. ﬂm‘mlm_»- ’
flowers by the fone wayalds
T"’fwk smiling to the adn above; .

ve their lives, are.sa N
8 perva VO,

oy of thetfbafng e |
sl s depbetion ,
an
They ask no ir and gentlesh

LmER
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5::.” Zéfﬁmﬁak?’

storms obey a, secret will,
'n:,nd move majestic on

cw-blnﬁ rose is queen to-day;
Tl}lgh: breeze 1s.in-is dancing mood;
That both must ¥holy Dass away
Makes neither on the morrow brood.

3
8

-day, to-day, Is Nature’s song;
T"'I‘n-dyay her gifts are heaven-sent;
Of all ber pliant. happ,

Mansounds the note

He overlooks the fruitage rare;
The glory of the harvest fleld;
o takes 8 sad and meagre 0
0f all the gladsome earth can yleld.

" He wastes maturity In strife,
In impotent and vague unrest;
Forgets that at the feast of life

He is the chief Invited guest.

To-day. to-day, is Nature’s song; -
Butld well to-day, the past forgaty
Live for to-day, its J

New YORE CITY (Station A).

1 i Hisin

A Remarkatle Romance

| 8ge, who entered
envelope in her hand.

_";_H.Q“;‘_ﬂ_&_&alammto'x_ygg,_g.ﬂ&_
hat can if be?” T
4]

5 none,” he
replied, opening the rissive. “This is
singular. T am requested to leave the
city by the 8 p. m. train for Yonkers, to
see a gentleman, who is an invalid, on a
gatbe:i'of ‘basiness. -Hisname is Leon

appe
“What shall youdo abou
the mother, anxiously. R

“I shall go, of courss. The message
8ays, ‘you will ba met at the station.’ I
have just about time to answer a call
and meet the train.” )
“What time shall you return?”
“It will be late, I know; “perhaps not
until morning, but if possible I will re-
tarn to-night. Good-by, little mother.
Who knows but this will bring better
things for us.” -~

.- Later, closel )
" | able ulster from the heavy rain that was

falling, with a train of serious thoughts
In his mind, occasioned by his’ poverty,
Dr. Effenstein wended his way to the
Grand Central Depot, and entered the
cars that would bear him to his des-
tination,

On dashed the train through the dark-

cian brooded over his troubles, with eyes
fixed on the blackness without,

Thus he sat, lost in thought, until the
whistle blew for the approaching sta-
tion, and the brakeman, opening the
door, called, in a loud voice: .

" “Yonkers, Yonkers!”
CHAPTER IL
MR. LEON RAPPELYE.

The raln was falling fn tofrents as
the train came thundering to the station,
and upon stopping, the usual crowd hur-

THed

could come to you, but
§o£xv. Very sorry; o see you so iiL.*
¥om, an entire stranger, to my side in
S Way, but I have fm-

such an exertfon,

my lawyer, Mr. Gray,
me my wishes, and why

These words were uttered at Intervals,

ng prevented long
releasing his hand
at close - beside the
seated himself in g

sentences, and gently
Elfenstein took the se
bed, while Mr. Gray

business-like way bes

t it.?"’ asked .

* MR RAPPELYE'S PROPOSAL.

”_said Mr. Gray,
client and friend,

great that he has deputized |

ur friend is a lonely masan,

atives living to whom he
ve his large fortune,
is last will and testament,
to sign it before he may
it was ‘Hetessary for
- personally. previeus te
0 to the document in
, you are deeply inter-

be unable to do so:

| which, I may add

Earle Elfenstein started -as he heard
these words, and looked frowm the lawyer
to the inyalid beside
“You are durprised. naturaily,”
resumed Mr. Gray, “and probably won-

Rappelye knows of you.

was George Elfenstein, a well-known
banker; in years gone by he did Mr.
to-be-forgotten service.
$ country was followed
ngerous illness, when he

BY EMILY THORNTON. -

Tied-out;-and passing through the wait-
ing-room to the street beyond, were soon
lost In the gloom. -

QOne, however, lingered at the door,
looking apparently for some expected

8 strangers, almost neg-
ttended to his wants like
il he was entirely con-

efterwardramt-ties

His ped had pee; occupled as usual, buy
he had probahly been murdersd, or very
badly wonnded, 3, whilo no traces of his'
body could be found, evidences of a-con-

“Blood was upon the bed and floor, the
windep-seat was covered with it, as
though ke had been dragged through it,
snd then by means'of a rope let down te
the ground below.

