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THE YEOMAN'’S STORY.

FILORENCE K. BER(IER.

Is it you, old ueighbor and frieud? I'm herein the
dark alone;

I wasn't noticing muoch how sombre the room had
Krown.

I know I'-‘_ll' the KTasp of vonar hand the things that
youn want to say,

But I'd rather yoa shouldn't say them—at least till

another day.

Yos, Will, he has gone at last,
ly dead;

All I had left in the world, and | haven't a tear to
shed!

Give me your arm=there's the moon, there fuall,

My darling is real.

over the u]rplu lrees,
Let us walk aod talk for a little—maybe iU 1l give
e BRse,

Will, you remember hie mother? You must often
have heard it said

There was never 4 prettier wolan,
beld higher her head;

Yetonly a village beauty, with cheeks like th*

month of May,

And a mother to slave for her dress, and a father to

nor one that

give her her way .

Philip was comely and tall, but I was richer than
he:

Sometimes she liked Philip the best, and sometimes
she seemed to like me

She lll!j’lﬂll faxt and loose with ns irul’.h, = "ll]l}"
these young things can

Whofancy no xport =o well as to toy with the heart
of & man,

Well, Will, withont bounet or shawl she came to
my house one night,

Said she had brokea with Philip, and if I would
have her | might.

S8hall I ever forget that moment, when, shaking in
every limh,

I seemed to hear music about me more solemn and
sweet than a hymn?

We were married within the moath, and Philip
had gone away—

A happier man than | pever looked on the light of
day!

I whistled feom morniug to night, and
as a bird on the wing,;

Ahl, lad' that a strong man's soul shounld hang on
»0 weak a thing!

Wiks Llithe

I don't remember exactly when irst | poticed the
chanpe,

But | know that soon something struck me as not
like hersell, and strange«,;

Her dimples were not so deep, nor so round her lit-
tle ehin,

Aud her eves grew brighter and brighter as he

cheeks secmed hollowing in.

She watehed my every turn with her large bine
wistful eyes,

As though she had something to say—she was full
of trouble and sighs,;

I thought she was siek for a =ight of the old folks
down at the mill,

But she wouldna't and that

go near he mother,

made me uneasy, Will,

fhe fretted a deal at last, and the child when "twas
born wasa't strong

But like the fool that | was, [ dida't think what
Was Wrong,

Till | eanme unawares npon her in the beecheopse
)'unth-r . .. Whe IH-}I"

la a heap . . . with a letter , ., . from Philip . . .
and sobbing her heart away

It was well she dled as she did;, she was spared
from a heavier fate,

For when he came home from sea, he came just a
week too late,

The osiers were binding her bed, and the May rose
had burst into bloom,

When | heard he was back in the

village., "Twas

close on the eveuing glumlll,

I had opened the churchyard gate, with an armful
of lilae lowers

To deck out her grave a little (not green
spite of the showers,

When | pansed without dropping the latch, for
Phillp was standing there

}Fl-l \n

With his arms hanging down at his sides, and his
lips on the work as ln prayer

| was sorry for him, right sorry—he was so stricken
and wan,

His face when he lifted
aged man;

it up was the face of an

The look that he gave when he saw me will never
pass out of my sight,

But | couldn't give him my hand, Will, I eonldn’t,

try as I might!

80 you see | was left with the baby, Coald you
thiuk such a little boy

Could grow all the world to me, my all of sorrow
or juy

No hapds wouched him bat mipe—don't pmile, lad—
I washed him, and fed,

And watehed till he fell asleep every night by his
cradle-bed,

I carried him in my arms, and played with his
carly hal ;

His eyes, the picture of hers, were sometimes hard
to bear.

But I grew a better man, Will, than ever before |
had been,

With her baby boy to live for, and her grave to
keep neat and green,

'Tis wonderfal Will, these children, how soon
they come to know!

It dida’t seem aoy time before he could laugh and
¢row,

And streteh out his little arms when he saw me
comiog nigh—

The best child ever bora, and pever the one to ery!

Sometimes I used to 1ift the hem of his babyelothes

And parse his tiny feet, pinkish-white, like a wild
hedge-rose

Aod woader through whatrough paths they would
tread in the years to come—

I didu't think thea they'd be taking the safest and
surest home, . , . |

Three years old when he died'and just beginniog to
tnlk,

To prattie to Rover sod me, and toddle about in
the walk! N W1 |

It makes you somelimes doubt if thingh are so
right after all, '

Whea the weeds are left to lourish, aand the blos-
soms are made to fall,

You've some of your own at home-—you'd like to
see him may! e?

It ean only do you good, Will, to think upon him
apd me' », : -

You'll feel the goodness of God ax you never felt it
hefore

When the young ones hear your foolsteps, and
rush to the cottage-door!

