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~aswered at my heart's dictation,

Yes.”

Y Then Edgar gave me to understand
that he had no relations in the world,
snd we rejoiced mutually that we were
thus completely arbiters of our own
fate. Noone had a right to mar our
plans.

Little enough time was there for

tions, but ¥Edgar undertook to
make all necessary arrangements, even
to the ordering of my India ountfit,
which was to be ready on our arrival in
London.
~ On Baturdsy I said my last good-bye
to my lover—so soon to be my husband
—whep he told me it would be impos-
gible to see me again until we met in
church on Monday morning; but the
oertainty that on Monday morning we
two were & be made one forever, caused
me to think lightly of the few hours’
separation.
ightly? Ab, how little did I dream
of the terrible catastrophe to happen in
the interim!

I rose early on Monday morning—long
before daylight—and was ready in my
traveling dress when Dr. Grey called
for me in his carriage. I remember
leaning on his arm as I walked up the
aisle of the little country church. I re-
member seeing, as in a dream, in the
early and still misty morning light, a
solitary figure standing just outside the
altar rails, next whom I took my plsace.
The service at once commenced and pro-
oeeded to the close. -

Doctor Grey jocularly hurried us for-
ward to sign cur names, KEdgar wrote
his and placed the pen between my fin-
gers. After writing my old signature
for the last time I looked up at my hus-
band, then stared bewildered, startled at
the change I saw in him. At the first

lance I secarcely recognized him, the
fower art of his face being completely
lltereéj. His dark mustache, the admir-
ation of all the girls in Lesscar— had dis-

- sppeared. A deep flush spread itself
over his countenance as his eyes met
mine. Me bit his under lip and turned
AWAY.

When the last farewells to the few
kind friends who saw us off at Lesscar
station had been spoken, and the train
bad started for N , an uncomfortable
feeling of embarrassment crept ever me
on finding myself alone with Edgar. He
would have taken my hand, but invol
ubtarily I drew back; then, seeing his
look of chagrined surprise, I suffered
him to kiss we, but could not repress a
slight shiver ar he did so.

“Why do youn shri:k from me, Leonie?"'
be asked, reproachfully,

““For the silliest reason in the world
when put into words,” T anawered, guite
happy and lsaghing now, with a sadden,
strange revulsion. ‘““Onply the muasn I
promised to marry had a mustache. and
you have none. What unreasonizg, fool-
ish creatures we are! But it changes

our face so completely that I hardly

new you."”

‘*You are quite sure yon have no other
reason?"’ he inqtl:irml, with more earnest-
ness apparently thau the ques
neoded. iuestion

“Qnuite snre.

. gonld I have.

Wbhat other reason
Bat you bhud no right to

make such a change in your appearance
without my leave, Elgar —the very duy
Why did you do it?” |
, I asked, playfully, all the time looking

st him intently and trying to learn his | and the

of our marriage!

face over again, and, as it were, ge
to it.

“T will tell you, my darling, all about | hand oclasp Elgar
it some day—when we are far away upon | was driven off in
the sea. Would we were there now,” hie | crowded state of the
And I noticed that ! mitted.
his lips trembled nervously after he had ;

fervently.

added,
spoken.

| word, but both kept their eyes averted,

t used | tepance of the one seemed to refleot it—
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n less than an hour we reached N .
nere we had barely time to take our
ats in the 10 o'clock express for Lon-
on. Itisnot possible to bave a com-
rtment to ourselves. An old gentle-
1, white-headed, spectacled with the
tempered looking face I ever saw,
ied that which we ente.ed. He
aveloped in rugs and studying his
per with the deepest attent’o .

v a quick, expressive (' nce

‘r of deep-set, small, b <k

7t appear to notice our in-

=~o  parliamentary de-
‘not & comio
wonderad

dy, jovial

whispers

nsness

ing

ler

!

only waited to see the luggage in and to
know the number of the spartments al-
lotted to me—I saw him enter it in his
pocketbook—and then, without a word
to me, he departed. )

I was shown 1nto & handsome suite of
rooms on the first floor. Numerous can-
dles lighted up the pretty sitting-room,
a bright fire burned in the grate,
near which was a small round dining
table laden with fruit and flowers, and
covers laid for two. The quantity of
lovely flowers made the sair heavy with
perfume. )

A little later on, emerging from the
bedroom, I found a waiter removing one
of the covers. He inquired if he should
serve dinner then. ot until my hus-
band came, I told him,

“Pardon, niadam,” hie said deferen-
tially, *‘but the dinner was ordered at
this hour, and the person who saw to
the lJuggage suid it was the gentleman's
wish he should not be waited for.”

