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T T T fhetwonty years thathavaslapsed
' sinoce the close of the Franco-Prussian
war Europe has doubled her miilitary

Although worth $35,000,000 at the
the time of his death, Leland Stanford
borrowed money all his life, and said
that he could have profitably used

A pemarkable discovery has been
near Llangollen,
While & number of workmen
were carting stones from the bed of
the river Dee, they discovered the re-
mains of an ancient church, which was
washed down by a heavy flood 300

made~ at Carreg,

The scientific investigors at Munich
claim to have discovered that *“Asiatic
cholers ig essentially a poisoning with
with nitric acid generated by Koch's
This is enteresting.
If we can’t kill the bacilli, perhaps
something can be devieed to nentralize

: e largest use of placards on record
‘was prior to the Paris election in 1889.
Generel Boulanger had 15,000 bill-
stickers, who put up 45,000 daily, in
2]l 900,000. In some places, when they
“were torn down after the election, there
-were found sixty layers of bills alter-
.Bating with those of Boulanger’s rival.

The collection of postege stamps
has brought into existence n pro-
fessional stamp repairer,
small fee, dexterionsly repairs muti-

storing the margin to envelope stamps
that have been ent to shape. and have
thus lost much

Mr, Dobbins writes te the Pittsbnrg
Dispatch that the very ohjectionable
bit of slang, ““‘the wind blew thrangh
his whiskers," i not Amcriean at all.
:In fact, it was <first nsed by an Enlf
‘lishman, one Dan Chancer, who wrote
ithe ““Canterbury Tales.”
:of “The Shipman® occurs this remark-
able line, **With many a tempest had
his beard been shaken,”

—

__~————=---_. The originatorof the Conosrd grape-
dgatill living in €oncord, Mass, He is
‘Ephraim W. Bull, now eighty-seven
years old, and one of the prominent
men of the historic town.
friend of Emerson and Alcott, and has
‘been greatly honored by distingnished
-vigitors to Concord, and’ by horticul-
-turists at home and abroad.
-garden at Concord be still shows the
old mother vine of the Concord grepe
:which he developed from the seed of a
‘mative wild grape planted just fifty

| —
The conservative University of Vir-
ginis conld not permit a woman to at-
tesui its lectures, observes the New
Yozk Telegram, but it did suffer Miss
Caroline Preston Davis to stand itsex-
aminations in mathematics at the close
of the year, and as she passed the
whole course successfully the faculty
bestowed on her the certificate of ex-
cellence and made her practically the
first female graduate of the university.
Dr. Thornton gave to the graduating
olass the privilege of conveying to her
the homnorary diploma -and the boys

did it with a yell.
—————

Says the New York Press: Four dis--
tinct invasions of the frozen mysterics
of the Arctic region will he under way
Lieutenant Peary will en-
deavor to map the northern coast of
Greenland and to investigate
archipelago which lies beyond.
conditions favor he may make a_ve
turesome dash on sledges across the
Trozen sea toward the pole. The other
American explorer, Gilder, will ex-
amine thy movement of the magnetic
vowed attempts to reach
the North Pole will be made, one by
Doctor Nausen, of Norway, who pro-
poses to drift with the ice in & craft
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CHAPTER XXXL - (Continued.)

For an instant his eyes rested on Fu-
ene with a stupefied surprise and almost
Eswilderment; then he raised his arms
over his hoad, and his two hands struck
together with a sharp sound. , At this
terrible moment Cora seized the arm of
Eugene, and threw him a look so pro-
found, supplicating and tragie that it

nlarmed him.

He roughly pushed her from him,

crossed his armc, aud waited the result.

The Senator walked slowly toward him.
All at once his face became inflamed with
a purple color, his lips half opened as if

about to deliver some deadly inwzult,

He advanced rapidly, his hands raised;
but after n few stops the old man sud-
denly stopped, beat the air with both
hands, as if seeking some support, then
staggered and foll forward, striking his
bend ngainst the marble mantelptece, |
rolled on the earpet and remained motion-

less.

