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% WHAT IT ALL MEANS. ed at it and sald: ’ Half way along it stood an ash
Each eve she meeta me at the gate— “You've made a ln.stake—that Is ] 8lled to overfiowing. 1 jabbed the
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Her brow has rasss on it ;
4nd for one kiss she givns me olghs
(That mesus a sumyrer bognet ).

Each dish thst most delights my eyes
The table has upon it :

And Dear, try th.s, and this " ghe cries
{Thal means s pwmIner bonnet).

n"“l’m always ar® in sight;
ahe y ameking cap, [ dou i,

(That means a summer bunnet).

8r.ch kind attentjons! Nover saw
ihe die! Heaven's blussing-on {$!
G4 bless both wife and'motherin-law
(¥ meuns a sumuser bounet)
—Ltiel Kerr, in Home 2nd Country
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restaurant of the

terraman window across

that garish courtyard, the

real.zed.

la 10 New York.”

abogether wmy fault.
hiw
thoughtless

genleman, name

&1l
£ 1t and the umbrella somew hat
tered and bulgy. A messeager
brought me a pew hat,
brella 1 rook along.
coul nued, “that I'll
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one in the morning. ™’
struck me.
1 said, and 1 tucked it
steam radiator, unseen of any.
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rose and started out.
abont the umbrell..
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brella!” exclaimed the walter,
the shabby wreck in all its horror.
took it and we walked outl.

*Did you see
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I had observed that smile,
up with me,” I sald.

Hartley.
“Cowm.

left two there during the last year.”
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1s emphyed on a morving paper.
.. shall be late to-night  Bestdes,
v couldm’t imperil my
by walking with a man who
carrying soch an umbrella.
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antry and walked off, carrying
umbrella at a modifled parade
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had been satisfactory, and said:
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where 1 can flnd the “lost
bureau of the elevated roads?”
“Down {n the neighborhood
Morris strect,™ 1 aniwered
“Ah. indeed--thank you.
syumbrella in the traip this
and | must Jook It up to-morrow.”
“Yon may find It there,”
rouragingly.
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down a minute deacription
umbrella, together with
minute of the loss, and

the
the

%1 an umbrella lbrary,
B gbout 4,000 of them

arranged

gnamxr up.” ]
E ' ““You have had the experience,”
i served the kindly old gentleman.

;',‘:!i iv.
*R deposit there.”

& forward so as to hide it.
third street!” shouted the guard.

door,
% gentleman.

1 turned and
‘“Came

brella.’

hs hand. near

back in his seat.
lowad the guard.
out; the gate smote my heel as [
reached the platform. An elevated
guard should have had no trouble In
disposing of the remarkable Mr.
Achilles.

I stopped at the news stand on my
way out and bought an efrening pa-
per. “Hi, there, boss,” said the por-
g ter, “you’s leavin’ yo' umbrella.,” I

[ picked it ap and fled down the
2 stairs.

3 [ hurried through Twenty-third

E street, clutching the handle of the
gmbrella, snd turned the corner and
started up Broadway. I had not gone
¢ar 'when a barber’s sign csught my
% eyo. ‘“This 18 my ¢hance”.I thought
[ to myself. “I got the maccursed thing
M in s barber shop and thers will [
leave {t.” I went in and wss soon
B having my hair cut, though the opér-
j ation was not demanded. There Is
something soothing about a barber's
# chair; it sonduces to calm, dispassion.
S ate thought; with an opportune halr

trut Caesar might or might not have

i plunged- fmpetuously across the Rubl
3 con. I saw that 1 had so far been act
ing with too great haste. Instead of
gedsoning out & course and fgllowing
[t I had been rushing blindly along,
depending wholly on chance. 1 arose
from the chalr with a firm purpose.
The brush boy bhanded me my hat,
and I turned quickly and staried for
dogr. ‘‘Heah’s you' umbrells
said the boy, as he. came in hoi,

“Step livaly!”

