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VOLUME V,
OLD 4TS DARLING.

About tweuty years ago, in the
lowest quarter of the eity, there
stood an old house whicl was re.
ported at one time o e Tanited,
aurd, as sugh, was avoided by all;
i ome wonld live in it, or lave
anything 1o do with it, comequent-
l)’ it ."thKl ﬁulitﬂr}' sl I(}lil}]y—“u
grim phautom among the living,
At last, when the owier of the
place wis decidivg to pull it down
and bui d another o its #ite, an old
-man made his appesrauce and offer
al to take it on the condition that
the rental waslow.  OF course, the
owner jumped at the chauce, aud
Vampire Grip became the tenant
of the Lannted liouse.

Tliere was vlle great peeuliarity
about his appearaucs i the tumble
down plage—no one saw him vome
in; N0 une KW & vestige of Lo
hold fursitnre removed, and on the
next murying, when his white hair,
lung beand and hook-uose were seen
at the window, oue and all decided
it was avother ghost. However,
Grip soon disgpelled this thonght,
fur e come down to the dour in
person to purchase milk for the
moriing meal, and then the mob
saw it was a real flesh and blood
wma, :

Various speculations ran rife in
those parts a8 o what old Grip
might be,  Sowe veutured to assert
that lie was & rioh old wmiser, but
*he fact of His onloring the dantiest
Joiuts of meat from the butcher o
posite, refuted this saspicion ; others
made him out an old feree, but
policemen of the diseiet said that
e was utlerly nuknown to them ;
1 short, sme said ove thing, and
sume  another, buk one aid all
agreed thst there was an unacooniit.
able and fnseratable mystery about
Vampire Grip which to one could
turavel,

Old Grip limselfl saiid little or
notning to any ove, Always quict
ang ressrved, he plodded around in
iz old, peculine fadion, eud the
falutest hint at erossquestioning
woudd shut up bis lips eloser than
death. * When spaken to about
ghosts i his huuse, he would an-
swer

“ Yah, there was ghosts in my
house ; but [ don’t Yoy vaut to get
rid of them,  Oh ! nein, uein, neii.”

Strange Ol Grip! how the
veighbors woundered!  Seill, they
did not wish to use vivle ce in dis-
covering lis secret, dud thus the
uld mai lived ou, n tenant of the
haunted hoose, and anmetested by
the pevple whe surronnded him wo
thickly vu every hand,

We will intruduee the veader to
Ol Grip aa thie niglhie bogius to il
upou & bright aud sminy day. “The
roon in which we tind f:im 18 very
dark, aud the evening twilight
seroely poetrates the dim windows
ilto which it is feeby strugyling,
Grip is ittivg with his back to the
light, aud 0w the tloor before Lim
kueels o young and - lovely girl of
about sixteéen Simmenn—eso wou.
drously fair that the sun seens to
have melted its golden beams wpon
Ter hasity md 16t them ‘as o legacy,
sl s gasiug up fite the vld man's
fuce with a duep exprasion of love
avd reverciee, while Grip’s buy
liand estion e her loeks aud
smuoties them hack from ber white
forehend.  Preseutly she speaks :

“ Yel ma, gradpa; you i sad
{u-l_ii ht.”

4 {-nh, my ¢hild, T vas sad, dat's
s I vis thouking of the past.”

* Doty gaedpn, you tuld me
whei | came liere, that T was w

ﬁnym tie past
[ told yun to forget, Lenore,
but T mnst wot Grget, dare wot,”
“WIL you tever toll me why
Yo kdop ma here in seret ¥ lam
80 trad of lving hers alwe.”

A shade of surrow

over

i

but she did not pereeive it in the
ehindow,

“ I waut to sée the green fields
again, grandps,” retorned Lenore;
“T waut to breathe the fresh, pure
air of our conitry home,”

“Ilush! Lenore, you vas mot
talk like dat. I am in trouble
about you, dear child ; all vas be
vell one of these days; but you
don’t vas get impatient ; you shall
go home soon.”

