Auvoller Side of It

“Now, Miss Gr?, wé hiave missed onr
car, and bhave o long walk before us,
elear to Lincoln Park, so [ am going to
take the opportunity to tell you the story
1 spoke of before, for [ don't want you
to think that No. 21 is haunted only by
ghostly mewories, Woll, to begin withi,
one dreary, ruiny night, there was a ring
at the bell after everybody had goue to
bed, #o I threw on my wrapper and went
down mysoll, thinking it must be a tele-
gram, But when I opened the door
there stood toe queerest looking man,
tall and big, and my, oh, my! what great
lisnds and foet ho did bave, and sueh n
shock of sandy, bristling hair; u freckled
face, and the most comieal nose I ever
saw, And you would have lsughed to
liear bis voice—suoh o funny one, His
only baggage was a thin old carpot-sack
aud a eotton nmbrella,

“iWell, how d'ye do? said he. ‘Be
you the I.uullul{ A

“ \Wal," says be, 'T did put up at the
tavern, and was gettin' ready to roost,
when they said they'd charge 83 a day,
and I jest thonght, 'fore T'd pay it for
them gimeracks and stattors and dishes,
that yer g?-nndmothnr eouldn't tell what's
made of, I'd set on the fence all night,
though they mostly be made with pints
on top in those parts. Naow, ean yon
give me pork and besns and sensible
grub for o fair priee?’

“1 think so; anywhere from £ to 88 a
week, according to accommodgtions,”

says I,

“Phat'll- do,” says he; “Let’s squint
aronml.”

No. 21 happened to be the only yacant
room, so I showed him that, nnd told
Lim it was thoe highest-priced room in
the honse, but e said it wonld do, and
sat down in the best chair, and soaked it
throngh from his rain-dripping clothes,
ruining it in five minutes. He looked so
suspicions that I made him pay in ad-
vance, and then Isaw him open the lean
carpet-bag and take outa wooden boot-
jack, then I left Lim alonoe in his glory.

Next morning he appeared at the table
with that irresistible hair fiercer than
over, now that it was dry, and the
amount be ate would have ran a steam-
boat.

I saw the young gents smile at each
other, and the older ones looked sused,
and I trembled for the poor fellow. The
only lady bosrder I had was n Miss
Biroh—a seamstress on the fourth floor—
and, without meaning her any harm, I
must eny she was the homeliest creaturo
that ever offended my two eyes, and ns
good as she was ugly. And the new
boarder—Barnabas Capstack, his name
was—no sooner saw her than he seemed
to fall in love with her. Wiy, that very
first day, when he "ﬂmkoue'{ he'd wal
down to the cross roads a spell,” he
bought her five cents’ worth of peanuts,
and from that time on his attentions were
untiring, He was always bringing ber
things, candy, illustrated papers, fruit,
ribbons, elieap jewelry,and once a yellow
dress pattern. He nsked hLer to go to
every entertainment that he heard of and
she always refused, but that mnde no
difference. On the 14th of February he
sont her thirtoen valentines, all divected
in the same hand. And really I think it
was on her acconnt olely that he stayed
s0 long, ns the other boarders made it so
unpleasant for him. There's no stopping
young gents when they get ularch with
their jokes. There were the two in 247,
one in 25, those up in 86, and sowesfrom
the fourth floor, and spent their winter
in tormenting poor Mr. Capstack.

They would ill his pitcher with kero-
gene, and he wonld wash his face in it,
and then come to me and say that the gus
was cortainly leaking in his room, it
smelt so strong. They cut white horse-
liairs over his bed in fine little bits, and
theso sting like 20,000 mosquitos, if you
don’t know it. Then the poor fellow
wotld come down in the morning with
little sores over his face, and, I suppose,
the rest of him, where he'd seratched the
skin off. They would sew up his clothes
and exchange his pantaloons for a pair
that wouldn't reach down to his bins
gocks, but he'd tie them down and remark,

like the Brother Jonathan that he
was, that ‘‘that air goods kinder
ghrinks." And they even played

the old snipo trick on liim—took him out
to Burnham woods and left him holding
a oandle till they should drive up the

o. And he lhield up the candle until
it burned down to some powder in the
end and exploded; and the way he came
galloping down Eagle street about 4
o'clock in the morning suggested that he
was seared, to say the least.

But, my! be took it ull s0 patiently,
and was so good humored, and was s0
fuithful to his trne love, and be paid his
board so very prompt, that 1 could not
Lielp liking the fellow.

