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WHftt IT ALL ttEKfW* 

Each ere shs meet* me at the «ai»— 
Her brow has ram on It; 

•nd for one Lias *ht gjh n» me «!j:h$ 
vThat mewt a samsBer bonnet.;. 

Each dlstj that most deiijrbt* my ayae 
The tubie baa upon it, ; 

And Dear, try ta.s. and this.'' she die* 
{That maao* a summer aonnti). 

My ilippen always arw in si^bt; 
My amoitlQi cap, I ion It. 

•be itrukea my hair; •'TouTe tired to-night." 
(That mean* a tnmmer bunnelj. 

& .en kind attention!! Herer «aw 
l tie like! lieaveq"« btenlnjfon It I 

God bless both vrif e aud toother-in-law 
(That ntemw a sumufcr bguneO 

—Ltael Kerr, in Home tad Country 

parsnit t trnrwd deifberatĉ rv Ioofc« I «C cioi^thft jri^^? 
r,~Atake—-that Is 

In 
no 

ri E DEMON UMBRELLA, 

ed at it and said: 
"Youve made a 

Dot m y umbrella." 
"Most be. sah-*yo' t>rought hit 

heab—jo' wouldnt b e carxyln' 
other gent's umbrella, sab." 

He held che thing up In the glare of 
the I'ghts. 

"1 bad no umbrella," I said sternly. 
"Yous tVfrot, sah. Only umbrella 

In the rack—noticed It particular when \ steps, 
you come In." The barbers had all ~ 
stopped work, and half-larbered ens-
tomcra -were rising up In their chairs. 
I weakened. 

"I believe it la mine,** I said, a s I 
took it and again fled, while the boy 
pocketed his tip and observed: **DIs 
yere ain't de shop where we's ever 
mistaken 'bout no umbrellas." 

But I determined to retain my self-
composure at any coat of mental 
strain. I boarded an uptown Broad­
way car with another bold resolve In 
mind. Incidentally I decided to try 
the car. though I bad small hope* of 
it. At Thirty-sixth street I rose to 

^^••*55t>^> (etfn-p**M5'«23r*«t- V •***W<Vt-wrcP*r> 

said my friend, "you're running off 
without yonr umbrella, 
it could't be yours, but 

Vv e were having dinner, my friend 
Hartley and I, in the Barclay street 
restaurant of the Astor house—the 
place where you feel a s if you are 
down cellar in the pyramid of Cheops, 
and where you can look out of a sub- _ , t « _ , . * . , _ , . , 
terraman window across a stone «et ott- »«"H>« t n e umbrella behind, 
crypt, which promises mummies, into Thnt l m e t th* ngroachm eye of the 

, , ' A . k n i l n . i r A » * n A « n s * » # r»o #»lr a n / I rtltf*l7a>fi 

that garish courtyard, the Kotunda, 
and catch a glance of a murai camel 
and have the Egyptian idea further 
real.zi-d. 

"Odd notion you have." said Hart-
Icy while we were waiting for coffee, 
"rliat of carrying the poorest umbrel­
la m New Yurk.'' 

My uaebrella was poor, but it was not 
altogether my fault. 1 explained io 
hiuj that a few mornings before a 
thoughtless gentleman. name and 
l)if»<-nt address unknown, had inad-
verteutly walked off with my hat and 
umbrella while I was being served in 
a barber shop, leaving behind his own, 
the bat a season In the rear ot the god­
dess Fash.<>n, and with a red lining In 
it, and the umbrella somewhat bat­
tered and bulgy. A messenger boy 
brought me a new hat, but the um­
brella 1 took along. "I believe," I 
cojt nued, "that I'll throw that nm­
brella away to-night and get a new 
one in the morning. ' A bright idea 
struck me. "I'll leave it right here." 
I said, and I tucked It behind the 
steam radiator, unseen of any. 

The dinner was soon over, and we 
rose and started out. 1 had forgotten 
about the umbrella. I heard a quick 
step belliud me and looked a 
"Ah. ze shentleman forgeets bees 
brella!" exclaimed the waiter. 
with a grand flourish he held 
the shabby wreck in all Us horror. 
took it and we walked out. 

, "Did you see the pretty girt who 
was dining with that old boy on the 
left sin.ling at your umbrella?" asked 
Hartley. 1 bad observed that smile. 

"Com. up with me," I said. "I'll 
l.-ave It in the elevated car—no trouble 
about leaving an umbrella there—I've 
left two there during tae last year." 

"1 can't do It," replied Hartley, who 
is eraplbyed on a morning paper. "I 
shall be late to-night. Besides, I 
couldn't Imperil my aoclml standing 
by walking with a man who was 
carrying such an umbrella. Better 
J alb it ID the first ash can you come 
to." 

