«there was

& the
ghtial

Ih my favorite evening paper in my
cket, retiring was not to be thought
1; so drawisy to my chair a table ou
which stood a shaded lamp 1 gave my-
fup to the perusal of my journal.

Over the long parliamentary report I
must have gone to sleep. and when 1
awoke the lamp had burped itsell out, |
zod but a few sparks remained of the |
cheery fire. The 1oom was not in total |
darkness, for there was a moon, hidden
by clouds, to be sure, but still throwing
epough light at the wide windows to
make things dimly visible.

On the instant awakening I felt that |
some one was pear me, and, with that |
startied feeling one has on awakening |

ddenly from a sound aleep, I cried out

“Who's therel”

No answer came, and the ooly sounds |
8 the tapping of a tree branch against

ndow and the ticking of the clock

h?pl.hr(‘

I was conscious that somebody— |
something—was pear me, and [ held my |
breath, straining my ears “to catch |
some sbund that should reveal the in- |
truder, but only the tap of the tree braneh |
and the tick ¢f the cloek broke the sl |
lence.

I remembered that there were matches
on the table, and turned my chair to
search for them. An exclamation of es-
tenishment rose to my lips as 1 did so,
for on the surface of the table was a |
strange lumiuous spot-—neither lamplight, |
firelight nor mooalight.

Up to this time my feeling had been
one of asvoygpee mather thas fear, but |
hing so indescribable, so

sapernatural, about this light that a snd

den terror seized me, and | gazed as one
fascinated, unable to move.

A card and pencil | had takes from
my pocket lay on the table, and over|
this the light grew brighter, and in the |
midst & hand appeared-—a woman’s hand, |
delicate and beautiful, but of deathly |
whiteness, and on the third finger gleamed
a ruby, the stone held betneen two |
golden serpents’ heads

lie fingers closed over the pencil, and

after making several irregular marks upon

the card, letters began to be formed, and

aa 1 leaned forward with breathless in-

terest, I saw the pallid band write with
o perfect distinctness:

v'Bearch fur the box in the old well

Then the strange light grew dim, the
hand gradually faded oway, and the
moon, emerging from the clouds, threw
& ehaft of light iuto the room !

The spell that had bound me was
broken, and in 8 moment I bad found
match and taper, and light iz hand, was
"bending over the table.

The card was blank—not 3 word up
jt——and I asked myself if I had
dreaming; but hard as [ tried to convinee
myself that such was the case 1 »ould |
got; it kad all beeg teo"real

A strange sxpfrience it was surely, |
hut after-pondering over it awhile I de

1A to dismiss it from wy mind sad to |
re R -

1n Yhe morning the sffair seemed more
lnexplirnh‘.e\ll.-:m gver, and [ found my
self constantly thinking of the words |
had seea traced by the mysierious hand
They were meaningless to me v Raarch |
for the hox in the old viell.” T knew of |

5 Yrix that had been loat aod certainiy |

koew of no old well.  The aff<ir bad s
favor of “Lady Audiey’s Secret”™ abouig it

ad 1t Hwas pretare a gupss.
grown well enncealing in its depths e '

hastly secret. i

1 coeld have laughed the matt@iiofl

7 should have regsled
b 4 :

- s

1
heen

not

hard o

scemed to hear the words:

| days.
| house perhaps

{and svowed my
{ returped.

) search

:
gether with the paper
! you the swhols Jot m0¢ missing !

For a moment | lost sight of Tom and |

vy o TR

~ L =y R
ii:i. #aid 1 do not know, for o
the hand that was lsid in mise

a ruby—a ruby held between two goldea
serpent’s heads,

I must have seemed strangely embar-

rased for a moment. But 1 saw Constance
look st me nddly, and with a determined
effo:s 1 put aside all speculations for the
time being. ;
*. That evening in the drawing-room, as
Miss Saunders and I were looking over a
book of engravings, [ seized the oppor-
tunity to comment upon the rieg, saying
I had never seen that design befors.

Thesweet face grew sad as shs an.
swered. ‘It was my mother's ring. She
placed it on my finger the day she died ™

Ry her mother I understood of course
that she meant Mrs. Denison, the only
mother she had ever known, and I almost
‘i Bearch for
the box in the vld well.” Could thers
be . any connection between the this-
sing will and my strange

The days went on, every hour bring.

