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FIRST OF ALL, HOW DID YOU MANAGE TO SECURE THE DIAMONDS?

morning I recelved the following nots
Chilef:

be wery much obliged If you
belp an acqualntance of mine, who
mot wish to ploy an ordinary detec-
in & search for some lost dlamonds.
out of your usual line, I know, but the
i» very handsome, and 1 thought
might be kind enovgh to take the mat-
up. sou bave nothing else on hand
Also, slthough I don't like the
name is Robert Moss—I should be
assist him, 1f I could, In return for
waluable help he once rendered me."
pleasa Bir Edward I wrote saying that
id 4o what I could, and Mr. Moss
salled on me the same day.

It did not need more than a casual glanes
8o see that “Moss” maust bhave originally
written “Moses.” Hia face and bearing
showed his race, and showed it In its Jeast
pleasing form. Though & comparatively
man, his figure was full and heavy,

face coarse but strong, with thick, no-
ticeably red lips, and bold, staring black
eyea. Altogether I was not prepossessed in
hils favour.

*f want you to Investigate a most exiraor-
@inary affair for me.” he began excliedly.
*] have always been able to manage my
own busipess hitherto, but I acknowledge to
Deing Talrly now. I hear that you

nm,-euwbenhhtomhomo!
& clue: at all events it is my last hope™

1 could pee he was a little scornful of my
capacity and my w®ex, and that made me
the more keen to do my best

*You must know that I am a dealer In

stones, principally diamonds,” he

went on.  “'T bave an office In Hatton Gar-
den, but that has been such a happy hunt-
ing ground for London thieves lately—you
will, mo doubt, remember two robberies
there within the last six months—that, for
greater safety, I often keep the principal
part of my stock at my room in the Gray's
Inn Road™

“Is the question of greater security your

»”

4

whereby I could let down any packet until
I heard it touch the ground, and wind it up
again when I required it. The handle was
fastened on the inride of the trapdoor, o
that nothing could be seen, even by any
one who might look under my bed.”

*How does the trap door open?’ I asked.

*“In the usunl way, with a sunk handie.”

“Is there a fastening of any kind—a bolt,
or lock or kev?" .

“No. I would not have given much great-
er security, and I shonld have had 1o call
in outsida help to have anything of the
kind donb.™

“You let down the bag of dlamonds Into
the cellar in the ordinary way, I presumes,
when you came in. How long was it befors
you missed them?™

“] Intended taking them round to my cus-
tomer this morning, and when, after break-
fast, I puthed the bed on one side and
opened the trap-door, I saw the end of the
chaln dangling loose. There was nothing
mttached to it. The leather pouch with
which It was alwaya welghtaed, and into

which I dropped my valuables, had gone—
and the diamonds, of course, with 1t."

“I suppose it Is not possible that the chaln
had broken?* He shook his head; decided-

“Quite Impossible. It was nearly & new
one, and though the links weres small, It
was very strong, and well made, capable of
bearing & much greater welght than what I
had sttached to 1t.**

“Did you make an examination of the
cellar?

“As far as I could by the light of & can-
dle, for you ses I could not go down with-
out sending for a ladder, and I thought I
had better keep the matier as qulet as I
could for the present’” I nodded approv-
ingly.

“Quite right.
chain had gone?”

“Nearly half, I ashould say."™

“Bo far,” I sald, “although the affair fs
a littlé unummal, I see nothing In It too
strange to be accounted for. Bome one must

About how much of the

have heard of your hiding place and

watched for an opportunity when you weora
out of the room to rob you. If they had
once discovercd the existence of the trap-
door, the rest would be comparatively easy.
The only thing I don't understand is why
they should hava troubled to cut the chaln,
when they could have wound up the din-
monds within reach. For, of course, the
person who committed the robbery must
have known all about your arrungementa™

*But,’”” he cricd excltedly, 1 was never
out of te room! That Is where the mystery
eomes In!™

“Never out of the room?* I echoed. *Oh!
you must have been. It might be only for
a short time and you have forgotten.'

“I never left the room.,"” he repeated sol-
emnly, “from 11 o'clock yesterday morn-
Ing, when I returned from my office, until
§ o'clock this froming; twenty-two hours
in all. I was wvery busy with soma private
affairs, and I had my meals brought (n
me and went enrly to bed."