He never gave mnch account of him-
golf. He said that be had got tired of
farming, and he conld find something to
do in the city, and was employed in a
big wholesale Louse down on Broad
street, So he lived on with ns for & num-
ber of years, bearing all the jokes pa-
tiently, drinking castor oil 1 his glass of
milk, salt in his coffee, soap in his pie,
and, I suppose, & thousand other things
that I never knew of, and grew more
and more devoted to Miss Biech the more
lio snubbed him until one duy sho care
to my room,and I knew she bl some-
thing to say by hor Jooks, so I lot her
talk on, nnd finally she says:

s, Compton, I do believe 1 1l |LEI‘\'13
to marry that fellow to get rid of him.

WWell," says I, “‘that’s n sensible way,
{or its a suré one, Just marry him, and
bo 11 trouble you but little after that, I
warrsnt.”  But bless you, how she flew
up!
]"Mrm Crompton,” says she, I did’u't
be innnlw-: b}'} }:uu.l Yon

ow ns well as I do that roabas is
m.\ o the common run. He'sso fuithful
and true.  Why, he asked me to marry
bin four times last week, and five times
fhiis, and Jast night he sent up the loye-
lipst note along with & quart of oysters
and o pair of shoes, and now if you think
b is going to neglect me like other men,
You're very much mistaken!” and then
she bounced out of the room, and
wouldn't come back for n week, aod I
legrned, my dear, not to take o woman at

g ht, o f onths later, in

o night, a few m :
0123 . , bristles up, and flaming
necktie, and he seemed to have some-
thing to ssy. He wiggled and squirmed
in hys chair, cleared his throat, stared ot
the yictures and the ceiling, upset arvase
of flnwers on the table (by the way, he
destructive creatare I ever

€x} wet 1o

things), and this evenin
damage than uwsual, When the hours
bad puud‘ until afier 11, and still he
sat, I told him I never sat up vory late,
T guessed I should have to ask him to
leave. But he only fidgeted the more
wnd ot last I thought he was choking;
hix faco got fairly Purplu.

*Miss Compton,” he says, “the Bible,
says, ye know, and I thought being as
how yo was once thar yeself, that maybe
it wouldn's be too much to wsk yer to be
#0 kind as to step down. It's at the
brown chiureh of a Tuesday morning, vo
know, and if you'll be there 'bout 9
o'clock we'll bo much plaased,” and with
that he bolted throngh the door and was
gone,

Of course, it got oot through the
house, and Monday night presents from
the boardms began to arrive. Snch
loads and loads of things. I went np
and there stood Barnabas and his bride
in the midst unspeaking. There wore
brooms, serub-brushes, enrry-combs,
bed-bug poison, monse-traps, boot-jacks,
sonp quol:g}! for u contury, a canned cat,
a rolling pin and poker tied together
with ribbon and labeled, “Firearms—
dangerons,” i barrel of beans, hair vil,
and goodness knows what else.

‘.\iim Birch was offendsd, and Barnabas
LT

“Nover mind, Nanna, them (hings is
sl useful wrticles, and will come wighty
| Waudy in our shanty, And Miss Comp-
[ ton, if yon will kindl® say to the board.
vra thitt we Lave got o sbanty down on
L cross-roats quite . step from bLere,
aul we'll be ha al‘n' to see them thar to-
morrow night, I'll be obliged to ye, I'll
send up n wagon to fuke ‘em down,
seein’ they've been so handsome.”

Noxt morning I went down to see them
murried, and now when Barnabas had lis
linir ofled down to his head and his new
suit on, ho was quile a gentleman in ap-
pearanee, thongh one of the 42s did say
something about flonr bags when he saw
Lis white gloves. And Miss Birch was
as trim and neat as a pin, 05 she always
was, and made a very good appearance,

When the ceremony was over they
went out and got into a carringe, and
wore driven away, That night we were
all rendy,and I saw that the younng gents
were in for some fun, when a row of car-
ringes—nice ones—drew up at the door,
and the driver gave me a queer note
from Barnabas apd Mrs. Capstack, *‘Ha
is going ‘o be extravagant forever,” I
thought, but I knew his turn and wasn't
surprised.

