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| muttered chorus of oaths and exclamutions in dif- | duty to youreelf to have your wits about you. You
’? ferent languages, every time the gold was shovelled ' are known to be & winner to an enormous extent by
| across to my side of the table—even the imperturh-  several gentlemen present tonight, who, in a certain
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!hmry to pour it out, was still dripping, slowly and | its fringe. T locked up and saw the four-posts ri- | tively at the spot he had stamped on, and ordered

A par .: .9 v . v i o ) o f ) vi aK '
| more slowly, on to the brick floor. Then tiwosmall sing hideously hare. In the middle of the bed-top | the flooring there to be carefully takén up. This
' ! | : | was done In no time. Lights were produced, and we

7" |saw a deep raftered ecavity hetween the floor of this
» JUSL 28 OTGI- | room and the eeiling of the room beneath. Through

| chairs with my coat, waistcoat, and trowsers flung | was a huge wooden screw that had evidently worked

MAKE HOME BRIGHT AND PLEASANT

More than buildings showy mansions—
More than dress and fine array-—
More than dome and lefty steeples—
More than station, power and sway-—
Make vour home neat and tasteful,
Bright and pleasant, always fair,
Where each heart shall rest conb:n:s&,
Grateful for each bounty there.

e
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More than lofty swreliing titles—
More then fashions luring glara—
More than Mammon’s gilded honors—
More than thought can well sompare,
See that home is made attractive,
By surroundings pure and bright,
Trees arranged with taste and order,
Flowers with all their sweet delight.

Boek to make yvonr home most lovely,
Let it be a smiling gpot,

Whero in sweet contentment resting,
Care and sorrow are forgot;

Whare the flowers and trees are waving,
Birds will sing their sweetest songs

Where the purest thoughts will linger,
Confidence and love belongs.

Make vonr home o little Eden,
Tmitate her smiling bowers,
Let a neat aad simple cottagze
Stand among bright trees and flowers,
There, what fragrance and what brightness
Will each blooming rese display
Here, a simple vine-elad arbor
Brightaess through each summer day,

’

There each heart will rest contented,
Seldom wishing for 2 ream,

Or, if reaming, still will cherish
Mem’ries of that pleasant homo-

Such a home makes man the better,
Pure and lasting its control—

Home with pure and bright surroundings
Teaves ite impress on the soul.

Select Tale.

" A TERRIBLY STRANGE BED.

Shortly after my education at college was finished,
I happened to be staying at Paris with an English
friend. We were both young men then, and lived,
I am afraid, ratber a wild life, in the delightful city
of our sojourn. One night we were idling ahout

the neighborhood of the Palais Royal, doubtful to
what amusement we should next hetake ourselves.
My friend propesed a visit to Fraseati's, but his
I knew Fraseati’s
as the French saying is, by heart ; had lost and won

pugaestion was not to my taste.

|
- { fluence on me. In the mad excitement, T was ready

| . .
. : pinch of anuff : clapped him on the back, and swore

.
-
4

“ . . ’ " N - . : ..y - S
. (French) fury of astonishment at my success. But | but they are mortal men, my dear sir, and they have | dirty-white dimity, with my cravat and shi

| one man present preserved his self-possession ; and | their amiable weakness ! Need I say more ? Ah,no, | thrown over the back. Then a chest of drawers

| that man was my friend. He came to my side, and | no ! you understand me! Now, thisis what you | with two of the brass handles off, and a tawdry,
;‘ W}]igperlng in Engliﬂh. begged me to leave the place | must do—send for a cabriolet when you feel gnite

' satisfied with what I had alrendy gained. I must well again—draw up all the windows when you get
| do him the justice to say, that he repeated his war- | into it—and tell the driver to take you home only
' nings and entreaties several times : and only left . through the large and well-lighted thomughﬁ;ros.
' me and went away, after I had rejected his adviee Do this; and you and vour money will be safe.—
f (I was to all intents and purposes gambling-drunk) | Do this ; and to-morrow you will thank an old sol- | candle dimly showed me. Tt was the picture of a
j ' dier for giving you a word of honest advice.”’ | fellow in a high Spanish hat, ecrowned with a plume
| dress mo again that night.

#

4 Just as the ex-brave ended his oration in very |of towering feathers. A swarthy sinistef ruffian,
Shortly after he had gone, a hoarse voice behind

{ 4
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| me cried :——*“Permit me my dear sir!'—permit me

by a very small looking-glass, and a very large pin-
Then the window—an unusally 1

cushion.

in terms which rendered it impossible for him to ad-

| lachrymose tones, the coffee came in, ready poured |looking upward, shading his eyes with his hand a
| out in two cups. My attentive friend handed mie|looking intently upward—-it might be at some tall
| to restore to their proper place two Napoleons which | one of the cups with a bow. I was parched with |gailows at which he was going to he hanged.
you have dropped. Wonderful luck, sir! I pledge ' thirst, and drank it off at a draught. Almost in- | any rabe, he had the appearance of thoroughly de-
you my word of honor a8 an old soldier, in the |statnly afterwards, I was seized with a fit of giddi- | serving it.
 course of my long experience in this sort of thing, | ness, and felt more completely intoxicated than| This picture put a kind of constraint upon me to
{ I never saw such luck as yours '—never ! Go on, f ever. The room whirled round and round furiously ; | look upward too—at the top of the bed. It was a
| sir—Sacre mille bombes ! Go on boldly, and break | the old soldier seemed to be regularly hobbing up | gloomy and not an interesting ohject, and I looked
the hank !” | and down before me like the piston ofthe steam-en- .1 back at the picture. T counted the feathers in the
I turned round and saw, nodding and smiling at|gine. T was half deafened by a violent singing in | man’s hat—they stood out in relief—three white,
me with inveterate civility, a tall man, dressed in a l my cars ; a feeling of utter bewilderment, helpless- | two green—T observed the crown of his hat which
frogged and braided surtout.

