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- NEW SPRING GOODS.
Jas. C. BAILIE & BRO,,

Rzmmrmt ASK YOUR ATTEN
tiou to the following DESIRABLE GOODS of-.
fered by thewn for sale: -

KNGLISH AND AMERICAN FLOOR OIL
CLOTHS.

34 foot wide, and of the best quality of manu-
factured, Do you want areal good Oil Cloth? It
%0, coma now and get the vaguﬂ. 0il Cloths cut
any size and lald promptly, A full line of cheap
FLOOR CIL CLOTHS, Glc, a yard up, Table

clohs all widths and colors,
CARPETS.
Brussels, three-ply and Carpots of de-
;If:l-. Arun-tockp]:!iuw- urpouhumma

uap.
Carpets measured for, made and laid with dispatch]

LACE CURTAINS.
French Tambourd Lace, “Exq“umm"
?Eottg.;.;ham Lace, “ Beautiful,
amboured M durable and cheap, from §2.50
& pair and Hp"lﬂ!l.n. -~

CORNICES AND BANDS.

Rosewood and Gilt, Plain Gilt, Walnut and Gili
Cornices, with or without mlrﬂf’

Curtain Bands, Pins and Loops.

Cornioces cut acd made to fit windows and put up,

WINDOW SHADES.

1,000 Window Shades in all the new tints of polor,
mg?'uum Gold Band Shades, $1.60, with all trim.
Beautiful Shades 200, each,

Store Window Shades any color and any size,
Window Shades squared and put up promptly.
Walnut and painted wood Shades.

RUGS AND DOOR MATS.

New and beautiful Rugs,

Door Mats, from 50¢, up to the best English Cocos,
that wear {hree yeara, e

100 sets Tabla Mats, assorted,
MATTINGS.
.‘!ga; .';!:l:l&:‘ng, Plain and Fancy, in all the different
Mattings laid with dispatoh,
WALL PAPERS AND BORDERS.

8,000 Ralls Wall Papers and Borders in new pat-
E:nsl;‘ln gold, Eaﬂnels, ’pu marbles, chintzes,
.+ in every varlety of col autiful
cheap. Paperbung if desired, oot

HAIR CLOTHS

In all widths uired for Upholstering. Buttons,
imps and 'I‘ar:rk.;1 for same,

CURTAIN DAMASKS.
Plain and Stri Freucl Terrys for Curtains
Upholstering pt‘lpr:g!l'n. = o -
Gimpe, Fringe, Tassels, Loops and Buttons,
Moreens and Tablo Damasks,
Curtains and Lambraguins made and put up.
PIANO AND TTI;LE COVERS.

n-ngluh Embroidered-Cloth and Piano TableCovers,
Embossed Felt Plano and Table Covers,

Plain snd gold band Flocked Piano Covers,
German Fringed Table Covers,

CRUME CLOTHS AND DRUGGETS.

¥ew“na|'u.»rm In any =ize or width wanted,
o all of which we ask your attentio
doue well and In season, b"’ S

James G. Bailie & Brothers,
AUGUSTA, GA,

apl-17-1y,

H. M. Stuart, M. D,

Corner of .Bay and Eighth Streets,
Beaufort, S. C.

DEALER IN
DRUGS AND CHEMICALS,
FAMILY MEDICINES,
FANCY AND TOILET ARTICLES,
STATIONERY, PERFUMERY,
DBRUSHES, &e., &e., &e.

Together with many other articles too numerous
tomention, All of which will be sold at tho lowest
price for cash, Physicians prescriptions carefully
componnded, feb.11,

- PIERCE L. WIGGIN,
ATIORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAY.

Solicitor Seccnd Circuit.
S Beaufort, S. C.

JERRY SAVAGE & CO.,
Wheelwrights & Carpenters.

Carls, Wagons and Carriages best
manoer at low prices, oS- spaied . 1he

All linds of jobbing promptly attended to.

MAGNOLIA St.,
BEAUFORT, 8. C.

J. K. Goethe, M. D.

Dr. Goethe offers his professional servi
r. ced to th
Pullic, He may be found at his residence, *

Gam> IHill, near Yarnsville,

Beaufort Co., S.C.

= '.A. S. HITCHCOCK,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSEL(R AR LAV,

DOUNTY, PENSION AND CLAIM AGENT.