But when he deew up at the besutilul
gray stone honse on the finest part of
State streot, I was amazed. I knew
there mnst be some mistake; so I ran up
the steps and into the vestilmle, where I
conld soe s vista of lovely rooms opening
together, with rich soft earpets antrubeau-
tiful furniture, looking through the
glasa door. But there was Barnabus,
sure enongh, smashing over the loveliest
Apollo Belvidero in his haste, coming to
open the door himself. And we filed in
and sat down, but we hadn’t & word to
sky. And to think of the elegant supper
from Murray's, and the music and
lights, and poor Mr, (!s[:stack rushing
aronnd and eracking his shins sgainst the
furniture in his efforts to ontertain us.
1t was too mueh for gravity.

And don't you think all this time he'd
been a partner in the wholesale house,
and some of thuse very gents pre his
clerks now, that abused him so! Andhe
is the most devoted husband, and Mrs.
Capstack wnanages her house as nicely as
if she'd been born in it

But, my dear, never trust appearances;
it is a deceitful world.

Japanese Farming.

Milton 8. Vail, & missionary in Japan,
gives, in tho Methodist, the following ne-
count of Japanese farming: *The farm-
ers in Japan secin to operate on a small
scale, All the land boﬂ.{;nga to the Gov-
ernment, and oll liave to pay a ground
rent, Wheat, barley, rye, and buck-
wlieat are grown in rows, the. weeds be-
ing kept out by hoeing. It seems
strange to see all their grain growing in
rows, but no doubt good crops are thus

roduced, Rice is the chief product of
Ja The carth nearly everywhere is
black, and the black soil of the valleys,
when well enltivated and made to hold
the waler from the mneighboring hills,
makes good rice fields, The soil is
broken by manusl labor, Men go into
the mud up to their knees, and with o
long-bladed hoe tarn the earth over.
Horses are used to harrow it down,
and when  ready fm rice plants
are set out by hafid. The rice of
Japan is very flne, and the Japanese
know how to cook it. With them it is
the prineipal artiole of feed—a little rice
with pickles and tea, often coustitute the
meal.  The people do not know how to
make bread, but seem to be very fond of
it when they can get it of foreigners.
They have flour, which they use in
yarions ways in the simplest kind of
gookery., 1 noticed 1n coming to this
place (Hakone, s mountain town forty-
five miles from Yokohama) that at some
of the inns, instead of giving tea, they
fave us o drink made of ponnded wheat,
Potatoes, sweet potatoes, egg-plants,
corn, melons, cabbages, onions and tor-
nips are also grown, and other vege-
tables, the names of which I do not
know and mever saw in America. I
think all the vegetables grown in Now
York ean he enltivated here. Of fraits
we have peaches, plums, oranges, straw-
berries, pears and persimmons, also figs.

Waaxer e Icoxocuast.—The path
of Richard Wagner is litterea with the
traces of almost ferovions onslaughts
upon those of his fellow artists whom the
world holds dear. He las visited ehoreh
yards and wreaked spite upon the tombs
of the dead. One after another, great
and cherished reputations have felt the
sting of his keen and serid pen. He has
mocked at Meyorbeer, treated Mendel-
ssolin with disdain, strock flercely at
poor gentlo Schuman, laughed st Bor{'

102,
patronized Mozart, and, so to speuk,
made a post-mortem examioation of
Beethoven to Jectnre upon his disease.
What he thinks of the living Braums, we
shall, it is said, soon know more fully,
and then perforee this trucalent master
must rest until some one else is guilty of
eminences, All this may be the resultof
extreme fervor, of that ‘“‘noble rage”
which makes & man spurn even the re-
straints of decency for the sake of the
eanuse he champions,

*“What plan,” said one actor to another,
“shall I to fill the house at my
benefit?” “Invite your creditors,” was

“valuables direotly.

Was the most

saw, ulways, spilling, tearing, breaking

the surly reply.

THE LEATHER EAR,

There ia always a borrible wystory
abont the inside pasengers to a coacl,
if ovo could only find it all out, -

Fred, Ringwood had a hand-bag con-
taining a fresh collar and a spotted silk
neckerchief, o fow mthor good® cigars,
andd a small bottle of Santa Cruz rom.
Ho was on his way to Evenden to spond
a day and eat & Thanksgiving dinner
with & gentleman whom he knew merely
in n business way,

Boggerly elerks are not often asked out
through letter by the senior partner’s
brother to a Thanksgiving dinner, and so
young Ringwood, being excoptionally
fond of turkey and pumpkin pie, had set
out that aftornoon with the liveliest anti-
cipations of enjoyment. Tho holiday ont
of town was an immense thing, not o
speak of o dey and night in o conntry
house and twenty wiles of conch and
conntry roal,

A very singular looking femalo, in the
proverbial nubis and coarse black gown,
#at bolt upright in one corner opposite
Fred, while the midile seat was occupied
by a gentlenian of 00 years, perhaps, 10
& dark sartont, s black stock, which he
wore nncommonly high, and a red flan-
nel bindage aronnd his liend and face,
covering his ears. Duringa rolayol horses
at Bangeoke, Fred undid his luggage and
applied Limself to the rum sparingly.