ol
o]

!
|

| ness, idiocy, overcame me. I rose from my chair, | Was of a conical shape, according to the fashion

|
|

|

stammered out, that I felt dreadfully unwell—so | wondered what he was looking up at. It couldn’t
He had goggling blood- | unwell that T did not know how T was to get home. | be at the stars ; such a desperado was meither astro-
, and a broken nose.— | ““ My dear friend,’’ answered the old soldier, and loger nor astronomer. It must be at the high gal-
; His voics betrayed a harrackroom intonation of the ! even his voice seemed to be hobbing up and down as | Ibws, and he was going to be hanged presently.
{ worst order, and he had the dirtiest pair of hands T | he spoke—¢ my dcar friend it wonld be madness to | Would the executioner come into possession of his
| ever saw—even in France. ‘zo home in your state ; you would he sure to lose : eomical crowned hat and plume of feathers? T
| your money ; you might he robbed and murdered | counted the fathers again - three white, two green.
While I still lingered over this very improving
 and intellectual employment, my thoughts insensibly
began to wander. The moonlight shining into the

ered him, personally, as being rather a suspieious
{ fpeeimen of an old soldier.,

{
| shot cyes, mangy muatachios

These little personal
| peculiarities excrcised, however, no repelline in-
| with the greatest ease. T am going to sleep here -
' do you sleep here, toc— they make up capital heds
| in this house—take one ; sleep off the effects of the
' wine, and go home rafély with your winnings to-
| morrow—to-morryw, in hroad daylight.”’ England—the night afier a pic-nic party in a Welsh

I had but two ideas left :—one, that T must never valley. Everyincident of the drive homeward through
let 2o hold of my handkerchief full of money ; the ' lovely scenery, which the moonlight made lovelier
than ever, came back to my remembrance, though
I had never given the pic-nic a thought for years ;

| to “fraternize’” with anybrdy who encourazed me
| o e
{Inmy game. T acecepted the old soldier's offered

he was the honestest fellow in the world—the most
wad  ever

elorions relie of the Grand Army that 1 1

‘met with. “Goon!"" cried my military friend,

o on, and win ! |
tonnerres! my gallant Eng-

bank !’

other, that T must lay down somewhere immediately,
and fall off into a comfortable sleep. So I agreed
to the proposal ahout the bed, and took the offered

l - - - .
| smapping his fingers in ecstasy,— G
| Break the bank— M:ile

lish comrade, break the

! |
 another quarter of an hour the eroupier called ont : | disengaged hand. Preceded hy the croupier, we
| ‘““‘Gentlemen! the hank has discontinued for to-night.’ | passed along some passages and up a flicht of stairs
- All the notes, and allthe g5ld in that “hank.’’ now | into the bed-room which T was to ocecupy. The ex-

| lay in a heap under my hands ; the whole floating  brave shook me warmly hy the hand ; proposed that

past.  Of all the wonderful faculties that help to
tell us we are immortal, which speaks the sublime
truth more eloquently than memory? Here was I, in
a strange house of the most suspicﬁous character, in

' . b i | o o ! 3 i . i et . . e
iable croupier dashed his rake on the floor in a ' point of view, are very worthyand excellent fellows; | on them. Then a large elbow-chair covered with |it down through a hole in the ceiling
t-collar | nary presses are worked down on the substances se- ' this cavity t

| broken china inkstand placed on it by way of orna-
ment for the tcp. Then the dressing-table, adorned  Amid a dead and awful silence I beheld bhefore me |

arge 'y

I T had been in my senses, T should have eongid- | holding on by the table to keep my balance ; and : supposed to have been favored by Guido Fawkes, T |

room reminded me of a certain moonlight night in |

though, if I had #ried to recollect it, I could certain- |
And T did go on—went on at such a rate, that in | 2rm of the old soldier, carrying my money with my | ly have recalled little or nothing of that scene long |

| lected for compression. The frightful apparatus
moved without making the faintest noise. There
had been no creaking as it came down ; there was
now not the fairitest sound from the room &bove:

—in the nineteenth century, apd in the eivilized
 capital of France—such a machine for secret murder
suffocation as might have existed in the worst

window. Then a dark old picture, which the feeble | days of the Inquisition, in the lonely inns among

' the Hartz Mountains, in the mys'@sious tribunals of
| Westphalia ! Still, as I looked on it. I could not
move, I eould hardly breathe, but I bezan to recov- |
ev the power of thinking; and m a moment I dis-

b ]
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me in all its horror.

tho s.tronf.:l_v. I had been saved f om being smoth-
ered by having taken an overdose of some nareotic. |
| How T had chafed and fretted at the fever-fit which
' had preserved my life by keeping me awake! How !
recklessly T had confided myself to the two wretches

who had led me into this room, determined. for the

-saks of my winnings, to kill me in my sleep, by the
-surest and most horrible contrivance for secretly
| accomplishing my destruction! IHow ijuany men,
| winnerg like me, had slept, as I had proposed to
‘8leep, in that bed, and had never heen geen or heard |
of more! T shudde-ed at the bare idea of it.

