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wiAT THE BURDOCK WAS GOOD FOR

 ihe farmer sald,
g # the burdovk's head,
11 uul;lw. o doabl,

. Ay and root (L ont.
°;“cn|'_',’.:':.: ?-.u.'-,llm and went his wiy,
1;" NO ThiN coth, le mALOE bis by

¥ the weed urew wafe wnd strong aud tall,
éf'm Dy tae side oI the gerden wall.

o nome. ™ erled the e toad,

p “‘I‘l‘"g,,"},'n. wod Up o6k af the dusty road;
I‘l: ad o l'lﬂ saring & dreadiul fiight—
The tog who gove 1L was Pt i wichi.

Here 1L Was eool and dark sud green,

Tye safent Kind of & leafy serven;

The tusd whs hApDYS “For. said be,
#Tne burdock Wis piatoly meaut for me,

’ e n otop” (b splder thonght,

::}mfmd fro with care he wrongnt,

1l he fastetied (L well by &1 evergreen,

And spun hix eatle flne boiween, .

A b beantiful bridge—a binaph of ki,
it 0 68 cf e roud by idlerw wili;

The spider Jueked in his ecrier dlmg

'he more that CRIE he better fur bim,

agjond for play, sid & child parplexed
Lo know what frolio was coming nex',
y ghe gathered the burm (bat ail desploed,
At ber oity piaymate was qilte surprised
Josce whata benattiiul basket or Clair
Couiid be made with & 1tie thima And care,
They wramvd thelr treasures nfau.n.l with pride,
Apd plsyed &l iy by the burdeck's side,

e fot
“o.(fnldﬂ L)

it 18 lost In this world ol ot
ﬁ:urr :unm from whe idke §yvore
The weed which wo pass In utler scorn,
sy eave & lifa by agoibher mern,
Wonders AWall us Bt every turt,
We must be allent and gladly learn,
No room for reeklessn' s aod atidee,

w eTx b & burdoek has §e s,
- =8t Nickolas,

—

A LESSON FROM A WOLF CHASE.

Rube Wexford ought to have been o
happy fellow. He was certainly conaid-
ered onoon the day when Kate Wilde
became his bride. He was tho envy of
overy young man in the rude western
hamlet where the ceremony took place,
and many were the gooll wisheb showered
on the heads of the newly wedded pair
for their future happinesa and prosper-
ity. Still there were thore who not only
jnsinnated but boasted that the help-
mate of her cholee was unworthy of the
woman Lo had won. Kate's father and
mother wore partienlurly opposed to the
mateh gnd did all in their power to pre-
vont it, but the giel, beside her unway.
pring love, possessed a determined will
whicli, when onoe aroused, carried mueh
before it. Rube Wexford was never ac-
connted o strietly temperate map, In
deed, there had been times beforo his
marriage when Lie waa for days under the
influenco of liquor, and Kate Lad seen
him ip this state and therefore koew
fully the ecxtent of Lis weakness. Bat
tho woman loved the man, and within
berself resolved that his reclamation
should be her duty. That success must
erown her efforts she little doubted.

Autumn deifted away, the erops had
been gathered in, and all the indications

wointed to an early and severe winter,

tube's sprees continned, No wind was
too cold, no snow too deep to keep him
from Washburn's, n not dislaut tavern,
One evening in the Iatter part of Decem
bor he took down his leggings and gun
from the pegs where they hung and was
preparing to go ont.  Kate went to bim
and said:

“Rube, vou must not lenve mo to-
pight, (iive in to me this time and stay
at home."

“[ am ouly going for a jannt," he ro-
plied, “T'1l be back soon.™

“No, you are going to Washiburn's!
To mght you will, you must gratify me.
[ am afraid to rewnin here alone.”

SATraid?" he answered,  Suach a thing
us foear was almost unknown to Kate
“‘fi!ll".

She clasped her arms around his neck,
whispered into his enr, her oheeks flush-
ing brightly, then sat down in the rocker
and eried a8 if her heart wounld break,
Rube stood the gun in a corner, threw
pside the leggings and eried too.