I made no reply to this bit of peas­
antry and walked off, carrying the 
umbrella at a modified parade rest. 
At Park place I took the elevated. In­
side I sat down next a kindly ap­
pearing old gentleman, who was read­
ing the Evening Post. As we swung 
In under the steady glow of the great 
Judson memorial cross he folded his 
paper carefully, apparently with the 
intention of getting it bound, took off 
his gold-rimmed eyeglasses, smacked 
his lips as if the Intellectual draught 
had been satisfactory, and said: 

"Pardon me. but can you Inform me 
where I can find the Most and found' 
bureau of ibe elevated roads?" 

"Down In the neighborhood of 
Morris -street." I aniwered. 

"Ah. Inde<-d thank you. I left my 
[';£', nmbrella in the train this morning 

and 1 must look it up to-morrow." 
"Von may And Jt there," I said en­

couragingly. "The place i s upstairs. 
A blond young man with a puckered 
mouth will meet yon and after taking 
down a minute description of your 
umbrella, together with the exact 

sj minute of the loss, and the road, 
train, car. seat and station where it 
oocurred. he will retire Into a sort of 
an umbrella library, where he has 
about 4.0(H) of them arranged and 
catalogued on shelves, and look tha 
matter up." 

' "You have had the experience," ob­
served the kindly old gentleman. 

"Many times," I returned careless-
IT. "I usually have one or two on 
deposit there." I had slipped the an­
cient specimen I was carrying over 
next to the window, and was leaning 
forward so as to hide It. "Twenty-
third street!" shouted the guard. I 
rose and started back hastily. I felt 

gjny heart beating as I approached the 
door. Then came the voice of the old 
gentleman. "Here, here!" he called, 
sharply; "you've forgotten your um­
brella.' I turned and took it from 
Ws hand. "Came near Increasing 
your account w'th the road, eh?" and 
the old reprobate chuckled a s he sank 
back In his seat. "Step lively!" bel­
lowed the guard. I tamed and ran 
out; the gate smote my heel as I 
reached the platform. An elevated 
guard should have bad no trouble In 
disposing of the remarkable Mr. 
Achilles. 

I stopped at the news stand on my 
way ont and bought a n etenlng pa­
per. "EH, there, boss," said the por-
iter. "you's leavin' yo' umbrella." I 
picked i t ap and fled down the 
stairs. 

I hurried through Twenty-third 
| street, clutching the handle of the 
| cmbrella, and turned the corner and 
§tarted a p Broadway. I had not gone 

><ar •when a bather's sign caught my 
leys. "This i s my chance,". I thought 
: to myself. "I got the accursed thing 
| in a barber shop and there will I 
! leave It." I went In and was soon 
having m y hair cut, though the oper-

jatiori w a s not demanded. There is 
[something soothing about a "barber's 
I chair; it conduces to calm, dispassion< 
ate thought; with an opportune halt 

fat Oaeeer might or might not have 
lungad" fmpetuously across the Rubl-

Icon. I s a w that I had so far toeen act-
ling with too great haste. Instead of 
I reasoning out a course and following 
j | t I had been rushing blindly along, 
[depending wholly on chance. 1 arose 
[from the chair with a firm purpose. 
|l3he brush boy banded me my hat, 
|and I turned quickly and started for 

be door. 'IHeab'e yon' nmbrella, 
|sah," said tha boy, a s ha. cam* in hot 

Half way along it stood ah' ash caoJ _ _ _ _ 

sharp end of the umbrella a foot into Htjh on ta« *<*« wiW b lows w a UMmt 
the soft &fihe« and „at*pped back and OMkta^il^ttiwsiiraJtaw^ 

of the thiag. Now I conjd laugh 11M kappy bom* taft-M» fwrtww to trr. 
again. Once mom I could—I felt a . , . 
heavy haad on my shoulder and look- ^ * " ^ * ^ t e » t £ l S 8 , i ) f J . < & S ! \ i - ^ r . . 
ed up at a tall, long-ha'red man. who ^ t X t ^ ^ u ^ f e 1 o l W . | r a ^ r a • 5 

came out of the shadow of some front ug£ •>» w««. has ooorani to do sad to dar» 
Wlfl ever b» fasrlem, »**!«» others deapair, 

"Dak, dot r ing a v . y , . y o n pauber." * * * « < » • * * * <**** * " « • « —*•* 
he said, "IT you don't Kot no con off •Thodonbta (hat God** Plana are all for the beat? 
your own dean be sticlrim' it la odder t^^uh^^yS^t^^L,^ 
people's, Dake it away, or I holler* ^^JfiffiS^t^Sg^ 
for der bollce Uke I ?aa g r a t y r - - 4 , u 

