B frei»brook ITlill.

BY JOHN GREENLEAF WHITTIER.

A noteless stream the Birchbrook runs
Beneath its leaning trees

That low, soft ripple is its own,
That dull roar is the sea's.

Of human signs it sees alone
The distant church-spire’s tip,
And ghost-like, on a blank of gray,
The white sail of a ship.

No more a toiler at the wheel,
It wanders at its will ;

Nor dam nor pond is left to tell
Where once was Birchbrook Mill.

The timbers of that mill have fed
Long since a farmer’s fires ;

His doorsteps are the stones that ground
The harvest of his sires.

Man trespassed here ; but Nature lost
No rightof her domain ;

She waited, but she brought the old
Wild beauty back again.

By day the sunlight through the leaves
Falls on its moist, green sod,

And wakes the violet bloom of spring
And autumn’s golden-rod.

Its birches whisper to the wind,
The swallow dips her wings

In_the cool spray, and on its bank
The gray eong-sparrow sings.

PAULLIISTE

Thbe first thing waa to induce Anthony
to oome to Horaoe street at an hour suit-
able for the development of the plot.
Cenneri made his preparations ; gave his
instructions to his confederates, and then
wrote to his nephew beggging bim to oall
upon him that night and hear his explana-
tion of matters.

Perhaps Anthony mistrusted his relative
and his associates more than was suspected.
Any way, he replied by declining the invi
tation, but BUggeseted that the uncle should
oall upon him instead. Then, by Maoari’s
advioe, Pauline was made the innooent
means of luring her brother to the fatal
house. Ceneri expressed his perfect indif
ferenoe as to where the meeting took plaoe,
but, being very muoh engaged, postponed it
for a day or two. He then told Pauline
that as business would keep him from
home until late the next night, it would be
a good opportunity for her to spend some
time with her brother—she had better ask
him to oome and see her during bis absence.
As he also wanted to see Anthony she must
endeavor to keep him until his return.

Pauline, suspeoting nothing, wrote to her
brother, and, saying she should be all alone
until late at night, begged him to oome to
her, or, if he would, take her to some place
of amusement. They went to the theatre
together, and it was 12 o’olook before he
brought her baok to Horaoe street. No
doubt Bhe begged him to remain with her
awhile—perhaps against his will.  Awful
as the shook of what followed was to the
girl it must have been doubly so when she
knew that her entreaties had led him to
his death.

The brother and sister sat alone for
some time ; then Ceneri and his two friends
made their appearance. Anthony seemed
displeased at tne encounter, but made the
best of matters and greeted his uncle
oiviliy. Maoari he simply turned his baok
upon.

It was no part of Ceneri’s plan that any
aot of violence or restraint Bhould take
plaoe in the presence of Pauline. What-
ever waa to be done should be done when
Anthony waa about to leave the house.
Then he might be seized and oonveyed to
the cellar ; hia ories if needful being stifled
Pauline was to know nothing about it.
Arrangements had been made for her to go
on the morrow to a friend of her unole’s,
with whom she was to stay, ignorant of
the purport of the business whioh euddenly
oalled the plotters away.

“Pauline,” said Ceneri, “ 1 think you
had better go to bed. Anthony and | have
some affairs to speak about.”

“ 1 will wait until Anthony leaves,” she
said, “butif you want to talk | will gointo
the other room.”

So saying, she passed through the folding
doors and went to the piano, where she
sat playing and singing for her own amuse-
ment.

"It is too late to talk about business
to-night,” said Anthony, as his sister left
the room.

“ You had better take this opportunity.
I find I must leave England to-morrow."

Anthony, having no wiah to let his unole
escape without an explanation, reseated
himself.

“Very well,” he said ; “but there is no
need to have strangers present.”

“They are soaroely strangers. They are
friends of mine, who will vouoh for the
truth of what | am going to say.”

“1 will not have my affairs talked about
before a man like that,” said Anthony
with a motion of oontempt toward Macari,

The two men were conversing in a low
tone. Pauline was not far off, and neither
wished to alarm her by high words or by
the appearance of a pending quarrel ; but
Maoari heard the remark and saw the ges
ture. His eyes blazed and he leaned for-
ward toward young Maroh.

“ 1t may be, in a few days,” he said, “you
will be willing enough to give me freely the
gift you refused a Bhort time ago.”

Ceneri notioed that the speaker’s right
hand was inside the breast of his ooat, but
this being a favorite attitude of his, thought
nothing of it.

Anthony did not oondesoend to reply.
He turned from the man with a look of
utter oontempt—a look whioh, no doubt,
drove Maoari almost beside himself with
rage.

“ Before we talk about anything else,
he said to his uncle, “ I shall insiBt that
from now Pauline is plaoed under my oare,
Neither she nor her fortune shall become
the prey of a low-bred, beggarly Italian
like this man, your friend.”

These were the last words the poor boy
ever spoke. Maoari took one step toward
him—he made no exolamation of rage,
hissed out no oath whioh might warn his
viotim. Grasped in his right hand the long
bright steel leaped from its lurking plaoe,
and as Anthony Maroh looked up, and then
threw himself baok in bis chair to avoid
him, the blow was struok downward with
all the foroe of that strong arm—the point
of the dagger entering just below theoollar
bone and absolutely transfixing the heart,
Anthony Maroh was Bilenoed for ever 1

Then, even aa he fell, Pauline’a aong waa
stopped, and her ory of horror rang through
the room. From her seat at the piano she
oould see what had happened. Is it any
wonder that the Bight bereft her of her
senses ?

Macari was standing over bis victim
Ceneri was stupified at the orime which in
a moment had obviated any nocessity for
oarrying out his wild plot. The only one
who seemed in the possession of his wits

was Petroff. It was imperative that
Pauline should be Bilenoed. Her ories
would alarm the neighbors. He rushed

forward, and throwing a large woollen sofa
cover over her head, plaoed her on the
oouoh, where he held her by foroe.

At that moment | made my frantio
entrance—blind had helpless, but, for all
they knew, a messenger of vengeanoe.

