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CAUGHT IN IS OWN TRAP

What a glorious thing if iz to have a
holiday, & little allotment of time all
your own,upon which you need not pay
daty to any man living, and within the
compass of which if you be a scholar,
no ope can plague you about the date of
the Hegira, or '‘exact politieal signifi-
canoe’’ of the Licinian rogations, nor
any shoek fall upon you if yon be a
man of business, from alarming tele-
grams respecting the fall of Utopian
consolg, or the ‘‘unhealthy depression”
of the Cludland Atlantic Grand Central
railway, BSuarely there is no one livisg
who doesnot appreciate such a furlough,
froms the fourth form boy who overeats
himseif at Warwick or Kenilworth, on
the balf-yearly holiday, damped only

by the horrid recolléction that work be- | j

ginsagn«in next day, up to the wearjed
merchaut prince who ollows out his
doctor’s pmﬂpﬂuu of "eomplete
ohange of scene,’”’ by making Rome or
Switzerland as I1ke opdon as possible
for fwo months eVery year, .
Somewhat affer tﬁw.fﬂhiun (had I
felt inclined) I mighthave gglﬂoquizud,
as I gat Jooking down upon the good

town of Heidel r; from the terrace of
the ‘'Molken-Kar” — a little wooden
auberge - perched mpon & . prcjecting

pluff, in which a few poi~disant invalids
play at curing themselves b? _
greatest possible amount of cuords and
whey. And, certainly the scene before
me deserved more than a passing
glance. Abowe rose the great sloping
crest of the Konigstahl, with all its
waving woods, upoa wnich the fading

sunshine lmﬁq’ Jlovingly; all around
iay the leafy hillsides behp&hn which,
like .» thread of gold, glittered the
winding stream of Neckar;immediately
below me lay the narrow streets and tall
grim houses of the quaint little town,
above which the vast red towers of the
eastle stood out in the glow of sunset
like pillars of fire; and far outjon the
plain b&gnnd. breaking with itashining
curves the mongtony of the vast green
level, I comnld zunt decry the board,
emooth flow of the parent Rhine,

But af thismoment my reflectionsare
broken in & sufficiently unromantic
way . by the concussion of a huge
steepled~crowned hat, which, driven by
the wind, ricochets off my shoulder,
and ie just rolling over the brow of the
hill when I sprang forward and eclatch
it. Turning to look for the owner, I
find myself face to face with a qulat,
pleasant looking old gentleman, with a
frilled shirt and black silk stockings,
the very image of the glass dwarf in
Wilhelm Hauff’s ‘‘Haltes Herz,"
evidently a man of some note by the
respect with which the haditwes made
way for him.

“Many.thanks, mein Herr,’ says the
old man, as I restored his errant head-
gear, ‘‘Iam not quite 8o supple now
a8 I was when I took the prize &t the
Freyburg Volksfest, forty-three years
ago, before I ever thought of becoming
s professor. It's only you English
who can keep up with your training
forever.”’

“How did you guess that I was an
Eoglishman?” asked I,somewhat sur-
prised; for, indeed, with a beard like a
Pasha’s and a face bronzed by the sun
of Egypt and Syria, my appearance is
anything but Anglo-Saxon.

‘“‘No one but an Englishman would
bave eaughtithat hat as youdid,” an-
swered ‘the Professor, with a little
chuckiing laughb; ‘it’s justfin their
nature to jump up and ran after any-
thing that passes. Ah, if yon Epglish
would only employ your irrepressible
energies 'in the eause of science, what
might you not achieve! But no; you
do not care to learn.”’ R b Fout |

“Do'us the justice to believe, Herr
Professor, that the nation whieh pro-
duced Bacon and Newton has still some
reverence for science.”’

“They were mighty men,” replied
the old gentleman, with a reverential
bow of his gray head; ‘‘but [ am speak-
ing of the nation at large, not of a few
exceptional celebrities,, Ach Himmell!
what a set they are, those English! A
fine life they led me when I first began
to practice medicine down yonder in
Saxony. The first thlng inthe morn-
ing Kling! kling! at my door, 'Whatis
it?’ ‘An Epglishman who has broken
his leg in ftrying to climb the
T;n;:l:ngum, which no one ever ascend-
8 _ _ . N3