The npext morning when the winter
sun beamed mpon the cabin, the little
log shelter held three souls, instead of
two. A wee atranger lind come in the
night, o bright-cyed baby girl. Her
weuk ery seemed to movo all the better
part of the husband’s vatare, sud his
wife looked on with o new born confi-
dence in her face. After s week, when
Kate was able to sit up, Rabe went to
relate the happy event to the grand.
parents, It was the first twmo be had
visited them for somo months, Very
early in the morning hLe started, and
when the afternoon shadows bhogan to
lengthen Kate looked np esgerly for his
return, It was near daybreak when he
appeared, his bands and feet nlmost
frozen, and bis senses stupefied by lig-
uor, The wife's new hopes were des.
tined to be shortlived. Freshly made
promises marked the morrow, but days
went by only to see them unfulfilled.
Now, there was a new torture, Ruobe
Lind forsiken Washburn's, and made his
visit to Pinevilla instead, where Kate's
father and mother lived. It was almost
more than the womasn's nature
eonld bear to know that her parents were
the frequent witnesses of her husband s
disgrace, This was a sort of thing
which she could not and would not long
brook.

Little Kate, the baby, was a month old
to n day when Rubo made proparations
ona morning for o trip to Pineville,
Kate looked onsileatly for a few mo-
ments, and then said:

“Whete are you going?”

“Only to Pineville.”

“Whut for?"”

“To seo about some powder and
stuff."”

“That is untrue, Yon are going to
spend the day with worthless compan-
jons, snd you will come back studid
with lignor, Rabe, listen to me,
have stood all which it is possible for me
to endure. 1 bave prayed and en
treated you to abandon s habit which
has disgraced us both. My pleadings
hfive brought pothiog. I caunnot and I
will not have our child to grow up to
know a father who isa drunkard. If
you refuse to stay at hume, I linve said
my last say. Go to Pineville if you in-
sist on doing so, but if you are not here
sober by sunset, I shall go with the baby
to father's sad in this house I will neyer
set fool again.

“That's all talk,” Robe answered inn
rough joking and balf seriovs fashion.
“Why, it's fifteen miles to Pinevile.”

“No matter,” was the firm rejoinoer.
I will make the start if the child snd I
freeze to death by the way.”

“Look out for wolves,” Rube laughed
sgnin. “‘There have been half a dozen
seen Liere lately, It has been a hard
winter for them, asnd they're almost
starved.”

' Wolves or no wolves,” muttered Kate,
"T'll go.”

Bube hung about the house uneasily
for an bour or so, then silently rigged
himsalf out, leggings, buffulo cost, gun

ond all. Kate workedl away und said
never w work. He opened the door, and
without looking back remarked:

“I'll be nere by sunset.”

""See that you are," was the reply. “If
you come here late the house will be
rmpl)‘." '

The wife watebed his form across the
clearing and saw it disippear in the
heavy timber which circled the eabin,
She turned to her houseliold daties, but
had no heart for them, Well she know
that Rube Wexford wonld break his last
promise, 08 he had broken others before
it. If s0 he must abide by the result,
She was determined.,

The day went by at a snail’s pace, and
the afternoon scemed npever ending.
Kate fondled she baby, listered to hey
crow and ery, snd fed ber a dozen times,
Then she prepared supper, and sunset
came when it was completed. But it
brought no Rabe. Another bour and
still he was absent. So the moments
msml until the clock struck 10, The

by wits fust usleep. Kate rose from o
chair at the eradle’s side, n look of firm
determinstion on her face, and opening
the eabin door, peered neross the olear-
ing. Nota gonl was visible, She closed
the door, went to the chest, and took
from it a pair of old-fashioned skates
whoso steel runuors gloamed in the fire.
light. 8o laid them ready for use and
proceeded to wrap Lierself as warmly ns
possible. Then she bundled the baby
in the same manner, lifted her tenderly
in her orms, and with the skates slung
over her shoulder, started across the
clearing. After reaching the timber she
left the beaten path and made for the
river. It was coated heavily withlice,
and the strong winds had blown it
almost entirely frev from snow, leaving
a nenrly naked sorface. Kate laid the
baby down for s fow moments while she
fastened on hor skates. Then sho lifted
her baby once more and started for Pine-
ville, 15 miles away. The moon ehone
brightly, she was n wonderfully rapid
skuter, and she knew no slightest sus.
picion of fear.

Rube Wexford sat noar the warm fire
which was surrounded by balf a dozen
men beside bimself. He had been there
for hours listening to the anecdotes of
unters' lives, even adding to the gen-
oral fund with some of his own experi-
ences, but though biscompanions coaxed
and persnaded, they could not prevail
upon bim to teste liquor. This was
womothing so entirely new that many s
lsugh and joke was bad at his expense
He answered all persuasions to imbibe
in the same way, saying only, *“Not to-
Jday, boys; not to-day.”

