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the past to her, aud that the fierce rush
with which it oame bhad overpowered her,
L could scarcely dare to put my wild belief
into words, but it was that when Paulive
again opeued her eyes, they should
shine with light which I bhad never kuown
in them-—the light of rleotly restored
intelligence. A wild, mad idea, but oue
I bad the fullest faith in.

Boit was that I did oot seud for s
dootor ; that after a while [ gave up my
own attempts to awaken oouseciousness :
that I resolved to let her lie io that calm,
senseless state until she awoke of her own
: accord. I took her wrist between my
Only a dude, with Ih.; ' Bt fivgers that I might feel every beat of her
Blithely huri1:;:'11:4,-“;?“;}1?‘5_.‘?;?}; imlna. I laid my oheek sgainat hers that
He ambled along us best he might, might oatch the souud of every bresth
For hisshoes were longand his trousers tight. | —und thus I waited until Pauline should

awake, and, as I fondly believed, awake in

her right micd.

A Tragedy lo Three Paris,

Unly a dog, but he waited there

Hy tho picket fenoce in the chill night air—
H{r biecded nos the dying day—

He'da job on haud ahd cawme to stay,

He had seen a strange pup an hour before
Boldly euter the parlor door

He had seen his mistress feed him on pie
And regard him withal with kindly eye.

Aul the dog's heart bardened ; he feared
that he
No longer a petted doggy woulid be:
* Bo he vowed revenge on the upstart pup
Aud swore that nighs he would chew hiw up,

A siekly smi'e played on his face,
He sucked his cane with careless grace, : ! ;
And remarked, as glass in eye he stuck bhe remaioed in this state for at least

" 144 the softest suap I ever struck.” au hour. Bo long that at last I began to

111, got frightened, and thiok I muss, aiter all,
Only a howl—it came from the dude— send for medioal nid, Just as I WI‘.E form-
Whﬂu calmly the dog the left leg chewed ing the resolution to do so, I noticed the
W e upstart pup who dared to share beats of her pulse grow stronger aud more
With him the gifes of Lis wmistress fair, rapid ; I felt her breath drawn deeper ; 1
8aw & look of returning lite steal over her
face ; and, in breathless impatieuce, 1
wailted.

Aud then Pauline—my wile—ocame baok
to life—she rose in the bed and turned her
face to mine; and in heg eyes I saw what,
by the mercy of God, 1 ehall never again
Bee there |

TLe poor dude tried in vain to flee,

The dog chewed on with flendish glee,

Till naughe was left but a slender cane

To mark the spot where the dude wes slain.

PAULINE.

She passed her hund across her forehead,
then once more shook her head. ** Non me
ricordo,” sha murmured ; then as if the
meuntal effort had exhausted her, sank, with
& weary sigh, upou a chair,

I was delighted to hear her speak in
Itahan, It was tongue she seldom used
tnless ocompelled to do so. That Bhe
employed it now showed she must, in some | If some of my experiences have been
dim way, conneos the visitor with Italy, It strange ones, all save these osu be
Was to me a new gleam of hope. explained ; but these never will, never can

There was aunother thing I noticed. 1I[be explained to my satisfaction.
have said how seldom it was that Pauline| Pauline awoke, and, as I saw her eyes, 1
raised her eyes to any one's face; but|ehoddered as if & freezing wind had passed
to-day, during the whole time that Muoari | over me. It was not madness I saw in
was in the room, she never looked away | them, neither was it sense. They were
from him. He sat near Ler, and after a | dilated to the utmost extent; they were
few more words to her, addressed his | fixed and immovable, yet I knew they raw
remarks exolusively to me. All the while | absolutely nothing ; that their nerves con-
I could see my wife watohing him with an | veyed no impression to the brain. All my

er, troubled look ; several times; indeed, | wild hopea that reason would return at the

most pereuaded myself that there was | expiration of her fainting fit were at an
an expression of fear in her eyes. Let|end. It was clear that she had passed into
them express fear, hate, trouble, even love, | a etate far more Eitiable then her former
80 long a8 I could see the dawn of return- | one.
iog reason 1u them! I began to think thay| I spoke to her; ocalled her by name; but
it Pauline was to be restored, it would bs ) she took no notice of my words. Sue
through myv visitor. s2emed to be unaware of my presence. She