“Wh

| ing me nearer thut ushappy day when [

must leave the Grange and Mabel and
return to my office drudgery. [ had
often declaimed agaipst suddea attach

ments, had often argued that love should |

and here were all
shattered

be a growth,
theories completely

my

had been kindled in my heart that grew

brighter aod brighter as we walked or |

drove together in the Jong, pleasant
Still, I did not mean to ask her
to be my wife, for what had I to offer}
Two or three rooms in a dingy Loadon
But one evening in the
garden, as the moonlight fell upon her
upraised face, | lost my hoad completely
fove, to find it

Jittle I had to iy at her feet, she drew

such a pictare of a little home in London !

that the two or three shabby rooms be
came the brightest spot on earth

Tom snd Constance were sdelighted,
and indeed 1 shrewdiy suspect that the
whole affsir was one of my eousin’s wife's

| mateh making schemes

AN, Lester,” she said, *'if that will

would ocly turn up you might have a |

fortune as well ss & bride
I protested ihat I was
[ know you are disinterested, but

woald still love Mabel, w

Oh, yea”
ri w6 fortune
ild you not it
she were rich?”

“By Jove,” sald Tom, it is & shams
that Tet's
for the box.”

s box! What box!
ny feet in my excitement

Iy, the tin box the will was in, to
: Didn't T tel}

about have another

will

T

I exied, jomp

Constance, sl before mes | saw a xg‘i"
hand, with its gleaming
traced the words tH8earch for

in the old well

ruby, and it

the box

| turned squarely upon Towm, who was |

watching me somewhat curiouy, :
“Why don't you search the oidNgeli!”

1 ssked abruptly

It was Tom's turn
feet

“The old
your head! Buat it

{ore the suy

to jump te his

goes down,

Constance, don’t you jemembet
jeased the Gmage thei larcourt
sbout the old well a8 dangerous,
suggested that we have it filled up?”

[ wanted

crw‘.r

Tisere was n well, then, and

to avk where; but Tom had iaken it for |

wraated that T knew all absut its exist

ence. and I did pot wast to tell them my |

srange experience on my iret night at
the Grunge.

vision! |

At &)
{ glance from Mabel's blue eyes s flame

frankly |
And when [ told Mabel how

you !

| here avy mote than st other poials

P 4

rejected but employed as a leamster,
and started with & small train to Fort
Union, N. M. On the 11th of July, near
where the city of Great Bend now stands,
Little Turtle’s basd of Sioox wasriorsa:
tacked the train. The whites fought
long aad well, but were overpowered,
and every ome killed except yvung
McGee.

It seems that the Indians at first in
tended to spare him for some reason, but
altsr compelling bim to witness tie tor
ture of others not quite dead they de-
cided to kill him also, The chief shot
him with the rlegaat pistol he carried
8% & souvenir, and three speacs wees ruo
into his back a2 he lay upon the ground

strnck him twice with a tomabawk,
| fracturing the skull at each blow. The
| savage departed, and in » fow bours a
party of soldiers arrived on their way to
Fort Larned. Sorrowfully they gathered
the corpses for burial, but perceiviag
sigos of life in McGew they bound up his
! wonnds and took him to the fort

| The surgeons exhausted their skill upon
him: the stroggle was loag sad terrible,
but he lived—as remarkalle a recovery
ss any related in history he detalls
were laid before President Lincola, who
sent for the boy, and was deeply affected
by his account
were directed to favor him iu employ

| ment. Many years after McGee's uncle
| acquired wealth jn the West and
10 recover the sealp from Littl Turtle,
| but unsuccessfully Mofies is now ay

| parently in robust health, but of ¢
| terribly disigured

The Western generals

tried

arse
Chirags Times
e ——— -

The Beach of Death

Let ween the

Fort

it lies
Q rarantin-
Staten Island

It is » pretty, pebbily beach, slightly
curving isto s bay It is & pisce where
children like to play, gathering pebbles
or dabbliog In the limpld water that
beats upon it. A more pesceful looking
little oked
‘]"‘l:l

Every now and then the waters of the
| Natrows bear to and deposit on it the
swalien, bloated body «

Isndiag place st

sod Wadswaorth, on

streteh of shore you never |

{ a drowned man
or woman, or maghap & child They all
come ashore here, all thatl e«
{ all on ithe northera part
Nobody can tell the reas
po

affects boats in this man

s Be sliarity of t
i be some peculiarity, yet

Lo 2 floating debris sshore
Yt
for the dead this
little land has some mwysterious
nitraction thet 1 Zor one cannot explain
York Herald
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Baldness Due to Indigestion

of

bosts of

bodies of the humar

arch ol

— New

all the

none

cauvses of premature bald

is 50 comraon a» indigestion

¢ halr go
clion bas
and pot
grease of

Dyspepaia and weak and fall
hand in hand As Lhe one
incressed has the other
il of Macamsar, the beat's
fos

n shorteoing and

0 all

Si por the cxnthar
{ preve 's hair fr
{ thinning whose stomach i badly out of
Indesd, anything whieh
tates Lo nervowns syslem sad & weakeniog
effect on the scalp tissues, which shows
: that joss of bair may proceed from zen
as local csuses

{ Spatn will
t 5 ma

debil

eralias well

Telogram
" o ———— ——
An #8000 000 ship ctral

{jmilt by & Freoch conp c

The cecrch might reveal /Delaware and Chesapegdiiiiyse.