1 left my
mormng

1 sajd en-
“The place is upstaira.
A blond young man with a puckerad
mouth will meet you and after taking
of  your
exact
road,
train, car. seat and stationm where fit
oocurred. he wiil retire into a seort of
where he has
and
N catalogued on shelves, and look the

“Many times,” I returned carelees-
“I usually have one or two on
I had slipped the an-
# cient specimen I was carrying over
¥ next to the window, and was leaning
“Twenty-
b
rose and started back hastily. I felt
my heart beating as I approached the
‘Then came the volce of the old
““Here, here!" he called,
sharply; ‘“you've forgotten your um-
took {t from
increasing
your account with the road, eh?’ and
the old reprobate chuckled as he sank
bel-
I tarped and ran

strokes my hair. “"You're tired to-nighs.”

1 -E DEMON UMDRELLA

We were baving dinner, my friend
Hartley and 1, in the Barclay street
Astor house—the
place where you feel as if you are
down cellar in the pyramid of Cheops,
and where you can look out of a sub
& stone
crypt, which premises mumunies, into |
Routunda,
and catebh a glance of a mural camel
and have the Egyptian idea further :

“OUdd notion you have,” said Hart-
ley while we were walting for coffee,
“that of carryidg the povrest umbrel

My uatbrella was poor, but 4t was not
I explained o
that a few maornings before a
and
bresent address unknown, had Inad- PrHlla
verieutly walked off with my hat and
umbrella while 1 was being served in
a barber shop, leaving behind his own,
the hat a season in the rear of the god-
dess Fash.on, and with a red liuing in
bat-
Loy
but the um-
I
throw that om-
brella away to-night and get & new
A bright idea
11l leave it right here.
behind the

”

The dinper was soon over, and we
[ had forgotien
I heard a quick
step behind me and looked around.
**Ah, ze shentleman forgeets hees um-
and
with a grand tHourish he held out the
I

the pretty girl who
was dining with that old boy on the
left smling at your wmbrella?’ asked

“I'l
leave it 1n the elevated car—no trouble
about leaving an umbrella there—['ve

*l can’t do it,” replied Hartley, who
~[
I
social stand'ng

was
Better
jab it in the first ash cap you cume

I made no reply to this bit of peas-
the
rest.
At Park place I took the elevated. In-
side 1 sat down next a klndly ap-
pearing old gentleman, who was read-
ing the Evening Post. As we swung
i upder the steady glow of the great
"Judson memorial cross he folded his
paper carefully, apparently with the
intention of getting it bound. took off
bis gold-rimmed eyeglasses, smacked
his lips as {f the [ntellectual draught

“Pardon me, but can you inform me
and found’

of

ob- find their homes, or even to make a

pot my umbrella.” .
“Must be, sah—-.?o’ brought hit In

heah—yo' wouldn't

other gent’'s umbrella, sah’

| He held rhe thing up in the glare of

'(he l'ghts

*1 hgd no umbrella,” I said sternly.
you come In.”
tomers were rising up in their chairs.

1 weakened. R
I belleve it is m'ne,” 1 sald, as |

mistaken ‘bout no umbrellas.”

composure
strain,

-ai any cost

mind.

it.

it up.
1

thing in his hall

be caryin' po

“Yous fo'jot, sah. Only umbrella
in the rack—noticed it partic’lar when
The barbers had all
stopped work, and half-lathered cus

took it and again fled, while the boy
pocketed his tip and observed: *“Dis
yere ain’'t de shop where we's ever

But I determined to retaln my self-
of mental
1 boarded an uptown Broad-
way car with another bold resolve in
Incidentally 1 decided to try
the car, théugh 1 had small hopes of
At Thirty-sixth street 1 rose to
| get off, leaving the umbrella behind,
but 1 met the reproachful eye of the |
conductor and went back and picked

walked east through Thirty-sixth
street. My plan was diabolical in iis
na‘ure, but 1 hoped for gocd results
It was nothing more ner less than to
call on a certain triend and desert the
In Ave minutes [

of the thing. Now I could

ed up at a tall, long-ha’

steps,

he said. *“[f you don't got no coh o
your own dean he

for der bolice like I vas gragy!” -

away quickly. “Peck It up,” eaid

doorway.
‘ wid ye. Do you tink Tom Br-renna
such trash as you do be bhavin'?’
1 took It along with me.