*I cannot dine alone,” was my only

1d
_ his
.. (lowards

a mischiev-
ottling myself
over the large

sading 1t. Baut
husbaod inter-

ok the papor from
said, authoritatively,
«he train, please; I ask

tof Edgar! Was.it because I

>t talk to him in whispers that

at to punish me? Bat the words

..ely spoken—*‘‘Love, honer and

'i"Tcame to my mind, and I quietly

ded.

ve laanched at York. Afterward, as

tood slene by the bookstall, our fel-
# traveler came up to me.

““Choosing & novel, my dear?” he
asked, in the fatherly way that old men
sometimes adopt even to a stranger, and
and which somehow one ratber likes
to hear. “Take my advice—don't. Look
here,” he added, pointing with his walk-
ing stick to & conspionous white placard
where large black letters announced the
latest news, ‘‘save the money you were
about to spend on a novel and buy a
penny paper instead. Can any novel
hold out such promises as that? Why,
that alone;” he went on, arresting his
stick at the words ‘““Horrible Discovery.
A lady supposed to have been murdered
in a railway carriage. The murderer at
large—that alone 1s suffivient sensation
for a whole jourmey. A three volume
romance lies hidden wunder those few
works., Bat the troth will out. Sooner
or latter the British public will know all
about it. Did you ever read De Quincy’s
‘Murder Considered as Ope of the Fine
Am?' ”

Thereupon the old man seitled him-
self into his oormer to sleep, a placid
smile upon his good-natured face, and
when I was sure of being unobserved I
crept closer to Edgar and slipped my
hand in his. “I wish we were at our
journey’s end. I wish we were far, far
upon the sea!” I whispered, hoping thus
to soothe him.

““How fervently I wish it God only
knows!” he answered in the same low
tones, drawing me closer to him, and I
trembled as I looked up into his anxious
face. Suddenly a terrible, scarcely de-
fined fear assailed me. *“‘Edgar,” I
whispered, ‘‘you are not surely afraid
that anything will—will part us now!"

““Would you allow anything to part
us, Leonie,” he inquired sadly. :

“No power on earth!” I answered.
And thongh he did not speak I knew
that he believed me. ,

At about 4:45 the train thundered into
the railway station at King's Cross. The
afternoomshad been unusually dark and
gloomy. A dense fog was setting in.
The lamps were lighted.

Our fellow traveler, rousing from his
long slumber, collected his papers and
placed them in his traveling-bag. As he
closed the lid he took hold of a label at-
tached and turned it over, thus exposing
the address. Withont the least desire to
do sa, I conld not help seeing what was
written. It was this: ‘‘Septimus Good-
eringham, Charing Cross Hotel.”

The hotel we were going to ourselves.
He threw his rug over *hia arm, took up
his bag, then looking round at us, raised
his hat and smiled. The next moment
he was lost in the crowd.

““Any luggage, sir?” asked a porter, as
Edgar helped me out of the carriage.

““Yeg. Darling, stay here a moment
while I go and see to it.”

So saying, my hasband went off with
the porter toward the luggage-van, and
I was left standing under the full flare
of a gas lamp alone.

The moments lengthened into min-
utes, and with every minute the crowd
grew less. Cab affer cab, close by where
I stood, ladem with boxes, drove off in
turn. After what appeared an age, at
length I saw three persons coming to-
ward me. The middle one was Edgur.
Plainly enough I couid see threo fuces
in the gaslight. My husband’s was psale
and drawn, and as I came gquite near I
noticed a nervous switching of the lips,
though, in spite of it, he tried to smile.

““Darlieg,” he said, with an unsteady
voice, but quite loud enough to reach
his companions, ‘“darling, I cannot go
with you. This—this—person,”—indi-
cating some one of the men—*‘will ac-
company you to the Charing Cross hotel,
where I telegraphed fer rooms this
morning. In an hour or two I hope to
jcin you. You may be sure the business
must be imperative that takes me from

ou.ll
d “0O Edgar! Business—aow?"”

“Pon't make it harder for me, Leo-
nie?” And the sorrowful, pleading tone
awed me instantly into silent acquies-
cence.

