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[he Wraith on Fourteen
K ATRUESTORY OF HOFFMAN MINE.
When the engagement of John Shell
cand Mary Dunn was sunornneed sev-
Ceral people objeeted, the parents of
the contracting parties doing the most
of 1t
Not that Johin Shell wasn’t a sober,
mndustrions, well meaning young man,

and Mary Dunn a virtnons, eomely
but that old difference that has

cvee ennsed bitterness and sirife—re-

FDR PITCHER'IS ; Liglous opinion-—stood in the way.

John Shell wasthe son of Protestant
but believed in nothing.

parents,
- (o Mary Dunn was of a Catholie family,
; 5 Cand was devout.  However, t ey loved
N N nd all religous differences were tor-
e cotten, and they were marrvied.
'

For all the foreboding on either sude

Miscel/laneous Advart.semsnts.

Con g

gnn’l’nr_in. premotes Pi[frnﬁnn_. and
1, Sour

i1

they were happy, and the vears went

overcomes Flatuleney, Constipat)
Stomach, Diarrhoa, and
Thus the chi'd is renderod healthy
sleep matural, Castoria o
Morphine or other nareotio proy

hy and other bits of village gossip
for and
ntains no | the ‘.r..lﬂu-d:t*il trouble never ¢anme,
The uneventful hves of all in the
itle town went on, the yvears of peace
and plenty, the times of strikes and
starving, sShell butlt himself a
home on top of old Pompey mine,
worked, and was contented.
Pun Crnravr Co.. T l!iﬁ fwao John, 1‘i;{l|ll*l'll. fillll ;
[ornest, worked in the mine,
BEEE. TLFET oo, Ernest with his tather, while John
Cdrove a muale and madea man’s wages,
The boss liked him, and he had the
. comparatiyely easy task of driying on
Cthe night shirt at the time the eyents
which the writer chronicles, occurred.
Old Pompey mine was a drift—that 1s,
its entrance from the world outside
went inat a dead level, Farther in it
wias in and as the
mine followed the rising and falling
a0 615 P ol the vein,  Old Pompey didn’t
3 4 Hartor UB0 S5 31N ‘I:nnnunt to much as a mine, and the
o 62 Midd ) 5 o night  shift only consisted of three
cangs of two men each, all told.
To bring in the empty ears from out-
side and take ont the loaded ones was |
the easy task for John Sbell, jr. His |
father and brother dug coal tllg'l'ﬂ'll'l‘1-
Cin the daytime and he drvove ears in
and out for the night shift from 6 p. m,

i. iy 'I‘ st L1 LNV sES,

cand its D omade sabjee conversation,

" OCnstorin is <o yvoell .  toy chiliiren that

I recommend 10w sy e 1O ANy P ion
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till 3 a. m., kept s attention on the
wicked grade on Fourteenth Hill |
whistled and was happy.

But one night he took out tour loads
from Tom Higgins and Pat Blake in
Higgins' heading and did not come |
back. The might shaft, after long
walting, went out to see what was the |
Cmeatter with the boy, They found him

at the bottom of Fourteen Hill, The
Tlham | LA p m - mule and the four loaded ears were
R \ S 5 | piled upon him and he was dead.
soiih | B Wl There were seven children in the
CShell family, and this was the first
death,

Johu had been the favorite son, and |
his father was hearth oken, They
made his grave beneath an apple tree,
a place that had been his f:tvuritvi
resort when ahive, and they buried him |
there. _

The mother objected, the neighbors
were seandahzed, *“He'll never rest
there,” they said,  **Johin was a good
Catholie, like his mother, He should
buried in  consecrated
But his father is a hard man |

*On theatve nighits | Cumberiand at close
of p o rtorin e,
AU tratns si bpr ol "
berinnd,

..\13}‘*.'.1; HUBRE BN ot Stnddayv., Nos, b
and 6 Taesays, e \ | =at v only,
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GEORGES CRLEEK & CUMBERLAND
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Iatation, Cranberland
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Leave Cuamiberland. ..., |
Arrvive at Vale =ummnut. |
o * Midhionl.....

