~aonld be, and it was on account of &

Ay el
-

We stood hoshilo the churchynrd gnte
To keep our Lryst that day:

The wrud wan ehiill, the hour was late,
You did wo ling'ring stny

Alna What those who love must part!
No tongue cun ever tell

How hard it is with Lranking heart,
To say “Farewell, fnrewell!™

The autvmn lonves came drifting down
Above us and aroumd,

Their snmmer glory dull and brown,
And dying on the ground,

Alas that those who love must partl
Xo tongue cnn over tell ;

How Bhard it is, with bresking heart,
To say "'Farcwell, farewell!”

And now the summer comes ngaing
Beside the gate we stund,

And, closely in my own, Tull fain
I clasp my darling's innd.

Oh joy that those who love noed pm
No more! No tongue can tell

The rapture of the happy heart
That ne'cr necd sny ' Farowell!”

e — | —

80 TERRIBLY JEALOUS,

! fhe

Jogephine Archer was angry
pursued herlittlemouth, t ightoning the
ruby lips till the last drop aof blood |
seemed Lo have forsaken them; she |
stamped her little foot, and her hig
brown eves snapped fire as she ex
elaimed in tones savagely hissing

“Oh, the monster!” that was whers
the foot eamedown.  “And right in Lhe
face and eyes of society, Kate Bixby
and Belle Bounderly both saw lim
gallivantingdown themain street with
her. Oh, oh, oh!’

Atthis point her voice seemed to fail
her; but presently shie continued:

“Oh, Mr. Henry Gilmnn, if youdon't
get a piece of my mind when next yon
insult me by your presence, then |
ghall miss iy guess. Oh, you black
henrted, aliominable, hypocritical,
faithless, wicked, wicked man!”

It was a tervible blow for poor Jose
pline. 8he was a pretty giel and a
good girl, only 18 venrs of e, bright, |
wingome and mostly langhter loving.
But she didn’t care to Inuzh inst now,

She was the light and the joy of her
home—un Ulll.\’ child—1le pet nnd the
playfellow of both father and moth-
er.

Two yenrs previous to this time
Henry Gilinne, Fsg., o young lnwyer
just afimilted to the bar, had selected
our thriving, growing town as the field
of his Imlll lnbors

He had been only
when he first came smmong s, but he |

one-and-twenty

was a man of poweriul intelleet, keen,
bright and quick to seo and under
atand; a ready wnd fluent speaker; elo-

pent when warm in debate: serupn.
lously truthful and honest; and, with
al, handsome,

Such o man coulld not
did not.

Within & twelvernonth after he had
eatablished himsell with us he hadd
gainod o luerative practice, and by the
end of Lhe gecond yenr, nt the nge of
28, he was unable to attend to all who
ealled upon him for professional  ser-
vice.

And Henrvy Gilman  had fallen in
love with Josephine Archer, and she
had fallen i love with him: some of
her most intinnte friends said she bhad
fallon desporntely inlove; and wethink
they woreright,

When the young lawver spoke with
hﬂl‘ |'IM|"I"'|I1'Ii on the subject of his love
t!tﬂy worerejoicad,  They knew not an
other man in all the world whom they
would have choson in preforence to
him for their daugzhters husband
They knew how light -hearted aod -
pulsive and effeevescent she was, and
thoy belioved that he possessed the
qualdities, both of head and heart, nee-
easary to her |m|]|‘|i|m\-<

Gilman had volid Mr. Archer frankly
that he Il-llm-u‘nuwl nothing of \\tb|'|-“_\'

upon which to depend for a liv

. M tnther bl died when he was

16, leaving enough of property for the

surgort of his mother, with enough to
finigh Lis education

On tho day that [ passed my exam
ination and wis admitted to the bar
I ceasod to drow from thescant v store
my father left. and [ promused my
mother that while she lived T woun'd
not draw another penny; and | only
pray that she may live to enjoy the
very last farthing of it.”

Bo the lover had been acceptod by
all concornod, nnd all had beon very
happy in view of the conmpaet

ut & cloud hnd arisen, as we have
poon, and a storm was threatened,

More than onee had Josephine prom-
isad her lover that she would never,
pover allow the spirit of jealousy to

her.

Hehad guickly seen how ardont and
impulsive she was, and he had told

fnil, and he

“My darling,if you should ever har.
bor the greon-eyed monster in your
bosom, you would bo very unhappy.
It would poison your blood md e
bitter overy thought and fecling.  So,
my dear, dear girl, don't you do it.”

And she had ]’I'ull‘i'\l\i that she
would not.

