WOMAN AGAINSY WOMAN.

BY MRS. M.

CHAFTER IL

“Vnlarie, you will not leave me,
dear!

Tha question was put in & loving ten-
dor one

Vaeris Hoss turned her proud im-
per ous hend. She was standing at
enco the windows in the loity morn
Inz-room of Durrell Castle.

Anod lndy was seatod st the table,

littoring with silver and costly china
or Lhis early meal; her hor wiss white,
ber Liee gontln, yet proud: she smiled
&8 +h e anet Valerio s dark eyes

“1shind be so lonely, "she vontinned

Uhen T will remadn, dear Lay Due
rell Totel you the truth, | wis bee
Finnirg 1o lear | had extended my
vio 1o long, and that you wers tired
@& o’

Lady Darrell  stretched ont  her
alon lier white hand,end the wll beauti-
ful form Jeft the window and knoelt st
the elder wornan 's leot,

‘Now, I shall seold you, Valerio
Tow oiten have I begged for this visit
and you wolld notcome. Do vouthink
1 siall Jet you partall it just when you
like  No, no, my denr; I moan to have
my way."

cwerie bent and put her wurm red
Tips b the whiite hand.,

“Itis dull here, [ fear, Valerie ™
Lady Darrell sald  after a panee;
Hespeciaily theso two next dayvs while

Koy and Eustace are away, but they |

will soun s,

Viderie s face had flushed  erimson;
now it was very white as she sand
simply:

1 mm perfectly happy; 1 want oo one
bu. vou. I Py

Lavly Durrel] putted the soft colls of
ba r that crownod the girl & heand. [t
wis glorlons hale, of w warm  roddy
brown shade, that matched her oy
simost in ealor.

Tho skin was exqulsitely fair, tint
with w delicate warm:h of rose on ti
eheeks, and rivaling the fairost moarh
by it's purity.

“You tatter, me, Valerie: but no
%0 breakfast. | hope, during the da
$0 have some line from Roy, und 1 ho
also that by this time they have se
tled their ﬂlllo- quarrel. Do yon know
Valerie, tiols is the first time § o
ever recolioct o eoldness hotweon Fa
8ud Kuatace: their frlendsiip s b
beantiful in its strongth and warmth

Valerie rose (rom her knocsabruptls
ber back townrds hop hostoss

“Dovs Capt, Wivers over stay  wit
his mother " she asked, sponklng In
hard dry tone

Lawly Durrall did not seem o notl
ft: she Inughed =lightly

“*Well. no, denrs 1 cannot sav that he
doos suon much of her, oy will hav
him hero,  Bustuee, of coorse, hias t
leave us [rogquent!y to oln his refimen
at the differvn! towns where it is gur
risoned, but boyond that, this Is his
hoise. *

Valorie drew a sharp broath.

Y1 oten laugh at Moy, and wll him
one of theso days Fustace will marey
and then they must be soparated bu
Ttoy does not goem to think  Fustue
will ever tuke & wile, nor do 1, for th
multer of that.”

CWhy " askod Miss Hoss guietly
taking her place st the table,
“Wull, |lv.-iun; voit s too selfish
Understand me, my dear. | amfoml o
Eustace Hivers His father was oy
eousin and feiond, and 1 chertsh the
aon lor his sake, apart from his own,
But & man to marry must give up so
much, and Fustscoe will give up noth

fng.”

She was opening her Jolters as she
epoke, and did pot see the look of pain
it crept over her guest's basutifol
fuce.

“Ah. here Is a lettor from Lord Wil
Mam: he s coming down to-duy, | must
telegraph to toy ot onow How tire.
somo!  What indueed them w o W
Nestley” b ocannot understand 11 at.

“Lord Hoy=aid something shout now
harnoss for your ponies, ' olscrved
Miss [oss, o il some chocolate into
& priveloss ching cup.

“Ab,"” smiled Lady Darrotl, “then |
pec what it 15, Hoy has maode that an
BN fl?r l'l'"ll'l:l‘ ing ‘h" 'l"ll'llll‘\'h”'
alresh. He thinks no one knows any-
thine abent horsos hut Eastaes,

SArFe yonu nat jenlous of this  rreat
affection?” askad Valerie sudidenly

Lady Darrell v lnoe grow grave

“Roy Is so procious to me, you know
Valorie. might be jealons, dosr, 1]
did not love him sao much, to see o
know He is happy s to mo  the helght
of all carthily hilss

Oy, that I had had you for o mothe-

er!" oriod the girl: involuntarily hHer
pale boadtiful Leal was hont
Lady Darral]l rose softly and  kissed

$he voung face,

“Laook on ome ws snei, dear Valerio”
she whisrerod; ‘whoknows parhaps *

Her sentence was not  lnished,  for
the door was opened, and  tho
advanced fato vho goom,

‘H)’ llu.'l_V. there s n |.iul'l( keopor in
the sorvant’s hull begging 1o see vou
Wao've told hilm it §s bopossibie: ot he
will not gn, "’

Lady Dareoll seatod horsodl b the
tabhle again.