The two men must haye heard each

-

peculiar stolidity ¢n the coun-

answer, with difficulty choking back a

| sob, and when the man had left the

room I shed tears at the forlornness of

| my position—a husbandless bride!

Restless and feverish, I alternately
paced the rooms or stood listening for
the slightest sound that might herald my
husband’s coming. Allet once my glance
fell on a heap of newspapers lying on &
side table, and the sight of them recalled
an incident of our jonrney. What I
wanted was easy enough to find! It oe-
cupied a conspicuons place in the first
paper I toek up.

When the last train reached I.ondon
from the north on Saturday nighta lady
was discovered in a first class carriage
dead. On examining the compartment
there seemed abundant evidence of a
struggle having taken place. A doetor—
s surgeon from one of the Lenden hos-
pitals, whose name for certain reasons I
withhold—gave it as his opinion tha
death had been caused by strangulation.
That robbery had been the incentive to
the terrible crime seemed only too ap-
parent from the fact that some sover-
eigns and silver were scattered on the
floor, also that s broken watch chain
hung from the lady’s pocket, whence
the watoch appeared to be violently
wrenched. There was' no clue to the
unfortunate lady's identity, Her ar'
pearance and dress were both minutely
described. The latest accounts
stated that the police believed them-
selves on the right track of the dastard-
ly perpetrators ofthe crime,

How was it, although I read this so

attentively, and can even now recall

every word, it yet failed at the time to
produce the effect I coveted? It was
powerless to make me forget even for a
moment—my own forlorn position—a

deserted bride,

When I had finished reading I looked
at the time piece. It was nearly tea
o'clock. At this moment & mar was
ushered in by the waiter. I recognized
him at once as the same who had come
on the cab from the station.

The newspaper was still lying spread
out before me. Resting my hands upon
it I looked at the imtruder. ‘‘Do you
come from Mr. Harrington?" I asked.

“I do, ma’am.”

‘““Youn have brought me a message?” I
said, inquiringly.

““A note.”

So saying he strode forward and laid a
folded slip of paper before me. A small
kev fell from it as I opened it. These
words were scrawled in pencil:

*“Dearest—Enclosed i1s key to my
portmantean. The bearer has my in-
structions,—E. H,"

“I'm bere to open the gentleman’s
porimantean, ma'am, and the sooner you
show it to me the quicker things will
get done.”

““Bat we have not been out of En-
gland,” some vagueold memories of cus-
tom-house duties flitting through my
mind. ““The portmanteaun is in there,” I
added; for, after all, had I not proof this
man was sent by Edgar? .

Scareely had I spoken when he dragged
the portmanteau in from the adjoining
bedroom and commenced a most careful
examination of its ocontents. How it
coafed me to see those coarse, rough
hands tarning over my husband’s things
—+things which to me, his wife, would
have been sacred!

Was Edgar compeiled by the business
which bad called him away to stay all
night? This interpretation of the affair
occurred to me at seeing two or three
articles of dress—after undergoing a
gtrangely close i.crutiny—placed on one
gside, Something fell from the waist-
coat vocket as the man was felding it.
He picked it up, looked at it eagerly,
and there burst from him a sudden, un-
conirollable ery ef surprise.

*“What is that?”

‘“Nothing,” he answered awkward y,
and thrust it into his own pooket.

““I insist on you showing me what you
haye got there. It belongs to my hus
band, and mot to you, I conclude.
Show it instantly,” I said, for I felt sure
that this man was exceeding hLis prerog-
ative.

“If you insist, of course I will. But
my dear lady, I'll take upon me to say
that your husband would rather I did
not.”

“I order you."

Somewhat reluctantly, it seemed, he
drew outhis hand, opened it, and showed
me & watch—a small gold watech. On the
back was a monogram in brilliants. To
the swivel hung about an inch of broken
cnain. Only a watech—an inch of broken
chain.

From the pretty jeweled toy I looked
into the face of the man, My eyes were
opened then, and T knew him to be a po-
liceman. - For the moment I was a muor-
deress myself in thought, wishing I could
kill him where he stood.

“And he—Mr, Harrington—my hus-
band--is acoused of —?" I gnped;\ahan

paused.

“Of marder. It's an ugly word, but
you would have it, ma’am. The gentle-
.man saidas how you knew nothing and
peodn’t know till morning.”