Even the ruthless Maoari was ataggared
at my entranoe. It was Ceneri who, fol
lowing the instinots of self-preservation,
drew a pistol and oocked it. It was he who
understood the meaning of my passionate
appeal to their meroy—he who, he averred
saved my life.

Maoari, as soon as he reoovered from his
surprise, insisted tbat | should Bhare
Anthony March’s fate. His dagger was
onoe more raised to take human life, whilst
Petroff, who had been forced by the new
turn of affairs to leave Pauline, pinned me
down where | had fallen. Ceneri Btruok
the steel aside and eaved me. He examined
my eyes and vouohed for the truth of my
statement. There was no time for reorim-
inations or aoousations, but he swore that
another murder should not be oommitted.

Petroff supported him, and Maoari at

last sullenly yielded, with the stipulation
that | should be disposed of in the manner
already related. Had the means been at
band I should have been drugged at once ;
as it was, the old servant, who aa yet knew
nothing of the tragedy which had taken
place, was roused up and sent out in search
of the needful draught. The accomplices
dared not let me leave their sight, so | was
compelled to sit and listen to all their
aotions.

Why did Ceneri not denounoe tbe mur-

der? Why was he, at least, an aooeBsory
after the crime? 1 can only believe that
he was a worse man than he confessed

himself to be, or that he trembled at his
share in the transaction. After all he had
been planning a orime almost as black, and
when the truth as to the trust money was
known, no jury in the world would have
acquitted him. Perhaps both he and
Petroff held human life lightly; their
hands were oertainly not olean from politi-
oal assaBBinations. Peeling that a trial
must go hard with them, they threw their
lot in with Maoari’s, and at once Bet about
baffling inquiry and hiding all traoes of the
orime. From that moment there was little
to ohoose between the degreesin oriminality
of the three men.

Now that they were all sailing in the
aame boat, they had little doubt of auoceaa.
Teresa perforce was taken into their con-
fidence. This was no matter, aB, devoted
to Ceneri, she would have aided in a dozen
murders had her master decreed them.
First of all, they must get rid of me.
Petroff—for Oeneri would not trust me in
Maoari’s hands—went out and found a
belated oab. For a handsome consideration
the driver consented to lend it to him for
an hour and a half. It was Btill night, so
there was no difficulty in oarrying my
senseless form to it without observation.

Petroff drove off, and having deposited
me in a by-way a long distance from the
house, returned the cab to its owner and
rejoined his companions.

And now for Pauline.
gradually died away, and she lay in a
death like stupor. The great danger to the
aooomplioea would bs from her. Until Bhe
reoovered nothing oould be done save to
oarry her to her room and plaoe her under
Teresa’s oharge. When Bhe awoke they
must decide what oourse to pursue.

But the pressing thing was, how to make
away with the dead body of the murdered
man. AU Borts of plans were discussed,
until one at last was adopted, the very
audacity of whioh no doubt made it a suo-
oess. They were now growing desperate
and prepared to risk muoh.

Early in the morning a letter was des-
patched to Anthony’s lodging, Baying that
Mr. Maroh had been taken seriously ill the
night before, and was at his uncle’s. This
served to stop any inquiry from that quar-
ter. In the meantime the poor youcgfellow
had been laid out as decently as possible,
and with everything that oould be done to
suggest a natural death. A dootor’s certi-
ficate of death was then forged. Ceneri
did not tell how the form was obtained.
The man he got it from knew nothing of its
object. An undertaker waa then ordered to
send a coffin and a deal case for the same
the next night. The body, in Ceneri’s pre-
sence, was simply placed inside it, with
none of the usual paraphernalia, the reason
given for suoh apparent indeoenoy being
that it was only a temporary arrangement,
as it was to be taken abroad for interment.
The undertaker marvelled, but being well
paid, held his peaoe. Then, by the aid of
the forged certificate, the proper formalities
were complied with, and in two days’time
the three men, in the garb of mourners,
were travelling to Italy with the body of
their viotim. There was nothing to stop
them, nothing BuBpiocions in their manner
or in the oircumstanoes of the oase. They
actually took the ooffin to the town where
Anthony’s mother died, and they buried
the son by the side of the mother, with his
name and the date of hia death recorded
on the Btone. Then they felt safe from
every body except Pauline.

They were safe even from her. When
she at last awoke from her stupor, even
Teresa oould Bee that something had gone
wrong. She eaid nothing about the soene
she had witnessed ; sbe asked no questions.
Her past had vanished. Aooording to the
instructions given her, Teresa, as soon as
poesible, took her to join Ceneri in Italy,
and be saw that Maoari’s orime had
deprived the brother of life and the sister
ot reason. No searoh or inquiry was made
for Anthony Maroh. Carrying out his bold
plan to the very letter, Ceneri instructed an
agent to take possession of his few per-
sonal effects at his lodgings, and to inform
the people there that he had died at his
house and had been taken to Italy to be
buried with hie mother. A few friends for
a while regretted a oompanion, and there
was an end of the affair. Nothing having
been heard of the blind man, it was Bup-
posed he had been wise enough to keep his
own oounsel.

Months and months passed by, whilst
Pauline remained in the same state.
Teresa took oharge of her, and lived with
her in Turin until that time when | saw
them at San Giovanni. Ceneri, who had
no fixed home, saw little of the girl. His
presence did not awaken any painful recol-
lections in her mind, but to him the sight
of his niece was unbearable. It reoalled
what he was eager to forget. She never
seemed happy in Italy ; in her uncertain
way she was pining for England. Anxious
to get her out of hissight, he had consented
that Teresa should take her to London—
had, in faot, oome to Turin on that partic-
ular day to arrange aB to their departure.
Maoari, who, even with a brother’s blood
between them, considered her in some way
his property, aooompanied him. He had
been oontinually urging Ceneri to let him
marry her, even aB ahe waa now. He had
threatened to oarry her off by foroe. He
had aworn she should be his. She remem-
bered nothing—why should he not wed
her ?

Bad as Oeneri was, he had reooiled from
this. He would even, had it been possible,
have broken off all intercourse with Macari;
but the men wero too deep in eaoh other B
seorets to be divided on aooount of a orime,
however attrooious ; Bo he sent Pauline to
England. There she was safe from Macari.
Then oame my proposal, the aooeptanoe of
whioh would take her, at my expense,
entirely off his hands and out of hie com-
panion’s way.