Bo when he took his leave I pressed him, ) looked ever, with strange fixed eyes, in one
with an assumed manner, to oall again direction.
very 8soon—to morrow, if possible. He Suddenly she rose, and, before I ocounld
readily promised to do so, and we parted | interp.se to prevent her, passed out of the
for the day. room. I folluwed her. Bhe went swiftly

I can only hope he was as satisfied with | down the stairs, and I saw she was making
the resuls of our interview as I was, for the front door. Her hand was on the

After his departure Pauline fell into a | latoh when I ocame up to her and aguin
restless state. Several times I saw ber | called her by name ; entreating, even com-
pressing her hand to her forehead. She|manding her . to return. No sound of my
8eemed unable to sit still. Now and again | voice seemed to resch her ears, In her
Bhe went to the window and 1 yoked up and { oritical state, for so I felt it to be, I shrank
down, the Btreet. 1 paid no attention to| from restraining her by foroe, thinking it
her adtions, although ouce or twice I saw | would be better to leave her free to go as she
her turn her eyes toward me with a piteous, | listed; of ocourse accompanying her to
imploring glance. I bslieved that some- | guard her against evil.
thing —some old memory in oonnection | I caught up my hat and a large oloak,
with Macari— was Btriving to foroe iteelf | both of whioch were hangiog in the hall;
%o her olouded brain, and I looked forward | the latter I wrapped around her as she
with impatience to to-morrow, when he walked, and managed to draw the hood

Pay us another visit. The man had | over her head. Bhe made no resistance
Bomething to get out of me, so I felt cer- | to this, but she let me do it without a
tain I should see him again. word to show that she notioed the action,

He oame the next day, and the next, and | Then, with me at her side, she walked
many other days. It was olear he was straight on. : :
determined to ingratiate himself with me, Bhe went at a swift bat uni.
it poseible. He did all he oould to make | fom pace, as one who had & oer-
himsell agroeable, and I must 8ay he was, | tain destination iu view. Bhe turned

CHAPTER VIII,
CALLED BACK,

I write this ohapter with great reluc.
tance. If I oould muke my tale conneoted
and complete without it, I shounld prefer to
8ay nothing about the events it reoords.

bill carried on busivess a mile away, and,
even il 1 had ventured to leave Panline aud
80 1o search ol him, st this tire o! night
mwy expedition would be fruitless,

As 1 cast around wondering what was
the best thing to do—whaether to fetoh a
cab and ourry my poor girl into it, or
whether to let her wait here until she
recoguized the impossibility of eutering
the house, nud at lust growing woary, chose
‘0 return of her own nooord—ns 1 debated
these alteruntives a sudden thought struck
me. Ouoe before my latohkey hud opened a
strange door, it was within the bouunds of
possibility it might do so ugain, [ knew
that uninhabited houses sare often from
carelessness or oouvenience left with doors
ouly latohed. 1t was an absurd idsn, but,
alter all, there was no harm ip trying. 1
draw out my key, a duplioate of that used
on auother ooowston, I placad it in the
keyhole without w hope of sucoess, and, us
[telt the look turn and saw the door
yleld, a thrill ol somethiog hike horror ran
through me, for now that it had come to
pasa [ know this thing could be no mere
coinoidencae.

As the door opened, Pauline, without a
word, without & pesture ol surprise, with-
Out anytbing that showed she was more
aware of my presenco than bolore, passed
me and entered first. 1 lollowad her, and
olosivg the door behind we, lound mysell
in perfeot darkuess, 1 heard her light
(quiok step in frout of me ; I heard her
asoendivg the stairs ; [ heard a door open,
and then, and only then, I summon up
preseuce of mind enough to loros my limbs
%0 bear ms in the pursnit—and my blond
seewed to be ined water, my flesh was
creeping, my hair was bristling up, as, etill
in darkoess, I orosscd the hall aud louud
tho stairouse without ditlienlty.

Why should I not find is, dark, pitch
[dark as it was ? I Xuew the road to it well 1

| Ouce before I had reached it in darkuess,

aud many times besides, in dreams, had I
orossed that space! Like a sudden revala.
tion the truth came to me. It came to me
as the key tarued in the lock, It was in
that very houss into whioh I had Btrayed
three years ago. 1 was orossing the very
hall, ascending the same atairs, and should
stand in the identioal room whioch had
been the soene of that teirible unexpiated
orime. Ishould see with restored sight
the epot where, blind and helpless, I had
nearly fallen a viotim to my rashness,
But Pauline, what brought her here?

