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You can make terms to suit your own conVemence.

Come hp and see my stock We will talk thmgs ovter

James M. Ng
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H; if Diek would only do some-

t* gighed Millicent very goftly to
*1.do believe if it Were nothing

than getting run ovér by a car-

ge with npbody in it, so he would not

5 ‘lfiy be’ hurt very much, ‘that papa
be Bp pleased he would let us

éach other after ‘all. But Dick

« Ym' afraid he’ll never do any-

He ,:qiever has,” And then she

1y eﬁ the other side of the room twirl— '

‘;ﬁgleves heblessly, and she pouted.

»ea,” she answered, : -
m morry,” he continued. ‘I sup-

O8( JJ?’S because I don't ampunt to any-

conrse 373 is Pick,” she anewez ed.
1, what in the world.can I
it foP” as; ed Dick deizctedly. 101
| make a fortune, for Pm
'h:eadyw. | can't found, a great fam-
‘ﬂse ours has been as geod a one

des that would take too long. I
‘thé talent to 'be an artist.. 1

brains enough to be ar"profee .

#ial 1nan. Every one agrees on that.
t 0o small to be a soldier, and if 1
into- business it wonld only be a
on of . time before 'I'd lose my

+ ingtead of making any., The)

ag:r on that too. AN X canbeis
sinan, and 10 one seems to care
] about & gentleman any more.
” Heve your father wonld like me bet-

' T were an adventurer.”
,‘ﬁh 1o, he wouldn't,” interrupted
' ' “But the colonel would like

Hy good elothes on. Papa. has had
-&tfaggle in this world, and he

] -,seem to heve any confidence in

te ﬂweomething for it.”
1 weuld bé¢ willing to do anything for
Mi}lieent but I don't

;Vou he would have turned

[ and sald yes. Bat all you
vag to pick up’ your hat and. gloves,
yery politely, and say good evening

alk out. That's no way to handle
needs gn iron hand, and he gets
onally from his only dsaghter | i
1ere Millicent shook her head

respect yomr father too much,
y anything mean to him, a.nd
n lie wouldn’t have fet me
feo you any more, and that
bee;n me;'e > than I could have

¢ I'm t,sﬂ.ly. I can’t’ get my

ried his-
o m how 1 try, and |on t'he stireet ‘and felt nncqngciousl
s : ?eormctly. Dwk walked toA the head ol

’ ﬁmbackstﬁra whﬂe she remained im:
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“Why couldn’t: you get into a fight |

with some one?” suggested Millicent des- !
perately.

,' “I'm afraid no one would fight with

me, I"in so small,” he answered.

“Pa.pa was awfully delighted with the -
“butclier’s boy and the grocery boy the’
other day when they got into a fight in
our back yard. It frightened me, but |
the colonel wentout and gave them each
a doflar, and 1aughed all the rest of the
afteimoon about it.”

“I'might get.the boxing master at the
clubi to give me a black eye; I don’t sup- |
posel it would hurt very much. Butif ¥.
did jthe colonel would [find out that ¥
d1d11 t get it in a fight, and he would

| think, that I had been trying to deceive

him,.’ 2

“Dfck,” said Millicent seriously, “I
wonder if you are afraid?”
I don't know what you mean.”
“Afraid of the dark, or of danger, or’
anything like thqt—for instance, I'm
afraid of the dark.”
“No,” answered Dick, “I don't think
I am afraid of the dark. I don’t know.
about anything elsp, for I don’t believal:
ever had ahything to be afraid of.” ‘
Millicent sighed again very softly ta’
herself. It was rather a hard state of'
affairs. Here was the man she wanted.
to marry; just the kind of a man she with:
her imperious ways could get along with,
beautifully; a boy Wwhom she had known
all her life; whose father had been her
father's friend; whose mother had been
her ‘'dead mother’s friend; and a man,
too, whom she loved——a.nd always had—
since she was a little gu'l in short dresses.
and he a boy in knee trousers, and they | B
could not get married because.in the
eyes of her father he didn’t amount to-
ything. Would he ever amount to.
ahything? What did she care? "Was he
Dbrave and manly? What did she caret
‘Wais he brave and manly?
The question gave her an inspiration. j
It wouldn't be much of a trial, Bt it
would at least be a little,bit of fun, and '
all they had done in all- ‘their courtship
was to sit on opposite sides of the parlor;
and ‘talk to each other. She roseand;
‘wept out into the hall.
as ghe went out, but, he never questioned |
anything she d1d g0 he said nothing.
She walked back to the stairs leading to i
the basement and looked down. Every-
thing was satisfactorily dark. The light,
in the lower hall had been tarned omfy,
and from this she knew that the HeTVt
antsh\ad gone to hed. It was mearly

ht she noticed by the dit g"‘,”

room 51901: With a ‘satisfied smile e
walked on tiptoe and with a great pre-:

L tense of fright back to the parlor. \:':
she said in a whisper i
ed, “I heard so;nea,

: qué 93
seemed guite ter

one down stairs, an I’m afraid it

see?”

“Wit

oalmly

She sniiled a8 she noticed that he- %r
1bves in his hand . as he wor

eering ‘out, half ‘hidden
He m‘fn»m

' the

| Di
| whén she heard! la dull sound, as though

Dick eyed her | &

bnrglar. Wonld you just as lief go 4 d Ix

pleasure," he sald, in f)&at') .
Jolite way he never forgot, . =

lis pned intently
“ Do you hea): anythmg?" she asked in
ta whisper. g
‘ Yes,” he angwered.
he smiled. | “What does it sound
‘i 5P she conti?ued
“YLike a man gawing,” he answered.

" She had ha.rdgwork to prevent herself
| from laughing outriight She had been
in' {the identical spot where Dick now
'gtopd but a moment before, and she
[ knew that the lgasement was as still as
 the | grave. It was his frightened im-
dgination, that was all, She would see
| the thmg out. Perhaps Dick wasafraid
aftr all. She whispered again.

' #Do you wan} a revolver?”’ she asked.
' ‘{No,” he 4gnswered. “I wouldn’t
k&nw what to do with it it I had one.”

h n she saw him disappear down the

Eh went back finto the parlor and
ﬁic ed up hisitfw,t She smiled as she
noticed how ndw it looked, just like
| eve : ything elsethe had. Then she tried
iﬁ on and stood before the glass

dering if it wopuldn't make a ptzxy
ding hat. S@e ramembered that if
any other man wera to come back into
parlor andj find her with his hat
on ther head he would promptly de-
niand a kiss, affer the goad old custom,
' But D:ck—no§ Dick would never think
of guch & thing, or' dare to do it if he
did, Presently ehew wondered why he
' was gone 8o leng. %ewasn‘t afraid of

theldark after gll. 'He must have de-
cidéd on a very! thorough search. She
widhed her father would come down
stiairs and dxscogler that Dick had done
at least that mdch {n the world. But
d)-' she could héar her father walking
upiand down ‘the room immediately
abave her, thinking of all gorts of things
that he called !{important, but which

| didinot interest her 4t all. She was just

beéginning to fee] lonely and to wish that

would get thro’ngh and come back

ething heayy bad fallen in the
kit¢hen. There% wasg silence for a mo-
ment after that; and them she heard a
greht crashing ‘af glpss and she heard
‘ ustily for the police. Her
ieart leaped up intp her throat. 8he
wé, ted to call him fo come back to her
put 1hhe could not utter

who looked
‘ hght of the street
- mln.kin his escape
add down the street,
ernedth her, bareheaded,
m?nw late gloves in

- ) mn
¥ % the bop of: fhis voicet for a police-
. She.saw i they
,, down the stre ut the best speed
39 saw them disap-

‘ {lcoma outints
, and them; she saw ‘the. stockily

ttle

r him, still call-

, forty feet
from the light ¢f ond street lamp
e light of another |.
How wh gl q}ﬁckljr around; she |

1€ | &N, enormops
your corn?”’,

trousers, 4nd his necktie all awry, ana
with no gloves at all, He did not
to ring at the door, for it was opg
ere he was half way up the front d
by the colonel himself,"who camé
. with his great grizzled hand outstrets
toward him.