I took it and once more moved S J « ! w ^ ? w n * . , , T ! * 1 ? i , ' * . t l , w t Som*1 * * • 
wearily on. Around the corner In S t ^ r h e ^ r ^ o i t u P a l o n i o V 
Waverly place I went close to the a-jwak go*, ku anehe», all ready to stow, 
edge of the sidewalk, dropped the . -William Kattoose. 
nmbrella in the gutter and walked • <• •<• 
away quickly. "Peck It up," said a „ . . _ . _ ,T _ , „ _ - . . , „ » „ . 
policeman, starting out o f a passage F A C E S I N T H E T U N N E L 
doorway. "Peck It up and move on . 
wid ye. Do you tHnk Tom Br-r-ennan 
has nothing at all to do but cart a w a y "Theo a young man I was frequent-such trash as you do be bavin'f" So •* called to London on business, and 
I took it along with me. ° V place of abode being at a eon-

I walked on and turned down ^derable distance from town, the 
conductor and went back and picked Orove street. I made up m y mind that greater part of the day was occupied 
it up. . there was one more chance. If that ° y r h e Journey. I started one moru-

1 walked east through Thirty-sixth failed nothing remained—I would keqp ! n « a s usual, getting into a carriage 
street. My plan was dialbolical in its -ibe umbrella and carry it. GroVe , Q wb!<-'b were some half dosen p e r 
na'i.re, but I hoped for good results street seemed lonely and deserted. S t > n s besides myself. We were not a 
It was nothing more nor less than to but I knew It wasn't. I was not the v^O* communicative party. .Two gen-
call on a certain friend and desert the inexperienced thing that I had been tlemen. 1 recollect, slept nearly the 
thlug in his halL In Ave minutes I earlier in the evening. I turned down whole of the way to London; and one, 

Hudson street, and then went through W Q o sat opposite me, was burled in 
Barrow toward the river. At Wash- » i s newspaper. Our train did not stop 
Ington there was a pile of bricks. I at many points, but at one of the 
stopped tn the shadow, undid the cord pr'ncipal stations which the line 
wh:ch held the ribs of my umbrella passes, just . before entering a tun-

whteh. la am foa«i% day*, towt 
bare been a place of some Importance. 
He-* often one meet* with aeaoiiat-
ancee m tha moat unlikely plaml I 
reeojmtaed ta the host a man whom I 
had known many yeata befowt In 
fact, when 1 was a mere boy, He< 
had been brought np in *a lawyer'*' 
office, in the town Wham 1 waaj^rp? 
but having no fancy for a sedentary 
life, by help of a ftntatl mm of money 
left htm toy « relative, he bad gone 
omt to th» Cape, whew tea va» report­
ed to bo doing well He was evident­
ly mach gratifled at seeing me, and 
told me that he had huff a great many 

dun 
•a«y «h»w«« to *te'4*fr«& *rer* thought U seowaary, "ski 
M poMlhtV, la antral* •» tha It 
the whose of the «r-atrtw^» of 
t bad >k»B a «!*«*•, «H>',««̂ 4 

In isxpectrd, :th* tMltal ttVdM W 
>iderably ,̂th»af* «)Mtfi^<kaJM_. .__. 
that what I ac*crrb*d bad utmXf^ 
happened, or was tha /nitt of 
&v#rirrought imagination, 1 a 
M* , The woman was, howevat. — , 
and mm could t#U the taoat af kte -"" 
strange fcj»ndttct on encountering m? "• 
whether her fê Mnga wan aimilar k> . 

v M M - «»-W;b«st «wy were caused by (>» .• 
Mpert»nee«, had made money and loat eoM jmoefe of approMhlng ««*ta. . -t 

It, but -wa* now in comforla l̂f cb> f ^e.wo^nj^'ler^.d^aatd, I did ; 
cvnataaoea and Hring a onlet tm. not, think ||- aecea-arFto «Mka tha . 
which sajted him beat aftef f̂ e rotijca- partleulara of thla bualnew further «. 
tog which'he had gone thtwigh. He inown. ^ e tm^NusiilSil aae'Tolaa-" 
conducted me into a well-furnlisteed tartly jftM he had marrtsd felt artfa" " 
apartment-a private aitttn* w>W at m ®m* W^Wf'toa arrtvM 
communicaUng with the baf?-wh«re, only * fa* mouths v^baab, 
ail unconscious of-what was to fol- Bn||8aaa. H« ' t g A t t 
low, I prepared myself for passing an kne* hut littte itf'lml^tmm 

