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THE HAUNTED PALACE.
By EDGAR ALLAN YOI,

In the greenest of our valleys
By gosd angels tenanted.

Onee a fair and stately palace—
Ridinnt palvee-—rvears its hend.
In the monareh thouglt's dominion,

I stond there;
Never se rap h p-]u-.ul n pinion
Over fabric half so fair.

Harners yellow, glovious, golden,
On its roof did float and How
('Ihis—all this—was in the olden
Tine long ago),
And every gentle air that dallied,
In that sweet day,
Along the rampirts phinmed and pallid,
A wing-ed odor went awny.
Wanderers in that happy valley
Tarough two luminons windows saw
Spirits mov ing musically.
y - late’s well-tun-ed law.

].--"ml about u throne where, sitiing,
Porphyros zene, .
In _u- Lo iu- g.ory ue]l befitting,
The ruier of the realm was scon,

And all with peasl and ynliy ¢
_Was the fair palace door.
’1|ut.m' v which came flowing

1o \I'li"'

, Mowing, flow-

8,
\mI P-Tli?llxill\f., evermorg
A troop of echioes, whose sweot duty
Was but to sin
In voices of surpassing beauty,
The wit and wisdom of their king.

But evil things. in robes of sovrow,
Asgailed the monarch’s high estatos

(Ah, let us mourn, for never moirrow
Shall dawn upon him desolate! )

Anid round about his home {he glory
That blushed and bloomed,

Is but a dim-remembered story .
Of the old time entombed.

And travelers now within that valley
Through the red-litten windows sec

Vast forms that move fantastically
To a discordant melody;

While, like a ghastly rupid viver,
Through the pale t[mll'

A hidepus throng rush out forever,
And laugh—but smile no more.

eseape,”

T wis a4 yvery narrow
said the
“Crossing
exclaimyed,
said e, with a laugh, then
“it was my narrowest escape.”
sald I, mueh in-
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e
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“Yes,™

aoeroy.

the havbor?” 1

Veiy
Cell me the story,”
terested.

It was a quiet
with the harhor water unruiled, and
the colors of the afterglow fast fading
from the sky. We were sitting by the
gurgery  door, wialching fishing
ts come in from ilie &8 and our
talk had been of the cominon dangers
of 1iat life,

“Iio yvon see the lttle cottage on the
other side—hack of the chureh and to
ihie left?" sald the doctor,

Under the big rock?’ gnid I. “With
1he little garden in front and the lad
going up the path?”

“Ave" gaid the doctor. “Sompe yenrs
ago, when that sturdy litle lad was o
toddler in pinafores he was taken sud-
Jdenly i1l It was a warm day in the
sprine of the year. The ice was still in

2Tl
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e,

the harbor, locked in by the rocks at
the narrows, though the snow had all
melted from the hills, and green things
wwore sheollng from the earth in the
zavdens, The weather had been line
for a week. Day by day the harbor
iee had grown more unsafe, until, when
Tomt:y, the Iad you saw on the path,
wis taken 111, only the darving ventured
i ; upon 1t

1 ny's father eame rushing into
the suraery in a pitinble state of grief
and {pight. T knew when I fizst canght
gizlit aof his face that the ¢hild was ilL

‘Daocto eald he, ‘my little lad's
swouderal sick., Come quick?

‘Can we cross by the jee? I said.

‘I've come that way,' sxid he. *"Tis
safe enough t° risk. Make haste, doc-
tar, sir! Make hastel

‘Lead the way! sald T, .

crosaed
I't was
Conrse
afted, thoueh 1
o matier In and
thar only

I *“Ue Ind s0 cloverly thnt wo
mit onee sonnding thoe icee,
way—a long, winding
Lnpew day
wWas 100 B
0 NEreeive I nt

Wil
FIREA T A 1]+
aml 1 the
lent upon th

the momeat,

his expel o andd acquaintanee with
the condil of the ice m‘uh the pas
gaze passibile Aftor midni when
my situnti wias one of ‘-x!:'«.l‘.- peril,
T yealized that the way had been
neither safe for me, who followed, nor
easy Tor the man who lad.

Is dying. doctoy!

Al
muoth when we entered the
*Oh. snve him!'