“I came back to get my hat and q.
coat,” DIck began to apalogize. ., -

“No, you didn’t,” said the coli:x;l,
shaking his hand heartily. *You came
back to se. Millicent. Did you get| the
fellow?”

now.,” j

“We'll dttend to him tomorrow,”
the colone]. ‘In the meantime coms in
and see your sweetheart. She fainted,

expect to wear a hat away from this
house tomght it will have to be ome of
mine, for Bhe has hugged that o
yours ever, gince the alarm was gi‘
and it's rather out of shape.”
Millicent, still very pale, was re¢
ing in an easy chair when Dick ente
and a maid was rubbing her tem

wanted to cry. Undoubtedly she
been clymg' i
“Good evening, Milly,” said Dick.
“Oh, Dick! did he hurt you?’
asked. . |
“He hit ine over the hedd with
thing down in the kitchen just as 1
covered him. But don't worry;

thing.”
. And the
and Dick stood staring at her and 1¢ok-
ing very foolish and very mauch;

to do; and’ proba.bly he wonld stil
standing . t}mre if ‘the colonel, in his
gruff voice, hadn't said to him: 9
“Go over, and kiss her, my boy. DPn‘t
you see thqt’s what she wants?” |
“But 'm;, all blood and dirt,” a&olo-
gized Dick,
“Blood and dirt! You. ought to) be

proud of it, Why, you're the first snem-

beroi.'yerulj linewho has Wwy bood

and dirt on him gince your

father was lW(mna.end. at Bunker Hill., Go
ed to him

and kiss he% "
did, and it aee
néludefl to
g8 when he

And ?ﬂx&;‘;
that fortune had suddenly 4
shower on Km all her bl
heard the colanel eaymg as he wentjont
of the room:.

“I'Tl give,you two just halt an hour to
decide whep yon are going to get mar-

ried, and then you must say godd night.”
—T, W. Ha.ll in Harper’s Weekly.
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xtnd wlth nm
Wife—I know I do foolish thi
sometimes, gnd you do, too, you’n
mit, won’t ou, dear? N
Hnsband Yea, I know you do.
kee Blede P

cornstal,k.
lm *” ﬂskeda. :
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“Yes, sir; o policemaﬁ tanght jhim -
eventually, and he's in the station hpuse

and I'll tell yoh right here that if iyou

.| 20 Ferry street.”

doctor said it wouldn't amount to dny-| .

of course Millicent did ¢ry, but the postoffice department has nlarked

though, as usual, he did not know Iheti

“Blood and dirt!” ro&red the colc?pel. '
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NAILS AT A DOG TRO1

IT TOOK TWENTY-FOUR DAYS FROM
NEW YORK TO CINCINNATI

Mail S8ervice Less Than Sixty Years Ago, |

An Interesting Account of the Big New
York Fire of 1835 from an Old Letter
Written at the Time,

It is hard to believe that only fifty-
BEYON years ago, a time within the mem-
ory of many old residents of this clty,
letter took twenty-four days in transit
between New York™ and Cinéinnati.
Here is a letter a?ld.ressed to ““Nicholas
Carroll, Esq., Cincinnati, Ohio,” post-
marked “New Y01k Dec. 18,” and also

marked ‘‘Cincinnati, Ohio, Jan. 11,” the |
difference between the two dates being'

three weeks and a half. The letter was
afterward forwarded to New York,
“care of Messrs. Gideon Lee & Co., No.
The name of this firm
will have a familiar sound to some
leather merchantsstill doing business in
“the swamp,” -

In addition to thé interest which this |

old letter has as & curiosity of the mails,
it contains the accopnt of an eye wit-

ness of the great ﬁreof 1835. It is writ-

| ten upon a full sheet of foolscap paper,
| and was mailed, after the fashion of

that time, mthont an envelope, the ad-
dress being written upon the blank

fourth page and the whole sealed with &
There is no stamp of course,

it with a pen, “2P 25-50.” The post-

| marks, in red ink, are much larger and

plainer than those of-the present.
The letter is dated New York, Dec.
17, 1885, *It is with the deepest feeling

of regret, "-the writer says, “that I try
to give you a faint idea of the horrible

calamity that befell our ity last night.
It is indeed one of the greatest disasters
that ever visited this country, or prob-
ably any country since. the memorable
conflagration of Moscow. L Almost the

‘whole business part of the city is one

heap of ruins.