Mi 

agreeable evening, tory,, . . , . „ - . m „ - • : M Sere, tneit|41iriiiia%|l.wi» 
I don't believe in presentments, fot? allowed to sent*? I to&k 'leafa M mr 

surely if one should put any faith in hm$ m m» tofa*m4*6im ***• 
them, now was the time for a very neve| me* hJutt »in«e. «, « , ^ 
different sensation from that I ei- <m* tote* remilnt to 'hi tojtft^qlta 
perleneed, as, after paj-taktng of sn*. by acetdent, I ttxm^&jOim Jwraed 
stantlal refreshment in my friend'* that, sboftly beforl my mtimdrabla 
sanctum, I accepted the tender of a« loowiey to London, the bodjf of a 
excellent cigar, and drew my chair uME|, feirhilly naftDgled tttf lasa'nr 
to the fire, very much at ease, and traina, had been taken vto ̂ K »"• 
congratulating myself on the good for* month of the tunnel, ' »w 

&.* 

*3, 

tune which had led me to aeeg the 
shelter of so hospitable a roof. My 
friend apologised for the absence of 
"*•},« m i > « •• •>. k<. « . I I ^ J w,..* m*Li . - > j 

was in the easiest chair, busily en­
gaged in conversation. But I do not 
reinenrber of what we talked—my 
heart was in the hall, with the um­
brella. 1 know not how long I stay­
ed or how I got away. My first 
tinct recollection is of walking 
ly along the street—almost running 
toward the lights on the corner 
reached them, dodged around the cor- neat, oblong package. Then I hurried higher as we went on, till, 
ner. caught my breath, then again along to West street. It was ablate shriek, the engine rushed ^ 
stopped, breathing as I heard rapid with lights, and 'longshoremen were tunnel, and all outside the carriage prove'\Q be, when a side" door opened, ]^kar*ilfd,meenftv7r**"***"lf"'** ^ 
steps behind me. "Hold on, old m a n ; m.wdlug along Its single terrestrial was darkness. _ and I saw^ what gave me a tbir^H' 9I Vwg e ^ T t e d I t t w ' ' " r * 

Can AtUatla h* H « M » »«a aatrs^at? "* 
**. ,. .. ,. .. ^ 4- . v . ,, Thete seems to b» no longefe,ahy""*$ "̂  

with a , remember I was speculaS??. to ̂ M ^ ¥ ^ ^ ^ ¥ ***** ™ 
into the whr Irtd of a lady "the wife" would E 1 i n ^ S T * ^ S 

»idr-

w#-*aiow,n 

But I heeded them not and People who are not In the habit of horror. Wearing the same dress;- »a eoncfoSM haa n o ' e ^ f f i i w ^ a T f t r f l l ^ * 
Madge said crossed and stole along close to the journeying much by railway have loaded with the same Jewelry, regard. &^Wriw t h t a ^ n c e r n S i * i l l w a f r f 3 ^ ! ! 

1 told her I piers and ferry slips. I soon came to often a dislike to tunnels, I am aware; tag me with the same dark and ter- a n t f ^ r t g l n l y $m mi*1 » W d | K j B * w ' 

"" " «§' 
the United State?1 mftmmmt n^Br^'*!" wound its tentacles around me. I moon looked hazy, and Liberty's light Ing the tunnel on this oecaalon—a was. 

went down Madison arenue, aed then shown far away with uncertain lus- chilly, uneasy, feeling, which Increas 
turned through TWrty-fifth street and tre. Tae cool breese from the river ed rather than diminished as we sped my 

loam..! t.11 tb<- tiprw.lon .lilch 'SJ'j&JSi; <»««'to 'mu$Z\ t*!*J,-' 1 

ness. A small (boy chased after me, behind the lumber. I saw he was a newspaper; and of two ladles in the wHh"Yhe~apparttton^Wch~I 4^ 
restored my umbrella and did not re- watchman and stood helpless He carriage with us, one was stroking the in the tunjtwl, she, too. recognlaed m» s t f menia l oraanlaatlottf w/mU S « l > * 
fuse a quarter for his kimin<>88. t whistled shrilly and an officer and a head of - ""•- -'-' -*•- ~ — ' - - - - • -• - — * H n Ml^vt iorggwaat ina^ WOUM h a r a >.. 
turned in at a cheap concert hall and loaen men came running down the 
sat ten mfnutes, but of course a beer- pier. 
bespattered waiter overtook me at the "Arrest this man, Mahoney," said >""»mis uv mt> icurvuuu ui mj m m norror. ana men rear, ana tnen tne conslderttiou" it Wdiitrl'itiha:wTVAjC!j 
door with it. I gave him a dime. :he watchman. "He throwed a baby upon the window, which the outer same look of hate that the apparition s e r ^ i f •gnffi'nn- n m W ^ ^ M a a a f r * ! 