“My sympathy for the child and his
parents—they loved that lad—mo less
than a cerfain professional interest
wlich tnkes bold of & young physician
pel cases, kept Tommy's bed-
until long dark,
have long—ougiht
the 1nd wase
in this far

1,_“_‘.

or, house
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e at
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pain, bud
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Nt 50
o lif
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anu doetor,
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fifld Anxs
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‘T thinks,
when
wouldn't #o back by the ice’
woy. nonsense, sald I, 'We eanmie
over swithont any trouble, and I'll find
any wuy back, never fear”

ind there I found myselr,
i dark night, \mn out.
to reach my bed by

el of
s only
Way.
aie,

riest
anid
réndy

wmade Lo
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‘T wishit yon'd stay here the nizht,
said the mother. ‘'If you'll bide, sir,
we'll make you comfortable.’

‘No, no," said I. ‘I must get o my
own bed.’

‘If you'll not go round by the shore;
slt,” sald the man, ‘leave me pilot you
across.’

*“iRtay with your lad,
what testily. ‘I'll eross by the ice.’

"Twill be the longest way home
the night,’” said he,

“IWhen a man is sleepy and worn onut
he can be strangely perverse, I would
have my own way, and, to my cost, 1
wits permitted to take it. Tommy's
father led me to the landing stage. put
a gaff in my hand and warmed me to be
careful--warned me particularly not
to take a step without sounding the ice
ahead with my gaff, and he brought
the little lesson to an end with a wist-
ful, ‘I wisht you wouldn't risk it.!

“The tone of his velee, the earnest-
ness and warm feeling with which he
spoke, gnve me pause, 1 hesitated, hut
the light in my surgery window, shin-
Ing so near at hand, gave me n vision

said I, some-

of clean and comfortable rest, and I
put the momentary indecision away
[rom me,

oIt Is a2 quarter of a mile to my sar-
zery by the Iee, I sald, ‘and it is four
miles round the harboy by the road.
I'm going the shortest way.'

‘You'll find it the longest, sir,” sald

1o
“I renoated my directions as {o the
treaiment of Tommy, then gave the

man goond night, and stepped out on the
wce, gali in hand. The three hours fol-

lowing were charged with more terrof

and despair than, doubtless, any year
of my lif'e to come shall know, 1 am
not morbidly afraid of death. Tt was
vol that—mnot the simple, natursl fear
of death thiat made me sulfer. It was
the manner of its comineg—in the night,

with the haruor
extremity, pene

folk, all ignorant of my
efully =looping aronnd

gafd the |

| to the

|
plage o man must be both narse

Tommy's fathor, |
go, ‘that I

me—the slow, crunel approach of it

sing in uwpen every hand, lying all

phout me, aud hidden from me by 1he
] §12 0 ) Faa

wior paused. Ho looked over

vater of thie harbor,

he spid, repeating the short,

n w laugh, “it was a narrow os-

cap?, The sun of the afternoon—it had

~hn'1.- ot and bright—had weakoened

10 iee, and
n wingd
spring,

a strong, gusly wind, sueh
breaks up the Ice every
wig blowing down the harbor
It had overcast the sky
with thick clonds, The nlght was davk,
Nothing more of the opposite shore
than the vaguest outline of the hills—a
hireker shadow in a4 black sky—was to
Le secn.
“But
twvindow

HE]

b A

1
e suys

I had the lamp in
to guide me,

ory
and I pashed out
rom the resolute amd hepeful,
I made constant use of my gaff to
i the Without it I should
Lave been lost before I Lad gone twen-
- vards., From time to time, in rotten
it broke through the lee with
hnt slight pressure, then 1 had to turg
to right or left, as scemed best, keeping
o the general dirvection as well as 1
wld all the whlle.
“As I proceeded, treading lightly and
i cautiously, I was dismayed to find that

shore,

iee,

| nincesa,
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thc condition of the fee was wotse than
the vorst I had fenred.

‘AR thought I, with a wistiul
zlance toward the light in the window,
T De glad enough to get there.”

“There wete lakes of open water in
my path: there were flooded patehes,
ghoets of thin, rabbery ice, stretehes of

rotfen ‘sloh.” I wias nei even stive that

a solid path to wy surgery wonnd
through these dangers, and if' path

there were it wne n puzzling maze,
gtrewn with pitfsils, with denth wait-
ing upon a mis-step.

