=y o ey ey s e, -
il i

T

he1n)a
SR

<

A

L demiand the payment of the
I S1L000 Inogold,” sald Miss M-
gruder, u lttle tostily nmd quite
deterninedly, L owe this to my njece,
wlho & about to be mtrried,  As you
know, I an her guardisn, and 1 do nog
wish to diminish her legacy by any
oversight on wy part Just now, when
no e knows Jugt whint effect o paossi-
ble silver vietory iy bave upon the
financinl condition of  the  country.
Doee mwarried, lier hushand may do as
e Dikes
“NMery well, Miss Mogruder,” sald
Casbler Holt.  “Your request will be
lotored If for no other reason thin to
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| b thrust her into the pantry, the door |

of which stoold wide open

Miss Wilson made no reply, but with
| o almoest superhumnn efort gttempt-

wl o wrench the weapon from bim,

She sueceeded In olintehing s few inoh-
Ii'ﬂ mare of the long hondle of the
knife, and the man uttéred o terrible
oith, The blade had sunk into his
bl Soatehing his left arm from her
walst, le strack her o fearful blow
with his fist,

Realizing that she could no longer
tope with the robber, Nora turned
quickly and dashed past him toward
the door that led out Into the yard.

show you that this bank Is amply able

Foy et o1 Anmnnde

It was open, but on the threshold the
givl mtumbled and féll plube (o (s

The lady whom Le nddressed ns .\IIH.-!! foor, When she awoke o few moments
Muagruder was a spinster of uneertaln | afterwards from the stupor eansed by

e, regular fentires and n determined | the fall, two

nid business like monner. l
Cashive Tholt, o middle-aged man
with Vindyke beard and curly flax-
celdored hinde, had teied vainly to dem-
onstrute 1o his shrewd elient that her
money woulil be safer in the vaults of
Lhe bank than In bher honge,

Now he gave n whispered orider to
the only clerk the bank afMorded. The
latter turned an inguisitive foce upon
the spinster and  her companion,
pretly country girl of 20 summers,
When he teturnsd from the vanlt he
carrisd In bis hand o leather satehel,
which e plieed on the connter before
the eashier,

“Here wre your ten thousand,” sail
My, Holt, whimsieally, “Remember
my warnlng! Tuke good care of the
money "

Miss Magroder was not 8o rasily snt-
Istiedd,  She opensd the sntehel, took
from It n buckskin bag and counted
the money, which was fn $50 colns.
Then she pushed It all back, looked the
Bag aud left the bank, secompanied by |
the clerk, who carried the satebel and
deposited it under (e linggEy sent, As
the Indies entered thelr conveyanes
they were accosted iy o tramp. The
fellow looked anyiling Lot UL
Ing, nnd Miss Muagiider curtly denled
biim i,

During the drive from New Bruns.
Wick to the linte nmlet which was
their home, Miss Magrider SUve vent
W her antoyanee over the enshier's
hesitnney 1w pay her nisce's legaey in
gold.  Hix warning ngninst rohibwrs
wWis especially distusteful to the spin-
ster, who had never been atflicted with
Tenp of anything, Nora Wilkon lsten-
o 1o her aunt (o sllonee, She wis not
At all Inclloed to share her guardian's
vonfidence that their house was ns sife
a8 the hank vault; but out of defercnce
to the olider woman she tefrtined from
expressing her oplnlon.  Even when
the money was mifely stow] away
under Miss Magrider's bed, Nori folt
unensy. When beidtime enme she hep.
self examined every window and door,
to s Lhat 1t i heen seourely fuston.
ol by the servant,  Anxlons drvains
disturbied her stumbior, which she wion.
ed inovain fora long thoe,  Tn the mid.
dle of the night e girl aw oke with n

men were bending over
her.  They were grappling, and by
their volees Miss Wilson recognlzsd
in one of them her aunt’s gardener,
The girl, brave ns ever, came to his
nssistane,

Thelr  combined  eries  for  Welp
brought one of their nelghbors to the
seene of the strogele,  The morauder
Wis soon overvome, Iinll \\'hi'll the ser.
vant mald appeared with a lnmp, Norg
and the gardener recognized In hilm the
trmp whe had aecosted thetn [ the
aftervoon In front of the bank.