“The rope still clung to the balcony.
* “From the grass to Bn ornamental lake
€5 O

the same hiiman gore. -
“Beyond that, nothing was ever djs.
covered! R . R

“That lake was thoroughly dragged
for thebody; the grave by the side of it
was searched, not & spot being left ig
which a corpse could be baried—to.ng
effect. -

“The body of the murdered Sir Arthur
Glendenning was never found.
“But;while stupefied with grief over
hls brother’s loss, our poor friend was
made awa;
pointed to him with singula
dences of gailt. -
®A dagger with his name engraved
apon the handle was found by the bed-
;ilggh on the floor, its blade still wet, with

. “Beneath the window-scat, caught ap- |
on & nall, was a fragment of ¢loth which,
apon search being made, fitted exactly
intoa rent in g dressing-gown of his,
that+as found hanging in his own closet,

“Horrible to relate, some of his broth.
or’s blood still clung to the gown!

I70 BE._cQxmrzrizn 1 -

NOT THE PROPER QUESTION.

My, Boéza' Anewer Was Criminating
Under the Circamstances,

Old Boggs is very deaf—so much so

that he relies more on watching the

JESTS AND_YARNS BY FUNNY MEN = .
h OF THE PRESS.

His Regular Rate~Couldn't Kesp
Usual--An Athleti
. Grafty~Etc,, Ete.

HIS REGULAR RATE, -
. *iTsu't this rather too generous?” said
yman, looking at the $20 gold

‘“ It's what I always pay,
plied the Sioux Falls man

COULDN'T KEEP- HIME—- -— - Lo
tell me your engagement .

e—It is no great mystery. The
is he was too fresh to keep, thats all.

Lawyer-—You say - tire -prisoner- stolg~————
your watch. What distinguishing feature
was there about the watch?

Witness—I had my sweetheart’s pie~ .

Lawyer—Ah! Isee. A women in the
‘AN ATHLETIC GIEL, -

“You never told me Miss Fairgirl was

*“Yes: she has thrown me over,”

‘BpeARerS 1ps 1 Cofiversation than he ’
does on his ears, He was on his way
home one night not long ago while the
wind was blowing very hard and a
L Vs Py

igncamedown and ¢ut quite

& gash in his forehead. The next morn-

A STRANGE SUMMONS.
in~ his unusvally--pleasant—office-on

7 B H]
ed man and succesful lawyer, in

2
o his hand he held a letter, which,
er 2 few moments, he again carefully

it refers to people and events to be
putioned often in the remarkable story
out to be related, we give the con-

YONERERS, April 15, 1888,

peAr NIR—It is with great difficalty tha
Bu the following, being very ill, but as the
t Lhave in view by-thus addressing
.is of great importance, I will write in
jflew words as possible.

ou nro aware, being my confidential ad-
er, that I expected to sail for B
rtly. in order to attempt to unrav
siery surtounding the death of Blr Arthur
fudenning, in whose fate I

¥ished to vist, in some disguise, the
n where Glendenning Hall 1s Sltuated,
verome acquainted with the present bar~

Btand Lady Constance, his wife, with the
phew and niece residing with them, and to

something, if possible,
er who martled without
family, and who, therefore, was dis-

pied by her relatives,
| 5kom it was said t
also, to make inquirles in re-
brivate character of Antoine

as well as .g young

and to study every-
upon the mystery of

hl:gmt 16 say that my physician declares
¢

of my sending thither

0 mind & young phy-

steln, who resides In
I cannot tell you his address, as

to a new residence last May.

1o usk you to hunt him up for me.
¢ & few inquiries as to his cir-

d
an energetic and consclen-

regard to these matters at

lsyour‘anpmval, set a ti
I at my restdenc
W the peculiar mist

slon [ wish him to

ly necessary, as the disease

foatice of the work, shou,

toud to this at once and oblige,

Nx—;!;v YoRrg, April 16, 1886,

—Upon the receipt of -yours of
1 find Dr. Eifenstetn’s
0 to the neighborhood, I

roliable source that the
very small practice. there-

BRCes 18 not duetod

Or he fs indefatigable in

i€ very poor in the region of
8ly consclentious and

your. residencs on the
Sth. It'would be well
gram to that effect sg
this. Yours ainoerely, -

ry“’“j_l_&'mga;‘_ﬁ“hﬁf ¥Ho_ should bs_ bbre. . The.cuckeo
Elfénatein rested
bk the lacs ourta

ke had, indeed, &

PeTSOmOT CONVEyance. Hs .
-He was, as could easily ve seen, a
stranger in the place. ’

He had scarcely a momeys- £o wait, _

lost sight of cach other.
accidentally he learned
mths since that his bene-
.factor was dead, and his only son was.g.
- struggling  phys

{ng he started to walk down town, his
thoughts running on thé wind of the
-Right before, and, presuming that most| -

' liowever, when & private coachman ap-
Chied, whip in Band, and _accosted
him. .