And yet she had let the monster in
ahe was about as jealous as a woman

sloaming  young widow—the widow
Kitty Coryden.

The vory name was enough to make
ouo joalous.

“hitty Coryden!"

Jousphine pronouncad the name a
bundred times, and af its fniv owner
eould have hoard her shiewould surely
havoe boon frightened.

The vindietive, hissing, anvage tones
wer wignificant of direct vengeance,

- - . - .

“Josephine what is the matter with
tlt

It was the first time Henry had
ealled npon her sinee she had Beon
formed of his Lrvachery.

“What tn the world is it, darling®”

bo , Bitempting to pul an acm
her. But she pushed him -
away.

ou ask me what it is?"
: oLo-.l back, and loc ked npon her

in nrrer bewildenoent, Par the lite ol
him he contld not understand ity and
s told her so

“NSonean't understand it?" shespite-
fuliv exelaimed.

Ylndeed | ennnot,'"

Then,"" she said, drawing a long,
:'ll'{'[I breatiy nnd bestowing upon him
a look which she thoneht would anni-
hilate hing, “vou had better go—and
—ask pretty —widow —your —
sweet Kitty Coryiden!™

your

A bomb vursting  at  hia  feet
could not have startled him mors
deeply; but it was only for the mo-
moent

He was a man whose conscious ine
tegrity—whore ever prosent sense of
truth and honor—rendersd him impese-
vious to fear from such attack,

Presently the look of consternation
gave way to 4 pitying smile, and he
gentiy said

“Poor child, whe has been whisper-
ing that nonsense into your ear?”’

SO its nonsense, 190t }"'I']I-‘l]N
there isn't any Kitty Coryden?”

“But there is) and ghe has ealled up
on me at my othee,

Yo, el vou are going to find a
house for her here in one village?'

“f have promised hee that [ will do
18]

“Oh, how coolly von take it

SBut, my dear Josephine, will you

listen to me for just one minute, Lt
e
“No, sir! Twill not! I want noth-

ing more to do with vou, Go to yonr

Kuty! Oh, don't tell me! Bhe's bheon
i your office, how many times? And
and—'

“Well, what more? Tt us havethe
whole charpe.”

“Oh, didnt yvon—duln't you only
yvesterday, when she pgor ont of the
conch, didn’t you—oh, you talse-henrt-
ed man!"

SPidn’t Twhat, Josey?™

“]i‘tln'l enll me Jospy! ]]ll_l't t over
dare to do it again! Oh, you took
Kitty in your arms ;-

“No, no, Fdeny thatin toto,” hroks
in Henry, smiling in spite ol his efforts
to the contrary,

“Well, vou—you
[hore!"

“My dear Josephine, to that T plead
guilty.”

“Nou—you do!” gasped the stricken
_"Ill. Ilil-'l'!)' confounded |rj.' Lhe man’s
impervious awdacity. She strogeled
np from the blow, and pointed to the
l[oul."

There' —there, giris the door! Go!

and never let e look Hpon Your
fnee ngain. Nota word.,  Thaveheand
enioneh, Go!”

He gazed npon her for abrief space—
n fow s atied then with
thing very much like a smile upon hiy
frank and honest fuea, he tuemed and
left the roorn—and left the house, S0y
ing to himsell as he went

“Poaor ehitld! 1 will not hinme her.
If she did not love me troly and well,
she wonld not feel so deeply.”

He kpnew very well who had made the
miischiel, A cortain mniden, who had
sought in vainto win bis smiles-<who
had thrown hersolf alimost into his
arras repueteadly aond whom he had bein
th‘l'rll T |'I'IJ”!."{". h:‘-'l LR IIi‘-I f-'l..l!‘
client alight at the door of his oflice,
aned had very Hkely, seen i kiss her;
for he had done that thing and had
done it most lovingly.

Meanwhile an unhappy maiden sat
nll alone in the great rﬁ rawing=-roont of
Judge Archer's (he had been wdee of
probate) imposingresidence.  Sho hod
never in all hee life been so unliappy
before.

Ad she ealled ook the face of he
lover, noed aenin, o Taney, heaed th

ner!  So

kissinl

Ol SO

rich music of s volee, she could not
bedieove thnt hewas g traitor.
Could e e false to her? Oh, she

woulil not believe !