**A little spirit choers tho heart sud
elovates the soul,” said the man with the
bandage.

“Have some?” said Fred in duty bound,
extending tho flask.

Untying the baudage the stngoer, re-
duced the quantity in the bottle to a
mere gill at a gulp.

“Poison—poison,” said he sententi-
onsly,

Now thore was o peculinrity about this
man which gave Fred a cold ehill and
made him sit further away, and when
the conel rattled off he gotsucha jorkos
guve the back of lis bead a lump o large
asan ogg. The wan who did not object to
lmimu calmly repluced the red flannel,

o had s eurions deep red soar noross
his right cheek, extending from his tem-
ple to his chin, and his right ear was
done up in black morocco. Instantly
Fred folt for his poekoet-book, and sud-
denly remombered that he bhad none,
He carried o handful of loose coin in his
tronser pockets, sud mighty lucky was
he in the middle of the week to be able
to jingle the bit of silver he carried with
him to Evenden,

The man in the middle got out at Ster-
ling's, where the eoach took a header,
and Fred actually felt relioved, as no
doubt did the lady in the bluck gown,
althongh henceforth she kept her eye
wainly on Fred, who, in truth, had a
rather rakish rir, but so little egotism
that he felt only moderately flattered
by the lady's attention, and rather
conceived the idea that sho entor-
taived lively donbts as to Lis respecta-
bility, ** ‘That man, madame,” remarked
Fred with great nonchalence, after the
steanger had serambled ont of the coach
leaving it to Ringwood and the lady in
the b, g., ““that man is one of the great-
est rascals of his day.”

(300l gracious!” exclaimed the lady,
with a nervons spasm ; "g‘nn don't say so.
What does he do mostly?"”

“Oh, as to that, it is easier telling
what he does not do, He dosn’t do any-
thing elderly and nive, bateverything of
the Dick - Turpin - Sixteen -String-Jack
gort, you understand? It's uwwonder that
onr heads are on onr own shonlders.”

“Why didn't you say so before?” snap-
ped the lady with asperity.

“Wall, I should have protected yon,
you know, had he dared any of his high-
jucks in here, As for me, I would defy
uny robber to find my money."

“You don'tsay so,” remarked a very
cold blooded voice at the window. The
coach had come to a dead stop at a point
on the rowd complotely shronded by dark
evorgreens, on which the first fow
feathery flakes lay like rivulots of seed
pearls,

Fred's heart galloped up into his
throat, and come near going down the
barrel of a carbine which the gentleman
in the flannel bandage rested at full
eock on the sill,

“Come, yon know; this is devilish
mesn in & chap who has just drank my
ligunor down at a wouthful,” remon-
stiated Fred, his hands trembling too
mnch to find the way to his pockets.

“It wasall your fanlt,” shrieked the
ludy in the nubia; *youn enticed him to
get drunk and be bold."

“Perhaps you will intimate next,
madame, that I am his sile-de-camp,”
said voor Fred, in the last stages of de-
spair, talking wilder to gain time. *Do
1 look like a robber's apprentice?”

“Yed, vou do,”

At this the highwayman lsughed up-
roarionsly, so much so that the bandage
slipped off and revealed that horrible
leather car ngain, which gave him so ain-
stor o look that Fred fairly recoiled to
the other side of the coach.

“Clome, come; I've no time to waste
here. Unless yon wish to drive me to
extreme mensures, you'll hand over your
Mudame, I've taken
a fnlney to that gold sonff-box and watch
seal.”

“Wretch! T'll die first, My pogr dead
Tobias gave mo these before ﬁu went to
heaven sixtoen yours ago.”

Fred bLsd but two treasures in the
world., One was the heart of o wonder-
fully pretty girl, the other was her
picture in miniature done up quaintly
with & gold back, surrounded by insig-
nificant littlepearls. Priceless in Frod's
eyes, thongh 1t was but shabby little
trinket.