When sunset came Lie wes still in Lis
seat., He wanted to be home, wanted to
keep his promise, but lLe thought Le
would wait awhile and start later, so
that it wonld not look to Kate too much
a8 if he were giving in, So thinking, he
went to o quiet corner by himeell and
had not been there long before he fell
asleep, Tt was elven o'tlock when he
awoke with o start, and said Lurriedly:

“What is it, Kate?"

A loud rour of langhter brought him
to hisscenses, and 8 rongh voice eried:

“Rube, guess you have beon dream-
ing!"

“Yos,” Le replied, foolighly;
thonght my wife was calling me."”

He glinced at the elock and said;

“Boys, I must go."

“WHave somothing bofore you leave,'
was the general ory.

“Ng, no; not to-night."

Then lie wys gone. His consoiense
smote bim as he trudged through the
gnow. It would be afier 2 o'clock
when horeached home, One thing con-
soled him somewbnt; he was sober,
But would Kaie be in the cabin whon he
peturned? Of course, sho must be,
Nothing short of madnesa could tempt
Lier to keep the rash vow she made in
morning.  So thought Robe. This was
because he was incapable of estimating
the great suffering which he had cansed
his wife. On, on he went uniil through
the stillness of tho night was borne to
his ears the sound of falling waters. It
proceeded from a spot which marked
tho hulf way botween Pineville and his
own home, and was caused by the river
tumbling down a deep descent of 16 or
90 foot of rogged rocks, His road al
this point lay closeto the river bank,and
goon ho was in full view of the cascade.
As he pussed it he noticed with & sort of
chudder how cold apd dark the water
looked as it tumbled dowe,  For thirty
fect nbove the falls there was no ice. It
broke off abruptly, and the enrrent
rushed from beneath with terrible ve-
locity,  Beyond in the moonlight glis-
tened an unbroken surince of clear ice
for fully half o mile before thers wos
bend in the river's bank. The sight was
an old ons to Rube, and he paid little
heed toit, but be stalked silently on
still thinking of Kate, and wondering if
the cabin wonld be tenantless. Budden-
ly he stood stock #till and listaned.
Many an ear would Lave heard nothing
but the sound of rushing waters. Ruba's
acute and praoctichd ear detected some-
thing more and be felt instinctively for
his amunition and looked at the priming
of his rifle. Then from a distance came
the sound again—a pecnliar ory,followed
by another and another, until they end-
ed in a chorus of upesrthly yells. Rube
muttered to himself one word—wolves—
and strained his eyes in the direction of
the eurve to the niver's edge. The cry
proceedid from that direction and grew

uI

londer and louder every inetant.
Before he ocould determine upon
s plan of action there shot from

the bend in the river what looked to bim
like n womad earrying & bundle and
skating for dear life. She strained every
nerve and never once oried ont, Next
came a wolf, followed rapidly by others,
whioh swellea the pack by the dozen, all
ravenons, yelling and gaining elosely on
their prey. Rube raised his rifls, fired
and begau to load as he never loaded be
fore., Th= eries came nesrer and neaver.
Great God! the wolves were apon the
woman] It seemed us if no earthly hope
could save her, when, qunick as an
arrow from n bow, she swerved to ome
side, the maddened brutes slid forward
on their hind legs, apd she had gained a
few steps. Agmin she few onward, avd
again she tried the ruse of swerving
aside, the man on the bauk in the mean-
time firing rapidly, and picking off wol
by woll. A fresh danger arose. The
woman evidently did not see the abrnEl
break in the ice ahove the falls, and the

|

orying in terrifled accents; as he dropped
on his kueos in tho suow :

“Kate! Kato! My God, save mo!”

The woman was on the brink of the
ice, when she made a sndden sweep to
ote side, Nearly the entire pack, un-
nble to eheok their mad flight, plunged
into the water, which ocarried them
swiftly over the rooks, and Kate Wex-
ford was flying toward the river bank,
where she fell helpless in the snow, her
baby in her arms, while Rube's rifle
frightesed the remainder of hor pur:
suers, It was somo time before she
conld nuswer her husbdnd's voice. When
strength enabled her to do so, she arose
feebly iu the snow, her resvlution to go
to her father as steong as ever. IRube
ook her hapd, koelt down and said ;

**Kate, bear with me for the last time.
As God 1 my judge, I shall never again
taste liguor.  This night has laught me
a lesson which I cannot forget.”

Kate believed him and sccepted Lis
promise, Then they started for Pine
ville, Rube carrying the baby and more
than half carrying his wife,  When they
wrrived there Kate told her parents she
had beon dying to show them the baby,
and taking advantage of the moonlight
night, lisd made the journey on skates.