“Take him to prison” commanded
Miss Wilson. “My nont and I will lodge
complaint agalust blm fo the morn-
ing."

While the two men carried off their
prisoner, Nora hurrled to her nunt's
mon. By this time the effect of the
chloroforim hnd dissppearsd, and Miss
Magruder was aequalnted  with  the
events of the night, The litle satole]
with its precious contents was tmoved
it considernble distance from whers it
bhad originally been placed, and the
spinster admitted that the cashier was
right after all In admonishing her as
he did. To reliove herself from fup-
ther responsibluty she sent for her
uieee’s betrothed early In the morning,

In the meantimie the prisoner had a
preliminary hearing before (o Judge,
Miss Wilson deposed that sbe had met
the man in the gfternoon: that he bad
seen the satehel which they  corried
from the bank, stowed away under
the buggy scat, She then narrited
her strugele with the intruder god lis
final arrest by o welghbor and her
aunt's gnrdener,  ‘The latter corrobo-
rated her statement, The  prisoner
firmly declared his Innocence, even o
the face of these grave charges, He
denisd  laving strugigled  with the
young Indy in her nunt's room, and
sild that be hand songht shelter in Miss
Magruder's woodshed for the night,
When be heard Miss Wilson's ories for
help, e thought 4 fire had broken out,
and rushed fiom the shed 1o ald in
suppressing ir,

Without # word Nora Wilson polnt.
ed o the prisoner's right band, which
wis hamlaged with o dirty rag. The
Judge understoal her meaning  and
nsked the trvmp bow he bad injured

start,  Sle wak wot corindn nr first |
whethier Ler imagimation lnd played |
het o trick, or whether she had really I
hened a st golse I ihe poxt o).

She bearkensd with bl hrvsath, and

Was san sonvinesd thar what diseneb. |
ol her were stealihy TonLsta)is |

Without o monwirs hesitation the
eirl Jumped feom ber i, A daor hd
rrom: her poom 1o e ann's viimmber, |
Dt this sle wonlil tat opens After all, |
It mlghy only have been the vivkl May |
of her fmngination, g shp dremded |
Miss Magraders vk e, So ghe un
Babehed fhe door tint opensd ont i,:'.|n|
the doreidor and groped hor Wiy 1o ey |
nunts foon. I was plor

Nurn Wilson SECElY Brenthid ag sho
listensd,  She conld distinetly hoge the
respiratlon of two persons. One hrvat . |
el regmlarly and quietly, (he other's |
bredth enme In shoret, sil{ed gusps. A |
BWeet, penetrating odor enme from the
room, Then gl her donlits wirre (s,
]!0".‘!1.

There was a roliber 1n the room, He
was searching for e Widden
Norn Wins i Courngeoiis girl. 8hp press
od Dwee 1ips frmly together, advancing
mrefully with ourstretehed arms, Al
most jnstantly she cpme In Contaet
with n human ly, The man-—for it
was o burglne—elutehisl hor nrotmd |
the wolst aml helid i Sponge saturnted |
with chloroforms w ber pose Norn
tried not to hreathe to keep rrom inhnl
Ing the BOXions vapor. The giel's Heree
strigele made the burglar resort to
OLHET IeANK 10 OVEROie Ter, He ilrop.- |
peil the sponge wnd plapeed bis hand
fute his breast pucket

“He hax a pistol amd bhe i going to
Kl me! thought Nora. Quick as & |
Hash she solzed his and the moment
he withdrew it, Her fingers closed over
the handle of & lnrge bowls knife, ot
the butt el of p revolver,

The maurauder drageed Nom from

gold,

the room, down the stalrs and Into the |

lower corrldor, Thore he higsed Into
her ear that e would Kill ber if she
made an outery and Ald por reloase
the knife. Gutbering all his strength

lils hinnel,
His answer wog that he hnd out
lilmsell with an ax, as he clenrsd the

TADVANCING CAREFULLY wiTn
STRETCHED ARMS."

orT-

place 1 the dark 1o tod a comfortabile
spot to e down L

Hix stiement wis not eradited, and
b was retinnded 1o Jadl

An Nour later Nom dnd her botroth.
ed were on the Wiy to the bank, They
had with thetn the satehel of Bgold,
realdy to sealn entrast (L o the Custody
of the bank enshier,

"Good morning, Mr, Holt.,” sald the
girl. “Here Is the money! You werp
right, some ot did try 1 rob us last
night.”