Then there ensued in this chamber a
sinister silenca,

A stifled cry from Engene broke it,
the same time he threw himself on
knees by the side of thé motionless
man, touched first his hend, then
heart.

He saw that he was dead.

A thin thread of blood trickled dow
hig
warble; but this wus only a
wound. It was not that which killed him.
What bad killed him wae the treachery
of those two heings whom he had loved,
and who, he helieved, loved him. His
heart had been broken by the violetice of
the surpriss, the grief and the horrar.

One Jook of Fugene told Cora Elliston
she was « widow.

She threw herself on the divan, buried
her face in the cushiong and sobbed aloud,

At

Fngena st 1l stood, his back against the

mantelpicce, hiseyes fixed, wrapped in his
own thoughts.

He wished in all sincerity of heart that
he could have awakened the dead and
restowed him to life

He had sworn §¢ deliver himself np to

bim without defense if ever the old man
demanded it of him for forgotten favors,
betrayed friendship and violated honor.
Now he Lad killel him., It he bad not
slain him with hig own hsnds, the crime
was still there in ita most hideons form.
He saw it befors him, he smalt ite odor.
he hraathed its blood.

An unessy glance of Cora recallad bim

to himgelf, and he approached her. They
then conversed together in whispers, and
be hazily explained to hertle line of con-
dnct she should adopt.
She must summon the servants, 8ay
:he Senator was. taken suddenly ill, and
that on entering her roony he iﬁd been
seized by an apoplectic stroke.

It was with some effort she understood

sbe was to wait long enough before giv.

ingthealarm togive  Fugens suficiont |

time to escape, and until then she was tc
remain in this frightful tete-a-tete alone
with the dead.

He pitied her, and dedided on leaving
the house by passing through his unecle's
“Coms.

Cora immediately rang violently, and
Eugene d'd not rctire till he heard the
2ound of bastening feet on the stairs,

The apartment of the Senator com.
municated with that of his wite by o
short passage. Thers was a suite of
apariments—first a study, then a sleep.
ing-room. Eugene traversed this room
with feelings we shall not attempt to de-
seribe. and at last gaine the street.

The surgeon testified that Senator
Sherwood Elliston had died from the
supture of & ve<sel in the heart.

Two days after ths intermentin Green-
wood took place, at which Engene Cleve-
land attended. .

The same avening he left New York to
join his wife, who had gone to Roxbary
the preceding weok. >

CHAPTER XXXII.
—LHEMBLING IN THE BALANCE—JEALOUSTY,
One of the sweetest sensations in the
world is that of & 1nan who has just es-
taped the fantastic torrors of nightmare,
and who, awaking, his forshead bathed
with icy swent, gays to himself: “It was
vut a dream!”

This was, in some degree, the impres-
sicn which Eugene felt on awaking the
morning after he arrived at Roxbury,
when his first glance fell on the sunlight
streaming over the foliage, and when he
beard benmenth his window the joyous
laugk ot Lis littla child.

He, however, was not dreaming; but
bis soul, crushed by the horrible ten-
sion of recent emotions, 'kad a mos
ment’s respite, and drank in, almost
without alloy, the new calm that sar.
rounded him.

He hastily dressed himself and, de-
scending to the garden, raised his son in
hig arms. -

He embraced him with unysual tender-
ness, and bending over him spoke to him
Jin o low voice, and asked after his mother,
sbout his plays, with a singularly soft and
sad manner. Then he 1pul him down, and
walked away with a slow step, breathing
the fresh morning air, examining the
leaves and the flowers with extraordinary
interest,

From time to time s deep, sad B’igh'

broke from his oppressed bosom; he
passed his hand over his brow as if to
cfface the importunate images. He sat
down among the luxuriant verdare,
| called to the nurse to bring his son
again to him, held him on his knes, jn.