He had given up all hope of ever pos-
sessing Emily, who was his senior part-
ner's niece, 0 girl whose visits to that
dull old iron houre Liad left each time a
broad band of sunlight in lus dull, hard
life. She bhad gous back home now,
somewhere very far awsy—tuousands of
miles, he thought, and in giving the
winiature had whispersd three words:

“Good-bye—hops—wait."”

““What have you there?" said the rob-
ber, sternly, #s Fred endeavored to con-
ceal the locket up his coat enfl. “No
tricks, sir; be quick! Out with it! Tsit
valnable?”

““Yes; it is the picture of the woman I
love and never hope to see again,
death only will rob meof it. You can
kill me if you will, but pellute this
token you shall not!”

Under excitement Fred was coming
out manfully. Hewasa fine, muscnlar
young fellow, and when his blood waa
up carried very little for threats or fire
srms,

*“You way keop that bundle, Mr. Ring-
wood,” sail the highwayman, scornfully,
s familiar with ¥red as if Lo had stod
godfather to Lim twenty yoars before,
"My real objdet is not to take trifles from
you, hat an important bit of informa-
tion, You upe the rather poorly paid, but
confldentint clerk of Giles, Leadbeiter &
Reid, of Cymberwell Road and Harrow-
ditell. I must koow who deposits the
funds in Ahe safe, how late it remaius,
there, apd who will be on watel thore to-
night at 14"

The ldy in the black gown seomod

transijged with horror. All this going
onu rher very nose,

. give o fast thought to Emily
Ciiles, and buttoned her looket over lils
heart,

*“Why, you villain,” said he, folding
s arms tondorly over it.  “'Betray my
e ployers--the men who befrivaded we,

he did morel

The Kolth's Forerunner.

Mrs, Keith eallsd in the morning, and
judging by her nervous, rostless manner,
we coneluded that ber errands wasn't al-
together pleasant, to tell Jeast, but we
tried to help the little woman by belng
more chatty and jolly than usual,  After
sho had cougnered her tumidity sufli-
ciontly, sho said:

1 callod to ask a favor of yon, Hetty,
but ' afraid yon won't thank me after
I toll you wluudlius."

“Have no fenrs, but tell ns about this
something,’ 'she replied, quickly.

“Well, it has been soveral wooks that
we have heard n noise in onr ell cham:
bor that we cannot acoount for, We lave
listoned and searched to no purpose, 1
fell you this beeauso I wanted yon to
stay nights with the chilidren next wook,
while husbsnd and I go to Riverside,

an outeast and fonndling, snd trost mo
us they trist no one else?  Yon are wei
come to blow my body full of holes, of
that will gratify you, bat never a word
will T speik of their affairs whilo I hay
& drop of warm blaod in my body.™

The robver made a motion townrn
Frod very Jiflienlt to understand, while
the lady o 1 he Mack gown threw hor fut |
arms around Lis neck much to bis dis
dismay, |

“Pear fellow,” sl murmnred, 1

Hore there was o swothiered ery oubs
side, o senfle of a moment’s darmtion on
the frozen ground, amd the driver cicked ‘
his whip. ‘The horres plunged torward |
ut s mal gallop, wial in au bont's Hwe
were drawn up before & superh avenns |
of chestnnts leading to o magniticent okl
red brick country houwse with window
casements, :

This was Evenden, and Fred, feelivg
stiff and sore, full of knocks and bangs,
his hair torribly tonseled, handed his
bag to » valet, who came to moet him,
with the air of & young D'Orsay, snd
was soon standing in a splendid old
drawing room, shaking hands with an
elderly gentlemanly man with promi-
nent cheek bones and mild bine eyes,
whose yoice reminded him eonstantly of
some one else,

Dinner swaitod-—sueh s thanksgivin
dinner as one might expect to eal in aurn
w manor, but what was Fred's surprise to
gov Emily Giles sdvaneing to meet him
with o pretty dove-colored gown which
exnctly matched her eyes, while Loonard
(tiles, the semior partnor's  brother,
smiled on in approval, and a stout
eldetly lady in black gown, stood hold:
ing a gold snufM-box in her mittened
hand, looked at lim benignantly.

“No mdventnre coming down, Mr.
Ringwood,” asked the senior partner’s
brother, afier the dessert hud come on,
and Frod was growing deliriously happy
cating philopenas with Emily, across
COrners.

“No robbers—no stoppage, nor any-
thing of that sort. We fancied you were
a little late, Mrs, Waggoner ,mj h 9l

Mrs., Waggoner was Emily's more than
mother,

“Nothing worth montioning, " answored
Fred, turning o triflo red in the faco as
he remembered the rum which was plen-
tifully dilnted with water and anvisseed.