Yes, a8 I expeoted! as, in Iaot, I felt
oertain ! The stuirs the same and the lintel
of the door in the exaot place it shonld be.
I might be reacting the events of that fear.
ful night, complete even to the darkness.
For a moment [ wondered whether the last
three years were not the dream ; whether
I was not blind now; whether thers was
6uch a being as my wife? Buat I threw
the fanoy aside.

Where was Pauline ? Reoalled to myself,
I realized the necessity of light. Drawiog
my mutoh box from my pooket I strnok s
vesta, and by its light I entsred the room
which cnce before I had entersd with little
hope ot ever leaving,

My first thought, my first glance, was for
Pauline. She was there standing ereot in
the apartment, with both hands pressed to
ber brow. The expression of her face and
eyea was little ohanged ; it was easy to see
8he comprehended nothing as yet. But I
felt that something was stroggling within
her, and [ dreaded the moment when it
should take ooherence and form. I dreaded
it for her and I dreaded it for mysalf.
What ;wtul passagea would it not reveal
to me

The wax light burned down to my
fingers, and I was compelled to drop it. I
struck another, then looked about for some
means of making the illumination sus.

under the present circumstances, very good | her eyes neither to the left nor the right
company. He knew, or professed to kEunow, | —neither up nor down. Not once duriog
all the ins and outs of every plot or politi- | that walk did I see them move, not onos
ocal event of the last ten years, and was full | did I see an eyehd quiver. Although my
of original aneodotes and Birring experi. [ sleeve was touchiog hers, I am oertain she
ences. He had fought under Garibaldi | bad no thought or knowledge of my pce-
through the whole of the Italian campaign, | Bence,
He bad known the interior of prisons, and | I made no further attamst to check her
some of his esoapes from death had been progress. Bhe was not waudering about in
an aimless mabpner. Something, I knew
not what, was guiding or impalljog her
Bteps to some set purpose. Sowething in
her disordered brain was urgivg her to
reach some spot as quickly as pissible. I
dreaded the consequences of restraining
her from 8o doing. “Even it it was but an
exaggerated oase of sleep-walking it would
be unwise to wake her. Far better to
follow her until the fit ended.

Bhe passed out of Walpole street, and,

marvellous. I had no reason to doubt the
truth of his tales, although I mistrusted
the man himself. Let his smile be us

leasant as he oould make it—let his
E:ugh riog naturally—I ocould not forget
the expression I had seen on that face, or
his manner and words on former ocoasions,

I took care that Pauline should always be
with ue. It was the only wish of mine the
sqi):r child had ever shown even s mute

inclination to ‘comply with., She never
8poke in Maoari's presence, but her o Yes were
Boaroely ever turned from him, He seemed
to have a kind of faccination for her. When
he entered the rcom I could hear her sigh,
and when ' jeft it she breathed & breath
of rel’:! and every day she grew more
reatles, aneasy and, I knew, unbuppy. My
heart amote me us | gues-ed I was causing
her pain ; bus, at all oost, I determined to
persevers. I felt that the orisis of her life
was fast drawiog near,

Oune avening, after dinner, as Maoari and
I 8at over our claret, and Puuline, with her
troubled eyes fixed, a8 usual, on my guest,
was raoliniog ou the sofa a little way off,
he begau to relate some of his military
adventures. How onoe, when in imminent
peril—his right arm broken and useless
at his side, bis lefs arm not utrong enough
to wield the rifle with the bayonet fixed
—he had taken the bayonet off, and holding
16 in his left hand, had driven it through
the heart of an antagonist. As he desoribed
the deed, he sunited the gesture to the
word, and seizing a knife whioh lay on
the table, dealt a downward blow through
:hn air at an imaginary white-coated Aus-

rian.

I heard a deep 8igh behind me, and,
turniog, I saw Paulive lying with her eyes
olosed, and epparently in a dead famnt. I
ran o her, raised her up, and carry-
iog her to her room, luid her on her bed.
It was now about ) o'olock, Prigoilla hap.
pened to be out, so I ran baock to the dining.
room and bade Maocari a hasty good-night,

“ I hope there is not much the matter,"
be said.