~—eBpecially designed to resist pyessure
from floes, and snother by Mr. Jack-
son, whose effort to cross the ice on
sledges assumes that there is no open
P ie supported by the
Bociety —of -Grext |

1-cbild’s heait.
Flora surprised him in this gash of
astop...

. Britadp,

terrogating flnn a7ain, in & low toue, as
he bad already done, then drew him
toward him, and clasped him tightly for
8 long time, as though to draw into hie
own eonl the 1nnocence snd peace of the

maod!
"I previous morning of the death of the Sen-

. little timid tonderness with his wife; and

. a fairy;

his
old
his

alo forebead where it had struck the
slight

" languishing and regal -gra

¢ #aid. "1 thank you for l!'b u"a will be
vorthy of ysu and your mother.
'%r!‘;sy'u‘l jm:“lm-pl'ilea at the soft and
wad tone of his voice that ehe replisd,
stammering with embarrassment:

“Aund worthy of you aleo, I hope.

“0f me?" said Eugens, whose lips were
slightly tremulous. “(Ii’oor child, 1 hops

" 8l ithdrew.

“ok"‘ll an;ih:llyidly withdre » 1. the.

t The evening of Eugene's arrival
?h:; did net speak}’!o him on the subject,
and were cautious not to make ny al.
Jugion toit. The next day and the suc.
vaeding onvs. they practiced the same
reserve, though very far from enspectlnﬁ
she fatal ciraumetunces which rendere
this souvenirso puinful to Eugene. They
thought it only natural he should be
piined at 8o sudden a catastrophe, and
that his conscienco should be dut‘nrbed;
but they wers sstonished when this 1m-
presgion prolonged itself from day to
dny, until it took the appearance of a
lastsng sentiment,

‘They began to believe that there had
erisen between (‘ora and himself, proba-
blv occavioned by the Senntor's death,
some quarrel .which had weakened the tie
between themn. .

A trip to New York, which he made
some two weeks after his arrival, was to
them a confirmation of the truth they be-
fore suspected, but his prompt return,
his new ‘astes, which kept him at Rox-
bury for some time, seemed to them
favorable impressions, .

He was singularly sad and pensive. He
took long walks alune, Sometimes he
carried his little son with him, as though
by chance. He sowetimes atterupted a

this awkwardness on his part was quile
touching.

“Flo,” he said to her one day, “you nre
wave your wind over this place
and make of it nn island in mid-ocean.”

“You say that becanse youn know how to
swim," she rejoined, langhing and shak-
ing bier head; but the hea:t of the youug
woman was joyful,

-~ “Yeuw -sthrnee mé now every moment,
my dear child,” said her mother to her.
“18 this re :1ly all intended for me?”

"My beloved mother"—while embracing
her again—“I essure you Le is really
conrting me acain. Why, T am ignornnt;
but be1s conrting me and you also, my
wmother. Notice it.”

3r«. Leland did notiee it. 1o hin con-
versation with her, Fugene seemed to
wish to link all that was good in the past
with hig new life: to forget the rest, and
priy of them to forget it also.

It wus not without fear that these two
charming women abandoned themselvos
to their kopes. They rememb -red that
they were in the presence of an upcertain
person; they little trusted a change ro
sudden, the 1eason. of which they could
not comprehenda. They fearad it was
some passing caprice, which woald re-
turn to them, if they were its dupes, all
their misfortunes, without the dignity
which bad hitherto attended tham.

They were not the enly ones struck by
this trengformatior  Mr. Notton nnd ajl
his friends noticed it. Esen ‘ha inani-
mate things --thr woods. the tyees, the
heavens—should hase barna tha same
teatimony, for he looked at and studied
them with a henevolent curiosity with
which he had never befora hoppred tham.

In truth, a profound trouble had in-
vaded him and would not leave him.
More than once, befors this epochb, his
soul, his philosophv, his pride, had re-
ceived n rude shock. but he had no less
parsued his path, rising after every blow,
like 2 lion wounded, but nuconquered.