“I have been sent to meet a gentleman
from New York named Elfenstein. Are
you the one?”

“I am.”

“Then please follow me.” -

The young man was soon seated ina
handsome closed carriage, while the
driver also mounted to his box, and they
immediately started off at a papid pace.
Street after street was traversed, until
finally they turmed into the extensive
grounds of an elegant residence.
‘The house before which they stopped
was large and imposing in appearance,
but still had a dark and gloomy aspact.
No light was visible at any of the win-
dows.
As the young man stepped across the
plazza, the large doors were instantly
opened by a colored walter, who motioned
him to enter and proceeded to assist in
removing his overcoat and wet over-
shoes. ..
“How is Mr. Rappelye to-night?”
“asked the visitor.
“’Bout as usual, massa. 'Pears -like
he must die, he is always so badly off for’
brefl.”
“Can I see him?”
. “Yes, sah, just as soon as you has
something to eat. Some dinner is wait-
ing, and de nuss says you am toeat it
immgejertly, den come up to his room. I
will show you, derfore, to de dining-
room fust:® T c T
“Very well,” replied the stranger,
wesrily; “I am ready.” .
Crossing the marble floor of the leng
hall, he was ushered into s room ole-
gsntly appointed. 'The bright grato fire
cast & cheerful glow around, while the
;'ellvet. carpet scarcely gave back s foot-
all. ‘

The table was laid for one, and very
Soon 8 sumptuous dinner was served, of
which he alone partook. -
‘Leaving the stranger to enjoy his soli-
tary meal, we will precede him to the
story above, and to the presence of the
Invalid, whose urgent telegraphic dis-
patch had brought him to the place.

The second story back room was large
and commadious, opening into s room
beyond, where every luxury abounded,
for the comfort of the master.

Yut in the midst of all this ‘Splendor,
sickuess had stalked, ever reaching
for.h his poisoned tongue to blight and
witlier the owner of it all.

“ilas he come?”

These words issued from the pale lips

of the sufferer, who was half sitting, half [
-| Tetllamg upon the bed. j

“Has Dr. Elfenstein come? I thought
I heard the carriage.”

“You did, sud he is here,” returned
the nurse and housekeeper. “I thought
it best to have him take dinner before
you saw him. - I presume you have much
to say and would prefer not to bs inter-
rupted. He will be with you In s few
moments now.” -, . ~

The invalid sighed. Then, seeing him
gresatly pressed for breath, “You seem to
suffer go much, had you not beiter post-
‘pone seeing him until morning?” ssid
the nurse. -
“Oh, no. I may be worse then.
Asthma 8 8o hard to conquer. I will
npt defer my business. Has my lawyer

»

“clock haa sounded half-past elght some
time aince.” . i

the door-bell rings:s 1 think that i8 he.”

=St thwt Btand WIth Wilting materials

clogs by my bed, $hen go down and show

Joth gentlemen to this room; sfter which

U o8n leave us to ourselves until you
m »

everyone el§e was thInkIn,
of the same subject. An an opposite
corner lre saw a policeman with whom
he had a passing acquaintance and he
went over to speak to him.

through an intimate friend; who often
mentioned his fondness for this talented
n this way Mr. Rap-
ply interested in you,
our fearless, conscién-

young man, and i
pelye became dee
He has heard of ¥
tious manner of meeti
ments, and this was a
particularly wished to find in some young
therefore, his health en-
tirely failed, so that he could no longer
look after his private business, he deter-
mined to send for you, and perha;
bis affairs in your hands.”