Henoe our strange marriage, whioh even
now he justified by Baying that should the
girl grow attaohed to any one, Bhould any
feeling oorreaponding to affection be awak-
ened in hear olouded mind—that mind
would gradually be built up again.

This, not in his own words, was Ceneri’s
tale. 1 now knew all 1 wanted to know.
Perhaps he had painted himself in better
oolors than he deserved ; but he had given
me the whole dark history freely and unre-
servedly, and in Bpite of the loathing and
abhorrence with whioh he now inspired me,
| felt that he had told me the truth.

Her Toans had

CHAPTER XIV.
DOES BHE KEBIESIBEK ?

It was time to bring our interview to an
end. It had lasted Bo long that the oivil
oaptain had more than onoe peeped in with
a significant look on his faoe, as much as to
say there was such a thing as overstepping
the limits of even suoh an authority aal
held. | had no deaire to protraot the oon-
veraation with the oonviot. The objeot of
my long journey had been attained. | had
learned all that | oould learn. 1 knew
Pauline’s hiatory. The orime had been
fully confessed. The man with me had no
olaim upon my coneideration. Even had |
felt inolined to help him I had no means of
sj doing. Why should I linger?

But | did linger for a while. The
thought that my rising and giving the sig-
nal that my business was finished, would
immediately consign the prisoner to that
loathsome den from whioh he had emerged,
was inexpressibly painful to me. Every

moment | could keep him with me would
be preoious to him. Never again would he
see the faoe of a friend or acquaintance.
He had oeased speaking. He sat with his
head bent forward ; his eyeB resting on the
ground. A tattered, haggard, hopeless,
wretoh ; so broken down that one dare not
approach him. | watched him in silence.

Presently he Bpoke; “ You can find no
exouse for me, Mr. Vaughan ?”

“None,” | said. “ It serms to me there
is little to chooee between you and your
associates.”

He rose wearily. “ Pauline will recover,
you think?” he asked.

“ | think—1 hope I shall find her almost
well on my return.”

“You will tell her how you have found
me ; she may be happier in knowing that
Anthony’s death has indirectly brought me
to this.”

| bowed assent to thia dreary request.

“1 muet go baok now,” he saiu, with a
kind of shiver, and dragging his weary limbs
slowly toward the door.

In spite of his sins | could not let the
wretohed being yp without a word.

“ Stop a moment.” | said. “ Tell me if
there is anything 1 oan do to make your
life any easier ?”

He smiled faintly. “You may give me
money—a little. | may be able to keep it
and buy a few prisoners’luxuries.”

I gave bim several notes whioh he
seoreted on his person.

“ Will you havo more?” 1
Bhook his head.

“1 expeot these will be stolen from me
before | spend them.”

“ But is there no way of leaving money
with any one for your use ?”

“You might leave some with the oaptain.
It may, be, if he is kind-hearted and honest,
a portion of it may reaoh me. But even
that i doubtful.”

I promised to do so, aud knew that,
whether it reached him or not, | should
feel easier for having made the attempt.

“ But what will your future be ? Where
are they taking you, aud what will be your
life 27

“They are taking us right to the end of
Siberia—to Nertohinsk. There 1 shall be
drafted off with others to work in the

aBked. Ho

mines. We go all the way on foot and in
chains.”

“ What an awful fate 17

Ceneri smiled. “ After what | have
passed through it is Paradise opening
before me. When a man offends againet

the Russian law his one hope is that he
may be sent at once to Siberia. That means
going from hell to heaven.”

“ 1 do not understand.”

“You would if you had lain like me for
months, untried and uncondemned. If
you had been plaoed in a oell without light,
without aid, without room to move. If you
had heard those next to you soreaming in
their madness—madness brought on by soli-
tary confinement and cruel treatment. If
every morning as you woke you had aaid,
‘1, too,shall be an idiot before nightfall.” If
you had been frozen, beaten, starved,in
order to make you betray your friende ; if
you bad been reduoed to Buch a state that
your death warrant would be weloome ;
then, Mr. Vaughan, you would look forward
to and long for the gentle rigors of Siberia.
1swear to you, sir,” he continued, with
more fire and animation than he had yet
displayed, “that if the civilized nations of
Europe knew one-tenth part of the horrors
and deeds in a Russian prison, they would
say, *Guilty or innooent, no human beingB
ahall be tormented like this,” and for the
sake of common humanity would sweep
the whole acoursed Government from the
faoe of the earth 17

“But twenty vyearsin the mines |
there no esaaping ?”

“Where oould | esoape to ? Look at the
map and Bec where Nertohinsk is. [If |
escaped I could only wander about the
mountains until I died or until some of the
savages around killed me. No, Mr.Vaughan,
escapes from Siberia only ooour in novels.

Is

“Then you must Biave until your
death ?”
“1 hope not. | onoe gathered together

muoh information respecting Siberian oon-
viots, and, to tell you the truth, was rather
diBguBted to find how incorrect the oommon
opinion ia. Now | oan only hope my
researches Bhowed me the truth.”

“ The treatment is not so téad, then ?”

“ It is bad enough, as you are always at
the meroy of a petty tyrant. There is
no doubt but for a year or two | muBtslave
in thé mines. If | survive the toil, whioh
is very unlikely, I may, by finding favor in
the ruler’a eyes, be released from further
work of that description. | may even be
allowed to reside at some town and earn
my living. | have great hopes that my
profesaional skill may be ot use to me.
Doctors are ecaroe in Asiatio Russia.”

Little as he deserved it, my heart eohoed
his wish ; but aa | looked at him | felt sure
there was small ohanoe of his enduring
even a year’stoil at the mines.

The door opened and the oaptain onoe
more looked in. He was growing quite
impatient. | had no reason for wishing to
prolong the conversation, Bo | told him 1
should have finished in a moment. He
nodded his head and withdrew.

“ If there ia anything more | oan do let
me know,” | aaid turning to Ceneri.