“Frederio, yon are a good fellow, and
full of the right stuff. Emily, I don't
mind telling you, my dear, that yon havo
made an excellent choice of & husband,
From to-night, Mr. Ringwood, you entor
my brotherp business a8 an interested
olork, with a partnership in view, while
I've no doubt that we ean make all things
satisfactory to yon at Evenden.”

Ewily and Fred go down every year to
oat Thanksgiving nnd Christmas dinners
at Evenden,

-
Smugglers Bullding Tunnels
ronds.

and Rall-

A remarkable case of smuggliog, a
correspoudent at Rome writes, has re;
cently como to light here, For somo
timo vast it has been observed that large
quantities of goods, especlully sugor,
artived by rail in Rome, and were de-
clared “in transit,” thus being free of
the ootroi duties. Goods Mins declared
are warchonsed outside the city walls,
and thence are either earried to the vil-
Jages round Rome or brought into town
in small quantities, paying duty us they
come in, 50 that there would have been
nothing remarkable in the business ex-
copt the magnitude of the operations,
and this exeited snspicion. A wateh was
ot and it wos lunn(f that the goods were
all stored in n small warchouse outside
tho Porta Angelica, the gote under the
vatican, and that thoy appsrently never
came ont again either in large or small
quantities, ‘The sharpnoss of a revenue
officer, or brobubly & traitor in the camp,
suggested that there must be an nunder
ground passage into the town, sod spe-
cinl watoh was kept on the houses inside
the city walls, On Doe, 28, thirty-four
easks of sugar arrived as usual, *‘in
transit,’ and were taken to the suspeeted
store, and next morning two empty
carts wern observed to enter the court-
yard of a house just inside the wall which
was under sneveillance. Afier setting
watehers on the liouse outside, the police
entered the ope inside the walls, sud
there found the thirty-four oisks of
sugar loaded on the carts which had en-
tered empity, and a further search roveal-
od a hole in the ground coverad with
boards and loose earth,  Entering
this by a sbort lsdder, the po-
lice found themselves in a tnnnel
about six feet high and three feet wide
ranning underneath the town-wall and
ditoh straight to the warehouse ontside;
vails were lnid down on the ground, and
in the warchonse was found o Jittle truck
to ron on them.  The tunnel was nearly
one hundred yazds long, and some notion
may be formed of Low profitable a buai-
ness smuggeling is when successful, when
it is considered that it could pay those
who carried it on to construct s tunnel of
suoh dimensions.—St. Jumes Gazette, |

A Coronen Max's Currrosy,—Dar-
ing the performance of the Masque of
Pandora, at the Boston Theater, a down-
town gentleman guve one of his colored
help a ticket to see the plar, jokingly re-
marking that he should like to know how
he liked it, and what he lh%ﬁght of :l(::
Longfellow as an actor. next
our colored friend reported ‘“‘that he
liked de play very much, and M, Long-
fellow was & nice base singer;” but
he added, “I don't like dose kind of
plays where the talking is all done by
singicg—| Boston Commonwealth.

The way to produce & smile on the
face of Natare is to plsot it with seads of

They wouldn't object to staying alone if

Uit wasn't for this mysterione noise, 1

hopo wo shall nnderstand abont it, some-
simo, for it makes the children so timid."

“What is itlike?" I naked,

“A loud knocking, then dying away
cadually; mother Keitl says something
werrible is going to happen, and these re-
(entad warnings are to prepare us,”

Worrying then, thought I, is what has
mado the little woman so thin and pale
tho lnst fow wooks, and sho wants to visit

or folks beforo the **something terrible™
Lipens,

“Come! Of coursa T will, and 1l tell
von all sbont the noise when jou ro-
tarn," 1 roplied stontly,

“1 hopo you will,” sighed tho little
woman, “but I don't know, husband and
1 hiave failed."”

“Wall, I don't intend to; if Liusband
and T have failed,” I laughod,

“Just liko you, Hetty; full of cour-
age,” replied Mrs, Koith, looking
brighter aud wore choerful than she had
for a month. “I ean depend on you,
then."