“A purk-kespor, Chelmick!"”
posted.  Wihnt ean he waots
“] don't know, your ladyship: hot
ho'll tel)l nous of us unything only
sakn Lo Men you, my bady " |

Miss Rosw looked st her hostess, who
smlled,

“Sane begeing petition, T suppose
Well, Uhielmick, ! will break through
my rules tor onee, and  sen the man
Porhaps, " continued Lady  Darrell ns
the butler witharew, “poor (oilow, he |
bas got into trouble of somwe o, |

“He evidently knows where to apply |
for consolation,” romarkod Miss FHoss,

In & few seconds th o batlor retarned,
and usherad in o min dressed i the
Oi'd]ﬂl!‘.\’ fustain  worn hﬁ' kl'!"n'l'n, "

wk of tronble on his hopest, comoly

shiv re-

e,
AL, Miles, s0 vou want Lo soo me?
Well, sapenk out, | am guite ready. "
The man hesitated.
U] beg pardon, my Ly, but IF T can I
to you nlone "
Valorie rose, |
1wl go into the next room,” she
sald, and swept nwiy.
“Now, Miles," said Lady Darrell, |
uletly, though a vague sonse of com- |
'II’ il to huwve fullon on her.
"My lndy, 1 haye bud news to tell
| emme stenlght to you for |

ught It hest."
.‘Lmu d the ludy quickiy, &4 he t_ui!(_ti:

hesitated.

butlen |

Lenrss should eome?

E. hOLMES,

through the woods, I found T found
Captain Rivers lying on the ground
at first | thought bim dead!”

A broken sob came from  the pext
room, It fell unheeued on Lady Dar
rell's ears: she had rison and was grasp-
ing a chair with her slender  white
hands for suprort.

“Dead!™ she repeated hiankly: ' Eo-
staee Hivers doad '™

"There bad ovidently boen aseuffle
11 was out of the ordinary psth. on the
way tothe Madman's Drift. Poor Capt,
Hiversmust have beconstabibyd forthere
Is blood aboat, but thotugh 1 searehed
vverywhers, | found no weapon - only
4 biasket containing broken eggs whioh
tiist have been dropped by some
markel munor woman in thele fright
il --and this*

Lady Darrall looked L.
distranghit with anguish, foll on a sil-
ver cigarette  case: with  olaborate
initinls nnd crost engeavod on it

“That!" she murmured bonrsely

“1 brought it struaghit 1o _un'l, my
Indy, " the park-keeper said gently, lay-
g itdown. ] known it I8 belonging
to o nis woedship: 1t must have fullen
from Capt. Rivers' pocket ns he sank
down to the ground, ™

There wad a moment ‘s silence,

W bt *ul\---_‘nlll you done’" whis-
pered Lady Darrel, still standing mo-
Liektilates

U1 have carried the body to my hut

you know | live quite alone, my lwly

and I came to you o know what I had
hetter do next,

Hir §es,

"My lady, this morning on my was |

i still

thirough the newspaper, aiter catl
hesrty mid-day m:r e

"1 shall not et her be,” retorted the

angry woman.,  She shall know who s
] mistres hero, | can !l her. Taking |
sdvantage of my being wanted st Mrs.
Dixun's tarm last night, she must needs
' 2o trolloping about till any hour. |
1 don't belleve she went ﬁigh't]u_' castle, |
Answer me. What kept you o late, |
iuud whatl ok you to the town this |
Lmorning, sucuking out when we were |

fust anloope'

Cleunoot tell you. Aunt Martha,”
the girl answered quietly —notsullenly,
but Lirmly

[ Cannot tell me, indeed, you hussy!
Well we'll see whether | “can make

| you. Do you think me snd your uncle
wve got nothing to do but keop you in
shoeloather & great  ddle good-for
| nothing gird that eats us ol of house

| and home?'”
Allee was sllent, while her uncle
atirred uncwsily in his chalr.
“There, Martha  that'l] do, ™
[ **No, it wont. | meanto make her