“Had it been broad day my situation
would have been serious enough, In
the night, with the treacherous places
all covered up and hidden it was des-
perate, I determined to return, but 1
was aqunite as unfamiline with the lay
of the lee Dbehind as with the path
ahead. A moment of thought persuad-
ed me that the best plan was the bold-
est—to push on for the light in the win-
dow., I should have, at least, a star to
guide me,

“*1 have not far to «o,’
must proceed with
common-gense sory ol eaution. Above
all, T must not lose 1wy nerve.’

“It wag easy to make the resolve: it
was hard to earry it out. When I was
searching solid nud my gaifl
splushed water, when the ice offered
ne more resistance 1o my gafl than a
similay massg off sea foam, when my
footheld bent and cracked beneath e,
when, upon either side, lay open water
nnd a narrowing, uncertain path lay

I thouzht, ‘1
confidence and a

for

e

ahead, my nerve was sorely tried.
“At times, overcomnpe by the peril I
could not gee, I stopped dead and trem-

bled. I feared to sivike
to set my foot down

my eafl, foared
fearved to quit the

square foor of solid ice upon which T
stood. Had it not becn for the high

wind—=high and fast rising to 2 gnle—1
should have sat down and waited for
the morning. But there were ominous
sounds abroad, and, although 1 knew
little about the ways of ice, I felt that
the break-vy would come belove the
dawn, There was nothing for it but to
£o on,

“And on I went, bul at last—the mis-
chance was inevitable—my siep was
bhadly chosen. My foot broke through,
and I found mysell of a sudden sink-

ing. I threw myself forward aud [ell
sith my arms spread out; thus I dis-

tributed my weight over a wider
ol ice and was horne up.

“For a time T was ineapable aof mov-
Ing a muscle; the surprise, the rush of
terror, the shock of the fall, the sudden
relief of finding mysell safe for the mo-
ment had stunned me. So I lay stiil,
hugging the iee, for how long I cannot
tell, but I know that when I recovered

area

my self-posgession my first thoveht
was that the light was still bmning in
the surgery window—an immeasuriable
distance away. I must reaelr that
Heht, T knew, but it was a long time
belore T had ile conrage to move for-
ward.

“Then T manageid fo get the gafl m
der my chest, =0 that 1 could thiow
seme part of my welght upon it, and
bBegan to crawl. The progress was inels
by irch—slow and toilsome, with no
moment of secutity o

lighten if. 1

was keenly aware af my dn
any moment, as I kuew, ti
open and let mie in.

“I had gaincd ity yards or move,
and had conte to a hoad lake, which 1
must vound, when the light in (he win-

dow went out,
“ERlizabeth has ¢

in aQ

) ven me up for the
nizhi,’ I thong) espair. ‘She has
blowa oik the Halt and gone to bed.'

There was now no point of light to |
mark my goul, It was very dark, and
in a few minuates 1 was lest. I had the
wind to guide e, it I8 frue, hat 1 soen
migtrasted the ind., It was veering
It bad veered, 1 thought: it was not
possilie for me to trust it dmpiicitiy.
In whintever di ion T set my face 1

open sea lay that way,

‘Again and again I statted, but upon
each oceasion I had no zeoner hegun to
crawl 1han I fancied that I had mischo-
sen the way. Of course I eried for
help, but the wind swept my frantic
geveams away, and no man heard them.
The mooning and swish of the gale, as

i"Hl"imi that tho

It ran past the cottagzes, drowned my
cries, The sleeners were not alarmed.
“Meanwhile that same wind was

breaking up the fce, I eould hear the
eracking and grinding before 1
felt the motion of 1the pan upon which

longe

[ lay. But at last I «id feel that mass
of lece turn and gently heave, and then
Il gave mysell up for lost

*‘Doctor! Doctor!

“The voice came from far to wind.
ward,. The wind caught my answering
shout and carried it out to sea.

““PThey will not hear me.' I thought.
“Ficg will not come to help me!”

“The light shone out from the surg-
cry windovr agnin. Then lights ap-

peared o the neighboring houses and
passed from voom to reom. There had

been an alarin.  But my pan was
breaking up! Would they find me ia
time? Would they find me at all?