I walked on and turned’ dow
. there was ome more chance,
" failed nothing remained—1 would k
<he umbrella and carry it
street  seemed

was 1D the easiest chair, busily epn-
gaged an conversation. But I do not Barrow toward the river.
remember of what we talked—my ington there was a plie of bricks.

heart was in the hall,

ed or how 1 got away.

toward the lights on the corner.
ner, caught my breath, then
steps behind me.
without your umbrella.

knew better, 8o here it is.”
“Why. yes,

you to the trouble.” Agaln it
wound Its tentacles around me.

walked to Third avenue. 1 was
ginning to feel desperate agalo.
tended to Dbutton my glove.
Dess.
fuse a quarter for his kindpess

door with it. 1 gave him a dime.

1 walked down the avenue clutching

my Inanlmate enemy i{n both hands.
Overhead the elveated trains roared.
1 looked at their dlsappearing red

Hghts, and entertained a wild notion

of burling the umbrella up on the
platform of one of them. Then I
turned my thoughts la the opposite
direction and considered stuffing it
down a sewer opening. But
were too many people about for cither
move. ] went on under the sputter-
ing arc HMghts and among the drifting
crowds of people till 1 reached Four-
teenth street. A newshoy stood on
the coraer smoking the stuab of a cigar
ette. 1 walked up to him and held
out the umbrella.

“Sonny." 1 sald, “don’t you want an
umbrella ?

“Mean t' give it ter a feller?”

[ i ”

He looked at it agaln and then up
at me, and said with virtuous {ndig-
nation:

“Does yer take dis fer a fence?
Mahby 1 dido't know (on O'Connell.
Were's Con to-day? Con received
stolen goods, an' w'ere {8 he pow, I

ask yer?”' He turned on his heel and
walked away.
I went through Fourteenth  street

meditating deeply. Before 1 reached
Broadway 1 had determined to go
over lnto old Greenwich v'Nage and see
what I could do. 1 felt that 1 knew
every crook and turn of Grieenwich; I
am one of those that love the Ninth
ward, and I have the courage of my
love; 1 live there. Many others love
it, and write glowingly about their
love, but they are found living above
Fifty-ninth street, and rometimes (t
48 necessary to penetrate Harlem to

trek into Brooklyn.
I xigzaged across town to Seventh
and QGreenwich avenues and turned
down the latter. A4 I pgssed the end
of Perry street, in which 1 lived,
I encountered my frilend Officer
Dooney standing majestically on the
outpost of his dominions. 1 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 Offcer Dooney.
“Yes,” 1 replled. “What do you
think of the appointment to-day 7’
“A shplendid one, sor. W'y, T was
afther knowin’ Miles Garvey on the
ould sod. A foine judge he'll make,
an’ not be worryin' the life out of a
patrolman for the minor and super-r-
fluous par-r-ticulars.”
“It was apother victory for Tam-
hmany, of course?”
“Quite roight you are, sor. The
Hall does do the wo-r-rk. and it is
desarvin’' of the rewar-rds and per-
reck-ezits.”
“Has your brother been put on yet?”
“Heo goes op the foorce nixt weew,’
t'ank yeu, sor. An’ me ould neighbor
1 was spaking to you about, d'ye
moind him ¥’
“Y%."
“They put him on a broom to-day,
sor.”
I went down the avenns to Jeffer-
son Market and furned into Christo-
‘pher street. I had bethought me of
the canyon cafled Gay street. 1 knew
that Gay street. 1 knéw that it there
was ome place Detter tham another for
making an om orphism of yoor umbrel
la it is Gay street. 1 knew how lonely
and deserted Qay street is at that
hour of the night—how the battered
shutters are closed, and the old fash-
joned doors barred, with express wsa.
gons filling the roadway, their up
turned thills dristling like a ileld of
hop poles. 1 kmew ‘that the big clock
of Jefferson mearket is.the omly thing
which keeps its eye on Gay stireet in
the might. But especially I knew thai
Gay street does pot take in her ash
cans at might, I wotld rear ny um
brella in a Gay etrest ash can and
leave it among the hap poles. 1 turn