“Then.,** T sald. *‘the thief must have
got In in the night when yYou were asiesp.”™

“That cannot be'* he repliml, *“for the
door of my room was locked on the Inslide
this morning, as I locked It last night be-
fore going to bed, and the window was
fantened. Besldes, I am 2 light gleeper and
no one could have moved my bed away from
the trap door without rousing me, and It is
impossible to open the ‘trap unless the bed-
stead is pushad on one side.””

I was nonplussed.

“And you were In the room twenty-two
hours" 1 mueed, *“and you say the cellar
has no ventilatlion whatever, =o that if any
one had gained admittance to it before your
return home and remained shut up all night
they would be dead er unconsclous by thls
morning. No one could Keep his senses in
such a confined space for such a lenzth of
time, without having any fresh air.”

“Of course they could not.'" he assented
eagerly. “That is what made the place so
mfe. You see how lnexplicable it §s."

““Then,” 1 went on, "there |s a chance wa
may find the thief l¥ing asphyxiated on the
floor of the ceilar, ¥ou could not have =een
very far into the darkness by the light of
a candle He started.

*“] hadn't thought of that,” he sald. “But
do you think any man would have risked
his lfe In euch a way? Surely, when he
found his senses golng he would have called
out for assistance? Penal servitude Is bet-
ter than death.” 1 shrugged my shouldera,

*“1 do not know; some men arg very obsti-
nate and will take sny risk rather than be
caught. At all events we will go round and
have a look at the pince; it is the only thing
1 can suggest at present.”

Wea set out for the Gray's Inn road to-
gether, buying a rope ladder on the way.

The room and the position of the ceilar
answered to the description given by Mr
Moma. Locking the door as we entered, he
pushed the bed on one side and opened the
trap. The air that met us was damp and
noisome and I involuntarily drew back. It
wns Impossible that any one eould have
lived twenty-two hours In it. For It is a
well-known sclentific fact that “explred air,
besides belng short of oxygen, is charged
with carbon dioxide. watery vapor, and
other products, which no one can breathe
for any length of time."

expecting to see a figure stretched dead or
senscless on the floor. But it was too dark
to sce distinetly, except just under the trap
door. It would be necessary to go down.
Mr. Moss secured the rope ladder and tak-
Ing the candle In one hand I cautiously de-
scended, looking sharply all round, But
there was nothing human to be seen.

It was a dirty place and had apparently
not been used or cle ned for years, The
floor had worn away in parts and was rot-
ten and slippery, and the walls were damp
and slimy. with discolored blotches nnd
fungus-like growths. There wns no ventl-
Iation of any kind, and the air was almast
poisonoum As I carefully examined the
walls to ascertain whether there was not a
door or outlet of some kind concealed in
them which might help to explain the
mystery, 1 suddenly canght sight of some-
thing that made me stop short with a sharp
exclamation,

On the soft, dirty-white composition of
which the walls consisted was the distinet
impresaion of a hand, which must have
been made quite recently. It was long amil
narrow amd, though nat very large, it sog-
gested a man's band more than a woman's,
The persan to whom It belonged must have
pressed rather beavily on the wall, for the
markings of the fingera and thumb wers
distinctly to be seen In the yielding sub-
stancee, parilcularly ail the llnes of the
thumb,

I tonk my pocketknife and with some dif-
fleuity I cut out the !mpression of the teil-
tale hand. Then I elimbed up the rope lud-
der and breathed the fresh air above witn
a =igh of rell«f.

“Well?™ Mr. Moss sald impatlently,
supposs you have discovered nothing ™"

“l have not discovered the thief, but 1
have found his mark.,” I replied." The man
to whom thls hand belongs Is the man who
has yvour diamonds.'

And I showed him the plaster cast. For
& moment he was rpeechless with amaze-
ment, and stared at my fnd as though it
were sumething supernatoral.

“But 1 don't understand,” he exclaimed.
"What has become of him? How Hkas ho
vanished? Could any one have lived down
there for o day and a night?*

“Quite impossible,” I eald decidedly.
“How the robbery was committed Is a per-
fect mystery to me, and It s of no use
warcting my time over trying to explain ‘t.
Instend of that, 1 shall direct all my ener-
Eles to finding the owner of the hand.

“To begin with, who lives In.thls house
besldes yoursell

“The landlady and two lodgers,” he re-
plied, pulling himself together.

“Are you on a friendly footing with elther
of the lodgers?*

“No, I have run aerpe=e them occasionally,
but I purposely keep them at a distance. I
do not want any one prying, round ms
place. There is no love lost betWeen us,™
he added with a laugh.

I could well Imagine that.