I set the Herr Englander’s leg, and
leave him pretty comfortable, Not half
an hour after Kkling! Kling! again,
“What now!” “A ‘Englishman who
has been half drowned in swimming
across the Elbe againet the current for

a wager. I roll the Herr lander in
warm blankets and .brlﬁ _round.
Before I well mettled in my chair

agaln, k kling! once more, ' *‘Mein

i1
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Gott! “what’s  the “matter?” “‘An
Englishman who has tried to run
twelve miles within the hour, because
gsome one said he couldn’t, and has
broken down under thestrain.”” Mein
Herr, “‘I am sorry to have to say if, but.
your countrymen are equally devoid of
fear and reasop. There is but one man
in Englsnd whom I ean truly reve-
rence, and his name is Herr Carlyle!”
“‘Mr. Carlyle, why he’san old friend
of mine! Ieaw him the lasttime I

was 1,}1 Eogland. I'm glad. you admire
him. § .
“Did you, Mein Hen? did you

really?” says the old man, with. un-
mistakableintereat. ‘‘Tell me ali about
him, I beseeeh you; heis a greai man—
worthy to have been borna German!”’
* _ind for nearly twenty miautes we sit in
o ent the bi igrapher of Frederick
the Great, till the strokes of seven, boom-
ing from the town below, warn the profess-
or that it is time to be Ening home, =
“You must come with me, Mein "Herr,”
says he, rising from his seat; ‘‘'nd excuse,
of you. It shall never be said that
Justus Welssenbart met with a friend of
th
walcome; and besides, ['ve got something
to show you whichL think will interess
ﬂ l”-r’ i § " L | A - +I‘|T
! he old man’s hearty manner was not to
be resisted; and a quacier of an tgﬁl‘. Iater
I atood before the door of atall grimalook-
ing stone house at the corner of the market
platz, the curiously caryed front of ‘which'
showed that it had seen ‘mioré than ope
century, Butif its outside was stern and
unpromising, its inside was comfortable in
the highest degree; and solthought when
I found myself seated ower a substantial
German_su ,in the professor’s snug-
%ﬂwnd hu;lril the ng.i an’ eh:ui;y voice
' me fall to and spare nothing.”’
Whﬂ‘.ﬂ eating, I found .time to glance
around the room, which (save for 1
antique furniture and heavy cross beam
of oak)differed but little from the count-
er laboratories that I had seenin
various towns of Southern Germany; bua¢
one.object arrested my attention—a human
skeleton planted upright fa a corner,
ﬁrmn_ m:g‘: pistol menacingly with its
eshless d, .The professor noted the
direction of my eyes, and smiled sig-
nificantly.

less o

Herr Carlyle without making him |

really wanted,”

| mw,m

“That's the curiosity I wasspeaking of)’
said he; ‘‘ithas a history. of its own, which
is worth hearing. When we have finished
supper I'll tell it toyou.” |

And, accordingly, as soon as the meal
was over, Herr Weissenbart settied himse.f |
comfortably in his great easy chair,lighted
an enormous German pipe, which the most
gseasoned ‘‘fox’” in the university wonld
have found it hard to smoke ount,and be-

gan as follows: | _
that I bought this ‘house,

|

- YAt the time
mein Herr, I had just entered upon the
illppiﬂt period of my whole life, I had at
en
which I had long labored in waip, and
could say to myself when I sat down in
the easy chair in the evening and lit my
Elpeg Now, Justus Waeissenbart, thou
ast done all that the mlhl{ and corporal
gutl of thee demand for its sustenance;
enceforth thon art free to secve the cause
of science, and it may be, even to add a
little grain of knowledge to the sum of
human Jearning. I went to work with all
earnestness. I filled my house with rare
Bllntu, rare fossils, rare minerals, I paid
igh for curiosities of every kind. I once
paid a handful of thalers for the ca:cass of
s donkey, which exhibited a singular
malformation of the spinal column, Iv's
dissection led me toone of the most inter-
esling discoverles which I have ever made,
An, mein Herr! you, who are & man of
amusement and adventure, cannot fatbom
the dalight I folt in cutting up that glorious
donkey -
“But once before in my whole life did I
experience the same pleasure, and that

was when I was called in, a little while

and perplexing symptoms. I examined

bracing the sick man with oried

out: *“I congratulate

known for the last six centuries!”

