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Now that he had taken a decisive stop
in the direction of endeavoring to fasten
the responsibility of the mwurder upon
* one so near (o Flors Ashigrove as the man
| Fountain evidently wns. he began o
wish he hadn't gone so far as to excite
Tom's susplcions In that direction. It
wecmed 8 horrible thing W do.

And so, with himself and
more disturbed than lie was willlng o
admit, he sought his chumber.

CHAPTER XI1,

T™WO VISITORS WHO [INCHEANE THE IX
TEIEST
OLBROOK  had
not been In his
ofliee long the
next morning he
fore Tom  nuule
hin  uppearnnee
s bright  and
i vhipper ns to ex
| oy cite  Hollwook's
: 3 \ envy. for he felt
stale and nory
ols

“1 stupldly It
yoi go off Ind
night with that
pioee of cloth In
your pocket, "said
Tom, "and there

by have lost a good half day."

“Tlat's 0," replied Holbrook,
ducing it. “Here it (s.”

Tom twok it, and as be did so he said

‘My shadow turned up bright and
sarly this morning with Information o
Fountain.”

“Well.”

‘Not very much. He Inn physicinn
who doesnt practice. Member of the
Unlon elub and the Lambs, at which lir
apenids most of his thme when e Is nol
practicing athletics and visiting the wo
metr  Lives in apartments in Thirty
torth stroel, I've got the number; vists
the Withers frequently and othe
fumilios in the same set. s supposed to
hsve enough money tosupport him as an
wlogant man of leisure, bul not enough
for extrovagances; liseen ab the theatres
and the opers in the season frequently
anil has s chere amie In Fifth street; hos
no horses, drinks sparingly. brenkfnsts
whicre he plenses, and dines at the Union
elub, when he doesn't dine on invitation
Koeps o man, who has boen very usoful
to 1y Shadow, ™

“But who is he? Who's his father?

“Hludow hadn't got that, so | trotted
him out again. 1 think that is probably
a cut pbove bim and that I will have to
pursuo the Inquiry myself  But | must
he off.”

He was about o step to the door whon
the messonger enterod and handid a card
to Holbrook.

“The devill" said Holbrook.

*Does ho visit you froguently®™ inno
cently Inquired Tom  “Let me retive, if
you please, befors he enters.”

“Hold on. Stop here, boy." Ho hand
o the card to Tom, who read:

pro

M Mesny Foavver Fousram,
Y I Sih Birost

*Ihe devill” sald Tom
“Pardon me. | remarked that myself.*
“I'is in following things up.”

“Tom, get belind that screen and hear
what he has to say."

Tom concealed bhimself bohind  the
sereen whire Haolbrook's typewriter i
ally did her work.

“Bhow Lhe gentleman in."

Fountain entered with an easy and
polite air

‘Mr. Holbrook, | assume?™

‘At your service, Mr. Fountain.®

‘My wall upon you, Mr Holbrook. |
apprehend s almaost futile, but ws | atn |
engigeed upan an enterpriso somew hat
clouded wnd intricate, | foul as if | ougln
leave no ellort unmade, however improbr
able.”

Holbrook bowaed

U7 1 have not been misinformed,” con.

| son's papers

niy’ Ml“g.'
“Not before 1 tell you of a little mattes
which occurred last night after | left

ro;.. recited his experience of the night
previous after ha had left Tow.

“It fs nothing,” replied Tom. “He
mistook you for some one else.”

“That is the conclusion | came to.”

Tom went to ihe door and r.rl.lully

it. He drew back quickly.

1 say, Holbrook, there in Wessing
outside Inquiring for you—the fellow
who saw the murder.”

“We are In for surprises today "

“I'l} get behind the scenes again,” and
he disippeared.

Wm?ng was soon shown in.  Afte
poine Insignificant conversation touching
the murder end the failure to discoves
the perpetrator, Wessing opened his
business,

“You recollect, Mr. Holbrook, that at
the time | was detained as a witnesa |
declined to give my business in New
York?™

“Porfoctly well.”

“Well, | did give it subsequently when
I found the concealment was subjecting
mo to suspicion. Briefly It wna this
My mother had reason to believe that
sho was closely related to s gentlemac
who had died in this city some thme
previously, leaving a large property and
no heirs or will, 8he imagined she was
an heir, if not the sole beir. | have now
been closely following the matter, and
while 1 did not take much stock in the
fdem at first, | have come to regard it
more favorably, The man's name was
Charles Plerson,”

Holbrook started violently, knooking
a book from bis desk and thus covering
up & noise behind the screen which
might otherwise have been heard.

“Bless my soull” said Holbrook, *that
Is strange.”

