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" (10wt _dgiii-ma'gh‘?' ‘gl Mrs.
1lays, fretfully, as ber husband rose
trom the tea-table and dommed his
great coat. '

‘Ves, [ havean engagement with
Moore. | shall be in early. Have
a light left for me in the library.—
Good night.” And with a eareless
uod William Hays left the room.

- *Always the way,’ murmured Liz.

i

~ fa.  ‘Out every might—1 don’t be
" Yeve he cares one bit about me now,
and we've only been married about
twe yeare. No man las a more or-
derly bouss, and I am not a bit ex.
travagant and yet T don’t believe he
Oh, why is it ?
I was't rich, he didn’t marry me
for money, and he must have loved
me then; why does he treat me
with so much neglect 2’ and . with
hier mind filled with such fretful

- the sofa.

Let me pmint her picture as she
She was a blonde, with
a emall, graceful figure, and & pret-
ty face. The hair which showed by
its rich waves its natural tendency
1o curl, was brushed smoothly back
and gathered into a rich knot at the
Lack ; her cheeks were pale, and the
whole face wore a discontented ex-
pression. Ier dress was a neat
¢hintz wrapper, but she wore neith-
or collar nor sleeves.  ‘What’s the
wse of dressing up, just for Wil
liam ¥’

and then woke suddenly. She sat up,
~ glanced at the clock, and wighed
drearily at the prospect ¢t the longr |
interval to be speot alone before bed
time.
The hbrary was just over the
roosa in which she sat, and down the
furnace flue, through the register, a
v0100 eamo to the young wifu's ears;
it was her husbaud’s.
*Wall, Moore,
do?

- Jarvia, so pretty, sprightly, and lov-
ing, could have chaanged to the fret-

ful dowdy she isnow? Who wants

to stay at home to hear his wife

~ 'mhining al the cvening about her
_tronblesome servants, and her head-
sche, and all sorte of bothers f—

_ She's got the koack of that drawling
. whipe so bad that 'pon my life, I
don't believe she can speak plmnt-

~’

~admire.

3. tlion. his lox: ihad takeep

" L2 ll

~The ncxt morning W |lhan1 came
~ into the breakfist room with his
. msual careless manner, but a bright
emile came to his lips as he saw Liz-
zie. A pretty chintz, with & pretty
collar and a sleeve of snowy mus-
~ lin, and a wreath of soft, full curls,
. Bad nearly wmetamorphosed her,
~while the blush her husband’s ad-
" miring glance called up to cheek did
At
" first William thought there must be
a guest, but glancing around he

not detract from her beauty.

found they were aloae.

© *Come, William, your coffce will
be stone cold. said Lizkie, in a

- «<heery and pleasant voice.
*  &J¢ must be cool till you sweeten

 my breakfast with a Kkiss,’ said her
thusband, crossing the room to her
- gide—and Lizzie's heart bounded as
ghe recognized the old lover’s tones

snd manners.

Not one fretful speech, not one
complaint fell upon William’s ear
‘ The newspaper,
his usual solace during that hour,
lay untouched as Lizzie chatied gai-
ly on every pleasant subjeet ehe
could think of—warming by his
gratified interest and cordial man-

dllﬂug the meal.

ner.

“You will be home to 'dinnler ?

ghe sdid as he went out.
‘Can’t to-day, Lizzie, | have busi-

what's a2 man ‘o
I was disappointed, and I
muet have pleasure some where.—
Who would have fancied that Lizzie

" Jigsie sat @8 if stunned. Was|.
~ * this trae? - Bhe lookeed intd the
It not dowdy, her eostume

" was certainly notfis for an. evening
" st home, with pone but William to

She arose and went softly
{0 her own rooo, with bitter sor—
rowful thonghts, and a firm resolu-
tion to win back her husband’s heart

—— e g =
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| early o tea.  Have someth’ng aub-'!

stantiul as I don’t expoet 1o dine.—
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Good-bys, and the smiling look,

warm kiss, and lively whistle, wore
a marked ccnirast 1o his careless,
lounging gait of the previous even-
ing.