Wil me all. Where were you last night
{and this morning, where is the hasket,
and what message did Mes, Groy send?”
1 cannot snswer,” suld Allee, again
very quiletiy.
“Phen 111 make vou!" eried Mrs
| Brown furlously, taking up o fivmer's
| whip that hung on w nall.
“Martha!" exclaimed hor hushand,
“Lat hor strike me, uncle,” said the
wirl with fashing  oyves It sho goes
| will appeal to the Castle for protec-

tion,”
Somothing in Aliee’s look checked
She dropped  her

the angry woman,
hand,

“The Castle®” she muttered sullenly.
YA fine thh‘ll{

A loud knoeking ot the door inter-
rupted her words.  She stared for an
Vinstant, while Alice grew eold and
She knew the summons was come

“ouddle a horse and ride to Nestley. | for hor.,

Yoou must feteh the poilee. We must |

finid the murderer,*

The words dropped like agony from
this white lips.

“Shilt I summon Lord Roy*'™ said

Hues, engerly, seeing the agitution on
o worn face oposite. 1 would not
stohim frest, for 1 knew how much
o loved Capt. Rivers, and knew the
ow would fall so heavily,  Forgive
e, my lady, yon are always s0 brave'
lorgot you were » woman, | ought
1 have gone W his lordshilo”

“The Blow has fallen beavily. in
ond,” whispered the white lips: then
ausing horself with an offort. lLady
turrall passed her handkerchiol over
or fnoe

e nnd 1 rhnnk you with allmy heart
I will tell Lord Hoy.'
he put out one of her slonder hands,
ul the ke, er ok it within his own
rown hard anes with reverenee wnd
ik
* Wamust set now, not think,” went
i Lady Darrell, hurriedly. ' Yes,the
Gllve st come, bo hing oin be done
U then, Go, Miles, al once.  Send
heltnick to me | must bresk the
wiws o the honsehold,  What have
you done with the hasket vou foumt?"”
I d= at my coltage my udy, "
‘Caonl, lowve it there. Wait an In-
tant | will wete o note,

thon stood with  her hands locked t1o-
robhor ua silont as B moarble statue till
the butler cums,

Miles gozed at her in admiration.
e know whit sn agony of shame and
paln was inthat breaking hewet, yetno
cry came fron the Hps, 0o womaniy
wolkkness was botrayed in face o
Lt

Ar the butlpr entered, Lady Dacrell
in brief quict words told of the dis-
OVEry n,Jl apt. Hivers' dewd bhody, nnd
thi suppisod murder; then as the old
servant withilrew in fenr snd horror,
she wrote o fow lines o0 & card, and
handod 1t to Miles

e,

Miles bowed and withdrew; as he
went the  door of the
opened, and Valere Hoss cume out,
Her hale was pushod from  her brows,
Lo fuee rhastly white, u ixed look of
ungui=l in hor glorlons vyes.

Lagky Drrell ndvanced to meet her,

“Al my poor chlll” she murmuared,
“you have heard - you have heard all 7

SALY pepested Valerie, blankly.
“Is it true?" she asked aftor a mo-
ment's pause. Ulsit true? s he dead

miurdored "

“He is doad,” unswered the older
womnien, altnest mochanioaslly, *

“Aml you can stand there so calin!
Oh, Bustnee  Bactage  gone, my 3*

Valerie threw her hiods oup to her
face. swayod 1o snd fro for an instant,
then she lsy stretohed peosteate onthe
Hawir.

With the game set Inco, Lady Dar-
roll bt gver the inanimate givl, and
pressed hor cold Hps to senseloss onos:
then ringing the bell agaln she di-
ricted the servants 1o carey the still
forim W her roogm.

“Loave me alone,' she sald us they
want through the door—"Yuite alone

she stood allent as the small cortoge
disappeared. then her onlmness wont,
Lasdy  Dureoll lung hersoll down on
her knees and gave way to hor ool
ings

“They went awasy together,” she
whispered, & crimson wave of color
dyving her gentle fuce - “together in
|unor: now Fustace Lies dead, und 1oy,
my angol, my prince, my son Hoy! No

L0, Gunl, ksep the thought from my

mind, or L shsll go mad! Lot methin
clearly, They were angry: they mny
bwve parted friends.  Bustiace  may
have met s death slone. Oh, God,
llru_\.' that it may be sa! Roy. my dar
ing. my procious Roy, can thero bo
bilood on your hands, on your soul= G,
what sin have wa dono that this awlcl
It is oo mueh
too much!™

The agony of her thoughts over-
powered her,  Lady Dureold sank for-
ward on to the chaire, and burled  her
face in hor hands,

A fow sevconds aftor, the dooropened,
a figure entored.  In two strides Loy
wie beside his mother, had lifted her

1o b feot. und olusped hor b s |

hoart,

“Iloy!”  sho
Think God!
my son!"