Rube kept his vow, the roses bloomed
ngnin on Kate's clieeks, and to<day
Buppy fumily of boys and girls feel no
tonet of shame us they luok up with
pride to their father,

Yanderbilt amd Garrison,

I learn that the loug standing differ-
onees belween the Vanderbilts und Gar-
¢isons have at last been settled, The
story of this feud snd its origin Las
never boen told before in print, It com:
meneed in 1840, That year captain,uow
ealled Commodore Garrison, weut from
the Mississippi river to New York, huy:
ing had adiffionlty in 1848 which resulied
in his killing bis notagonist. The dead
mun had many friends, and William O,
Ralston, his clerk, persuaded Garrison
that Lis life wonld be constantly 1 dan-
ger if ho stayed there and therefore he
liad better quit the Mississippt for good.
Haviog quite a fortune, Garrison took
the advice, and went to New York to be-
gin anew., At that time Commodore
Yanderbilt owned a line of sailing vessels
from New York to Ban Francisco, Gar-
rison proposed to buy this line, and after
some negotiation a prico and terms wero
sgreod upon. DBefore the first payment |
was mnde, gold was discovered in Cali-
fornia, and the line at once became

enormonsly  valuable, and Com-
modore Vanderbilt, though he Lad
made s contract, Hatly refused

to conclude the sale and turn over the
property, Garrison did all bhe could to
get possession, bot to mo eflect. One
morning he went to Vanderbilt's oflice
and, laying down the sum agreed upon
as tho first payment of tho contract,
asked Vanderbilt to take ths money and
sign the contract, He refused to doso
w rather barsh words,  Gurrison delib-
ceately went to the door of the room,
lueked it, and put the key in his pocket,
He then deow n six inch derringer pis-
tol, cocked it, wnd said: “Commedore
Vanderbilt, it is now five minntes to
eleven by the clock on your mantel, 1
will give yon five minutes in which to
sign that contract, I it is nol signed
when that elock strikes elaven, at ita last
stroke, by the God that made me, I will
spatter your brains all over this floor!”
Tick, tick, went the elock. Garrison's
pistol, with its luoge, yawning bluck
muzzle sbout eighiteen inches of Van
derbilt's brain. He could not move, for
Garrison's gves were us eold and bard
a8 thosze of Alropis, the pitiless fate, A
motion would be certain death within
thio instant, with no one near to keep
time. Tt was four minutes, threo min-
utes then only two minutes before he
liad to die. When it was thivty seconds
to eleven, Vanderbilt picked up his ren,
took the paper, signed it, blotted it, and
hunded it to Garrison, As the latler
took it the elock straok the first stroke
of 11. Garrison uulocked the door and
went away, That afternoon the news of
Vanderbilt'n capitulation eaused much
wonder. Garrison was asked how it had
happened.  **Ob, Isuppose the old man
gaw  he had been wrong,” was all the ro-
ply he ever made. The episodo of the
pistol aud the dramatic incident attend-
ing thesignature Garrison nover spoke of,
Twenty years after it oceurred, Commo-
dore Yanderbilt himself told the story.
For years everything Vanderbilt could
do was done to thwart the stout old
commodore who bad compelled him to
do what he had promised. But Garri-
fon throve wonderfully in Californis.
He made the house of Garrison, Fitz &
Ralston a power on the Pacific slope,
His old partners are dead snd he is
fighting disease with an indomitable
cournge, Charrison has lived years and
years longer thaa his family could have
hoped for, The loss of bis eldest son
few months sgo grestly shocked him,
and in hia last days he las forgiven all
bis enowies, sod, a8 I hear, there is
ace betweenghim and Lis great rival's
amily at Jast.—Washington Herald,

An Alarming Evil,

Ona of the saddest and most alarmin
evils among us is the want of parenta
disoipline, snd the lawless spirit re-
sulting from it among the youtl of our
land,

American children generally govern
their parents. When they get beyond
the period of infancy they nlmost become
yonng gentlemen and ladies, Boys and
girls are generally, to a very slight ex-
tent, upder the oversight of their par:
ents. Not unfrequently they are sent
into the streets that the mother may not
be troubled with then, snd such boys
very quickly acquire all the accomplish
ments which belong to young men of the
period. The girls "l]{ the streets ar-
rayed in the fashions of the day, snd
read the illustraled papers, and belore
they enter upon womanhood often bave
their minds corrapted with fulse views
of life, and imaginations excited by
images ruinons to waiod and heart,