But, ere lone, all thonght was again suspended
by the sight of the murderous canopy moving once
‘more, Afterit had remained on the bed—as nearly |
|as T could guess—ahout ten minutes, it began to |
ymove up again. The villaing who worked it from |
(above evidently believed that their putrposé wag
‘mow accomplished. Slowly and silently, as it had

descended, that horrible bed-top rose towards its
 former place. When it reached the upper extremi- |
| ties of the four posts, it reached the ceiling too.
' Neither hole nor =erew could be seen ; the hed he- |
came in appearance an ordinary bed again—the
‘canopy an ordinary canopy, even to the most sus-
| picious eyes. = :
Now for the first time, T was ahle to move—to rise
 from my knees—to dress myself in my upper cloth-
ing—and to consider of how I should escape. If T|
betrayed, by the slizhtest noise, that the attempt to |
 suffoeate me had failed, T was certain to be murder-
‘ed. Had I made any noise already? T listened in- |
tently, looking towards the door.

No ! no footsteps in the passage outside—no gound |
| of a tread, light or heavy, in the room abr)w’——-ah-l’
solute silence everywhere. Besides locking and bolt- |
ing my door, I had moved an old wooden chest |
| against it, which I had found under the hed. To
| remove this chest (my blood ran cold as T thought
' what its contents might be !) without making some
' disturhance was impessible ; and, moreover, to think
| of escaping throngh the honge, now barred up for

]

plenty of five-franc pieces there, merely for amuse- | capital of the gamhling-house was waiting to pour | we should hreakfast together, and then, followed hy |
i - ‘ .
| the eroupier, left me for the night.

I ran to the wash-stand ; drank some of the water

ment’s sake, until it was amusement no longer, and { into mv pockets !
was thoroughly tired, in fact, of all the ghastly re- ‘ u'[‘i(: up the monev in yoyar p»,,\km-'mn‘]km-p‘,;,,r,
pectabilities of such a social anomaly as a respee- { my worthy sir,”” said the old soldier, as I wildly : in my jug: poured the rest out, and planged my
table gambling-house. ¢ For ITeaven's sake,”” said { plunged my hands into my heap of gold. ¢ Tie it! fyee into it—then gat down in & ohair and. ‘tried to
I to my friend, < let us go somewhere where we |up, a8 we used to tie up a bit of dinner in the | scompose myself. I soon felt hetter. The change

” , > i ‘x o  d I » « “1— e { - 1 .

ean xeoa lit ,« genuine, bhc\m‘mr«l. poverty-stricken for my lungs, from the fotid ntmosphere of the gam.
in: 1 3 1 i 151 y » - . - i 2

gaming, with no false gingerbread glitter thrown {brecches pockots that ever were gewed. bling-room to the cool air of the apartment [ now |

1 (Al » '# ‘4 % OR 1 ¢ 1 ‘ H ? 3 ' o il 1 ' . - !
over it at all. Lot us get away from fashionable | that's it '—shovel them in notes and all ! |occupied ; the almost equally refreshine change for |

Frascati’s, to a honse where they don’t mind letting { what luck '—Stop ! another Napoleon on the floor ! |

' my eyes, from the glaring gas-lights of the «“Salon®’
Ah sacre petit polisson de Napoleon ! have T found | ¢, the dim, quiet flickét of one bed-room eandle : !

aided wonderfully the restorative effects of cold wat-
The giddiness left me, and I began to feel a
reasonable being again. My first thought was of
the risk of sleeping all night in a gambling house ;
my second, of the still greater risk of trying to get |
out after the house was closed, and of going home |
alone at night, through the strects of Paris with
a large sum of money about me. I had slept in
worge places than this on my travels, so I determin- .
ed to lock, bolt, and barricade my door, and take
my chance till the next morning.

Accordingly, I secured myself against all intru-
sion ; looked under the bed, and into the cuphoard:
tried the fastening of the window ; and then, satis-
ficd that T had taken every proper precaution, pull-
ed off my upper clothing, put my light which was a
dim one, on the hearth among a feathery litter of |
| wood ashes, and got into bed, with the handkerchicf
 £.11 of money under my pillow.

Grand Avmy ; your winnings are too heavy for any
There!

credie!

in a man with a rageed coat, ora man with no coat,
ragzed or otherwise.”’— ¢ Very well,”” sid mv {thee at last ? Now then sir—two tizht donble knots
friend, ¢ we needn’t go out of the Palaig Royal to ?nach way with your honourable permission, and the |
find the sort of company you want. Here's the place, | money's safe. Feel it! feel it, fortunate gir ! hard

er.

just hefore us ; as blackguard a place, by all report, ;'md round as a cannon ball—A%, bah ! if they had
as you could pooibly wish to see.”” Tn another |only fired such eommon halls at us at Austerlitz— |
minute we arrived at the door, and entered the house, | nom d*une pipe! if they only.had! And now, s
the hack of which you have drawn in your sketch. { an ancient grenadier, as an ex-brave of the French

When we got up stairs, and had left our hats and | army, what remains for me to do? T ask what?
glicks with the doorkeeper, we were admitted into l Simply this: to entreat my valued English friend

We did not find many
But, few as the men were

| to drink a bottle of champagne with me, and toast
the goddess Fortune in faming goblets before we
part !*?

the ehief gambling room.
people assembled there.
who lnoked up at us on onr entrance, they were all
tvpe-—Ilamentably true types of their respeetive Excellent ex-hrave ! Convivial ancient grenadier !
classes, Champagne by all means ! An English cheer for an
We had eome to see blackguards ; but these men i(.]d soldier ! Murrah! harmh! Another Enelish
were something worse. There is a comie side, more | cheer for the goddess Fortune! Hurrah'! hurral !
or lessappreciable, in all blackguardism—"ere there | hurrah !
was - nothing but tragedy—mute, weird tragedy.
The quiet of the room was horrible. The thin, hag-
gard, long-haired young man, whose sunken eyes
flereely watehed the turning np of the cards never
gpoke ; the flabhy, fat-faced, pimply player, who
pricked his piece of pasteboard perseveringly, to