‘] aen im the right pnth, smd Liz-
zie, in a whisper. ‘O, what a fool
I have been for the last two years.
A “retful dowdy.” William you
shall gever say that again/

Lizzie loved her husband with a
real wifely devotion, and her lips’
would quiver as she thought of her

Moere, but, like a brave little wo-
maa she stiﬂed back the bitter feel- |
ings and stripped off to perfect her
plane. The grand piano was oper.ed
and the linen cover taken from the
farniture, Lizzie thinking, ‘Ile shan’t
find any parlors more attractive than
his own, | am determined.’

Tea time came and William eame
with it. A little figure, in a tasty,
bright silk dress, smooth curls, and
oh, such a Jovely blush smile, stood
ready to welcome William as he
came, and tea time passed as the
morning meal had. done,

A ‘tertea, there was no movement
as usnal to the hat rack. William
stood up beside the table, lingering
and chatting, till Lizzie also rese.—
She led him to the.light, warm par-
lors, in their pretty glow and taste-
ful arrangements and drew him
down beside her. He felt as if he
was courting over again, as he
watched her fingers, busy with some
fancy necdle work, and listened to
the cheerful voice he loved so- well
only two years Lefore. '
‘What are you making, Lizzic ¥
‘A pair ot shppers. Dou’t you
| recaember bow mach you admired
the pair I woerked for you, ‘oh, ever
so long ago ¥’

'k rpmombur—black velvet, with
fuowers on them, I used to put my
fst vn the fender, aud dream of
blue eyes and bright carls, aod tine
wonld move faster,the to-day when
I could Lring my bonnie wee wife
home, to make music in my own
house,’ -
Ligzie’s face saddened for a mo-
mert as she thought of the past two
years, and how litue music she had
made for his loving heart, graduoally
weaning it from its allegiance, then
she raid :

‘T wonder if you like music a8 well
as you did then ¥’

‘Of course I do, I often go ia at
Miss Smith’s for mothing else thaa:
toshear the masio.’

‘I can play snd ‘sing better than
Miss Sosth,’ said Lissie balf pout—
ing.

‘But you always say you are out
of practice when I ask yan.’

‘I had the piano tuned this morn-
ing: - Now open it and we will see
how it will sound.”

William obeved joy{ully, and toss-
ing her sewing aside, Liszie took the
eteol.  She had a sweet voice—not
powerful, but most musical—and she
was a very fair performer on the pi-
ano. s
‘Ballads, Lizzie ?’ .

‘Oh, ves, I know you dislike opera
music in the parlor.”

One song after another, with a
nocturne or lovely instrumental piece
occasionlly between. them, filled up
another hour quite pleasantly.

The little mantel clock strack
eleven.
‘Kleven! 1 thouwht it was about
nine. I ought to apo]omze, Lizzie,
as I used to do, for staying so long,
and I can truly say, as I did then,
that the time has passed so pleas-
antly I can scarcelv believe it is so
late.’
The piano was closed, Lizzie’s
work put in the basket, and William
was ready to go up stairs, but glan-
eing back he saw his little wife near
the fire place, her hands clasped,;
her head bent, and large tears fall-
ing from ber eyes, He was beside
her in a moment.
‘Lizzie darling, are you ill? What
is the matter ¥’
“Oh, William, I have been such a |
bad wife! I heard you tell Mr.
Moore last evening how I had dis-
appointed you ; bnt I will try to
muke your home pleasant, indeed, 1
will, -if you only forgive and love
me'.’

‘Love you! Oh Lizzie you ean-
not guess how dearly I love you.’

As the little wife lay down that
night, she thought: T have won him

[ saw a Christian, & -'I'empo
One n-bo belfeves that he does W

I saw his candidate sipping his beer,

husband’s confidence to his friend And T said to myself.

What I Have Seen.

—

BY FLLA WELLER
- &

— -

Casting his.dgpllot one da

L
Toward the reclaiming lﬂiﬂng of

———

rq,], dooms them

nance. The e

ate drinking has
usual termination
There are still ﬁvi quesuoua which
temperance men qo “seeking to de-

souls,
And mayle he w—-—mnybo‘ho does!
I don't say he dosu't, for maybe he | Gide. These are
- does! 1. Should ch

w:pmg his mustache and hppmg his

“It's decidedly
queer

If this is the man ihat should belp mabe
our lnws.”
But mﬁb& -mybe he i
I won't say it out right---maybe he Is.

