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CHAPTER VL

He felt a sharp sensation of pain as the tom-
shawk grazed his shoulder, while the Indian
threw up his arms, and fell forward,

Jack had practiced so frequently firing on
horseback, t he had no doubt that he had
killed his foe ; but as he might not be alone,
be dashed forward to the enclosure, eircled
the wall, and rode in at the gate, which his
father had opened in readiness. His mother,
Mr. Power, and the director, stood by, as all
had lain down with their rifles ready to hand,
the station-master keeping watch by the door
of the house.

The yell with which the startled Indians
had leapt to their feet had effeetnally scared
all the inmates of the hut, and the band of
light rising from the Indian camp told them
that a diversion had been effected in their fa-
vor just at a eritical time. There was a thrill
of surprise as Jack's shout reached them, for
they believed him fifty miles away,

A few words explained what had happened,
and the station-master at once lighted two
lanterns, and placed one on the wall at each
side of the gate, in order to show the trap-
pers its exact position.

In a minute or twoa dull thundering
was heard; itgrew lond-
er; there wers shouts
and an occasional pis-
tol-shot ; and then a
mass of frightened ani-
mals dashed through
the gate, followed by
the exnlting trappers.
A loud cheer burst
from new-comers and
gurrison alike, and in a
minnte all were shak-
ing hands and congrat-
ulating each other on
the successful diversion
effected, and on the
added strength to the
defenders. e

“It will be light in
half an hour,” the sta-
tion-master said, *“and
the flames of those cot-
ton-wood trees down
by the camp are all in
our favor. But if the
Indians have a renl]lﬁ
good leader, they wi
attack at once ; if not,
they will hesitate, and
we are safe till to-mor-
row night. We had
better all watch round

sonnd

The proposal was ngreed to; and Jack, his
father, Harry McDonough, and one of the
trappers, at once set out. The body was
soon found, and the aceuracy of Jack's aim
was proved, for the ball had strunck the In-
dian on the forehead, and his death had been
instantaneons.

“He is evidently a chief of note,” the sta-
tion-master said; “ the broad clasp with eagle
feather, and the necklace of claws of t‘he griz-
zly bear, show that he was of considerable
rank and bravery. Here, Jack, you ma
well take this collar and the medicine-bag.
These tr;?ﬂliss will get you a good deal of
credit. ow let ns make a hole here, and
bnrihi.m,"

They had brought a pickaxe and shovel with
them, and the dead chief was speedily buried.
‘When they returned, they found that the
other trappers, who had also been out, had
broaght in two wounded Indians.

“ How came they wounded? " Jack asked.

T was on the look-out,” the station-master

&s | the courier,

said, ““when I heard a faint cry in the dis-

ance, and then snddenly
a light in their camp.
Then a whole erowd of
Indians got up, with a
| yell, and rushed off. They
| were between me and the
light, 8o I gave them four
shots from my rifle, and
as they were not a hun-
dred yards off,’I made
|u\1re that T had hit some

rior did not keep with the main column
When he returned to the house, he informed
the trappers who the chief was, and they ex-
pressed themselves highly pleased with the
news, and cordially congratulated Jack on his
good fortune in having destroyed so notorions
an ontlaw and scourge of the white race.

“Do you know how that fellow got his
name? " asked Harry MeDonough.

“No,"” was the response from all.

“Well, this is the story as T heard 4t," said
“This chief was up in Dakota
on a raid against the Sionx, and one night,
while he was trying to steal on their eamp,
he met a L:riz?lg bear face to face. Both were
scared at first, but the grizzly soon recovered
his wits, and made a charge on him, The
chief fired his rifle, and the grizzly fell dead,
the bullet having entered his brain, near the
ear> The chief was so delighted that he for-
got abont the sealps of the Sionx, and ent off
the claws of the grizzly there and then with
his hunting-knife, and retreated as fast as he

fifteen hundred pounds. When they got
home they had a great trinmph; and having
tortured their prisoners to their hearts' con-
tent, and killed them all except the man who
told me the story, and who was then only a
boy, they had sealp and bear dances for a
week, hen they were over, the braves sa-
luted the chief as the Tirechoo hirooks, that
is, the *Great Grizely," and he has borne that
name ever since. His ‘medicine " was deemed
so great that he was supposed to be invinei-
ble in war, and that no bullet conld kill him."