In spite ofall my efforts to com my-

et

an

ly joined in the merriment, though
*“Well, mein leiber Herr,” he continued,

man lives all by himselfin a particularly
osalls and ske 8 gayve some color to

Professor’ Welssenbart,” and my friends

robbed.

was gelting old and feeble, one

after I first came here, to treata patient
whose case exhibited some wery unusual
him; I reflected; the truth flashed upon me,
I flung my hat on the gronngl and em-
’
ym‘ my friend! You
have received a disease which has been un-
The idea ofsuch consolation administered
to an in was too much for my gravity.
pose
langhed till I was fairly exhausted;
Herr Weissenbart very good humered-
évidently without the least suspicion of
havinglf;iﬁn any cause of it,
e
“you will doubtless bave remarked itas a
singular law of nature that whenever a
old nh.bz-lolklng house, he invariably
acquired the reputation of being immense-
ly rich, - Perh my paying so  for
the myth in my case; but at any rate I was
soon; nnwn,ig Heidelberg J the ‘‘rich
began to warn me that if I did not fake
caré I might some day ohance to get
“Now at that tinte I had but one lbn:‘:ﬁ
who bad been with me many iﬂ_ﬂf
sald that he was not enough to take care
of the house himeeif, and that I'd better

attained the modest competence for |

have a younger man to help him; but I
didn’t like to -vex poor old Johann by
seeming to think that bhe was past work, so
I just let things go on as they were. He
was a_ capital servant, and did his work

January 3

Thave told you that I regarded thisman in

the light of an experiment and I acted ac-
cordingly. If {v:.u want to know what was
my real object ding him¢o the bureau,
step forward and press your heel upon that

well as man could do; bat he had one fail-}little knot in the floor.””.

ing. Every now and then when the
chance offered, he wounld”—a significant
gestare of the professor’s hand as if lifting
a Flm- to his lips, completed the sentence.

“*H’m! rather a bad faultin a man apon

,whom the safety of the hotse depended,”

" ‘&I.fhg ght, wered (b professor;
I thought,”’ ans 6 §80r;

“and more than once I doubted w r it
might not be as well to take a friends’ ad-
vice after all, and engage a second servant,
But I kept putting it off, and putting 1t off,
till at lut{I‘ t punished for my hesitation,
as you shall hear. -
"{fﬂd‘nﬁht I bad sent John outto o
-wu- marketing, and was expecting him
k every minute. Asarule, whenever

he  wentabroad he took the house key (of

which I had a duplicate) along with him;
80 that nebody could get in till he came
back, unless I chose to let them. He was
very gunntuat on the whole; but this time
ten—fifteen—twenty minutes passed, and
thare was no sign ofhim. I began tu fear
that he might have taken a glass tod much,
when, allatonce, I heard fardown below,
a noise as if the house door bad been sud:
denly opened and shut.agsin, andthen a

5:@9!: coming up Lh;? sLairs right toward my
door, ck ear o

br. 1 have a quick ear of my own, and
it struck me directly’that the tread ‘was
firmer and heavier than

play somewhere, and for a'  momeént /I
thought of locking My door andcallifg for
help through the window; hu&og m
thqughta I decided .that it would be . b

to let the intruder (whoever he might be
come right up to me, and see wuat le

I looked atthe professdr with involun-
tary admiration. ‘Yo hear this little, deli-
benevolent-looking oid gentleman
talking 80 coolly of deliberately allowing a
robber (perhaps more than one) to march
right into his room at night, witbout stirr-
ing astép togive the alarm simply because
“*he thonght 1t better 10 see what he want-
ed”—had a really heroic flavor about it;
and I bent eagerly .forward to hear the
sequel of the adventure,

“Tnedoor opened,” continued my friend,
‘‘and in cdmea l:afl, burly fellow with a
black mask on his face and a pistol in“his

d. The momenthe was in, he locked
the door behind him, put the key in his
pocket, and came forward to the table
where [ was sitting.”

“Now, my 0ld ’un,” said he, with a
chuckie, ‘‘we've got the house all to our-
selves, Your servant is llying fast asleep
under the club room table at the Thirsty
Fox. Drugged beer’s a fine thing to make
4 man sleep sound, and he won’t wake
much before to-morrow morning. In the
meantime, out with your money, or you're
a dead man.” r

‘““‘He cocked the pistol as he spoke, and
levelled it at my forehead.” | &

“You will think, mein Herr, thatT must
have been frightened; but, strangeas it
may seem, I was not, Had [ met this man
in the street, or out in the open country, he
would have been on his own ground, but
bhere, within the walls of my laboratory, he
was on mine, Hecame to me in the guise
of a new experiment, and I felt him in my
power, DBefore he had done speaking I had
tried bim in my own mind, condemning
him and sentenced him to death.”