“Mother," sald the young man, “yonu
know all. Hewr me now, though |
mny nover prove it. I know, I feal, |1
swear; | am Inooesnt of thig erlme!”

gasped,  foarfully.

UHAFTER 11L
“Answer me &t oneo—al onee, do
you hear? Toll me what look you
oreeping out of the housoe st daybraak,
wnd wt‘lly you waa home so0 lute last

t her be, Martha!" grumbled

“Youwers pight, Milos, 1o come to |

Sshe moved to the bell and rang i, |

“To the police-stution, Nestloy: goat !

ITHINT  room |

Yow

And yet, oh, my mn.l

Mrw. Brown flung open the door, then
courtesiod respectfully us she saw b
| fore her, on horsebuck, the chief mag-
istrate of the noighborhood, and three
or four policemen.,

“Gonnl morning, Mrs. Brown." said
[the maglstrate. Sir Robert Carlyle
Clowish to ask vou s few guestions.
Seryeant, hand Mres. Brown the bas
! Mrs. Brown, does that belong to

Kol
| you’t"
| Mrs. Brown took it, and  recognized

it at oneo a8 the one she hawd  flled
with egps the night before
| “You, your honor," she said with

Lwtother courtesy. It is mine, but,”
L glancing wround rather fearfully at the
pelicomen, “may | ask ‘

“When did you use that basket
| Tanty inguired Sir Robert.
| “Last night, your honor. [ packed

it with eggs for Mrs. Grey, st the
Castle, and gave it W our Aidce to
| curey,
| The farmor hwd risen, snd wias  star-
ing at the procecdings In alarm.
| “Where is Aliee?" inguired the
magistrate noxt,
“Just behind,  Flere, Alice, you're

wanted. Now you'll find. miss," in &
low whispor to the girl, “what it is to
(be pude to me: your punishment's
QLTI

Aliee took no notics. She moved fop-
ward into the doorway.

“What is your name”” asked Sir
[Rotiert, ;

“Margaret Dornton, slr, but | am J-
ways called Allep.”

SThen Miss Dornton, pleasn will you
answer e this question?  Were you
carrying that basket through the
woiils to the Castie last night?"

Allea looked at him steaight,

“Yow, wie, [ waos" she answored,

“Then you must aocompuny me,
anse, ut once to the Castle; you will
Wy wanted,”

Alles tied on hor cotton sun-bonnet
without another word, while her aunt
staved, =llent through amazement; ot
| lust she found her tonguses:

“What has Alice done? Tell me,
your honor.  Isshe golog to be pun-
shed for "

“Thire I8 an inguest up at the Cas.
tle, Miw, Brown, Captain Rivers was
murdered in the woods lust night, end
Miss Dornton is chiel witness against
the suspocted  murderer, Lord oy
Dharred].™
| “Merey  sakes!"  ejaculated  Mrs,
I Brown, ns Alice walked quletly down
| the courtyurd into the \rilﬁum- iy that
Wis wilting,
| The girl sat back in her corner very
guiet and silent, as she was  bowled
| nlong the wide conntry lane that led
W the longest route 1o the Castle.

sShe was thinking., wondering if she
gtill dronmt, whother the horrors of
the past night, the strange hurried
tonreinge of the wmorning, the knowlke
ol that she wis no longer a free,
lonely maiden, but 8 wedded wife,
were alter all but visions that would
flont away in mist.

|1 BE CONTINUEL, |

Artiicinl Tee Suelfnces,

A successful system of produciog
a‘titieinl ice surfaves has been in-
aungurated in Parls, and avallable in
L ge areas at all seasons of the year.
As explained, the machlnery congisis
Of two g smonia lee machines, driven
by two Hfty-horse power steacm en-
gities,  this dee apparatus has pumps
which force ammonlacal gae luto
witer-cooled condensers.  Hgulfyine
Lhe gas, which then passes into Inrge
tesorveles, where it expands with the
production of colid, the sawe gus
Lelne putaped  back anl used con-
tinton=ly. o the application of this
svstew for the formation of & skating
surface, i rink has heen constructed
tox) 0 feet, having afloor of cors and
coment, upon this beiog laid three
Vi des of connected iron pipe, through

this plpe circolntes i solution of chlo-
!rtlr- of caleluimn, an uncongealable
!Ilqultl. which, by passage through
| spirals dn the rofrigorating reservolrs
s cooled to some tive 1o twenty  de-
Lprees elow vero.  The water over
the pipe s thus kept  frozen, and
dinily sweeping and looding  insures
SinoOLhness.