BEAUFORT, 5. C.
Deed-yr,

YEMASSEE
Bating Saloon,

AT THE
P. R, & 8. & (. R, R, JUNCTION,

The traveling public will here find good meals on

the arrivid of truins,  Also accomin
ul of X odations f
and beast, near the depot, o s

B. T. SELLERS,
YEMASSEE, S. C.

Nov.21-1y,

W. H. CALVERT,

PRACTICAL

Tin, Sheet-Iron, Copper & Zinc Worker.
DEALER IN
Japanned and Stamped Tin Wares, Constantly en

ARCHITECT,
BEAUFORT,S.C.

Drawings of Models prepared for Patent Office,
Btudies for special purposes, made at shert 2otice.
Box 31, P. O. decl-1y

William Gurney,
COTTON FACTOR

Commission Merchant,
NO. 102 EAST BAY

NORTH ATLANTIC WHARF,
CHARLESTON, 8. C.

Particnlar attention given 1o the sale of and ship-

ment of Sea Inland and Upland Cotton. Liberal
advances made ou consignments, d_u'l'-ly_

“JOHN BRODIE,

Contractor & House Builder,
Jobbing Punctually Attended To.
OFFICE:

Corner Bay and Ninth Street,
BEAUFORT, S. C.
decl-tf

PORT ROTYTAL

SAW & PLANING MILL,

Beaufort, S. C.

D. €. WILSON & CO.,

MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN

CYPRESS SHINGLES,

ALSO,

Builders ‘ & Contractors.

Plaster Lathes,

ALL KINDS OF

JOB SAWING

Promptly Done.

Flooring and Ceiling Boards Always
on Hand.

Orders for Lumber and Timber by the cargo
promptly filled. Terms Cash.

D. C. WILSON & CO.

novis.ly

THE BEAUFORT HOROLOGIST!

P. M. WHITMAN,

Watchmaker and Engraver,
Mayo’s Building, Bay Street.

Will give his personal attention to the repairing of
WATCHES, CLOCKS and JEWELRY. Ornamental
and plein Engraviug done at short notice,

Gentlemen havipg flue Watches can test them st
this establishment by one of HOWARD & CO.'S
$500 REGULATORS,

Having added tomy stock one of J. BLISS & CO.'8
fine Trausit Instruments, 1 am now prepared to fur-
uish Beaufort time to the fraction of a second.

Alfred Williams,

TRIAL JUSTICE,
Crofut’'s Building,
BAY STREET, BEAUFORT, S. C.

N. B.—Court will be held every Friday at Brick
Church, 5t, Helena Ixland. wehi26-1y

A. MARK,

BOOTMAKER,

Bay Street, Beaufort, 8. C.

Having opened a shop upon Nay Blreet, I am pree
pored to do first-class work,
A. MARK,

PURE WATER

Guaranteed by the use of the

AMERICAN DRIVEN WELL,

Now being put down in this County, They are

Cheap and Durableo,

And give universal satisfaction. Pure Water can be
introduced into any house by the AMERICAN
DRIVEN WELL in a few hours, Apply to

M. L. MAINE, Sea Island Hotel, orto

febar.em E. G. NICHOLS, Permanont Agent,

S. MAYO,

BAY STREET, BEAUFORT, S. C.,
HARDWARE,

Liquors, Segars and Tobacco,
Net Yarns, Fish Lines & Cordage,
Glass, Paints and Oils,
White Lead and Turpentine.

Bpecial attention given to mixing Paints, and
Glaks cut to 3r|!fr of auy size, febll

M. POLLITZER,

Cotton Factor
AND

Commission Merchant,

band, Cooking, Parlor and Box Stoves,
TERDMS CASH. |

Thankful for past favors, and hopin, strict at-
llf.ntlon to business in tha future to megd‘:’;-on: kind |
AVOT.

W. H. CALVERT,

BEAUFORT, S. C.
septd

The Savannah Independent,
A FAMILY NEWSPAPER,

Bay St., between Sth and 9th Sts.,
BEAUFORT, S. C. !

ApL3-1y.

CHARLESTON HOTEL,

CHARLESTON, 8. C.
meh25-1y i. H. JACKSON.

Redeem Y our Liands.

h‘l;he Achn:mnmummd the onx of the |
ASUTY ent to the Redem

of Lands now in the ponﬁ:‘;%t the United Sp:l:g
by reason of the Direct Tax Commissjoners sales can
be bad st this gffice.