“What s strange?

Holbrook controlled himsell,

“Why, Mr. Pierson used 10 bo a client
of this office.”

“Precisely, and that ls the reason why
I am here. | want to Inquire If you can
shed any light upon certain subjects

Plerson or bis business are in yow
hands.”

“1 shall have to disappoint you," re
nlied Holbrook. “Mr, Plereac's 72is
tions with this office ns n client ceassd
before | became connected with it
Judge Horkner and he quarreled very
bitterly, over what | never knew. He
was careful to send overything to Pler
pon, and | don't know swho was his law-

or subsequently, The great amount of
ness he brought into the oflice was a
tradition when | came in. However
there s an old man who was s clerk (o
this office for many years—confidentia:
clerk, and who Is now retired because ol
.ﬁ‘. He lives on Long Isiand, a short
distance back of Brooklyn. | advise
ou to call upon him; 1 will give you a
ine to him

ment he wrote an (ntroduction
Wessing took the note and went away,
aftor promising to eall upon Holbrook

again
An soon us he was out of the door Tom

came farth

“You Izfernal aus!™ oried Tom, “what
under the heavens did you shove him
out in that way for?"'

Holbirook's face fell.

“See here, Bryan, there 1s a limit te
the things you may say to me.”

“1 beg your pardon, Holbrook; I It
my feelings master me.  But what pos
sotsed you to shut bim off that way. He
was disposed 1o talk."

“Waell, principally becnuse you were
behind the soreen.”

*What of that?

“Well, the same clreumstances do nol
surround Wessing as do surround Foun
tain—the sase suspicions—and [ didn't
want him to becowe confidentinl when
he thought bhe was talking to a reputable
counselor alone.”

“But doesn't this queer stato of 1hings
strike you? Bee here.  We suspect
Fountain of Templeton's wmurder—
slightly, to be sure—but suspect him
Ho comes to seo you Inquiring for Pier-
Wessing sees that murdor
and he comes inquiring nbout  Pierson's
papers  What connection is there!"

“I saw all that and recollect what you
have forgotten,” ¢ |
“What?

tinued Fountaln, “you were in partner
ship with the late Judge Harknort'

“Until the day of his death,” replied
Holbrook.

“And for severnl year previous?

Yeu, from the day T was admitted o
practico.  The partnership lasted five |

four.'

“My information was corroct, then
The judge had for n cliont one Chinrles
Plersont”

“Not during my connection with him.*

‘Indeed! 1 supposed the relution be
tween Mr Plerson and Judge Harknor
us counsel and ollent, continued until the
death of the judge. ™
“No. You are misinformed.  When |
entered the office of Judge Hurkner to
read Law, all rolations between them hind
oossed and the atfuirs were being ¢losed
up.’

“The affairs of Mr Pierson were ox
tenslvel

1 haveso heard from Judge Harkner
They had had & difference In rospect of
sonie matter, | never heard what, and
quarrsled bittorly —the relations  wre
abruptly terminated  The judge would
nover speak of the renson ™

“Ah, then there is no hope thut any
papers belonging to Mr  Plerson may
have remained (n the hands of the judge
or his sucoessor. ™

“No, | recollect that the judge wus
serupulous in returning every serap ol
paper and even memoranda to Mr Pler
L

*You are aware that Mr. Pierson died
without leaving s willl”

“Yes, and was not surprised to hear it
| had board Judge Harkner say tore

son would do, a8 he had an unconguers
ble aversion to making one, although
froqently urged to do 0 He would
promise. but could not be brougit to the
point.”

“As | apprehended, my visit is futile
but | have mtisfled myself on the point
It cnly remains for me 1o beg your par
don for having taken so much of your
“aluable time.”

Ho passod out Tom came from his

concenlment.
“'-.Th-n is anothar polmt made.” wid

‘| don't see IL"

'We want to know something as to his
m:;«:lhm.chn'l wal

*Yea.'

‘Well, bere s one. Wa can work

niong the Pierson line to & result possi

“That we have our suspiclons of Foun. |
taln through Flora Ashgrove's strange |
behuvior and thut she manifests great
anger against Wessing, threatening 1o
bé his nocuser. while denying knowledge |
of him!

“To besurel To besurel Don't you
800 thut these coincldences bave an im- |
portant bearing upon the murder—that
you lost an opportunity to get hold of «
itrln%‘whirh may lead us straight to the
resul

“Oh, | don't believe Wessing kuows
anyihing of the affair.”

