigs, covered by a earpot of
ovdnr-bark.  The ends of the timber
wers bhrwised snd frayesl, ws i severod
by m dull instrsment; in the vieinity
were stone hatehets, and saws made of
suntdstone slivers, abowt two fest long
worn toem smooth edge. A few handred
yurds feom the mammoth bailding was
n second lnrge bouse in raios, aml b
tween the two serongholds were rows
of small dwellings, built of eobhle-
stones Insdin adofe, sl nrraaged slong
strects afwr the munner of the viilage
of to-day. The smaller b sses were 1n
n more wivanced state of min, on ae-
count of the round stones being more
remdily disintegrated by the clements
than the heavy musonry.
he streets and bouses of this deserr-
ed town are overgrawn by Juasper amd
pinon —the Intter n dwarf wide spreud
iy pine which bears benentle the sealos
of its cones delicieus and amritions
nuts.  From the sise of the dend, ne
well as the Tving trees, and from their
powition o the hesps of  arumdding
stone, Mr. Wilson wsoncludes that o
great peciod of thine has elngeed sined |
the buildings fell.  How masy homdred
veurs they stood after desarsion bedory
yielding to w the intends of dme an
not be cortiumnly known,

Ihe pressnoe of sonnd weod s the
houses hm-- not set astdo their antigui-
1y, In the dry, pure air of Sowthern
Colorado, weosd fairl « protocted will lnst
for centuries.  In Asis ovdie wood has
boen Kkept s thousmad yones, nad in
Egypt cedne is knownitlo hava been in
perfoct prosarvation swo Lhossa ned years
alter it left vhe forest. the csdars taro' -
oul the terridorios «f the seuthwest o
not rot, even in the groves, they die,
and stand erect, solid and sapless; the
winds and vebirling sands corve tee dead
trees into forms of [antostic beanty,
driil holes shrough the truaks, asd piny
b hideonndego-soct in the perforsted
limbs until, after agos of Pesistance,
Ierally blow aww in soms of fine,
clean dust
On the Ble San Juan, sbows twenty-
five miles distant from e ey of the
Aninias, Ne. Wilson disosve vesd the fol-
lowing cusuing s simlae pile, koming
solemnly in the twilijght wear their
cRmping flu-v. the scone as desoribed
was weird in the extrerse. As the moons
nrose, L Lhe shndows d the phantom
buildings were throws darkly across
the silvesy plaim  The blame of carep.
fires, the tiny tends, the aegro cook, the
men in suokskim huntiag garb, and the
pickete d mules, male s sivange pioskire
of the s smmer’s night.with back g rennd
of mocelit desert and m-lhl"“l ruins,
on whoee raneparts tewered dead, nt
codurs,. lifting their Mesched -ku-r"wu
like shooted ghosts within the silent
waleh-towers of Use murky past
From ae lissivated ariscle 1n Serbuer
Jor Deoewber,

. Moebd Nix Ous.
The day had been sot and the yo

man. was bappy. Whoen his tathor fail-
ed in business he oollected ther all
the pluk love letters, the ek of her

haiz, the Iaded violet, eto., and started
foe hor father's mansion. Mo was high
mindod and bhonorable, and he folt in
dudy bound to release her from the en-
ment. Yot he grew faint as he was

mv-l into the parlor. Such love as
his wouldn'nt stay ornshed,
‘Gworge, dear Gworge! she exolaim.
od, ns she onterwd the parlor and seized
his hand,
*Arabella, 1 am bere 1o do my duty.*
he said, as ho rose up.

*‘Wohat's the matter? she asked,

‘H-haven't you heard of —of my poor
father's failur=® bhe ingquired, his heart
beating painfully.

*‘Why, ves, dwear Gworge, and now
what of it*

*Arent you-—won't you-—that is -+

'm oglad of it that's all!* she said.