80 Gouts,

Eatablished on the cHEAP casm plan, at the low rate
‘of only
ONE DOLLAR A YEAR:
Addroess,
INDEFPENDENT,
P. 0, Box B&S. Bavannah, Ga.

W. G. CAPERS,
Upholsterer and Repairer.

014 Furniture put in good order, Picture Frames
made, Mattrasses stuffed st the shortest notice,

Corner Bay and Ninth Streeta,
febld-ly

Yellow Pine Timber and anhﬂ__n gro

“ One sweetly solemn thought
Comes to me o'er and o'er,
I'm nearer home to-day,
Than I ever was before.

+Nearer my Father's house,
Where the many mansions be,

Nearer the great White Throne,
Nearer the crystal zea.

t Nearer the bounds of life
Where we lay our burden down,
Nearer leaving the croes,
Nearer wearing the crown.

“ But lying dark between,
Winding down through the night,
Is the dark and shadowy stream
That bursts at lsst into light.

“Father, perfect my love,
Strengthen the might of my faith,

Let me feel as I would when I stand
On the rock of the shore of death.

¢ Feel as I would when my feet
Are slipping down on the brink,
For it ma7 be I'm nearer homs,
Nearer than I think.”
—Pua®ee CARY.

THE GOLD FIEND.

Some twenty years before the Declar-
ationof Independence had been written,
there lived on the very summit of the
Orange Mountain, in New Hampshire,
amost violent, ill-tempered man.
Rraus was his name—Farmer Kraus he
wus called, for he owned many a goodly

famous all over that country of forests
for his skill in clearing the thick under-

in undisturbed solitude probably many
centuries.

His house, poorly built of rude logs,
stood on a bold rock that overhung the
road, and on eac.. side stretched dark
and gloomy forests of magnificent trees.

Far away in the blue distance rose
hill upon hill, undulating like the big
waves of a mighty sea. Here and there
the sparkling waters of a little lake met
the eye, but it was all cold, cheerless
and desolate, for King Winter had set
his icy hand upon the face of the earth
and the noble pines and hemlocks and
spruces were clad in their virgin garb
of white. Yes, it was cold and cheer-
less, but grand and striking, Our
Farmer Kraus, however, did not enter
into the poetical nature of the scene as
he gamc{J from his door-step over the
magnificent prospect before him. He
stood with his arms crossed, hugging
the muzzle of a long fowling-piece to
his breast, and he muttered between his
set teeth—

“Yes, yes, we shall see—all these
goodly acres will be mine—mine, but I
must work carefully, eantionsly, He,
the fool, refuse me his sister—hush !
Let him look to himself, for I will mur

“Ah! ah! sh!”

Kraus starfed in terror.

The confines of the dark forest glowed
with a red supernatural light, and de-
moniac peals of laughter echoed across
the mountains,

“Ah ! ah! ah! Ahlah!lah! Kraus
for ever! Ah! ah! ab!”

The farmer reeled, for he was faint
with terror, Big drops of perspiration
stood upon his brow, his knees trem-
bled beneath him ; never in all his ex-
perience had he heard anything half so
awful, He listened in anguish, ex-
Eecting everymoment a dreadful death,

ut the gloomy forest presented its
former vista of dusky darkness, and
the hush of silence overspread the
scene,

Kraus rose, He had dropped on his
knees in his fright. He kicked the
door of the hut open, and lit the pine
wood gathered on the hearth. Then he
took a burning brand from the fire, lit
his pipe, and cursed again,

“Bah,” he said, as the black smoke
ascended in  spiral wreaths to the
rafters. “‘Bah, it was my imagination,
or the wind whistling through the
trees.”

Kraus jumped to his feet.

Again, and yet again came the curd
ling yell, breaking distinctly on the
farmer's ear.

“Ah! ah! sh! Kraus!
noble Kraus ! Ah! ah! ah!”

This was too much for the farmer.

He rushed to the door, barricaded it

with heavy logs, and then returned tc
the fire, near which he spent the night
in the grestest agony of mind.
But Kraus soon forgot all about the
mountain spirits, and went on as usual
with his busy, bad schemes for acquir-
ing property wrongfully.

Far down in the Orange valley, nea
the epot where the little town ol
Cangan now stands, lived Robert Mont-
gomery, a hearty, well-to-do Scotch-
man., Kraus hated this man with all
the bitterness of a malignant heart, for
Montgomery was an upright, God-fear-
ing farmer, and had always stood up
against the wrong-doings of his moun-
tain neighbor.