’.[‘hec1 lawyer paused, and Earle an-

“Anything that I can do within the
range of honor and integrity, I shall be
pleased to underta
The case. then is this:
bui, of ‘course, you will recognjze the
fact that the history of our friend:
which I shall be obliged to unfold
is told in strict confidence.
promise to regard that confi
sacred trust, never to be told to another,
until all that is now mysterioushas been

“Then I will proceed. Our friend was
gest son of Sir Geoffrey Glen-
residing in a large town near
This gentleman had one
daughter, who married --against
wishes, and three sons—Arthur, who
in caso of his death sugceed

title; Reginald, two __years
younger; and Fitzoy, the gentleman you
see before you, whose severe domestic

misfortunes have b
the last twenty-five years he has been
obliged to live in this country, under the
assumed name of Rappelye.
of this retirement he has kept, and still
wishes to keep, & profound secret.

“A short time after the death ot his
pargnts, for they expired within a few
months of each other, and after his
brother Arthur had come into possession | op Potter In a whisper behind him. The
of his-title, little turmoils arose between
tho brothers, snd seemed to embitter
them exceedingly.

“Reginald, the second son, had an ugly,
morose disposition, -that was peculiarly
exasperating, and whenéver the oppor-
tunity occurred he deli;
Fitzroy into dis;

ghted in getting
grace with the young { trary to common bellef, cages of re-
ligious mania are rare In the British
isles. It also discloses the strange fact
that more mental aberration is devel-
oped among the tribe of peddlers than
among any other class,-physicians and
druggists coming next. Melancholia

“These young men had a very pretty
cousin, in whose society they each took
Her name was' Con-
stance Leonore Glendenning. It was
soon discovered that the affections of tho
girl were centered upon Sir Ar-

extreme pleasure.

dg!

diately followed by a betrothal.
“Reginald, being somewhat disappoint-
ed that he could not win the prize, un-
dertook to report several little interviews
of a8 purely innocent and accide:
nature that Fitzroy had had with this
lady to his brother, casting s ¥ery- sinis-
ter light upon them, and assuring Arthur
that Fitzrgy was endeavoring to- sup-
plant him in her favor. . .
“This artful story infariated the young
nobleman, and caused s very bitter in-
Fitzroy indignantly denied
overy thought of interference, declaring
the truth, that his love for Constance
was merely cousinly, and urging that he
had Leen slandered.

| “This Sir Arthurzefused to beliove,and
they parted in anger, Fitzroy exclaiming,
ina moment of unguarded passion, as ha

“ Very well, think so if it suitg you;
but, mark me, you shall yet.repent your
ever repeat this fnsuit.’ . °|.tcle, Whether that-
1 6 door as ke spoke, he
pped lnto the hell, and stood face to
face with Antoine Duvsi, the valet of his
brother Reginald, and, from the

ng ht;mlfukncgm. ta: n(ir?ie :g
uoced ¢ t0 Mr. Gray, then led the
bﬁmx nce. |

Gmtn'er Rxlce. I "
y 3 and-
L " }H&ﬁ}l.‘eﬁ‘.
& thik, white ban
1}5'»:& hew

Gagsd ty day:

tef events made him certain, ¢
either purposely listened or acoldentally
beard the unfortunate remark.

“The brothers did not mest again that |
. but early the next Fitzroy was
Y an unusual twnnlé.

ehi-"1 d&:

investigate the cause of the does not seiah to

“‘His first salutation,” thought Boggs,
“will noturally be, ‘Good morning’;

then he will say: ‘How is Mrs. Boggs?
then probably speak of the wind
_storm.” . -

“Good morning, Mr. Boggs,” sald the

officer.

“Good morning,” responded Boggs.
“How did the wind strike you?’ ask-

ed the policeman.

“Very well—quite well, thank you,”

sald Mr. Boggs.

“Wite well?” was the next query of
the peace guardian.

“I should remark!” exclaimed Boggs.
“Just look at that!” and he removed nis
hat and exhibited his forehead, crossed
with strips of sticking plaster.

“Well, she must be a la-la,” thought

the policeman, as he started down the
sidewalk swinging his club.—~Washlng-
ton Star. .

The Mimister's Blunder,
The New Yorkers are telling one an-
other of a good joke on Rev. John Wes-
ley Brown, rector of St, Thomas'

in this city. Hispart in the ceremonial
een so great that for | f the Paget-Whitney wedding was to
read- the service. Either he had mark-
ed the wrong place in the prayer book
or the singing disconcerted him; at any .
rate the wedding party was amazed to | did
hear his rich, full volce utter the words:
“I am the resurrection and the life.”
“Heavens and-earth!” ejaculated Bish-

rector at once awoke to, the fact that
he was reading the burial service, an,
after one breathless second, he proceed-
ed with the proper ritual.