Do you hear that moaning nolse? 1t's Rover dowa
in the yard;

I'd & mind to shoot him the mora, and yet 'twonld

“;:JIN;M:I lﬁ:‘lm and the poor brate

weems to know—
Belag old, sud scarce able to erawl, he misses 1wy

s aeriay s} LT

That's his hat on the peg, and younder his poor little
toys— > g

It grieves me above a bit that ['ve aver boen vexed
al the nolne;

Now 1'd give worlds to hear it, even though It were
ten times more —

O Will' how my heart sinks down as we comne near
the bedroom door! . . .

|
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Tlll‘l"i' I#F Iil""‘i i.n hlh rijl‘ i
still,

quiel and happy and

He looks more like his mother than ever | saw him,
will. .,

What a selfish fool am I, to regret that
fl"*llh IH*'I"-"

In-ln HIIHI*

For hasa't his face a smile. 1ad? and that's better

sure thano & tear!

Death ix sweeter than life, and slamber s sweeter
than pain

'"Twas such & hard fight,old mua, and we have so
ittle to gala’

Who knows what he might have come to had he
lHived to be old ax we?

If life is a good thiag, Will,'-tis & better thing not

tll lll‘|

Those snowdrops he picked himself that he holds
in his tiny hands,

Now he gathers the fowers of Paradise, as clothed
in white wings he stands

ln thegardey of God looking upwards to the throoe
of eternal grace,

With the light of ineffable love streaming down on

the hash of his face,

Will, do you think he remembers? or has he for
titgoaeit all?

The old dog erippled and blind, who always

limped ap at his eall,

The pipe of the early thrushes, the bloom on th
ari '!..tr"l-l'.l-'-'-‘
My face, that his eyes were fixed*on when I took

I-Jl“ Lo .l]..l on th:i-' h“p'.‘-.l

O God! let him pot forget me!  Let him still remem-

her, and wait,

And wateh with a wistfal looging when they open
the golden gate]

Wateh with a wisiful loaging till he sees me enter
10,

Pure as a little ehild, and free forever from sin’

But the honse Will,

little empty chalr,

the lonaly acres, the poor

The picture-books unopened, the silence upon the
stalr!

How shall 1 listen o
winds on the hill?

And the ra<h of the rala

pights tothe moan of the

from the skies! God' how
Wil.!
From Temple Bar.

I shind] mids i,

THE TELLTALE EYE.

|t1|.r ." 'l lt\u ‘. I";l:l;l'-l‘r
Some vears aro, while living in Paris,

| I met with a Freneh detective who was

boarding for the while at the house al
which | was sojourning. I confess 1 was
drawn to the man from the tirst.  He was
a frank, open-hearted, carcless French
man, whose HIII}' alm seemed to he to l-n_]n}'
Lite. | had no wdes that he was a detee
tive, but supposed him to be simply a
young man of fortune.  Together we al
tended the variovs places of amusement,
and I soon tound my friendship for Eu
gene Laromie was cordially  reciprocated,

He was atall, splendidly-formed man,
with a good looking carcless face, black
hair and whiskers. A close observer
would have noticed self-reliance and de
termination in every feature, and the calm
clear eyes told of more than ordinary
courave. He was quiet and unobtrusive
in his manners, and was decidedly a favor-
ite with all in the house,

One morning as Laromie and 1 were
sitting ot hreakfast, an old gentleman
who had been boarding there tor some
time (he was there before my arrival)
came in and seated himselt opposite us,
Laromie glanced at him earelessly, but |
noticed n quiet smile In the corner of his
mouth as he did so. [ noticed also that
Laromie was longer over his breaktast
than usual, and rose only when the old
gentleman did. My surprise  was soon
ended, however; for as the old gentle
man turned to leave the 1|illill;.!.’-l‘nnlll.
Laromie approached him, and laying his
hand on his shoulder, said, quietly :

“Monsicur Du Far, you are my pris
oner.”

The old man turned deadly pale, and
glanced around hurnedly, as if to secure
some means of escape.  But Laromie’s
grasp on his shoulder tightened, and he
continued, 1'nu!1_v :

“Monsicur Du Far, I arrest you in the
name of the state, tor forgery and coun
terfenting,

“Who are

“kugene
police ot Paris,
Henri Gaubin,’

The old man said not a Wurll, but sutl-
fered Laromie to lead him away. |1 fol
lowed in the most complete astonishment.
Arriving at the street entrance, we found
a cabriolet waiting for some one. La-
romie, atter telling me that he would see
me again during the day and explain the
matter, entered the vehicle with  his
prisoner, and drove ofl.