with the um-
1 know not how long I stay-
My first dis-
tinet recollection is of walking rapid-
ly along the streel—almuost runnlng-;
reached them, dodged around the cor-
again
stopped, breathing as 1 heard rapid
“Hold on, old man,”
said my friend, “you're running off
Madge «ald
it could't be yours, but 1 told her 1

it’s mine—thank you—
stupid thing for me to do—sorry to put
had

{
weat down Madlisos avenue, and then
turned through Thrty-fifth street and
be-

I
stopped on the corner, stood the um-
brella against a lamp post and pre-
Then 1
walked off with assumed carcless-
A small oy chased after we,
restored my umbrella and did not r\;
turned in at a cheap concert hall and
sat ten m/nutes, but of course a beer-
bespattered waiter overtook me at the

there

for white of egm i thié latter be too

ing cavern.

neat, oblong package.
along to West street.

slde. But I heeded them not

plers and ferry slips.

purpose. 1 crept out on it
end, but no living thing in sight.
moon looked hazy, snd Liberty’s ligh

sho

burden (rom me.
the black waters with a dall splash.

behind the lumber.
watchman and stood helpless

oler. .

**Arrest this man, Mahoney,”
‘he watchman.
nto the river—I heared it cry.”

*1 was a-watching of the

rigring.
at our heels.

I asked.

“Dom you, it's fer yer own good,”
“Do youse want to be

gaid Mahboney.
lynched ¥’

He marched me into
street pollce station.
“What's the cha
the man at the desk.

honey.
Nort' River.”
*“Ree here,
is absurd.
the river--that was all.”

sergeant,” | sald,

“We'll have to bold you. RExplain The Hght from above seemed to fall
He full upon her face, which was one of
picked up a pen and began writing. great beauty, but distigured by a look

to the judge in the morning.”

"Infant'cide—mname '—-age ? ——"
“Where's Officer Dooney?
knows me.”
*Calt Dooney,” sald the mergeant.
Officer Dooney came

ton'shment as he heard the charge.
‘“There must be a mistake,

ter.
beat. His actions was reg'lar.”
| “Where's the watchman that heard
the child cry?’ asked the sergeant.
As he spoke this ind‘vidual burst in
At the door, dripping with water and
carrying my package.in his haanda.
“I dove fer it,”” shouted this eMm-
clent guardian, in 8 wet, salty volce.

bahy—it's worse nor that-it's a bum

the pler!”

on the floor and backed off. ' Every
npe retreated from It even Officer
Dooney.

I strode forward and kicked It vle-
lously, Then 1 stripped off the wet
paper, took up the umbreflla by the
sharp end and allowed the dricks to
(all to the floor.

“We can't hold you this time,” sald
the sergeant, with a touch of sadness
In his voice.

In five minutes I was at my lodg-
ings. 1 stood the wet umbrella up

carefully in the cormer of my bed-
ronm.

Rofteming Leather:
(lycerine imparts considerable sup-
pleness to leather, but soon sweats out
in damp air. To fix it én the leather,
it should first be incorporated with
four times its weight of the buttery
mass made by dissolving boef fat in
warm cod oil. Anotlier method of ren-
dering the glycerine s permanent con-
stituent of the leather is to lcorporste
it with a small propertion of “white of
agg; this mixturs may be applied
slone, or may be followed Dy the
abore-describéd glycerine oll. A so-
lution of dextrine may be sulbstituted

tostly, By dissolving a tap-etull in
tlycerine and mixing it with- cod ofl
and fat a valuable ity for lea-
ther may be obtained. Thers is, how-
»ver, nothing better for leather than
castor off.