‘“No; only a fainting fit. Your fieres
gesturs must have frightened her.”

Then I returned to my wife's bedside,
and began the usual course of restoratives,
Yet without sucocese. White as a statue
she lay there, her aoft breathing and the

right angles and went along the atraight
broad road. Along this road for more than
half & mile she led me, then tarning
sharply round, walked half way through
anocther etreet; then stopped before a house.

An ordinary three-story house of the
usual Loodon type. A house differiug
very little from my own and thoussnds of
others, except that, by the light of the
treet lamp, I could see it looked 11l oared.
for and npegleoted The - window panes
were dusty, and in one of them was a bill
stating that this desirable residence was to
let, furnished,

I marvelled as to what strange freak of
mind could have led Pauline to this unten-
auted house. Had any one she had known
in former days lived here? It 8D, it was,
perbaps, & hopeful sign that some awak.
sned memory had induced her todireot her
unwitting steps to a place assooiated with
her earlier days. Very aoxious, and even
much exocited, I waited to see what course
she would now take.

Bhe went straight up to the door and
laid her hand upon it, as though she
expeoted it would yield to her touch, Then,
for the first time, she seemed to hesitate
and grow troubled.

‘ Paulive, dearest,” I said, *let us go
back now. It is dark, and too late to g0 10
there to-night. To-morrow, if you like,
we will come again.”

Bhe avswered mot. Bhe ttiod before
that door with her hand pressing against
it. Itook her arm, and tried Rently to
lead her away. She resisted with a pas.
sive strength I should not have believed
8he possessed. Whatever was the dimly
conoeived objeot in my poor wife’s brain, it
was plain to me it could only be attained by
passing through that door,

I was quite willing to humor her. Hav.

faint throb of her pulse only telling that | ing come 8o far, I feared to retreat. To
she was alive. Bhe lay there without sense oross her wishes in the present state of
or motion, whilst I chafed her hands, | things I felt might be fatal. Bat how

bathed her brow, and endeavored to recall
her to life. KEven whilst doing so my heatt| There was no gleam of light upstairs or
was beating wildly. I felt that the moment downatairs. As you looked at the house
had come; that eomething had brought baok Jyou knew intuitively it was uninhsbited. |

ocould we gain entranoce ?

without a moment's hesitation, turned ag l

tained. To my great joy I found a half
burned candle in a candlertiok on the man-
tel-piece. I blew the thick dust out of the
oup formed by the melted wax at the bot-
tom of the wick and after a little splutser-
ing and resistance, managed to induoe it to
remain lighted.

Pauline stood always in the same atti-
tude, but I fancied her breath was quicken-
ing. Her fiugers were playing convalsively
round her temples, fidgeting and pushipg
her thick hair back, siriving, it seemed 1o
me, to conjure thought to return to that
empty shrine. I ocould do nothing but
wait; and whilst I waited I glanoed around
me.

We were 1n a good-sized room, subatan-
tially bat not fashionubly furnished ; the
8tyle altogether was that of an ordinary
odging house. It was olear it had nct
been oooupied for some time, as dust lay
thiok on every article. I could throw my
mind back and recall the very corner of the
room in which I was stationed whilss the
assassing were 8o busily eugaged. I could
mark the spot where I fell upon the yet
quivering body, and I shuddered as I could
uot resist peering on the floor for traces of
the orime. But if the carpet was the same
oue, it was of a dark red hue and kept ita
seoret well. At one end of the room were
folding doors--it muss have been from
bebiud these I heard those haunting sounds
of distress. I threw them open, and, hold-
iog my ocandle on high, looked in, The
room wasof muoh the same kind us the
other one, but, as I tully expeoted, it oon.
talned a piano—the very p1ano, perhaps,
whose notes had merged into that ory of
horror,

What possessed me! What impulse
urged me! I shall never know. I laid
down the oandle; I entered the back room ;
I lifted the dust-covered lid of the piano
and I struck a few notes. Doubtless it was
the tragioal associations of the scenes
which made me, without thinking why or
wherefore, blend together the motes whioh
commenced that great song which I had
heard as I lingered outside the deor, listen-
ing to the sweet voice singing, and won der-
iog whose voioe it was. As I siruok thoss
notes I looked through the folding door at
the motionlesa statue-like figure of Pauline.