“My dear fellow, everything is guess |
work, but every line must be examined, |
How could you let Wessing slip through
your fingors so!” |

*He is cusily enough regained | can |
got his adidress from the police authori- |
ties, and he will unburden himself to the
old clerk, George Dolwell.  I'll tell you
what I'll do  T'U telegraph Dolwell o
give him all the information be can and |
to extract as much as possible  The old
boy s very shrewd.”

“Dosoatonce. And now | must go |
afver my new suit of clothes”

"You will come for those buttons te-
morrow?”

“Yea This thing Is getting thick,
Yesterday we panted for u single bit of
daylight: woday we havean embarmss.
ment.”

He disappeared, and Holbrook lost |
himself in thoughs. |

CHAPTER XIIL |I
INTEREST 18 COXSIDERANLY
NEIGATENED
OLBROOK'S |
reverio, however,
wan soon dis
turbed

The messenger
came in with an
othe: cnd He
read, “Mr. Geo
Parkor.”

“1 have an un-
usual run of call-
ora today,” said
Holbrook, “and
not & olleny
among them un-
less this s one. |
Show him in."

The door open-

od  Holbrook was startled. snd be
trayed his surprise, |

Well ho might. [t was his old geutle- |
mwan of the night previous, who was not |
loas wurprised than Holbrook.

™m=

nod whether any papers relating to Mr |

Acting upon the impulse of the mo- |

—————

tie emilod as he advanced and wld:

“We both of us seemed to have re-
ceived » shiook of surprise.”

I Holbrook assented, *1 confess to the
| shock on my side.” ~ =

“1 hardly expected o see you
again, or h{a find in Mr. Holbrook the
gentleman I mes last right.”

Holbrook bowed courteously for an-
wwer and determined that be would hold

| perfect control of himself
| 1 followed you last evening, Mr. Hol-
broak."”

“1 was awnre of that.” replied Hol-
brook with & smile.
| "1 did not supposs you were,” said the
| old gentleman innghingly: “1 must have
| done my work badly. Let me say, how:
!g'ar. right here that | was mistaken (o
| the person, You resemble the one 1 wp-
.| posed | was following so much in build
and manner that not until 1 had resorted
[ to n little ruse to got a fair look at your
face wis | aware of my mistake. 1 hope
| you will accept my apologies for any an-
[ noyanee | may have given you.”
| “None are needed, | became aware
of your mistake. We are all llable to
_I themn,”
| The old man mused a while and Hol-
brook studied his face, The more e
[ studied it the less ho liked it There
| was blended weakness and strength in it
| and the want of those strovg, rugged
lines which gave character to  old
age The lines began strongly but
seemed to run into nothing, leaving an
| impression of shiftiness The eyes were
cunning, not frank, though there wis
| unquestionably an assumption of frank:
ness in his manner,
| At length he spoke.

“In pussing the Casino theatre T saw
you turn u corner with n gentieman, and
I lonped to the conclukion that you were
a person for whom | have been looking
these two years—a man from Chicago—
to find whom | would give half of all 1
am worth or expect 1o be worth.”

An angry look leaped into his eyes
while vindictiveness was plinly ap
parent.

“Do you not know his name? asked
Holbrook.
| *] know what it was two yeurs ago
Not whnt it is now. However, it is an
old story of deep wrong and injury, and

is not what | came to seé you about. |
| beliove. My, Holbrook. vou were @ part
| ner of the fute Judge Harkner?™

Holbrook could hardly représs a start
He wondered if this was also an inquiry
after Pierson's papers.

“Yes," he roplied simply; firmly de
termined that he would show no emo-
| tion whatever questions might be asked
him,

“May I ask when that partnership be-
gan?”

“Yes, it was elght years ago the first
of last January,"”

“Al, nearly nine years ago.” The old
maun pondered a short time.

“Was Mr. Charles Pierson o cliont of
| the judge's at that time?”

Holbrook was prepared for this ques-
tion, yet it was with difficulty ho could
repress his surprise.

He replied promptly: “No, the con-
nection censed through a quarrel before
I enmwe as o student to the judge three
years previous,"

“Hum.” Theold mun pondered agnin.

“What lawyer succeeded the judge
with Mr, Pierson?"

“1 don’t konow, The judge would say
little about the matter. I know of it
only through tradition in the office.”
| “Were all the papers of Mr, Pierson
| returned to him?”

“Every one, religiously, scrupulously
| —s0 sorupulously as to remain, as 1 suid,
a trudition in the office. It wus much
talked of when 1 came in, because Mr,
Plerson had been a valued and pidt-
ablo client,”

“Yes, | presume so."

“Pardon me," said Holbrook, *“may 1
ask the reason of this inquiry? Twice
before by different persons I have had
these inquiries mader”

“By two dilferent persons?™ spoke up
the old man sharply, *“How long ago?