I walked down the avenue clutching nto the river—I beared It cry." darkness had changed Into a mirror, had darted on the Other figure Which lo t t er t 'Mnananv^Onia ^o^Miirs a i ^ * 
my Inanimate enemy In both hands. "I was a-watching of the felly giving back the whole interior of the I saw In the tunnel. I d o n t know' Afilerfcatt ^ n a M a ^ - t i t a n ^ f i % S r " 
Overhead the elveated trains roared, sneaking along meself," sa id the ofH- carr'age. The uneasy feeling Increaa- what our greeting waa like. I gilt*- Hull to aamibia hi* nutl l"--Nafc^YaS \ i 
I looked at their disappearing red w , as be took hold of my arm as If ed. and I suddenly became Impressed ed out something, as I took heir hand;' j p S i s j f ^ > > '^^T^J7 r^\ r " * A 
lights, and entertained a wild notion he were Admiral Farragut in the rig,- with the Idea that the reflection was and she did the same, and then gb« *- , >' ,*'• ': ;''- •••• *' s *--.*. !M2 
of hurling the umbrella up on the ging of the Hartford and I was tho not that of my face, but of some, ode ruptly. retired, I apologised to, m y i, -z I M4'laratf Vw•thi-iiah. 
platform of one of them. Then I rigging. He started away with me, else's. A s I looked, the conviction friend;, told him I had never seen'tM> ko^i^M:'^*^'^^^^^ 
turned my thoughts in the opposite and soon a crowd of fifty people were strengthened. ' • ""»• ""* m " '«"v> ** '—»- *»•*»—». - - i-^~»^ t %,-A . .«. «,ŝ r_ , . ^^fSff^^wh. 
direction and considered stuffing It at our heels. w a s the 
down a sewer opening. But there "Do you need to walk quire so fastV o w n age; 
were too many people about for either I asked. the features were tocaiiy anrerenr. dlnary conduct. 'Still, as may 1^$v^H,..^l0S^?ik41*a^i^^^&Z!&m 
move. I went on under the sputter- "Dora you, it's fer yer own good," from my own. posed, he seemed far from aaUftied; *f*«fc 
ing arc lights and among the drifting said Maboney. "Do youse want to be I can s ee the face now; it was look- and for my part, any opo miy . jmaglna 'th*l|agrf*to'-^d^S^tQf'''^iP'SS^ 
crowds of people till I reached Four- lynched?" Ing intently at me; the thin lips were the state of my feeling). The l a d V ' ' k J i 3 ^ * v . f a ^ j i i M \ ^ f ^ a i j S ^ l 
teenth street. A newsboy stood on He marched me Into the Charles pressed tightly together; and around remained In the bar, and a» I glanced pVoeri Ihla. %tkt tbci l '^Dnnlenl l ) 
the corner smoking the stub of a cigar- street police station. the mouth there played a peculiar sin- at her furtively, I could- s ee that | u « ' S s T ^ i ^ n i r ^ l l i s a ^ i ^ h t t ^ W . ^ ^ ^ i 
ette. I walked up to him and held "What's the charge, officer?" asked lster smile. The reflection of tha was regarding me with a Steady g a s * r^mXraiTrarltfy^tha^^wn^'i^SiWialrtf 

the man at the desk. whole Inside of the carriage was plain of intense fear and aversion. HOW' wa*7 jtf? Wnffla^n'uel:^roal:''s^^^^ 
"Murther, sergeant," answered Ma- enough, but, beside this figure, there I wished I had never JrWted the hdtti* Brisk-en V a l k i r ' s i i s S S - w W * i i l ^ « ^ ^ 

hooey. "He t'rowed a che-ild into tho w a s only one more occupant; I saw —the town. What waa t o be aonaf A n | l ^ v ' : i S M « " ™ ; ? ™ * ' ™ f e 

the reflection of none of my fellow- What would come of It all? otT t w ' w l a t "Mr? 
travellers sitting by me. The other o n e thing l f e l t - I could not ilfc looWnirnter'*. anort a f t ' r y ' i r l 

out the umbrella. 
"Sonny," 1 said, "don't you want an 

umbrella?" 
"Mean t* give It ter a feller?" 
""es." 
He looked at It again and then up 

at me. and said with virtuous 
nation: 

Nort' River." 
"See here, «»rgeant," I said, "this 

s absurd. I threw an umbrella Into 
ndig- 'he rlver-that was all." 