1 saw an 8ld drunkard fall iute the street—
I saw my christfan man mourufully :

mdmmfully say to the sot at his feet,
1 have done what I could for such—
but alas 1"
Well, maybe he had— maybe he had !
I don't say he hadu’t for maybe be
had.

I know a party that's forming to-day,
Made out of men that are loyal and
brave;
They will sweep l:quor taxes and tariffs
AWav,
Far they never will vote for a drinking
old knave,
You see if they do—you see if they
Jo—
I don't say I know—but you see if
they -do_!

il il
-

Liquor makers and Dealers’
Ga.llery

(Under this title we ha.ng up for obser-
vation and inspection, specimens of work
done by ligunor makers and dealers, with
the hope that such an exbibition u! the
barbarous systemm maintained and carried
on by them, may awaken in the minds of
our reade s & desire and purpose lo pat
an eud to it, by mee of legal power.)

A wnors Newburgh famdy was
found drunk on Woodland avenue,
Cleveland, Saturday night—father,
mother and son recling drunk.

ParxesviLie, Onro.—Mayor Aaron
Wilcox reports all the cases for
violation of city ordinances, brought
before him dering the past year, to
have been cadsed by drink, save

ono,

Drusk, Rux Over axp Kirep.
—-Last Tuesday eveningDavid Phil-
ibin was run over by the cars of the
Atlantic and Great Western Rail-
way, West Side, Cleveland, and iun-
stantly killed. [fle ®was éntoxicated
at the time.

Jangs PLENIKETT, a8 wholesals
and retail liquor dealer of Chicago, ]
committed suicide on the 12th in
stant by shooting himself through
the head. Strong drink led him to
self destruction. He was a young
| man, highly respected, and a leading
msn in the Catholio shurch.

A MuBpEROUS A¥¥EAY between
Jacob A. Leist and his son Peter,
took place mear Circleville, Ohio,
last, Saturday, in which the son ent
his father in the back .with an axe,
severiog tbe spinal cord. = The father,
was drunk, and struck his son first
with the axe.

Temperance and Intemperance.

Oa last Thursday, Rev. W, W.
Duncan of Norfolk and Rev. J. C.
Iiden of Wilmington delivered, in
Tucker Hall, addresses on the wis-
dom of Temperance, and on the
folly, danger and ruin of Intemper-
ance. At night Dr. Munsey of Bal-
timore followed with his lecture en
Intemperance. The addresses were
all good. The sancodotes, though
' sometimes old, were very entertain-
ing. The arguments were forceful
and very impressive. The Friends
of Temperance were present in
strong force aad the order seems to
prosper. The temperance reform
has succeeded in fixing in the public|
mind the following five points:

1. Strong drink is ruinous. Even
the keepers of grog shops lament the
ruin  wrought around them, and
most.of thes would prefer a change
of occupatlon.

2. All drinks which excite thirst
for strong drink are dangerous. Lead
us not into temptation.

3. Grog-shops are nuisances. No
family desires such neighbors and
many communities ask legislatures
to forbid them. They are not tol-
erated in the Vizinity of colleges and
schools. '

4, Drankcrds however wealthy

back again! Better still than thdt,
I have learned the way to keep

ness out of town, but Pl Le home

h.lm. L3

or talented are offensive o heaven

dramdrinkers ?

}

every appearance o

drink

and prove

by law ?

they go.

Biblical Recorder.

[n the Austrian army the follow-
ing methed is sdopted as a remedy
for drunkenness; and medical re-
ports state that out of one hundred
and thirty-nine cases, one hundied
and tweasty-tight cures of confirmed
drunkarde hawe been effected. The
soldier taken in a state of inexisa—
tien, or purpesely inebrinted, is con-
fined te@ bis room, where his dist is
avefully and amply supplied to him,
scoording te his choice. For drink,
he is allowed brandy snd water, ia
the proportion of one-third brandy,
All his food is
prepared in 8 weak solution of bran-
Coffee with a small
quantity of brandy, is also allowed
At first, the treatment throws
the patient in a constant state of
intoxication, and he sleeps much.—
At the end of three or four days he
takes a dislike to his food and Jdrink,
and asks for a change, which request, | po
were it acceded to, would entirely
prevent the completion of the cure.
On the ocoatrary, it must now be
persevered iam, until the patient can
no longer swallow food or drink. and
even the smell revolts and nauseates
the stomach, when the cure may be
comsidered as effected. The short-
est time for the continuance ot the
treatment is seven days; the longest

two-thirds water.
dy and water.

him.

nine.