* Laomaeconing

RETURNING TRHRALNS
I;l'il\'l' LONACON 11, v | LU @ i ‘ IRLINTRIIN
Arrive at Mudland LObaih a1 | o ARE B 1)
o sttteennit |
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*C'am 1 1145 am i lhpo
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“;III"- Rowlk
m. train at !
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AND AFTER THE
above date
FEYILAINS will arrive at
l 'IIJIJl='."'.*:l.IIl'lilill'l'}].
BERLANID as tollows:

have been
ground.
when his mind is set,  He has to have |

. |

hisway."

It was the most natural thing, ac-
cording to precedents at the mine, that |
after the first grietf had been deadened |
by exeessive vent of emotion Willy |

Shell, fourteen, should be taken from
G:40 pm | No. 72 Accon odatio | school and get his half tan digging |
cmiudn’t ... N0, 4 Exp e P eith s father, while Ernest took his |
12:10 pn | No 16 Goad ’ .

Arrive | dead brother's place and drove for the |
S an 1
L2 am |
4:am/! ....No. 3 Expre: a1 40008 11

NO. T1 Accom’ odaty N
11 am | No. 13 Aceon '
30 pm|....No.H K
$20pm | ... No. 1o 1
774 pm o N0 1 Express .
!\":I Il.'b'n'ﬁ L \ 1\i'ht'

-

;il‘l"l\'ﬂ EARTHOU N, l.euve

CXpress.... | 2idoam
i m
= it m

Ham! ....No 8 LLypress ...
B:U0ham | No. 11T Aceom oxdation
D30 m| ....No. 2 lKXpress.... | G5 A m
220 pm  No. 6 Express.... | 1220 pm

| ... No Lo Passenaer.,.. Jiokh pom

Leave
mght shift, making the wages of a man, |

Fornest Shell was aduall, heavy-witted |
boy, totally different from the brother |
that was killed, He took up the work |
where the tragedy had broken it off, '
and  drove his ears, spragged and |
braked, down Fourteen Hill and out, |
But he never whistled and sang as his
brother had,

On the might of the niath day. ten
minutes to 12 (for Tom Higgins had |
his wateh in the m ne and marked the
time), Ernest Shell took oat four load- |
ed cars of conl and never eame back, |

The night shift did not wait as long
for him as they did for his brother. |t
was ten minutes of one by Tom Hig-
wateh  when the night shift
knocked up the wicks of thenr lamps
and went out. saving nothing, but

T. T ALLEN. peeving forward through the davk,

_____;‘l- ting Agent. A sigh of veligf came fram thew all |
when the hottom of Fourteen Hill was
seen clear of wreek and conl, and with
lighter hearts, though still solemn, the |
night shift went on and on until they |
reached the mine mouth and saw God's |
stars twinkhimg elear in the puarple
 darkness. |
Th"l'” Wi iighpﬂ h\_‘illk!illﬁ'. fod,
and the mighy shilt aaw, standing be.
side two mine cars and a mule, the |
hoy, Ernest Shell, with his father and

¥ T_::‘]‘iI-"'I‘.'l'l‘l’_:;;t nfntln*r. and the boy was weeping on

(March 20 | his mother's hreeast,  The face of John
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- Pompey Hill to the house,

Crod !

L mining

"and the dead and Living of
' l'mh! l]”“‘ti lllm'llill Im_:l-lln ' weep tl VW 1)

Cto be heard o certain gquarters

L manager,

- Boston for &2 0 ton,

Cremains at oo
capturing the New England trade will be sl

! l'llr“‘ ill‘-' lll‘i';[ll'-l' ﬂ |~ ihl'll'

L3 cents or # o tan less,
Crun its rival elear off the ticld or secnre the
- hest of the market. -~ Engincecng and Mining

Shell was grave and i-n!t' as in the
flickering light of the Lunps< the boy
told his tale between hits sobs

It wasn't o mnach n 1B
may smile increduolousty o
read it here.  Buar hined voubeenan that
strange groap that nizht vou wou'd
have known it to be tru v,

The little
still ; the Vagie ol s
ened buildings ou the dumyp
dressed father and
and 2rimy nminers, an
who spokelike this:

“I was riding on ne front ear,
had hollered *Steady U
slow, when wereachod thetop of Fouar
teen Hill. T s
and put down  the first
saw my brother standing berween the
llifl'llillu'ﬁ ol Hhe thined and tonr h ears,
He jumped down as T hone
blinge to the front car, aned thre
all the hrakes, ot tiree sprogsin o
the wheels MK
jlllllluul bhaek _in-.l WS W (|
the top of Fouwrteen i,

“I shut my eves
whien we slowed up o

.’:II'I

i the blaek-
:111"Ill.l!t

NI R I-I;H'!x

<l.i'ni

minihy tow,

oty hoy

.'H.Il
bay 21000 HHI]*' ti
Tup asnde

1'."+ 1

rake. when |

o TVYenm-
v down
i Thve o ey .‘ll:*l

ivN LY

i ln;n-ul. ALY
I*.'i-' lil.'l

1 I 7 1t b

iy §ovin
courace enongh
brother was gone,

“He jooked just as o
taken from undervoeath the cars
was denthly  whate, aned s oves
open wide,

“Buat with his mangiod

whoen
He

WwWae e
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Chim do my work forme, aood brakead

sprag on hl[ltl'l Fourteen Hi,  Teonid
hardly walk when the muiv stopyped
out in the starlight, But | got ap O]
o woke
father and mother, aned Ih-'_\ ¢orme down
with me.”",

This was all.  DBut Tow Hh
]ﬂukill;.','uflllt'hilt:lua:m-l|r::n Koo,

]h't‘t* !”

Wils

...‘\‘i\nh
Ther:
were the marks of hloody fiae as on
them all. ThLe next 11.‘1}' th |u-|_\ ol
the boy was taken ap and bhoeied
conscerated ground. The
opened, too, and thouzn loving hands
had [II'I']‘III'I'I] the hml}' for burial, yet
there, plain, on the washed but manglod
hands, were the traces of coal dirt that
showed where the dead hands had
spragged and braked the loaded ears

rirines

Ht'ﬂ |w = i)

collln was

Con the top of Fourteen Hill

And as shrange as ali the rest s the
fact, \'ﬂlll*hl'tl for h.x' th
Lhoat hrer  wrn e

bepeath the apple tree is juast ahoy
the spot where the hoy met s denta,

w..r||[nn_’~."_--.

enginecy,

ote 1 sh
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within the mine
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COUNTY NEWS,

oy L. MeCardell in

The Coal Trade.
Shil!mt'lllﬁ of coal from the mines ol
the Georges CUreek coal region were

' in long tons

For week endinz: March 1 180

YCOovear to same date. ... ”
Indrease compare | with last vear. ...

The latest news from the New York
Illlll‘kt*l l"- gh*.luwl as follows:

Tlll‘ usual amount ot '-]rl'i'Hi:lTIHll us to the
purposes of the Dominion Coal Company s
I'his 1= the
American "-}'Ihih'ilh' Lhat  recently  secured
control of Cape Breton coal nnnes, and the
officers are:  H. M. Whithey, Doston

treasurer, Johin J. Melaennan, Sontreal

chiefengineer, F, 5, Pearson, Boston ; restdent

D. Mekeen, Glace Bay, the
Breton.

Certain estimates are given as to the cost of
lit‘“\'t‘l‘illg the Capwe Breton coal on vessels at
Louisburyg, andd 21 s taken as the basis, The
Coljpny on the
assttmption that the duaty of @5 cents per ton
will bhe taken off, so that this coal can be laid
down at Boston for =150 or =2 per ton,
Without expressing any opinion as to the
removal of the duty, we venture to say that
the Cape Breton coal may he L down  at

hll' ”Ii"- rate 'ﬂ'l“ N |

st ins toy he 'urlu'l*l'lllllj.f

made,

There are several considerations that atlect
the successtul rivalry of the Dominion Coal
company with American companies.  In the
first ]-lili‘i‘ there s the | re=cni duty ol 75 cents
per ton, which, we heg onnlriends to notice,
has not yet been removed or reduced. 1t
cents, the P poriinney tor
enough ; it it is taken ofl, there will still re-
main the great obstacle of tnferior guadity to
While there

l'!ll’l"illl‘l':lhll' Illll“lu*r lll. ]qt p-||l|

OVETCOIne, will alwavs be @
who will buy
Lhie trade hest
worth having is imare paroenbag

A cargo ol Cape Breton coal will not con

pare with a cargo of George’s Croeek or an

I other good Cumberland coal as to gna iy,

and while it may be delivered at Boston for
it will not bhe able to

Juwrnal,
£

*arody.