"We'll have to bold you. Kxploin 
"Does yer take dls fer a fence? to the Judge In the morning." He 

Mrtbby I didn't know Con O'Connell. picked up a pen and began writing. 
W'ere's Con to-day? Con received "Infant'cide name? a g e ? — " 
stolen goods, an' w'ere Is he now, 1 "Where's Officer Dooney? He 
ask yer?" He turned on his heel and knows me." 
Walked away. I "Call I>ooney," said the sergeant. 

of intense hatred and scorn, which for the night 
she darted out of her dark eyes upon fetched 
her companion. me 

My only sensation now, I recollect. The 
I went through Fourteenth street' Officer Dooney came In from the w a s curiosity; all fear had van'shed; conducted 

meditating deeply. Before I reached next room and looked at m e with as- 1 s a w them as plainly as I now see j n g aspect, hi "spireTof"IT h r l S F T r * remark 
Broadway I had determined to go ton'shment as he heard the charge. my hand, and noticed that the wo- which was " - - - ^ * i ~--•..» 
over Into old Greenwich v ' l lageandsee "There must be a mistake." he said, man waa magnificently dressed, wear- might hate 
what I could do. I felt that I knew "I know him to be of good cha-rack- ing. in particular, a blaxe of Jewelry, antique bed 
every crook and turn of OrOeenwIch; I ter. I talked wid him a nour ago on that sparkled strangely in harmony bertng chairs. ^ - ,» *- .v» « 

OBP of those that love the Ninth.beat^ His actions was reg'lar." with the lurid light of her dark and the paper on tbe~wali»-ajl~*j>$fi o f 'Vh^l^'4^"{^0^^kW^^^^fM am 

in spite of a hrlski fire reinij*'thsfctor^lfc^^^ 
burning in tht> t^,,:tt'^^^^¥-'^^^g^^*m 
been a haunted room,' th» • >«/mf -jfc 'showi \for\fflrftf&$2 

antique bed furniture, the huge, lum- tslld^^ofe1Ii^»«btiJ*a\af* ft«*3¥*t * 
s. the quaint pattern of 'let It &OiffltyK U r a u f r r } : ^ C p * 

ward, and I have the courage of my I "WTiere's the watchman that heard terrible eyes. She seemed for one t n o # e ^ O 0 j , , ^ passed away. " ' ? W a l k e r " " a a M ' t o ^ ' l i t r ^ W H t l S a r 
love; I live there. Many others love the child cry?" asked the sergeant. moment to hesite In some purpose; M y n M t having bade me good night bad^ilccWett' tberitory "aad*A*"**'' 
It. and write glowingly about their | As he spoke this Ind'vldual burst In the next her hands were flung up. j threw myself Into a chair, and w""COnMHIrwf f t * * e % t o w ' V w i 
love, but they are found living above at the door, dripping with wafer and and I saw a red cord wind itself « a n t(> reflect After 

that i%&p* 

Fifty-ninth street, and sometimes It 
is necessary to penetrate Harlem to 
find their homes, or even to make a 
trek into Brooklyn. 

I jtigsaged across town to Seventh 
and Greenwich avenues and turned 
down the latter. As I passed the end 
of Perry street, in which I lived, 
I encountered my friend Officer 
Dooney standing majestically on the 
outpost of his dominions. I have al­
ways made It a practice to cultivate 
the officer on the beat where I live. 

"A foine evening, it Is, sor," observ­
ed Ofi>cer Dooney. 

"Yes." I replied. "What d o you 
think of the appointment to-day?" 

"A shplendld one, sor. W y , I was 
afther knowin' Miles Garvey on the 
ould sod. A foine Judge he'll make, 
an' not be worryln' the life out of a 
patrolman for the minor and raper-r-
fluous par-r-ticulars." 

"It was another victory for Tarn 
many, of coarse?" 

"Quite rolght you are, sor. The 
Hall does do the wo-r-rk, and it is 
desarvln' of the * rewar-r-ds and per-
reck-ezits." 

"Has your brother been put on yet?* 
"He goes on the foorce nlxt weew, ! 

t'ank yon, sor. An' me ould neighbor 
I was spaking to yon about, d'ye 
moindhiml" 

"Yes." 
"They put him on a broom to-day, 

sor." 
I went down the avseee to Jeffer­

son Market and turned into Christo­
pher street I had bethought m e of 
the canyon called Gay street. I knew 
that Gay street I knew that if there 
was oas pfaoa better than another for 
.making an on orphan of yonr nmbrel­
la it is Gay street I knew how lonely 
and deserted Gay street Is at that 
hour of tha sight—how the battered 
shatters are closed, and the old fash­
ioned doors barred, with express wa­
gons filling tho roadway, their np 
turned thills bristling like a field of 
hop poles. I kaaw that the big clock 
of Jefferson s n r k e t Is the only thing 
which keeps Its eye on Gay street is 
the s i g h t But especially I knew thai 
Gay street does not take i n her asi 
cans at n ight I would rear my am 
brella in a Oay street ash can and 
leave it among the hop poles. I turn 

carrying my package-In his bands 
"1 dove fer It," shouted this effl 

dent guardian, in a w e t saJty voice, 
"I dove fer i t sergeant I It ain't no 
baby—It's worse nor that 
—dynermlte—he wna tryln' 
the plerP' 

He deposited the. bundle carefully 
on the floor and backed off. "• Every 
one retreated from It, even Officer 
Dooney. 