Why, with such sn_eduocstion ss our
voung people genarally obtain, need one
be suprised st the dissipation of our
young men, and the fast habits of some
of our young women? The evil seeds
that are being sown every dsy in our
streets must be expected to ake root and
in doe time spring up and bear deadly
fruit. Has not the time come for parenta
to watel more closely the impressious,

dark, swift cnrrent which lay beyﬂﬂd-, for time and eternity, being duly made

Perhaps slie was too frightened to hear
the rushing waters. On she went, mak-
icg straight for the falls, the wolves al-
most on ber heels, and the mun's voice

upon the _lqinljs of their children?
**His nose hee

A wag says of a toper:
peased the rabicand

LURED T0 HIS DOOM.

It was a very singular, mysterious and
complieated case.

Ina bare room of sn old house in the
vielnity of London Bridge railway sta
fion s man was fonnd dead, hanging by
a small cord to n hook driven into the
wall, Lils feel rosting on the floor,

Ho was discovered some days after his
death, und by reason of the strong smell
sent forth from Lis decomposing body,

Ho was u stranger, who nbd one kuoew,
and why he should have come (o that
place to commit suicido was o mystery,

He was well dressed, had a gold wateh
i his pocket, to which was attached a
heavy gold ohain; be bad a dismond
# ud in bis shirt front, aud a cluster ring
of dismonds ou one finger; he had ulso
# pocketbook on bis person containing
over £200 in bank notes,

It was, therefore, ovident that be had
not committed suicide on scconnt of
poverty, nor been murdered for his
money,

Wis it saudeide or was it murder?

Thore was no serap of paper on his
person to tell who the stranger was nor
bis motive for the murderons deed, if bo
did it.

The room, which was an upper story
of an old bailding, the lower portion of
which was ocgupied by a comumisson
agont, containod no article of furnitare,

It had been rented about ton duys pre-
vious to u rathor venorablo lookiug man,
who walked n little lame and wore gog
gles, who il that he wanted it for wn
oftice for the sale of & patent that would
soon becoma very popular with seagoing
pecple.

When questioned abouat the patent he
said he would not then explmn it, but
would Lave some things on hand for e
hilition in the conrse of ten days or two
weoks,

Tiae dead man was not the one who
had tiken the room, however, and how
and when he had got nceess to the apart
went no one kuow,

There was au old fushioned firepluce
in the room, and some paper ashes in
this attracted the atlention of a detective,
who happened to be no other thau wy
humble self,

In turning over these ashes I disooy-
ered two or three bits of paper not en-
tirely consumed, and they had theso
\\'unfﬂ written on thew, though now
harely distinguishable:

found ber and logked
private room
meet you sation (H]

Now, after reading these disjointed
sentences, I began to etudy and ponder
thoem,

Might this not be o portion of a mes-
sngo sent to tho dead man, to lure him
to tho eity for the purpose of putting bim
out of the way?

But for what motive?

Ali, toat indeed I conld not know-—
that was something only to be found oul
aftor o perions investigation, in owe one
shiould be made,

[ examined the charred paver as well
a8 [ conld, and reached the conclusion
that what I hind read was a part of a fele-
gram which had been sent Ly somobody
from Liondon, and received by somobody
b distance, and that either thy sender
or receiver inlended to destroy it,

Nuw, if the decoased had received it, it
mnst have been sent to him by some-
body, snd that somebody intended to
meat him, and probably did meot him,
at the railway station.

Well, then, where wds that somebody,
and why had henllowed his correspondont
to visit that out of the way rocm alone
and cominit snicide withont oyer going
poar him aftorward?

And why siould the man come tosuch
 place and kill himself ¥

And could he have found the room
withont uguide, sud got neoess to it nn-
known to uny one, if he were not the
man who had ronted it in the flest place?

But then it was oertain that he wus not
thnt man, unless he was o disguise
whon he hired it; and why had he gone
to all that trouble merely to hang him
golf, when hie conld have dove it quite
as effoctunlly in ten thousand butter
places?

No; look on it—renson ag I might—1
could mot biring mysolf to belivvo that
the stranger hanging in that bare room
had put the rope around Lis own neck.

I told the coroner of my belief; Lut
whether ho coineided with me or not, it
is certain Lis jury did not, for they
brought in a verdiot of suicide.