SAnd yet—yoer—that kiss
Balle both saw it; or Kate did, at any
rikae And he aeknowledaed 1
Oly, that s too moel, e had osis
ter, orcousin, or anythingof that kol

bt he has not—he has told me so
hinselr, ™

Thns 2ot the maiden of the ernshed
and Dlesdinge heaet, bured beneath an
avalanche of horvor and despairv; hor
for-stricken at the perlidy of her lovor
and e despaiy because e would
hever back to her—never dny
niore—thus pale and shivering—when
her father  aand entoresdl thie
roon,

They looked at her in wonder and
!‘.ll':'.'lll

sJosephine!—=my dear cliall! what in
the workd is the meaning of this? What
hins happened?

So spke the mdee, with a hand Laid
tenderly Hpon Lits ddanghiters head s
his voice betraying an cimotion deey
noel fervent

She dud not

(M RIRNIL

nod hier

answer him, Shoe only

| bont hier head lower, and sobibwl mors

violently, Then her mother spoke
bt without the depth of emotion
that luud characterized the speseh ol
hor fat hor

“Josephine, this isnothing but aloy
or's gquaerel; and wll onoyour part, I'l
bebound, You've been doing some
thine foolish. "

Thi gir]l was upon hor fist upon the
instant, ler hands elenched, Ler teoth
set, and her eyes l!.'l-fllll-.:

A laver's ‘iu:n't--!, ‘whegasped. O
my part, Oh, you don't know—von
don t know what the—the—wreteh b
boen doange, Hois false' false’ false!”’

B, ey dear cluld, what has he
becndomg?"’

“He's done enough I nm nat his
first love—not his travlove, She—ali
has followed hin here—hissaneet Kitey
Coryden. e nd he hugzed her—and—and
—kissod hot—on the very sidewalk!™

“His what?<his who'"" asked the
judge, choking and gaspingashespoke

s Kicty Corvden!” soapped ch
pettiden with tervible vindietiveness

The ettt upon her father was e
velons, He sank down inte g chan
hin face prufled and purple, and whe
he could carech his broath he burst in
te an nproaviens (0 of laughter; an
he waos banghing with the tearssttvam
ing down s clweks, when the door
commineating with the front hal
was uncervionionsly opeasd, il =

Enter—Henry Gillman, Faq.. leading
be the hand alady—for o lady she cer
tmnly was—a mildoyed, swont-fioed
womnn, petite and plamp, & weaith o
golden brown fresses esca ping from by
neath o Jaunty little hat lncw an

Knte .'tlu]_'

nstifch feathers—in =hort, A woman
| whom anvbody might have loved at
| «ighit, for she wis not only very Lean-
tiful, bt she looked good, and true,
 mavd brave.

Hhe was certainly older than was
Harey Gilinan; but, then, many o
mateh had been made hetween parties
more widly separated Ly age than wore
those two,

| However, l!l“‘nl'_\' ledd the hlri‘\- fors
wartd and presented her lirst to the
host and host ess,

“Judee Archier and Mrs. Archer. 1
have the pleasure of introducing 1o
yvou my mother! And a mother oo
and troe she lins been to me.’

{ The judge had recoversd himself im
Ifm-lil:lln-l_\' upon the ontrance of the
new cormers, and he woas not at all sur-
prised Ly the introdnction

Henry Lind spoken with him on the
sitlject of finding a house such as his
mather wonld like to live in, for he
had persunded her to come nnd make
ler home near him, if not with him.

|  Mers, Arvcher was surprised, for che
had not heard that Henry was expect-
ing his mother's nevival, and she was
furthermore surprised upon beholding

.
|

o

in that mother o woman &0 young i
0 benvtiful: but she manifested
¢ f snrprise in her ereeting, which was
warm and ardent
| It yemained for poor Josephine to be
lumbfounded.,  Henry hadd often Eie-
Ilu-ll of hisx mother; had told how |_:nr.-l
shie hadd nlwavs how
fined }--||-| ot of her , Tor lis
omiort and convenienoee while in col

besen to hilm;

oW sLor

loge, far more than she wos legally
|n|'.||1'l to :!rl

' Bhe hnd, in fact, anticipated his
pwants gl supplivd them cheerfally,

and even joyvously
“Josephine, e said, na he turnad

fo where she stood, stroggling with all |

ler might torocover herscattersd sen
| wes, Cthis s my own dear mother; and
this, mamma, ismy own dear Jose
phine: and I hope you will love her for
iy sake as well as your own.™

Vhile Josephine, . with thoughts of
here jover's perfidy dreven from her
mind, held the milideverdd woman by
the hand, thinking Bow casy it wounld
be tolova her, Henvy provesded, speak
ing to the Taaly
| ST think 1 have never told yon my

mother's nome. You will pardon ne,
mamma. My tather dwl, as you
know, when [ was 15 yeam of age
Three yesrs luter my mother married
aeain—marviod with Judge Coryden
of Swanport