‘You are®

“M course | am! | was talking with
father, and he said if your father had
failed for §%0,000 he'd make st least
850,000 out of it, and of course you'll
E*L iwice as much as counted on.*

|lﬂﬂ of whose person was chghed only

THE NARKED ARN.
A Hasband's Tragle End-««0 Lantern’s
Flash-«:A Woman's Second Lave,

(k' In the dead f Lthe night a
sharp sound awakened Mrs Halitomt
The room was dark Not even & gleam |
of moom or starhight fell through the
cartains of the windonas It wase s very
strange souted, Indeed, but she saw po-
thing, hemrd nothing mors |

She sal up, leaning on her dmpled
el elbviw, and O ber f:,"h' hoamd |
and tovuched her hosband o shoulder
He lay upon his pillos fast asloop, and
i ot awaken at her Woueh
“It must have been o dream,  said
Mrs. Hamilton, and her young head
ahe was only the brdde of » yrar
el ddown agnin cliser to ber hushand
nrm and slept again
Clivk!
This time the sound did st arouse
Mrs. Malitont. 1t was her husband
who awakened.  He did not pause to
listen, bat grasped the revolver beneath
his pillow and jumped out of med st
once. In oan aleove In the nest room
stood a snfe w hich contained valimides
Itwas mt ome of the wonderful new
snfes which defy fire and burgiars, but
an old one that had been in the family
alomg while. Mr. Halifont knew on
the matant that soime one was openvsg
the snle
A man of comrage, Mr Halilont strode
Mt the room mhere he knew  lionse
breakers were st work, and, running iv
the dark against s powerful man, tack
el i st opee
he lignt of & lantern flashed across
the room. There were two more men
Fhiree agnint one
The sonred of blows, straggling, and
the reporte of & pistol, aroused the
young wife sooe mawre.  Amiid her tor.
ror she bl the good sense w0 light the
gas It shors upon » specisele of hor
ror. Her hosband, weltering in his
blood, wrestling with & gigantic man,
whose fentures wore eoncenbed by a
mask of bineck ernpe; & man, the upper

neat

in o knitted woolen shirt of some dark
color, with sleew s that left his great
arm bare On the right one, the one
which clutched Mr Haddont s throst,
wis & reid wmiark, or braml, a soar, a
bivth-mack. 1t woulidl have been
pessible for Mre. Halifost, even in»
calmer moment, to wll what it was,
hut it indelibly (ispressed itself apon
her mind, as she brovely enst herse !l
inte the straggle, aud fought with all
hor might to deag the horrible hand
from her hu-lmmr-- throat, serenming
wil the while for nid

Ablow, & Kick would hawe sidenced
her. The burglar must hiave known
that but there are very hd men who
vcoubd not use violonee towsrd & woman
to save thelr own  lves I'his man
conld not. His companions had Sown
with their booty, holp might have
arcived at sny moment. With o groat
effort he wrenched himself fran the
clutehes of his vietim, and let go his
throst, and sped awny Tt was not too
soon. Assistance arrived, now that it
was too iate, but Mre Hudifont did not
Hyve o tell the story. He was mortally
wounded.  His voung wife watchssd by
his bedside until he bresthed his last,
then dropped beside it senseloss,

For weeks she raved m wild dolirinm
of the murderous hand, of the great,
museular arm with the sear upon it
i ealled upon them sl to save hor
husband’s life, but she was young and
hind & foe constitution.  After swhile
her health returned, snd st Inst her
mind regrined it oqguipetse,

She removed from the oity and took
up her abode in n lonely sountry plnce,
AAth o favorite sister for & compmnion
She had resolved, as all widows who
haww loved their hoshands, do at Hrss.
torem o & widiw foreser. She was
ninet o when her husband was mur.
dored, S8irty-two she was stidl o
to his ws mory.