In trampling under his feet all moral

i i md&&h&w}gmhﬁ;hfd Te.
served honor like an inviolable flimit.
Then, under the empire of his, passion,
he said to himself that, after all, honor,
like all the rest, was conventional. Then
he encouuntezad crime—he toached 1t
with his hand—?orror eeized him, and he
recoiled.

He repulsed with disgust the ‘principle
which had conducted him there—aghed
himself what would become of human
society if it had no other.

The simple trmths which he had misun-
derstood now appearcd to him in their
trapuil spleudor. He did not yet dis-
tipguish them clearly: he did not try to
#ive them a name, but he piunged with
socre! delight into their shadows and
their peace. He asked tcr themn in t
pure heart of his c¢hild, in the pure love
of his young wife, in the Qaile miracies
of nature, in the hatmonies of the heav-
ens, and probab.y already—-in the depths
of his thoughts—of God.
1n the midst of this approach toward a
new life he besitated.

Cora Elliston was there.

Iie loved her vet vaguely. Above all.
be could not abandon her without a kind
of baseness. .

Terrible struggles agitated him,

. After having done 8o much evil, would
it be permitted him to do good and grace-
fully partake of the joss he foresaw? .
These ties with the past, his fortune
acquired through his uncle, his fatal mis-
tress —thespecter of that old man—~would
they permit it?

And we may sdd, would Providence
suffer it? Not that we would wish lightly
t6 use, as is often done, this word Provi-
dence, and to suspend over Eu :eno Cleve-
land this menace of supernatural chas-
tisement. .
vaidev:ce does not intervene in hy:
man events Se¥Cept through the lopic
tia( tain A;wa. Sh; hasgouly thegslangf
lon'of these laws, and it is for thj

8on she is féeared. or this yoa—

Atthe e of the month Engene re-
turved to Ne@ York and to hig céunting-
room,

Business over for the day, before re-
turning home, he paid a visit to Cora,

He had neglectedher a little of late; in
fact, had only visited her at long inter~
valg, ag politeness compelied him,

Cora wished to keep him for dinner, ag
she had no guests with her. Sbe pressad
5;:1 2") wulilmly that, biaming himself all

ims, he congented,

her without pain, ° Ho nover saw

She always brought baok to

terriblo memories,

intoxication.

She was Dever wmore beautiful. MHer
ry"grw

o ce; it made

g.;e coméala!mn vet more fair, anéleil;

rightened the brilliwncy of her lo’ok.

a.nsgllT had the air of - tragic queen, or of

bim those
but alsd that terrible

.{gling‘ and remsined mnte with
ment., He rose immedistely acd took

7 hand. .
-“What splendid care you take of him®
P

“the
| -maarked —their relafion »,
En

at the foot of Cora—his

u the evening an hour

1 arrived w
reserve, which for sg ben

‘was- f |
ne found himself ag in om:;'&ﬁﬁ:‘,

- covering with kisses hereiv“ 1o pore, and

: . teary gathered in her
_osping him, \the ‘e [*{

| arm was stretched out &6 though 10 g1z

next easteru-bound train had her on board
a8 & pnssanger.

Leland and lora were greatly astonished

them a visit.
it
ways been very conmstrairmed.
their character nor their religion coin-
cided with hers.

said:

treat her well.
entertain her for
later and relieve you."

signed 'sigh Flo descended 1o the recep.
tion-room,

her feet, and rushing forward, tbraw her hi
8rms about her neckand kissed her.—~Flo
however, did not return this greeting qu.te
80 cordially,

ber maiden relative;she simply contented
herself—with- not liking heg 3‘hut Phebe
Craven hated

ll:afl found & gobd occasion ' to prove it to
or,

wonder, then,

all Slyme's h
which ' he believed ha

: 88 ofdthe deluded old man;
is e and di i
had o s ra 8 1ppointment he

Phebe learned t

had been in the chamber of Mrs. ENis.
ton the night of the Senator's death, Osn

v'.sulfralna ﬂéf :inoat odious
yme, bafled in his vengeane, y
ker in his envy, had aldegd ﬁr.ﬂ md' ke

into
her hand,
e
0’8 death the theme of convergation—
thed a few tears over har R
h  ox old acquais.