At thix  point
with n ||i1||'|. ZNsp,

[ “Atthe end of o year however," the
yvoung man went on, “the judee died
.\l_\ mother.of cone retains s name,
bt she celdom Gl ks of him:
when old friends, who know not of this
second marringe, call her by the cld
name, she nover corvects them. Infoact,
"miost of her letters by post come din e
tvd to Mes, Kate Giloan,”

Then lie turned oncemoretoJoseph
ine who stood lke ove strageling  be-
peath the weight of o terrible menbns,
and snid to bee with o merry twinkle
in his keen gray vyes:

[ “So now, my darling, you know my
sweet Witty Coryden, and I think you
will not take it further anpiss—""

{  Before he could speak further, her
little white hand was clasped over his
monuth, and found strength to
whisper in Lis ear:

“Ol, Harey, don’t —don't!if yon can
love me still, say no morve till we are
alone.’

And when, later, they woere alone,
Josephine bunliled herseli completely

Josephing started

shu

‘ She saw her glaring fanlt It was
not that she had been hurt at heart
by what she had heard of her lover,
but it was this That she had not

contidence enougloin hiim to sk foran
explanation.
|I|| short  she wonld
the hoppiness of u lifetime to
SO .Il'll Ll 'l]'l']]lllla'h- of i moinent
Josephine is now o happy wife, with
beautitul children langhinng and play-
ing aronnd her, and from that tinu
| that miserable evening on which she
made the neguatitanee of sweet Kitty
Coryden—she has not for g4 monent
harhored the greenceved monster in
her bosom, shie entertpined the de
mon once, amild she pever will enter-
tain him neain,

And that same sweet Kitty Coryviden
is a jov and a blessing in her home,
il i her ehildren were better, brigin
or and more healthfol and belpiol than
children of the same nge generally are,

have saorificed
W Hs-

she foels in here hedet that she owes it
all to the i ver gentle and loyving
st rations —tender  nd  Lirefess

that s
WS Ol

of their ul'.'trnllllnllll'T
gramdmother of whom she

UpOn & time s0 tervibly vadous
— - —
Bebuke for Silly Girls ana

Their Parents,

From ehe Boston Dully Advertiner

Nearly tifty young women rocervad
the  bachwior's tl";:l'l".' to Aadinit n
slight contraaiction in termns—at Smith
collige on Wednesday

No doubt each one had properly
qualified herself for this distinction
But when one finds among the nwmes
of these graduates Nellios and Carries
and Jennies, nnd even a Viegie and ao
Amie, it does not seom as if the grave
letters A, B, will well become their
OWIHOTN,
| One does not see Georgies and Fred-
dies in the list of those who graduaated
at Harvard College

It may be hopid that sometime b
fore the era whon we have women tor
governors and senators the mothers
of the land will overcome thoeie fond-
ness for having thelr danghters bhap-
tizedd with nicknames, or that the
daughters will have dgmaty enoaeh to
diseard mannees whea they es-
eape from girlhood,

T— @ ——

such

The Chinese wall is over 1,000 miles

long, but is not continuous, |

mere breast work where the momntains
nre p!'.\'\laituuu, and s surmonntesd
with towers no more than 40 feet high

where the chianess for sttack are une-
usianlly favorable, It is not miles
high nor hundrds of yards broad

The old stories in ecent books of
teavols wore Inostly naginary, sl as
is now sometimes the fushion, woere ox.
ageerated for the purpose of selling the

' books.,

;II"{ |

ving o |

I

|

NUMBER 492,
Laines . or'n Journal
yenrs ago I was making a
sketehing tour in the West

Home

wwmd found myvself oneSeptember after-
n few
Princes Town. 1 had strolling
]-1;"."\' abont for sometime, when I sad-

noon on Partmoor, miles from

been

denly came upon a bit of moorland,
which 1 decided it was imperatively
my duty to transfer to canvas, so |
N Messy and

gatl down on bowlder,

was soon diligently at work, and ab- |

sorbed in the task of trying to repre

sent the lovely autnmnal tints on
strenm, rock and heather. Intent on
my picture, Itook no note of time,

till swddenly Iperceived the shadow

etting ominously long; and consult- |

ing my watel, Ilound it was past five
and thaot made a
speedy start T should hardly reach
Princes Town beforenightfall; o I hast-

o clock, unless 1

ily packed up my traps, deciding that
I wonld come and tinish the sketeh on
the following day.