Al those ehildron ' Outthere in the desert
vast aned dim with the white descending deat
there went up X cry that shiver'd tothe
tingling stars ' Baltimore News,

J.J. Robinson ! l.na-
coning small and dim, with the swifi
descending hhel ecas¢ jhewe wene up

o heartlegs ery that shiver'd him !
Buginess Lodals,

Ask yvoug druggist to show youa battle of
Mayer's Magnetic Catarrh Care. One bottle
to cure any case. no o matter how severe, and
will last for three months’ treatiment, Sold
AP, Parker and G, EL Pearee & Co,

DDown in
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AN INDEPENDENT NEWSPAPER.

FROSTBURG. MD., SATURDAY, MARCH 18, 1898.

cats and birds, wbich some peopie |

ONE HUNDRED YEARS OLD.

'ron' That the Attainment of Centenars.
anism s Not Impracticable.

It has been asserted that nobody
ever hived to be a hundred years old,
vepited  centenarians  having  been
Porsons whose hiat.nry was obs e,
and the date of whose birth could not
b veriiedl.  On the other hand. a
¢ lebirated physician has made an ex-
t naive investigation which proves that
the attainment of centenarianism is hy
no means impracticable, not less than
seventy-fonr persons baing ennmerated
who have unquestionably reached or
exceeded the age of a hundreld years,
Nothing, for instance, could be bettor
anthenticated than the longevity of the
fawmons French savant, Chevreal, who
was more than a hundred and two
vears old when he died. In the case
of Johin Bayles, said to have been one
hundre | and thirty years old wher he
died in 1706, there is extant a medical
deseription, with details, that satisfi-d
the observers of the correctness of the
l'r]a.lltul age, In 1875, Sir Duncan
(iibh recorvded the case of a great-annt
of @ Mr. Williams, who sat at the heud
of her own table for a hundre | Christ-
mas days, having beer married at the
age of tifteen,  There is on the borders
of Siberina district wherea year seldom
passes in the course of which some
person does not die at the age of one
hundred and thirty, Then, again, from
olliciul accounts of deaths in the Rus-
siann empire in 1839, it appears that
there were eight hundred and fifty-
eight persons whose ages ranged [rom
oue bundred to one hundred and five;
one hundred and thirty ranging from
one hundred and fifteen to one hundred
and twenty; and three from one huan-
dred aud fifty to one hundred and fifty-
six. At Dantzic, one was said to have
lived to one hundred and eighty-four,
e in the next vear, 1840, another
died in Wallachia at the last mentioned
we.  In ancient times, also, there are
oflicial records of centenarinnism whose
weuraey it is not easy to impeach.
Among the distinguished persons
who<e age there would be abuundant
menns of verifying, may be mentioned
I'abius Maximus, who died a centen-
arian; Terentia, the wife of Cicero, who,
according to some, lived to be one
hundred and three, according to others,
one hundred and twelve; Clandia, the
wife of the Senator Aurelius, who died
at one hundred and fiftoen. It is also
to be noted that on the tenth anniver-
sury of the taking of the Bastile, Bona-
parte, then first consul, received two
invalid soldiers, one of one hundred
and six, and the other of one hundred
and seven years ; and that, in 1882,
I'ietro Huel, who was then one hundre:d
and seventeen years old, and the only
I'renchman living who had seen Louis
NV, assisted at the inaunguration of
the statue of the Grand Monarch,

The Protection of Aged Farents.