-
-

dram makers # Church
are already ashamed of distillerics.
[n some nelghborﬁooda they employ
autsiders to “save their fruit.”
2. Should churches fellowship
dramsellers # Most of them will
now ®xclude groo-shopvers,
some retain “wholesale liquor deal- | ¥
lers” The woman -who stole our
wash-bowl i3 in the penitentiary for
three years ; but the men who pock.
eted millions of state bonds are still
at large.
3, Showld churches followship
Churches should
exhort, waru and rebuke offenders
and arge their members to avoid

f evil.

ﬂ;é::‘ition, and |
those who love tholllmlt are over-
‘helmed with sha:quennfm:on :md

ife
BT | & The only m prutacunu
against drunkcrmql is totol absti-
ent of moder-
tri~d and its
drunkenness.

foﬂowshtp
members

4. Will pure wine promole so-
briety ? Maay good men belicve
that wine will satisfy the desire for
comparatively
barmless ; others believe that wine
will excite thirst for strong drink
and lead te drunkenness.
are two sides to the question and it
should be carefully examined.

5. Should the manufacture and
sale of ardent spirits be regulated
Some are opposed to
legislation on articles of consump-
tion ; others say that those ‘owns
and cemmmunities in which the pro-
hibition exists, prosper aad enjoy
peace, while stills and grog-shops
breed vice and misery wherever

The five points of progress made
| by temperanoe reformers have great-
ly blest mankiad; the five points
now uader discussion invelve the
purity of the christisu religion and

the preservatien of human life.—

-~

There

but
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A Woxnax’s TEMPERANCE SPEECH.
—In the town of B
was called to agree how many I
censes should be graunted to sell Ii-
A lawyer rose and moved
t as many should be granted. as
were given the proceeding year, and
asked a vote upon this ~motion ; 3
when a woman dressed in old and
arose and asked

aor.

mourning,
“A few

er's

health; and you

my boys
and chxldlcsﬂ and

and a blot upon humanity. The Bi-

got oir firm ‘ iid

him the liduor, you sold
hdt ade fie widowed
You have
Dedtli add the

or.

eave to spenk a few words.
mission was given;and she gaid:
yeara ago I had a
and tender husband, and four as
lowol boys as ever blessed a moth-
eart. Now they’re in yonder
fraveiard in the druukard’s grive. | &

t was you, revered sir, who first
asked my husband to taste lignor;
and he took his first glass with you.
You, Dr. C. encouraged him by

saying that a little was good. for hi
Deacon R. sol

i th

the

a meeting

Per-
a0od

i ?:-u the evering sk, fade not.more
1

18’8 Incrative business,” but yow
trade elose by the door of hell. 1
go to the poor honse, which is now
my ouly home, aml[ beg you all,
when yon vote to consider wlmt]
bave said. '

——————e—— W & ——————
A pour dying inebriate was once
visited by the man who had sapplied
him with the means of intoxication.
The dealer stooped and whispered
in his dying ear, “Do you remeniber
me?” The lyiag man forgetting
‘his struggle with the king of terrors,
exclaimed : “Yes, [ remember you,
and [ remember your store where
I formed the habit which has
ruined me for this world and the
next. Andwhen I am dead and
gone, and youn ¢ome to take from
wy wife and children the shattered
remains of my property to pay off
my rum debts, they will remember
ou. Yes we shall remember you to
all etermty.”

=-

~a—-

To Toe Posst.—The remarks of
the Iate Thurlow . Brown were,
generally, to the point. Especially
8o, when he gaid: “*“The Maine Law
18 a failure,” harps tte fault-finding
fricads (?) of our cauve, So are the
ten commandments—every one of
them. They aré all trampled upon
daily, ought to be re¢pealed, and all
wickedness allowed under restric-
tions.”