Tho body was placed in the mortuary
for recognitien, and I requested that it
should.be kept there as long as possiblo
for I had a desire to ree what I could do
in working upthe case,

1 started out with the bits of paper, I
had discovered, to see if I conld tnd at
any tslegraph offico any message reocutly
sent off, embodying the words 1 bad
trausoribad in their consscutive order

I was soon fortunate in goetting pos-
sesaion of what 1 belioved to be the
original message,

It was addressed to Horace Granger,
187 —— streel, Manchester, and read as
follows—lhe words found among the
paper aslies I enclose in brackots;

liave [found hor and locked | her np
in o [private room |, Cowe on and use a
parent’s authorilr Tuke the lust day

trin, sud [ will [meet you] st London
Bridge [station.

Judgiog from this, it was a cass of &
ronaway danghter, whom "'G." had fol-
lowed wnd capiared in London, and
whom the snxivua father had eome on to
goe and probubly take back with him,

As tho dead man appesred to be not
far from fire-and-thirty years of uge, it
was natural to suppose that no danghter
of his could ba buyond her teens,

A school girl, perhaps, who had played
truant and ron away,

But, then, if sbe had boen canght and
locked up, it was not rensonsble to sup-
poso it had besn in that bare room, in a
morcantilo boilding th t eoutaived no
other lodgers,

And then again, if the father Lad come
on aod found her, what Lad becoms of
ber, sud of *“G.,” who lLad sent the
message, and why bud toe father re
mained belund to bang himye![?

Or Lind the girl, assisted by "'G.)'
mordered ber father?

In auyevent the aflair was one of greai
mystery, and on privately reporting my
discoveries to mv chief, I received the
welcome order to work it out to the end,

To do this properly I immediately
went to Manchester,

The address took me to a large, ele-
gaut mansion ia the suburbs, which led
we to beliove the owner was & person of
meuns,

I did pot ring, enterand stalo my basi-

vuss, bat visited the nearsst apothecary,
ux the man wost likely to know the gou-
oral facts about his neighbors,

“Would you be kind epnough to
answer o strager in this eity a few ques
fons? I wald to the dispenser of medi-
clnes.

“Proeeed,” he roplied, looking wsuri-
ously at me,

“Do you know s gentleman by thoe
tmulu ilf Horace Granger?"

“Ido™

“What ia his businosa?"

“He isa broker,"

“1s his reputed wealthy?”

I.H. ia‘!l

“Han ho o family?"

“A wife and daughter.”

“Ahout what age would you judge bim
to be?"

“About thicty-five,”

“Aund his danghtor?”

“About thirteen.”

“lu Mr, Granger now ot home?”’

“1 cannob say. [ liave not ween him for
more than o wook,"”

"“Is Lits danghter al home?" =

“1 think not, 1 think sho is away ata
boarding sehool,”

“Pardon me, sir, if T soem too inguis.
itive," said 1, “but I bave a reason be
youl mere onriosity for all the guestions
| ask, avd somotime, if not just ab this
momeut, you shiall kuow all.  Could yon
tell we i he is on good terma with his
wife?"

SHaM ho sald with o start,  **Isthis
gome seandal for u law court to whick 1
piay be called o8 o witposs?”

“No, sir. Oo my honor, no uso of
your pawe shall bo made in sonoection
with sny iuformation you may give me."

“Well, then,” ho answered, with »
peculiar swile, *'it is romored—mind I
say it i oaly rumored—thathe in jealous
of a cortain gentleman of whom he has
po reason to bo, and that ho has
nll coufl lonce in one who may yet turn
out to bo treashorous villisn,"

This was becoming very interesting to
we

“Mav I venture to sk the name of
thin second partyt”

“Well, sir, ns you are o strangar lo
mo," repliod the druggist, “I will not
mention any neme; but if you shoull
over happen to Lave business with the
bead olerk of Horaco (imogor, it is my
opinion you will be within o hundred
wilea of the pnrt?',"

“Thank you,” 1 said, fecling now
pretty suro of my vourse.

Afier some furthier questions I'loft the
apothocary and repaired to the offics of
llurm‘d Giranger, the streat and number
of which I had ascertained,

1 found a tall, dark, musoular, sinister
looking elerk, sbout thirty years of uge,
slanding at his dosk behind the counter,
g Mr. Granger in?" I asked.

“No¥" was tho curt reply.

“Will he be in soon?”

“Don't know,”

“Hus hie boen in to-day?"
“Can't sy, "

“Was hio in yesterday?”
“Can't say.”

“Will he ever b in again?”