There is no more pathetic object in
life than an old, dependent person,
whose life is fn'sbed; who lives from
duy to day with no speeial purpose or
ambition to stimulate life; simply wait-
ing for the grim messvnger, whose cer-
tain call is constantly expected by them,
Some people seem to think that the
sensibilities of such old peop'e become
callons; that they are indifferent to
slights and inatteution; that they can
put up with inferior accommodations
and few comforts with much less incon-
venience than the younger members of
the family.® But instead, I think the
feeling of such ones becomes painfully
sensitive,  Their dependent condition
is galling to the last degree. 1I they
do not complain it is not from 1udiffer-
ence, but because they know complain-
ing would be unavailing. The lessons
of patience they have learned in the
hurh school of life stand them in good
stead in this final trial. It isnot enouygh
that old persons must bear the painful
cronscionsness that life is about over;
that the once vigorous body has become
‘eeble and inactive; the quick mental
fnculties darkened by a cloud and the
physical beauty that charmed the eye
has withered at the touch of age? s
it not enough that all this should be
horne, without being made to feel that
there is no welcome spot or willing eare
for them in life? The protection of
aged parents by their children is one of
the beautiful and just claims of nature.
Aud the son or daughter who, through
creed and selfishness, refuses to bestow
such care when needed is an ungrateful
and nnnatural exception in the human
fumily, — Boston Transcript.

An Interesting Question.

'T'he London Spectator raises an inter-
esting question when it asks *‘whether
ther: is not some ground for supposing
that, apart from questions of our own
convenience, there are not some des.
perately wicked animals which are not
only wicked per se, but gquite conscions
that they are doing actions which place
them outside the pale both of lhumaun
and animal considerations.” Men are
apt, ns a rale, to consider animals in
the bulk—to say with the schoolboy
that “the horse is a noble animal,” and
let it go at that, But any one who has
lived much with horses or with dogs
knows that the variety of disposition
among them is as great as among men ;
that there are horses and dogs whiceh,
jndeed in relation to the majority of
their kind, are eriminals, and deserve
to be treated as ceriminals. Yhat is ta
sav, they da wrang not because it is theiy
“tustinot,” or because they know na
battey—as tigers prey on human life —
but in contradiction to their awn nyoral
sensg,  'T'he conscionsness af guilt is «
very eammon trait in all domesticated
wlinidA,

Auimals have the power of sell-con.
trol. Any well trained dog or horse
will give you a conspicnous illustration
of the truth of this theory ; and even

- . - -

place on a level with dogs and horses,
althongh the evidence is against tlhis
conclusion, have shown themselves to
he by no means indifferent to ethical
considerations. Many wild animals,
too, like elephants, differ morally in no
«mall degree.

The Marriage (Juestion.

In former days, young people hast-
ened to marry as soon as they were ont
of school, and society commended their
course. It was considered their duty
to become yoked without unnecessary
delay. But it is decidedly different
at the present day. The practice of
wedlock is no longer imperative, nor
does disoredit attend the wunmated
state, even when prolonged into the
thirties. There is as much advicegiven

agninst marriage as in favor of it by

the wise and experienced of both sexes,
and the result is a steady decrease in
the proportion of actual wedlings to
possible ones. The causes which have
brought about this marked change are
not sufficiently definite for satisfuctory
annlysis. No doubt observations on
unhappy marriages have a bad influ-
ence in the way of keeping people
single. Unfortunately, the squabbling
of a solitary household makes more
noise than the placid career of a thou.
sand bappy families, and the bachelor
who draws inferences only from what
he hears is very apt to exaggerate the
risk involved in a change of condition.
I'rom perhaps one terrible example he
infors a general conclusion, and spends
the rest of his days in reading the pro-
ceedings in breach of promise gnd di-
vorce cases, and accumulating st ories
to the disadvantage of the misunder-
stood mother-in-law. Then our extrav-
agant style of living, as compared with
that of former times, is one of the ef-
fective influences. The cost of sup-
porting a wife and rearing a family is
much larger than it used to be, and this
feature of the matter often gives pause
on both sides. We have come to meas-
ure so many other things by money that
matrimony has not escaped the rule.
''ne young people are disinclined to
start in & humble way and gradually im-
prove their situation; they want all that
their parents have without waiting and
striving for it. Many proposals are un-
questionably delayed or rejected on this
account. It is well known that the new
avenues of employment open to women
have made them more independent, and
probably also more exacting as to the
qualifications of husbands.

Knowing What You Know.

I have been working all day like o
Trojan,” said the young lady teacher tc
her pupils, “and 1 wish you would fol-
low my example.”

Up went the hand of the biggest boy
in the class,

“What is & Trojan, Miss B——, and
how hard does it work, please?”

“A Trojan is—is a—why, a Trojan is
—you look that up, Billy, for yoursell
—then you'll remember.”