Soft and pleasant as the old man's voice
was, there was a hard metallic ring in it
just then, and an ominous impression of
the small, delicate mouth, which showed
me, for the first time, what this quiet, good
humored scholar might be capable of deing,
In truth,the cruelty of passion or revenge
is a8 nothing to that of science, Parrhasios
erucifying his slave in order to gain a more
vivid idea of the sufferings which he paint.
ed, Michael Angelo studying with coolana-
lytical keenness the loathsomé minutise of
the plague hospital—Dr. Le Catt keeping
horses and dogs alive for weeks under his
scalpel, only to inflict upon them more
varied and complicated tortures—such ex-
amples are terribly suggestive; and I could
not hel thlnlinget:ut. had I beena rpbber,
I should have n
Eym{ to the tender. mar;ll:u of my tg;i;nd

e professor, supposing his power of des-
troction to be c:ﬁmmnnto with his ‘will,
After a pause, he resumed—

“Well, I ean’t resist you,” said I tothe
robber assuming a look of terror such as I
had not worn since I went up for my first
examination as a candidate at Jena. *“I'll

ve you all Ihave, and when you have ta-

én it, 1 hope you’ll be satisfied and do me
no further injury.”’

“Oh, T’ll be satisfied when I touch the

mnnayl:mvar fear, old boy,” auswered he

with a laugh, ‘*‘Come, out with it quick,”
“jt's in that burm;' yonder,"’ rupuedk'l,
.t.]g’?:lng a key on the table; “help your-
#I need not tell on, mein Herr, that in
pfennig, but he went toward it to unlock it,
which was all I wanted.”
- "Ah, you wanted to geta chance of stick-
ing him from behind, I su

of this man of litters, |
“Mein leiber Herr,” returned the.
fessor,

suggesiive
FySiogar, Vyisse Gon ol

d Jobann's, "I}
.g}:buodi.t once that there had been' fonl

very loth to entrust |

the whole bureau there was not a single |

9e,”" said 1
secretly marvelling at the IME ability

P-

wuh-mdrorqrmdmnm%_
f Socrates ‘‘settin ﬂﬂr?w' \
v!ﬂf“

I obeyed, and was not a  little startled
when a good square yard of the flooring im-
mediately in front of the bureau gave way
with aloud, whirring noise, disclosing =
black chasm of unknown depth from whieh
arose the hoarse gurgle of runn water.

“Why, youdon’'t mean to say—'"' faltered
I, glaneing from the ghastly abyss below
to the benevolent face of the sayant, which
looked milder and maore benevolent than

ever.

‘“Precisely so,"” answeredthe professor,
with & gained smile, and rubbing his lit-
tle fat bands gleefully. “That'sthe Meckar
104 Siire Wi e ghad yeri ot Ay BTPMOw

u was a ot ment
for it to fall upon and it &uﬁc;{ mp i-
ly,the fall occasioned certain injuries to
onatomieal structure, which however my
humble knowledge of surgery has, as
see, enabled me to repair.””. (And hu‘m i~
ec to the pistol-bearing sKeletom 2
mglneent air.) “Why do youleok so
shocked, my friend? it was a fair twial of
:ltlll againat ;t;ength. EHH' ;lln mnt of

ruie-fores, attempted to entrap me, .
man of scienee—and he was caught in 3
own irap.. Fill your glass, andletusdrink
to the greatscientific movement which has
made Europe ;ﬁp'.ﬁntiqumr. the world,
and Germany the first country i _:er-fer
M %‘tpd my glass, though I did not drink,
E:t b'gu some excuse, and gladly left the

use. o ~ "o
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{ FrEE AND EQUAL.—This is' something
like Wendell Phillips on 'nligLnl and po-
litical eonsistsncy— 6150 Dl |
“'Onr fathers started wilth the prineiple
that all men were free and 'Il__lil]:but_ r
one hundred and fifty years M usetts -
allowed only church members to ‘and
when ghe ado the principles .the
Declaration of Tandependenece she wrote
them out with her hand, but she did not.
et them into her heart. For years a Bap-
tist clergyman was an object of contempt. -
As late as 1801 the fow ts of Massachu-~
setts decency were to trace the family back
to the Mayfower, graduate  at '
College, be a doctor, & lawyer, or member
of the Orthodox chureh, pay your debts and
frighten your children to sleep by orying
Thomas Jefferson!” '

1 Wendsll were fo :vigjitigtnh nﬁ% learn a
e of politi udicial “consistency’’
hereabout, he wounld be able to render hix
next lecture upon such a ¢ still more

incisive and brilliant if possible.

GOLD MEDAT
.  AWARDED AT THE '
CINCINNATI

|INDUSTRIAL EXPOSITION, 1871,

et - ...--

=
=]

R il

e

TRADE MARK,

Gna.l and Wood.

. i
¥For
'
4 ”w e ——

THE BEST BITUMINOUS

Coal Cooking Stoves

26,3741:1 Use.

| FIRESIDE !

FOR COAL
The Most Efocient, Convenient and

Darable
Open Frent

In the Market.

WM, REZOR & (0,

s CNOIRNATS, 9. -

Stove