“There ia nothing—Stay | one thing.
Maoari, that villain—sooner or later he will
get his deserts. | have suffered—so will he.
When that time comes, will you try to send
me word ? It may be difficult to do so,
and | have no right to ask the favor. But
you have interest, and might get intelli-
gence sent me. If I am not dead by then
it will make me happier!”

Without waiting ior my reply he walked
hastily to the door, and with the sentry at
his side was marohed off to prison. |
followed him.

As the oumbrous lock was being turned
he paused. HFarewell Mr. Vaughan,” he
said. “If 1 have wronged you | entreat
your pardon. We shall meet no more.”

“So far as | am concerned | forgive you
freely.”

He hesitated a moment and then held
out his hand. The door was now open. |
oould see the throng of repulsive, villain-
ous faoes—the faoeB of his fellow-prisonera.
| oould hear the jabber of ounosity and
wonder. | could smell the foul odors oom-
ing from that reeking den crowded with
filthy humanity. And in such a plaoe as
this, with suoh associates, a man of eduoa-
tion, oulture and refined taste, was doomed
to spend his last days. It was a fearful
puniehment1

Yet it was well merited. As he stood on
the threshold with outstr6tohed hand |
felt this. To all intents and purposes the
man was @ murderer. Much moved as |
was by his fate | could not bring myself to
graep hiB hand. My refusal may have been
harsh, but | oould uot do it.

He saw that | did not respond to his
aotion. A flush of ehame passed over his
faoe ; he bowed hia head and turned away.
The aoldier took him roughly by the arm
and thruat him through the doorway.
Then he turned, and hia eyeB met mine
with an expreasion that haunted me for
daye. He waa gazing thua when the heavy
door was shut and hid him from my sight
forever.

| turned away sick at heart, perhaps
regretting | had added anything to his
shame and punishment. I Bought my

obliging friena, the oaptain, and received
his word of honor that any money | left
with bim should be expended for the con-
viot’s benefit. | placed a oonaiderable sum
in his hands, and oan only hope that a part
of it reached its destination.

Then | found my interpreter, and
oidered boreeB to be at onoe procured and
the tarantass brought out. | would start
without a moment’s delay for England—
and Pauline |

In half an hour all waa ready. Ivan and
| Btepped into the oarriage ; the yamaohik
flourished his whip ; the iiorees Bprung for-
ward ; the bells jingled merrily, and away
we went in the darkness. oommencing the

return journey whioh oounted by thousand
of miles. 1t was only now, when burning
to find myeelf at home, that | realized the
fearful distanoe whioh lay between me and
my love.

A turn of the road soon bid the gloomy
ostrog from my sight, but it was not until
we were milea and miles away tbat my
spirits reoovered anything like their former
tone, and it was days before | oeased to
think, at nearly every moment, of that ter-
rible plaoe in whioh 1 had found Ceneri,
and to whioh | Baw him again consigned
after my business with him waa finished.

Aa this is not a book of travel I will not
recapitulate the journey. The weather
nearly all the time was favorable, the roads
were in good condition. My impatienoe
forced me to travel almost day and night.
| spared no expenae ; my extraordinary
paasport procured me horaea when other
travellers were compelled to wait—my
large gratuitiea made those horses use their
best speed. In thirty-five days we drove
up to the Hotel Kuaaia at Nijni Novgorod,
with tbe tarantass in suoh a dilapidated
oondition that in all probability another
stage would have finished its work in thiB
world. 1 bestowed it, a free gift, upon my
guide, who, I believe, sold itimmediately
for three rubles.

From Nijni by rail to Moboow ; from
Moscow to St. Petersburg. | only tarried
in the oapital loHg enough to pay'my
respeots to Lord , and onoe more
thank him for his assistance ; then, having
collected what luggage | had left there,
away for England 1

On my road back from Irkutak 1 found
letters from Priaoilla at Tomsk, at Tobolsk
and at Perm, also more reoently written
ones at St. Petersburg. All up to the
date of the last waa going on well. Pris-
cilla had taken her oharge to Devonshire.
Having been reared in that oounty the old
woman had a grt%t belief in its virtues.
They were at a quiet, but beautiful little
watering-place on the north ooast, and
Frieoilla averred that Pauline “ was bloom-
ing aa a rose, and seemed as sensible as
Master Gilbert himself.”

No woider after hearing this good news
| was eager to reaoh home—longing, not
only to see my wife again, but to see her,
as 1 had never yet seen her, with her mind
restored. Would she remember me?
How Bhould we ment? Would she at last
learn to love.me ? Wore my troubleB at an
end or only begun ? These were the ques-
tions which could only be answered when
England wae reaohed.

Home at last 1 How delightful to atand
among one’s oountrymen, and hear nothing
but good, intelligible EngliBh around one.
I am bronzad with exposure to the wind
and sun, my beard has grown to a great
length ; one or two acquaintances | met
when | reached London soaroely knew me.
In my present trim | oould not hope that |
should awakon any reoolleotions in Paul-
ine’s mind.

By the aid of a razor and fresh apparel
I was Boon converted to a fairly good sem-
blance of my iotmer self, and then, without
having appraised even Priscilla of my
return, | started for the weet, to aee what
fate had in store for me.

What is a run aoross England after a
mau has made suoh ajourney as my reoent
one ? Yet, that pitiful hundred and fifty
miles seemed to me as long aB a thousand
did a month ago. The last few miles | had
to go by ooach, and, although four splendid
horses spun us along, eaoh individual mile
seemed as long as a Siberian stage. But
the journey was at last ended, and, leaving
my luggage in the ooach offioe, | sallied
forth, with a beating heart to find Pauline.

I went to the address given in Priscil-
la’s letter. The house was a quiet, little
building, nestliug on a wooded bank, with a
eloping garden in front, full of late Bum-
mer flowers. Honeysuokle twined round
the porch, great sunflowers Btared fiercely
from the bode, aud carnations Bweetened
the air. As | waited for the door to be
opened | had time to approve Priscilla’s
cnoise of a re3ting-plaoe.

I inquired for Mrs. Drew. She was not
at home—had gone out with the young lady
some time ago, and would not be back until
evening. | turned away and went in searoh
of tbem.