I was positively bewildered by what |
had seen and heard,  Laromie a detec
tive ! 1 could scarcely cereditit, 1 felt
not a little uneasy, too, 1 had been ex
pressing my opinions with regard to the
government and condition ol atlairs to
him without reserve, and many of them
were not  very complimentary to the
“powers that be.”” 1 could not help fear-
ing that his duty as a government official
might require him to get me into trouble ;
and I was somewhat impatient to see him
and have an explanation ol the whole
matter. 1 did not meet him again until
late in the atternoon,

“Well, mon ami,”’ said he, as he
entered my room, where [ sat smoking,
“have you recovered from your surprise?
Ha, ha ! 1 don’t know which was more
amusing, this merning, your agtanish.
ment or that of old Du Far, The rascal
was completely eaught, and 1 do myself
the eredit to believe it has been one of the
neatest affairs yet performed in Paris "’

“Laromie,” said I, as | pointed to a
chair, which he ok, ““1 am atraid | have
heen very imprudent since T have known
you, "’

“What do you mean ¥

“Not knowing your real charaeter,”’ |

{uu 7 faltered the old man.
aromie, one of the secret
hetler kllu“‘ll 10) _)'ull

?

il b
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|
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I at once offcred him my hand, and
apologized for my suspicions. He laughed
good-naturedly, and assured me that |
was forgiven. Then we sealed the for
giveness
claret,

“Now,"" said I, “I want you to tell me
something of your experience as a detec
tive ; for, from what | have seen ol you
to-day, I think you must be an uncom
monly clever fellow. Suppose you give
me the history of the case you have just
completed. ™

“I'hey say at headquarters,”’ said Laro
mie, ‘“‘that I do my work well, and 1 be
lieve the compliment is not undeserved,
| give great care to my cases, and am
usuallv employed in those which are con-
sidered difficult, But instead of telling you
of the case that happened this morning,
satppose you let me relate what 1 consider
my most famous exploit,”

“By all means. | want to know, also,
why vou became a detective. ‘Tell me
anything vou like. | shall be a willing
listener,’

“I tuink I must have heen born for my
profession,”” said Laromie, brushing the
ashes ofl’ his cigar ; “for in my childhood

| was always tinding out other persons’ | found it the profile of a man’s face.

secrets, My companions could hide noth
ing from me, and it seemed to me that
events had only to happen for me to
know them.  Many that 1 did not seck to
learn forced themselves under my very
eyes, and trequently to my great annoy
ance.  As | grew up, this talent, for so |
consider it, mecreased.  When | came of
age, | found myselt in possess<ion of an
ample fortune whigh was lett by my late
futher.  There was no necessity for me to
adopt any profession, or enter any branch
of business, for my support was already
guaranteed ; but, in order to give my
tulents room for legitimate use, 1 deter
mined to enter the secret service ot the
government.  ‘The chietf ol the  secret
police was a friend, and | sought him, and
asked admission into his toree, At first,
he advised me strongly against the course
| wished to pursue, giving me many rea-
sons which it is uscless to mention  here.
some of them were good, others ol nocon-
sequence ; but none of them suflicient to
alter my determination. I pressed my
application with so much earnestness that
the chiet at last consented to take me on
triad for six months. At nrst, he gave me
only trivial cases; but I soon satistied
him that | wascapable ofbetter things than
these, and he gave me more rl::ulmllr-ihlr
duties. 1 succecded well In every
thing, that in less than three months |
was promoted to a position ol great trust
and importance, 1 have now been in the
service nine years, and during that tine
have made myselt’ valuable o the govern
ment ; and 1t has become customary,
w henever a.case requires unusual talents,
to entrust it tome ; and 1 do not remem
ber but one instance in which I have
failed to give satistaction.

“Having told you this, men ami, simply
in compliance with your request, 1 will
now relate what 1 consider my greatest
ex ploit,

“About fifteen months ago | was sum-
moned by the chief, aud intormed that a
murder had been committed in the Fau
hourg St. Antoine, attended by an uncom
mon amount of mystery. He wished me
to visit the spot immediately, and take
churge of the case, which promised to be
an interesting one, 1 at omee repaired to
the house. 1 tound it in charge ol the
authorities, who had refused toallow any-
thing to be disturbed until 1 had visited
the place. I was told that the murder had
bheen committed on the previous night.
The victim was an old woman who had
amassed a considerable sum  of money,
which she always kept hidden in her cham.
ber, It was generally known in the
neighborhood that she was very luiﬁurly.
and Kept her money by her, being un
willing to trust it out of her sight.  Her
body was lying on the tloor of the cham:
ber, and the room had evidently been
plundered by the murderer. The woman’s
throat was cut  through to the spinal
column, and though she lay in an im-
mense puddle of bload, there were no
staing on herdress, and noblood marks on
the tloor of the room.  This was singular,
and at once convinced me that the deed
was done by a practiced hand. The mur
derer had evidently held the woman in
one position with one hand, while he cut
her throat with the other with one power
ful sweep of the knite. There was no
other clue to the assassin. It was of 1m
portance to know that the murderer was
not a novice, and, from the manner in
which the deed was done, | inclined to the
opinion that he wus not a ’arisian, for the
method had never been practised in the
city betore,