Mifigated Light.
1t 48 well known that Hght reflected -
from white clouds is one of the very
beat for luminating the mi
Mr. George Rust writes us that when
white clouds are wanting he molstens
the fingers with watch-oll and spreads
Rn oven, but very thim, coat, over the
face of the mirror, whick produces
miuéh the eams results-—Americsn
Microscopieal Joursal.
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sharp end of the umbrells s foot into .
the soft sshee and stepped datk and

admired my work, Af last ] was rid o* kindred
laugh The happy home left—his
again. Once more I could—i felt a
heavy hazd on my shoulder and look-
red man, who But the leesons of tim
came owt of the shadow of some front 1‘}‘*& e wuu has

“Dake dot ipg avay,- you pauber,”
(¢ ho doubts that God's slasware all for the best!

stickin’ it in ndder 3‘“"”,«,;‘ & bs who tn

peopie’s. Dake 1t away, or 1 hollers swaiting

I took it and omce mmore wmoved
wearily on. Around the corpmer in
Waverly place I went close 10 the A-peak goes lus anchor, all read
edge of the sidewalk, dropped the '
umbrella in the gutter and walked

policernan, starting out of & passage
“Peck it up and move on

has nothing at all to do but cart away

If that

It would have held more.

“Halt!”" cried a man, coming from dur'ng

e, officer?’ asked

*this
[ threw an umbrella into figure was that o

In from the r r-
next room and looked at me with as- 1 eaw them as plalaly as 1 now see |ng aspect, in spite of A brli‘t“ fr",
my hand, and noticed that the wWo- which wrate,"

" he said. man was magnificently dressed, wear- ight have been & haunted room; the ' *
"I know bim to be of good cha-rack- {ng. in particular, s blaze of jewelry, antique bed furniture, the huge, lum- Niid':
I talked wid bim a nour ago on that sparkled strangely in harmony pering chairs,

B

v ‘ A""'"""‘l L '
Wide o'er the ooaam rod Hhtnthieerss
:n thttl&aﬂh&m‘hgm&m
BT e T e
* and fricads with & sighh
!mhtr.r. ‘

Little he thought in the battls of U7

How muoh would be foand 1o il in (b strife;
h oanr:m to do t to Sare
ever be feariess, white others \

And ame cowardly crying, Beware ‘Q:Nrm“

o at rost
ts of joved sho
e oy S oeaomad Suek on shore.

The maitor will meet it as friend or as.foe,
When he hears the loud culi, up alatt to go,
Y wow,

Wiillam Eadlocas.

S———————

n

n Slderable distance from town,

by the journey.

stations which the

into all the carrlages.

The sat'on which I experienced on caoter- stance recurred to me—and thers she
tunnel on this occasion—a was,

wn far away with uncertain lus- chllly, unesasy, feeling, which increas.
tre. The cool breeze from the river ed rather than diminished as we sped my countenance wore, but I know my
touched my glowing face, but thera on.
was no time to stop to enjoy It. I of our lamp fall brightly on the faces have noted thoe change that came over
tiptoed to the stringpiect and cast my of my fellow passengers. 1 could see me, and wondered what should cause
It went down into two of them were still sleeping. My it

t ing the

I did not fee! lonely, for the ligh

friend opposite had, for the first time cullarity in this terrible meeting} it I
down hils recognized* this woman as
I saw he was a newspaper; and of two ladles in the with the apparition which I had seen

He carriage with us, one was stroking the in the tunnel, she, too, recognized me
whistled shrilly and an officer and a head of a little girl, who appeared as identical avith some ope of somes
lozen men came ruaning down the to be the only person at all uneasy thing which she had seen,

the journey, put

except myself.

carr'nge.

else's, As

the features were
from my own,

ister smrle. The reflection

travellers s'tting by me.

standing up boh?nd the first figure

of {ntense hatred

ber companion.
My only sensation now, 1 recollect
was curiosity; all fear had van'shed

with the lurid light of her dark and the paper on the walls—a}l spoke of

She seemed for one those who had passed away. :
moment to hesite in some purpose;

the next her hands were flung up.,

terrible eyes.

BAROK. .