! How It Happened.

A corlain eldrgyman in early life
cmet with an a oldent which left hlm
with & broken nose, a deformity
aliout whiech, in spite of his plety, he
wis Known to be a little sensitive
One day & new inquirer propounded
the old question:

“*How happened you o break vour
noge?"

The minister answered solemnly;

‘*To tell the truth, my friend, the
accldent was caused by poking my

nose into other people's businesa *
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Farmer Brown, who was trying o THE BOOK AGENT.

{ st not deaf my fellow man
Apd | can bear you slen
Your woad . are noditie esoogh,
“Den's want yoor book | g ot
Don't wast my Dotk | |1 caunot be,
‘T here's svtue wdstek | forsoat b,
Lon  wan! v grest! * Coanjendium
1 Universal b

Ob, lean piainly understand
How pottie & ) wioded tung
Miyh! soiin my buok | but you! bat you!
An toleblwoianl king)
A gt b oainded e, ke yoo,
Wbt une Lhe Bk is oughbit,
Wikl revel i ) » im0 elleet
Avd wallow iu ite |bBought !

Why all sour bosrl of seiee! men
ght G Lok, snd thsy,

L al setd, e sure Lo eall
«ohn 7 Hay:

wirwimnd 10 ail*

Lt Kay koow. beans,
Fenw bas rosd thet ook

Bl seld un whst 10 teans *

O medl ere mien 0T cules
Iy hwne s Lornu 1 '
This ook w

tuml gl nts
e nkulicaps pulge with braine,
W Ll o tm,
" tomening intelleet
And s Pyve called on you

You il take the book? | knew you would
Of courms san 'l w ot Lo st
You Il wan muroeoo beek, giit Lop,
Einie Lha! v LU slagsl the Teal
'en glad | ve mine you Mr liny,
W homgk g rant and snteughbt,
1 1ove Lo e U oa nose it brulus,
0 towedl et mool thoa, bt
Bt Walter Foss

THE TRAITOR.

In the livtie villuge of Pedran. in
Galleis, duripe the brench invasion, |
lived Garcia de Paredes, a craliled
old bachelor and lheeused  apothe-
cary 1t was on a cold and unpleas. |
ant night o sutdmn,  about o0
o'clock, that u silent group of shad- |
ows came into the square Known .- |
duy a5 the Plaza de la Constitucion |
They were go ng loward tarcis  de
FParedes’ gpothecary shop, which had
been se urely closed sinee o

SWhat are we goong o do?”
one uf the shuduws

Slreak tu the door"
WOIL L.

cAnd kil
volees

“] will take care of the
cary,” said a Lttle fel nw.

Phey say that wore than twenty
Freuchiuen are taking supper with
him to-nighe™

AL, i it were in my house!
Three, tilletted upon me, I've thrown
Into the well ™

cAnd 1" sald a monk, in oa Nute
ke volee.  “have smothered two
captains by legving burning charcoal
In thesr eell, whieh wis miue betore”

CAnd that wreteh ot an apothceiry
protects them!™

“Whe would have thought it of
Garcla de  Paredes? It I8 not a
month sloce he was the most valiant,
the most patr ot e, the most loyal
man fn the town, "

vAnd toenight be is giving a4 dio-
ner o the Frenel ofleers. ™

Vet us wintt awhile, " suggested an
old map; “then we will enter, und
pot one of thewm shall be le © alive V
b ¥ hile these manl estitlons  were

o&urrlnnnt thedboro the pharmacy.
Garcli de Paredes and nis uests pur-
sucd the god of pleasure with ardor

Garcia de 'aredes was about forty:
five years of agee He was till and as
yeilluw ag a mummy.  H.s huld head
shione with a phosphorescent fustre,
wnid his blaek eves, deep sunken un.
der shagey brows, were like wmonn-
talnamprisoned lakes that threaten
sullenly.

The food was abundunt, the wine
guod,  the conversation animated
The Frenehmen ladghed, swore sune,
smoked, ate, and drank at the same
time.  Garcia de Paredes joked per-
haps even mo e than any one else,
and so eloquent had he been in favor
o the [mperial cause that vhe soldiers
of Napulean  had  ewibraced him,
praised hiwm, and improvised songs in
his Lionor.