Sumdap Meading.

The Bible.

The Bible is read of a Sunday in
all the thirty thousand pulpits of
the laud. Tn all the temples of chris-
tendom is its voice lifted up week
by weck. The sun never sets on its’
gleaming page. It goes equally to
the cottage of the plain man and the
palace of the king.  Itis wovenm into
the literature of the rc¢holar and col-
ors the talk of the street. The bark
of the merchant canunot sail the seas
without it—no ship ot war goes to
the counflict, but. the Bible is there.
It enters mon’s clesets, mingles in
all the grief and cheerfulness ot life.
The affianced maiden prays God in
Scripture for strength in her new
dutics ; men are married by Script-
ure. Tne Bible attends them in
their sicknesss ; when the fever of
the world is on them, the aching
head finds a softer pillow if its leaven
lie underneath. The mariner es-
caping from shipwreuck, clutches the
first of his treasures and keeps it
sacred to God. It goes with the
poddler in his ecrowded pack ; cheers
him at eventide when he suts down
dusty and fatigued, and brightens
the freshness of his mcrning face.
It blesses us when we are born,
gives name to half Christendom, re—
joices with us, has sympathy with
our mournmg, tempers our grief to
finer issues. It is tho better part of
our sermons. s lifta maa above
himself ; our best of nttered prayers
arein its sacred s , wherewith
oar fathers and the patriarchs prayed.
The timid wan sbout awakening
from this dream of life, looks tbrough
the glass of Beripture @nd hie eyes
grow bright; he does not fear to
stand slone, to tread the way, un-
known and distant, to take the Death
Zngel by the haad and bid farewell
to wife and babes, aud home. Men
rest on this their dearest hopes.—
Turopork PARKER.

“Prepare to meet Thy God.”

Words of more momentous im-
rt, were neyer addressed to mor-
tals. Should we not, then do well, to
turn aeide from our sccular l.llllleﬂ
for awhilo, and spend at least a few
moments in consicering this solemn
duty ? But yesterday, one walked
our streets in apparent health? the
angel of death drew his unerring
shaft, and the aged pilgrim talls pros-
trate Lo the earth—one gasp, and the
soul is in glory.

“In vain the fancy strives to paint,

The moment after death,

The glories that surround the =aint,
W hen she gives up her breath.”

She closed the earthly Sabbath by
singing the praises of redeeming love,
and ere the sun attained his zenith
on the morrow, was basking in the
sunshine of eternal Sabbath, joining
the thounsands that surround the
throne ot God in their ‘anthems of
uncelslng praise. For her “to d'ie
is gain.” i
‘There is, merey in  this st.range
providence of God—mercy to those
who are still out of the Ark of Safe-
ty. The angel of death repeats, in
thunder lonm. to the counscience of
each enc: *l have a message from
God wunto thee” * Prepare to meet
My t'od ; for*Verily there is but

betwoen you and death”
For what i3 your life? 'Tws even
as a vapor that appeareth for a lJit.
tle while, and then vinisheth away.
The brilliant &lors, of the bow that

ickly ffom your sight; the flower
that ethnlu its fmgranoe to the
morning breeze, sud ere the even-

ing shades is cut down and wnthered

gnvoime got them,  You eny it | man life.
with that iwmmortal soul of thine,
when only the brittle thread of life,
which may be snapped at any mo-
ment keeps you out of the yawning
abyss of hell—that terrible abude of
the lost where econscience,
never-dying worm, is preying upon
your vitals; where cries for mercy
are all in vain 7 The rccks and
caves of that gloomy abode of des-
puir _will reverberate to bLut ome
sound in answer Lo all prayers for
help :
ye did it not.”
magic wand, will recall sad memo- |}
rivs of the past.
est pleadings and fervend prayers,
the
warning of Ged’s faithful heralds of
the eross, the sweet tones of the
Sabbath bell, calling you to the house
of prayer, the movings of God’s
Spirit—all these will be remembered,

greatest tortures of the-lost.