“I returned to the Burean and informed
the chiet of the result of my observations,
at the same time telling him that 1 had
very little hope of succeeding, the clues to
the mystery being so obscure.  Neverthe
less, I promised to do my best to unravel
it. In about three weeks 1 was sent loex.
amine into another murder.  The victim
this time was the mistress of a boarding
house, tnd was a widow somewhat ad-
vanced in years.
entered and robbed, and her throat had
been cut to the bone, in precisely the same
manner as in the other case. She, too, lay
on the tfloor, weltering in a pool of blood,
but nowhere else was a drop of the blood
visible, on her person, the floor, or the
furniture.  Evidently the same¢ man had
committed both murders. The only difer-
ence in the circumstances of the second
affuir was that 1 found on the floor near
the body & pocket handkerchief folded
into a three-cornered shape, and showing
marks of having been knouted at the

=)

cuys., . " 2 &
fl i"fhd‘ lhhb H(ﬁ']&lrht] 'Lu ;L‘uuh) vnd

"R
’
felt quite hopeless  of dispelling  the

mystery  which  surrounded it.  The

answered, “1 have been perfectly unre- | Mﬁlhulrﬂ}rnﬂsﬂ wis-of o Usg th e,

served in the expression of my opinions
with regard to your government, and mat-
ters in genernl here,™
“You fear, then, that | may have been
playing the spy on you, and reported
{uur sayings 10 the head of the Burean of
‘olice "' he said, hastily, while his‘lace
flushed painfully. J
“Exactly,” | replied. “
He rose abraptly from his seat and
went towards the door; but in @ moment
he came back, langhing. _
“Knowing your opinions of our system
here,”' he said, good naturedly, “Ldon’t
blame you ler t’fw suspicion, especially
after what you witnessed this morning.
But, believe me, mon ami, it is no part of
my duty to sacrifice my honor ; and®ein
on such intimate terms with you, I should
have warned you, had | thought it neces-
sary for you to be cautious, But | am
wmlng Elr you to hold yeur opinions, so
long as you do npt interfere with matters
here. You have wronged me greatly, but
I forgive you."”

) hagdn'

as it " had belonged  to the  deceased.
Nevertheless, | took it with me, hoping
that it might be of use some day. | was

e SRR

an
organized systemp of murder ; and besides

e DT

wﬂw- rmlvfr ont of ,myy thoughts—

one of my friends, who is |rlmlu,fmpher,
communicated to me some intellig ence
that he had gained from his reading and
studies. He had seen it stated that the
lust impression made upon the eye of a
dying person would be retained there for
u certain time after death. That bein

¥
the case, he thought it pogsihle to lﬁn "
| photographie likcness of t impression,

and wad very anxlous to try the experi-
ment.  The matter interested me at once,
and I readily promised to give*him an op-
portunity to test it in the next murder case
that came within my observation. | saw

| plainly that the discovery, if successful,

with a cigar and a bottle of

Her echamber had been

l

| would rej

|

|

|

J

|
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would be of immense importance in trac
ing murderers, and 1 had a vague hope
that it would enable me to find the man 1
was sceking, as I was confident that he

ll!i‘ his‘performanee heforelong.
A month passed away, amd thea aghird
murder occurred. This vietim was, like
the second, the Kkeeper of a boarding-
house, and was killed for her money.
She, too, lay weltering in a pool of blood,
with her throat cut to the bone, while, as
in the other cases, the wound had been

inflicted so as to cause no splashing of |

blood. The handkerchief lay near the
corpse, as in the second case, but seemed
to have belonged to the assassin this time,
instead of being the property of his
vicetim.,

“l at once despatched a messenger to
my friend the photographer, who soon ar-
rived, bringing with him instruments of
great power and delicacy, which he had
procured in  anticipation of this event.
The eyes of the murdered woman were
wide open, and we had no difliculty in fix
ing her face in a proper position. The
day being clear and bright, an excellent
negative was taken, and when the impres-
sion was transferred to the paper, we
The
upper |1ur1inn was obscure, but the lower
part, from the nose down, was perlect,
Tne features were those of an Italian,
This confirmed my supposition that a
forcigner had committed the
Only the lower part of the face being pro
duced, | was somewhat perplexed,
wis too bad to be so near the end ]
sought, and yet to be batfed by an imper-
fecet picture, 1 was sorry that only the
profile was the last thing seen by the dead
woman. Had it been the full face, 1
might have had more to encourage me.
Then again, there is something common
to all Italians in the lower part of the
face, and what resembles one might with
reason be said to resemble another in this
respect.  However, my friend and |
were delighted with the result of our ex-
periment, It was a novelty then ; now it
is a common thing. We decided to say
nothing about it until we had made other
trials, unless we found it necessary for the
development of the case I was engaged
upon. I provided myself with a copy of

| the photograph we had taken, and deter- |

mined to subject every Italian I met to a
rigid inspection.  On the whole, the mat-
ter was progressing favorably, and al
though the difticulties in my way were
formidable, 1 coudd not help fecling en
couraged by the events of the day, and ]
resumed my task with new vigor.