“Of course,” I replied, “I should be
delighted to ferret ont the seoret.”
Hitherto the Keiths had visited River-
vale dnring the lull of farm work after
hay and grain were housed,, bt tho fear
of that impending ‘“something” had
changad the time to mid-planting,
Althongh I had the reputation for
conrnge and porsistent cnorgy, 1 dudn't
relish the job of ferreting out the Keiths'
fororunner; but T hud promised and was
too proud to recant; besides, we were
lwig\llmra and friends,

Tlio worning thoy started 1 wont over
to help them off, knowing that there are
many last things to say and do, oven
when we're all rendy, The good-byes bo-
tween parents and childron woro renlly
touching, snd to an oppositely constitut-
od person from myself, the scone might
Lave beon sfiecting, but 1 laughed, threw
old ghoes for good Tnck, and promised to
suporintend the sending of & postal daily,

“‘Now, Reny, il you want mo, I'll take
my sewitg and stay with you during the
day,"” I said, after the Keith's wore out
of sight.

“No, thank you; it is ni?hh that wo
want you. Como at sunset, if you can,”
she replied. _

ANl right," T responded, laughing to
m;mslr at the eredulity of human nature,

‘he influenco of my deflant manner
was to restore cheerfulnoss to that hoase;
$o we spent a very jolly evening,

At 10, 1 said “now let’s go to bed, and
if we are disturbed, just consider me
eaptain of this knocker-raid." The first
and socond night weall slapt beauntifully,
and I began & good-natured ridicule of
the Keiths' forerauner, in which the chil-
dren joined heartily.

The third day it "uish;m‘l’:J not 1ik:1 Aunt
Poggy's rainy day that begins at noon,
for lﬁa bogan at midnight and did faith-
ful work for twonty-four hours, Then
thres ovonts occurred, almost simultane-
0“:3" The wind soughed from the
northwest through the old elms, driving
the dewd troe branches against the house
roof, rattling the roof shingles, clap-
boards and glindn with such force that
one might think that all the runners in
Brookhill had met at the Keiths' for a
wonnine *lark” thero was such a raoket,
the old time-pisco banged out midnight,
and the real Keith forerunper
operations in earnest, For balf an hour
1 listened, the perspiration bursting
from evory pore, At lnst L sprang from
the bad. .

“Phat knooking is wade by the wind,"
T said loudly, 10 roassure tho children,
who woro awike and ssking ull sorts of
questions in a whisper.

“Do you believe it, Hotty?" asked
Frank, who was cronching trembling
just antside the room door.

“Boliove it! Of course 1 believe it.
Thore was no knocking till the wind
rose. Now hear it. Its rhythm snd
melody, if it Las any, is made by the
northwost wind," I said, quickly, for my
teoth were chattering sud my whole
frame quivering with reaction. We'll
light a lunp and investigate," .

“Oh, don't, Botty, don't! I'm afraid
it's something awful,"mosned Frank and
Botty.

“(inoss not! Awfal things generally
come 10 a head or die; but this, by your
sceounts, does neither,” I rop ed,
lunghing, and holding the lamp at arm's
length, as I stepped across the beam be-
:;non tho main house and open cham-

ri

The knocking ceasad, but I stood poeer-
g into the durknes.,

“It stopped justso when father stepped
in here, and mother pulled him back,
ghe was go searad,”

I took anotherstep.  The sound begnuno
again. Then [set the lamp on the uor;
& draft from the direction that 1
steppod fanged the thame. T reached ont
my hand and found & utru:f draft
coming from s tilted board upon
which the wind had played the knook-
ing melody. 1 rapped it sharply, pro-
ducing the identical raps of the forerun-
ner that had sent the Keiths to Rivervale

all langhed until our nerves were quiet,
and then retired and slept until snn up.

The mext postal, with the following
written upon it, was dispatched to the
Koiths:

Desn Pangxts: We know all about
the forerunner. 'Taint nothing. We
set out to mail igbut cluded to wait and
lot you see it. Helty is u regular :
She'd beat s Cenersl soywhere. I'd
like to vote for her to be President, for
she w?:;dn'é mudmpous y about
an, . Your un,

’:g you flxed lw.“ said the
et b S

*Yes, just come and see it,” said the

tﬂoun. Tickle Nature in that way, snd
she will laugh with blossoms,

childron, leading the way.

began | Glascow, but lie nnfortunate

lind | eame in with it, in haviog o

two months boforo their usual visit, We |8

“Wall, well, how n? it is to ba
fooled, especially whem it's dark, snd
most all scares happen in the davi,” sald
Mr. Keith,

Ever aftor (bt I wus tho personifica-
tion of evorything that made living s
snecess to the Keiths,—[Golden Rule,

iy e
SENSE AND SENTIMENT.