[ was just lighting my pipe, preparii-
tory Lo starting. when I fancied that 1
goniething move behind a Jarge
n fow yvurds away and I heard
-nlllu‘w! Very like n sinot hierad

I wans a bit startled, ns, save
the birds, no Hving thing had bieen near
me for honrs, but I thought 1 wonld
soe what it was, so I walked up to the
and pushing aside thy hizh
bracken, wos going to examine the
plaece, when suddenly o figura rose up
anid confronted me. I am not a ner-
vous man, but I mast confess [ got n
gt os [saw before men man clothed
in conviet garb, bare-headed, wilil and
dishevellid,  Even in my first alarm |1

SILWw
e L

whint

aiv}
CERLi

.‘]‘fl'.

remember I noticed the number 4920n |

hig clothes, and I don't fapey T shall
ever forget that number. '

| grasped my  stick
thonelt
speack, inoavery niee little fix. Con-
viets are not pleasant neighibors at any
time: bot a tete-a-tete with nn eseaped
convier on alonely moor, miles from
any honse, is decidedly an interview
nat te e desared.

However my fears gpeedily suhsided
for my conviet did not seem at all dis-
posed to miitke himeelf disagrceable,
but merely stood looking at me, trem-
bling it every lunb, and from time to
time coughing in a way that shook his
wasted frame all over,
he was o piteons gpectacle
dress st hanging about hium, he look-
wd Tike aliving skeleton,

The situition was awkward to me.
As o lpnw-abuding citizen 1 felt that it
was my duty to take some means ot
restoring him to the establishment ot
Privices Town, which he had evidently
aquitted without leave; while, as an
ordinary hinman being, 1felt the =in-
cerest pity for the hageard fellow swho
stood there gazing at me with hollow,
f-'\o-l'i-hu-_\‘u-- ITowever, the contest
between duty  and compassion was
P-lrl""il|_‘»' put an end to by No, 402 hin-
self. for aufter a more than usually
ricking cough, his legs gave way under
hito andd he rolled down among  the
Duty Hexl; COMPISSIONn wWon

tirmly and

]|i- il!'l-ufﬂ!

hracken

the day. 1T went wnel preked
him up and  propped  him o with
his baek neainst o rock, where he

gasped and choked till Treally thouzhit

he would die then and there. Inoa
minute or two, however, e revivedd,
audd i very faint and feebile vouee
sl P migh starved, guv'nor; 1
Elivss 1t s aboat up with e

i went back to get some sandwiches |
and otfered themto himg |

OUL OF 1Ny s
evaverly, and bezan to
DT L a ter

i'l'_‘l".""fi them
eat thent ravenously
ribde At of conghing came on, amnd he
sank back saving: “It ain't no use; 1
can ! oeat now, “I.‘-lﬁll‘q' I'lu gllln-;t,n
tar.”

Here was a pleasant position,
i was evidently in che lnst stage of
CXIINLISEIf; nnid evien my un-
ve conld see thyt No. 402
uidd bis dinys, oreven hours, nmmbered,
I motstenswd s nips with some
brandy out of iy
my &atisfanetion that this ]\I‘mllh'r--: n
dlevided drogn But what in
the world I ehould do next perplexed
mie goraly, sal thee
brandy and took counctl with mvseld
A5 Lo the next ;

Uneder the of the ]rl"l'l\t!_\'
iy patient propped hnosell up again,
and with great ditticalty told me how
hie Dasnad o sea s fronm the convie! Prison
theee dovs Latore, and  had wandered
till want of foold and

el el o

v el

Fepeatod Hose of
IR

inihenee

over the moeos
X Jrosure ll.l\|
Sspodlt s v game,”" and he wasgo-
ing bk to prison to give himself up.
Socing me sketching, and feeling his
streneth almost gone, he had decided
to surerender hinnself to me; but when
he got neare o fellow's courage
failed him, and be had crawled away
Lehined the cock where I had discover-
od him

I dil not think he would die i -|l'|(l:'|,:
bt | kept my thoughits to mysell, for
I felt sure t it before the prison could
e reacliesd No,o 492 would be far
enough awny, and it would only he a
Bt of con w*t elothes on o lll\l‘l"*l\'l',t‘
ton thnt would enter the '__'ilh-:'lt_\' cite,

“Look here, my poor chap,”™ said 1,
Gy on g P here; vou must let me
carry vou as well as I can, and 1 mast
L'y uned g Vi baek to the prison.”