But let there oome weal or let there coma W8,

FACES IN THE TUNNEL

When a young man I was frequent- |
So ¥ called to London on business, and
my place of abode being at a con-
the
Grove street. 1 made up my mind that Kreater part of the day was occupled
I started one morn-
ing as usual, getting into a carriage
Grote in which were some half dozen per
lonely and deserted, S0BS besides myself,
but I kKnew it wasn't. 1 was not the Very communicative party. .Two gen-]
inexperienced thing that I had been temen. 1 recollect, slept nearly the
earlier in the evening. 1 turned down Whole of the way to London; and one,
Hudson street, and then went through Who sat opposite me, was burled in
At Wash- bis newspaper. Our train did not stop
I at many points, but at one of the
stopped in the shadow, undid the cord Pr'ucipal
which held the ribs of my umbrella Passes, just . before entering & tun-
and dropped two bricks into the bulg- nel of some length, lamps were put that 1 should make ber acquaintapee
I recolléet, In & fow minutes,

1 picked up a piece of paper and did after we started, watching the sides of that time have finlshed some
up the umbrelia in it, making a falrly the cutting, which rose higher ’ :
Then I hurried bigher as we went on, till,

We were not a

Hne

and tle {ask that she was then engaged fh.

with 8 1 remember I was speculating as 2o
{t was ablaze shriek, the engine rushed into the wha' k'nd of & tady “the wife’* would
with lights, and ’longshoremen were tunnel, and all outside the carriagoe prove to be, when a side door o ned,
cruwding along Its single terrestrial Was darlness. th '
and People who are oot in the habit of hortor.
crossed and stole along close to the journeying much by rallway have loaded with the same jewelry, regard:
| soon came to often a dislike to tunmels, | am aware; ing me with the same dark and ter-
a pler which seemed to suit my dark but, being a consmnt traveller, I had cible eyes, stood the woman of the

There no such feeling, and 1 could not, there- tunnel.

was a pile of lumber at the oater fore, account for an unpleasant sen- the whole of that horeid

Mechanically, I fell to see depicted on her countenance; first:
sald looking a¢ the reflection of my face horror. and then fear, and then the coninfderation it
“He throwed a baby upon the window, which the outer wame look of hate that the appariion gapo: hd" o
darkpess had changed into 8 mirror, had darted on the other figrye which
felly glving back the whole interior of the I saw in
sneaking along meself,” satd the offi- The uneasy feeling increas- what cur greeting was lke.
~er, as be took hold of my arm as if ed., and [ suddenly became Impressed ed out something, as I took hef hand,
be were Admiral Farragut {n the rig: with the idea that the reflection was and she did the same, and then &b ©-
ging of tbe Hartford and 1 was tho mnot that of my face, but of some.ode ruptly. retired,

He started away with me,

I looked, the conviction friend, told 1im I had never seen the
and soon a crowd of fifty people were strengthened.

It was not my face. It lady before, as Indeed I ha i;oy
was the face of a man of about my ing that I had & Hervous taction,
“Do you need to walk quite so fast?” own age; but the hair was light, and which must sccount for my extraor--

totdlly different dipary conduct,. 8till, as. may he-sup~

I can see the face now; it was look- and for my part, ahy ope may imagine
ing intently at me; the thin lips were the stato of my feellugs. “The lady¥
the Charles pressed tightly together; and around remaiped in the bar, and as |
the mouth there played a pecullar sin- at her furtively, 1 could ses that ¥ue thy -

of the was regarding me with a steady —
whole inside of the carriage was plain of intense fear and averafdn,
“Murther, rergeant,” answered Ma- enough, but, beside this figure, there I wished 1 bad never wisited the hiuss
**He t'rowed a che-1ld into the was only ome more occupant; 1 saw —the town.
the reflection of none of my fellow-
The other

8 woman, who Was there longer; I could not decen

and ecorn, which for the nlight.
He she darted out of her dark cyes upon fetched a candlest’'ck, and motioned

v

=

Hew often one muety with seqouiat. !
ances In the most unlikely places?® Y.
[recopnized in the host & man “whom I
had " known many yesrs beforet in §
fact, when 1 was o mere boy, ¥ sl i
tad been brought up in a lawyer's jthat . ;
office, iu the town where 1 wan borp; jhappened, or:was’
but having no fancy for a sedentary lsverwrought . ims
life, by help of & Aniall sum of woney [ay. . The WONAD WSS
left him by » relative, he had gone [a0@ nons could &
ot to the -Cape, where be WaAR report. Mranpge uct o
“|ed to he doing well, He was evidens. {whether ' her f

ly muach gratified at sceing me, aad {m
told me that he had had a great many t'ght
experivnces, had made money and Jost okl ;