“Bravo! the Englishman ; the amialle, gracious
Englishman, in whose veins cirenlates the vivacions

blood of France! Another glaﬂs ? Ah, hah '—the | I soon felt not onlv that I could not oo to sleep,
'\I)?'ﬂ(‘,.iﬂ empty. Never mind! Vieelevin! T, the | hut that T could not even close my eyes. I was wide
old soldier, order another bottle, and half-a-pound awake, and in a high fever. E%Ci'"\* nerve in mv
of bonhons with it 1*’ body trembled—every one of my senses seemed to he
register how often black won, and how often red— “ No no, ex-hrave p,.f,{/cmat"ranv sharpened. T .tossed and rolled, and
never gpoke ; the dirty wrinkled old man, with tho] Your bottle last time : my hottle this. Behold it ! tried eVeéry ]é{n({ of position, and perseveringly
vulture eyes and the darned greatcoat, who had lost | Toast away! The French Army !—the great Na- sought oué the cold corners of the bed, and all m’:{(;
his last sou, and still looked on desperately, after he | poleon !'—the present company ! the croupier! the purpoie. Now, T thrust my arms over the clothes ;
could play no longer—never spoke.  Even the voice | honest croupier’s ‘ife and daughters—if he has | now, I poked them under tfle clothes ; now, I vio-
of the eroupier sounded as if 1t were strangely dulled | any! the Tadies generally ! Everybody in the world! "’ lently shot my legs straight out down to the hottom
and thickened in the a‘mosphere of the room. Thad| By the time ths second hottle of champagne was | of the bed : x.mw?I comr;]ﬂivelv coiled them np as
entered the place to laugh : but the spectacle hefore | emptied, T felt as if T had heen drinking liquid fire | near my chin as they would goi now. I sheok out
me was something to weep over. 1 soon found it { —my brain seemed all a=flame.  No excess in wine | my crnﬁnpled pillow, changed }t to t’.he cooi side
necessary to take refuge in excitement from the de- | had ever had this effect on me hefore in my lite,— p:;tted it flat, and lm’; dowr? quictly on my bﬁckj
pression of spirits which was fast stealing on me. | Was it the result of a stimulant acting upon my | now I fiercely doubled it in two g up on (\nd‘
Unfortunately T sought the nearest excitement, by | system when T was in a highly excited state? Was | thrust it against the board of t!;e bed, and tried s:
going to the table, and ')cginnin.;: to play. Still | my stomach in a particuiarly disordered condition ? | s;tt;ng_ms:um, Every effort wiE in x:ain : I groan-
nore unf:zrt.unately as the m'cn.t will show, T won— | Or was the champagne amazingly strong ? ed with vexation, as I felt that I was in for a sleep-
won prodigiously ; won meredibly ; won at such a| ¢Ex-hrave of the French Army!” cried I, ina|]ess njoht.
rate, that the regular players at the table erowded { mad state of exhilaration, T am on firé¢ ! how are Wh:t could Tdo? T hadno hook to read. And vet
round me ; and staring at my stakes with hungry, !you? You have set me on fire! Do you hear, my | unless T found out' some method of d(iv;:r;ino' vm}:
superstitious eyes whispered to one another, that|hero of Austerlitz? ILet us have a third bottle of mind, T fejt certain that I was in the conditign to
the English stranger was going to break the bank. |champagne to put the flame out 1"’ ,
The game was Roguc et Noir. T had played at| The old soldier wagoed his head, rolled his Zog-
it in every city in Europe without, however, the | gle eyes, until I expected to see them slip out of
care or the wish to study the Theory of Chances— | their sockets ; placed his dirty forefinger by the
that p]]il(,sop}mr'g stone of all gamblers! And a|side of his broken nose ; solemnly ejaculated ¥ Cof-
gambler, in the strict sense of the word. T had never | fee !** and immediately ran off into an inner room.
heen. I was heart-whole from the corroding passion The word pronounced by the eccentric veteran
for play. My gaming was a mere idle amusement. | seemed to have a magical effect on the rest of the
i never resorted to it by necessity, because I never | company present. With one accord they all rose to
knew what it was to want money. I never practi- | depart. Probably they had expected to profit by
ced it 8o incessantly a5 to lose more than I could ! my intoxication ; but finding that my new friend |
afford, er to gain more than I could coolly pocket { was benevolently bent on preventing me from get-
without being thrown off my balance by my good ' ting dead drunk, had now abandoned all hope of
luck. In short I had hitherto frequented gambling- | thriving pleasantly on my winnings. Whatever
tables—ijust as I frequented ball-rooms and opera- | their motive might be, at any rate they went away
houses—because they amused me, and because I had |in a body. When the old soldier returned, and sat |
nothing better to do with my leisure houts. down again opposite to me at the table, we had the |
But on this occasion it was very different==now, | room to ourselves. T could see the croupier, in a
or the first time in my life, T felt what the passion | gort of Vestibule which opened out of it, eating his
My suecess first hewildered supper in solitude. The silence was now deeper

.
’

never—ancient grenadier !