There was great eagerness in hi% man-
ger and tone.

*Within o month, I should imagine.”

“Two, you say? What were thelr
names? this was  demanded  almost
flercely,  **Men or women®”

“Pardon we," sakd Holbrook coldly,
“you demand the names and informa-
tion as i I were compelled to give
them."

The old man glared at him savagely,
but Holbrook continued calmly:

“However, ns & matter of fact, 1 can
not recolleéct the names. The inquiries
made little or no Impression on me, and
I answered them as 1 have answered
you, [Itisonly now when you come—a
thivd — with practically the same in-
quiries, that my curiosity s excited
They were both men,” he added.

“Both men.” repeated the old man,
evidently puzzioa and alarmed.  “They
were not the same person calling twice?”

“Upon my word it would be hard tor
me o recollect were It voz for the fact
that they called the same day,” and he
ndded under his breath, *“May I be for-
given for that lie
continued, “because | was preparing o
brief for an Important cause and 1 was
annoyed ot the interruptions. | presume
they had ceference—as | presume sours
doos—10 some action before the courts in
relation to his unclvimed property,”

"I presume so.” sald the old man, ris
ing. "1 nm employed by a client to es-
tablish a claim againat the property |
am an sttorney, 1 find it diffeult tocon.
struct & chain of evidence. There is a
mising link, which must be stong the
Inte Mr. Fierson's papers. | am annoyed
to find the possibility of & second con-
testant, when | supposed there was bt
one,”

“May | ask who thay one 18"

“You will pardon me if | maintain
that as o secret.”

Holbrook could only assent gracefully
The old man bade him good day and
passed out

“Your story may be true, or it may
pot be: | nw inclined o believe the lut
ter,” sald Holbrook aloud when he wys
alone,

He plcked up the card again and ad
the name. He touched the bell which
summbmed his managing clerk

When that person enitercd he said:

“Clark, do you know a lawyer by the
rame of George Parkee?™

“Yes, that wus the man who just

out.”

*What do you know about him?

“Not much, asd what | do, not to hia
advantage. A rather shady characier
Said to have been disbarred many years
ago. But 1 inagine he hns besn restored
I'd fight very shy of him."

“He came for information which |
couldn't, and therefore didn'w, gice
him.* 5

It was for no good, I'll bet,” replied

the clerk as be left Holbrook
110 WE CONTINUKD.]

I recolleot it," he |

| Aeetpt any payment or gratuity,
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A GHOST STORY.

The (ollowing story was I.ll_hl me by &
Iady. She was the wife of s rich squire in
the et af Engl il nfter whose denth
she warried n well known Italian,  Bhe
wis & wotnnn of remurkible ability and
of grent Infopmation, though somewhiat
ecoenitrie  Shi b henrd the story, with
dates uted nasnes of persuns.  These she
hud forgotten, sud had never teen able (o
supply thetn,

she decinred, however, that she was

aitively mssured that all the details had
beun verifled by the Freneh pablic author-
itles where tho events narrated had o
curred, aod that the records still exised
gomewhere, It the place conld only be
found.

During the first French revolation, two
Frotichmen of kigh birth, Count A. and
Viscount 1., were despatehied by the Hoy-
alist party on a nibssion to Euglamd,

During thelr journey on horseluck to &
porthiern port of France, where n vessel
pwnlted them, they were on otie oecision
berlghted In the middle of a wide heath,
Ridlug slowly forwanl they porceived a
Heht from what turped out to be o large
And solitary chatenu,
g, steps were hoard slowly coming in
e yurd witlitn, and st lase the door wis
cautlously unlocked, A porter or care-
taker pevred throngh the narrow opening
anil nsked the reason of the knocking,

“We hnve lost our way and are tired
andl bungry. We requice shelter and food
for ourselves and our horses."

Olmpossitile, wis the chiurlish reply,
andl the door wis about to be closed when
ane of (he travelers Intercepted (b with his
fool, s, producing u pistol, siid:

“We are qelte ready to pay for our
1odging mod supper, but we canutiot go fur-
ther to-night."

The earetaker patsed for a moment as
though reflecting. nmd at last he sald:

1 will give you shelier for the night,
and fooil for yourselves nud your beasts,
an one eondltlon, vig, that vou give mo
your word of honor na gentlemen, which
1 nm sure you nre, that nothing will in-
doce you to leave the rooin I give you,
and thut to-morrow at daybrénk yon will
go oti your journey without asking any
qm-tll.‘tl-."