“‘Bat he is innocent,” I cried in agony.
**He could not do this thing—never—

never!”

self on that of the other. With a silent

and I parted, and Ii
a cab as fast as the |
London streets per- |
: ) 1ing with bhim on Satur
On reaching Charing Cross hotel, the | until that—Monday morning. What was

“Oh! 1f you can prove an alibi, he's
safe enough,” returned the man in tones
that expressed more than doubt.

Alas! I had no! seen Edg:.r from part-

y afternoon

man Edgar had sent with me on the box | there I could do or say to help him?

““But where is he?
asccept—bail?”’ .

““Buil? evidence against him far too
strong for that,” he answered, looking
with exultant satisfaction at the bundle
of clothes he held in his arms. ‘*‘Ao-
cused is at the—police station, where
he'll stay right enough till morning.
Can't waste no more time here. Good
night, ma’am.”

Summoning the wsiter, I said to him
@8 collectedly as I could : “There is an
old gentleman here, called Goodering-
bam—Mr. Septimas Gooderingham. I
wish to see him immediately. Find me
this number and this is yours.” Saq say-
ing I laid a golden bribe upon the table,
The waiter was not long in earning Lhis
reward. I heard the handle tarm, and
Mr, Gooderingham came in. “‘My hus-
ban as been arrested—charged with
that dreadful crime you were reading of.
He was inpocent—I know that he was
innocent. We were only married this
morniog. Mr. Gooderingbam, some-—
thing tells me you oan save him.”

Mr. Gooderingham sat for some mo-
ments silent, lost in thought. Preseatly
be asked : ‘*By the bye, you said there
was a diamond monogram upon the
watch?”

““Yes. The letters were quita plain—
they were ‘M. G.""

If T had suddenly accunsed him of the
murder he could hardly bave started
more visibly.

“What?" he cried, bending forward and
grasping sPumodicnlly both arms of his
chair: *“‘Not M. 3. in Romau letters, on
a dark blue ground? _ Don’t tell me that.
Don’t, don't.” 3

Buat itis the truth, Mr. Goodering-
ham. You have described the watch ex-
actly. These two letters stood out quite
clearly on a ground of dark enamel. But
you have discovered a clew! Tell me—
for pity sake, tell me S,

e jumped up, seized his hat, and was
rushing from the room. Vainly I sought
to bar his passage.

“Useless to detain me. Ican't explain.
In the morning I will mlmu all I
know. It may be all a mistake, but—
dear! it's coming perilously near home."”
With these enigmatical words he left
me and hurried down the stairs, Then
slowly and sadly I sought my room,
where, sitting down beside the window,
I kept my lonely vigil. When midnight
struck I knew my wedding day was

Saorely they will

ended.

Some time after noon a commission-
gire brought me a tiny, twisted note. It
oontained these words, written in pencil,
hurriedly, in Edgar's hand: *“All is
well. In an huur or less I shall be with
yon."” Bat the reaction was too much.
I flung myself upon the bed and sobbed
alound.

A short half hour mieze and I was in’
Edgar’'s arms, lnnghifig and orying al-
ternately at the strange joy of it, and in
my newly-found happiness, forgetting to
inquire, and scarce ecaring to know, how
it had come about. But after a little
time I knew, and, as brifly as possible, I
will relate it here. -

When Edgar resched N——, after
parting with me on Saturday afternoon,
he found a telegram awaiting him from
the firm of enginesrs who had given him
the Indian appointment. It is stated
that the head of the firm was obliged,
unexpectedly, to start for Paris next
day, and desired Edgar, if possible, to
meet him in London first to receive his
final instrootions. There was just time
to save the 4 o’clock express to town,
and Edgar left by it, judging it best not
to inform me of his sudden and unex-
pected departure. He traveled alone
from York to Peterborough.

At the last named station, when, after
a few minotes’ delay the train waa on
the point of starting, a young lnd{, ap -
parently in a state of considreable ex-
citement, ran slong the platform and
pushing past the guard, who was about
to close the door, jnmped into the car-
riage beside my husband. They had
proceeded some distance before she had
suficiently recovered breath to speak,
but at last, in gasps, she made him un-
derstand that she had no ticket and no
money; that she had run away from
some great danger, and if he wounld
bhave pity on her and furnish her with
sufficient funds to pursue her journey
she would give him the address of her
uncle, by whom he would be repaid.
Her strange, excited manner alarmed my
husband. Hoping to calm her he handed
her his purse, i1equesting ber to take
what money she required. He saw her
help herself to goﬂ and silver. Then,
with the money and purse still in her
hand, she took out her watch and tried
apparently to detach it from the chain.
Too imputient to eflect this properly, she
tore it off by sheer force, breaking at the
same time the slender, plain chain of
Indian gold to which it was fastened.
Thep, placiag the watch, together with
the purse, in Edgar's hand, she said:
**Take that to Uncle Septimus; he will
recognize it and will repay yoa. I par-
tieularly want him to have the wateh.
His address—"