“I suppose «hey are out all day? Do yon
know what thelr work is, or anything about
them?"

“The woman who has the first floor s a

1

dressmaker. The old man at the top Is'

haif daft, I fancy, but barmless encugh.”
*In what way Is he daft?™
“Well. he looks craxy enough and he very

I took a candle, and swinging It gently to
and fro I tried to look into the depths, qu:t.l

seldom goes out, but spends all the day and
halt the night, too, very itkelyi making

Hut I've never heard of thoie
coming to anything. There I3 a horrible
smeil of chemicals somotimes, @ ‘
not be surprised at an explosion ar
However, the woman of the houss wo
listen to me when I advised her to give him
notice.*

‘“Have vou any printing Ink?* I asked,
after a moment. He looksd 2t me In
prise.

*No; btut T can get some.
want it for?"

“Never mind now,” T repllesl,. “Brinz In
| & small blot 4 at the same time.~
l He returned |

experiments.

What do you

articles. I poured
paid, and when it |
leave the surface
carefull
“Now,'" 1 sabf, rou a ltle
while. Walt hore till my returns” And be-
fore he could raise an objection, I had gone,

i beling me.

vd ab=orhed enough to
I wrapped it up

- Passing myself as a traveler, with a
| wonderful domestle artiels to recommend,
i I managed to securs interviews with both
the Ian v and the dressmaker, but witl-
ot res

the hand of

off

the cellar. Now there only re
mained the old Inventor to b imined,
s] on the landing to callect my
and to think of an excusa that
sheuld pass mustesr with him A= an in-

ventor, he wonld naturally te Interested in
any new «dlsc ¥y I wonlld nsk his advice
ry experiment

it was opened
f ro= et My guse
ittt a coarse-natured man
Mass sl I him half-crazed

pale, worn face, surmonnted by a
white halr, under which a pair of brilliant
diarle ryes looked out with the fixed absent
gnze of the enthusinast. A man who woull

A man of mind and brains, evidently, If a
dreamer; cettainly not & common thief. 1
glanced from his face to his hands, but they
wers Immersad In thick leather gloves to
protect them from Injfury, no donbt. Hes
looked at me impatiently, holding the door
with one had.

“T must apologize for disturbing you™ I
eall, courteons=ly, “hut I kave heanl that
¥You nire a clever Inventor and have consid-
erable sclentific knawledge, and I am anx-
fons to consult you about a little experiment
of my own.™

“Will you come In?" ha =ald, hi= face ligat-
Ing un. *[ did not think I was so well
known. In what way ean [ serve you?'

*Mina i= only a very humble Invention,™
I salil, with a !angh, “but I hope It will be
a paying ene So, If you cun help ma over
the difficuity, I shall be glad to acknmowl-
edge your services in a liberal manner, 1
am trying to invent a new Ink, which shall
dry of Itself almest Instantaneously. You
will understand how useful such an in-
ventlon wouldl be, as |t would do away with
the need of hletting paper or any similar
clumsy adjuncts of the writing table.*

“What {® your difficuity T* he asked, with
a touch of contempt fur the smaliness of
my fdene. He hal evidently expected some-
thing more high-flown.

*My ink will dry in thirty ssconds but
that is too long. ! must have it dry In
i ten. Hitherto 1 have falled to do this and

ew minutes with both |
me of the Ink on the |}

Their hands il not match with |

1!in a few min- !

L Ay
vk of

L pnly fully allve when he was at work. |

DIAMOND MYSTERY

| 1o preserve the color of the Ink at the
| same time.""
1 “Have you any of the ink with you?™

in »n pad,” wking it out of the
| Wrappine

“If vou will fut vour thumb on this and
1”‘-"! pres= it on clean paper you will see
i the effect quite well™
d off the loose glove and T saw &
trrow, refined hand, 1 walted anx-
The thumb was wot with Ink from
i, and when he pressed it on to
n white paper it left a dis-
I had no nes! to compars
mb-mark in the parcel; 1

| eon

t walted for some sovonds, eX«
= to « the Ink dry, but when I£
t. ba turned 1o me in surprise.
“There i something wrong,'” he sald
“Yes.”" I .reg 1: *“there i{s something
wrong, and | am very sorry for It Then I

took out the plaster cast ond expluinved
matters to hinu
“I must do my duty towand Mr. Moss,™