“Ab, hal® eried Mr, Holt, coming
close 1o the cashleor's window 1o mecelye
the money,
| A penetmating odor of

chloroform

[ +was notiveable, It cpme from the
| clothes of s cashier,
| 20, Janes!™ erjeyd the girl, stillple
L and nervous from ber terrible expe-
| vlenve of the night.
i “My pame is CHY said Jomes. Y1
| o Miss Wilson's flunes, Permit me to
Ivail ber to yonder coucli. She Is not
| well, A Httle rest will sool restore
lier,”
| Holt was act inelined to arnnt the
request to admin the two young people
1o the baek rocm without opposition.
“It's sgalnst the rules of the bank,”
e remarked stubibornly,
James CIT pold no artention to him,
but pushed the door open and led the
young girl to the leather sofu In the

QUICK AS A FLASHSHESEIZED 1118 HAND,

buuk voom.  Norn wis far from faint-
i, Her mind had never worked more
quickly and to the polnt. A sudden
suspicion that not the teamp, bur an-
other tried to rob them of her fortune
flashied through her brain. There was
the odor of the chloroform, and be-
sides the cashler held bis hand cou-
cealed In bis cout pocket,

“What Is the matter with your band,
Mr. Holt?" she asked,

"My band? I sprained It last night

while trying 1o move a heavy plece of
furniture. 1 bave been luthing it with
arplen and must keep it bandaged.”
“Won't you let me goo [t7"
The cashier hesituted, but when he
pulled the hand from the pocket at
lust, the bandage showed other stalns
than those of arnien,

With a bound the girl stood before
him,

“This 18 blood, James” she cried,
YA spradn could not have caused them,
The smell of the chloroform, his velce,
Lis look; and the haivs weapped around
the buttou of his coat! Do you recog.
pize them*"

“They are yours, Nor.” sald Jnmes
CHLff, earefully loosening them from
the button that beld them contined, *1
would recognize them anywhepe!"

“This Is the man who broke inte our
house, with whom 1 strugglel, and In
the stroggle he ecut his hand,” sald
Nora, firmly and menacingly,

“I wish I had KiHedad yon,” muttersd
Holt, now blind with eage over the
girl's sliscovery,

They callid the clork and sent for
the sbherif, but James CIHT was com-
Pellisd to Keep the desperate ank ensh.
ler at bauy whh the point of g revol.
Vir,

At his home woere found a bottle half
filled with chiloroform, o Ulood-stained
cufl, a bowle Knlfe, n bunch of skeleton
keys and other parapliernnlin belong-
g to the Hght-tingered gentry,

Years afterwands, when Nora Wilson
amd Jumes CUX colebmted thelr mar-
riage anuiversary  they  loormed  the
vitiise for the erime of the bank ensh.
e He lind been in love with the pret-
ty conntry Inssie, amd as James ClLY
wus then an fmpecunions attorpey lie
thought It e robbed Lier of bor fortune
the yonng man wonld not marey her.

“But you know better, deap wife,”
whispered James into the protty mut-
ron's ear.  She nodded her hend In si-
lenee, and wounil ber nrms around lils
ek

The 10,000 in gold were deposited (n
a larger bank, and the Interest has
been piling up from year to Yenr, mak:
Ing a nest-egg 7or the three linde chil
dren of the CUMs —8t. Louis Repubdic,

The Conductor's Keen Senses,

“Rallroad  conductors  teain  them
selves up w o flne polid,” safd a tmy
eling man The other night T was
on Comductor Stovall's train, on the
Sonthern, goltg up to Washingron, we
wore somewhere In the nelghborhoml of
Charfotte, N. C., I kiew, but 1o tw X
act 1 asked Capt. Stovall, who was sit.
ting just behind me. where we wape
He walted about half a minute i e
Pligsd:

**We are about nineteen mtles fron
Charlotie,”

"How can you tedl? 1 asked hitm,

“Easy enough! be replisd Ty
feel the motion of the mrain, mnd T cag
tell. 1 oan tell every curve oy the Pogd
nearly and 1 never have to ook ot (g
fud where we ape*

“Just ot thut moment there WA
blast from the locamotive, “Thnt's
Hianled's crosalng,’ sanl the conduetor
And that was from a man who hak g
min of about 300 miles " —Atlantg Con-
stitutlon,

| A SHORTHAND TYPE WRITER. |

Machine Whichh Writes Entire Wordns |

at One Etroke of the Fingers,
Business men and stenographers will
Ol with delight the invention of o
typewriting machine whieh can by so

—— e mitidpulated as o |
r— priot words entire |
"o :

e “°3 o with one stroke

L] A % of the fingers o

PO L N T | stend of the old

v g W+ | method of spell-

Y c AL ing cach word

T owe T | out. The machine

.| AL A s |intendediv

& 8 a wke the place of

5 LI " ordinary short-

F: land writlng, sl

To ML RSt the same time

ff to mike o record

| H oAl which can be read |
. 5L '. o by anyoe,

5' ’,“ In the ordinary

You ] typewriting  ma-

sAMPLE OF Wokk, clhines speed 4

limitesdl by the fact that but one key

| can be operated at a time and only una[

rharncter printed,
Fhe loventor saw that If several fin. |
gers could be used at the thine tlme, as

on the piane, to select the letters for Liiii@
a word, and the wond printed at a sin-|

]

glestroke, sufficlent speed could be got-
ten to take specches from dictation
flirect on machines Instead of using
shorthand., He then constimeted n ma-
chine after this idea. 1t (s 8 very small
affalr, welghing only two and one-half
pounds, occupying 8 space only six
Inehes square, amd can be placed In a
case two lnehes deep,

In this invention the operator can
bring into play any or all of twenty
keys without changing the position of |
the hands for nny combinations, [

Theve are sixteen keys which lle pext
to one another, within the four onter
keys.  On these are prinded all tlie Jot-
ters awd characters that are to be print-

ed, If any of these kevs are
struck  without  touching  another
of the outer ones, it will print

THE SHORTHAND TYFEWRITEHR.

the letter or character which 18 mark-
ed on the end nearest the operator.
When It 18 deslred to print any of the
letters on the second line, it can be
done by pressing at the sune thme one
of the outer keys, which are marked
“eon's lne 2" or “vow's line 2. This
brings forward eitherthe consonants or
vowels, The same I8 true of line thrie,
The flgures are printed by uslng thei
fingers of the right hand, while press.
Ing a lever at the left of the head of |
the wachine. The sixteen keys are so |
arranged that they cau be operated In
palrs, so that one finger can press down !
edther one or borh keys of enpch pair, |

The machine eannot do aecurte Bpell |
Ing, nor will the writing do for corre. |
apondence, but phonetic spelling enn I.u-li
done and It Is possible at each stroke
to print the greater part of g wonrd If
not the whole of it.  The luventor ls
made several of these machines nndl |
placed them for use in business offices,
Those opernting them are able to wnite
10O words a minuate,

The prineipal alvantuge this machine
bas 18 s spesd, aud it not aceurate
the wonls are more easily mvad than it
written in shorthand, It van Le sl
to mdvantage n taking speeches for nlie
press amd otlier matter that s turned
into an office jnst bsfore the puper goes
to press. In this case n good COIMTINg.
ftor could get up the matter from |is
record,  The recond s printed on a -
row slip, as shown by the ACCOM PR Y-
Ing cut. The letters read ROTORS e
slip from left to right. Many of the
words are spalled plionetically, but
their meanings are obhvlons, The letter
In the lustration tramslated in long
hand runs nx follows: “If you cowld
muke it convenient to call gt the Sun
office ro-morrow nlght, Thursday, 1
shnll be glad to see yon,*" '

A LAMB IN ICE.