She never spoke again, but, with a
stifled cry, fell on the floor of the ear-
riage, struggling and writhing in mortal
asgony. Edgar, guessing this to be either
some paroxysm of madness or some sort
of fit, grappled with her with all his
might, but his ntmost natural strength
was slight compared with that of frenzy.
How long tha dreadful struggle lasted
I'e could not guess. In vain he at-
tempted o signal to the guard to stop
the train; his hands were too closely oe-
cupied in holding the unfortunate girl
down upon the floor. At last she lay
qrite still, But when thus enabled to re-
lax his hold, life had fled. He raised
her, placed her on the seat, and then the
awkwardness of his own poaition occured
to him for the first time.

The fact of a lady being found dead in
the train would necessitate an inquiry,
and he, Edgar, as the only person cog-
nizant of the circumstauces of her death,
would be required to attend such in-
quiry. This wonld inevitably cause de-
lay,and delay to Edgar at this particular
juncture of his life meant certain ruin to
all his prospects, the one stipulation re-

rding his Indian appointment being
that he must start on Wednesday with-
ont fail. This last thought decided him.
He determined ghat, voluntarily, he
would say nothing of the terrible tragedy
he had witnessed. He entirely forgot
the watoh which, in his haste to render

assistanoce to the poor girl, he had thrust

' forget the exquisite grace with which he

hurriedly into his
the money which had fallen to the
ground when she was first seized; but
with a sad feeling at his heart and acon-
science that all the time upbraided him
sorely, he removed, as far as he was able,
the traces of the encounter from his
clothes and person. The instant the train
reached King’'s Oross, at twenty minutes
to eleven, he gave up his ticket and was
out of the station probably before many
of the passengers had even left their car-
riages.

Heo next went into a restaurant, and
there the idea occurred to him that the
removal of his moustache might aid in
frastrating any sitempt to identify him
as the traveling companion of “the un-
fortunate girl. The interview with his
employer was accomplished satisfac-
torily, and he left London agsain for the
north by the 1:42 train on Sunday morn-
ing.

Having made the return journey with-
out recognition, he hoped sll would now
be well. It was not until he saw the
newspaper account of the affair on his
way to Lesscar on Monday morning
that he realized the horror of the situ-
ation, and then, when too late, deeply
regretted the part he bad taken. There
appeared nothing for it now but to let
events take their natural course. There
was still the chance he might be-able
to leave England withoat diseovery.
He would risk that chance; and, if fate
favored him, he would write a detailed
account Of the whole sadestory and
send it to the newspspers. Fate did
not favor him. He was seen and recog-
pized at Peterborough, and a telegram
to Scotland Yard caused two detectives
in plain clothes to be in waiting at
King's Cross, .

When told of the charge laid against
him, Edgar contented himself with sim-
ly asserting his innocence, and pro-
})eaaed bis entire readiness to go to~——
police station and explain everything be
fore tke proper authorities. Now™for
the part Mr. Gooderingham played in
the affair.- Late as it was when he left
me he menaged to gsin access to the
room where the body of the poor %rl
1#¥ and at once identified it as that « f his
niece and only livibg relation. She had
been subjeot to epileptic fits since child-
hood, and owing to their increased se-
verity bad been placed by her uncley
within the Iast few months, under the
care of a doctor in Huntingdonshire,
who gave particular attention to such
oases. During his temporary absence
and by means which need not be de-
tailed here, she managed 4o escape from
the custody of those who had charge of
her.
4*And now,"” said Edgar, when he bad
told me this, ‘‘thanks solely, I believe,
to the wonderful charce thut threw Mr.
Septimns Q(ooderingham scross our
path, my oharacter is not only com-
letely cleared from the horrilile charge,
Ent what I had scarcely dared to hope,
we can sail for India on Wednesday
without let or hindrance.”
Ab, well, we are happy now.
may safely say that never in all our lives
to come shall we commemorate with any-
thing like rejoicing, the anniversary of
our terrible wedding-day.

An Anecdote of Lougfellow.