It was early in autumn, but the leaf
showed no signs of fading. Everything
was green, fresh and beautiful. The sky
was oloudless, and a soft balmy air fanned
my cheek. | paused and looked around
me before | decided in whioh direotion to go.
Far below my feet lay the little fiBhing vil-
lage ; its houses clustered round the mouth
of the noisy, brawling Btream whioh
ran down the valley, and leaped joy-
oublv into the sea. On either hand were
great tors, and behind them inland hills
oovered with woods, and in front of me
stretohing away and away waa the oalm
green Bea. The aoene waB fair enough,
but I turned away from it. | wanted
Pauline.

It seemed to me that on suoh a day as
this the Bhady woods and the running
stream must offer iresistible attractions ;
so | found my way down the steep hill,
and began walking up the riverBide, whilet
the merry stream danced past me, throw-
ing its rioh brown peat-stained watersinto a
thousand little cascades as it shot over and
foamed round the great bowldera whioh
disputed its passage.

I followed its course for about a mile—
now olambering over TOBB-grown rooks,
now wading through fernB, now foroing my
way through pliant hazel boughs—then in
an open space on the opposite bank I saw
a girl sitting sketching. Her baok waa
toward me, but | knew every turn of that
graceful figure well enough to feel sure she
was my wife.

If | had needed extra assurance | had
but to look at her oompanion, who sat near
her and appeared to be dozing over a book.
I should have reoognizod that Bbawl of Pris-
cilla’s a mile away—its like haa never been
known on earth.

Hard aa | found it to do so, I resolved
not to make my presence known to them.
Before | met Pauline | wanted to talk to
Priscilla and be guided by her report aa to
my future method ist prooeedmg. But in
spite of my determination | yielded to tbe
temptation of drawing nearer—from where
| Btood | oould not Bee her faoe—so | orept
on inoh by inch till I waa nearly oppoeite
tho sketcher, and, half hidden by the under-
growth, | stood watching her to my heart’s
content.

There was the hue of health upon her
cheek—there was the appearanoe of health
in every movement, and ae she turned and
spoke a few words to her companion there
waB that in her look and in her smile
whioh made my heart bound. The wife 1
returned to was a diffarent being from the
girl 1 had married.

She turned and looked aoross the stream.
Carried away by my joy | had entirely
emerged from my lurking place. With the
river between us our eyes met.

She must in some way have remem-
bered me. Wereit but as in a dream my
faoe must have seemed familiar to her.
She dropped her penoil and Bketoh-book
and sprung to her feet before Prisoilla’s
exclamation of surprise and delight was
heard. She stood looking at me as though
she expeoted | would speak or oome to her,
whilst the old servant was Bending words
of weloome aorosa the noisy stream.

Had | wished to retreat, it was now too
late. | found a orosaing-place and in a
minute or two was on the opposite bank.

Pauline had not moved, but Priscilla
ran to meet me and almost shook my
hands off.

“ Does she remember—does ehe know
me ?” | whispered, as | disengaged myself
and walked toward my wife.

I Not yet ; but she will.
will, Maater Gilbert.”

Breathing a prayer that her prophecy
might oome true, | reaohed Pauline’a side
and held out my hand. She took it with-
out hesitation, and raised her dark eyes to
mine. How did | refrain from olasping
her to my heart |

I am sure she

“ Pauline, do you know me ?”

She dropped her eyes. ™ Priscilla haa
talked of you. She tells me you are a
friend, and that until you oame I muet be
oontent and ask no questions.”

“But do you not remember mo ?
cied you knew me juBt now.”

She sighed. e« 1 have seen you in dreams
—strange dreams.” As Bhe spoke a bright
blush spread over her oheek.

“ Tell me the dreams,” | said.

“ 1 oannot. | have been ill, very ill, for
along time. | have forgotten muoh—every-
thing that happened.”

“ Shall I tell you ?”

“Not now—not now,” Bhe oried eagerly.
“ Wait, and it may all oome baok.”

Had ehe an inkling of the truth ? Were
the dreams she Bpoke of but the struggles
of growing memory ? Did that bright ring
whioh was still on her finger suggest to her
what had happened? Yes, | would wait
aud hope.

| fan-

(To be continued.)

rOKETUI.IUNG WE4TUEK.

migus W hich Careful Observera May Spe-
cially Kt-ly on.

A communication to the Southern Planter
deals with the subjeot of weather prognos-
tics. Few intelligent persons can have
any sympathy irgith the so-called prophets
who eraoularly announoe phenomena, giv-
ing dates, occasionally making luoky hitB,
but aB often firing their random shots alto-
gether wide of the mark. That there is,
however, something in weather philosophy,
intelligent persons will be quite ready to
oorcade, and they will be iu aooord wiih
the views of the writer when he reoom-
mends the habitof observation of natural
nhenomena, whioh has been long practised,
its results being handed down to us in the
homely weather proverbs with whioh all
are familiar.

If one oould read the eigne,each day fore-
tells the next ; to-day is the progenerator
of to morrow. When the atmosphere is
teleBoopic and distant objects stand out
unusually olear and distinot, a storm ia
near. We are on the orest of the wave and the
depression follows quiok. It sometimes
happens tbat clouds are not so indicative
of a Btorm aB their total absenoe. In this
state of the atmosphere the ttars are
unusually numerous and bright at night,
whioh is also a bad omen. It appears that
the transparency of the air prodigiously
increased when a oertain quantity ot water
iB uniformly diffused through it. Moun-
taineers prediot a ohange of weather when,
the air being oalm, the Alps, oovered with
perpetual snow, BeeT on a sudden to be
nearer the observer, and their outlines are
marked with great distinctness on the
azure BKy. This BaTte oondition of the
atmosphere renders distinoc Bounds more
audible.

There is one redness of the east in the
morning that means storm ; another that
indioates wind. The first is broad, deep
and angry : the clouds look like an immense
bed of burning ooals ; the second is Bofter
and more vapory. At the point where the
sun is going to rise, and in a few minutée
in advance of his oomiog, there rises
straight upward a rosy column, like a shaft
of dyed vapor, blending with and yet partly
separated from the clouds, and the base of
whioh presently oomes to glow like the sun
himselr. The day that follows is pretty
sure to be windy.