“Probably they never heard sbout Colt's
bullets,” snid a trapper.

“Nor of young Jack Wheeler,” snid another.
# What bad he in his ‘medicine ' bag? ™

On opening the bag, which was made of
the pine marten, it was found to contain the
claw of a grizzly, a piece of beaver's tail, and
the ear of a wolverine.

“That's something like a medicine-bag,"
said the oldest trapper. *‘ Your sonm is in
luek; for whoever takes that bag away from

eould.

the wall of the enclo-
sure till daybreak, after

which a eouple of sentinels will be enongh.” | of them.

The men atgueetook their posts ; but the
half hour passed off quietly, and the day
broke witheut anything likely to give the
slightest suspicion of an enemy being in the
neighborhood.

Mrs. Wheeler had been cooking since the
party returned, and now called them in.

“ Mr. Runman and I will wateh,” Mr.
Power said ; ““we have had some sleep.”

The director grumbled thut he had never
closed an eye, but the senator spoke so
sharply to him that he offered no further oh-
jeetion.

The meal was a jovial one, and the trappers

ive great credit to Jack for his conduct in
Eﬂ sg Mrs. Wheeler, delighted at the

praise of her boy upon tha party
and Bella, now recovered from her fear, nud

T ing the whole as an adventure which

would make her quite a heroine when she was

among her friends at St. Louis, aided

Em Wheeler, and made Juck quite color np

with the wm]'lm terms of admiration of his

bravery which she whispered in his ear.
Brmfn& over, the whole party went out
into the enclosure. The day was bright, but
the sky was dark with volumes of smoke from
the conflagration which the wind Dblew over
iho sth

tion.

« The flames have got over the erest,” the
station-master said, * The dew was vory
last might ; but with the wind as it is

goon have the flames down here.
think,” Jack said, *‘we onght to see
whether that Indian I shot lust night is dead,
for, otherwise, he may be roasted u]i:e,"

we
3

1 expect the chief you kil
scouting round the wall, and had
enough been inside the enclosure.
was down on the other side, the yells and
my shots would be his first warning, and he
wonld have to pass round the enclosure,
which wonld reeount for his being some dis-
tanee behind the others. Then, nodonbt, he
heard your horse, aud thought he would take
n scalp, only it went the other way.”

The wonnded were taken into the stable,
‘uml lnid on a pallet of clean straw; their in-
juries were tended, and they were supplied
with some water, which they dennk with avid-
ity. The wounds were in the legs, and were
not likely to prove fatal. The Indinns gen-
erally try to save all their wounded, even at

;| the risk of losing a battle; but the wild alarm |

crented by the fire in the eamp demoralized
the buud so much that they forgot everything
but their own safoty.

Jack was nsked to question the prisoners
ahout the canse of the war, their numbers,
movements, and so forth, but to all his queries
they merely .1

“* We don't kn

When asked for the name of their ehief,

| told Lo wns desd, they conversed together for
| u short time, and being apparently much sur-
prised at the intelligence, one said:

* Tireshoo Kirooks."

The station-master was delighted at this in-
telligenee, for the deceased wns the most da
ing aml tronblesome of the Pawnee clicfs;
bat he wondered mueh why, if the whole

MCDONOUGH STARTED OFF AMID THEIR HEARTY GOOD WIKHES,

they refnsed to anawer nt first; but on being |

“The Sioux, having been roused by the fir-
ing, rushed out of their camp and charged
the Pawn
ehief’s cry, the latter ran nway, for thei' would
not fight without his signal.  Well, they lost
severnl men, and retreated a good many
miles before they halted.

““They all thought the chief was dead, and
were surprised to see him come ina little
Inter with the claws of a grizzly. Now to kill
a grizzly single-handed is the grentest feat an
Indian can perform, and the Pawnees were
delighted, becanse they thought the bear had
brought them ‘good medicine,” and that they
conld still defeat their deadly enemies.