The man started, and looked at mo
for (he first time, 10 @ quick searching
Wiy,

“What do gou mean?" ko asked.

“"Hus be come back with his danghter?™
Lquestioned in tura,

He aguein started, came forward, and
sharply serutinized my porson; but, s 1
fancied, with s goilly conseienes,

“Who are you? What do you want
here?  And why those impertinent quos-
tions:" ho demnnded, in a lerce way.

“Don't yon know that Horace Grauger
isdend?” snid I, fixing o look upon the
fellow that mide bim guail,

“Poad!" he exolaimed in well assumel
pmagment and borror. “Good heaveun!
How? When? Where?"

“How?—by hanging; when?—six daya
sgo; where?—London," I snswered, oat-
egorically,

“You take away my broath!” he almost
gasped,

SWhiat §s your name?" I gqueried,

“(ioorge Cirenham.

HAL, yes—the ‘G 1" T thought,

"You knoew Me. Granger went to Lon-
don nearly o week ago to find his
duughter?” I proceaded.

T waw the man turn pale and shudder,
s hie answered in a mumbling, confused
way:

3 beliove—he did—go—somowhere,"

“Bat his depghter was not in London,
you know?"

I said this nt & vonture, for I fancied I
bad divised the whole plot,

“Why, ow did you know that?—that
ie=1 mean——"

“Nover mind," I interrupted, ‘‘His
daughter was not there, but you were,"”

“Man!" and his eves fairly glared,

“¥ou have bpen there befure, in the
Qisguine of aa old man,” I went on;
“you had engaged o room in a commer-
cial house to exhibit a patent; you went
on again, and telegraphed to your em:

loyer that his daughter was found and
roc ad up and to come on the last traio,
snd yon would meet him at London
Bridge station, You did meel Lim; it
was in the night; yon took him to the
room you had previously oug?od; you
foll upon him; you garroted him; you
huug bim up to the wall; you burned
the telegram, and then you hastened
baek here to play the role of innocence.”

I wont Ibron? with my acousalions
so rapidly, giving the villain no time
for consideration, or oven interruption—
I plied one fact upon another so quickly
and surely, that 1 scomed to the guilty
wratoh to be an syewitness relating what
I Lad seen; and I brought the whale
dataping soene so vividly to his miod’s
oye that, with a face distorted with Lor-
ror and covered with the sweat of men-
tul ngony, he staggered back, then sank
down,nnd Lalf grosned and half shricked
out:

*@Good heavens, have merey!”

Well, T Lad my clew; but befors I
could make mueh use of it the mur-
derons scoundrel blow ocul his own
braina.

1t turned out that, in settling the es-
tate of the murdered broker, that his
murderer had been his confidential man
of busivess and trosted friend; that the
latter had eystemmatioally robbad bis
employer ol mavy thonsnds of pounds;
that ho bad been too intimate with his
wife, while poisoning the husband's
mind sgainst s true friend; and thas, not
satisfiad with all this, he had concocted
the hellish plot of murder, which I have
thus revealed.

Of eonrse, the affair made quito & sen-
sation in certain circles st the time, but
was kept as moch s possible from the

publio st Jarge, and was soon hushed up

nud forgulten by everybody not in any
manner interested Leyond the mers ou-
riosity and seandul of the hour.

Woat part the wifo hind in the wicked
plot I do not know,

I, o conrse,won the distingnished ap-
proval of my elief for tho part I bhad
takon'in the dark affair, and that proved
ol mueh importance to me in the future
of my profession,

The New Mode of Vacelngtion,

The British Medioal Associstion has
lately had under notice Dr. Moor's new
method of vecoination, His plan is to
muke with a perfectly clean sharp lancet,
five or six single scarifioations, holding
the lancet as a pen is hiold, resting se-
curely but gently on the arm of the per-
son oparated on, which is hell with the
loft hand, ‘Thus performed, the opera:
tion is #sid to oconpy soarcely two seo-
onds, and when done lightly, bat sufi-
ciontly, does nol waken a slesping infant
nor eause o child to ery, provided the at-
tention bo diverted by gently stroking
the arm, or otherwise engaging the atton-
tion, The lymph from the arm of an-
other obill, preserved in tubes or on
poiuts, is then gontly rubbed with the
flat of the lancet or charged points noross
i little wonnd, which may ba made by
wlight traction of the adjacent skin, ‘Che
result of this mede of operation is fonnd
to be cne or more, nsually two, sopurate
verleles or an oblong componnd, ono at
the site of sach pair of soratehies, and one
at tho site of the single soratol, or more
if six woro made in all, orif they wore
made longer than usoal, It is ueither
nocossary nor desirablo that the inoisicoa
be made at all deep,

Just In Time,

Any day in summer ons may moot
around the ferry dock an ol lake captain
who was once crossing Sagioaw Bay in
his schooner with aﬂmﬁ 6 gale howli
wftor him that no ong expacted the ora
to reach barbor,  As the galareschod ita
climnx, the captain aonouneed o the
mato beside bim:

“Aly, Thomas, if wo como safe out of
this I am done with whisky."