“About 8:45 o’clock last evemng ﬁre
wag discovered breaking out in ‘two or
three places in the stores in Pearl street, |
just below Wall street, on the sideneax-
eat the exchange, ‘Therq was_altost a |
gale blowing from the northwest, which |
immediately drove the flames’ ,BCT08s |
Pearl street, where they enveloped ten

or twelveé stores, and in_a few n;inuues 0
the fire was driven through to ‘Water | o

street, and thence to;the Eadt‘ tiver -

nothing in. its coursy on.. the | tbe

sparing
lower side of Wall strept. Thes pping

’inthatquarter was almost every .

ment catching, and the tide was too.
to float them ont into the! river, spme ot
the;n being aground. 1.

“The fire oontinued to. dnve

.;,amgw“.a,.
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~eyerything is gone.’

§

' b,n now imagine the whnoie :

the East river oné broad sheet of fire
a.nd rapidly moving down to the Bat-
ry The engines had long since given
D all hope of doing anything; it was

ntterly out of their power, as the hose
4oze‘ as fast as it was filled up.

gqe block frontmg on Broad- street down;

the fire broke out and staid' till about
7 'BO this morning, helping, as much as 1
Wi vas able, my friends to move their 6wn
d their employees books and valua-
flpes It was a bitter cold night, and
this morning you can perhaps imagine
iy feelings, but you cannot my looks,
g’ is now 12 o’clock and I have not been
rom the stove since I came from the
fe, but I hear that it is raging almost
much as ever and has burned up
éverything this side of Coenties slip,
_ B"Dec 18—Your letter remained un-
nished yesterday, as I thought it would

useless to attempt to mail it in the |

'onfusion necessarily attendant upon
he removal of the postoffice. - They

gaved everything, I believe, connected

ﬁth that department, and are now.

dnder the custom house, The fireis got

ﬂﬁder and has not reached below Coen- |

ties slip. They stopped its further pro-

) two stores in Pearl etreet on the

v?a.s danger of the fire reaching across.

Among our acquaintances burned out
arg .Cheesebrough, lost all his clothes,

saved $15,000 out.of $70,000; D, Stouten-
urgh, John Birdsall, etc, People are
ﬁpre cool today, and say the loss is be- |’
tween $30,000,000 and $50,000,000,” ©
“The case now stands thus: ‘Begin on
the lower side of Coffee House &lip and

come up Wall street to William, thence |
diiona]ly back of the Phoenix bank to |

the stores fronting.on Broad street' then

it'has made a clean sweep within this

circle to the Bast river down to Coenties

sllp; where it is now burning, Every- | !
g within this is destroyed—-—th%oex- }
341 & I

yw'earsa-

change, pos’oo@ee, A, Tap

Everyb:
goomy face this morning, &nd with

e of the effects will_be the |
milure f all fire jnsurance eompaniesg .

argest Assortment of Furmt ,

7

show Our GQO

5&‘1 was on the spot a few minutes after

‘fees in Pearl stréet by blowing up one

grner of Coenities slip, where, you will
ég)lllect the slip is narrow and there.

-convey,much.
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Manwase ‘cexm com
»ess when
primigze habitstion was &
unlig ik
hours| of labar,
progress and £l
of gro?e’ng a,;_e
hole on the wro
speak-~he stuthbl
would makel ia ht Go!
for somethmg_ ihold th& fat th

donbies &

Pom ii, Her nlaneum
but the invenfion of thé?
posed to belong “to the
dians. | Until the beginn

teenth| century them

‘as Tittle - im-

provement in lamps. Thé candle ’kept;-

pidarknes, which waa*-
‘introductx“fgn of “mineral
gmulated ihven&mn am}

humani
relieve
oil, w
brough ‘a
utility | -
News, |

iand riyers go; 2
require 2,000 s 'ch rivers £
Gulf sfream.- oy

evaporjeﬁe this pne hour's

and ,,,tribnte, 16 remaining

’the city, and people coming in while | M
the

I m wntxn? say that at leastha
erchants n ﬁ

the banks, In short, there
id to the misery thatwﬂl’“bep

ow York must fail; hnd

eloss at the presenttnnew variously | 1ost his

0,000 in goodsand pro .
the ﬁre%w.s not been mitain

fc&' the.loss by the.gteat fire of
ard computed at {
usesand storee i ‘fﬁyed

n determmed ;

o | DRt 16 was, not .operte
bp ‘tr’ansaﬂantic siegmshi

$18,000,000, Thi [ *Hay

ut from :$50,000,000. to $100,-{ ip
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