Levove saw lie was confased, and
she refraived from asking other
questions, but she rat looking wist
(ully up into his tace, half nicon.
scious that the tears were flooding
her eyes with tell-tale orrow,

*Oh, my sweet _babphmy_g{nikl_ i

said" O1d Grip, kissi
turehead, * Pleass you vas don's
ary. I'will tell you all some day
yery soon,”

“ I was no really erying, grand-
pa, dear, 1 have uu sorrow ; it is
ouly my thouglitlessness.  Pray for.
give me.”

“ Forgive you, Lenore, my pot ?
[ vas love you so muneh better as
the whole world, and I keep you

in this foulish old house becanse it «

vas very goid for you to be here,
Thero, there, you vas trust your
uld Grandpa Grip, and that happi-
uess will be lere very soon right
avay.”

Sherose fiom ber kneeling posi.
tion 1w, and pillowed her besuti.
tul face ou his shoulder, sying as
she did s0:

““ You are a good, kind grandpa,
and I am too wigked to deserve
your love. Twill wait very pa.
tieutly till you tell me we are to
leave this place,’

Beantiful picture in the solemn
sllevee and semi-darkuess of that
room.  "The old man’s long, white
beard and frosted milver hair mi!:g;
ling with the bright, golden ba
on the liead of his only treasure,
a3 he whispered words of love aid
comfort to her. There was an nn.
defived gloom came over them both
as they parted that night, Lenore
to her room and Old Grip. to his
desk, lighted by a simple taper,
which only seemed to make the
darksiess more vigible, and the old
German rat long over the musty
parchments which lay spread betore
him, As he calentated deeply, and
throngh all so very sadly, till the
minutes fiaded into hotrs, and the
neighboring eliveh sentry boomed
out the uuchangsble faot that it
was twelve o’oluck,

Let us for & short time follow
the beautitul Lenore to ler room
in the upper part of the house,
wliere, after going through some
old Inmber elosets, Grip had fixed
ber sanctuary. It was & small
chamber, having ot k-paneled walls,
aud one xmally oldfashioned win.
dow, looking Tike & green. half:
shut eve, through which eonld be
goan the countless chimuey stacks,
grim s speotral iy the moonlight,
Ou ove side of the rvom stood tie
bed, and o the opposite wall soed
a dim, dusty pictare of the Croci.
fixion X

Lenore enterod and olwed the
door earefully, then she reated lier.
relf’ at the white toilet tahle, aud
asing & eomb through her long
air once or Lwice, she gradually
felt intor & deep reverie ; nor did she
wove from that position till; in the

Lot si'enpe; ehe lieand & bean.

tful voioe sitging the sweet ballad,
*lver of Theo,” then she lnoked
upy and the listless expression  of
her fico gave glavies to ane of
’Mmugo interest, while the dark
blug eyes beeame fixed vnthe fdel
]Jaih.l.iua‘ whieh ) the re
demption, of mankiid,

There was o tremulungs - passion

a5 ibewellea and ‘died awey, A
its ooncltision, 1muﬂm up:

aud orveed ta the pioturey looking

ng her on the'

it et ,;

at the door of

“Thewr the seeret of the yoice and | back

song was unraveled. . Tn s moment, | If Gr.’g‘-shmld meet us, you must
the pictare turned sside upou | settle him, T will take care of the
binges, an onk panel back | girl.” .

with & spring, and on theotherside| ~ “ But sy, ain't there any other
stood a handsome g man, | way to dv the business without
about twenty years o , who [ Flood.” !

folded the beautiful maidern in his

arms,

the

This was Levore’s

Old Grip knew
cret withiu 8 seeret—and

ST

felt. naturally guilty, al
was the !Ies{euly.“ of

holy love. "Theobjeot of :
George Markby, was'@&n Luglish.

bjeot of

mau, & stranger i -

who supported limself
literary work of’ his busy

a8 be

fiace

mutual dizcoy

them,

How long they talked of love,
aud of the bright and happy futare,
when George conld’

rge
Girip, and tell him all, Hom
! DR

possessed 8 very
Lenore had very uf?gl "y
singing in the vight, aud, by a
strauge fascivation, had lekrned 1
love, even before she had seen his

The seoret of ‘the panel was s
yand it had been
o custom with them both to speak
together, as upon the night we find