CSenors” the apothecary had siid,
“the war that we @ paniards mre wag -
I B8 ds stupll as newdiess You
sons of the Bevolution come Lo rescue
spain from her traditional lethargy:
Lo issipate her relivious shadows: to
reconstruct her ancient customs: and
to teacli her thooe use ul truths that
there 18 nu tiod and no otber e
and  that penitence. absuipence,
ehiastity: aml ovher Catholic virtoes
are but Luixotle ausurdities i proper
and unnpecessary for welby Lzed people;
thit Napoleon is the true Messinh,
the redectner of the people, the friend
o humanity. :enurs, may the L
peror live as long as L hope to Tive!™

“Ilurtah! Diravo' evied thie French -
mat.

I'he apothecary bowed his  head
with an expression ol uospeakgole
pistr.  Quickly he ridsed of as tlrm
and calm as before. ile drank a glass
of wine, and went on

BAncestor of mine, Garela  de
Paredes, u barbiarous fellow. o Sam-
son, & Hercules, killed 200 Freneh
men inoone day, | think it was in
Ita v, You see he was not so fond
ol the French us 1| ame. The Kipng
himself made him a knight, and he
wits more than onee an guard at the
uirionl, when Alexander Horgla wis
Popee  Hal ha!  You diin't think 1
came of such distinguished ancestry
Waell, thig Diego Garcig de Paredes,
this ancestor of mine, wio  bis an
apothecary for o descendant,  cap
tured  Coszenza and  Mantredonia,
took Cerlnola by assault and  fought
honorably at the bauvtle of Pavia
Tnere we made o @ dug of | ranee
prisoner, and his sword has been
Madrid nearly three centuries, until
we were robbed of 00 three months
ago Ly that son of an  innkeeper,
Murat, who s in eowmand of  your
army."

Here the apothecary made anather
panse.  Sume of the Frenchwen were
golng to reply to bl but he, rising,
and enforang silence by his gesture,
selzed a4 glass convulsively and ex-
claimed, Ina voice of hunder:

“lglve you a toast, gentlemen:
for cursed Le my ancestor, animal
that he wis, and now in the lowiat
part of hell, as he 1! Huorrah for the
Freuchmen of Franels the First and
of Napoleon Bonaparte ! "

** Hurrah . replled the

asked
sugpested a
them, " growled many

dpatiie.

Invadors,

scknewledging shelr satisfaction
All drajped thelr giusses

About that Lime i noise was heard
in the street, or, ratber, al the shop
duor.

* Ind you hear that?” asked the
Frenchinsn

Garcia de Paredes smiled

©They are coming W kill me,"” he
sald

* Who®" |

** My neighbors. ™ !

* What for? |

* Becauss 1 am a French svmpa-
thirer. Several nights ago they -ur-
rounded iy house.  But what diifer-
ende dors vid! wake (o us?  On with
Lhe féa-y!"

“ Yes on with it | " exclaimed the
guests£.  * We uare here to defend
you."  Aud. elinking the bottles and
glasses,  they  shouted  tozethes
*“ Hurrah for Napoieon! Desth to
Ferdinand Dieath vo Castile ' "

Garcla de Poredes waite | until the
toist was drunk, and then s, o oa
wournful toene

*Cal dunwo !

The shiup-buy aldvanced his hesd
through w emall dour.  He dared not
euter thal luuer roon.

“Ceicdanlo, bring  some
paper,” said the apathecary,

ink and
oulmly.

I'tie boy soon  returoed with  the
wiitiog materials

sSivdown, " said his master,  cand
write the fleures I will give youw

Miawe two columns At the heal of
th- coluton at the right place, Debit,
and gt the head of the other,
Credit™

“senor,””  stammered  the  boy,
Sthere 15 aowob at the door erying,
‘aill the apothecary! ™

“Ue quiet! Leave them alone,
and write what 1 tell you.” |

The Frenchmen laughed with ad-
nmuratlon to see the pharmacist oc-
cupled in adjusting his accounts even
while surroundaed by death and ruin

ULt unosee. senors,”  said  Garcia
de Paredes; © 2 will finish gur teast
wilth u siogle toast.  Let us begin 1o
tne otder of merit,. You - Caplain— |
tell me—how wany Spaniards have
you killed sinee erossing  the Pyr- |
erees

1" replied the Captain, arrogant-
ly twirling his wmustache—*1 have
kKilled —personally —with my sword —
Len or twelve ™

CRlevin at the right!” cried the
apotheciry, speakimg to the hoy.