Temptation 0 ineinstancy sssailed
her g‘ur mamy a year mfine hease up-
vmon neghboring estate had been silent
aadiom ity ; but now thess oame to take
pessession of it a geptloman net yed
torty A widewer with plonty of money
i ne chuldren; a bandsome  man,
well hullt and stalwart. with , magniti-
cont binck hwir, and eyes that were like
blaok dinmessds.  Spanish oyes; indevd
he ondled himself a Spaniard, and bis
specch betmyod o forogn aoeent

The dark eyes and the blue snvs e,
A few neighborly words were exclinng-
od, sl a enll followed soon. Mrs sl
ifond felt « mew cmolmn creepitig into
hor Beset.  She felt plessed snd Baiter.
ed by this stranger’'s mlmiration,

Then s knew she was loved, snd
re piond, smd soon discovered that she,
hoewse 1, boved again,

At tirst she was v with horself;
then < wept over her mconsiasey,
Laat al last she vielded uiterly. She lis-
Wil e the sweel words that, 10
berse M, made her happy, and prossised
te marry Col. Humph

Hew fature hnsband was older than
herseid, and too rivh 1o e suspeeted of
ary imtention of being & fortune-hani-
er; bat, after all, no one knew him
He eame into the neighborbood without
letters of introduction ko any oae, and
whether he wom his fortune by trade or
came to it by inberilance remained »

stery .

L. were those who sh their
shoulders and declared that M. Hali-
font would not having chosen
some one of w u e was known -
some retired merchant, some ::l:-
n

man of fortune, whose father
known o her friends.

Nothing., to ba sure, conld be said
:{lllllt jard, or Caban, with

« English name; but who knew sny.
thing im his favor?

However, no one said this to Mrs
Halifont, and if it had been done, words
pnever changed a woman's fanev vet

Mrs. Halifout bebeved in Col. Hum

riew and meant to marey him

Indeed, the troussean was prepared
and the weddi ayv fived all was
pared. and [ds Halifont believed horse!t
a wery happy woman.  She ence *maore
built os in the air. Her old sor-
row seemed to fade away ln the dis-
tance . She was a girl n.

At last twenty-four hours lay between
her and her wedding-day.

She was busy in her sewing-room on
this last -h{':nhh' some ruffles in
Iasce and ribbon,

Some gicls would h’:m the dog on

make due explanation.

| the grass upon the [awn, had wonaded

himsel! sopously . the doctor was sl
for al ones, but he was pot at home, and
meanw hile poor Zotordew was bleeding
tor denth

suddenly 1ds Halifont remembered
ihat Mr. Humphries had sald that he

| understood wounds as well ae ‘h"“K.

e had heen bred A surgeon W idioud
this it would have been natural for her
s el on one who waa soon 10 L her
protector in s moment of anviety Nhe
world eall him herself, that the:e mighd
bw no delay, and seizing her garden
she ran along o little path that led t
her groand to that f-} Mr. Humphriea,
elimbing & low fepee to save lime
which would have been Jost in reaching
the gate, and so gained the rear of the
dwelling of which Ww-marrow she would
b 1ot Poss.

She thought herseif terrified and ‘l-
tremsed.  Bhe felt onther injured b
such sn unpleasant (hiog s« the
ing of poor Zebedee should have hap-
ned on the eve of ber wedding day.
en mimutes after she thought of her
self at that momin! aberly al esse —
wondromly happy {or #s she nm-ho"
those windows and pevped hall hmulz
through the eurtains, o thimg hapjpen
that made all she bad ever suffered sp-

WAr s nﬂfhtT

I The room, the window of which she
bad approsched, was one that opencd
out of & conservatory., She saw oo
nel Humphrises basy with some rare
plants he had just set out to the warm I
sunshine that fell through the glasa
He had taken ofF his eoat and rodled up
i slevves.  Now he beft the conserva-
tery, and coming forward proceeded to
wash his hands in & basin of water that
kued been set ready for him.  He was
clowe to Ida Halitont. He did net ses
her, tra) nhe conld have mached out her
haoed mnd touched him.