“That was a Parthian shot,” said the
principal of the school, who overheard
the dialogue.

“What? Where? I didn’t hear any
shot,” exclaimed Miss B , rousing
herself from a trance of meditation,

“No?" replied the principal, with a
caustio accent. "Supﬁou you look up
the meaning of the phrase, then you'll
remember it."”

“There's a Roland for her Oliver, " re-
marked an assistant teacher.

Then her face paled and she rushed
out in search of an encyclopedia of
phrases and fable, before some one
should ask if she knew the meaning an
origin of the illustration she so flip-
pantly quoted. -

- — —_—

The Visiting Clause.

There are probably mot many trav-
vlers on the railroad who know of the
viyisiting” clause in the rules of sleep-
ing-car companies. In the Wagner
rules it is provided that ‘‘passengers
who have purchased berths will not be
prohibited from iunviting friends en
route to share their accommodations,
For persons so invited the regular form
of berth check will be issued, punch-
ing out the cipher and writing the word
svisitor' plainly across the face of the
check. ‘This rule does not admit of an
invitation being extended so that more
than two persons ooccupy one berth. *
* % On trains where there are two or
more cars of this company, visiting will
be allowed between the passengers who
have purchased accommodations in
either car, provided inconvenience is
not done to any of the other occupants
f the cars.

I'arior Dramas.

Almost every courtship might truth-
fully be called a parlor drama, from
the fact that both the parties of the
first part are much “made np,” and do
a good deal of very neat acting,

Occasionally a little brother or sis-
ter who has been permitted to go be.
hind the scencs and to learn of things
not intended to be made known to the
publie, iunocentl{l points out some of
the weak places that are simply gilded
over.

One such little brother, of an inquir-
ing turn of mind, said to his aister’s
vsteady company,” whean they two were
alone together :

“Mr. Jaysmith, do yon weigh very |
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“About one hundred and fifty pounds,
my little man,” the hopeful lover re-
sponded,

“Da you thiunk sister could lift you?”
the boy continued.

“Oh, goodness, no!"” said the youug
man, blushing at the mere thought ;
*but why do you ask ?" ‘

“I don't believe she can, either, but
I heaxd her, tell ma she was going to
throw you over as soon as she could.”

o S oy _—
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MISSING.
mr ehildren they number—well, seven!
1here's Richard, the lawyer, you see,
And sher, the doctor; while Ezra,
'ie scholar, has took his degree,
Then, too, there is lvan and Linus,
\ivl Arthur, the painter, at Rome:

Bat deavest of all is our Edgar—
The lad who has never come howe.

vie went off to war in the sixties,
With his knapsack and musket so brave?
e fonght, so they told us, at shiloh,
I he papers the whole story gave,
A\ then after that we lost record,
Hiis regiment was sent here and there,
el mother and [simply waited -
\Weconldn't give up in despair.

We Liad bt one letter from Edgar,
Al faded and yellow to~day;
Iotells of some wearisome marching,
And how pear the enemy lay;
And next eame a terrible battle,
When half of the regiment went vown®
Our poor lad was never seen after
His mother put ona black gown.

But <till | Kept watching and waiting,
And can’t believe Ellﬂlﬂ' is dewnd,

He stomd Just six feet in his stocking-,
And his was a handsome young head,

With eyes the merriest of hazel,
Ab, yes, | remember him well !

His brown hair was glossy and curling -
It was never known that he fell

Perhaps he is living and happy,
A gquite forgot mother and me,

He may have gone west, 1 am thinking.
Or stayed there in old Tennessee!

He may il a grave 'neath the sonth sl =
Yes, after all, that would be best!

We couldu't bear knowing onr dear L
Was hiving away from the rest,

I «till connt him in with his brothers
He's one of them, dead or ulive,
Our brightest, and eldest, and bravest,
The fitrest it seemed to survive,
He may be o wanderer—roofless |
The years have been many to roam,
I wait for him yet, all unknowing
My lad who has never come home,

—Mrs. F. Amdon,

THE GHOST.