It is unoertain to what extent birds and
animals oan foretell the weather. When
swallows are Been hawking very high, it is
a good indication, because the insects upon
whioh they feed venture up there only in
the most auspioious weather.

People live in the oountry all their lives
without making one aocurate observation
about nature. The good observer of
nature holds his eye long and firmly to the
point, and finally gets the faots, not only
beoause he has patience, but beoause his
eye is sharp and his inference swift. There
are many assertions, the result of hasty
and inoomplete observation, suoh as, for
instanoe, that the way the milky way
points at night indicates the direotion of

the wind the next day ; also, that every
new moon indioates either a dry or a wet
month.

IVrutTlParagraphe.

In the sleep walking scene, while playing
“L idy Macbeth,” Sarah Bernhardt always
appears on the stage barefooted.

The present Emperor of Russia in bis
earlier days was noted for hie feats of
strength, and is still one of the strongest
men in hia empire of giants.

Lord Lome is still desirous of becoming
Lord-Lieutenant of lIreland, and there is

some probability of the place being given
him next spring, should Lord Spanoer
retire.

She prevailing melancholy that oppresses
the mind of F. 0. Burnand, editor of Punch.
is aooounted for by the announcement that
he has eleven unmarried daughters on his
hands.

Five out of the twenty-one Presidents
were of Sootoh-Irish lineage—Jaokson,
Polk, Buohanan, Johnson and Arthur ; two
of Sootoh, Grant and Hayes ; one of Welsh,
Jefferson, and one of Dutoh.Van Buren ; the
remaining twelve being of English desoent.

Frank Henry, keeper of the Presque Isle
beaoon for sixteen years, has resigned. He
saved fully 100 lives from drowning. During
the days of the underground railroads he
was one of the conductors and ran off more
negroes to Canada, it ia said, than any
other one man.

The Windom palace in Washington, for
whioh J. G. Blaine will pay $300 a month
this winter, ia only three blocks from the
W hite House, which will be in full view
from Mr. Blaine’s library window and will
Buggeat, no doubt, to the politioal historian’s
mind the familiar line, “ Thou art so near
and yet so far.”

General Russell A. Alger, the Governor-
elect of Michigan, was a farmer’s boy, who
read books by a pine knotin an Ohio cabin.
He was a dashing oavalry offioer, the
associate of Custer and Sheridan. He was
fortunate in lumber speculations and rail-
road enterprises in the seventies, and ia
oounted a millionaire several times over.

Prinoe George, son of the Prinoe of
Wales, was a popular and smart middle on
board both the Bacchante and Canada, and
ho is now proving himself an apt student at
the Royal Naval College, where he enjoya
no apeoial privileges over other sub-lieuten-
ants, and by his frank, genial ways is quite
a favorite. He took a first class certificate
for seamanship, and is rapidly qualifying
himself for appointment to one ot the ves-
BeiB of the Mediterranean fleet.

A Poor Excuse Better Than None.

“ This iB a nioe time for you to oome
home,” said the wife of awell-known oiti-
zen to him as he entered his house at 6
o’olook yesterday morning.

"1t was not my fault because | stayed
out so late,” answered the trembling hus
band.

“1 don’t know whose fault it oould have
been but yours,” retorted the vexed wife.

“ Let me explain,” begged the huaband.

“No explanation is wanted by me. 1 tell
you for the last time that | will not tolerate
your late hours any longer.”

The husband sat motionless in his ohair,
while his wife, in sledge-hammer Btyle, laid
down the lav* of the household to him, and
when he got a ohanoe to get a word in edge-
wise he aaid :

“Wife, you know I alwaye tell you the
truth and | have no reason to tell a lie to
you now. You Bee | was paid some money

last night and on account of the lamps not
being lit I was afraid to venture the home-
ward trip as | was soared of being robbed.”
The wife forgive him oh the spot.
(The hueband attended a “ poker party.”)

In some parts of North Carolina oandles
and kerosene lamps are Btill considered
articles of luxury, while resinoms torches
are to be had gratis.

THE STKEJ.T CAR HORSE.

What He Doe»«, What Ife Foma anil
Hum He in Clarel For.

In a recent interview, Robert Bell
Superintendent of the Detroit City Rail-
way Company, Baid: “ Well, to-day we
own 675 horaes. Sometimes we have more,
aometimes less, but that is about tLe
average. We buy more than half of our
horses in Canada, where they ate better
boned, better footed and Btauncher than
tbo e raised on this side of the line. The
oompmy is alwayB in tbe market for horses.
We pay #140 to $150 for large horses suit-
able for drawing bob-tailed oais, and tor
lighter horses, to draw large oais in pairs,
from $110 to $120. The duty on Canadian
horses is 20 par cent. Oar 675 horses
represent an investment of $82,000.

“ Average life of street oar horses ? Some
play out in ayear or two ; others laBt more
tbau seven. We have used one horse for
fourteen years ; several for twelve years
The average term of service is seven years.
But we do not use up boree so thot they
are only fit for the knaoker. Oh, no;
when we are done with tbhem they are still
good horses, and quite in demand for
ordinary farm work. What they loae by
street oar Bervice is swiftness. The hard
work stiffens their tendons ai d musoleB,and
they oannot trot fast. Butthey are perfeotly
adapted for slow work, suoh as teaming and
ploughing.

“ No, we have no horse hospital-no
need for one. If a contagious disease
should breakout, we wouldiwprovise some-
thing of the kind, but we have had no
oocabion as yet. If a horse is running
down | stop his work, ohange his feed, or
give him mediomo. If his trouble buffias
me | oall in a veterinary surgeon. If he
dies | dissect him for my future
guidance. | depend more on nursing than
drugging.

“ What does it cost to feed a horse? |
figure it at about 20 cents per day. Thbis
consists of 10 poundB of hay, eight oents ;
eight pounds of oats, seven oents ; five
pounds of corn and oats ground together,
five oents—altogether 20 oents.