‘¢ After eating their pemmican, the chief
ordered them off to the Sioux camp, as he
felt he could surprisé them by a sudden
dash, for he knew they would relax their vig-
ilance after their vietory, and he wounld find
little trouble in surprising them,

*The Pawnees went back as fost ns they
could, and on getting near the camp they
found the whole of the Sioux engaged in the

bear-dance, so they knew the tribe had found |

the grizzly killed by the chief. As he had the
best part, however, namely, the claws, they
knew they had the strongest *medicine,’ and
when their leader told them to charge they
went in with fierce yells.

“The Sioux were taken so completely by
surprise that they bolted at onee, The Paw-
nees took a few sealps, however, and some
| prisoners, and after plundering and burning

| the camp, they tied their lariate to the grizely

s, and as they did not hear their |

an Injun chief will become a great man, and

no redskin_ean ever in-
jure him. Je-whittaker!
ut I should like to be

as lucky as that boy of
ours."

The station - master,
who had long known
how superstitions trap-
pers were as n class,
smiled at his enthusi-
asm, and remarked that
perhaps Jack might be
able to go out alone and
defeat all the Indians in
the field, inasmuch as he
conld shoot them down,
while they counld not
touch him.

The old trapper, who
did not like to :'.;'e'lns
assertions disposed of ro
lightly, as he thought it
indicated n want of faith
in his words, nettled np
somewhat at the ironi-
cal tone assumed by the
station-master, and snid :

¢ Maybe you den't he-
lieve me.  Well, I'll
prove it to you by tle
Injun religion, and if
that ain’t enough, I ean
got whole tribes all over
the West to say I'm
right.”

“Idonot mean to dis-
pute your word a mo-
ment,” the station-mas-
ter said, “and I cer-
tainly have no desire to
make light of your state-
ment ; but you know
very well that Indians at-
tribute the highest qual-
ities to bits of wood, or
| stones, or the skins of animals, and expect
| them to work miracles; whereas yom and I
now very well that they are no more than
| amy other dead mnterial.”

“ 1 don't know about that,” said the trap-
per, warmly, * because the Injuns have some
}mwer over them that makes them able to do
ots of things you and I wouldn't believe till
we saw it done.  Why, all through the Dakota
tribes it is perfectly well known that a huge
mountein of solid gold exists in the country,
but that no person except a great warrior,
who owns a medicine-bag that contains the
*strongest, the wisest, and the most persever-
ing medicine,’ can get to it, as it is guarded
by the very worst of bad spirits, who kills
every person thut comes near the place,”

“A huge monntain of gold!" said Run-
man, rubbing his hands together, and men-
tally caleulating how many million dollars it
would contain; “egad, I should like to find
that. If I did, I would give up the express

business, and spend the rest of my davs in
| Paris,”

““But, surely,” said the senator, *'you do
not believe such a fable as that? What would
| bad spirits eare for .geld, and how coald any
strong medicine overcome them."”

| #Well," said the trapper, **I can't answer
that; but as for the medieine, that of the
;\rlnlz\ mum and the Injun differs. It's only
| the medicine of a great Injun chief that can
| drive the spirifs away, and that is the very
| thing this boy has got.”

** What is the Indian's medicine made of? "

wnd dragged him away, thongh it took half-n- | queried the senator, ** that it shounld be so

| tribe was on the war-path, this famous war- | dozen mustangs to doit, as he weighed nearly | potent?"
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_“Well, it isn't a bit like ours,” was the an-
swer. ‘It wouldn't cure the rheumatism, or
the cramp, or a wound. Every Injun makes
his medicine out of anything that pleases his

faney. It may be a leaf, a piece of wood, the |

skin of a snake, the tooth of a squirrel, or any
mortal thing, even to a lock of hair. Well,
he goes through a lot of hard work over it; he
fasts, and punishes himself in many other
ways, such as cutting scars in his body,
hanging from the branch of a tree until he is
ready to drop, or any other tomfoolery he
can think of.

¢ After he has made his medicine strong in
this way, he buries it in the ground, hides it
in a tree, or puts it in a bag and wears it on
his body, or sews it up in his clothes. He
never tells anybody what it is, as that, he
thinks, would bring him bad luck. Itis his
talisman, and is supposed to protect him
from evil spirits, from sickness, and from
foes of all kinds in fact, whether they are
mortal or not.