Rev. James B. Kenycn desoribes in the
Syracuse Chistian Advocate a visit to
Boston in June, 188], and tells how he
apent one morning in attendance to cer-
tain publishing interests in the city, and
met **Aldrich, the present editor of the
Atlantio, & dapper little man, with waxen
moustache and a nervous, open. genial
manner,’” and in- the afternoon went to
Cambridge ‘‘to that pleasant, cld-fash-
ioned country seat where Longfellow
runed so many melodious years of his
ifa.” In the oourse of the narrative oc-
curs the following. ** Longfellow’s cour-
tesy was the outgrowth of his nature. A
simpler, nobler bearing I have never
known. There was no labored polite-
ness, no straining at mere stiquette, but
you felt at once that you were in the
presence of a gentleman—one of nature’s
rare and finished sapirits. I shall never

proferred B. and myself a cigarette (nn-
doubtedly a ocostly kind), and 1ay only
regret has been that we did not bave an
equal grace to acceptit; even though we
had not used it there we might have re-
quested to keep the tiny gift as a memo-
rial of that day ani of the artless and
beautiful courtesy which prompted it.
The post that day furnished us with sev-
eral humorous instances of visits which
bhe had received from various persons at
various times. Some of these anecdotes
I have already seen in print, all of them
varying more or Jess from Mr. Long-
tellow's own relation of them. One
especially has entirely lost its point, as
I have seen it printed. As the poet re-
lated it to us, it ran as follows: Oneday
a knock was heard at the door, when Mr.
Longfellow auswered in person. The
poet at once recoguized his visitor, both
by his mccent and dress, as a Western
rustic. As his castom was, Mr. Long
fellow invited the man to step in. Once
fairly in the house, the fellow gazed
euriously around, and at last said: ‘Is
this the house that George Washington
once occupied?” Mr. Longfellow an-
swered: ‘It is." ¢ Well, by the way,’
said the rustic, ‘might I ssk who the.
party is that occupies it at present?
‘ Certainly,’ replied the poet, ‘ my name
is Longfellow.’ ‘ Longfeller, Longfeller,’
drawled the ‘'sinew of the West,’ ‘ you
don’t mean Henry W. Longfellow?
‘That is my name,’ snswered the poet.
‘Well, T vam,’ said the rustic, ‘that
beats me ; why, I thought that Henry W.
Longfellow died before Washington was
bOm !. "

A Oarrisa Cavses Trousir.— For
several days the Rock Island water-
works have been practically useless. The
anthorities telegraphed to Ira Holly,
and be having concluded an examina-
tion made a special retﬂorttotha city
council. He fouud that the pumps were
working with power that should produce
27,000,000 gallons per day, but that the
city was only getting a t 6,000,000
gallons. Taking the pumps apari he
found in them a oatfish three feet nine
inches long and weighing fifty pounds,
Upon removing the fish, which had to
be done in sections, the pumps worked
all right.

Eocket. He had forgot

NO. 3.

A Peculiar Divorce Sait.

of Common Pleas, is seeking to have his
marriage with Pauline Moses annulled.
In his complaint he says that he became
engaged to Miss Moses on the lst of
April last. At that time she and her
:ehtwns l:ephra:antul to him, he ™
oreigner, that it was n un

the laws of this state tmm
should be performed by some official at
the city hall. He objected to thissort
of prooceeding, as he desired to consault
his mother, and also become better ao-
quainted with Miss Moses.

He was told, however, that the gere-
moay would not be blnd’ml upon
and that an actual marr would take
place afteward by a Rabbi. He waa in-
duced to consant to the marriage at the
city hall, which was performed by one
of the aldermen, and on the 15th of
April another ceremony was performed
by the Hebrew minister. On the morning
of April 16th, he declares that his wife
became insane, and that some time after-
ward she was taken to the Blackwell's
Island insane asylum.
Mr. Holfz charges upon information
and belief, that his wife has been a luna-
tic for some years, and thal she has been
confined 1n an asylom several timed. He
says, moreover, that occasionally she has
lucid intervals of frem five days to
twaelve months, and while in this condi
fion appears to be perfectly sane. He
declares that she was aware that she was
insape, and that she was led to’ believe
that if she got married she ocould be
cured. Mr. Holtz charges that her rela-
tives kept from him the fact that Miss
Moses wa; insane, that they wanted him
to marry her, and that the 0o~
curred while she was in a umﬁon.
He declares that sines he ascertsined
that she was insane he has not lived with
her, and he asks that the marriage shall
be annulled.
The case was before Judge J. F. Daly
yesterday in the court of common pleas,
Several affidavits were presented show-
ing that Mrs. Holtz was in no condition
to be served with the summons. Morris
J. Priedlander,plaintifi's counsel, assert-
ed that Dr. Thomas M. Franklin, the
hysician at the asylum, asserted that