“Yes, it ie the strain of startiug the oar
whioh breaks down the horses. We have
tried dozens of so-oalled oar-starters. The
main prinoiple of these machines is storing
up power by TeanB of springs when the car
is being stopped, and releasing this power
when the oar is started. But they wero all
failures. The moat promising were the most
liable to get out of order. Every humane
person would like to Bee BoTe m itive power
other than horseflesh applied to street rail-
ways. No praotical steam oar, however,
haa yet been invented. The oable Bystem is
very good.

“ The best roadway for street oar horses?
Well, you wouldn’t think it, but oobble-
atoneB are better than wooden blooks. The
BtoneB, it ia true, are quite hard on the
hoofs, leading to ann yiug cracks, but they
do not injure the legs and snoulders as
wooden blooks do. The latter beoome
uneven by wear, and are very slippery in
wet weather, Bo tbat the horses have to
strain their mmoles aud oords to keep their
footing. We work eaoh horse four hours
per day, and he draws a oar 18 miles. Yes,
the work is very hard, and the horses’ feet
are always feverish from the nature of
their work. Every horse in dry weather
has a poultice of a certain kind applied to
the hollow of his foot ; in wet weather it is
applied every seoond hour. Oar equine
mortality is 2 per oent. per annum, includ-
ing aooidents.”

“ Do you take better oaro of your horses
than your drivers ?”

Mr. Bell repeated the question, smiled
intensely, but said nothing.

No woman oan live without some
share of physioal Buffering; but many
aooept as inevitable a great amount of pain
whioh can be avoided. Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound was invented by one
who understood its need, and had the rare
skill to provide a simple, yet admirably
effective remedy.

Mr. Blaine made a speech at Augusta on
Tuesday evening whioh ehows more ability
than anything he did during the campaign,
proves that he aooepts the result of the
election in a manly spirit, and vindicates
his title to be regarded to-day, and in spite
of the result of the election, as one of the
foremost, if not indeed the very foremost,
of the leaders of the Republican party.—
N. Y.»m.

What 10 Ccflte will I)o.

A 10 cent bottle of Poison’s Nerviline
will cure neuralgia or headache. A 10 cent
bottle of Nerviline is sufficient to oure oolds,
diarrhoea, spasms, dysentery, etc. Nerviline
is just the thing to cure all pains, whether
internal or external. Buy at your druggist
a 10 cent sample of Nerviline, “ the great
pain cure.” Safe, prompt and always
effeotual. Large battles at any drug store,
only 25 cents.

Reading, Pa., colored people are
excluded from the roller rinks of that oity,
and will go to law about it.

History Repents Itself

And perhaps in the distant future when
the ages have grown old, and move with
slow and failing steps down the oorridore of
time—when the adjuncts and appliances
that now make life endurable are forgotten
—how gladly will the people hail there-dis-
oovery of Putnam’s Painless Corn
Extractor, the great and only sure pop corn
cure of this age. Without a rival for (“

oaoy or painless action, oertain in every
oase and yet perfectly harmless to every
other part, surely its loss would be felt in
future ages as keenly as its value is now
appreciated by all in this. Try Putnam’s
Painless Corn Extractor. Sure and safe
N. C. Poison & Co., Kingston, proprietors.

A mild winter — School Inspeotor
“Can you tell me of a mild winter m your
reoolleotion, my boy ?” Scholar : *“ Yes,
sir. The winter of 81 was a mild one,
Our teaoher was siok for six weeks during
that term.”

“I1t Knocks the Spots”

and everything in the nature of eruptions
blotches, pimples, ulcers, scrofulous
humors, and incipient consumption, whioh
is nothing more nor less than sorofula of
the lungs, completely out of the system. It
stimulates and invigorates the liver, tones
up the stomuchb, regulates the bowels,
purifies the blood, and builds up the weak
plaoes of the body. It is apurely vegetable
compound, and will do more than is
claimed for it. We refer to Dr. Pierce's
“ Golden Medical Discovery.”

A London speoial Bays Gen. Wolseley
has invested the Mudir of Dongola with the
Imperial order of the Medjidio seoond-olass
Five other native officials have received
decorations.

* As

are the words used by a lady, who was at
one time given up by the most eminent
physicians, and left to die. Reduoed to a
mere ekeleton, pale and haggard, not able
to leave her bed, from all those distressing
diseases peculiarlo suffering females, such
as displacement, leucorrhoei, inflammation

etc., eto. She btgaa taking Dr. Pierce’s
“ Favorite Prescription,” and also using
the looal treatments recommended by bim

and is now, she says, “ as good as new.1
Price reduced to one dollar. By druggists.

(rood ns Wew,”

President Arthur extends the hospitali-
ties of the White House to President-eieot
Cleveland while preparing for inauguration,
and at tho same time President-defeated
Blaine will oooupy ex-Seoretary Windom’s
Washington residenoe and oan himself
pose as Secretary of the Exterior ol
White House.

“1 Have Suffered!”

With every disease imaginable for the
last three years. Our

Druggist, T. J. AnderRQD, recommending

“ H"p Bitters' to me,

I used two bottles !

Am entirely cured, and heartily reoom
mend Hop Bitters to every one. J. D.
Walker, Buckner, Mo.

I writs this as a
Token of the great appreciation | bave o'
your Hop

* * * Bitters. | was afflicted
With inflammatory rheumatism 11!

For nearly
Seven years, and no medioine seemed to
do me any
Good !!
Until | tried two bottles of your Ho,

Bitters, and to my surprise | weil
to-day as ever | was. | hope

“ You may have abundant success”

“ In this great and ”

Valuable medicine :

Anyone! * * wishing to know more
about my oure ?

Can learn by addressing me, E. M.
AW illiams, 1108 16th btreet,Washington,

am as

1 consider your
Remedy the best remedy in existence
For Indigestion, kidney
—Complaint
“ And nervous debility. 1| have just™
Returned
“ From the South in a fruitless Bearcb
for health, aud find that your Bitters are
doing me more
Good 1
Than anything else ;
A month ago | was extremely
“Emaciated ! 11"
Aud soaroely able to walk.
Gaining strength | and
“ Flesh !