me time had. |

.h Wwas StTANge that ovening. *

gh: looked nshim with & wild tender-
ness, inetilling, at pleasurs, into his velus
the poison of burning passion; then es.

eyes. )
All at once, l}npg of those magical

movements of bers, slie enveloped with

hor hands the head of herloverpxnd,

to him quite low beneath the 8

this pegfumed veil N X
“We might be so happy,” sbe said, .
“Are we not #sot" asked Eugene.

oW O

“No! I, at least, am uot, for )l];lu are
i as I am all yours. ‘Fhis ap-
not all mine, as y v

pegra lnrder now that T wm free. 0
fm( remained free—when 1 think of itl
or, if you could become so, it wo.ld be
hoaven!” }
“You know that I am no! wso!
spesk of it?”
]b'he drew nearer to him, and with her
breath more than her voice, answered:
“18 it possibla! Tell me."
“How?" he demauded.
She did not reply, but her fixed look,
caressing #nd cruel, answered him.
“Spesk, then, I beg of you!" murmured
ugene.
L“‘I‘Img you not toldme—I have not for.
gotten it—that we aro.united by ties
stronger than nll others; that the world
ond its laws exist no longer for us; that
there is no other good. no other bad for
un, but our happiness or our unbappiness?
Well, we are not happy, and 1t we cou'd
be so—iisten, I have thou.ht well over it!”
Her lips touched the cheek of her lover, |
and the murmur of her last words wase
lost in her kisses.
Lagene roughly repulsed her, sprang
up. and stood bafore her. . )
“Cora," he-gaid, sternly, “this is a trick,
I hope; but trial or no, never repeat it,
never! Lemember!
She also quickly drew up Ler ﬁgure._
“Alh! how you love Ler!” she cried.
“Yes, youlove her; it is she you love—
I know it, I-feel it, and I—1I am only the
wretched object of yonr pity or of your
caprice. Even Mildred Lester is no
longer remembered. Very well; go back-
to-her—go and protect her, for 1 swear to
you she 15 in peril!”
He smiled with his baughty irony.
“Iet us ree your vlet;” he said!
you intend to kill hevs
It can!” she sail; and ber superb

Why

“So

o weapon.
“What! with yvour haud?
“The band sbull be found.”

“You are 5o beaatiful at this mouent,”
said Engere, "I am dying with the ide.
sire to fell ot your fiet. Acknowtudge
only thit you wished to trv nuwe, or that
you were u:ad sor R iyoment.”

Sho gave a sava e »niile,

“Oh! youfe.r do yon?" ske said, coldly;
then rais ng_sgain ler voice, which nx-
8umerl 8 malignant tone, “you are right;
I am not mad; I Aid not wish 1o tr yon;
I am jealous--I am betraved. and lyshn]l
revenge my~elf, no matter what it coats
me, far T care for nothing more in thia
world* o, aul guard her!”

“Ba it so: T go.” aaid .Engene, with
finshing eyan. He immediately loft the
room and the bouké: b~ reached the
Grand Centrnl Depot on foat, and that
»ight yanched Roxbary.

Soemething terrible there awaited him.

CHAYFTER XXXTIL
DESVFLIR.

Oscar Slyme had been making the
most of his time, though thus far mat-
ters had not turned out as he had expect-
od or desired. . -

Bafied in biinging about Engene'sruin
through the Senator, he deterygined to
separate him-from Flora, whom, Dot with-
standing what had happened; he -stil}
loved as much ng Le hated Cora Elliston,

He dure not go to her bimsel?, but
whils in the gervice of the Semator and
Warren Lel«nd Le had become nequaint.
ed with a connection of the Leland fami.
ly, a sour-minded old maid, who affected
religiou end all the virlues, and profegsed
to despige wealth and the pleasures of
this world, and who, as a matter of
course, huted her younger, prettier, nnd
more fortunate relative, I'lo, and all her |
family with un intense and perfect hatred.