{ be » valusblgehort

7 t st Fort Leavesworth. He was |

| use of fretting?

Little Turtle thea tore off his scalp and |

—Newe York :

=t be

th othes Of

may get shocked. ™

T =

{ cents, mswan,

! "Besevolent Lady—'‘Take me to them

Bridget—‘‘Sure, mum, I've 3eem 'em ! quickly. There is fiot a minute to lose.

sll before."-— Munsy.

NOT A LUCCESS,

First Tramp--*‘[ suppose you struck a
tender cord when you told your pitiful
#tory to the lady.”

Second Tramp—"*Not a bit of {r. I
was the toughest wood [ ever tried to
saw."—Detroit Free Prens

TWO VIEWS OF CONTEXTMENT

Man (to brother man)—*‘What's the
Leat's be jelly; we have
ounly one lile to live.'

Cat (to brother eat)—*‘What's the use
of fretting?  Let's be jolly; we have aine
lives to Bve.™

w Bosion Cowrier

GRINDING CRITIOIEN,
never could understand
It's too bad

They say he

Morgan—**‘1
that eagagement
Miss Brune—
rough diamond.’

Morgan He ought nol to be

| bedy I know has cut him

MIS LABOR SAVED
4 ¥The young King of Purtngsl

make for him

Larkis
does not need o
self

Gilroy—*'Wk3:"

Larkins—*‘‘Because siztecy names were

A name

given 16 him vhen he was christened
A REASONABLE EXPLANATION
Brushley—''It's
Mary! Just as ] am geti
touches on the canvas the
to have a fit
Mrs, Brashley—'‘Perhaps she o
glimpeo of the § 1

awfaily amsioying
in the Jaat

amed cat ha

REASSURING
Wite (from adjoining
“;Alv'_'!‘ . ,' he o ’2:
$0 guiet ™
Jébo-—'"He's
vapedr, my dear
fen” quict

st makes the bahy
plaging with the fiy
fon't worry It keips
acd smyuses me. - V-r-u‘yl
PROC RESS
thing like 3 Western town
arked Th
said T i

stince of it while in Colors

+"There's nt
for progr

‘ier
MW an 11}

A man
ven ten hours 1o leare the lown

autes. " —Judp

1o
was

’
atd he took

just five n
ITE SAPETY SECURED

“This is the ouly house that stood
while the tornadeo blew “down all srousnd
"

“That was strange

Not at all There is » mortgage on
this heary encugh to held it

Munsey's

down.'

nUsn xo. 2

Stranger {in Western Hello!
Must be a big boom hers [ ses all ths
wople sre rushing 1o real estate officos

y "

clity)e

o buy lots, | suppose
“No, The boom s
Ley are trying to sell’ A

or

Weekiy
FPHEFARED TOR ACTIDENTS
“What hase you got
far, Mulcabyl It

that
gin't

Kenealy
smbreila
rainia’."

Muleahy—*Oh!
case that boat blew up. h
have o do, s to come
tie parachute. "' — Argos

s my lit

REALW

..:". . L

01 hyocught that ia |
g all O'd |

$ Myt My! Where are they!™

: Tramp—**Plesse, toum, it's too far to
jwalk, They're—they're in the old coun
try, mam."—New York Weakly.

WOULDN'T DO AT ALL.

!

“Mrs. Rambo,” said the pastor, as he |

i shook her Iy the hand alter the services
werp over while the congregation was
slowly filing out, *'l have long thought
ol calling on M=, Rambo
serious talk with him. Would it be ad
visable, think you, for me to come-—let
us say-to-morrow afternoon!”

“1 am alraid you could hardly make
aay impression ou Absalom if you should
come at that time,” replied Mrs Rambeo,
timidly. **He's goiag to hiang the

| doors to-morrow o,
Tridune

altern

X0 FilER OX WER

she sald, with a mel

her vo

‘“Herbert,
{lifluousnews in
like the ripple of aa omoge ice
thaws, ‘“Herbert
SWhat & it!" saked Herbert
the cold firmness of his
that he meant every word of it
Would

¢ that sound
a8

And
tones showed
you love me just as weil if
you knew that [ am near-sighted 1™
Why why,” he
course | would; but are yr
“Yes, I am alfraid so
I can™t word of

5
the

stammered, ‘‘of
al™

Just #s & test
i a that sign across
Mreet! can youl

Yo safd Herbert,

ran It says ‘iee

Posd

crosty

TAE RESCUE OF EMIN PASHA.
Owing to a delay in the mails on the
{ and Mbhawas Northeru Naliroad,
lowing from Life's Alvican cor
respondent has just come to kand Itis,
however, the first suthantic report of the
meeting of Emin and Staaley
Mr. Stanley spproached Emin's head
uarters about J o'clock in the afternoon,
stling ‘‘Little Aunie Rooney.™
the of Emin's tent,
the sum

&t door

himscl! answered

1 do, Emint” said Staa

your pardon,” said Emin.
cf me.”

the advantage
s Henry M

} L enre

Rtanley -
I don't want any
soks, and 1 read “Thy
a long time age.”