In a street not far from the small
market place in Antwerp, and a littlo
beyond the tobacconist of the Rabbit
with a Dipe, there once stood a house
with four stories, not counting the at-
tic. It was as large and handsome as a

king's palace; but no one wished to
dwell in the maunsion, and it remained
.vacant for many

years, for it was
hannted. Upon the stroke of midnight
n ghost appeared, hurrying through the
house from attic to cellar + when this
turmoil had continued for an hour and
the clock sounded one, it placed itself
behind the street door and began to
lament so sadly that every ome had
compassion upon it—at a distance, un-
derstand. For no one dared to go into
the house, though the ghost ounly cried,
“Deliver my soul ! Deliver my sonl !”

It was said that this was the soul of
the last proprietor of the maunsion, and
that he had from avarice hidden a great
sum of money somewhere in the hounse.

T'his went on for a long time, until
one day eame an old soldier of Napol-
eon's wars, He was called Jean the
Strong, and he had said in the ale-house
at which he stopped that nothing would
give him greater pleasure than to sleep
one night in this deserted dwelling; if
any one would advance him a hundred

‘Hlorps,

The owner of the Louse overheard
this,

“Is that so ? Dare you slcep in the
mansion yonder ?' he asked.

~Yes," said Jean, “for I mock at any -

evil from all the ghosts and devils in
the world.”

“Well, said the owner, “do it and it
is & bargnin, What shall 1 lot you
have ?"

“(tive me a bundle of good bee:h-
wood sticks, a dozen bottles of wine, a
bottle of gin, a pan filled with dongh,
and a dish in which to do my baking."

“You shall have them all,” said theo
other ; and when they had been brought
Jeun went to the dwelling with the pro-
visions,

At 4 o'clock he earried his wood and
his pau of dough into a chamber on the
first floor, where there were already a
table and two chairs. He built a large
fire, and placed the pan near it to make
the dongh rise. While the puste was

‘heating he broke off the necks of bottles,

one after another, and it was not long
before he found himself as drunk as au
old Swiss ; but he did not lose his wits,
and knew very well what he said and
did,

After having drunk for some time he |

began to grow hungry. He put his
frying pan upon the fire and poureld in
n good flow of dough. The hissing of
it was pleasant and the odor delightful,
'I'he cake being browned on one side,
Jean threw it into the air up the chim-
ney to turn it over., But just when it
should have fallen upon the pan it hit
something in the chimney and fell into
the cinders.

“A million—1 know not what !" eried
Jean. *“How shall Iswear ? So brown
and so crisp, and now my cake is in
the ashes, Bah! I must put anothes
ladleful of batter in the pan.”

But first he poked up the chimney
to see what had caused the cake to fall.
Some heavy object was dislodged by
bis vigorous thrusts and fell into the
fire. Jean was too caveless and too
hungry to ill\'ﬂl%nlo its nature., He

mshed it aside an od to cook
is socond cake. When this was half
done he said to himsell:

“You will not triok me this time. |
will eat the cake unbrown, you imps!”

He reached out his hand to take it,
when again some object suddenly feil
out of the chimney, and the cake wa~ iy
the ashes,

“Heavens and earth !" oviedd Jean, “Is
all my labor to be wasted 2. Will theso
people not leave a good man to eat his
supper in peace ?”

19 seated himself again by his pan,
and although a third object fell from
the chimney, he gave it no heed, aud
presently had upon the table a heap of
cakes, which he began to eat. liefure
he had swallowed a moutbful a clock

e eried.

' sounded,

| other,
 jolly lot of ten-florin pieces.”

“und his light was extinguished,

- My dear ghost, come Lere !
" livered you from evil—you should Lol
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| struck the hour of midnight e liftel

his eyes and perceived in a dark corne

n skeleton, The ghost was there, with

a large white shroud upon its back.
Jean looked at the spectre for a1,

~rubbing his eyes, for he feared he was

deceived. Dut it stood nomored,

“Ah, there, good evening, my heait !
“How is your health ? You
have o tronbled face, my gallant.  I'wo

or three panenkes and a bottle of wine
~wonld do yon good. What do yon =ay?

Seat vourself,”
'I'he ghost said nothing, but he mude
1 sign with his finger which indicated

o(‘ome here !

Bat Jean lhuugh vory 'lillﬁ;a', was too
shirewd to obey.