1 felt vt ner mean as I said this, for
I did prey g heartily, 1 know noth
ing abwou He michy have
ben the greatest villan Vil I felt for
him having st tasted liberty and
having 1o 20 back to captivity; and o

glunee ot him  showsd pretiy
pliinly that the prison could not hold
him long, even if we ever pot there. 1
eX tex] somne !tthll\]r\’ At resistance;
buit,
q;.-.u: '\l.\dr,;

S AN vight, guv'nor: it ean't be 'elped
I've iad my try, but sammat tulJ as
1 wouldn't sneveed ™

It wus now geiting late, and the sun
was just down, so there was no time

t stop

single

to be lost, as we hnd along way tol

go, and I was rather donbtiul abont
my powers of carrying him, for he was
ot hal heon of o toltrable size  and
weight; but now he looksi such amers
bundle of bone, that 1 thought I might
Wwauage it At any rate, there was

conniry, |

to mvself that T was, so to |

Poor |':|;l])‘ |

The i

flask, and =aw, to |

to use his own words— |

1O Y BUrprise, hie Guistly acegui- |

nothing 1o do but Lo tey; %o T hoisted
bity up on my back and started off in
the dipsetion of Princess Town.

I =hianil not easily forget that journey;
it woon grow auite dork, ae 1 tolled on

L over the lonely road, with frequent
| halts 1o rest, while poor No.
402 grew wenker and weaker, and

s terrible congh more aml more fre
;nlr]..“p . We hindd gone, ’ "”l'i"“’l""”" uns

three miles, when | began to feel that |

1t wns J|l|.!h llulun--lllh- for mae to ll.f."
complign the remaining distance, As 1t
| was so dark that I stumbled painfaliy
‘n‘\'l'f’ the rough path, and at ench

stumble my burden groaned with pain,
and conghed so dismally, that I felt
| my  well-meant sndeavors were only
putting him to complete torture; so 1
stopped, lail him on the geass, and
ll him that we wouldnot try 10 2o
on till the moon HAl
guvnor,” said he. frebly, and fell back
| fninting; so I admimistered the last few
.lll‘llll- of ]:"ln,-l\-,' I had left, coversd
im up g well ns leould with my cont,
propped his head upon my sket ling
tdown by his stde, and won-
dered what would be the end of my ad-
Yenture °
| 1looked at my watch and saw that
it was nine o'clock. Themoon, [ knew
wonld not vise Lill nearly midmght, so
we hind three hours to wait, 1 think
those three hours were Lhe longest ever
e in my hife, The silence and the
the moor wers terrible,
and No. 492 lay with his eyes closad,
and, snve for an occasional groan,
might have been dead, Onee or twice
e tried to speak, but apparently it
wins bevond his powers and he fell
t pack amnin exhatsted,
out his hand, canght mine, and to my
great surprise, carried itto hislips and
kissedd it I am not much used to hav
ihg my hamd Kissed at any time, and
ghionld robably under any circumstan:
the s=ituntion embarveassing
but to have it kissed by a dying con
viet out on Dartmoor, in the middle
| of the night, was a novel eXperienee,
the feelings
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1 did not mean to hurt
of No. 492, but 1 draw it
what hastily; and then,
ips move, as if he was teyving to say
something, I bent over him to listen,
and mea voiee little more than aowhis-
per, he said: “Beg your parden, sir;
but you have been preciouns kind to
mie, and 1 fedls weak and silly; dida't
menn no offense, "’

I hastenod with some ecompinetion
to reasstire him that I was not offend-
edd: and again ho closed his sves; and
aronnd us onee more was stlonee,

At last, to my great joy, the sky
hrightened up a bit; theoutlhines of the
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[ trees becnme more distinet, and the
moon appeared over the hills, and
shot a flood of silver light nll over

thomoor, My spivit<, which had fallen
below zero, revivid considerabily; dark-
ness has at all times o depressing in-
luence, and under my peculinreiretmes
atances, had rodoced v to oomost Jarie-
tovnd melancholy, 1 el guite glad to
see the moon rise, though, beyond the

| fact of betng able to see where we were,
it did not mnterially assist me out ol
thetix T wasin.