i I =afid In eonclusion; “though I do not mind
| telling you that 1 have no great sympathy
with him, and if you will confess the whole
truth. 1 will make It a= ¢asy as 1 can for
you. First ef all, hew did you manage to
secure the dlamgonds™"
e was complete's overwhelmed and mads
il".u attempt at denial
“L let myself down Into the cellar with
| A rofe yeaterday morning,” he sabl. “I had
| discoversd that Mr. Moss used it as a hid-
! ing-place, aml koowing hls business, T an-
ticipated finding something valuable. 1 was
| nbout to elimb up again by the afd of the
! rope. when 1 heard footsteps. Mr. Moss had
| unexpected!y returned. 1 hid myself in the
| farthest corner of the cellar, and prepared
! to wait until he went out again. Fortunately
i I bad provided for such a contingeney. &
hatel the man,' he added with sudden blt~
terness. “He had gone out of his way (o

i Insult me, and 1 wanted the money badly
| to finish a most tmportant Invention.”

I saw that his dreams and imaginary dis-
coveries had half turned his beain.

“Hut how did you make your escape™ 1
asked.

“l got out this morning when Mr. Moss
left the rocm.”

“It iz impossible!’” T eried In amasement.
“You could not have remained In the cellar
all night. The alr was polsonous; yom
wonul have been suffocated.”™

He smiled cunningly.

“Thal Is one of my Inventions™ he sald,
“though the world has taken no notice of
it yet, and perhaps never will. It Is so
blind and stopid. I have discovered a
chemical substance which, by simple con-
tact with vitiated alr, will restore td It Its
Icst oxygen, while at tife same time 1t will

allow a man to lUve twenty-four houre in &
confined space without any fresh alr be-
l.n';h a.dmlnla‘t':nd to him from outside.”

e old chemist had evidently made one
valuable discovery at least, I::l{ 1
whether he had the business abi
turh L to account.
monds, and T

ut a safe distance between himself and Mr.

oss. On inguiry, I found that be had not
known of the windlass arrangement,
that the chain had broken off whem
used It to assist him in climbing to the top

of the cellar again.
G ight by D. T. Pleren

WHERE

THE WRECKED OREGON IS BEING REBUILT.

only reason for dolng this?” 1 asked. He
Jooked at me sharply.

*“Well, perhaps not entirely. I am not &

merchant in the regular way, you

kaow. 1 am looked upon in the Garden as

& mere nobody. Apparently, i have very

fittle business. But I do a good deal In &

" quiet way. I get orders from private col- |

Jectors or gentiemen who understand some-

thing about diamonds themseives, and are !

particular to have only perfect stones. 1 go

to Amsterdam and other centers, and hunt |

wp what they want, and they have the
stones set according to thelr own fancy.™
“Then It may happen.” 1 sald, ““that at
times you have stones In your possession
& considernable amount oI
money T
“Of coures. And, as luck would have It, 1
had the prettiest lot of diamonds yester-
day that 1 have had for a Jong time. I had
collected them or an American millionatre,
who was going to have them made into B
pecklst for his wife. He had been diamond
himself &t one time at Matto
Grasso, in Brazil, and knew what he was
doing, o I couldn’t palm oft nnyt'hln_g sec-
ond rate on him.”
“Otherwise, no doubt, yYou Iﬂrmld have
@one s0,” 1 thought. Aloud I sald:
"'l’o?-r you had the dlamonds yester-
@ay? Do you mesn that they wers lost or
Blo Ahen?T
"non‘! Enow what to think™ he maid.
*'ve been half off my head since it hap-
pened, for I shall be rulned If they aren’t
found. They're gone—disappeared entirely,
without leaving & trace, but how they counld
Bave done so I haven't the Jeast idea It's
more like magic than anything else.”
*Pehaw!” 1 sald, a little contemptuously,
for he looked nervous and half afrald.
of our London thieves are clever
to get mlong without any of the
arts.*

black
. *You don't know all yet,” he said, sol-
. “Walt until T have finished, and then
g If you will be as ready with an ex-
nibnation.”™
*] have & bed-sitting-room in the Gray’s
I=n Road, on the ground floor, with a cellar
underneath. The cellar is long, but nar-
row, with no window or wventilation of any
kind; the only means of admittance to it is
e trap-foor in the floor of my room.
would not be peen by any One com-
as the bed has been placed over it

Epecial Correspondence of The Sunday Republie,
Bremerton, Puget Bound, Wash., Dec, B

1 should say the existence of the cellar I8
known to anybody, except myself and !
landlady. When I first took possession |
ft, 1t bad apparently never bren used.
was In this convenlent hiding-place I

of stones.”
you had put the dlamonds.there?" !
Yesterday morning I recelved the
which made up the reguired
. and, having nothing to do at the
came back the Ggl)"i Inn Road

!