Osear Slyme knew and understoo.l this
woman thoroughly, and determined to
make her his tool.

He went to her, told his story—a fear- !
fal story it was—and when he B8AW fhe
was almost bursting with the information
she had received, suggested that phe
should g0 to Roxbury und pay the Le-
lands o visit, especinlly, as he happened
to Enow, Eugere Cleveland Was out of-
the way.

She jumped at tho idea. and the very

It ig wlmost needless to say that Mrs,
\\'t.usn informed that therr connection,
Miss Phebe Craven, bad arrived to pay

They could not nnderstand
Their iotercourse with her had al-
Neither

.ﬂatter amoment’s reflection Mrs. Ieland

“Of courso we must receive her and
You go down, Flo, und-
8 while. I will come

“Very well, mamma,” and witﬁ'lre-

At sight-of her Miss Phebe started to_|

In truth, she had no great aversion for

Flo ivtensely, and now she

and she would not Jose it. What

8he began with a kisa?
The death of the Senator had destroyed

igh hopes of the fortune
would receive for

bitter ngainst Eugene.
brough him thet Bucene

foundation of “truth ghe did not fear

not unds;
wwored Plore, ool

whl:h:p F!!l:i rleplipd tohi
ef his language,
fﬂ;&' to bring ‘Rﬁ:alr coe

to her some offects of ligh
their walk, he asked what

t‘, Phebe, that I go 10t gy,

“That one,” said Eugen

“ Why?" asked sho, timi
“Bsoause sho is 8 bad
we are s Jittle more inti

other, you and I, I shall ¢
charactes, I hall tell

onscience to very sy,

Thera was.xo0 much of
accent with which he

“That is what I thougp* n
words that Flo felt her

gince, Misg Craven

The phantom disappea
tle) from her mind, aud
to say to herself that sh
sport of a bad dreawn.and
ners. when a singalar ch:
band's face renawed all h

Fugene, in his turn, b
went nnd visibly preoceu
wrave ¢are. He spoke

than you will aver

you do not kmow gl
Senator Elliston died v
after it iy your turn'

becoming ghastly
you again while I}
Sbe left the room o
up-stairs, and found Y
She repeated to her
she had just heard, and he
to valm ber; but she ler,

a frightened child.

There was an extraordi
in the thouihts which
hoth, At the moment
treniblin r for fear near h
was trembling for her.
He thought they were |

bt be heard i

She went down to Miss
supplicated ber 10 uuve p
Hud to retract the ahomin

~racking of branches, 1
leaves, and final ¥ the so

These noises always ces
pirg, and then commen

that she would inform
. the afluir i

wonld make it un

thought, & Ioment ~Iat
shadow of a man pass rap
underbrush behind them.
Finaily he had no doub
dogged—but by whom?

Clcdn-land 1 the esti

‘L be repeated menaces
ag-Anst Flora's life --the
o ,bridled character of th
ptesented itself to his min
ad this mysterions pursuif
«hese frightful suspicions

Nbe related all that had been told he )
Sbe informed her of the
presence of Eungens at the §
uonse the night of hic dest:
binted at certain reports that were
lnted, and mingling calnmny with
redoubiing at the same time her affe. 4
her caresses and hér tears, ghe succeeded 3
in givieg Mre, Lelsn | such »n estiman
of Eugene's character that there wen
Nno suspic ous or apprehensions which ;
the poor woman from that momeot did
ot consider legitimate as vonnectod 7ith 3

THE CASE OF D}
He Wrote aL;;;u; H

Aliss Craven finall He Promised to Commi
Slymp to her, that she might berself in.