)y the youug man was
g ber love! and & fow

betore the parting K
leave them standing togesher
neath the blessings of the mouru.

ful mooulight,

Tom Hemmoud was & man
whose life lind been one of selfish
pleasure, into which 'wo ray of trath
or pure thought ever '
He was Old Grip’s h
aud at the death of his mother's

L

[

Jire, voice,
heard

 boldly o

‘?Dwﬂeﬁ.

alf nephew,

Ehougirglir:'

and
her choice,
nge laug,
upon the
pgl: and

him

ied Lo

.

second husband, he looked wpon
the possession of the old man's

88 a sure thing ; so mich
mm);m lad ubtaim:g several re-
versions on his wealth, fowever,
wlhen the will was read, there oo
curred’ no mention of his name a5
au lgir; all the money and real

ing in its promise of a stormy
uight,

i
velopes into & blinding rush of rain
and fi.:hwi

the walls which skirt

e .,

takes great oare of his ub&m{t‘: :

best way will be to enter
- aud work our way np stairs.

“Lah!you are not a coward,
This will not be the first blood
mave drawn by several d

ide the mouey I give you
earry you away from the country
hl'?;lﬂkaap you for the rest of your

“ Well, boss, you're's desperate
cove, and no wmistake, but I like
your pluck, and 'l stick by you
to the end.”

“Good b, Jake. You un.
derstand, T don’t want you to red.
den your hands unless it isabeolute.
ly niGoessary, I will do all the
killing thav's required, Your duty
wiil be to gu through the house and
seize on auything valuable you can
find so'that the suthorities may ‘be
misled as to the motive of our
ctime,”

“Just so boss; and if the old
mau comes ont why—"

Here Jake made an appropriate

Lure, signitying that, Jauuld old
irip put o s appearance, bis life
would suswer for it,

These two ruffians remained in
closs conversation for another hour,
but as the olock pointed to twelve,
they ench drauk’ off' their whisky,
and putting their hats over their
eyer, they sallied out into the lonely
silence of the night,

The #ky above bad become over-
cast, with great bouklers of clonds
which seemed. to bo doscendi
upon theif very heads, An awin
dead, sullen stillness huug over all
things, sud the rambling of distant
thuuder came up grim aud forebod.

At lgh Grip’s haunted house
reached just 88 the tempest de.

« Quickly they realed
o tﬁe-bs’;k,am]

estate was unreservedly

t his half sister, constituting him
ber guanlian till she obtained ler

eigghteenth year,

This was a terrific blow to the
young libertive’s hopes. e be-
came perfectly furious, nor did he
hesitate to show his eruelty, for by

words aud hamh  treatment he

neathed

caused the ehild’s life to bo & mis
ery to her.  Old Grip, her wicle,

aw ﬂ-"i"',“d aw it with P"“ﬁ'_‘"“‘ the good and beantiful Lenore is
sorrow, till at last lie  determiued reading silently in her owa sl
to take her away, aud keep lier in | yoom, -

hiding, till her sooundrel half:
brother should die, or #ill she be
came of age, for the old wau had

in its mad fantastio fury, while old
Grip sleeps un  nnconsciously, aud

fall on the stair, strange and oveep.

climbing by the aid of the closely-
wu ivy, they reached the first
oor window in a few seconds.
Then came out the burglar touls,
and Jake, who is a proficieut in his
art, quickly effects an-eitrance into
te house, The storm lowls and
whistles at the windows, the thu.
der peals aud rattles, and the elec.
trio flame darts hither and thither

Hush! What is that? A foot-

beard Tom Hammond give veit to
VEry s
when be talkel a

§0INo

rwiuns
L]

ut the possibil-

thungiits

very eavietly now, and the hurden

inflised Tt the  well-kuown song, | boss

ity of Leoore’s ever coming iuto
the property, aud this explaine why
we bave found old Grip and the

irl numates of the lonely, hawuted
rouse, where at least ler wicle
could provect her,