—After the lapse of nearly four years, the
famous battleship Oregon is azan Ian ths
dry dock at the Puoget Sound Naval Sta-
tion, where she lay In February, 185, at the
time the Malne was blown up in Havana

| narbor. The Oregon had been built in San

Francisco, but, because of Insufficlent dock-
ing facilities there, she had to proceed to
the naval station in Puget Bound to have
her bilge keels put'on. While =till In the
dry dock, the startling news of the Malne's
disaster was recelved. From Wash!ngton
quickly followed orders for the Oregon to
proceed around the Horn and re-enforce the
North Atlantic Bquadror. Work on the
battleship was hurried along. and she was
moon ready for what provad to be a record-
breaking trip. Secretary Long, in his an-
nual report for 1558, made this mention of
the famous run from Puget Sound to Key

FAMOUS BATTLESHIP NOW EESTS I¥ DRY DOCK AT PUGET SOUND NAVAL STATION.

only stops were made for coal. Immediate-
Iy ofter coaling at Key West she took her
place In the blockading list at Santiago.
and In the great battle of July 3 quickly de-
veloped & power greater than that attained
on her trial trip and & speed only slightly
less, easily distancing all ths other ships
Immediately engaged except the Brook-
I¥n. and forcing the fleetest of the Bpanish
crulsers to surrender.’

Present Visit Made Necessary
By Wreck in Orient.

Tha present visit of the Oregon to the
naval statlon here was made necessary be-
cause of the severe damage sustained when
she ran onto the uncharted rocks in the
Guif of Pe-chi-li, at the time of the recent
international complications in China. It is
probable that she will not be in commission
agein for six months at least, so exten-
sive are the repalrs and reconstruction

| work planned, which will cost $300,008

It was on a bright, beautiful day in the
latter part of October that the majestis
warship steamed from the wharf at Puget
RBound Naval Btation into the dry dock
that will be her berth for several months to

tion had Deen taken coff at San
Francisco, there being no magazine here
large enough to hold |t. Berause of the
strain sustained by the warship when she
grounded on the rocks in Chinese watera,
it was necessary to take especial precau-
tions in docking her. For days previous to
the docking, preparations were made faor tha
event, Certaln parts of the ship forwand
were strengthened with heavy timbers and
the blocking In the dry dock arranged un-
der the direction of Carpenter J. P. Yates
of the Oregon, so that it would not fnter-
fers with the broken sections of the keel
and piates. Then a line Was stretched
across the dock to show just where the
warship should stop, and the wafer was
turned In. As scon as the required depth
was reached, the ponderous gates were
opened and the warshlp stcamed in, with
her colors fiying and the naval station band
playing “Hafl to the Chiel.™ The gates
were again closed. As the water was
pumped cut, alowly, the hig ship settled
down gently on tha blocks and timbers
placed to recelve her, and divers msent be-
low ascertained that she rested evenly.
Bhores were placed In position on port and
starhoard sides, the dock was pumped &y
and the extensive work of Tecomstruction
was ready to proceed.

Carpenter J. P. Yates, who knows the
Sreat warship from stem to starn, will, un-

ey 6

l

Cer XNaval Constructor Hibbs, superintend
the work of rebuilding the ship. Mr. Yates
was with the Uregzon at the time she struck
the rocks In the Guif of Pe-chi-ll, when he
took charge of the temporary repalrs that
enabjed her to proceed to Kure, Japun,
wlhere she was put on the dry dock and
patched up.

Carpenter Yates Graphically

Describes the Accident.

“It was an anxious time,"” sald Mr. Yates,
“when the Oregon was grounded In Chinese
waters. When we struck, the water began
rushing in and flooding the decks, and we
thought our time had sorely come. The
pumps were put to work and the water
finally lowered, enabling us to go below and
ascertain the extent of the damage. By
groping about we learned In & general way
that where the ship had struck on the hard
fiint rock amidships she wap badly hurt
The keel for some distance was bent up-
wards fully nineteen inches, & number of
plates were crushed and torn, frames wera
broken, rivets started and other damage
done intide.