The wats said it was the same with
hi::;,aml the captain presently contin:
ued:

“And I'll never uttor anothor oath."
Tho mate agroed to also stop swearing,
and this warmed up the old man to
promise:

“And I solomnly declave, Mr. Thomps,
that 1'll leave off chewing and smoking.”
“Phere's another thing, captain,”
shouted the mato after awhile.

SWhat's that?™"

"You might promise to leave ofl ly-
ing."
“#Yes I—hold on—hold on! No, I'l
be Langed if T do! Thers's biue sky over
thero and we'vo seen the worst of it! Qi
those men on deck ready to put hor
about, aud if you ever tell of this T'll
palverize you to a jeliy!"

Do Long and Mclville's Clgars,

The Ban Francisco Exnminer pays:
Just before the departure of tho Rodg
ors in search of the Jeanettes numbor of
frisnds of Do Long and Melville, among
them Major J. K. Dunean, of Vellejo,
wora with several of the Rodgers officers
in the Ocaidental hotel saloon,San F'ran-
¢iseo.  lnjor Duncan bought two boxes
of fino oigars, and placing his eard ine
side oeel, direoted one box to Lieat. Do
Long and the otlier to Engincer Mealville
placing thom in caro of Dr, Jones, to be
delivered in case tho Jeaunette peoplo
wore found,  Aftor the burning of the
Rodgers it was found that both boxes
of cigars bad been saved.  When the
moen ran ont of tobaceo in the native
villages, it was suggested to smoke the
cigars, but Dr, Jones insieted  that they
should bo saved aud thoy were brought
back on the Corwin. Major Duncan
pow utends to forward both boxos with
a brief history of their travols to Engin-
oer Molyille, determined that aftor tray
oling so far and waiting so long for him
Lo shall it last onjoy thom,

When the Horn Blew.

The following story of one of the poor
childron sent into the conntry by the
New York Uity Fresh Air Fand is told
by tho Plattsburg Telegram: *'One of
the little girls was quartered with a kind
family in Morrisonville. The liltle one
mol ooo of her companions the day after
she arrived, and in giving an sccount of
her experionoe, said: ‘Tho first thing
when we got there the horn blew and we
had broakfast, lots of good things to eat.
Then wo went out to play,and before
long the horn blew again and we had &
nice dinner. We went out agsin after
dinner, and in & little while the horn
blew again and wo had supper.
supper wo went ont to play sgain, and
pretty soon the horn blew agaiv. We
went in and the lady seid it was
o'olook and time to go to bed; but before
we went she gave us & bowl of splendid
bread und milk, Whea I went up staire
I was just an sleepy a8 1 conld
wanted to go to to'bed right awey, butI
told them if that born blew again to be
sure und waks me op.' " -

Lots of Eyes.

Homo of the lower orders of creation
are not satisfvd with two eyes only, but
Lave thom by the thonsands.
seemi Lo be an eyo on ocach side
Lead of the fly verylarge, is s compound
oye having four thousand facets or ¢
ench one of which is a perfect cyo
wot movesble like ours, This is likes

apper-box, the small eyes oo -
ing with the holes in the cover.

lias alwo threo in the {ront ol the

in all making B000 eyes just for one
small ercature! But, l.harg are
oreatures still richer in sight. The
house fly Las 8000, the butterfly haa 8,-
000, the dragon-fly 48,000, the heetlo 40,
400, Tt is not strange, thercfore, that it
is not easy tospproach avy of these
srontnres withont being seen, since every
one of these eyes is poiuting in a diffor-
ent direction like a pistol! It theso ores-
tures wers compelled to wear gold-bowed
glaases for each eye, what an

enormous
sum of money wonld be necessary fo
buy the sapply.

There have been many deflnitions of &
¢ant}am‘ti!..l:u‘ll the pnlll:;u szd‘ most
o is ven by a lady, _
mu.“ pays she, RL a buman :

combining & woman's tenderness with
man's coursge.”
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