The toy repeated, after writing
SLie eleven”

SAnd your" continued
Fa edes I speak o
Sublen ™

g —six-"

A vy

Garcin de
you, Senor

commuandant 2

Sl—lwenty.” 91 -dight? W[
frlrboen. g —nonpe. " 1 dant
koow. 1 thred with my eyes shot ™
An S, edeh one o s Laen,

et s osee now,  Captain con
tinued Garcta de Vb arcdes We will
Decdn agadn with  you.  How oy

paniacds o voun expect to Kilh dug-
ing the remder af the  war, sup

positige it to lpsu—say three yeurs?”

b, wel, call b eleven”

iuleven to Lo lelu™ alletatod
Geare e Faredes, ana Celedonlo res
prated:  Credit, eleven™

cAnd your" dnguired the age le.
rtary, b the sawe ordor as Doefore

Sl—tfteen 'l -twenty.”  vl—
one hundrod. ™ *l—ooe thowsand
And soon, replied the Fronchmen.

Winvde them by ten, Celedonio™
murmured the apotheciary, fronleally,
cand wdd each columi separately,”

At the end of a breathless sflence,
Celedonio, turuing toward his waster
read as follows:

el two bhundred and
five; credit, two hundred, ™

Al is Lo osav," sald Garcia de
Paredes, “two hundred and elghty.
flve killed and two hundred sentenced
to death, Total, four Wundred and
wighty five vietims "

At this moment the outer door o
the shop was broken in,

OW hat thme s it?" asked
apothocary, with the greatest
jrssure

Fleven  o'¢ ock.
Bienr Lhem coming®"

Lot thew come: i I8 time

“Thme'—or what?"” murtnuared the
Fronchiwen, trying t rise,  But they
were so intoxicated they we ¢ unalie
te leave tharr chairss “Let them
cote 7 they erivd. however, grasping
thelr silives with great diealvy and
vainly endeavoring to get upon their
eel

Lelow o the shop was heard  the
niise of the ciowd. and a ove the
climor rang vut che unanimous and
terrible ory: Cenith to the traltor!™

Gacia de Paredes, buaring that
CrV Sprtg Upoad though electrited,
e deaned agatost the table o pre-
vent tallin . snd vast around him a
luok of nesplicable jov. Upon  his
Lips conld be seen the Immortal smile
of the congueror. and  thus trans-
teured,  he spoke  the  following
wurds

“irenchmen. of you should ever he
abile o avenge the death of 285
countrymen and to sise the lves of
200 others: (f, by sacrifleing  your
own Hves, yon could avery the death
ol J00 eomrades —npay, ~00 brothers—
and thus inerease thy hosts of  the
a mies of the fatherland with 200
com’ wtants for the national inde-
penden e would vou, for an instant,
liesitabe wodle, us the price of de-
sbroy g the enemies of ©od<"

‘What is he saying®" questioned
the Fronchmen.

eSenor, the assallants are in the
ante-chamber!” eri d Ca edonlno.

whet them enter " shoutod Garela
de Paredes.  “Open the door!  Lev
them all come and see how a deseond-
ant af o soldier of Pavia can die "

The Frenchmen, territied, stupe-
fled, riveted 1o their chairs by an un-
con ueralile lethargy, belleving vhat
the death of ehich the Spaniard
spoke wis about to enter the room,
made desperate efforts o 1ifL their
sabres, which were lylng on e
tuble: tut thelt fingers were unable
to grasp the hilts

At this moment the crowd poured
into the room. There were more than

eighty.

thw
CO -

Hut don't you

—

fifty mes aod women armed
cudeels daggers and pistola, and
utlering wild cries,

“hill them all!” shouted some of
the women

Held ™ thundered Gareia de Par-
edes, with such a vone, such ao atsd-
tide, such a look. that his cry, com-
bned with the immovability aod
silence of the Frenchinew, jafused a
coid terror in the crowd.

“Fut up vour dageers,” cootinued
the apothecsry, with a falliog voios
*]1 bave dune wore than you for my
country. | have plaved the traites
—and —now you see the twenty of-
cers of the ipvaders Iwn't touch
th w. they are polsoned ™
A cry of teror and admiratioa
is=ued from the breasts of the Spam-
jnrds.  Th ¥ moved a step neare:
the guests, the grealer pyrt of whom
were already dead, with  their head
fallen forward. their arms ook
stretened upon the table, and thelr
nands yet ot the hii®™of their swords.