With these fow words of expla. |
nation, we will euter u low liquor
kalvon on & strect off the Bowery,
aud listen to the conver=ation whioh
is tking place between two men—
oue, & tall, durk, baudsome young
Ellow, with sy expression of fliasy
viee apon his face, which distirts
ity Bl deprives it of all true beau.
ty, while the other ix & rejmoserta-
tive of the class kuown oy rowdy,
bearing upoi lig Jow foreliend the
sls::s of an unmitipated black.
guard.  They are talkiug together |

of their conversation s s folluws;
& \’_\’Ium-abanl dues she slei'p,

* oot not uve,” agrwered the |
young man, ¥ bat it most be at ehal
Wwp of the howse,. The old ol

with fear, lier streaming Bafr thrown
back, aud her blue ever fixed on

the door. .
strauger outers the room, (reat| LS and offered them for sale as

beavens! it is he, her half-brother ;I manusoripts, the Freuch, afler con.

ard e he turus sud eloses the door, i

poseis g deadly ove, She shirinks
1 terror into the farthest corier of
ber listle rocm, while her hauds

fold together in involuntary sappli.
eation,

mureiur, as he gradually approach.
es her

wilily,
AWR '"

T will, but nos. bafore, You have
stood between me and wealth long
ouotgh,  You wou't do so mugly
longer ™

-
Lova

ing. Tenore starts ap in lorror,
It iz appronchiug yearer, nearer, and
the has 1o power to speak or move,
Her young lieart bent furiously

A moment mureand the

he foels Ty instinet that his pur.
* You know why I am liere,” lie
“No Tom; no;” she suswers

“Go away; pleass go
“ When I have finished my work

“on! Tu:n:i;]?om, wist doyou

) ehe .
b do Tt Wiy

wall ander the pictu

impossible to oo

pavel, bolted as it was on the inside.

of Lenore’s room, ;
Oneemore Tom

her golden hair be foroed ber, strug.
gling and soreaming outo the ';:18

The storm ouside still raged
all its fury, dvowning the
uoire within,

George Markby beard his dar.
ling’s screams, and in vain he shook
aud poanded on the pavel,

A sudden thought entered his
brain, he flung open the wirdow,
and shading his eyes from the blue.
forked flash, he looked out, There
was o ledge ranning above his own
window which was continued onto,
the next house, and, with a mo.
meul’s pause, he caught it, and
flung limeelf out; thew lie bung
forty foet above the gronsd by his
hands, aod edging nﬁ he quickly
gained the window of his love, juss

i the niek of time, for Lenore In
on the bed, e as the villain'y

hand was raised to plunge the
deadly knife into her young Leart,
George leaped through the window
with a sudden crash, and drawing
his pistol, its fearful coutents enter.
el Tom Hammond’s body just
above the heart: At the sound of
the pistol shot Jake started away
and left the house quickly by the
window throu !'.iliﬁh iy Mgy

both entered, leaving puoLo! Grip
nnlinrmed.  Tu terror he* tottered
up stairs and, as he naached his
child’s room he was astonished to
e0e her faiutivg in the arms of
strange young man, and the body:
of his grace-halfnephew lylig at
their feet, A fow words explained
sl And old Grip mingled his
tears with Lenore’s, as the police
were ealled in and Tom Hammond's
corpre carried away.

What need to tell the sequel of
our tale—it is as old a8 the hilla—
Lenore Markby has several children
now, who are as old as she was
wheu, on that dreadfal night she
gained a hushand with her life be.
tween fuur walls, :

IEarLy Priyviyg.~1t is related
that Fanst, of Mentz, to whom the

honor of printing is ascribed, hav-

ng carried some of his Bibles to

sidering: the number of the books,
aud their exact conformity to esel,
otliep, sl that the vest book writ,
ers conld nos be s exagt, conaludend
there was witchoraft in thomnﬂ and,
by eivher actually indicting him pa
8 CONJUIT, OF thmumﬁjy ﬂu:lg do so,
they extorted the secret ; heuoa the
origin of the populas story ot the
duvil aud D, Faust,

Aliorrible fall lappened to
losfer at Salt Lake, recaitly. He
was & large, powerful mau, which
made the atruggle more fearful. He
raunterad into s drog store there,
Iy o . g rop

. st ‘The propri,
etor slyly surued ¢he cock, and in a
wator
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