Asd can yon trifle thus

like a

t

“Ye [knew your dwty Dut
Memory, with her

A mother’s earn-

counsels of pious friends, the

and that memory will be one of the
A lost
soul ! what words can portray 1ts
anguish ?
“ Wrapt in a Christless shroud,

He sleeps a Chiristless sleep,

Above him, Lthe eternal cloud ;
Beneath, the fiery deep.

“ 0, Christless shrond—how cold!
How dark, O Christless tomub |

O griaf that never can grow old !
O endless, hopeless doom !

s Oh, Christless sleep—how sad |
What waking canst thou know 1

For thee no star, no dawning glad,
Only the lasting woe.

“To rocks and hills in vaiu
Shall be the sinner’s call,

Oh day ot wrath, and dut.h and pam
The loft aoo.la funer

But thanks be unto (.md, for all
who still live, tnere is Aope. Jesus
stands with open arms, ready to re-
ceive every 1eturning prudla'al, and
the arches of heaven ring with joy
over every sinner, that turns to God.
Let us, then, learn the golemn lesson
this sudden death should teach us.
“To~day, to-morrow, every day, to
thoneands the end of the world is
close at hand. If Christians, why
should we fear it? We walk, as it
were, in the crypts of life. At times
from the preat cathedral above us,
we can hear the orpan and the chant-
ing of the choir. We see the light
stream through the open door, when
some friend goes up Dbefore "us.
And shall we fear to mount the nar-
row staircase of the grave, that
leads out of thizs uncertsin twilight
into the serene mansions of the life
oterual 1"

—p P ~—

Swearing.

The most truthful and straight for-
ward article on this distinguished
habit.that we have ever read, is the
following ‘'whose auther’s name we
are not acquainted with :
“ It is no mark of a gentleman to
swear. The most worthless and
vile, the refuse of mankind, the
drunkard and the prostitute, swear
as well ae the best dressed and edu-
cated gentleman.—No particular ca-
dowments are requisite to givea fia-
ish to the art of cursing. ¢ basert }
and meanest of mankind swear with
as muosh tact sud skill es the mosat
refined ; he that wishes t6 degrade
himself to the wery lowest level of
ggllution and shame, should learn to

a common swearer. Any man
has talents ¢nough to learn to curse
God, and imprecate perdition on fel
jlowmen. Profane swearing nover
did any man good. No mau is the
richer, or wiser, or happier for i,
It helps no man’s edacation or man -
ners. It is disgusting to the refined,
‘{abominable to the good, degrading
to the mind, unprofitable, needless,
and injurious to society. Wanton-
ly to profane His name, to call bis
ven genee, is perhaps of all offenses
the most awful in the sight of God-*

An Historical Incident-

The King of Denmark has lately
repaired the celebrated Rouad Tow-
er of Cupenhagon, and an juterest-
ing historical souvenir is attached to

this old inonument. 1’eter the Great
visited it in the beginmng of the last

century.—Fraderick 1V, King of
Denmaik, aummpauml him at the
time. The two sovereigns ascended
to the tep of the tower Lo enjoy the
maggificent view, and DPeter «x
plained his political system to Fred-
erick. All of a sudden be said,
“would you like we to give you an
_idea of the povmr ofmy authority 2”7
And, without awmun;, the , King’s
reply the founder of the Russ: An
monarchy made a slgu to a Cossack
belonging to his retinue, and, pont.
ing, to the abyss beneath hu feet
esid “Jump!” The Cossack looked
at the Czar, bowed md wu.houg
hesitation, leaped over the edge of
the tower.
“What do you llnnk of 1t ?" nld '
Pe;.er, turning to the horrified King.
—*“Have you any such subjects ?”’
“Furtunately not,” answered Fred-
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Taking care of the sick, eags the

Louisville Tedger, is ong-of the csr.