“No Injun likes to lose this, and that is
the reuson they fight so hard sometimes. It
is a disgrace for a warrior to be deprived of
his ‘medicine,’ and he remains in lisgrace
until he can take another from his enemies.
That is one cause why Injuns like to make
war on each other, for if a man has lost his
“medicine’ he is no better than a squaw until
he gets it back, or one in its place; and if he?
can take others, why his ‘medicine’ or
power is increased, and keeps on increasing
with every one he captures, until, after a
time, he is sugponed to be invincible, and
the greatest of braves.”

““That accounts to some extent for the In-
dians often going on the war-path without
any visible cause,” said the senator, medita-
tively.

“Yes,” said the trapper, ““for the greater
number of ‘ medicines ' and scalps they take,
the better chances they think they have of
gatting a ngleudid hunting country in the
¢ Spirit Land.""

“But what about this mountain of gold?”
said Runman; *‘let us hear how this medi-
cine-bag will discover it.”

“@old is all you think of,” responded the
tra) .
¢ Quite right, too,” was the answe!
cares for anybody who has no gold ?

¢Not you, certainly,” said the courier, ‘‘and
the result is that nobody cares for you.”

“Iam very much interested about the In-
dian medicine,” Mrs. Wheeler interposed, in
order to check the dispute, * so I wish you
would tell me about it.”

““Well, you see,” said the trapper, ¢ this
chief must have powerful ‘medicine’ to be
called the Great Grizzly, for to kill that ani-
mal is considered to be the greatest deed
known. Being the strongest critter in the
country, it gave strong ‘medicine’ to this
Injun. Then the beaver is a type of perse-
verance among all the tribes, for as fast as
its dam is cut down it builds it up again, and
works steadily, without thinking of such a
thing as failure, from year to year, if neces-
sary.”

“Very true,” said the senator; *that is a
well-recognized fact in natural history.”

“Then there is the wolverine or i;lntcon,
the most daring and cunning animal in the
world. It can’t be trapped, as it will steal
the bait from behind, and get away with it.
It can’t be shot, as it spits out the balls as
fast as they enter the body.”

“That must be a superstition,” said the
senator.

“All the Injuns and hunters believe it,”
replied the trapper.

“But how is the ‘medicine’ going to dis-
cover the gold?” asked Mrs. Wheeler.

“Well, you see, I can't exactly tell
but it would seem to me to be

“who

that,
thi

¢ Every man out here; a thunder-storm is
going to burst, and the Indians will probably
attack under its cover.”

This was most startling intelligence to the
group, but all responded promptly to the
summons. But as they rushed out, a tre-
mendous peal of thunder shook the house.

The scene outside was most peculiar, and
enough to startle those unused to storms on
the prairie. The sky was one mass of sul-
phurous yellow, that fairly smelt of brim-
stone; the lightning darted through this in

in, forked lines, that seemed exceedingly
brilliant; the rain came down in such torrents
that it looked like a huge curtain of black;
the lurid tongues of fire produced by the
burning grass leaped up and down fitfully;
while over all was suspended dense masses
of smoke, which resembled the inky pall
that is supposed to come over the earth at the
jndgment day.

The storm wag so wild and terrible, that the
senator asked Mr. Wheeler if it was excep-
tional on the plains, but he replied that such
storms were of very frequent occurrence.

The flames, which had been rapidly ap-
proaching the house before the storm com-
menced, were extinguished by the rain; and
& violent wind having sprung up when that
ceased, the smoke was carried in the opposite
direction, so that all danger from that was
over.

The wind lulled to a breeze in the course of
an hour, and finally died out, so that the
storm, though very intense and sudden in its
origin, was of short duration.

When the sun appeared again, and the
cooled at )i %mnght an exhilarati
sensation t3 every person in the station, all
retired intc the house except one sentinel,
and began to discuss the probabilities of aid.
If the troops did not arrive, the trappers con-
cluded to try and force their way to the Mis-
souri River, and once across that they knew
they would have little trouble.

Runman wanted them to try it at once, and
hurry up the troops to escort him back or on
his journey ; but his opinions or wants re-
ceived little consideration, all he said being
treated with contempt.

