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BEYOND COMPARE.

CHAPTLER I
WAR DECLARED,

Tuere are moments when the strongest
nature 15 unnerved, and the sudden, unex-
pected touch of a child’s hand will make it
start with unrcasening and groundless fear
of some invisible danger. Mental emotion
of jov or grief i3 more potent than the best
trainctddl muscles.  Jov has been known to
kill ; and gricf, although it is never cited in
a doctor's certificate of the causes of death,
has a larcer share in swelling the tables of

mortality than epidemics of fever or smallpox.,
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2 BEVOND COMPARE.

There is a story of the singular fate of
a Herculean officer of dragoons. He was
stationed in an ancient cathedral city where
he and his comrades were hospitably enter-
tained by the wealthy inhabitants. Under-
neath the main floor of the cathedral there
was a sertes of vaults, with a passage reach-
ing from one end of the building to the other.
At dinner one evening there was some con
versation about superstitions, and the officer
refereed to laughed at the idea of any man
i gooid health bemng aflected by fear of the
supernatural.

“Will you walk through the vaults of the
cathedral alone at midnight and in the dark 7™
asked one of his comrades.

“ Certainly, if you will hold a light at the
opposite end to goide me,”

Wagers were laid on the result of the
adventure, At midnight Hercules descended
the steps leading to the vaulis at one end of
the building, and at the other end saw the
light for which he was to steer. Ie had



WAR DECLAREIN 3

a cane in his hand to enable him to feel his
way like a blind man.

He gave a cheery “All right!” when he
reached the floor, and his comrades hastened
to the opposite end, where they were to
receive him. After an interval they heard
his heavy footsteps on the stone floor, and
saon could dimly desery his figure at the foot
of the stairs. Suddenly there was a groan
and the sound of something falling on the
vround, With lights the officers descended
to the vaults, and at the foot of the stairs
found their comrade Iymg dead.  1lis sworld
was in his right hand instead of the canc
with which he had started, and his military
sash was caught on a nail in the wall.

The conjecture was that in the course of
his passage he had experienced the super-
stiticus feclings which he had ridiculed, amd
had (rawn his sword for better self-assurance.
When about to ascend the steps, his nerves
by this time strung o the most sensitive

degree of tension, his sash had Leen caught