Robert had an only sister—Clara—
celebrated in all the country round for
her gentleness of demeanorand striking
beauty. She had been sought in mar-
ringe by nll the young men of those
parts, but more particularly by Kraus,
who had frequently met her in the
Eount.n.in passes and who really loved
er.
But her brother gave him distinetly
tounderstand that hissister never would
or could be his,
“ §ooner,” said he, ““would I see her
dead st my feet than the wife and com-
panion of such a man.”
Kraus said nothing, but he returned
to his log hut, took down the fowling-
piece hanging over the chimney, ex-
amined the priming and put it back
ain,
“‘Not yet,” he had said.
Six months had passed away since
that day, but Kraus still bore the insult
in his breast,

Winter had now set in with a ven-

eance. Snow fell fast and thick for
gsys at a time ; but the farmer went on
with his work—falling huge trees and
drawing them out of the forest with
oxen as if nothing had happened.

One ﬂivaninghash]imm satdby his
lonely fire, smoking his pipe and gazing
at thg burning brands, E: heard the

Krans |

pattering of feet outside the hut, and

acre o the meadow side, and he was |m

wth and fine old trees that had lived

upon his listenin
drew the bolts quickly and flung the
door open, growling out his displeasure
at being disturbed at such a time of the
night. A little dapper man stood be-
fore him, warmly clad in furs, a thick
beard ?read out over his breast. He
laughed gayly as he slipped into the
room.

“ Good-evening, neighbor,” said he.

“What do you want?" said Kraus,

said the little man, as he sat down gn
s log, “nothing particular,” and he
" Kraus felt uncomfortable.

“Then you had hetter clear out of

“ Qome, come, neighbor, the weather
is not fit for a dog, let alone a man.

Kraus felt hot.

“ What do you want ?” he -asked,

¢ Just a little chat with you on busi-
ness,” returned the little man, as he
the fire. * Sit down.”

The farmer sat down.
gaid the little man.

Kraus nodded.

Kraus nodded again, but feebly.

“ T own all the land and forest round

“ Then you are—"

« Farmer Upton,” said the little man,
relief. What is your business with

0 ?I’

Kraus' left eye twinkled with delight.

“ (Good,” said he.
little man,

“ Where ?” said Kraus.

« Then why don't you take it your-
self ?”
friend. It requires a man of money,
bold as a lion and true as steel. Buch
help me, and I will make you richer
than any sovereign in the world.”

“ Good,” returned the other. *‘It
will be dangerous, The treasure lies
sage, extending many hundred feet in
the earth.”

L I
ean do it."”

“ Give me Eonr word that you will

t

grzﬂli{;t.hin particular, my friend,”

looked at the farmer roguishly.

here,” he said.

Ah! gh! sh!”

menacingly.

warmed the palms of his hands before
“You know the Devil's Peak ?”
1 live there I”

the Peak.”
« AL I” said Kraus, with a sigh of
“ Gold !” repeated the other.
« And plenty of it,” returned the
¢ On the Devil’s Peak.”
« Because I haven't the courage, .my

a man I know you to be. I want you to
¢ T'm your man,” said Kraus,

at the bottom of a sublerranean pas-
“ All right,” said the farmer,

come,” said the little man.

« T gwear it,” said Kraus,

“Ah nh!” laughed the little man.
“ Noble Kraus ! us forever! Ah!
ah! ah!”

There was eomething so demoniae in
this terrible mirth that Kraus’ thounghts
reverted for an instant to his fright on
the mountain, and he felt uncomforta-
ble. The laughter wasso much alike.

« 1 never heard of you before,” said
he. "

T dare say not,” replied the little
man, “Very few peo?le round here
know me. gut. you will become better
aequainted with me in s short time.
T'm avery good fellow, Ilike pao?le
to enjoy themselves, Ah! ah! ah!

The little man adjusted his furs and
rose to depart,

“Stop,” said Kraus, “ When is it to
be 2"

*To-morrow, at midnight,”

“ Where 7"

“On the Devil's Peak.”

“The summit?"

“Yes ! Take the road of the Witches’
Hollow. Follow that till you come to
skeleton Marsh. Crossover and ascen
the mountain tillyou strike 8pirit Glen,
and then whistle three times. When
you hear an answer Ipush boldly up to
the sur.mit, where I shall be waiting
for you, Good night.”

The little man opened the door and
was gone,

Kraus peered out in the darkness,
but all was soiitude. Thestranger had
vanished as if by enchantment.