The senator was anxious that his despatches
should be carried westward, or to some place
of safety where they were sure of reaching
their destination, and offered an extra five
thousand dollars to any person who wonld
take them.

“I'll try it,” Harry McDonough said; *‘hand
them over. I'll be off in a quarter of an
hour.”

“If you do, you must give me half the
money,” said Runman, ‘“‘as I'm paying you
while you are idling away your time here.
You cannot work for anybody else while you
are in my service.”

The senator had for some time with diffi-
culty restrained his expression of disgust at
the conduct and language of the director of
the Express company, and he now turned
fiercely upon him.

“You are a base dog, sir, and I shall report
your conduct to the government, and see that
you are treated as you deserve.”

This was & shock to Runman, and he tried
to escape from the threat by saying that he
did not mean it, that he was only joking; but
2}3«; senator abruptly turned his back upon

im,

McDonough quietly saddled his mustang,
placed a store of provisions behind him on the
saddle, and putting his despatches in his
breast, started off amid their hearty good
wishes for his safety.

The station-master and his son, and two of
the trappers, were determined to go out and
reconnoitre. The long grass being now burnt,
the‘y could cross the plain without fear of an

1 2 i

like this. If your son starts out in search of
this mountain of gold, he will have such
strength, patience, perseverance, cunning and
sagacity, that he will be able to overcome all
obstacles, and find it.”

“Then you don’t believe in the bad spirits?""
asked the senator.

“I don't know anything about that,” was
the answer, “but I suppose a white man
would not care much about them if they were
Injuns.”

“Does anybody know in what direction the
mountain is? " asked Runman.

“The Injuns may,” was the response; ‘‘but
they won't tell anything about it, for fear the
whites would get into the country and drive
them out. They don’t care for the gold, as it
is no use to them; but they know the pale-
faces are fonder of it than anything on earth,
and would kill every Injun 1n the country to

ot it."”
& Juck had not been present when this con-
versation took place, but had been occupied
in giving food to the newly-arrived horses.
On his entry into the house, he was told of
the mountain of gold.

¢ All right,” Jack said gaily, * but how am
Itofindit?” -

“ By keeping this necklace and medicine-
bag,” said the old trapper, ‘“‘and wearing
them about you.”

Jack looked at them with feelings of dis-
gust, but his mother said she would kocep
it for him in case he ever went in search of
the mountain, and deliver them up when
that time came.

The old trapper said he had a great deal of
the virtue of the medicine in him already, as
he had taken it from the chief.

“It's in him,” he said, “I can see it in his
eye "— a statement which made Mrs. Wheeler
and the senator laugh heartily, and caused

Very ly they advanced
to the crest, but no signs of the Indians were
visible. Carefully they pressed on, and at
last came to a broad track through the grass
beyond the stream, where the fire had not ex-
tended.

“They have made for home,” the tmppers'
gaid, surprised; *‘let us follow the trail.”

For ten miles they rode, and still the path
led straight towards the mountains.

¢ There is no fear of any further attack at

resent,” the station-master said. “They

ave made off 1n a body. It is very strange
that they should give up the game so easily,
and put up with the loss of tie greater part
of their horses.”

“I expect they have got a scare,” one of
the trappers mic{ “In the first place they
got licked at the station, where they thought
they’d got it all their own way. Then there
was the loss of their horses and the burning
of their camp; then there was the disappear-
unce of their chief ; besides which, as likely
as not, they know the troops are on the way,
and without horses they have no chance of
escape unless by n speedy retreat. Now you
are safe, Wheeler; 50 when we get back to the
station we can leave you without risk, go back
and pick up ourgoods from the cache, and go
oun our journey.”

On their retnrn to the camp a visit was paid
to the wounded Indians, who were told that
the tribe had retreated;and Jack, who, as the
best linguist, acted as interpreter, asked them
if they conld tell the reason. The principal
of the two Pawnces, whose name was Kee-
wawk, or the Fox, replied that no doubt they
had left bLecause the evil spirits were too
strong for them. The other stations had fallen
into their hands so easily that only an evil
spirit could have baffled them here. After

their repulse they had arrived at that conclu-
sion, and would have made no further attack

the more superstitious trappers to glance had not reinforcements arrived under the
keenly at him, and say there was no doubt of it. | Great Grizzly who was on his way to join the
Mr. Wheeler came to the door at this mo- | muin body still further to the east.

ment and shouted.