\
|
|

forebodings of every possible and impossible danger ;
' in short, to pass the night in suffering all conceiva-
ble varieties of nervous terror.

the room=-which was brightened by a lovely moon-
light pouring straight through the window—to see '
if it contained any pictures or ornaments that I
could at all clearly distinguish. While my eyes |
wandered from wall to wall, & remembrarice of Lc;
Maistre’s delightful little book, ¢ Voyage autour de |
ma Chambre,’’ occarred to me. T resolved to imi- :
tate the French duthor, and find otcupitioti and |
amusement enough to relieve the tedium of my
wakefulness, by making a mental inventory of every
article of furniture I could see, and by following |
up to their sources the multitude of associations '
which eveni & chair, 4 table, or a wash-hand stand
may be made to call forth. |
In the neirvous unsettled state of my mind at that
moment, I found it much easier to make my inven- |
tory than to make my reflections, and thereupon |
soon gave up all hope of thinking in Le Maistre's |
fanciful track=<or indeed, of thinking at all. I|
looked about the room at the different articles of |
furniture; and did nothing more.
There was, first, the bed I was laying in; a four- |
| post bed, of all things in the world to meet with inj
I; Paris !~=yes a thotough clumsy British fbur-postgr, |
| with the regular top lined with chintz=—the regular

|

or vlay reaily was,
fl'th(.*n. in the most literal meaning of the word,
sicated me. Incredible as it may appear, it is
srtheless true, that I only lost when T attempted
stimate chances, and played according to pre-
& ealculation. If T left evervthing to luck, and
ed without any care or consideration, I was sure
win—+to win in the face of every recognized pro-
bility in favor of the bank. At first, some of the | confidential tones—+Nister tb dn old soldier’s advice.
en }n:escnt ventured their money safely enough on | T have heen to the mistress of the house (a very
v color : but I speecdily increased my stakes to 'charming woman, with a genius for cookcry j) to
ums which they dared not risk. One after another | impress on her the necessity of making us some par: | fringed valance all round—the regular stifling un-=
hey leit off playing, and breathiessly looked on at | tiewlarly sttong and good coffee.  You imust drink | wholesome curtains which T remembered having me- |
bmy game. this coffee in order to get rid of your little ami |
Still, time after time, T staked higher and higher, | exaltation of spirits hefore you think of going h
and still w The excitement in the room rose to | ~~you must, my good.and gracious friend '
fever pitch.} The silenee was interrupted by a deep, ‘nll that meney to take home to-night, it is a

than ever.

A sudden change, too, had come over the ¢ ex-
brave ** e assumed a portentously solemin look ;
and when he spoke to me again, his speech was or- |
namented by no oaths; enforced by no finger-snap- |
ping, enlivened by no aposttophes or exclamations.

““Listen, my dear sir,"” said he, In mysteriously

able | chanically drawn back against the posts without
ome | particularly noticing the bed when T first got into |
With | the room. Then there was the marble-topped wash- |
sacred i.hand stand, from which the water I had #pilt, in my

a situation of uncertainty, and even of peril, which

v there ran perpendicularly 4 sort of case
Lof iron thickly greased | and inside the case appear-
ed the sevew which comfunicated with the bed-top
below. Fxtra lenghts of screw, freshly oiled; levers
covered with feit ; all the complete uppet tworks of
a beavy press constructed with infernal ingenvity so
as to inin the fistures helow; and when taken to
pieces again 1 o into the smallest possible compass
—wvere nex’ izcovered and pulled out on the floor.
After some "'+ difliculty the Subsprefect succceded
in putting t > mdehinery together, and leavine his
men td work it desceénded with me to the hedroom,
The smotherine canopy was then fowered, but not so
noiselessly as I had seen it lowered. hen I men-

4
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nd covered the murderous conspiracy framed against | tioned this to the Sub-prefect, his answer, simple ad

was, had a terrible significance. ¢ My men,”’ said

At 4 My cup of eoffee had been drroged, and dragged | be, ¢ are working down the bed-top for the first time
4 ,

~the men whose money you won were in better
practice.

We left the house in the ®ole possession of two
police agents——every one of the inmates being re-
moved to prison on the spot. The Sub-prefect, n'-
ter taking down my *¢ proces verbal” in his office,
returned with me to my hotel to get my passport.
“ Do you think,” I arked, as I gave it to him, that
any men have really heen smothered in that bed, as
they tried to smother me?*’ 4

¢“1 have seen dozens of drowred men laid out at

| the Morgue,’” answered the Sub-prefect, in whose
- pocket-bonks were found letters, stating that they

had committed suicide in the Seine, because they had
lost evervthing at the gaming-table. Do I know how

' many of those men entered the simeé gambling-houre

that you entered ? won as you Wwon? took that bed
as you took it? slept in it? wete smothered in it?

'and were privato'i}' thrown into the river, with a
letter of explanation written by the murdefers and

placed in their pocket-books ? No man can say hoty

'many or how few. have suffered the fate from which
' you haveeseaped. The people of the gambling-house
| kept their bedstead machinery a secret from wus—
'even from the police ! Tho dead kept the rest of the
| secret for them,

Good night, or rather good morn-
ing, Mongieur Faulkner! Be at my office again at
nine o’clock—in the meantimé, &u revoir !’