A nervous trembling seemed to pass over
her frame. She turned and cams toward
me, and there was a look in her face which
made me move aside from the piano, and
wonder and fear what was to take plaoce.

The cloak I had thrown around her had
fallen from her shoulders. She seated her.
self on the musio bench, and atriking the
keya with a master hand Iayed brillianMy
and faultlessly the prelude to the song of
which I had struck a few vagrant notes,

I was thunderstruok, Nover till now
had she shown the slightest taste for musio
—n8 I have said, it appeared rather to
Annoy and irritate her. Now she was
bringing out sounds whioh it seemed absurd

= T ——

The u-;.;t;ul'. whose name sppearad on the|to expeot from that

pisuo,

Dut after the first fow bars my astonish-
tent censed, As well as if I had been
bappen—or part
of it. I was even prepared, when the
tnowent oame for the voice to join the
tusio, 1o hear Pauline sing as faulilessly
48 6he wus playing, yet to sing in the same
subdued manner us on that fatal
tally prepared 1 was that with
¢motion I waited until the song came to
the very note at which it Adoirhed when
So fully pre.
pured, that when sLe started wildly
foet und uttered once more that ery of hor-
ror, my arms were round her in &
aud I bore ber to a sola cloge by.

To her us well as to me, all the ooour-
rouces of that dreadful uight were beiug
past had come back to
Pauline—come back at the moment it left| —1 feel

told, I knew what would

onee before I listeuad to i,

reproduced, The

her,
What the

I had no time to consider.
rible! I bad to
soothe her and

would be alarmed.
strugdled with me,

belore her eyes.

struggles were gradually
and her ories growing fainter.
only for the latter to

complete,

ones.
All things up

they been so, I should
writiog this tale.

-

what you

is what happened.
bad sunk into silence.

I took her
behind me.

prevent her ories,
raug 0 loudly that I feared the ne
And all the while she | vivant,
strove to repulse me|of attitude or expression, [ saw Ceneri,

more to have lost all consoiousness,
one idea now was to remove her as speedily
a8 possible from this fatal place.
of stravge thoughts and spaculations wers
throoging my brain. All sorts of hopee and
:ars were shaking me. What would the
explanaition be, it ever I could get it ?
v poor darliog lay still and peaceful. I

The candle was on the mantel
It threw little or no ligh
the front room, the folding doors of
were only partially open—the half behind

and regain her feet, as certalnly as 1t I| Macari and
oould read her thoughts I knew that what-
ever had heppened formerly was once more
Once more she was being
held down by & etrong hand, most likely I could see he was supremely handsome. His
on the same couch, and once more her
becoming feebler

D — ———— — — — e
neglected and untuned | takiog the ouly persons 1

knew who were
lo any way oovunectsd with wy poor wile,
brought them into the life like vision,

But given that & mau msy dream the
s4me dream twioe, 'parhu.pa thrie tmes,
there is no record of his dreamiog it as
Iulluu a8 he willed. Yet this was my late.
Again 1 took Pauline’s hand, and again,
after & few moments’ waiting, [ felt the

night. Bo|ssme Birauge seusation, aud saw the same
breathless

awlul sight. Nos onoe, not vwice, bus man
times did this oocour, until, soeptical us
W9, a8 evew [ am wow iu such natters, 1
could ouly believe that iu some mysterious

to her | wav I was sotually guziug on the very right

which had met the girl's eyes when

moment, | mewmory, perhaps wercilully, ded from her,

and reason was left impaired.

It was ouly when our hauds were in con.
taot that the scene came beiore we. This
fact strengthiened my theory. 1 felt then
now, it is the true one., What
Feculiar mental or physiocal organization

reflux might do eventually— | can have brought about such an eifcot 1 am
whether it would be u blesring or a curse -
All my ocares
were needed by Pauline., My task was ter-
hold her down by maiu
force, to endeavor in every possible way to | and as I beld it looked iuto that brilliantly
which | lighted room.
ighbors

Unable tc say. Oall it ostuleptic, clairvoy-
sut, anythiog you will, but it was as I
ralata,

Aguin and again I took Pauline’s hand,

Like the motionless dgures in a tableay
again aud again, without o change

the man in the packground
lookiug at their victim. The appearance
of the last named I studied very closely.