When he heard of their repulse, he ordered

the war dance to be held again, to give his
¥aople more courage, a8 he attributed their
ailure to the fact that they had not propiti-
ated the great spirit by dancing as they ought
to have done. While they were engnﬁed in
this exercise, a young Indian suddenly ap-
peared neawthem, who was riding on a horse
and leading another, but instead of stopping
when they shouted at him, he flew away like
the wind, and disappeared so suddenly that
they decided he was an evil spirit.

The medicine man, who was one of those
who Eumued him, reported, on returning,
that the youth was a spirit sent to warn them
against attacking before morning, as that
would bring bad luck, the proof being fur-
nished by t}gs attack of the previous night.

He also told them that the assault should
not be made until the chief gave the signal,
by imitating the call of a turkey gobbler three
times, and then that all should rush over the
stockade at once. Not hearing the call, no-
body attacked for fear of incurring the ven-
geance of the evil apirit; but while they were
away the evil spirit went and set the camp on
fire, and led unseen foes to attack them, and
killed the great chief. No doubt the tribefelt
that they could not fight against so powerful
a spirit as this.

ack translated the story, and his father
and the trappers laughed at his being taken
for an evil spirit.

““This is the evil spirit,” one of the trap-
pers who could speak the language said, point-
ing to Jack. ‘It is he who got out, who fook
your horses, who brought us up and fired your
camp, and it is he who killed the Great Griz-
zly in fair fight. See, he has got the claws
and the medicine-bag.”

The warriors stared at Jack for a moment,
and then, as if terror-stricken, turned their
faces away, to avoid looking at him, as they
considered that if not actually a coo-coo-hee
or demon, he must at least be possessed of a
strong spirit} and although in time Jack's
kindness of manner reassured them as to his
intention towards themselves, they never lostr
their feeling of awe regarding him.

¢ Ask them,” said the old trapper-—whose
name was John Ross, and who was most
anxious to impress upon Mr. Wheeler's mind
the truth of his story about the mountain of
gold-—¢“ if they ever heard of & mountain of
solid gold in lie country.”

The question was put, and both replied
that they had, but that it was very far, far
away, towards the setting sun, and that it was
guarded by spirits so powerful that no one
could get near it unless he had the very
strongest ‘‘ medicine.”

“Didn’t I tell you I was right?" said the
trapper exultingly to Mr. Wheeler. ‘ Of
course I was; and you'll soon learn that your
boy has ‘medicine’ powerful enough to find
it.”

“I hope so,” said Mr. Wheeler, a little
ironically; ““if he does, you shall have your
share of it.”

‘“Gold is no use to me,” said he, naively,
““because if I had it, I'd spend it foolishl?',
but you wouldn'ts and if you had it, you'd
be a gentleman and move into the States
again, which I know yon would like to do."”

Two of the trappers now started to fetch in
the goods they had hidden, while the station-
master and bis son. leaving the trappers on
guard, rode far out on the plain, and sue-
ceeded in driving in the larger portion of the
cattle which had been turned out the night
before. It was late when the trappers re-
turned with the mules and goods, and ar-
ranging that two should, by turn, keep short
watches, the whole party lay down to sleep,
exhausted by the emotion and fatigue of the
preceding twenty-four hours.

CHAPTER VIL

TrE station-master aud the senator went
on guard together just as the daylight was
breaking.

“ I am very glad to have the oJ)portunity of
a talk with you,” Mr. Power said. ‘I thought
I recognized your face directly I saw it, but I
was sure directly I saw your wife's. What on
earth are you wasting your life and hers our
here for?”

The station-master was silent. It was so
many years since he broken with his
friends, and abandoned civilization, that this
sudden recognition of him for & moment
struck him dumb.

“You may like a wild prairie life, but it is
not fair to your wife, uor to your boy.”