I'he promise given, the door was openerd,
and the horses tken to the stables, which
were wilthin the court. The porter then
Jed e bwo senvelers up n gplendid stair-
cave pnd hroogh o long corridor hung
with tapestey, at length turnlng into a
large empty roow, furnished as & drawing
room, amnd evidently belonging to the
dwelling of n wedlthy noble,

Near the door wus s large fireplace, In
which s fire soon blazed, Canidies wers
lighted, and the travelers saw two large
andd Tnxurions beds, with rich haogings,
oue noarer to the entrance than the other.
A lable was placed near the fire, and be-
fore long o subshantinl - supper ‘was
brotight, the utensily supplied for the
meal, and all the belongings of the house
showing couslderable luxury.

After eating thelr sapper the two tray-
olers went to rest
bed nenrest the door, lenving the other,
at some feet off, to his companion,  Logs
| bl been plaved on the fire sofliclent for

the night, the door was locked, and the
wavfurers gladly betook “themselves to
Bloep,

Alout an hour after poing to sleep the
eller suddenly woke, gtarting In his bed.
He conlid not aceount for this sudden
wikiung,  The roem was strongly @ehted
by the Mre, there was no nolse, and Connt
A, was about to luy himself onee agnin
on the pitlow when a remarkable sight
| mot bim. A manof striking appearance,
{ with & gray benrd, but dressed in s hlouse,

wilked slowly toward the bed,

bl appronched within o few feet he
hickoued three tinees 1o the count, ae
| though wanting him to fallow.
| The eount guzed at him without moy-
fng, when the lgure, bowing courteously,
| turnede rosd and walked slowly away,
stopplog from thoe to time and looking
buek, repeating s beckoning gesture
with an imploring gaze til he renchied the
door, when he disnppenred.  Naturally
| start!ed ar this unusanl appearanee, Count
A, tose from s bed mnd walked to the
door to see if 10 had been tampered with,
but It was still locked. Very weary, Lo
| poturned o his bed and once more fell
asleep.  About an hour later Le aguin
started in
Agaln be saw the same flizure, this time
| mearer the bed,  Agnin did it heckon him
to followw, wnd, moving townrd the door,
turnidd with groat eagorness, aud  still
oftencr than befors, 0 ropent the same
motlon with his hand, The hand was
that of & wentleran, small swl white, ard
with o ¥ing on one of the lingers,
Frightened at this extracrdinary ap-
parition, Count A, this thne woke his
| companion and narratod whit had passed,
| WNonsense,"' repiled the latter, “you ate
| toa moeh snpper amd hove been nwakened

by o nightmare. | am really o tired to

talk abont i,

The porvons eprnestness with which the
elder traveler repested the story, however,
Impressed the younger, until he proposed

| that the curtaing of the connt's bed
| shonld be tisl to the bedelothes of his, so
thint fu the case of a0 thind vislt he could
| bo swakened withont noise.  After se-
curely fistening the enrtains of one bed

o the coverings of the other, cach re-

| turned to his own couch.

Athird time the count was awnkened |

fu the same startling manner,  The flgure
stood elose to his bed, and the face of the
visitor looked down ob that of the awak-
enod sleeper. The festures of the ap-
parition were plalply marked  They ex-
hibited great pain and sadness.  The
colint grasped the haugings.  The appari-
tion held up his sk, The count jerked
at his eurtains, but they fell back without
resistance, for the knot had beoome une
thesl,  Unee again the fgure retreated sor-
rowfully, turning but seldom tw béekon,
as Lhough the attempt bad been given up
In despair

It was now near daybreak. The eount
awoke his companion, aud they sat up to-
getlier till morming.

Shortly after dawn the carctaker, no-
eonling to previons agreement, knocked
ot the door, which the count unlocked

without ditienlty, and the mérning mea) |

was brought in. The esretaker looked
eurionsly ab the two vivitors as thoogh In-
cliued Lo msak questions.  He, nhowever,
il pot ewrey ont his (ntention.

The wavelers, mindful of their promise,

made no remark.  The horees, well
groomed and refreshed, were ready for
thelr journey, and the two eompanions
lelt the chatean, the carvtaker refusing to
The
twa mon rode away, reasched their port of
{u.-.u.rk:n.wn. and arrived safely in Enge
el

Not many vears Inter 1he ¢lder of the
two retarned o Fravee, and accepted the
new stabs of things The Bonaparte
guvernment ofered Diog an administrative
post in Ahe north,  This the count se-
erpled, and among the otber inducements

| Which ted to bis acceptance was the chance

of elucidating the mystery which con-

stantly recurred to bis memory. A very { in Chicago Muil
|

Alter some knovk- |

The elder wok the |

When ha |

the sawe sudden nmmu.-r.|

as0rt time elA After mssnming Hi

duties when he pr'n':.le inquicies as to the
o and Its owners

ﬁ;h“:-;n told hitn was (hat thechatesa

belotiged (o the Marquis de ——, s gentle

When somewhat advauced tu life be had

mieried a girl of Jow exiraction bat of

great beanty—the daughter of & peusant

who now took care of the chatean. A

or twy after thelr marriage » half
brothier of the murquis bud left the army
| snd come to reside with his brother, anil