“Lanterns were now gleaming on the
rocks back of my whart, Hall a dozen

men were coming down on the ran.
bounding from roek to roek of the
path. By the Hght of the lanterns I

saw them lauel a boat on the iee amd
drag il out toward me, From the edge
of the shore ice they li t it &lip into the
vater, pushed off and ecame slowly
through the opening lanes of water,
calling my name at intervals.

“The ice was fast breaking and mov-
ing ont. When they caught my hail
they were not long about pushing the
boat to where I lay. Nor, you may
sure, was I long about getting aboard.”

“Doctor,” said I, “how did they know
that you were in distress?’

“Onh.” said the doetor, “it was Tom-
my's father. He was worried. and
walked around by the shore. When
e found ihat I was not home e
roused the neighbors.*

“As the proverb ruas,” said T,
longest way round is sometimes
shortesi way home."”

“Yeg," sald the doctor. “I chase
longest way."—Youth's Companion.
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WHERE INDIANS TRADE,

Membeoers of the Lipan Tribe Drive Cloge
Bargains With Laogiry Merchants.
Langtiry, ot of the few
Indian trading places remaining in the
United Stafes, Dy this is meant the
gennine Indian trading such 0x-
isted at many frontier points until the
ved men were either exterminated or
brought under the influenee of civili-
gation. This hins been an Indian trad-
ing post fer half a century and motre.
A thriving business was done here
with the Indians long before the ad--
vent of the Southern Pacific Railroad.
In those days the little collection of
houges, situated on the bavk of the Rio
Grande, mldway belween San Antonio
on the en=t and El Paso on the west,
aboat 300 miles from either place, was
known az Vinagarcon. When the rail-
roand was built the name was changed
to Langziry.
The Lipan

Toxus, is

HE

indians who occupy a
reservation in the Santa Rosa Moun-
taing in Mexico, abont 100 milez sonth
of here, have made Laugtry their trad-
ing point for many years. Only a few
days ago ten hig, slvaping Lipan bucks
erossedd ihe Rio Grande with many
boats full of bear, deer, javeline and
panther hides. They also had a great
guantity of hides of smaller anhnals.
In their collection was also the hides
of three mountain sheep, which are
considerad very valuable, There were
several beaver hides in the lot, hut the
Indians thoy had met with poor
lttek this year in trapping beavers, al-
thouzh 1l Targe colonies
of 1tp anlmial eeattered along the
mountain wis anil in the wvalley
ol the e Grandge above Langtry.

']'lw-_" i.tiiii'-l‘.-l were
thay

kunew fairly well the
iiffor

sqidd

there ave severd
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the

value of
and tlie loeal
them in

it kinds of hildes,

11l value for

morchdants gave N L

ulanlcoet calieoes anil  foodstuifls,

nriac lly In tlour and canned coods,
Indinns all ens day to com-
trading, aml they left for

tnin
hom on

home, a train
the other

ant moun

Dburreos awaiting

side of tie Rio Grande to carry the
coods,
These 1 its are made at

frequent durine the winter

', = are great huniers
e w omake a good
1 .!.i l'?' b ] Il i:'-“\‘ ;-'."
8. and 7t "hzs hoen
siniee they eave the Moexi-
¢an anthoerid anv tronhls, Ti
rocorvailon is remotely situated,
the tribe lins nni be n- stirhed by the
infizences of fion.—New ¥
Tines.
The ‘." ! uh quhr.

amid the el
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It affords us pleasure
cizm recently dirvected against
man Emperor fo find something in his

l]-l'

judgment and conduct to comnuend.
It is theorefore with gennine joy that
we learn from a cable dispatch of his
order Danishipg the English oyster
from the imporial table. Of all the
bitter, copperish, unpalatable produacts

is entitled
It is small
nesg,  For auw oyster
indieestible. To the
a diabelic compound
corroded copper. It
a disoased mus.

English oyster
eminence,

of the sea the
ta an odious pri
and develd of fat
it i1s tough and

taste it sugesis
of quinine and

has the appearance ol
sel, turned blue by jJong abstinence
from healthy dlet or py defective di-
gestion.—Loulgville Coprier-Journal.

Some people measuyfe SUCCESS by

what they can borroy

| —" Alr,

UNCLE ABNER'S WHISTLE.