I strode forward and kicked it vie-

' all i 'had aeehl,' It did rco™ffrom>h ^ 
r , " V ^ J r c , ? m p ? n i ° ? ? t i t r o a n ," w a " " " « not i o be wondered a t frf wa*-<Hrv J a W l M Mm b|« -dlsH 
clutched with fearful fury I saw l a a n u n e „ v 8 t t t e d f mlM, ^ ^ #*«- ,«»# MW%mmm*'iit*t$. 

r* , .. w o r o 7 « » o f ™? f £ a m . , n * tffh 1"!; «n*n, for«soma reaion, ertdentbjP ^ i S i , ^ . 4 w »«* > U . 
It ain't no taring in concert with those eyes But ^ ^ m e w , t J t f e t r R O d hitred^ i n d Walkei^a?lflle I taat^^WngKhlr'^ 

- i t ' s a bum the vlctlml I shall never forge the WM t g a f e ? C o o l d , t l J U | t k ^ u , . t & ^ ^m^p^'fl*.$M*5S* 
i' t o blow up ghastly grin of agony upon that visage , „ n m b 4 , r ? uieht she not visit roe. a n d ! r ^ m o t w i t s i h e a a n i y f c W T W 

i strode forward and kicked It vie- cruel bands smitten together, her o p r ck>uid r wea'ried as I was keep? months 'attar tins UtHe^ enta* 
lonsly. Then I stripped off the wet mouth moulded Into a cruel langh. a w ; k e ? T n e ' m o o n was shining Into B o w e l I » l p i M ^ > l i 4 l « 
paper, took up the umbrefla by the Then we whirled out Into the daylight , t h e r o o n j . , t r l e d t o l m a g l n e tha^aa- voted tttffi&l &%$$?** 
*, n T ?Kd a n d a l , o w e < 1 t h e b r i c k s t o fn,d. X 8 a w " ^ trima <*!*>«"• quietly t o f h e r Uc6 b y mf llg}tK ^ mpM«* A s assistant ;of 
fnll to thA flnnp tabintr nn Ytitt nswuiiiiuir •••rain. :. . .,._ - .%., %„_ _. r^l^\S3 ••»Sil'diSLiass^aswt«**»j»JSlfJ«Li'̂  fall to the floor. 

"We can't hold you this time," said 
the sergeant, with a touch o f sadness 
In his voice. 

In five minutes I was at my lodg­
ings. I stood the wet umbrella up 
carefully in the corner of my bed­
room. 

taking up his newspaper again. 
My emotions, while witnessing the 

terrible spectacle I have Just describ­
ed, imre place to a lethargy whicn 
lasted while I remained in the train. 
My recollections all seemed imperfect 
My business, my destination, the 
place/1 had started from, the time of 
day—I seemed confused on all these 

a » .-. w IK points; and It was only when I step-
„ , _, » « " • « * * t ^ w * * 4 ped i n t o the street, and felt the cool 
Glycerine imparts considerable sup- breeze on my face, that I recovered 

pleness to leather, but soon sweats out s«flf*possessBoa. These disagreeable 
In damp air. T o fix it i n the leather, effects, however, passed off a s my 
It should first be incorporated with thoughts were diverted Into fresh 
four times Its weight of the buttery channels. T h e real ana tangible 
mass made by dlssoivlngr beef fat in w o r t d m which I was moving soon 
warm cod oil. Another method of ren- go* the better of tha terrible vision In 
dering the glycerine a permanent con- , a y minds and being naturally Im-
stituent of the leather is to Icorporate patient of morbid and superstitions 
It with a small proportion of **hlte of notions, I soon persuaded myself that 
? « ; this mixture may be applied j, m n s t have bssn sleeping in the raft-
alone, or may be followed by the w a y carriage, and that I mast have 
ab^e^wrcrrbed glycerine oil. A *> b e e n T # r y m i J C h frightenad with a 
lutlon of deitrfne may b « substituted d r M n , t ^ probably to. Indigestion. 