The rest of my stoiy is soon told. I was examin:

ed; the gambling-house was'Bstrictly searched all

,thmugh from top to bottom 3 the prisoners were

separately interrcaated ; and two of the less guilty
among them made a confession. T discovered that
the Old Soldier was the master of the gambling-house
—justice ciscovered that he had been drammed out
of the army as a vagabond years ago ; that he had
been guilty of all sorts of villanies since ; that he
was in pessession of stolen piopefty, which the
own.rs identified; and thathe; the croupier; another
accomplice, and the woman who had made my cup
 of coffee, were all in the secret of the hedstead.—
| There appeared some reason to doubt whether the
inferior persons attached to th¢ hovse knetw anything

| was within an inch of being parallel with his waist.

 frame helow the figure, vanish, as the valance move

|
|

imagine all sorts of horrors ; to rack my brain with | mind that th

I raised myself on my elbow, and looked ahout |

I
{
:

 fnhstance of which was concealed by the valanceand ' twice on the foor.
v

' the night, was sheer insanity. Only one chance was

might seem to make the cool exercise of mv reecol- | : N 3 e : : b2t .
2 : left me—the windoy. I stole to it on tiptoe. of the suflbcating machinery ; and they received tho

lection almost out of the questicn; nevertheless, re- | My bedroom was on the first floor, ahove n | henefit of that doubt, by bi-ing’ tréated simply as

membering, quite involuntarily, places, people,con- | entresol, and looked into the hack strect, which voun | }“,”Lt‘ e ";“‘]a“.‘-':abm]dlﬂ- I}:? forxmct(:]dtlsoml(i‘]. and
; . y TP P "y : faidt o tg y 1is two head-myrmidong, they went to the eys :
versations, minute circumstances of every kind, | have sketched in yout view. T raised my hand to | 'S tWO "y bt g a9 EOYY
which T had thought foreotten forever. whisk T °Pen the window, knowing that on thataction hung, | the an.ﬂ.rn' who }‘}i‘“ drugged my coﬁ';e wae ;mpna-
rhich T h irgotten forev neh T o - ’ . s vears : the k
. IR S T i ' bv the merest hair’s breadth, my chance of safety. | Oned for I'forget how many years: the regular at-
could not possibly have recalled at will even under |

g ¥ v : ing- were considered
They keep vigilant watch in a IHouse of Muorder.— | ‘t‘?ndan.ts' at ,t,hc ;i(.un]b]m‘% t:;:ld”:r Pisedin 7 craira
the most &acarahle auspices. And what. cause had | If any part of the frame cracked, if the hinge creak- |~ Sufniclous,”™ and piace 3 .
prodaced in & moment the Wiwle of ihic gpanee, | €d, I was a lost man! Tt must have occupied me at

]
'and I became, for one whole week (which is a long
]- t ] t . fr t:} \v th. ] t & {IeART Nive e ’-—nl-o—-:..h by ttwosMhvC Auvars Eti‘no y *hl‘, hCa(] ot 11-\)“:’ )ﬂl‘lmﬂn 800}(‘(.7- hly
mplicated, mysterious effect? Nothing but some | . . .
il AN x.n_\ iy i : s — koning by suspense—to open that window. T
rays of moonlight shining in at my bedroom win-

-

{1y (e

ree 'adventure was dramatized by three illustrious play-
l v Ad .

' gucceeded in doing it silently—in doing it with all

' ' makers, hut never saw theatrieal daylight ; for the
dow. the dexterity of a house-hreaker—-and then looked Ce"(fm'*‘»?}:p ({y}rh’:}vtfhc‘ﬁ;;'S::ct;:)(r: ”» ]f::{;t:?fo of
. - orrect cony Le ) -10uU JEUSLE .
I was still thinking of the pic-nie—of our merri- | down into the S .]("qp §he d.mr-‘,nm o g 3 ‘()1‘11(\( :":w,(ul 'r':\sult \l’s'(n;‘nrn(lu(id by my adventure
ime would be almost certain destruction! Next, I| YN¢E& ] : !

' which any censorship must have approved :—it cured

‘me of ever again trying ¢“ Rouge et Noir"’ as an

~amusement. The sight of a green eloth, with packs

'of eards and Leaps of money on it, will henceforth

' be for ever associated in my mind with the sight of a

' bed-canopy descending to suffocate me in the silence
-and darkness of the night.

ment on the drive home—of the sentimental y
I

A

OUDE | 1aoked around at the sides of the heuse. Down the
arold hecaure it was | Joft side ran the thick wa fer-pipe which you have
moonlight. drawn—it passed close hy the outer edee of the win-
in M T » « s } ] {New ¢
past amusements, when, it an instant, the thread |d0W. The moment I saw the pipe. T knew T was
hicl L 1 | (saved. My bhreath came and went freely for the first
on which my memories hung snapped asunder ; my | ;o0 <10 coan the canopy of the bed mdving
attention immediately came hack to present things | down upon me !
more vividly than ever, #ind T found myvself, T nei-| To some men the means of escape which T had
2 Hids ' discovered might have seemed difficult and dangerons
ther knew why nor wherefore, looking hard at the | di¢overed might have fcult o
. Vg enough—to me the prospect of slipping down the
picture again. pipe into the street did not suggest even a thought
Looking for what ?

of peril. T had always been accustomed, hv the
. 1 » +1 rn - Q@0 nl '

Good God, the man had pulled his hat down on | practice of gymnasties, to keep up my schoolboy
his brows !—No ! the hat itself was gone !