A late official report shows that, con-

The recent report to the effect thal

‘the English market for Americar
icheese has been badly diminished by
:the offering of “filled cheese” from this
‘country in BEnglish eftles lends .inter
test {o a letter on the subject written
by Becretary Morton of the Agrlculr
‘tural Bureau a few weeks ago. The
JIgtter was a reply to a complaint thaf
he was not condemning the sale of oleo-
margarine as sharply us he ought, Mr.
Morton states that he has upon every
eccaslon denounced the sale of any pro-
duet under a nomenclature other
then'the honestione. He declares in fa-
vor of -honest, unadyiterated Amerlcan
Jproducts of all 5UFts Toi both the home |
‘and foreign markets. He gays: “I am
opposed to the fraudulent representing.

Clo 68 @ pure an

‘farm, factory or the mehchant.” This
18 sound doctrine. It need not be denled
that modern gelentific Investigation has
taught men how. to utilize as valuable
[Tood prodicts
merly would have been allowed to go
to waste, and that the placing of these
before the public has tended to cheap
en food in general to the masses, Bai
that fact forms no excunse for the palm:
ing oft of & fraud on the cuatomer who
sat-the subatitute,

much material that for

‘*She bas such a coarse lau

*“1 never noticed that.”

*You would if yowd beeq within hear- -
ing when 1 proposed to her,”

- He—What is thst, dear>
She—Angel food. .I made it mysell
He—Youwd better eat it, _dear.
g and talking'| the only angel in this house,

- KEEPING HIS WORD.
Wife—This is cruel! And you told me
Ineed never worry about your coming °

e late at night.
Husband—This isn’t late. a$ night; m’
dear; ivs early in the morning, *

Chollie~Youagh daughtah has consented
to mawy me and—er—Pdlike to know if
there is any insanity in yoush family ?

Old Gentleman (emphatically)-—There

GUILELRSS WOMAN.

John—By, by, dearest.
can do for youdown town?-——— —-
Wife—Yes, dearest.
buckets sent up from the bucket shop I
heard you telling Mr. Margins about last

BUSINESS 1NSTINOT.

‘“How many do two and two make?
“You ignorant little beggar!
you know that two and two make four?”

*-Oh, yes! Iknow that, but I thonght
you'd beat me down a bit.”

- ~Wife_Yousaw-Mrs. Brownerlast even.

g !
Tusband—Yes, but not to speak to.
Wife—What a story | They tell e
“you were sitting with her for more than

e, but it was she who

A CLOSE OBSERVRR.

Fogg—My wife couldn’t make head or
tail out of that play last night.-

Bass—Women are not quick in such
matters. Their intelligence doesn’t seem -

Fogg—Well, I dor't know about thag.
Next day she was able to teil me what .
every woman 1n the audience had on.

MR SPATTS' MISTAKR.

*I have kissed you nine times .
evening, derling,” sald young Mr. Spa
who was trying to take leave of his sweot.

She fired up, and in an imperious man.

“Go, Mr. Spatfs, never to return! [
eannot trust Wy happiness with & man'sg
coldly calculating as to count his kisses {™ )

HARDER TO GET AT.

¢ suppose that it would takea greas
deal of observation and expetien¢d to ent=- -
able & man to pick the fastest horse en~
“tered for a race,” she remarked.

‘*Yes,” replied the man of mournful ex.
‘‘but that isn't what _yoy
What you want 18 to plok
the horse that is going to win.”

HE ENEW THE SMELL. : .

He was walking along High street, west,

at a brisk pace the other morning, whea
he suddenly stopped and sniffed the air In
His nose had found a fa~
miliar ogdor; and- pretty soon be traced R
t6 8 ertain chimney, and ascande
steps of the “hodse . .aud rang the
‘ J » al

at the door,, “but do you keep a
article be from the | cook 2. S -
s _“‘Yes, sir,” she replied, as she
bz in's puzzled way. -

“Ta she in at the preseqt time 2

Y0Oh, I'm no agent, ma’am,
csll to- the cook through the speaking. .
tube that the water has all hoiled ougof .. .
tatoes; and that sald pota aro
g.  Smnell'em very plainly in the
Happens every day at my houss,
Cook fs probably readinga niovel or hu L
and {cotd 1o the head. © Thavaall, ms'sm,” Ni -
trouble at all. Good moralag!» - - .