Exported from New Zealand to Teat
a Refrigerating Proceas,
This Is 0 pleture of the sma llest lamb

It was

exported from New Zealand.

A LAMB I¥ ICE.

— —_—
fromen Into the block of lee 08" rapre.
sented 0 detionstrate the AP blitles
of a refrigerating Proce

Some mon want ro show how
they are evel
| Alecka,

smart

FY winute, and bacome )

Changes,
"The world goes well, und life inall
There I8 no to-morrow, just to-(sy
Smiling 1 said it, and toened 1o g
Thinking blindly *twould ever he s,

A friend snid softly, “Life js all Woe,
Joy is n thing I never shall kuow,"
Smiling she suid it, ealinly resigned,
Nor drenmed the elond was ull silver g

Later, when life had brought kore
And robbed me of all that first belief,
t this friend.  Ah! joy had len
Lifted ber hurdens, and vased Ler ey
—Boston Transcript,

Love's Trihuts,
"Tis but a feeblw strain I sing to the
Though when 1 sing to others, biuraly
hought
From brightest fancles of the brajg§
wrought,
Where is my manhood, love, thut I sy
be

So wenk, my own, where T would win iy
privise ¥
My fuirest lanrels to ndorn thy hrow
1 fain wonld offer thee in eapiuce now
Yeu if rejectad, scorned! throngh pataalng
days

My heart shall see n vigion ever filr,
lmmaortal, through my love, whose togtk

divine
Hath power thus to cliim thee st

wine,
From cherished hopes to 1t the vell (s

spadr,

—Boston Transeript,

Sprinw-,
“Winter, unloose thy shackles!" eries th
spring,

“And bare the brensts of fonntaln b

the sun!”

The mandute given, straightway It i

June,

Agnin the enrth grows green, the swd
hirds sing

And build their nests where buds an
opening,

And all the streams in tunefol gladoes

run;

And so all loving hearts should, one by

o,

Burst from their bonds and have amb
ening;

Awnkening from sloth and hlissful ense,

I'rom sadness, gloom, and cares the

vhafe and fret,
From sets and thonghts that rob the sl
of pence,

Anid cause the heart its Maker to forget!
Awike to life nud bloom, lke to the yes
Blushing with Howers as the months ap

penr!
—Boston Transcript,

A Favorite Poem,
I wandered lonely as a clond
That foats on high o'er vales and hilly
When all ot ones 1 saw a erowd,
A host of golden dafodils,
Beside the lnke, beneath the traes
Fluttering and dancing in the broese.

Continuous ns the stars that shine
And twinkle on the wilky way.

They stretched in never-ending line
Along the margin of a bay.

Ten thonsand saw 1 at a glance,

Tossing their heads in sprightly danece.

The waves beside them danced, bnt they
Outdid the sparkling waves in glee;
A poet could not but be gay
In such a jocund compuny.
| gazed and gazed, but little thonght
What wenlth that show to me
brought,

For often when on my couch I lie,
lu vacant or in pensive mood,
They flash upon that inwnrd eye
Which is the bliss of solitude.
And then my heart with pleasure fills,
Ani dances with the daffodils,
—~Wordsworth.

Night,
The golden rays ure fleeting and night
draws on apace, .
Diana custs her dusky robe o'er heaven's
henuteons face,

| Earth’s deepest vales are sloeping, in mist

lies joound Dny;
Wreapped in slumber so divine, ns though
she knelt to pray.

The pearly gates are opening, the lystron
sturs burst through,

While shaken from & oherub's banis fal
drops of crrstal dew.

Hark! angels bright nre singing; their
volees, clenr and sweet,

Tell o'er aud o'er the story of old, of
Christ the mercy-seat.

The flowers, their honds nplifting,
ineense, pure and rare, |

To mingle with the clouds above, nngy
eweet fragrance there; g

While zente zephyrs, singing throngh
evers lenfy tree,

Cool many & hot and fevered brow before
they turn to flee,

So, thus with volce ascending in praise to
God IhIH‘I‘.

Who clothes the lily of the field, whe
teaches truth and Jove,

We welcome In the morning Aurora, cleat
and brighe,

And bid Dinna fond farewell—farewell 1o
besutegus Night.