“‘I at once busied myself with searching
for my man among all the Italians that |
met, L frequented the places mostly pat-
ronized by them—the boulevards, the
cafes, the theatre and the opera. Every
Italian 1 met, even down to the organ
grinders, I subjected to a rigid scrutiny,
and once or twice came near getting into
quarrels with persons who resented my
conduct as impertinenee. At least two
months passed away in this fruitless
searchyrand, in spite of the adventages
which I possessed, 1 began to despair,

“At last, the governmemt haviug ocea-
sion to send me to Switzerland om a secret
mission, I found myself in one of the
small towns of that country. Having
trapsacted any business, 1 set out on my
return, In the compartment in which |
was placed were four persons,
an old lady,
third a priest, and the fourth a man whose
features I could not sce, as his hat was
deawn down over them. 1 knew at once,
from the man's manner, that he wuas try
ing to avoid being recognized, and [ de
termined to watch him,

“After we had gotten fairly underway,
and had left the town some twenty miles
behind us, the man raised his hat, and 1
could scarcely repress a scream of delight,
There sat the very counterpart of the pic-
ture | had in my pocket. 1 was confident
of it from the first, but I knew that it
would never do to alarm him at first, and
| did not wish to arrest him until 1 was
sure of tastening the charge upon him.
Fvery festure coincidédextictly with those
of the photograph. Although 1 felt cer
tain of this, 1 quietly took out the picture,

| and compared it with the face before me,

The examination satisfied me.

“It was necessary to proceed cautiously.
As soon us 1 had entirely recovered my
self-contrel, I caught the fellow’s eye.

““‘Monsieur is dwiss?" 1 said, inquir-
ingly.

“*No,’ he replied, with an unmistaka-
bly Italian accent, ‘not Swiss.’

“‘Talian " 1 said.

“NYes,’

“ ‘Monsieur is going to Paris?’

“‘Yes. Are you?

“‘No. | shall leave the cars at Dijon.
Has monsieur ever visited Paris ¥

“*Yes, frequently. 1 was there several
months ago,’ g

““‘Ah, then you heard of the terrible
murders that took place h the city during

ynu‘, vigit ¥’ 4 4
“3'1 ill n started slightl oked
at mMe séarchingly. 1'% lﬂl*x':rc!ly re-

press a smile, but I kept my countenance
motionless. e - . :

‘What smurders . he asked, rr .

‘.’I h:ﬂﬂ::l the il(ﬁhu“k ofghe 1t rge
murders with apparént carelessness, “but
all the while , ‘Bed” g calmly. He
wWas nery v A ICBUS SaY,
' ’!gétly.?"ﬁf&r th ﬁllﬂ% ) rmzd
my suspicions. 1 was confident that I had
my man, baut I determined to try him a
little further. Bince the last murder I had
carried with me, together with the photo-
graph, the handkerehief that I had found
near the body of the third vietim, and
which I suppose had belonged to the assas-
gsin. Now ll drew it uutdquietlv,lt:nd.
while pr g Lo yee, ity displayed it in
such a wﬁ*&in! fhﬁm’ﬁ‘n rnu‘d not lnlslp
noticing it. As his eye ted upon it his
Tince AMﬂwuﬂﬂimff ‘31-1' at
me with w look of terror, but lfbn by a
powerful effort regained his self-contral,
and turned to look out of the w W,
In & few minutes he turned to me in.

« ‘Monsieur,’ sald he, ‘that is a singular
handkerchief you have. Will you l¢t me
sec LY
eddnt it
searchingly. 1 saw his lips close rigidly.
After a searching examination he
it back to me. -

““There is a nlngglar history conneeted
with that handké@®chief,® said 1. “The last
of the vietims of whom ‘I have told you
whs a distant conuection of mine, and 1
i\'u uu;l lt:ruh: oﬁe L dg?uwr the m;lg

saw L n I}ﬂmh on r
near the body.. It was ﬁwimo & three-
cornered shape, and had the appearan
having been knotted. 1 supposed it had
been used in the assassination ; but as it
was not injured, and as I took a fancy te
it, T took possession of it before the offl-
cials came. Do you know I have always
had an impression that the murderer was,
begging your pardon, an Italian?’

murders. |

It |

(One was |
another a young one, the I

oe of

|

L

““An Italian ?* eried the man, suddenly,
showing signs of great excitement,
‘Why do you think so ?'

NO. 19.

ANECDOTES OF DOGS.

Many curious traits are exhnbited by

« ‘From the manner in which the throat | dogs, showing the highest order of in-

was cut. [ have heard that your country-
men are deucedly clever with the knife in
matters of this sort. Butit's anugly, un
pleasant subject.  Suppose we drop it ?’

“ ‘Willingly,’ said the Italian,

“With that our conversation ceased,
During the remainder of the ride, as | sat
silent, with my hat drawn over my eyes,
feigning sleep, | watched the Italian
closely. He never took his eyes off from
me, and [ noticed that he glared at me
with a look that was not indicative of a
very warm friendship. As the train en
tered the town of Dijon, I quietly pre
pared my revolver (with which I am al
was provided when on duty) for use.