. Hollz was in no condition to be
served with the
to allow her to be served. The papers
were placed in the hands of the sheriff,
who also failed to serve them. An affi-
davit made by the plaintiff himself stated
that he had never seen the girl’s father,
but he believes that he is a lanatioc and
has been for ten years. Judge Daly di-
rected that the summpns in the suit
should be served personally upon Mrs,
Holtz, Dr. Fraoklin and Mrs. Annie
Moses, the girl's mother.

GGarrison Life.

Reveille roll-call is sounded at sunrise,
Then all the enlisted men of the garrison
form in front of their respective company

But I | guarters or barrack buildings and answer

to their names, which are ealled by the
first sergeant. The first se t reports
the resuit of the roll call to his com
officer, who in turn reports it to the offi-
cer of the day, who, standing in the cen-
ter of the parade ground, receives the
reports, which he in turn hands over to
the commanding officer later on, during
office hours.

Direotly after reveille the men have
stables and then breakfast.

6 A. M. goes sick call, when the lame,
the balt and the blind net already in the
bospital, and who are in need of medical
attendance, report to the surgeon in
charge and have their ills attended to.
At 7 o'clock a. M. fatigus call is
soundod, and the differemt working
parties are assigned to the several duties,
and at 8 o’clock is heard the frst eall for |
guard mount. This is & beautiful ocere-
mony, and in reality inasugurates the
new military day, as an entire change of
the guard details is made, the new men
marching on duty and relieving the old
guard of its 24 bhours of watching. After
the mount there is & drill for two hours.
All the officers and all the men who are
not on duty at this time attend the drill.
The p:'vate soldiers are instrueted in
the manual of arms, tactical movements
and the general use of the service rfle,
Recall from all duty is announced on the
bugle at 11 o'clock, and the men rest
themselves until 1 o’clock, when fatigue
call is again heard and work resumed.
Recall is given at 4 o’clock, and supper
soon after. Preclsely at sundown is
heard the first call for retreat and 10
minutes later the assembly. The men
again fall in ranks to answer to their
names, aod an undress psrade is gone
through with. Sometimes this is varied
by dress parade, wh'ch is one of the fin-
est ceremonies known to the military ser-
vice. Tattoo is beaten at 9 o’clock ». w.,
when all must be present once more to
answer to their names, and fifteen min-
utes laler the sound of the ‘“‘taps” is
heard, all lights are extinguished and
sleep Lecomes the business of the hour.
This ends the routine of duty for the
enlisted men,

Japanese Cremation.

A Japanese cremation costs abont $1.
One shilling's worth of fuel is the
average coxsumption required for each
body. Granite supports are lsid in pairs
along the earthen floor, and on these the
coffin-chests are placed at 8 ». M., when
the well-dried faggots beneath are
k™adled. The fires ure replenished from
time to time, and at 6 A. . the man in
oharge goes round the building, and
from each hearth oollects and storeain a
separate urn the handful of ashes which
alone remains. Some wealthy families
seonre the services of Buddhist priests
to watch sll night beside these funeral
pyres, but this 13 considered quite a
work of supererogation. After the
religious service in the house the further
attendance ol the priests is optiogal; but
in many cases they return on the mor
m!:' to officiate at the interment of the
ashes,

Mr.Mussel says in & recent paper upon
the influence of the moon npon the direc-
sion of the plant growth: *‘Plants of
phototropio sensibility were grown from
seeds in pots in a very derk place; then
on three nighis exposed at & window to
direot moonlight, the stems bent over

A tailor's goose—ihe dude.—Boston

Star,

towards the moon and followed it in its
Qourse.

David Holtz, in an action in the Court

papers, and he rafused |q5 desoribed as a plain, brow
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ALL SORTS,
A good man—The man whe is good te

m.