! pom® penths Iuter all three disappenred

| from the conutry together, without leny-
ing any nddress, (he chatean belng placed
ander the oare of the father of the mar-
quise, an ohl gamekeeper, The mapid
suceession of incldents in the revolution,
by alsorbing public Intcrest, had pre-

vented Inquirg.  The candtaker led a
| gloomy. solitary life at the cuntean. He
was little seen excopt, when he wenl out
to make purchases; but be alwnys

ared to be well provided with mouey.

J Arming himself with the pecessary 1ol
suthority, which probably lent lself easily
to the funetionaries of the state, the eonnt

| prepared to investigate the mystery. He

secordingly repaired to the cbutean with

the agents of the law and n priest well

| known In the nelghborbood, to whom the
story had been told.

| On arriving at the house the carstaker

|'endeavored to withstand the inteuslon,
but, ylelding to lorce, the gate wis opened,
and the ecount and the priest procesded

| stendghit to the room where the ineldent
hivd oconrred.

“I think," sald the priest, ‘‘this affair
at présent belopgs more to me than to
the law. Allow me to spend the night

[ hore alone.  All [ require Is o lantern and
pistol,
fngg. but 1 belleve the mystery will be
solved more enslly by one man than by
mauy." The brave ok man's offer was

| gecepted,  The count and his attendants

posted themselves in other parts of the
hotise, keeping the caretaker with them.

A fire was lighted in the large room, and

the priest was left there alone with his

prayer book.

He had not remained long when the
figure appeared beckoning him, and he at
| ouce rose to follow. It passed through
the door, always looking from time to
| time to see that the priest was behind.

]

% 1t led the way through a long corridor,

then into # room which still contained all
the nppearance of n lady's. In the corner
| was 8 small stalrense; down which the
l priest deseended in obedlence to the
summons of the apparition. Itled to a
gmnll vesidbnle which led into n chapel,
| The figure walked slowly up the aisle,
| aseended the steps of the altar, then sud-
douly disappear,

The priest, following with his lantern, |

| percelved after some search brass ring
on the very spot where the flgure had

| vunishied, It was evidently the hundle of &

ap door, which, however, resisted all the
| Aitempts of the priest to ralse it. He fired
his pistol, and soon the cvunt sud his at-

| tendlants came to his help,

The door raised, n steep ladder atalr-
| cnse led into the vault, At the bottom of
| the lndder Iny & human skeleton, dressed
i elothes similar to those worn by the
spparition and with a benrd still hanging
| to the chin, A ring was on the finger,

i The earetaker made little diflenlty in
confessing the real facts, The marquis,
who was a man of the kindest disposition,

| andd had treated his brother with un-

| wonted indulgence, had discovered that
too futimate relations existed between him
and his wife. Frightened st his orders to
them to lenve the house, the two had
murdered him ns he slept in the lurge
| room and conveyed his body nlong the
| passage through which the figure had led
the priest. The caretaker was taken lnto
confldence, and left to look after the
honuse and property, while the eriminal

| eouple had feft the conntry and were lv-
Ing In Belginm under an assumed name,
supplicd with money by the woman's
father, the earotiker, from the resources
of the property, to which the half brother
was the natural heir, He nnd the woman
were brought back to France, tried and
exconted,

| This story was told me nearly forty
years ago, at Jersey, during the year of
the first exhibition. Though in simple
Janguage, it was related with great dra-
matic foree and vodoubted good fuith.
The Indy declnred to me that sho fully be-
lieved the story had been oficially re-
corded in the archives of some municipal
or proviocial department in Prance.  She
was by birth of consflerable rank, and
members of her family bad been In elose
friendship with many emigres. She prom-
fsed to let me know if she ever heard of {6
again, but 1 saw little of her afterwand,
aud she is now dead, It wonld be inter-
esting to know whether her nurrative had
any foundation. Some one who may have
heurd this tale mny supply lhe informa-
tion, 1 have never heard it from any

| other source nor read of it in any book.
The narrator told me that those who

| had first related the story were evidently
| believers fu fts truth.—~H, Drummond
| Wolff In Murray's Magazine,

Schools and Schoolhouses.