Even with the agony ol death on his face I

must have been a face that women love to
look upon, and even through the horror of

It needed | the vision, a paiuful thought osme to me as

pink at last into a
repetition of that dismal moan to make the
pioture, o far as she was oonocerned
The only difference was that
the hands now laid upon her were loving

to the present situation,
and all that I narrate after the termination | ted the dagger hit,
I of this chapter, 1 expect to be believed.
do not say that such events and ooi
cidenoes are of every day ocourrence. Had
have no object in
But 1 do say ths, all
else save this one thing I could prove to
be true, it not by direct, by ciroumstantial |
evidenoe ; all else oan be explained either
simply or scientifically ; but what follows
I can only Eiﬁ my own word for.

Paulive at last lay still. Her moans | diea
She seemed once |indigoation that I
My | murder, aud the hope of brivging the orimi-

thought I would let her rest so for & few
moments before I ocarried her out.
| dreaded what waking Lier might mean. So
hand and held it close in mine.
-piece | short time resobed home,

t 10to | 8till ivsensible, upon her bed.
which

All sorts

I wondered what might bave been his rela-
tions with the girl who saw him suddenly
, | struck down.

Who had struck him ?  Without a doubs
Macari, who, as I sa1d, was standing near-
8% to him, in the attitude of one expeoting
&n attack. His hand mighs just have quis-
His downward stroke

I|bad driven the blade ro deeply into the
n- | heart that death aud the blow were all bus

simultaneous. This was what Paulinesaw,
what perbaps she was seeing now, and
what, by some strange power, she waa
able to show me as one shows another &
pioture !

Ever since that night I have wondered
how I found the presence of mind to sit

Call it | there and repeatediy call up, by the aid of
ke, dream, hallucination, over- | that Benseless girl by my side, that phan-
heated 1magination—oall it anything save | tasmagoria.
invention—I shall not be annoyed. This|iog desire to fathom the mysteries of that

It must have been the burn-

night, the wish to learn exuotly what shoock
had disarranged my wile's intellect, the
felt at the cowardly

nals to justioe, which gave me strength to
produce aud reproduce that scene until I
was satistied tuat 1 kuoew all that dumb
show ocould tell me, until my heart smote
me for letting Pauline lie a0 loog in her
present atats,

Then I wrapped her oloak around her,
raised her in my arms and bore her from

I | the room, down the ataira to the door. The

hour was not late: I soon, by the aid of a
passer-by, summoned a cab, and in & v
and laid her,

Whatever strange power she had
sed of communicating her thoughta to me,

the couch on which Pauline lay being closed. | it ceased as moon as we were outside that

turned from it.

to bave a dual existenos.

seat, 8till held Pauline’s hand
was also seated

light |

Light go brilliant that in a glanoe I could
Rea everything the apartment contained.
pictares on
drawn over
the window at the end, the mirror over the
fire place, the table in the ocentre, on which
» large lamp was burning. I oould see all
this and more ! For round the table were
grouped four men, and the faces of two of

Euch article of farniture, the
the walls, the dark ocurtains

Iv was, therefore, impossible for me from
my seat beeide her to look into the front
room. Indeed, as I sat there my face was

I I held my wife's hand for a few sBeconds,

and then a strange undefinable feeling
| orept over me—the kind of feeling some-

times experienced in a dream in whioh two
| Pérsons appear, and the dreamer oannot be
oertain with whioh one’s thoughts and aots
he identifies himself. For a while I seemed
Although per-
feotly aware that I still ocoupied the same

fatal house. Now and herealter I counld hold
her hand, bus no dreawn, vision or hulluein-
ation followed the act.

|  This is the one thiog I cannot explain—
the myetery at whioch I hinted when I com-
menced my tale. I haverelated what hap.
pened ; if my bare word is insufficient o
win credence, I must be content on this
point to be disbelieved.

(To be continued.)

THE SEASON FOR LEAVES,

— —

in mine, I | Imagination and Nentiment in the Riba

at the piano, and in some
way gazed through the hall-open doors into
the other room, and that room was full of

the party were well known to me |

That man who was facing me—leaning
across the table on which his bands
featurea seemed full of
alarmed surprise, whose eyea were fixed on
one object a fow feet awniy from him—that

ian dootor, Paul-

rested, whose

man was Ceneri, the Ita
ine's uvole and guardian.