Kraus re-entered the hut and medi-
tated deeply. At last he was about to
reach the haven of delight—the richest
man in the world, The farmer scratch-
ed his head to assure himself that he
was not dreaming. No, it was reality;
but was the stranger’s taletrue or false?
The sequel would show.

Kraus never slept that night. He
conjured up pictures of untold gold
glittering in the subterranean caverns
of the peak, mixed up with hosts of
brilliant diamonds. He imagined the
beantiful Clara “ready and willing to
take him as her lord and mn.sber—%ar-
mer Kraus no longer, but Prince Kraus
—his heated imagination having al-
ready assumed a noble title. Rich and
powerful what could he not become?
So he passed the night until the gray
of morning proclaimed the dawn of an-
other day.

But Kraus conld not work. He took
his fowling-piece down from its resting
place and wandered out through the
mountain passes into the valley be-
neath. It was a lovely morning, cold
and frosty; the kindly sun sending his
benignant rays in glorious brilliancy
over the mountain top. Even the birds
seemed to cateh and 1nhale the thrilling
feeling that impregnated the atmos-
phere. Kraus, however, took no notice
of the sun, or the birds, or the land-
seape; he was still thinking of his gold
—of the wealth that would accrue to
him, and of the beautiful Clara. Sud-
denly he started back. Right in his
path stood Robert Montgomery.
“(ood morning, neighbor,” shouted
the young man.

*'Good morning,” said Kraus,

* Out so early to breathe the pure air
and hear the birds sing ?”" said Robert.
«“Bah |” returned Kraus, *what do
I care abont the morming or the
birds ?"”

« Better for you, friend. It would
make you a Imspier man."”

«Bah !” said Krauss again, ‘I have
something better to think about.”

“Well, every one to t%omgsﬁon

and tastes. Out shooting, T see.
“No, I took the gun with me un-
awares, I might, however, find some
game worth shooting,” and Kraus' eye
lit malignantly on Montgomery.

The young farmer laughed.

“T'veno doubt yeu'd like to have a

ghot at me, neighbor, Iknow I've riled

ought to be taken.”

I suppose you have not reconsider-
ed my proposal ?” said Kraus.

“T.ook ye here, neighbor, that sub-
ject must be dead between us. What
I said then I shall stick to now; Clara
never can be your wife. You are not
the man for her.”

 Perhaps I -am not rich enough?”

“No, not that.” You know it. If you
possessed all the money in the world
E{v answer would be the same, and hers

“«“Well,” said Kraus, “you will re-

nt of this some day”

“ Not I,” said Montgomery. ‘‘How-
ever, don't let an ill-feeling take -
session of you, I don't mean offenge.”

¢ gut I take it,” replied Kraus, ““and
let me tell you, frien
be mine, and that, too, at no very dis-
tant date,”

& Bews,re," said Montgomery, *‘ what

you say.

« Bah,” said Kraus. *‘The girl her-
self would accept at once if left to her
own inclinations, However, you
your way and I'll go mine, and let the
gequel show.”

And so Kraus shouldered his gun,
and left the farmer to resume his morn-
ing's ramble. g

The crafty backwoodsman prepared
himself early that night for his perilous
undertaking. He filled his belt with
Eiatola, and throwing a fur cloak over

is shounlders, grasped his rifle, and was
goon far on the way to Devil’s Peak.

It was a dark, cloudy night, but the
farmer knew every inch of the way, and
by half-past eleven had passed Witches’
Hollow and reached Skeleton Marsh.

He now felt his way cautiously u
the deep ravines and gullies that crosse
the mountain side. On he toiled,
breathing hard with fatigue, till at
length surmounting an immense bar-
rier of rocks that obstructed his path,
he stood within the glade known as
Spirit Glen. Just then the moon
peeped from beneath a clond and re-
vealed the spectral uﬁpemnces of the

lace. Tall trees, all blasted by the
ightning, stood along the pleasant in-
tervals, like immense giants covered
with snow, and over these shone the
cold silvery rays of the orb of night.

Kraus never stopped to shiver. He
whistled shrilly three separate times.
High up on the mountain side he heard
the answer.

“Ah! ah! ak! KEraus forever. Ah!
ah! ah!” came the demon laughter.

The farmer's blood curdled ; but it
was too late to recede. Up he went,
springing like a goat from rock to rock,
catching at stumps and trees as he
passed, for support.

peak.