It is not that I like the Iife, though it has
become a second nature to me, but I had no
alternative, senator. You know how her fa-
ther turned upon me, and heaped insult upon
me ; a8 you know, I lost everything, and Ag-
nes was as unwilling as I was to be made ob-
jects of pity by our friends, and to descend
to some petty way of earning a living in a
town. So we came West. I farmed at first,
but the Indians swept away my stock and
horses, and burnt my barns, with the erops.
I was happy to save our lives. I then tried
two or three other things ; but luck was
against me ; and when I was offered this
post, I took it. At least we have had no
pinching or want since we came here; we
have been together, which we could not have
been had I gone as a hunter or trapper ; and
we have, year by year, been saving money.
Some day, perbaps, we may come into & town
again ; but we are both d, and happy

into any sort of position you would like. You
know I'am her uncle.”

“ Yes, we both recognized you at once,” the
station-master said, quietly. **No, senator,
I could not take employment ih a towh Bow,
‘What am I fit for?* .

«“No, Perhaps not,” Mr. Power saidj ¢ but
you could teke land in a eivilized stats ]
why fiot? My dear fellow, putting aside
yout wife's relationship to e, you and youi
son have saved the lives of Bella and myself ;
why should you refuse to let me advance you
—as a loan, if you would take it no other
way—enough to buy and stock a good- sized

farm ? "

““No, senator, no. I thank you all the
same ; but for the gresent, at any rate, we
will live as we are. I was so traduced, so in-
sulted, so denounced, that I have little desire
for the delights of civilization. At any rate,
Agnes and I agreed, when we turned our
backs upon it, that we would not return, ex-
cept we could take our place again as the
fruit of our exertions. Is it not strange that
you and that scoundrel, Runman, the man
who ruined me, should have come here to-
gether? When I handed the wretch out of
his coach, I felt a pang that the Indians had
not caught him, and taught him what ag-
ony [

o l‘\lllt about your boy, Wheeler. You have
no right to keep him out here. There is the
meking of a great man about him. He is
brave, quick, and clever, full of resources,
and as straight and true as steel. He ought
to have a year or two in a large city. It
would be a grievous disadvantage to him to
grow up without having mixed with lads of
education and refinement. You know how
glad Amy would be to have him under her
charge. She has never ceased to mourn for
her cousin's absenge, for they were like gis-
ters in the old time, and although the letters
which your wife has sent once a year, to as-
sure her that she was alive and well, have
been a comfort to her, still she has alwa
been longing and hoping to see her i
Now, too, that Jack's courage and presence
of mind have, under Providence, saved Bella's
life, a fresh tie is established. Come, Wheeler,
Yyou must not say no to this. If you and Ag-
nes like to play the part of Timon of Athens,
you have no right to sacrifice the A

“I will talk it over with his mother,” the

station-master said, abruptly, and without
another word he strode og, and during the
rest of his watoh stood leaning on his rifle,
a8 if carved from stone, gazing out into the
distance.
““Hullo, Wheeler ! what's that?" shouted
one of the trappers, as he came out to relieve
guard. *‘Are you aslesp?” and he pointed
to a large black cloud that appeared in the
eastern horizon.

This to a casual eye looked like a rain-cloud;
the trapper knew that it was dust. e sta-
tion-master started from his reverie, and
called all hands to arms,

“¢If this is the main band of the Pawnees,
there is nothing to do but to die fighting,” he
said. ‘‘Let us gather round the house, and
defend that to the last.”

Very rapidly the cloud approached, and in-
distinct forms of horsemen could be seen.

(To be continued.)
—— e
JUST THINK OF IT.

A MAN may eat and drink heartily all day, says
an unknown writer, and sit and lounge about doing
nothing, in one sense of the word; but his body
must keep hard at work all the time or it will die.
Suppose the stomach refused to work within ten
minutex after a_hearty diuner, the man would die
of convnlsions in a few hours ; or cholera or cram
—colie would rack and wreck him. Supposing the
pores of the skin—meaning thereby the glandular
apparatus with which they are connected—should
go on a “strike,” he would in an hour be burning
up with fever : oppression would weigh upon the
system, and soon become insupportable. Suppose
the liver became mulish, the appetite would be an-
nihilated, food would be lont"nod, torturing pains
would invade the small of the back, and the head
would ache to bursting. Suppose the kidneys
should shut up shop, danger most imminent, suf-
ferings unbearable, and dcath more certain, would
be the speedy and unenviable result. It the little
workshops of the eye should close, in an hour he
could not shut nor open them without physical
force, and inanother hour he would be blind ; or if
those of the tongue should close, it would become
dry as a bone and stiff as steel. To keep such a
complication of machinery in working order for a
lifetime i a miracle of wisdom ; but to work them
h{ the pleasures of eating and drinking is a miracle
of beneticence. z

—ee—
BOME POINTS ON THE HORSE.