.M3t%t 

for white of egg if this latter be too 
Mostly. By dissolving a tsa-atuff in 
glycerin* and mixing It with cod oil 
and fat a valuable stuSnf for lea­
ther may be obtained. Tners is, how* 
«ver, nothing better for leather than 
castor off. 

KM«*t«* TAtHt. 
It is well known that light reflected 

from white clouds is one of the very 
best for illuminating the imcrssoopo. 
Mr. George Bust writes us thai: when 
white clouds are wanting he moistens 
the fingers with watch-oil and spreads 
an sren, but very thin, coat, over the 
race of the mirror, which produces 
much the same re*uI&-H*ttMricea 
Microscopical Journal, 

Practical man as I profess to 
was not going to expose myself td 
ridicule of other practical individuals 
by taking them Into my confidence. 
Time went-oni I dieted myself a lit­
tle; I travelled home by another routes-
saw noJ more visions; andi liC-the 
course of a month, I only-recotlected 
the Inddefl*"M the, tunnel w I ikdttW 
any other peeuWar dream, the Irapres-
sion of which th« circhrnstaflcss of a. 
busy werkinr »f« bad not obnteraisd. 

A feW months after my Journey to 
London, t bad sceasioh to make :aa-
other Jonrn^ of some length, 1ft * 4W. 
ferent direction I got 4at*> the ' 
passed mfamm-^uim'''-~'--
gnA-.twm\mtipM algkl 

the idea of meellng ber alone •«**' to> 
much for me. It was true t had-lock*, &0Wv4tvwf fiv,viw.. „ 
my door, but then she might possesT th*t;ca>s^#o»e!lrto 
a key, or. If not, I doubtet^f a rJcM, .$&*,' W0*%ihm 
ety lock would present an Insuperable to the offlee at KoW 
obstacle m an enemy of so detlrinl** .vffl*#wws\mit^„, 
ed a character. ' ' ,*v«fm^fCterfemM 

As things did not look very proml* ewa* ^fimrJ^LPmf^m 
ing mtlde. I pulled up my trtmo, and f i ' M C t ^ ^ J l ^ J i P 
looked out Below me wag the;.!**'- mt.WPjmPW^mWWi 
yard, down Into .which the fuM moon- ^yracinm'f'Wti , A,-,«,^ 
was shiutag «o brightly that I esold 4 ' ' :^j*$<*$t$$ 1 ^ , 
•hare counted every paviBg'Ston«r*Swo*-«-'«*»- • • •;• iteaiiii,,; 
heary, Itnttberlnp *&*LJ*&*3* WV^J&W*'' 

i 

were in froht of me, lea<Iin|g 
street, and' right under my 
stood, a ,cart with a load of , 
The nelght was not great and |h half 
a niltotite I was out of mjf. window^ 
and plump dowa apon the straw, 
without anybody betaV the;wl|er, •%' 
slid 4o^»l*oni. m'tML a«l 4o | 'of̂  
tho yard t walked, and across the 
street. A little euMIc house chanced 
to <be stMtJJooaMr'fer-it-Wiaj'net' 
ned-heraf* BP#°Pi, 1*f WBIS| ft 

I was fs^tTmake one of the -,—™, ^ 
and' th<>u|Lit may not eahance niy.T«- kna 

*& Pk 
•lustratlt* 

once bad 

pntationi for <m!^<M4mi^f^^m®Wj 
-toaaytlial} despite certain ikAmmiir^p^w^ —*d&Bt 
proceedings,! 1 meter more hearUb/...##,j;«,;:s, 
ished the society of my fellaw-erea< t^e 

tppptesldattt wak a» 
;4«wo«la properly ke 
" <«ly address far the 

" w«e Jaates fl 
oundthataisi 

by the «tate 
that 

sat-

•toffriiwiiii'iiiimnii 

fj&jt&lka»b*fi **$?i}M 

\J> 

tures in my life.. 
The first thing I heard the nexl 

morning was the startHng JntelHgenc* ; 
that, but a few minutes after .4nf •, 
landlord had <m^U&t.w&$fal>**'''*'' 
room, whence I had «ad« m '̂tecs 
,bJĴ W«eJ,had .ipWB&t&Hlmkvam 
nwdioal man wascitW^ andrtatH i 
that the eanaa ef death was hesri gjd 

evfaJe* whleh * sgbsa. 
it poet mortem examlaanea* ef the 

raejtaeti 
luMHsai 

extraocdl 
icttvat 
and 

,_,ted •*» the 
usntsf recent 
kaa^Jwksei 

baSjaatry Mafw 

•''SS' '*s*-r'ij* 

sa*s^rssaisa^Aalai 