And, hardly a day pgases*but what | am,

Now I am

»

complimented on my improved appearanoe,
and it is all due to Hop
Bitters! J. Wickliffe Jftckson,
— Wilmington Del.

IS*None genuine without a bunch of green
Hops on the white label. Shun all the vile,
poisonous stuff with “Hop”or Hops”in their
name

When a dishonest cashier runs off with
the bank funds, thedireotors are “surprised
and paiued.” When an honest cashier
asks for an increase of $1.50 a month, the
direotors are horrified.

Throw Awny Trusties

when our new methnd is guaranted to
permanently oure the woret oases of
rupture without the wuse of the knife.

Send two letter stamps for pamphlet and
references. World’s Dispensary Medical
Association, 663 Main Street, Buffalo, N.Y

The Nationaliste of Dublin have deoided*
to contest the next election with two candi-
dates, Parnell being one.

The Talien band is the newest sort of
girdle, and Felix, the costumer, is using it
ou many costumes, among the rest on one
whioh Mrs. .Langtry wears as Pauline. ThiB
baud U of velvet, and wide under the arms.
where it is fastened into the waist Beawa
and then narrows to two Btraight end”
whioh are orossed in front under a buckle.

FINKHAM'S

*VEGETABLE COMPOUND *

* ok ok Kk *

LYDm E.

IS A POSITIVE CURF, * * * * *

For all of those Painful Complaints nnd
* * Weaknesses so common to our beet *
* k& % *EEMALE POPULATION.* * * * 4

I't will cure entirely Tne worstform oi* FbO
male Complaints, all Ovarian troubles, In4
FLAMMATION AND ULCERATION. FALLING AND DII-]-
PLACEMENTS, AND TIIE CONSEQUENT SPINAL WEAK']
NESS, AND IS PARTICULARLY ADAPTED TO THK.
Change of Life T T
* 1t will dissolve and-expel Tumors from th*
Uterusin anearly stage of development. Th*
TENDENCY TOCANCEROUSIIUMORS THEREISCHECKED
VERY SPEEDILY BY ITS USE. * * * * « *
* 1t removes Faintness, Flatulency,destroy?®
ALL CRAVING FORSTIMULANTS, AND RELIEVES WEAK-.
nessof tiie Stomach. Itcures Bloating, lleaik
ache, .NervousProstration, GeneralDebility,1
Depression and Indigestion. * * * *x *
* That feeling of Bearing Down, causing P at*»
Weight and Backache, is always permanente”
CURED BY ITS USE. * * * * * * * *

*ltwill at all times and under all CTCUX™
STANCES ACT IN HARMONY WITH TNE LAWS THAT
GOVERN THE FEMALE SYSTEM. * * * * n

* 4®“Its purpose is SOLELY fortnelegiUmat*
HEALING OF DISEASE AND THE RELIEF OF PAIN, AND
THAT IT DOESALL IT CLAIMS TO DO, THOUSANDS OW
LADIES CAN GLADLY TESTIFY. "Ap0i * * *  =*

* * For the cure of Kidney Complaints r*
EITHER SEX THIS REMEDY IS UNSURPASSED. * *
* LYDIA E. PIKKHAM’S VEGETABLE COMPOUND I«
prepared at Lynn, Mass. Price §1. Six bottles for $&
Sold byall druggists. Sentby mail, postage paid,in fora
of Pills or Lozenges on receipt of price ad above. Mra,
Pinkham’s “Guide to Health” will be mailed free to %nj
Lady sending stamp. Letters confidentially answered. s
* No family should be without LYDTA E. PINKHAM’E
LIVETlI PILLS. They euro Constipation, Biliousness nai
Torpidity of the Liver. 25cents per box. * r * *

C 4. E

30 BAYS' 18U L
If» t Ne. i#|?
[UK N I

- . I'TEI/}I(.)
I"LECTRO- VOLTAIC BELT and < f.rcTrn
Al AlTI,

MEN ONLY, YOUNG OR OLD, who are suffer
iug from Nekvots Debility, Lost Vitality,
W asting W eaknesses, and all ihose dtorses oiln
Personal Nature, rppulting trom A:uses and
Other Causes. Ppredy relief and complete
restoration to Health, Vigor ond Manhood
Guaranteed. Send 1;t once for [Illustrated
Pamphlet free. Address

Voltajcjy t On, Marshall. Mich.

50 W4

BBAAAP1CTIINV Thorough and practi-
N isa it U all _eal Instruction given
Hm Ral Rv by mail in Book-keepm%, Business
Forms, Arithmetic, Shorthand, etc. erms rea-
sonable. Send stamps for PAMPHLET to COR-
RESPONDENCE BUSINES8 SCHOOL. 461 Ma
St. Buffalo, N.Y.

VOU'WG MIJEN I—READ THIS.

’he Voltalio Belt Co., of Marshall, Mioh,
offer to send their celebrated Electro-Voltalic
Belt and other Electric Appliances on tria
for thirty days, to men (young or old) afflicted
with nervous debility, loss of vitality and man
hood, and all kindred troubles. Also for rben
matism, neuralgia, paralysis and many other
diseases. Complete restoration to health, vigo
and manhood guaranteed. No risk is inourred
as thirty days trial is allowed. Write them
once for illustrated pamphlet free.

EYE, EAR AND THROAT.

Tne.a.S. bk kson.l.e.c.p.

A7/ S.E., Lecturer on the Eye, Ear and Throi
Trinity Medical College, Toronto. Oculisttn
Aurist to the Toronto General Hospital, bj
Clinical Assistant Royal London Ophthalmi

Hospital, Moorefleld’s” and Central Londo
Throat and Ear Hospital. 317 Church Street
Toronto. Artificial Human Eyes

(MLS![U POLW LW HUNIMSS SOHOOL
v Main St., Buffalo, N. Y. Young Men an

Women thoroughly prepared for bmminess, at
home. Book-keeping, Business Forms, Penman

ship, Arithmetic and Shorthand taught by mail.
Send for circulars.

1*Sva”g to seenre a Buijint*

Education or Spencerian Pe

manehip ai the BPLBIOH

IAN bURIHFSH OOIjbBQ
airnnlare Ire*