“Hurrah for - arcia de l'aredes!™
then shouted the Spaniards, sur-
rounding the dylng nero.

“eledonla,” murmured the phar-
macist, “the oplum is all zone. Send
to torunna for oplum.

Thean he fell upun his knees

Unly at that did the neighbors per-
ceive that the apothecary was alse
poisone|.

Then vou might have seen 4 nicture
a8 |mpressive as it was dreadful
Women, sitiing on the Hoor, were
supporting in their arms the expiring
patriot. The men had caught up all
the candles from the table, and, om
their knees, were lighting up that
group of patriotlsiw and alection
Twenty dead or dying were in the
shawdow, some of them were falling
to the tloor with horrifylog thuds

And at each dylng gasp that he
heara, at the fdll of each Frenchman
to the tloor, asmile of glory Humined
the face of Gurcia de Paredes. A
little later his spirit also ook flight
—Translated from the Spanish of
Pedro de Alarcon

Sleeping in Business Hours,

We were on an elevated train, and
hayving nothing helter tw do were
watching a well-known financler of
this city who sat in an opposite seal

"paring his oger nalls

He wias a man whos¢ name s a

Chousehald word 21l over this country

for his great wenlth and the daring
Speculations by which he had won is.

Ile appeared to be uneasy and
erossed and recrossed his legs con-
sLantiy.

suddenly he sat perfectly still,
knlie in hand, while his eyes, fixed
ononothing in particular, tonk on &
far-uway look and the lidscontracted
slehitly

s whole appearance b tokened a
man wiho was thinkiog so intently
on some subject Uoat he was entirely
oty ous 1o his surcound ogs for the
o nt

ol wonler gghat bie scheme he's
caneoct ne now?" 1 whispered to my
GO can o

CNune at all, Pl bet you," was the
afswer from  my friend, a shrewd
)‘Hilll_’ fattor.

o1 have notieed,”
Sthat men of aective faculties often
L se into such spells; and  persons
who sce them gencrally suppose that
they ae the outward marks of in-
tenss mentil application: but my ex-
prrlence donvinees me that they are,
on the contrary, biriel periods durine
which the mind is really thinking of
tothiing at all

=L call them ‘mina naps' and I

eilieve them to be us highly bene-

Helal to the mi d as sleep s to the
body  They are a sort ol protest and
protection of nature ayaiost the vx-
cossive Stragin put upon the mental
fa ulties by too ener etie thinkers.

“lr you ask a man at such times
what he is thinking about so intently
he will generally give an evasive an-
swer, because he would rather bhave
You suppose he was gooncocting some
deep seheme than not; but the fack
Is that bis mind has really been
adeep and whoen he s thinkg hard
you will wenerally tlnd his eyes rovs
log from ooe oL et 1o another, and
his wi ole Lody i on state of tdgews”
— New York lHerald,

he continued,

Pain Enduaring Antmals.

The munner (n which animals and
birds endure pu n should awaken the
sympathy of all thinking peaple
Horses in battle furnish a strikiog
exdmple of this power of endurance.
After the first stinging pala I8 felt
they ke no sound, but bear it with
mute wondering endurance, and when
in the slence of the night 4 groan
comes from the bavuleteld, 1t is be-
cause of loneliness—the craving for

human  companionship which I8 so
necessary Lo once domestl ated ani-
miila.

A dog will go for days with a hroken
leg without complunt, ul the plead-
Ing, wistful look wo Id attract at-
tention from any yne not totally Hlind
to ali sensibilivy

A cat, wounded by stick ar  stone,
caught in some  trap from which It
has elther gnawed or pulled its way,
will cruwl tnsame aulet out of the
wity place aml endure & lently agony
which we coudd not endure.

Cattle will meet the thrust of the
bitt her's kolfe without @ soiind,
The wild dovi: with shot Trom the
hunter's gun burning In its tender
fleshh will 1y o some high  bough or
lay upon the ground and die. and no
sound wili be heard, sace the drip-
ping of blood upon the leaves

The stricken deer will speed to
some thick wood and there in pitful
submission awa U the end.

The ea le stricken In bigh alr will
strugiie to the lusty but there wiil be
no sound of pain, and the proud,
detlant look will not leave the eyes
until tke lkis close over them and
shut out the sunlight they loved so
wall

D mEN ever remember  the prom-
incs they make Lo traveling salesmen
and women? .