[ 1 looked at No. 402 and he seemed
to be asleep  1did not like to wake
him, s0 i got upquietly, intending to
wilk to the top of n hill close Ly,
andd see if T eould discover the lights of

[ Princess Town, or any house nearer,

to which I might direct my steps, |

| was not gone long—perhaps half an

[ liour: and when 1 eame baek, [ iound
No. 402 with his eves wide open, and
to my great surprise—thongh 1don't

}{fllh\ \\!s_\' ’ hinnl!-l Have Lwsrny 20 s
| r!‘:-m'l terrrs ronning down his cheeks
| :.-.xil_\‘ my wleas abont convicts were

heconnming quite npset; one who fur-
tively Kissed my had, and who wept
wis, I thought, indesd an anomaly
i bimt over him and asked lnm if he
Wits in worse pain, or what was the
madt e Poor fellow! he lifted lus
wistod hanud, drew i across his eyes,
and said: “No: T ain't in no pain now,
sir: but 1 woke from o bit of doze and
saw that vou was gone; and [ thought
ne how Vil Luel ot LIy and somehow
| felt "and then
ngrreat sob shook hin,

I nsstipis] hiim that 1 was not going
to leave him, and he appearsd  com
IIlnr'tm]. 'l.ln‘l!, after a Il.l!l.\l -,1I|| L4 |
ain’t one ag has been maeh afeared in
my tinesitg but,somehow.now Lean't
el it it seems all of o tremble; and it
Jooks awful davk abewd of me, and |
1 S \\r'.l]; itlllll L s :I.‘.-ll' Lo I..'u'l,-l.:
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fonesome wnd afeared’
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I longed truly to be alle to help
i, and wishedd it with all my heart
that 1 econuld do it better: but feeling
rather ashinmed, Liried to tell No, 492
something abont a strong Hand which
will help in the dark valley, and Une
| who will be nenr us whon of ourselves,
ns he said, “we don't seem to be able
Ito f.u-v i: IIHIHI\\'.'. ]{l' h‘\‘!'llt'(l witen-
tively and then closed his eyes, mur-
muring something [eould not cateh.
“It am't no use my trying to get
away, myvnor.” said he, sadly; “I'm
that wenk | ean’t walk a step, 1
couldn't sscape now, not if a carringe
and-fonr was waiting formo. 'dwan't
# nuss to W me up into it., Guess 'l
die in quod after ::.l“ !
After a pause, ! asked Lim il he
| would try 1o go on :lgnin. “All 1'1-_'}'.:,
gy ‘nor; you knows best,” was his an-
swer, but very faant and feehle
F Well, 1 e ked him up again, and ofl
[ started, By this time the moon was
hish up, 8o we progrossed a goodd deal
faster than before, and had traverssd

1 considerable distance before Lhad to |

stop and put my burden down, Even
then, I could have gone a bit further,
but No. 492 whispered
it ain't no use; Ishan'tget nofurther.”
I laid him down, and saw at o glance
that our ourney togelhor was abont
toend. In the moonlizit he lookd
ghastly and  wan: and as [ laid
]ulu down, o vourlent fit of u'nlll_:.!.'..l__'
came on, and afrer it a red stroam How
el from his mouth. Poor fellow
thought I, and yet I could hardly pity
him really, tor to him death aatist L ve
| come a8 a true friend.  He lay guiet
for some time, and I wiped the blood
from his lips; thon, just ns the first
gray .-t!rt‘.'lL of dawn "'.‘i"'-""i he
| raised himself on his elbow and whis
wresl; “'ve been o bad un | kpows
Lm I did'nt "sve no chance. Sayabit
of prayer for me, sir."
'|l'h.-rr was no refusing; and as | fin
| ished, kis fave lighted up, and again re

Onee he pnt |

right, |

‘.‘i]n‘q s, now; |

; prating his formula, “All right, v’

nor," Le fell back —dead. e had soe-
ceviled in his e ape, attee ;li;.

I eovered up the body, and think
iz no one would be likely to cone
ot the =pot. | drew it aside near the
rock which [ should recognize again
and started off, waiking briskly to
'rinces town, considering many things
hy thewav, [ went to th Ili'ihlll\,-'nnl
came back withsome wardens toshow
them the spot; and, a2 1 was obliged
to await the ingnest, I attendal the
funeral of poor No, 102,

[ trust i the “Other Land™ it may
¢ for hime-—as for many of us forwhom
1! hns been all wrong—"All right."

————
The Story off William Tell,

states Minister to

The new United
Switzerland having been requested by
the government to make mquiries
ns 1o the anthenticity
Willtam Tl the following,
“Myths and Fdward
Clodd. mny

Everyvbody hias henrd how intheyonr

1206y Gasslor,

of the story of
from
Drenms,”' by
prove interesting
1307 (or, a8 some Sy
\ ot
Albert of Hapshurye, set
pole as a aymbol of the Imperial pow

or Governor) of the Emperor
a hat ana

er, and orders] every one who passed
by to do obeisahee to ity and how a
mwountneer named Withalm Tell, whao
hated Geseler and the tyranny which
the symhol expressed, passed by with
eut saluting the hat, and was at once
svizen]l and brovght before Gessler, who
ordered that as o punishment el
shionld shoot an apple off the head of
lis own son,  AS resistance was vain,
the apple was placed on the boy's
tioad, when Tell hent his bow, and the
areow, piercmg the apple, fellwithit to
the ground,  Gessler saw that Tell, be
fore shooting, had stuck o second ar-
row in his belt, and, askingthe reason,
received tlns for answer—*It was for
you had I shot my child, know that
this would have pierced your heart.™