Where | POWeErs a8 a daring and expert climber ; and knew
was the eonical ecrown? Where the feathers—three

' that my head, hands, and feet would serve me faith-

fally in any hazards of ascent or descent. T had

white, two green ? Not there ? Tn place of the hat |already got one leg over the window-sill when I

and feathers, what dusky ohject was it that now hid | remembered the handkerchief filled with money uii-

. g 7.0 AR der my pillow. T eould well have afforded to leave

his forehead, his eyes, his shading hand ? it behind me, but I was revengefully determined

Was the bed moving ? that the misereants of the gambling-house should

I turned on my back and looked up. Was I mad? | miss their r{lm}d(-r{ ng' wvl]l ﬂﬂ] tlheir} \'iotin;l. 3{: I

’ TR MR A ' went back to the bed and tied the heavy handker-
dru).ﬂ.‘? dreaming : giddy again ! o.r was the top ot | evsr ety o gl J

the bed really moving down—sinking slowly, re-| " 7,4 25T had made it tight and fixed it in a com-

gularly, silently, horribly, right down thronghoiit | fortable place, T thought I heard a sound of breath-

- g : 3 ‘ 2% “ H M 3 .
the whole of its length and breadth—right down | ing outside the door. The chill feeling of horro
upon me, as I lay underneath ? ran through me again as I listened. No! dead silence

) s & < .

: i still in the passage—I bad only heard the night-air
My blood seemed to stand still. A deadly para- o gl ¢ B J

blowing sofcly into the room. The next momtent I
lyzing coldness stole all over me, as T tufned my | was on the window-sill—and the next I had a firm
head round on the pillow, and determined to test

grip on the water-pipe with my hands and knees.
: : I slid down into the street easily and quietly, as
whether the hed top was really moving or not, by :
keeping my eye on the man in the picture.

'T thought I should, and immediately set off at the
| top of my speed to a branch ¢ Prefecture’’ of Police,
The next look in that direction was enough. Thé | which I knew was situated in the immediate neighs
dull, black, frowsy outline of the valance above me | borhood. A ¢t Sub-prefect,” and several picked men | foo _ \  po _
Y | among his subordinates, happvnod to be up, matur- | it is a day when they are to,undergo severé taxation
| ing, I believe, some gcheme for discovering the per- | and work, and when they can least afford to do
I still looked breathlessly. And steadily, and slowly | petrator of a mysterious murder which all Paris was | without food. oftentimes they become anxious, and
—very slowly—I saw the figure, and the line of  talking of just then, when i began my story, in a neglect to éat because thev are #o nn_‘:irm.ﬂ. ‘A.s a
3 . , d breathless hurry and in very bad French, I could see | general rule, when the !),,‘]y needs thc' basis of food
| that the Sub-prefect suspected me of heing a dfynk= | less than at any other time, they eat 'tn.c most, and
'en Englishman whe had robbed somebody ; but bhe | when it needs more then at any other time, thev e;!t
T | soon altered his opinion as I went on, and before I | the least. Our food is a means to an .end. It is
had anything like concluded, he shoved all the pa-| gimply the fuel with which we are to mlse‘ﬂtenm for
pers before him into a drawer, put on his hat, sup- f carrying on the purposcd of llﬂ". A man should eat
plied me with another (for T was bare-headed,) or-|as much on principle ds h(‘; prays.
| dered a file of soldiers, desired his expert followers| T have been asked, sometinies, how T conld pcrﬁn:m
to get ready all sorts of tools for Dbreaking open |so jlaree an amount of work with npparcntly 8o lits
doors and®ripping up brick-flooring, and took my |tle diminution of sttength. 1 attribute miv power
arm, in the most friendly and familiar manner pos- of endurance to a l«mo;f'«)m!ml habit of oYserving,
sible, to lead me with him out of the house. I will | every day of my life, the simple laws of health—
and noné mote than the laws of eating. It has he-
come a second nature to me. Tt ceases dny longer

he was not half a8 much pleased as he was now at | to be a matter of relf-denial. Tt is nlmnﬁtz li.ke an
the job in prospect for him at the gambling-house ! | instinct. If I have a severe tax on my brain in the

Away we went through the streets, the Sub-prefect | morning, T. cannot eat heartily at 1)roakﬁ1s§. IT the
| cross-examining and congratulating me in the same | whole dzy is to be one ()f‘nerv(ms exertion, T eat
breath as we marched at the head of our formidable | very little t1ll the exertion is over. I kinow that
| posse comitatus. Sentinels were placed at the back | two forees eannot be concentrated in activity at the
s i |and front of the house the moment we got to it ; a |same time in one day. I know that when the sto-
me fhster and faster to the mattress on which T lay| tremendous battery of knocks wias directed against | mach works, the brain must rest, and that when .tha
—down and down it sank, till the dusty odor from the | the door ; light appeared dt tue window ; T was told | brain works, the stomach must rest. If T am going
lining of the canopy came stealing into my nostrils. | to conceal lhysclf hvhinclr th;:‘ puli.v(_‘—t—]th(‘m cmmf'.! tIO be m.n\'ingful}lmut out nft' 1]()0:‘8 27{_?:*;1}2&:‘1‘!;1;‘1;30:;

; b ' * : i, and a ery of ¢« Open in the name of | I can give a faller swing to my : )

2% Sone S88% slameh S, st of ailF- eserve- | ltr]:(:*r;alx("n")’(:kh\t t]!‘mt terrible munlmnns holts and locks | never :‘x«w-(lingiv bad. Butif T am engaged actively
on startled me out of my trance, and I moved at | pave wn'v hefore an invisible hand, and the moment | and suocossiwl_\-'in mental labor, I eannot eat lnut:lla
There was just room for me to roll myself | after the Sub-prefect was in the passage, confronting | And I have made eating with "“ﬂ“}’"’it.‘" and wnt.h
ys off the bed. As I dropped noisolessly to |a waiter half-dressed and ;:h:lsﬂ__y pale. This was | reference to what I bave to, a habit so long, that it
. ~hed | the short dialogue which immediately took place:— | ceases any longer to he a suh’ect -nf .t!mnght. It al-
“ 14 We want to see the Englishman who is sleeping | most takes care of itself. I attribute much of my
2 " | ability to endure work, to good habits of eating, and