“ Good ®ening, Krans,”

 Good evening, sir,”

‘ Are you ready ?”

“Yes,”

“Then come along this way.” And
to the farmer's astonishment the little
man disappeared down a ravine that
Kraus had never noticed before.

The backwoodsman followed.

tured to remark.

“Never yon m'nd,” said the little
man, as he skipped into a cave that
suddenly appeared before them, - *‘ You
ghall soon see ; follow me."”

Down they went in the darkness—
down, down. A heavy, damp smell
seemed to pervade the atmosphere, but
the ground was hard, and Kraus by ex-
tending his arms could feel the solid,
rocky walls of the passage as he walked
along. They might have wandered in
this purblind way over a mile when the

d | little man suddenly stepped back and

grasped Kraus by the hand.
‘Are you timid?" said he.

"ND.‘

“Good. Quite ready for business?”

“Yes,”

“Then listen.”

Immediately the erashing of thunder
was heard, heavy reports like the roar
of eannon filled the air, and the whole

lace wns suddenly inundated by so
gazziing a light that the farmer was
half blinded for some time.

When he recovered hisself-possession
he found himself in a spacious hall by
the side of thelittle man, The floor was
covered with gold and diamonds, and
brilliant lights streamed from porcelain
vases across the apartment. The scene
was 8o dazzling and splendid that the
farmer’s heart beat within him. He
was about to rush forward to seize upon
the glittering treasures when the little
man caught him by the arm,

“Patience,” he snid. *“Look.”

Kraus shuddered. Before him stood,
as if by enchantment, hundreds of de-
mons, their fiery eyes glowing with so
baleful a light that Kraus was almost
overpowered with fear. He looked
for the little man, but a throne now oec-
cupied the place where he stood, and on
a golden chair was eeated a tewrible
monster of gigantie propositions,

“Ah! ah! ah! langhed the giant, ‘‘Are
youfrightened, Kraus?”

“No,"” said the farmer sturdily. *“Who
are you?"

“I.am the Gold Fiend of the Devil's

ed his long fingers toward the assem-
bled demons.

“And a pretty shabby-looking court
itis,” returned Kraus, nothing daunted.
“*What did you bring me here for?”

“Ah! ah! ah!” laughed the imps,

“For your own good,” said the king.

“That remains to be proved, return-
ed Kraus.”

“Vou see that gold ?” said the flend.

“Yes.”

“Do you want it ?”

“‘Certainly.”

“Well, you ghall have it, but on
tain conditions.”

““What are they ?”

“First and foremost, yon must sign a
compact with me ; in short, you must
sell me your soul. And in the second
place you must shoox Robert Mont-
gomery onthe Devil's Peak this very
night.”

“Agreed,” said Kraus,

“Ah!ah! ah!” laughed the imps.

“Kraus forever, Kraus forever. !
ah! ah!”

A roll of parchment was brought to
the king.

Bare your arm,” said the fiend.

Kraus turned up his sleeve while one
of the demons inserted the point of 8

that Clara shall | ¥

The little man was standing on the |

“Where does this lead to?” he ven- |,

Peak and this is my court.” He stretch- | P

“Take this pen,” said the king, ‘‘and
niﬂoux name here ”
us took the implement as desired,
and wrote his name in full on the
archment,

“Tg that all ?” he said.

“No," said the flend. 3,*Come here,”

Kraus obeyed.

“Put your hand on mine. Shut your
aye’. n

Kraus closed them.

‘‘Now open them.”

The farmer was astonished. He was
gtanding on the summit of the Devil's
Peak, with the little man by his side,

“Where's the gold ?” sai Kraus,

“There,” replied the little man, as
he kicked several bags filled with the
precious metal, “‘and as many more a8
on like when you want them.”

Kraus shouldered a bag.
“ Hold,"” said the flend, “you haven’t
finished your night's work yet.” .
The farmer let the bag slide to the
m':&l and examined the priming of
rifle,

“When will he come?” he asked,

sullenly.

“Right away. Look. There he is, | wilt.

making his way over the rocks.”

Kraus bent on one knee, and aimed
at the advancing man.

“Keep cool,” said the fiend, * Aim
straight.”

 All right,” replied Kraus,

* Are you ready ?”

“Yes,"

“Fire |” said the flend.”

A blaze of light flashed from the
deadly rifle, and Montgomery toppled
back over the ravine.