There are today in the five states (of
Ohio, Indiana, Illinols, Michigan and Wis-
eonsin) more than 50,000 sohoolhouses in
which schools are maintained from threo
to ten months every year. The value of
these buildings, with the grounds, is con-
| siderably over £80,000,000, which is more
| than one-half that of all other public

school property in the Unlon.  Nearly

8,000,000 of children unnually recelve in-
[ struction in the public schools; while

more than 85,000 teachers, & large num.

bor of whom have been trained especially
for their work, aro employed as their in.
| structors.
| each year for the support of these schools
somewhat excoeds §32,000,000, or more
| than eight dollurs for each child of seliool
nge within the stutes. As to the charac-
ter of the instruction given, it is sufficient
to say that It is nowhere excelled. ~James
" Baldwin in Seribner’s Magazine.

Bachelors Dest for Flremen,

It may be only a buchelor's notion, but
[ will give it to'you for what it is worth,

minn of great wenlth and of retired habits, |

There will be foree within hear- |

REMINISCENCES OF CHICAGO,

Told by w Lady Whe Cume o the Place
Fifiy Years Agon,

“My father took u claim on the North
Bide nenr the river and not fur from Ms,
Clybourne s ~ said Mrs  Miry Ano Draper,
“Heore wo “'Tal far :ullr n long time |
have gone through many dangers and
liurdsbiipa on the !Emb HI‘L lnu.;l‘fd"l
The Indians ware nlumerntis were
alwags coming and snmg Sometimes
they were Inendly and sometimes they
wers not My father whways bad bis
and sword by the bed at uight and o
in the houss  Often be would not remove
his elothilng  The lndians would some u
and go arotind the bouse, "sud pow
thion sirike their tomahuwks into the logs
and ory  Chan o chan mnek & mu—no
| good white man | don't see why they
Cdido't kil us They did kill one man and

womian just bofore they treated They
hung the man up in the woods and threw
the womun in the lake
“1 think there were only thirtesn dwell.
| Ing bouses, all told. when | enme to Chi-
{eago My fatber belped 1o bulld the fa.
Cmous Ureen Tree Tavern  Thess houses
| eould not nll bo seen &t one view The
| gruss was nouth wid all the North Side
vearly was covered with urx hea
wods  Wild rice grew In the river, lla
beautiful wiite and yellow pond lilies were
W be seen wlong the shores | had sov-
| oral adventures and some anrrow
“But | want to tell you how, | some.

times  belleve, | sav L‘hlu,fn from a
mussacre  This sdventure | eall my

bridge disaster | was gbout 18 years
| ol then aud we lived on the North Side,
near the junction ot the north and south
branches of the river  Mother wanted mo
to go to warkel  So | took the busket on
[my arm and started for the nnlear’
| then in Cliengo which was on sbhe West
Side. and wlso for the inly weat market
in town which wison the South Side,
[ where Me Clybourne lad bisshop  Near
this two rivers was 8 pole bridge which |
had to eross | went over all right and
socured my bresd wod meat but on m
roturn | found the bridge blockaded wit
din pontes and | shoild say there were
whant 2000 suwngees i Uil rlmnllr{ The
wiies were stationsd oo the b in
such 8 manper that 11 was sip no
one coild get through  But | passed over
with my basket by going along on the
ends of the poles outside of a rough rall.
ing At the farther end stood u big In-
|dinn with a long knife In bis hand |
|shied wround bim. too and bad gotten
fuirly over only when the bridge broke
down and tumbled poles and ponies pell
mell wgether in the river A thousand
war whoops seemed to rond the air, and
the blg lndign whooped the loudest of all,
lund  lifting his  great knife, started
| after me
| “Run' | shonld think | did | ran
Illmmghahnuw near by quicker than I
can tell it and the Indian after me |
dodged into a thicket of wild apple trees,
and got into the woods and made my es-
|eape  But 1 did pot feel safe untll my
| long hair was shorn off and my disguise so
[complete that the lndisns would not recog-
uize me  This mcket called out the gar-
rison wt the fort The drums beat,
and even my brother ran around, eryl
ont ‘The war's commenced the war's
| commenced, got your guns rﬂdthuick.'
Alpxander Robinson. the ehief of the tribe,
used to toll me that the “Indians.thonght
I lind bewitehed the bridge and brought
on the calumity and therefore tried to
Uil pse  Later in the day. bowever. they
changed their minds and sald | was &
fairy seut by the Great Splrit to punish
them becanse they would not ‘trest’ with
the vhite men The treaty was agreed
upon that very afternoon. and peace, In-
stowd of & mussacre, provailed Thus, I
expeot | helped to save Chicago."—Chi-
| cago Hernld

Effects of Absinthe Tippling.