Sl Whetlier He Wil Defen
au incrcdality and arangrillity that she

did not fexl, refused, and shortly afte: the ] Ju >

bief-making old m ud returned toths Meyer spends his time in
at the Tombs, und
eye of Keeper Evers, in
while the friends and enen
are being revealed by det
Dr. Meyer refused
-ing whether he knows

o

Un rejoining her daughbter, Mrs. le.
land exerted herself 10 decarve ber asto
the imyrexssions she had received, but she
Aid 6t succeed; tor her apxions face bee
lied her reassuring words. |

Accustomed so long to think, fee!. 32d
suffer toge her, these two..women-o
met, 50 to speak, in the sxme reflections,
'the same ressonmgs. and in the sams ;
They went over in their memo-
ries all the ;ncidents of Clevéland's tfe
—all his fanlte; and under the shadow of
the monstrous action imputed to him
faults took a eriminal ch.raeter ¥
they were surprised they bad not et

terious people who were
Chicago yesterday afterno

Wimmers is lodged in t
tention where reporter cal
Mrs. Wimmers, who was
careof her Chicago la
out of deference to It

ous, and Daniel G. Gillette
of the medical revision dey
Mutual Life Insurance con

They discovered a series and a s
in his designs, al} o whichk were 1m
i to him as cyimes—esen his good uc
i Thus his conduct of Iate, 3
ways, his fanev for his child snd fords
wife, his assiduous tenderness t‘ow:ui
her, was rotking more than the “hy; o
critical meditat on of o uew cnme—i
‘mugk which he was preparing in advant
.. What was to be dove? Wea "
life was it possible to live in Lp!ri‘lﬁﬂa-t
under the werght of such thoughts: W2 i
preseut—whrt furare?
‘These thoughts Lewildered them.
Next doy Eugene coald vot fail rex
ing the singular change in their ¢ h
ances in hie presence; but he tho
cted he had been to
on’ Cota, snd so were offended. .
He smiled at this, for as a esnlt o
retloctions durin g the night be had ?r
mined to break off forever his intt
with Cora Elliston,
For this rupture, which be
Bt Furnish
ergelf furnishe
text. Tbe criminal thought she bo
fided to.him was, he knew
“test bim, but it was enoug
abandonment of her.
and menacing wol
held themr of littie value,
the remembrance- of them tr
Nev rtheless, for a long time
felt bis heart so ligbt.
This wicked tie broken
though he had resumed, wit

clares that the business
the district attorney and h

Charles W. Brooke said
had not yet decided shel
the case nor would he hefo
Assistant District-Attor
Intyre has been detuiled tc
of Dr,-Meyer’s case und he
next few weeks of his life
this most remarkable case.
. District Attorney N
sesion a letter written by ]
wife advising her to com
the letter Meyer promised

1t is-believed that Meye
duce his wife to commit
there would be no passibil
ing State’s evidence ag
letter will be used at the t

That Carl Muller, alias.
will turn_State's evider
against Dr. Meyer there

d bim a safficient pré-.
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Drexel Biddle, a grandso
T. Drexel, who comes int
lars under the will of the
a reporter on thelocal st
Ledger. ' He entered the
Ledger At the commence]
and has reported the- Coz

with his ehild. Just as nig
sud pure, he propose
cursion -in the woods.
of aview which had st
before on such a night,
please, he sa1d, her

Chapin Mining gompxn,

IspaEMING, Mich., July
Mining company, operat
one of the largest mines i
tain district, has been 1
Vanderbilt and Hanna in
preitominant in the Chapit
speedy adjun-tment of th
other obligations may be t

surprised st the disin:
fested, tho disquietude
indicated, or at the rapi
changed with her mother.
The same thought,
fearful one, entered the
these unfortupdts

moment of tf ei'ill My

They wpre still

QL!hg shock which. had
their nerves, and Eua

Sanavac. Lake, N. Y.
Engineer- Schenck says tl

acd that admirable wor
durlug the past week. T
pnder the State Engineer

ons; and

On Flora'g: invitation; she -apain took |
seat, but forced her young relative
& chair by'her gile, and still held

ke the Sena.

she.affocted to ma

ovely hands,

80
the hour—the n
walk—bad sudden!

Craveniad laid there.
Fiows, however, with
gian
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