With a cry of agony Kraus sprang to
his feet. It was daylight. He was all
alone in hia log hut on the Orange
Mountain. No little man, no Mont-
gomery, no demons.

« T must have been dreaming,” said
the farmer, *‘‘ Heavens ! what a terri-
ble dream, so like the reality. Can
it be Posaible that I have fancied all
this ?”

Kraus looked around. There was
the expiring fire, flickering mournfully
on the hearth, his rifle in its us
place in the corner, and his fewling-
piece hanging over the chimney. Then
came a succession of furious knocks at
the door. Kraus grasped his rifle,
< “It must be the Gold Fiend,” said

e.

He opened the door, nevertheless,
and there before him, hale and hearty,
stood Robert Montgomery,

“ Why neighbor, what on earth is the
matter with you? I've been knocking
away at your old door for the last half
horr. and the deuce an answer could I
o '”

Kaaus grasped the young man by the
an

* Come in, Robert,” he said, ‘‘ come
in. God be praised that you are alive
and well.”

“ Hullo,” said the other, * what's in
the wind now ?”

T will tell yon,” said Krans.

And then he poured into his listener’s
ears the whole subject of his night's
emotion,

M;ntgomery clasped him by the
an

“ Kraus,” he said, *‘ you are a better
man than I thought. Instead of regret-
ting the reality of your nightmare, you
rejoice in its being nothing better than
o dream.”

“ Yes,"” said Kraus, * and piease God
1 will 1ead a better life henceforth.”

¢ And you shall have Clara,” said the
young farmer.

And so it was, Four months after
that eventful night Kraus led to the
village church his beautilulyoung bride,
and in after years, when he had grown
gray and old, he often looked back with
thanksgiving and delightto his wonder-
ful dream on the Crange Mountain,

—_—

One of Beau Hickman’s Tricks.

Beau once made araid on the Balti-
more restaurants, Hedetermined todine
well that day, or know the reason why.
He walked into CGiuy's restaurant and
asked for the proprietor.

“Gir,” said he, “Iwant the best

dinner you can giye me.”

“All right, sir,” said Mr, Guy;
#walk in here,” showing him into o
neat little private room.

The Beau ate and drank of the best,
and, just after he had finished his cup
of cafe noir, and had lit his cabanas,

a servunt entered with a folded paper
on a silver waiter, which he gravely
handed to the Beau.

¢ What is this ?” inquired the Bean,

«Da bill, aah,” said the waiter.

«Bill; T don’t want uny bill.  Ask
the proprietor to come here.”

The proprietor appeared, bowing and
smiling ; he hoped there was nothing
wrong, and that his guest had liked his
dinner,

T liked the dinner well enough, and
the wine,” said Beau Hickman, *‘but
I want to know what this means.”

«That's the bill, sir.” said the pro-
rietor,

“Well, I never })s:ly any bills. I am
Bean Hickman. on't pay anybody.
Besides, you have no right te charge
me for this dinner, I asked you for
the best dinner you could give me.”

«“Well, Beau, you have rung in on
me and get the better of me fairly.
Now I'll not only forgive you for this
trick, but I'll give gon 225 if youm will

Iny this trick on the St. Clair, on the
other side of the way.”

The next day the Beau fared sump-
tuously at the St. Clair, and the secne
was reenacted. ‘The biil was presented,
and the ﬁropriebor wonnd up with,
¢ Beau, I'll give you 850 if you will
play this off on Guy."”

¢ My dear, sir,”" said the Bean, ““why
didn’t T call here first. Guy has paid
me §25 to play it on you.”

To Prevest Om Lawes rrom Swo-
gma.—Take any quantity of onions
bruise them, putall into & retort, an
distil; pour & little of this liquor into
the bottom of the lamp, and it will give
no smoke. This is an excellent remed
for that most annoying nuisance, an
when once once it will be ap-

nal | abroad in the same

ing.

Barnum oses to get up a fifty
thousand so balloon experiment
across the Atlantic.

The working population of the United
States is estimated at 13,000,000—one-
third of the population.

A mass of was recently taken
from the molgp l?‘me.riluaa, Lake Superior
which weighed thirty tons.

The Chicago Journal estimates ihat

there are 50,000 people in that city
who are living beyond their incomes.
- Tt is said that the Louisville author-
ities find it & more speedy cure to send
married drunkards home ~instead of to
the lock-up.

The whole number of horses in the
United States is estimated at nearly
9,000,000 ; representing the value of
$700,000,000 or $800,000,000.