The young men are cultivating ab-
sitthe, und when the present generation
renches middle nge the absintbe tippler
will be one of the frequent guests at our
bospitals, which are now full of drunk-
urids and narcotie takers | am now treat-
ing n man who has resched the last s
The effects are fearful It is a drink that
sorves as a powerful stimulant at first,
but is the most injurions in the end be-
caniso of ity strength [t s easy to drink
absinthe to excess because it requires
such a small quantity to do the work

The Intoxleation it eauses is exhilurat-
ing and pleasant, but after it is drank to
excess Lhe digestive organs are destroyed
and the appetite ruined  With the
effects worn off comes a terrible thirst,
with giddiness and a tingling in the ears,
mental depression and %ul:fly hallucina-
tion and loss of brain power.  The aymp-
toms of an excessive drinker
down mre musculur quiverings, loss o
rh ysicial strength, emaciation and a sal-
ow complexion  Purslysis finally sends
bim to the grave.—Physiclan in Globe-
| Demoerat:

Returned Without Thanke
| Mr. A E I'l!lms.tﬁml, of the Center market,
was thd recipient of a servicoable holiday
present, Just ono year ago Mr. O, had n new
ax mystarionsly disappear from his promises
and he could never even surmiss what modern
Elisha had spirited the useful {mplement
away, Farly on Christmas moruning ha
found the missing artiols tied to one of the
otter doors of his residence, and attached to
it a bit of brown paper, on which was
writtén, i pencil, the following brief bus
touching words: “Take you d—- old ax.
%;z:a Claus "—Connectiout Valley Adver-

The Deceptions of Fushion,

The total amount expetded |

| 4
g

A firewsn in a down town engine com. |

pany has no use for a wife, and a woman
ought not to thigk of marrying a fireman.
| Wh Irr Sim p‘}v becatise firemen make poor
hnsbands and women mwake bad firemen.
A fireman can néver go home to stay all
night with bis wife and children, if Le
has any. He is constantly on duty, and
is thercfore not o desirable man for & hus-
band.  The first year of & fireman's mar
rind life unfits a man for good fire service.

[ The wife is generally young and excitable, |

and whenever the fire bell rings she flles

over 1o the engine hotse to inquire

whether her husband bias gone to a fire

where be Is likely to be killdd. Then she

I8 a source of & great many little anpoy-

ances to the department.— Assistant Fire
| Chiefl iu Globe. Democrat,

Miserable Homes In Indis
It 18 palnful to look into the huts of the
| farmers and lnborers. They are mersiv
muid walled pens and lack everything for
comfort. Here, to-night, I am shivering
In the house before n wood fire, 3ot I am
well elad.  These people have litls more
than a light eotton eloth, and fireplaces
and chimneys are unknown I8 the native
house. They wrap up their bhead and
vital parts of the baly, lenving the legs
nearly bare, and mrely cover the feet ne
Bll  They squat before thelr little hnts
around a mere skilletful of fire, nod » tew
put a small pot of coals nuder their cotton

covering amd drawing this abont them |

busband the seanty heat. The pay of a
cab or cart driver is from four 1o six
Topees & wmonth. A rmpee s worth st
present rate of exchange thirty-four cents
of our mopey., Out of this he has 10
clothe and fred himself —Carter Harrison
-

|
|
D

Farmer Griggs (to his smi—Golly | Thay
must be feedin’ you pretty well down te
York nowadnys, Ye were a regler spider
legs when yo cnme ap last summer—but Josb
look at ye now |—Texas Siftings,

The Place for Invallds.

Omaha Man--Your sojourn in Texas seems
% have done yoa u great deal of good: must
be a flue climate.

Returnad Invalid—I feel Hke a new man,
but it wasi't the climate, it was the axercise,

“We never could prevail ou you to take
aXorciss Liore,™ 7

“I wits on the jump all the time in Texas.®

"\} ell, well!  Effect of the airr

“No, centipedes."—Omaha World,

Getting & Measant Expression.

Photographer fto sitter)<I saw you ab
church st Sunday, Miss Smith,

Sitter—Ol, did you!

l’luﬂrv,:rnplm-——\'u, and also your friend
Miss Hrown—if you vould raise your chin a
trifle, thanks—wmd what nn atrocious looking
bat sho had on. (After a panss), There,
Mise Sunith, it is over, and 1 think we have

cnnght a very pleasant expression. —New
| York San, !

Poverty and Progrese
ﬂb;:‘mg Bupplicant—TFleass, sir, wouldns
You be willing o by a dog to 0 poor
m“g along! | have two mnh:l?ud
oll Ped Clerk—Very sorry, but I can'
| a&fford 1o keep a dog.-—Omahs Workd
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