Why did she not k. and eall
by swme? Why did she simk down tlls
her hands and tremble bke an aspes
lead 2 Alnd! theawful remsson wus this:
Upom the arm to which she wa: about
to give the right to clasp her in tander
val embirses she saw a terrible ms k
n mark she had seen omee belore.
She knew jts shape and siav and color,
Her eyuse hndd been riveted aspon it we
the sipewy hand, at the wrist of whiok
it ended, grasped her dyving Bushandee
thront. She had learsed it often h!
heart, ste comld not be deceived. The
voars had rolled away, that horrible
marked sem wae not to e forguiton or
mistaken by any other,

Suldendy Col. Humphries felt him-
sell grasped hy a4 hand that, small ns
it wis, had the fierce touch of a tiger's
vlaw.  The fingers closed over that rod
mark o white face came slose to hisg
“You are my husband's muederer!™
hissed n vodew into his ear,

Then the two stood aod stared st
ench other

He miade s deninl, he only looked
down at the red spot upon his srm snd
cursed it alom)

“How dured you to muke lowe 5 me P!
orted she.  “Tou "'

:"lh'e"&illﬁ' I lowend _um." he said, "l

[ hwd not fallse in love with vou Shas
night. 1 would have killed yow ulso, I
was risking my life to <pare you, with
your screams enbling men o hunt me
down " .

Oh, i vou sd but killed ae thea,™
she monned,

“Well, | am st your mercy now." he
anil.

She ansawercd:

“Youcan kill me! 1 wish you would!
I pray you, do i,
band.  The marderer of my husbhand
must be hrought to justioe! Aond | yes-
teridny, nay, anhoar ago 1 loved vou.
Oh, God pity me! Thave loved this mas
this thief, who eame in the night te
rob my husband, and who murdered
him™'

She remembered saving this,  Adter-
ward a strange drowsiness owercame
ber. She seemed 1o let go her hold .
the world,  She Inintly recognised the
fact that Col. Bumphries kneit st her
feet and kissed her hands, Then there
were hlank howrs, and strange, wild
dreams, and she awakened in the twi-
bght and found bersell bound hand fasy
to n greal arm-shair, long cords about
her nrmis, tying er foet and osafiniog
her handa

I e her servanis found her;, but shey
wins Lhe only :illw |u‘1ll‘ n e Erest
howse. Col. Humphries and his twe
blaek servants had disappes od

The empty bottle of chloraform on
the floor —the fet that he had lef: lis
te behind him and that he hod always
kept his money in 8 form thas left him
free to leave the country at say tigas,
nll proved that detection had been
pared for.  And he was never traced,

of had the means to bribe sose whe
were set his track.

1da Halifest lived through i all. She
livesfto-day im the quiet h yuse beside the
river, but a0 ome has evos seen her
smile since that hour,

His. Way of Deolng G d.

Upin New Hampshire is » wejl kmown
ecoentric mdividual, a sclfeonstituted
curer of all ills, a sort of univeranl
panaces body-and-soul-hend-am |- beart-
and-conseience doctor, who, witheall
his eccestrioities, bas & fand of aotive
wit and is hard w0 beat.  Not long age
the “deetor” was called wpon the wit-
neas stand.  The opposiag council, whe
is said o sometimes “*weol his whistle'
with “liquid pizen,” kaowing the, doo-
tor's peculiarities, veatured in oross-
examining to first show him up & bis
Tho‘u:ull will be h:r-u-inlnd‘

“What is your ness ¥ pom pous
queried the counsel a v

My business is todo what little good
I ean 1o my fellow men,'” modestly re-
plied the doctor s

““Bat that doesa’t answer my ques-

thon,™ flily remarked the counsel
“How You spead your time "
“W h!- *‘n*f" it takos abont all my

time to do what | sard,” remarked the
doctor.

“But | wast something more M
nite,” stoutly demanded the coussel.
“How do you go about your business ™"

“*That ods upon circumstances,
sccording to the nature of the case,"™
explai the doctor; “for instance, if
| were gol to begin on you, the firet
‘hﬂl‘ I should do would be to “r._
you to sign the temperance

The court roared, and the a
if convinced the doctar was pursuing

singing softly w
herself, when sudden!y the :cn- was
filled with cries.

An old maa servant, while outting

A legitimate and hie vocauon,
procweded with the regular cross-es-
smination.

You killed'my hue- ¢
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