dinal principles of ‘sceret

Odd fellows; Masons, x*-u?f
Pythias, Sons of Tempernwesy +Sons
of Malta, Red Men, the Kuighits of
E. Clampus Vitua, and even the Ku-
Klux make it a voint to take:care of

he sick. Thée member who is so

uufortunate 4s 10 contract:auy Of'ul
| crent fevers, break s leg in 4 oou.l

wle get a pistol bullet-through his
diaphram, or- look dpon the! wine

when it giveth ite color”in’ *he eup
until he getteth snakes in s boots,
has a dead sure thiag/on baving
some one ‘to’ watchs-git . baside hie
bedside, in the silent watches of the
night, to cool his fevered brow with
rags, and remind him whenitie time
to quakele down his mediome. «+ Fra
teruity and sell<interest eumnbine t-

insure eareful nursiog; forit the sics
member is allowed to die, the ‘bretl.
ren are assessed to pay 'the underts
ker the sexton, and the brass ban-
which plays the dead march in gt
ing to Cave Hill, and Champagny
(,Imnlt_v on the return. - This is al
right. DBut, sometimes sehénalodge
in weak aud the scasowsiokly, sicting
up with the sick is rather. binding
on the robust members of the érder
So it proved with a  welbknowns
geutleman who lives on Main stree.
between Biook and Floyd." Night
after night he was ‘compelled to
watch with a sick brother. He
would come home, swallow a hast
supper, go out to visit-tlb'-e:-'ch an«
come home about the time the cla
ion coek in the adjoining yard se:
forth his greeting to the auror
dawn. bmgularlyenongh,l’u wou
come smelling of uhmpagno,lglh
and other febrifuges. His wife b
gan to grow uneasy. She ﬁugl
that this sick business. wae; we!
enough inits way, bui thathe ws
carrying it to excess. . This

on was itensified Ly vhe disgoves
of some bionde hair, whioch.bere ea
ternal evidence of linan‘ bec
ctimped, sdhering to her husband’
garments. Her hair was black, an
she didn’t crimp it, She ssid noth
ing, howeyer, bus mt&llg Aweolve
to learn something fauber sboyt th
sick friend. . Agoordingly, en Tues
day night, when, the, umsne. hu
baud started for the bedside of b
sick friend, accompsuied by s Jed
companion skc tollowed him. H
was tracked to JLafayelie stree
whore be suddenly disappeared. A
they were deliberating eu the bee
means of recovering the Inﬂ prad
Mr. E——, a_friend al,.up Lusbaenc
camo along and, the lady . lnquired «
bim if he knew where  the missiny
mau could be found, his presenc-
was imperatively required at home
Ed. didu't know where he. was, by

agreed 1o hnat bim. | Sbhe.said sl
would, Lut abe didus do it.,. St
wend around the corner and watche
Kd. until ghe saw him ¢oter 8 ot
tain house. Defpre that house sl
tovk poesition, end .watqhed a
watched. In a 'few mewaents: L
busband came to the door agpom).
nied by bis sick friend, Uho was fa,
frail and gorgeous, ,with.an abe
dance of enamcled shouldeis 'sud
wealth  of serambled  bair,  The
was & kiss at the door, a, shriek ju
outside, aud a mement after 8 ru-
of an outraged woman, and .a rap.
succession of keen strokes frem
eowhide, impartially  divided L
tween the busbaud mund, sick frien
Afier reeavigg. a wu.ud. dozen |
comprebiended thie lll.lmen, aud n
geded.  from  the yrumsg; with
{speed thap, was alppsi mnndbu
The husband out of l‘.w WaYy, lJlel
furiated wife wubwlrau,d her favo |
ou ihe fair one with the gl -

locks. A “yclier” thuwp, abot
Lh(. size. of a hurucus nest, w:p,_'l.or
off and trampled under, fpot: silk
were torn to nbbou.s, ﬂur i
nails plmtcd «,Iccp {'q'm‘“ﬂn‘ht?ﬂ .
the thick coati lnt.. li
of rage and b qq “wer

melodiously’ Heudeﬂ' Fi'mlly, e
bausted and satiated 'with «gore, t)
wile end ber compauion left t!
geene of carnage, bearing with the

a Llonde thguun and an immes

anier ‘as trophies. 'As for the'h-

nd, he has not been seen sinee.

is pn--mrmd howgever, \shiat be -

not git up withany more sick frien

In fact, the brub.lbllmt,s n:e that

is sick himself.

These, alae !are fitting typee of Au-

erick.

if the wife would. go hagk home h-