“At the time we went on the rocks the
weather was fair and the gea comparatively
calm. We were apprehensive that a storm

t come up and wash oy off the rocks
and pink ua in deép water before the holea
oould be plugged. It was an anzious time

THIS PICTURE SHOWS THE DAMAGED HULL OF THE OREGON AFTER THE HOLES HAD BEEN PATCHED.

to all an board, from the Captaln down to
1hx'_- youngest apprentice. The grand old
ship had made so fine a record and was

such a splendid fishting machine that we
hated to t ¢ of loslng her. While every
effort was ecing put forth to get her in
conmdition to el i trip to the nearest dry
dock, r arship stood by ready to
render assistance necessary. Mat-

trecces heddipg, cunvas and tarpruline were
stuffed Into the holem We finally slid off
the rock. Only eonstant pumping kept her
up unifi we renched Kure, Japan, where she
was promptly dockel  The necompanying
photographm, taken for the Japanese Gov-
eroment soon after she was placed fn the
dry dock, give an excellent Idea of the ex-
tent of her Injuries. How we ever man-
nged to keep her afinat on the trip to Kure
was o nine days” wonder to il who mw
the terrible holes in her hull,

Richmond Pearson Hobson's

Report on the Vessel.

“Naval Constructor Richmend Pearson
Hob=on, who had been ordered from Manila
to Kure, made a thorough examination of
the Orezon and reported "her conditfon to
the Navy Depsrtment al Washington, with
recommendations as to the repairs neces-
sary. In view of the large cost and the

lung time that it weuld take in the dock as

porarily, to enable her to reach &
and there be completely overhauled.
plan was earried out, the Japanese
emment assistirg in every way pomsibla
mmmmum“y-m”
ture wers strengthensd with shoring. Wher-
erer possible the plates wers reriveted,
holes were patched up with wood and
ered with plating; the spaces in
bottem were filled with cement a
perfectly watertigh?. In that condition
Oregon was enabled to reach Pugst
safely.”
Naval Constructor Hobson, In his
"':h the Oregon’s accident. sald, In
ere are two principal Injuries,
curring forward, where the vessel
heavily upon the hard flint rock. the
Iying amidships, forward of the forefoot.
about twenty fect in length and extending
ebout ten feet up on emch skie; the
occurring on the port side, abaft the
from the edze of the Reel plate for
twelve feet up the side, ex ng
length of abeut twenty feet. In
Juries the Indentatiors are deep
la-upt, but the plating escaped tear
rst. In the however, |
crusbed and tomm'm' AP
The naval constructer further suggpested
“that to make proper permanent repalrs the
outside plating and the Inside structure sd-
joinlng would have to be removed prac-
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tically over the whole arem of the f=s
principal injuries, amd almost all the ma-
terial involved In the lnjury om the port
side would have to be renewed.™

When in commission, the Oregon has a
comr plement of #0 officers mnd men, with B

i
H

marines. There being mo necessity
number now, the crew has been
101 officers and men and six marines. The
officers at present on duty with the Oregon
are: Captain C. M. Thomas, Lieutenaniy
. F. Lopes, E. A. McCulley and T. W. -
cald; Paymister D. J. Hansche, Boatswal®
A. F. Feehan, Gunner A. 8. Willlams, Car-
penter J. P. Yates and Machinists T. J.
Green and W. H. Woed. CEC

The Two Locks of Hair.

A youth, light-hearted and content,
I wander through the world;

Here, Arab-like, I» pitched my tent,
And straight again is furled

Yet oft T dreared that once a wife
Closs in my heart was

And In the sweet repose of iife

A blessed chiid I rocked.

I wake! Away, that dream—awayl
Too long did it remaln!

Eo long. that both by night and &y
It ever comes agaln.

The end llea over In my thought:
To & grave so cold and deep

The mother beautiful was brooghty
Then dropped the chiid to sieep.

But now the dream is wholly o'er;

I bathe mine eyes and see;

And wmwmmmm-n“
A yooth, so light and free.

Two locks—and they are wondrous filre.
Left me that vision mild;

The brown Is from the mother's halr,
The blond is from the child.

And when I see that lock of gold,
Pale grows the evening-red:

And when the dark lock I behold,
I wish that I were dead

—Gustav PoseR
B . — oI

Leaves at Play.
Bcamper, little leaves, about,
In the autumn sun;
I can hear the old Wind shout,
Laughing nos you run;
And T haven't any doubt
That he likes the fun.

When you've run & month er
Very tirad you'll get;

But the same old Wind, T knew,
WIll be Isughing yet.

When he tucks you In FOUF EROW-
Downy coverlet. o

Bo. run on and have your play,
Romp with all your might;

Dance across the autnuma day, ¥
While the sun is bright.
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