Bt 1 have come o fescus,
] dem’t want to be resoue

We

a yoyr cost and”come

: ingnt

!
, you've got to he ¢

alos

5 CACSRASYaA 4
! The Had Lands
The Bad Lands ste an immes
the Dakotes, Wyodg
Northwestern Nebraska, west,
southeast of the Black Hills. 1
tend from the North Fork of the
to the South Fork of the Cheye
River, lying mostly between 108 and 108
degrees of jongitude
area is 80,000 square miles. The land
| in question is composed at the surfsce
| whitse sad yellowish indursted cl
| saads, marls and occasionally a thi
fof sandstone and Jims. y
{abounds in the most mary
| formations on the globe.-~8

| deafrt ia

:

}  Queen Victoria's fae

il::uu!m rejoicing in

{ tit'e of Bheik Abdaiia
cently went toodi
the Qu

| this wettern

{ at it wers

asod baving a |

| houses—

¥ This is

| what manufacturing fowns will

The estimated |

burns in space. Y onder a groen "
tars beneath its rays; it is the Caspian.
We turn around & hill, and behold! oo
shore, in this primitive
landscape, which scems like a corner of
Arabia Petrea, a monstrous city n
fore our eyes. Is it once more the effect
of mirage, this town of diabolical as-
peet, enveloped fn & cloud
traversed by running tongues of flame,
Sodom fortified by the de-
mons in its gicdle of cast-irun towers! 1

es be-

can fiad but one word to depict exactly
the O1st impression that it gives
a town of gasometers Chers
the houses are relegated further
away on the right, in id Persian
city—nothing but iron cylinders and
pipes and chimneys, scattered in disor-
Ils dowa to the beach
the

are o

order from the
mode!

1 be

doubtless fearfyl
mn
~Jean o
uni ju
Bakoa ) town of firp,”
s call it the
where everything is dev ted gud
sabordinated to the worship of the ldcal
god )
The bed of the Caspian Sea rests upoa
a second sub'erracean sea, which spred 1s
its floods of naphths under the whoie
Oa the eastern shore the build-

the twentieth ¢

the mom

stury

at. this ooe is
itis
petrolefim

native

basin.

ing of the Samarcand Railway jad fo the |

beds of mincral
e, from the most
1 to adore the
fire springing from the carth at the very
spot where its hipers prostrste
the at the
alter having long adozed it, impious men
begun to make profit by it commercially,
In the thirteen century the famous
traveler, Marco Polo, mentions ‘‘on the
porthern side n great spriag whence flows
a liquid like oil. Ii is no good for eat-
ing, but is useful for burniag and all
other purposes; and so the
pations come to et their pruvimm of
and fill many vessels without the

se diny

immense
On the western sk

discovery of
ol
vetnote’ ages, the magi e
last wo

aselves present day

flowing sprisg appeariag
in any manner.”
The real practica ~

¢ oil springs dates

At the phe
kilogmoys
disput

the pre
viai

|

of smake |

| fore I'm forty.”—Tines-

| they

of |

| tendance.-—~New

Bat, |

seighboting 4

o=t I . o

*“We'll swon take the

| you.” said the warden to the

prisoner.”  *‘You will,will v, _

| we'll iron you.”— Boston Co

“Ols, deari” cried Miss P4

| they've gonme and cut the
i

eight hours. Why, I'll be

Miss Beacon—-*'This walt

| Do you ever dance the lenci
| Dr. Boylston—*-No,
it is |

but
lance the dancers.” — Buton

There is really no tangib

| to violently plaid trousers

keep one constantly
whose move it is.— Washingt:
Man wants but lttle here bd
For years we ve heard th
But from plair: pross of life
He wants a little of every

“I've changed my miod
you last,” said Cadley. *
new ooe is better than the |
Cynicus, and Cadicy got
York Herald

Mr. McAllister—**Would

g1 {han' had that idea in

six months.”
it poust
e Chabier
A populsr ) clecgymaa in
phis deliversd B lecture on ¢
ticket to it read | YLectureon
mit one.” Ther&iman A ver
ork Herald
Drug Clerk - Thix hal
made of pare bear g
“How eandt be pure
Drug Clerk .
cincamon bear
“len is

Mrs. Berry—**
have had therd

| must ge