““By the way,’ said I,taking the photo.
graph from my coat pocket, ‘I forgot to
tell you of a new discovery which was
made in connection with the last murder
of which we have spoken. It has been
found that the eye of a dead person re-

| tains for & certain time the last impression

made upon it.  This being made known
to us, we determined to try it with the
hope of discovering the murderer of my
relative. We procured an  artist, who
made an excellent photograph of the eye
of the murdered woman,
the features of the assassin were revealed
distinetly. Here is the picture, if you
would like to see it.’

“The train stopped at the depot, and
the guard appeared at the door as | handed
the photograph to the man.  He glanced
at it for a moment, and then with a yell
sprang to his feet, and moved towards the
door. 1 had anticipated him, and as he
turned he saw me standing at the door,
covering him with my revolver.

«sOpe step more, and I will fire,” |
said. ‘In the name of the law, I arres
you upon three distinct charges ol mur
der.’

‘Im a few minuteg I had him hand
cuffed. I did not get out at Dijon, but
kept on to Paris with my prisoner. On

the way he confessed everything ; and in- |

deed, on searching him, [ found a mem
orandum book with a calendar. Opposite
the date of ench murder there was a black
cross, and other dates had a slight mark,
with the names of women, and the words,
swithout husbands.’ These, he told me,
were murders which he meant to have
committed. 1 also found in a private
pocket of his coat a large, pointed, sharp

| double-edged knife in a paper sheath. The

picture which I had shown him ha.' com-
pletely cowed him, and had induce. 1im
to confess everything to me.

“Well, he was tried, convicted and be-
headed, and I was complimented by the
chief forthe way in which I had conduct
ed the case. 1 really do think it was done
handsomely, if you will allow me o say

LB
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I thanked Laromie for his story, and we
talked for a long time about criminal al
fairs in France. lHe promised, now that
I knew his true character, to tuke me with
him in some of his rounds, and show me
the wonders and mysteries of Paris, |
frequently availed myself of this Kkind
offer, and some of these days, when | have
leisure, may be tempted to relate my ex.
perience for the benefit of my reacers,
— - —

“THE FIRST PRIVATE.”

A rare specimen of soldierly human-
ity once appeared at a Southern hotel.
In the large bar-room of the house,
during the evening, a discussion arose
touching certain events that transpired
at the battle of Shiloh. The dispute
waxed warm. Many of those present
had been in the war--some engaged on
the one side, and some on the other
and. being military men, and oflicers
at that, they were very emphatic, At
length a modest gentleman, who had
been sitting in a corner, quietly listen-
ing, arose and came forward,

“Gentlemen ! said he, **1 happened
to be in that battle—-was in at the be-
ginning, and came out at the end-—

| and, if you would like, I will tell you

just how it was.”’

All were respectfully silent while he
spoke, and they could not be otherwise
than attentive——for the maa’s descrip-

tion of the battle was so precise, so |
circumstantial, so eloquent, and so°

startlingly vivid, that those who had
been there seemed to be living the liery
scene over again, When he had con-
cluded, all understood, and there was
room for no more dispute. On the
following morning, the soldier of Shiloh
went to the oflice to settle his bill pre-
vious to departure, and asked the
aount of his indebtedness. Said the
landlored:

“You were in the army?”

“Yes, sir!”

“May I ask what office you held?”

1 held no commission, sir; 1 was
but a private soldier.”

“Is it possible? Well, sir! 1 shall
claim the privilege of celebrating this
rare event by making you a present of
a receipted bill without further cost to
you, Of the thousands of soldiers who
have stopped at my house since the
close of the war, you are the [lirst
private,”

— > —

WHERE THEY DRINK BEER.

Beer is dra. . pretty freely in all
parts of Germany; but in Munich it
literally supersedes water, which isonly
usad for boiling potatoes, washing
dishes, and making beer. As much
beer as & person can drink can be had
for ten pfennigs, or about two and one-
half cents—cold and sparkling—and it
is not to be wondered at that every-
body relies upon it, when good driuk-
ing-water is 80 scarce, and if you put a
lump of ice in it will cost as much
money. A visit to the breweries and
beer-gardens and tap-rooms of Muanich
would astonish the most inveterate

drinkers of Philadelphia, It 1is

at the breweries in mugs holding
about as much as four ordinary glasscs,
and so great is the demand that of an
evening when the spigot of a fresh barrel
is turned it is never stopped until the
barrel is empty. We have seen five barrels
thas running at one time in a large es-

tablishment, the mugs being filled with |

remarkable dexterity. It is used in
every family as a part of the daily foed
young and old partaking of it with all
the freedom that we use water. They
contend that it is healthy, and much
less injurious than coffee, and that as
few persons injure themselves by drink-
ing it to excess as others do by drink-
ing to much coffee,
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stinet, if not of reason. Telesius re-
lates the following fact of his own dog,
to which he was an eye witness: The
animal had been worried by another of
greater strength; when he returned to
his home it was observed that he ab-
stained from half the quantity of the

food regularly given him, forming a

kind of store of his savings. Atter
some days he went out, brought back
with him several dogs of the neighbor-
hood, and teasted them upon his hoard
of food. T'his singular proceeding at-
tracted his master’s attention, who,
closely watching the result, observed
that they all went out together., Fol-
lowing them he found they proceeded
by several streets to the outskirts of
the town, where the leader singled out
a large dog, which was immediately set
upon by all his guests, and very severe-
ly punished,