It, tut -was gow in comfortable cir ;| ‘The woman. b
cumstances, and living & qulet life, not think it- mersest
which suited him best aftet the rough- paviiculars of thin

fng which "he had gone through, Ho
conducted me into &  well-furnhed
apartment—a private sitting room
communicating with the 'bax:s—wher%.

nown. - The husha

ungga that he had. )
at_the Cepe, whither
only a few roud

all unconeclous of- what was to fol- Enginud. 'He
low, I prepared myself for passing an knew but little of Hef -
agreeablo eveniug, “tory.,  Here, then}“the

I don't belleve in presentments, for
surely if one should put any faith in
them, now was the tlme for a very
different sensation from that I ex-
perienced, as, after partaking of sub.
stantlal refreshment In my friend's
sanctum, I accepted the tender- of an
excellent cigar, €hd drew my chatr
to the fira, very much at esse, and
congratulating myeelf on the good for
tune which had led me to seek the
shelter of so hospitable s roof. My
fricnd apologized for the adsence of
“the wife,” as he called her, but said

allowed to rest.. § took - of
hoat an the following, duy,. and

never met him since, « .55y

-Ope (’hlax reniaing to
by ‘accident, 1 subeey;
that, shortly beford my men
AD, Coxrtully mangled by ¥els

» lesrfully mangled Ly

trains, had been taken
mouth of the tunned, te

|

There seems to be.no Jopgef:
doubt that the Louislans Lottery:€

- pany s building “Atlantis,” £k
structure of lron xnd cem
domes- proposes to defy the laws
on the high seas, and sends

sadors fo everr cowd.
this enlerpiise, 2, we
Yorker sald recenfly: |

us CORCidE has no exi
to blaw this concern ouit, o!
ani “certainly o

Y thése men
vest milons without ha
the best udVice ogmnm&
mtraléy ihwyers, - But ;
the United Siates' goverpm
‘such & right, and them
the Supreme Court: to §
the plea that equity-de
government owes a 4
zens fo prémerve thé)
timixzed by awindl
are beginnihg- o fnd -
® natiof und, as such;
erola hg autocratio privil
ally.” [ Bealdes, the lottery 0g
A’ t)tag Al organispt
no standing In court
out. ‘A mEn-of-war £
lantis! with just th

- woulke
ot e, B
ottery : company
Amierican Mo?:co L
M “i >, ¢ tey
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as ehe would by

and-1 saw what

ve me a thrill of
Weaﬂng“F kil

the same drems

With appalling - diatinctness

s clteums

I cannot tell the expression which

t friend looked disconcerted; he must

But here I must note another pe-

identios]

I could

the tunnel. 1 dop't Kpow’
I gaep-

L apologined . to,,
had

posed, he scemed far from satisfled;

glanced: t.dw

What was to be &
What would come of it all? he
One thing [ felt—]

| 4
ook}
! ‘g resr B,
. sume my conversation with the lands'jam ¢
lord. 1 could do one thing—I could go +hangpd” &
to bed. I accordingly told my host filled: With *re
that [ felt unwell, and would retire avidently - mnge
He sald nothing, but gng he‘nbo)tit’b
. A~ EElvplovis
be. held’ in
oy
rema
It (ﬁljet' ;

o
could not sit |

me to follow him.
The chamber to whieh the landlord
conducted me did not wear a

was burning in the gra

the quaint pattern of tle%‘(ith ‘thit:tz j
ekt
Walkeg”ligldijto HO
My host having bade mo good night \'hldiwﬁcétggt " the* gtor

1 throw myself into a chatr, And be<" conmdl )
and 1 eaw 8 red cord wind frself g4ty roflect, After all I *fmd, e, - 1t dld
round her companion's throat. Itwas (i wuy not to be wondered at it X was-Mr,. Howslls
clutched with fedrful fury. 1 88w , ap ynosgy state of mind. ' Thie W :

two.rows of cruel gleaming teeth glit-
“l dove fer it, sergeant! It ain't no tering in concert with those eyes. But
I shall never forget the
—dvnermite—he wusx ttyin' to blow up ghastly grin of agony upon that visage
that deepened and deepéned, and then
He deposited the bundle varefully went out from the face that fell prone
I saw for &
moment the woman's cruel eyes dart

the victim!

the face of a dead man.