A wag, in what he knows about farm-
ing, gives a plan to remove widows'
weeds, He says a lfm:u!-look:u;% man
has only to say, ** Wi t thou ?” and they

Sweden has hitherto mainly depended
on England for coal, but {lenmfort.h
she is likely to derive sufficient for her
needs from her own mines, which are
in process of development.

The charges of bribery against the
Wardens of Newgate, in connection
with the plot for the escape of the Bank
of England forgers, have been proven
unfounded.

The walls of a building in the town
of Stonehouse, Devonshire, land
which had been recently burned, fell
down, killing eight persons and injur-
ing several others, :

It is a somewhat sin fact that
most of the papers called Democrat
hold Regubl:m principles, and those
called Republican hold Democratio or
Conservative principles,

The value of the iron exported from
England during the last seven months,
was 22 per cent. greater than that sent
riod last year,
}mt the quantity was about 10 per cent,

ess,

Some London milk-dealers have been
recent‘lay summoned before a magistrate
for adding water to milk. Each was
fined £5 and costs. Several New York
denlers have also been fined $50 for the
same thing.

Bavaria, according to the Vaterland
of Munich, lost more heavily by far
than apy of the German States in the
late war., Where Prussia, called the
“Sword of Germany,” lost fourteen,
Bavaria suffered the loss of nineteen.

A number of Italian emigrants are
working on the Ware River Railroad in
Massachusetts. It is impossible to
write their names so as to distinguish
one from another, so they go about
with leather numbered checks on their
necks,

The true Sir Roger Tichborne is now
reported by a sea captain, in s letter to
the Valparaiso Mail, to be chief among
the natives of Byron's Island, in the
South Pacifie. He is tattooed from
head to heel and hardly to be known
from a nativa, 4

There is a schoelmaster in Waterloo,
Towa, who has heen carrying a bullet in
his brain, put there by a school-girl,
ever siuce last winter. A recent fall
from a wagon forced the ball near the
wound, which had never healed, and
the physicians extracted it.

Two Indians of the Peavine tribe of
root diggers recenty murdered a girl
About n week ago they were seized by
the tribe and one was lashed to a syca-
more trec and cut in twain at the waist
with a dull hand saw. The other was
tied to a scrub oak and stabbed to
death,

The toll for carrying wheat from dif-
ferent points in Minnesota to Milwau-
kee or Chicago has been raised from
twenty-one to twenty-four cents a bush-
el, and the farmers are grumbling, as
if three cents was an object to them.
The total exaction from the farmers of
Minnesata by this increase will amount
to 8750,000.

An Indian Aerolite,

A very curious visitor from noknown
regions is deseribed by a farmer of Tip-
pecanoe county in the Lafayette (Ind.)
Journal, as follows:

«Mention was made a short time since
of the fall of a wonderful aerolite, in the
lower part of this county. We met Mr,
Harter, who discovered it upon his
farm, near Romney. The fragments in
all, it is snpposed, will amount to about
a thonsand pounds in weight, and some
features are presented which will be of
great interest to scientific men. The
aerolites heretofore found are of a solid
and metallic nature, having evidently
struck the earth as compact bodies.
This one is entirely different. From
the traces it is easily determined that
the vast descending globe came hurling
through the air in one glowing, molton
mass, and that at the moment of its im-

ingement it was in a liquid state. The

ragments are honeycombed, like a cin-
der, and vary greatly in their weight,
It is further evident that the globe was
hollow, from the smoothness of the con-
cave parts, The outside presents the
appearance of a soft body that has
struck upon solid particles, as the in-
dentation of s blades, straws and
sticks are plainly discernible. One of
the fragments had fallen on &

stick of wood, and conforms to it exact-
ly. The very texture of the wood can be
seen. Further than they fell around
the spot where the main bodies were
founsg numerous little balls of the sama
material varying from a shot to an or-
dinary sized marble, They were per-
fect spheres, and can be accoun
upon no other hypothesis than that the
rapid revolution of the liquid mass in
its descent threw off these
centrifugal force, Parts of the mate-
rial have been subjected to intense heat
without the least effect bcmghpmdmed,
and they show unquestionab evidence
of igneous action. A box of these frag-
ments will be shi to the Smithson-

ian Institate, and the remainder are in-

:::%dfor thé Purdue Agricultaral Col-

Prison cut his thumb off to avoid work-