A watch dog that was habitually
chained to his kennel found that hLis
collar was large enough to allow him
to withdraw his head trom 1t whenever

To our deligh | he chose to do so. Reflecting, however,

that if he should attempt any such
practice when his master or Keeper were
about they might so tighten his collar
as to prevent its repetition, he always
refrained from the manoeuvre during
the day, but he availed himself of the
privilege by night, roaming about the
neighhoring fields that were stocked
with sheep and lambs, some of which
on sundry occasions he  wounded or
kKilled. Bearing on his mouth the marks
of his misdeeds he would go to a neigh-
boring stream to wash off the blood,

- having done which he would return to

his kennel, and, slipping his head into

“his collar, lie down on his bed as though

I
1

|

he had been there all night,

Mr. Jesse gives the following anec-
dote of remarkable sagacity in a dog
belonging to a farmer in Lincolnshire:
If any well dressed person goes into
the farm yard during the day the dog
takes no notice, If, however, a beggar
enter the premises the dog instantly
goes to him, gently lays hold of his
stick or clothes and quietly leads him
to the door of the dwelling house, and
sees him safe off the premises under
similar precautions, But in the night
the faithful animal will apprehbend all
persons alike, and never release a gentle
grasp until bidden by his master or
mistress, The latter has a sister living
on an adjoining farm. In order to
miake a short eut between the two
houses a single plank was thrown across
a deep brook. The wife of the owner
of the dog constantly and fearlessly in-

Ctrusts her ehildren to his care when on

|

| boxes and things.

a visit to their aunt., The animal halts
the little group of children when he
comes to the narrow bridge, and con-
duets them over one by one, always

taking firm hold of the ehild’s garment

behind, and when he has safely escorted
one child he returns for another, lle
then waits their return and conveys
them home in a similar manner,

At Woolwich theatre, during the per-
formance of ““Jesse Vere,” in the third
act, in which a terrible combat takes
place between a mother and two assas-
sins for the possession of her child, a
large Newfoundland dog, that managed
to get into the pit along with his owner
(an engineer of a steamship), leaped
over the heads of the musicians in the
orchestra, and tlew to the rescue, and
seizing one of the ruflians, dragged him
to the tloor. The dog was with ditli-
culty removed and dragged ofl the
stage. He had been acceustomed to the
company of children, and had on many
occasions evineed strong proof of atfec-
tion. The mimic life on the theatre
stage had all the appearance of reality
to the noble brute and he hastened to
exhibit the promptings of his Kindly
Instinets,

— A

VAGARIES OF WILD ANIMALS AT SEA.

It is a fact perhaps not widely known
that most of the wild animals procured
for the menageries and zoological gar-
dens of Europeand Americaare brought
from Africa mainly through North
Germany. It seems they are collected
in Africa, (mainly cubs,;) brought to
Trieste, and then to North Germany,
and from there are distributed to the
countries where they are needed, It
thus happens that the North German
steamers frequently carry these animals
to the United States; and it is inter-
esting to hear about their habits on
shipboard. The hons, tigers, and
hyenas, are great cowards in a storm,
They also sutfer a great deal from sea-
sickness, and whine about it. The
elephant has little to say when he Is
seasick, and he looks ‘‘unutterable
things.” It has been described by
Charles Reade how the sagacious ele-
phant, in storms at sea, saves himself
from being washed off the deck by
throwing himself flat upon his belly*
with all his four legs and his trunk
spread out with suction power upon
the planks. Captain Neynaber, being
interrogated upon this point, remarked
with a sly wink, that it would not do
to believe all we saw in print, He said
that no shipmaster would undertake
to carry a loose elephant on  deck,
—A loose elepbhant tumbling about
in a gale would be a more dan-
gerous object than the loose gun told
of by Victor Hugo, The elephant, and
all the-other wild animals transported
by steamer, are conlined in the strong-
est kind of boxes, and the boxes them-
selves are secured in the firmest man-
ner, The horse, it appears, is the most
nervous and sensitive animal that goes
to sea, and a hen shows the most utter
disgust with life when seasick.

— - —

—A female infant, born in a New
York town, has her head set on the
wrong side before—her face where the
back of her head ought to be, Such a
girl, when she grows up, will possess
some¢ advantages over the ordinary
woman. When she goes to church her
neck will be saved many a twist, as she
will not be obliged to turn her head to
sece who comes in. But unless she
walks sort o' backwards, she will be
apt to collide with lamp-posts, store
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Larieties.