¥ mous
forth a look of flendish triumph, het ypgy gho had really committed s mir- ‘famg bor. B AR
cruel hands smitten together, her 4..  could I, wearied as I was, keep®: months m‘
mouth moulded into a cruel laugh. Swayka? The moon was shining inte Howelle od

Then we whirled out into the daylight
and I saw my friend opposite quietly
taking up his newspaper again.

My emotions, while witnessing the
terrible spectacle 1 have just deserib-
ed, gave place to a lethargy whicn
1asted while 1 temained in the train.
My recollections all seemed imperfect.
My businees, my destination, the
place’ 1 had started from, the time of
day—I seemed confused on all these
points; and it was only when [ step-
ped into the street, and felt the cool
breeze on my face, that I recovered
sdif-posseasion. These
effects, however, passed off as my
thoughts were diverted nto fresh
channels. The real and tangible
world in which 1 was moving soon
g6t the batter of the terribile wialon in
,my mind; and being naturally im-
patient of morbid and superstitious
notions, 1 soon persusded myself that
I must have been sleéping in the rafl-
way carriage, and that I must have

dream, dus probably to indigestion.
Practical man as T profess be g
was not goihg to expies myseM to &h

by taking them into my confidence.
Time went-on: I dieted- myseif o-lit-

course of a month, L only. recollected

the incideft”  tupsel a6 1 ¢
any other*oag{iﬁ‘t? ‘mﬁﬁ, 1&@ fi

Cl§sn of 'which ¢hé’ circhmntances
b

y working 1ife had not oblterated.
A few monthe after my jon.pkx? to

disagreeable

een very much frightened with a:

tle; I trivelled home by another route; |
saw 10’ more visions; and ik the P ta

| progeed

‘of A}

Al
man, for \some readdn, evidently re- . bup
garded me with fear apd hatied: std Walle
was | safe? Could I trust inyl‘elt-?t&;,” ‘Betent
slumber? Might she not visit ‘e, knd: Costiopodtan’ )
while 1 slept, repest the’ ttnvel iu- ‘leved s Judg:
cidént? For, as I had not ‘the leayt>Howells,' - . ¢ -
doubt of her identity with the ap 1 'This, was tae fite
tion 1 had seen, I had come to belleys- batwies

j the room; I tried to imtglne the as- voted ‘his tin
pect of her face by that light, dnd: Alturle™
the idea of meeling ber alone -wnil;w WAk Arawis
much for x'x’:e tIJ wuh true 1 »iud'- . | :
my door, but then she' migk PONFHES - |
& key, or, if mot, I dou.me%’i! & tcke “h
ety lock would presentan insupersable
obatacle to an enemy of so detériilp.
ed a character.
As things did not look very promis
ing ingide, I pulled up my blind, and -

have counted every paving -stone~Two

heavy, lumbering: gafes, % N
were in front of ‘me, légding tatp th
sireef, And’ right uddér ‘my don
stood. & cart with a load of

The helght was not great, and jfrihﬂx
a n'ﬁn}lte' 1 was ott of, iy, window,
and plump down ,g,_ﬂ the straw,

without & the' wi

ridicule of other pragticsl individudle The

“iuhagd : K
"o hrate it 1 B 220 et
The ficut* thing ¥ RN
morning ‘was the ,Qtl!gtl(?u: wﬂn ‘
that, but a few. minutes «
condocted” the- g

) § n to m
other joutney of aome lenkth, in & dif,
ter?édtlhr'odﬂpi gﬁ}:ﬁ?éﬁ ),
. 8 € A
?nd* tbﬂ)\gv .

London, I had (ocqﬂo an
!
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landiord ‘had
andiord ;ha Bed m