Uncie Aliner lias a sure.
Nevar-fatling trouble-care;

Makes no difference what it is.
1" ean’t withstand that tune of his.
He k-eps whistling day by day,
Smoothing all hig cares away;
Muking heavy burdens light,

And the shadowed places bright.

Trouble. seelzing out the men

Tt would bother, pauses when

It comes ¢ lose (-nrmgh to hear
Uncle Abner;: leans its ear,
Listens, and remarks, “Thal tune
Surely makes him an nnmune;

No use trving to get af
Men who whistle tunes like

that.

*Tisn't w lnt most folks would ecall
',\ fine, clnssie tune at all;

T just goes soltly mmhlmg on,

Like a robin’s nest at dawn,
Till, somehow, vou understand
That his head and heart and hand
Form a trio that must win

Sweet raward through thick and Ching )
1 have watched him, rain and shiue,
Tending plant and tree and vine;
Never knew him—hot or cold—
Yo forget himself and =scold.
Still there comes to him liis share
Of the world’s biz load of cave:
Comes, ah. yes! bul dorsn’t stay—
He i35t whistles it away.

—Nivon Waterman, in the Woman's Home
Companion.

“Did yon ever hear Miss Mammerton
play the plano?” She—“No; but I've
seen her work at it."—Chlcago News.

"Tis true, us every men must know,

{And every man regrets it),
Man wants but little hern below,
And very seldom gets it.
—Philadelphia Record.
“Danghter, I am surprised that yon
would suller a man to kiss vou.”" Her
Daughter—"Buf, mamma, it wasn't
suffering.”"—Defroit Journal

“How oes that razor feel?' inquired
the conventionally over-obliging bar-
ber. “Why, I hardly knew you were
using a razor,” answered the martyr in
the chair.—Punch Bowl

“What a luxury a clear eonscience
it,”" execlaimed the high-minded states-
man. “Yes,” answered Senator Sorg-
huam, “it's a luxury., But it isn’t a ne-
cessity.' W ashington Star.

Philanthropic Visitor (at county
Jail)—"My friend, how came you
here?" Embezzler—"Well, I got so
straitened in my finances that I turned
crooked."—Chicago Tribune.

The light of love shone in his eyes
At Hum of lovely \fmdv

His face Lit up with glad surprise,
For he was lantern- jawed.
—Philadelphia Record
Miss Guslhiy—"“0h, Mr. Jones, \.m::
vou tuke a chair? We're getfing up o

affle for an old lady who
Slim (Interrupting)—"Excuse
ladies, but I wonld prefer—er—

rich young widow."—Caolorado

is ag poor

me,

S0me

Jester,
Unele

8V vou've

Joln—"I"'m glad hear yon
ot such a nice teacher.”
Willle—“"Yes, she's the best ever.”
Unele John—*That's right.” Willie—
“Yes, she gets sick every other week
or so, an' there ain’t no school.”"—Phila-
deliphin Press.
Herbert—"Did

0

you £ what ¥you
wanted yesterday?’ Horatio—"Didn't
aven get whatg I deserved.” Herbert
—“You'll hardly get that In this world.
vou know. I shonld think you'd want

%
et

to stave it off as long as possibie)'—
Boston Traunscrinpt.

Griggs—"Don't yon think yon can
hear exceptionally well in the new lee-
ture hali?” Jiges—"It ought to have
fOIe 1('\1'.‘1“ wing feature; you ean't

sleep in a single seat withont being
seen by the lecturer!"—ITarvard Lam-
poon.

At the request of the confirmed dys-
peptic the operator was taking an
X-ray photograph of the seat of his
trouble. “This, 1 suppose,” remarked
the suflerer, with a ghastly attempt to
be facetions, *ls what might be ealled
taking light exercise on emniy
stomach.”"—Chicago Tribune,

Cold Comfort,
sitting lere with the creae
brain for compapy,” said
poet and playwright to a
had found him before a

il

“I was
tures of my
the budding
vigitor who
dying fire.

“You poor thing!”
who was a practical persen and a dlis-
tant relative. *I sald to myself as I
opened the door, ‘If he doesn't look
lonesome, then I never saw & man that
did! "<Youth's C o:n]llmn.a

It is seldom tlmt yon ¢an
made man te npologize,

said the visltor,

zet a sell-