—Chicago has 45,000 school children,
with 810 teachers,

— In England and Wales there are
GR,05% persons of unsound mind, an in-
crease of 1,902 over last vear, The

ratio to population is 27.57 to 10,000,

—There is a pigeon roost from two
to three miles long, and from half to
three-quarters of a mile wide, in Potter
county, in this State, Every tree is
full of nests,

—NSecretary Evarts’ youngest daughe-
ter, Miss Louisa Evarts, is said to be an
expert oarswoman, and can handle a
boat with the sKkill and firmness of a
masculine hand,

—The late Caroline B, D rby, of Sa-
lem, Mass., after bequeathing the bulk
of her estate of 350,00 to relatives,
leaves =5000 to the Salem Hospital and
=2000 to other local charities,

— A\ Bridgeport (Conn,) genins elaims
to have invented an attachment for the
telephone to prevent a message heing
heard byvany one on the line other than
the person for whom it 1s intended,

—The Liberian exodus ship Azor is
at Charleston, and will probably take a
cargo of naval stores to Antwerp, earn-
ing money to pay off the claims against
her ere she again sails for Monrovia.

—Two Treasury clerks in London
have been detailed to read ali the
specches delivered by Gladstone within
the last six vears, for the purpose of
cullisg all passages that may be con-
strued into personal attacks on the Earl
of Beaconstield,

—The bones of the intrepid explorer,
Pere Marquette, have been discovered
near Point St, lgnace, Mackinace, about
thirty vards from the former Jesuit
(‘hureh, and probably within the fence
which once surrounded the dwellings
of the missionaries,

—The letter-boxes at Liverpool have
a spring attached to the tlap, and when
a letter is pushed in a plate moves and
shows the hour of the last clearance, —
People can thus tell if they are in time
for a certain mail, and a check is had
on the postimen charged with empty-
ing the box,

The old Bassett House, in North
ITaven, Conn,, which was built in 1715
and was recently demolished, showed
many huge oaken girders and rafters
and beams apparently as sound as when
they first came from the forest. The
property has always remained in the
Bassett tamily. -

— An acoustic experiment was made
in Paris August 21 with the captive
balloon. Twenty musicians went up
in it and played Bilse's *Storm,”” while
the other half responded from below,
The ruins of the Tuileries gave back a
decided echo, and people in the street
were surprised at hearing the *“‘music
of the spheres’ after this fashion,

The Norwegians complain that
foreign sportsien, especially English,
are likely to exterminate the reindeer
and wild fowl. More than fifty rein-
deer ®e now seldom seen on the Har-
danger table-land, where S0 or 400
could formerly be found; and Professor
Friis. the greatest Norwegian sports-
man, savs there are only GO0 or 5000
in the whole country, A couple of
sportsmen, moreover, are said to have
shot 1200 wild fowl in a week,

—While a French trader was jour-
neving toward Constantinople, his cart
broke down and his money rolled out
apon the ground, when it was pounced
upon by some Russian  oflicers who
were passing.  The Frenchman de-
manded his property, but was informed
t hat according to Russian law all money
found upon the highway belonged to
the State,  He appealed to the author-
ities at San Stefano, who confirmed
the decigsion. and he did not get his
money back,

— Postmnaster Boughton, of Ridge-
bury, Connecticut, it is said, has dis-
covered in his vard a comb of honey at-
tached to an apple tree, It was made
by a small swarm of bees, and the
comb is as large as a peck measure,
hanging from one end of the limbs of
the tree. At night the bees cover the
outside of the comb instead of resting
in a bunch in some one part of it, They
do this to protect it from the dew
and so closely do their bodies join as
to completely cover the surface.

—“Potato plants used to be grown,
a very long time ago, in front yards on
Broadway, New York, for the sake of
the flowers, which were much prized
for bouquets and other ornamgntal
purposes, However, the potatoes them-
selves ' — I suppose this means the
tubers— **became such favorite food in
a few years that the plants were pro-
moted backward from the tlower beds
to the kitchen gardens and open fields.
The beauty of the blossoms was for-
gotten inthe usefulness of their roots,”
—Nt. Nicholas,

— At Scales Mound, near Galena,
1., a week ago, Henry Haar, a young
man laboring under a mild attack of
insanity, built a bonfire of corn-fodder,
and. divesting himself of all his cloth-
ing save a shirt, delibarately walked
into the burning mass, chanting at the
same time his own funeral dirge. lle

as stitled by the smoke and fell to the
ground, his feet and legs remaining in
the tire. e was found i that con-
dition and rescued from the flames by
his parents, still singing while roasting
alive. Both of his legs have been am-
putated, and he will probably die.

—There are 4,000,000 dead letters
received annually at the Dead-Letter
Oftice. Three hundred thousand with-
out stamps, 50,000 partially addressed,
GO00 no address, $1,500,000 of muney
orders and drafts of money value, 45,
OO0 |m-:kuutm containing property, $40,-
000 in money——nine-tenths of which is
returned, the balance remaining in the
T'reasury subject to application for
four vears: 15,000 photographs ; 250,-
000 European letters are returned ur-
opened; one tenth of all letters received
contain property; 10,000 applications
for letters reported lost, the great pro-
portion found and delivered,