That man who was near the table on
Ueneri's right hand—who stood in the atti-
tude of one ready to repel a possible attack,

whose face was fiercs and 1ull

or, as he now
March, Pauline’s brother,

of passion

looking at the same objeot as Ceneri.

The man in the

wWas a stranger to me.
over Ceneri's shoulder
tion,

And the objeot they all looked at WAB &
young man, who appeared to be falling out
hand grasged oon.
er, the blade of
eatt, buried I
knew by a blow whioh had been sfruok

of his chair, and whose
vuldively the hilt of a d
which was buried in his

downward by one standing over

background—a short,
thiok-set man with a scar on his cheek—

He was looking
in the same direc-

him.,

All this I saw and realized in a sBeoond.

surrounding was taken in by
takes in with a single

Where was the

@lance the
and meaning of apioture, Then I
Pauline’s hand and sprang to my feet.

lighted room? Where

The attitude of each actor, the whole soene

Iné &8 one
urport
ropped

were the figures I had seen? Where Was

that tragio scene which was taking

plaoce

before mf eyes 7 Vanished into thin air !
0

The oandle was burnin

the front room was in

I were the only living
place !

dimly behind me,
usk. Pauline and
creatures in the

It was a dream, of oconrse, Perhapa

nnder the ciroumeatances, no; an

unnataral

one. Knowing what I know niready of the

orime whioch had taken plao:

«ore ; feeling

sure that in some way Pauline had been

Eruant when it was

commised ; exoited

¥y what had ooourred to-night— Pauline's

atrange walk, her sudden burstin
the very song I had before hear
with the dreadful ending—it ia
that I imagined a soene like

into song,
, that song
no wondar
this, and

ol the Gaudy-Hued ¥ollage.

Autumn leaves were robbed of much of
their rioh ooloring by the sudden oold
weather of a few days ago. The blast was
of short duration, bas leal-gatherers say
that however brief a cold spell may be, il it
ocomes at the particular period when the
leaves are changing theit hue it affeots the
oolor to a greater or less degree. Leaves
are very teuder and susceptible. The
moet dalicate shadings of gold and brown
are produced in years when the falls are
late. F'rost injures them if it comes before
the period of transition has commenoed.
The number of leaf-gatherers inoreases
yearly. Puarties are already forming to go
to the woods aud parks and pick them.
Gathering leaves is & pastime which
has its equivalent only in ohestnut-
hunts and piovics. The party oarries
lunoh, and each members vies with the
other in finding the prettiest and largest
number of leaves. The lesves are made
into varicus unique objects for deocorative

. d
whose dark eyes were blazing - that m:n' purposes. BSome of them are handsome

was the Eoglish-speaking Italian, Maoari,
styled himeself, Anthony
He also

ornaments, and are shaped 1uto baskets,
wall tigures, and pasted in * leal books.”
There is also a soieoce of leaves, as there is
flowers, founded upon imagination
ohiefly, but abundant in sentiment. The
veins in & leaf are divided by four, and if
in any ten leaves the number comes ont
the same it represents the number of beanx
the counter (it it be a yoang lady) will have
duriog the winter. If the counter ia a
young gentleman the figure represents the
number of young girls he will call on. Thias
test is also applied to engagements, but the
number of veins is divided by eight.
 Lieaves are alao used largely to prees, and
Efu then placed in glass frames.—Chicago
ews.

——
Whence HMis Wenlth Wene, »

Pittsburg  Chronicle-Telegraph : What
are you orying for, little boy ?” asked the
kind-hearted gentleman feom the country
who read the uewspapors,

" I've loss my money, sir,” sobbed the
child.

“ Where did you lose it, little
man ?"

‘I dropped it in Wall street, sir.’

‘* Great heavens! Are even ohildren
drawn into that great gambling maelatrom ?
What stook did you drop it in 9"

* I dropped it down a oellar-grating, sir,
It was a niokel.”

my

s

A priest in San Franocisoo has invented a
lamp that will burn perpetuslly, brightly
at night and dimly in the day time. The
lamp is said to resemble a small engine.

The hay fever sufferer is a
individual, beoause he is continually on his
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