‘“There’s plenty of room ut sHé top,”
ilvaytru'dd't’ldll. my e {
One of the best stops to a hasd-organ
is a ;:wur dime. ~ =

Truth calls her “that seduotive saltim.
banque, Sargh Besnhsardt,” -

Geuaral ‘s widow, son sad two
daughters are in Washington. :
Modjeska is » of the
Mexicans ang Indians in Banta

;:?'J“mm&'m

No matter how bad & tewm one w‘
have, he should never lose it.w

“Died of sorawfully,” was the brief
m:.rdintol a Michigan dootor’s ocertifi
oate.

Miss Emma Nevada, the singer, is seek-
ing reoreation "by a horseback trip
through Bohemis.

Mr. Sargent, the American Ministar to
Germany, will ‘return home some time
during September, »

J. Armory Knox, the fonny man and
duelist of the Texaa Siftings, was onoe s
dry goods clerk in Angusts.

Mahone claims thé credit for having
increased the number of fres sohools in
Virgioia from 2,000 to 6,000,

The general understanding is thaé a
atient is not out of danger until the
ootor has been discharged.

8o long as base ball reports contiuue
to eome regularly, nobody will believe
:mhe telegraph company is émbar-

The difference of forty years
the agea of a Mioh
groom was against ¢
soventy-two.

sey declined the offer of the Interior
rtfolio because the Star-route port-
olio paid better.
Itis a Chiongo scientist's prediotion
that if pointed shoes remwain in use ha-
man toes will eventually be obliterated
among civilized people,
Gail Hamilton (Miss Abigail Dodge)
n-eyod lady

of the most unpretending type.

Robert L. Ream, father of Vinnie

Ream Hoxie, the sculptor, has been ap- _

mhd special agent of the gemeral

office.

Mrs. Elizabeth Stuart Phelps is living

gi:ou the life olua recluse at West
ucester, Maas, working diligent-

lyata m’-hry. )

There are many decent ndm b allye

nophwhowillmttol o IX

ngtry will return to this country next

fall and visit San Francisco.

Crushed banana is & new ocolor. If it

is the color of the stars a man sees after

he hasaccidentally crushed & banans with

his feet the tint must be very brilliant,

DEPARTED,
Tom Thumb is and
© woflul, dimin
Lot Time well mark the
For Lily and the Lill

Charles G. Reynolds, the bookkeeper
in the office of the Boston City Treasurer,
has held his position for more than forty
years, He is now eighty two years of
age.

It is the old story in the *‘‘Salvation
Army,” the money and glory mostly
stays with the genorals and oolonels,
while the privates get baraly enough to
live on.

A telegraph or;?tor conflned in the
penitentiary at venworth has senta
message to the mauager of the strike, *
asking for the signal. He says he wanta
to ““go out.” :
The city marshal of Dodge Oity, Kaun.
will be & candidate for re-electio: L sod
bases his claim upon the fact that he
has killed & cowboy ata distanes of three
hundred yards.

The Saturday Review says ““the

of Grest Britain eat too muoch.
wouldn't suppose so from the

ance of some specimens recently sent
over to this country.

A Boston school girl cannot be made
to speak of overalls., She preferste oall
them superomnes. Now let some of
those wild Western sheeols again sneer at
our culture, if they dare,

They thought they heard in
the house last week; and in down
stairs o investigate Bibbs said to his
wife: ““You go first; it's & mean man who
would shoot & woman,”

The new preacher, who made such »
wonderfully favorable impression on a
Boston audience, on the oooasion of his
trial sermon, said: ‘“The children of
Israel were repeatedly om the poiat of
manumission, but ¢t the last moment
the Lord afflicted Pharaoch with surionlar
ossification.” :

A Washington county man has, after s
long search, found the cradle in which
he was rocked when s baby, also the
oradle with whiokh he eut his dosen
of wheat. He has the switeh with whioch

he was first whipped for fishing
on Bunda ;dnthonwihhﬂ?ﬂ.m
when he met her.

““Do you ever have a sort of lassitudal
fee'ing just after dinners kind of
ing tiredness all over, and a desire to
down and rest for a year or twe?” saked
the man on the soap box. *‘Well, yes,”
said the man on mackerel *
‘“‘only the feeling comes over ma earlier
in the d-;. It strikes me just after
Lreakfast.’ S0
Beasickness is the result of reflex
irritations arising from little surprises
to the muscles, and shocks to the nerves
engaged in performing certain important
functions—uotably of locomotion,
respiration and vision—and when the
groups of museles thus
once eduocated fo the s

aen
ride and bride-
woman, who was

salled!
we walled

Are
d'-