Now, thig story first ocours in the
chivonicle of Melehior Russ, who wrote
at the end of the fifteenth century—i.
e., ahont 170 years after ite repated
The absence of any ref
Erenede 1o it in ('l-llln'!li]l')l‘nl':. ra'|'<n1'l]~i
doubit to be thrown upon it
theee conturies ago.  Guillimann, the
anthor of o work on Swissantiquitics,
published in 1598, calls it a fable, but
the current belief in it
tale ix so popular! The
racee to whiteh he !n-!n!n-.:u-ll 15 not yvet
xtinet. A century and a hall later
n more fearless seeptic, who said that
the story was ol Dangsh Origin, was
onlenmesd |l\ the Canton of Uri to ba
burnt alive, and in the well-timed
sence of the offender his book was or-
dered to be burned by the comimon
langmian.  Buat the teath is great, and
previads. G von “'_\‘.-':-i, the Swiss his-
Ltorinn, has immml ottt that thename
o Wilhieln Tell dovs not occur even
onee i the history of the three can
Ltons, neither is therve any trace that o
Vogt named Gessler ever served the
house of Hapsbhurg there, Moreover,
the legend does not eorrespond to any
fact of o period of oppressions of 1he
Rwiss at the hands of their Austrian
rulers.

“There exist in contemporary rec-
ords no instances of wanton couriage
and insolence on the Hapsburg side
It was the obiect of that power to ob-
tain political ascendancy, not to in-
i{lll_:l- s T'a'lll‘l'-*-llli:':‘.l'rﬂ i!l Inst :|||-i
wanton insult,” amnd, where records of
|1!-]|ui- = bl ween I it il'lll.‘l!' PrAsONS O
ey, the symptoms of violenee, as
nindt H!'.‘il rhf-'l;h' Appear !‘.'lfi:l-:' on the
of the Swis< than on that of the
nevrandising Imperial house'”

Candonr, nowever, regquires that the
Cevidence'' 1n ‘\ljlillul‘l of the |l'.[lllti
showld e stated,  Thers 15 the foun-
tain on the supposed site of the lime-
tree in the market-place ot Altdort by
which voung Tell stood, as well as the
volossal r\|:|r\!!" statne of the hero
himiselt which confronts ns as we enter
the gunint villige. But mora
this, the verttable cross-bow itself s
preserved in the arsenal at Zurich!

However, althonzh the little Tell's
chapel. us restored, was opened with
in the presence of Lwe
members of the Fwderal Council, in
June, 1883, the Swiss now  adnit in
their school teaching that their story
is legendary.
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Quoeer Visitors Whaoe Take Grover
by the Hand Every Day,
Wisliington Specinl to the Dispateh,

There is a gqueer crowil at the Fxecn.
tive Mansion every day toshake hands
with the President, He gives his pub-
lic audience in the East room daily- at
1 o'clock, and there gather men, wom-
en and children, mostly strangers and
non-residents, to take him by the hand,

One fellow come cocked and primed
with a set speech.  He waswear the
enid of the line, and ns he got to the
President he raised his voice grand-
toguently and said

v ] s honored, sir, to beallowed to
take t his hiand Now is the winter of
onr discontent made glorions summer
by the son of New York., | am—"" and
here the nshier fiped him past his mark
to the President's great relicf.

A little girl comes next and says:
SNIe. President, [ want to give you a
W for Y= ” and anefor
anid the

l:llllri =ik R,
my little brother Willie,"
ehild sl eves '-Ir.‘ilL:l'ﬂ
T vour little brother Willie,”
gaid the Mresident, smitling as he grasp-
der hand, “that 1 would Like
i come nnd give me n good

shinke for himself.'
The crowd P el on, and a bracend

el 1
o havel 111

wetly girls took their turn. The
". wident is very human, and if he
holil on to the maidenly hands a lit
the longer anfd presasd thom a litele
wore tenderly, it was but natuaral
Farmers and mechanics and metrons

anid dudes and peoplo of every degrve
take their turn and pass ont, Fo
cach the President has a word or a
stmitle or hoth, replying with happy
tact to the various remarks, It s
only & moment, but to'most of the
visitorg it is o moment of o lifetime.
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