A spirit photograph—A plotograph of
u distillery,

Funny items aro 1oade by adroit turns
of the humor-wrist,

Cannibals ave captive 'ating e ‘atures.
-| Stoubenville Herald.
l A doeriek is a bivalve, bocauso it is »
sier,
Why is u sneezo like Niagara? Be-
apnne its s endarch-act,
The man who Las gathered a big loo
aropr wanits to keap it shiady,
Whiat is fame? Fame i tho resalt of
being eivil to nawspaper men,
Telegrams, secording to the New
Haven Registor, are to be consolidated
into Jaygounldigrams.
Captain Eads' ship railrond is no new
jdes. Didn't Charon pull a boat over
Styx ?
When o New York young man
the question he now says, **Let's consoli-
date.”
Egge are Ligher in New York than
wis avor known before, and ¢onsnmers
are impatient to throw off the yolk.
Gietting np in the morning is like get-
ting up in the world, You cannot do
sithor without more or loss self-denial.
“Ho got his just deserts,” romarked
Brown., “And mine, too,” ejaculated
Strong, as Le surveyod the tablo and saw
the aftor-dinner Inxuries all gone,
“You must recolloet that all T am tell-
ing yon happened ono thousand ocight
hundred and sevonty years ago.” 3
“Lor, mism, how the time do slip
away "
It is said that pork fed on Oincinnati
whisky is never effected with triohinosis,
When' the parssites get a whiff of the
whisky they take pity on the pig and
leave.
A northern newspaper claims that an
Alderman lns been injured by the aeci-
dental discharge of his duty. Theso ae-
cldents are very rare,
An Irish soldier called out to his
compation: “‘Hallo! Pat, 1 have taken
a prisonor.” “Bring him along, then,
pring him along!” *“He won't come,™
“Then eome yourself.”
“Do you favor my suit?” said Claude
to Anzelina, the other day. “‘Yes," was
the erushing reply, “I look with more
favor on tho new clothes than I do on
their owner."
A Now York Ledger story writer died
the other dn% and they wroto him this
opitaph: ** ho ohapter of this world is
endod—to be continued in the next.”

An editor, tha day after axmhmdn
ﬁuuaion;odgm;t: omi;mn lﬂ";::?

Ay can ~—ago o
Pa. A man named G—dfrey was dan-
gorously injured."—[ Puck, .
i An llalinmllha:1 i:z:sﬁhd n geviu for
nstantaneo’ o n horse from
A Wagon, Thyo Bolmnqrnnlmpl be-
lieves this is an infringement on the
rights of Toxus horse thieves.

After four mouths of a severe winter
nowspaper oditors will be apt to troat the
spring poets with » amonnt of
respect than usual—will st least read o
fow linea of their eontributiona before
consigning thom tothe waste basket.—
| Norristown Herald,

The story is told that someo one onoce
asked tho Jate Dr. 8. H, Cox, whose wit,
was irrepropressible, how it b m '
that out of his large family, balf
the Presbyterian churoh. “Oh!" he re-
plind, “itis u caseof the virging of the
Seriptures—five wore wise and five wore
Episcopalions.”

i J;:l? P, vhioh hadtcost 1,000

vile W ,000,(K0,
iod to will his pictures to the City of

will in penecil, Under
might s well have written it

His pietures have been sold for the. ia
fit of his Leirs, and his good infentions
follow him. \ v

“1 don’t like a oot

built men,* |
mid yonng Sweeps to h +
who {‘ll falli:rp :

e S
B .
trinls for the huudmdm. “What
do you mean by o cottage-built man?

asked his unelo. **A man with only ons
story,” answerad young B.-q.r.._ 1
sottled it.  Young Bweeps was left outc

his unele's will,

Slightl o was the clergymen
who pnua{d addressed a man ¢
into church after o - had
with tiho ?muk, Ly tosee
come in; alw
Mfedrho uan;;": ‘eom‘a '
ot solf-possessod wis
Qddrel’l'od in the '8

[}

Mu. Epsusns o Bressan
—~Senator Edmunds, of Verm
}uhl wlttisn ‘ll';::a"h? n ,,
niuieor in wh HAYS:
think the chunge from m{lrli o
wensions of the L e in
Lins done 1, bnt the reverse.
satisflad that it has resulted, in
neetion with the one-term idea
portion of the wmembers o
perience, and, in
mem bers, has lef
less memo