“No, no!" said he, “lf you wish to
remnin there until to-morrow mornin g,
take your ease. Dut I, in your place,
would seat myselfl near the fire, for

that corner is full of rheumatism, W ha!

laingnage do vou speak ? 1s it Vrench?
But the ghost remained silent, nor

| cease | to repeat the sign for Jean to

come to him, until half past twelve v
whon he put forward lis
meagre legs and slowly approached 1o

| old soldier.

Joan rose abruptly.

“Seo hero U ho exclimmed. 1 Ly
but one thing to say: talk as much o
vou like, but don’t touch me; otherwi
WO AFe CNennies, lf}'ﬂll l]ﬂl'u to advatics
further 1 will break this bottle ove
vour head,  We must keep apat.  Yon
do not know me vel, my ln;-urlj' I

The ghost extended his finger oo
touched Jean's band; he feit as i Le
were burned.

“Take care!” he eried.  “So thas
the way you would make my aeqrand

“nnece T You appear to have a very Lot

hand, neighbor, DBut enough -Liere |

my first bump !”

He struck with an empty bottle

the skull of the apparition, but hit

nothing but the air.

Then ho was angry indeed. e

- sought to grasp the ghost and throw

him, but he could mnot, When ho
thought to seize him he seizel noth
ing.

“Look here,” said he at last. Yo
are afraid to say to me now what rou
wish. Why then do youn come hicr
raising a disturbance. I have had no
business with you or your famil}
Leave me then in peace and go you
way."”

But the spectre did not cease mahiug
signs and pointing to the door. \!
last Jean took his candle and s
crossly :

v(C'ome, then, show us what
want. Go shead and I will follow.

The ghost opened the door wnd
pointed to the stairs; Jean was tou
suspicious to be cauglt, so he saud :

“You must go in advance,”

They came at last to the upper hall,
where there was a great stone with an
iron ring fastened into it, The ghost
indiented to Jean that he was to raise
this stone; but the soldier launghed,
saying :

“You take me for u fool, do you, my
hearty ? If you have not a mechunic
in your bag you may seek for one clse-
where. Raise the stone yourself, for 1
won't,”

The spectre silently liftod the stonce ;
underneath there was a great Leap ol
iron pots filled with gold. Then at Lust
he spoke:

Do you wish for this HU‘lll 2 he
asked.

“Ah, jester,’
speak !

Virll

said Joan, “'you cau
We Dbegin to understand cach
I seo something shining like

The ghost took three pols frowm thu

~ heap and said in a hollow voico :

“Here are threo vessels filled with

; F’.Ulll which 1 bad hidden before 1

death.”

“Before your death !" eried Joau, in
surprise. *“Are youdead ? One would
not have judged so from your appear-
ance.”

The ghost paid no attention to this
observation, and continued :

“I was ﬁb“gﬂd to walk the carth unti!
these pots were discovered; aud Yo
have come to deliver me. One of thew
you will give to the poor, cne to th

' chureh, aud the third is for you."

“For me !" eried Jean, joyously.

He sprang forward with delight to
grasp it, stumbled, fell upon the heay
1 ho
clock struck one. A crashing sound
immediately followed.

“Hah !" cried Jean. *“Whero wu |2

] llil.\ U 1|*'-

me out of this hole.”

But the ghost had disappeared (-
ever.

Jean climed with great difliculiy
from the hollow and found his ecandle.

- He descended to the first floor, and

having drunk two more bottles of wine

" he went to bed.

The next morning he awoke lute, il
eonsidered all that had passed a drean:
until, looking iuto the fireplace, ha
discovered there three vessels filled
with gold. Evidently the ghost had
thrown them down the chimney, whicl
lay behind the big stone, At least tha
was the only way Jean could account
for their existence.

He did just what the ghost had bl
him do. He gave one pot of gold !

the poor, ono to the chureh, and Lo

the third himsell. So he became rich,
{or his pot contuined at least a hundred
millions. And he dwelt in the grout
mansion, had horses and carriages,
slept upon a bed of velvet, drank wine
and lived at a revstanrant all his days.
But he could unever find the stonc un
der which the ghoss had hidden I
treasure, and people to whom bLe 1ol
the story always listened to it with «
laugh. —Trauslated by C, A, Shaw fog
Waverly Magazine.
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Virg!l was » porter's son,