lin this house.’ ' . : " ery: L’
" ¢ He went away hours ago.”’ | constant attention tq the laws of sleep, physical ex-

| ¢« He did no «uch thing. His friend went away ; | ercise, and general cheetfulness. QRTaY 13
' he remained. Show us to his bedroom."’ | There is one thing more to be said in this connecs
¢ T swear to yon, Monsieur le Sousprefet, he is | tion. It is not a matter of epicureanism that a man
: should be dainty eoncerning the food he eats. On
the contrary, T hold that a civilized man ought to be
'civilized in his eookery. I attribute mneh of the
unhealth that exists m'nnn;: men, to the abominable
stafl which they take into their stomachs. 'l‘hv_\.'aru
not responsihle, perhaps, {or the adulterated articled

lady who would quote Childe I
I twas absorbed by these past scenes and

CARE OF THE BODY.
BY H. W. BEECHER.

While riding on a locomotive, last week, and
talking with the eneineer. as T had the privilege of
5 doing, I eould not bhut think how miuch iser men
were about iron and steel machinery, than they
were ahout fleshly and osseous machines. The rela-
tion of the pump to the capacity of the boiler ; the
relation of the furnace to the size of the flues; the
relation of the eylinder, or of the steam genérated,
to the work to he done—all these things were in tho
engineer’s mind, Ile was continuously watching
every part, and opening and shutting aives on
| everv gide, 8o as to keep every part in its proper
condition. The stoker, or fireman, wag applying or
withholding food, so as to kesp thé engine in just
that state in which it would work best, according to
whether we were running on an ap-grade, or down-
grade, or on level ground end n.(‘cm'ding to the num
her and weight of the cars bhoing c‘.r‘a’Wna—-for we were
drawing a long and ponderous train,

Now how many aré there who wateh their fur-
nace. to see that they get in neither too much nor
too little fuel ? Men shove! in food without any re-
oard to what it is going to do! If it is the Sabbath
day, when they dre quiescént, when they have less
air and exereise than on other days, and when their
stomachs are not in a econdition to digest a8 mueh
food as on other days, they eat a double portion. If

down hefore it.

I am, constitutionally, finy thing but timid.
have been on more than one oceasion in peril of my
life, and have not lost my self-possession for an in-
stant ; but when the conviction first settled on my
¢ bed top was really moving, was stead-
ily and continuously sinking down upon me, I look- |
ed up shuddering, helpless, panic-stricken, beneath |
the hideous machinery for murder, which was ad-
vaneing closer and closer to suffocate me where T lay.

T looked up, motionless, speechless, breathless.
The candle, fully spent, went out; but the mnioon-
light still brightened the room. Down and down,
without pausing and ivithout sounding, came the
bed-top, and still my panic-terror geemed to hind

| venture to say, that when the Sub:prefect was a lit-
tle boy, and was taken for the first time to the Plﬂyq

ti
last.
sidewa
the floor, the edege of the murderous carlopy touche
me on the shoulder.

Without atnpping to draw my breath, without
wiping the cold sweat from my face, I rose instantly
on my knees te watch the bed-top. T was literally
ﬂpcll-hmmd by it. If T had heard footsteps hehind :;not hane ) K ini
me, I could fiot have turned round : if a means of| «1 swear to yvou. Monsieur le Garcon. he is. 1o
escape had becn mfrm-ulmw]_v provided for me, I slept here—he didn’t find vour hed comfortable—he

: F 1 3 pegs, N 1 ’ v g
cou]d not ]]a"e n]“v‘n(_l t() tﬂk(’ ﬂl]\‘ﬂntng(‘ Qf it. Th(’ came t() us tl) m)mphm Hf‘ it nere hO IS among ]n-\
ep b men-—and here am I ready to look for a flea or two

whole life in mie was \

l , at that moment, concentrated | in his bedstead. Renaudin! (ealling to one of the | sible, ) e s
In my eyes. | subordinates, and pointing to the waiter) collar that | of food which issue from the pargatory of & el
' 'store. They may not be responsible for the pows 5o

; : : ‘ . : ’ ; . « e Wy <
It descended—the whole canopy, with the fringe | man, and tie his hands behind him. XNow then, | _ y! e
2 __ | aentlmen, let us walk up stairs '’ | that iz palmed upon them over the eounter, a' 4.
- ,

Every man and woman in the house was seenred | with things they are obliged to have. But 107 jife..
| —the ¢ OId Soldiar’’ the first. Then T identified the | ence ag to the condition of thingﬂ }Vhi{‘h WO eat— o
'bed in which I ha ' slept, and then we wentinto the | other words the want of Christianity ™ vooki-,,__
'room fhove. is a very fertile cause of much sicknéss and o qi.
| No ohject that was at all extraordinary appeared | ing. I suppose one of the infallible Bigns  of ﬂu;
| in any part of it. The Sub-prefect looked round the | millenium will he a h(tfm‘ I‘e’.““_.)’lm‘"l k‘.f"'?}- Pin
place, commanded evervhady to be silent. stamped | kitchen that sends out Tood thatl wil ot T (-,nr.?.'
alled for a candle, looked atten- Pk dag

; PREI Y -
€1 H tian men s8ic

LR

round it, came down—down close down: so eclose
that there wag not room now to gqueeze my finger
n the bed-top and the bed. Ifelt at the sides.
and discovered that what had apipeared to me from
beneath to be the ordinary light canopy of a four-

post bed, was in r ality a thick, broad mattress, the

betwee
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