Tae noted horseman, Col. M. C. Weld, tells us
that & horse’s head indicates his character very
much as & man’s does. Vice is shown in the eye
and mouth; intelligence in the eye and the breadth
between the ears and between the eyes ; spirit in
the eye and in the pose, in the mobile nostril and
active ear. The size of the eye, the thinness of
the skin, making the face bony, the large, open,
thin-edged nostril, the fine ear and the thin, fine
mane and foretop are indications of high breeding,
and accompanying a high-strung, nervous organiza-
tion. which with good limbs and muscular power
insures a considerable degree of #peed in an animal.
The stupidly lazy horse, that drivers call a ** lunk-
head.” has a dull eye usually, a narrow forehcad
and & contracted poll. He is not represented in
this group, but occurs not infrequently, is always a

here. It seems strange to you, of course ;
hut this kind of life grows on one, and so
long as Agnes is contented, I am."”
The senator took several turns up and
down. s
“There are many of your wife's relatives
would welcome you back most heartily,
Whecler, and be only too glad to help you

, forgets himgelf and stumbles on smooth
ground, gets himself and his owner into difficulties,
calks limself, is sometimes positively lazy, but of:
ten a hard goer. He needr constant care and watch-
falness on the driver's part. A buyer of equine
flesh shonld be able to detect the good and bad
qualities of the animal he contemplates purchasing.
This valuable knowledge is only acquired by a care-
ful study of the various parts of the horse physiog-
nomy.




THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.

A trown, Willie dsTling, that gives mother pain?
Let me whisper & charm, Wilie boy, in your ear,
To conquer hard lessons, put heart in them, dear.

You hate the piano, this weary strum, tum,
ough you're ever so happy out-doors with & drum,
But pnc!lcln daily, snd taking such care
littlo note is atruck fully and fair,
Haton s you cross and discouraged. My Willle, come

Lot me give you my secret; put heart in it, dear.

It you weed in the fardon. o go for the mail,

Feed Ponto or Brindle, let none sce you fail

In any amall duty, but loyal snd true,

Let father and mother dspend upon o,

And this is my ounsel, worth stopping o hear,
orth treasuring, Willie, put heart in it, dear.

Pnt heart in the work, and put heart in the play,
tep on, liko a soldisr, though rough be the way,
Laugh guyly at trials, and nov

1f your cause be a right one, d ud-m a derm
Pray always, o then ‘marching

In strife of in Labor, put hoart 1n it, dear.

of cheer,

[This story commenced in No. 115.]
THE YOUNG ADVENTURERS;

+om,
THE CHOICE OF TWO ROADS.
BY JOHN GINGOLD.
CHAPTER XVL

(GEORGE S0LOMONS, on his return home, described
with warmth the ag Walter had

Frances begged George to take some, and saw with
Peasure that he swallowed the hot tea as hastily
as & knight would his stirrup cup.

l

net with five thousand dollars—a larpzc portion of ' suddenly to have guined great contidence in my

his mhenmm&
a happy duy for our young money broker

She led him through the park as she had formerly when he carried his great capital liome in his

done Walter.
it was not the high trees, nor the blooming beds
amidst the green turf, nor the grand outline of the |

George was 4 child of the city, but | pocket. He flew along the streets quite wild with

joy. The constraint he had long put upon himself,
10 appear indifferent while hiw heart was beating

colonel’s residence, which arrested his attention: | like a sledge hammer with suspense and fear, ha

his eyes were fixed only on the lady.
made a captive of the {oung scholar.
off a bough aud carelessly struck the bushes as she
passed along. and it seemed to him asif the branches
and leaves bowed before her. They came to the
bridge which led to the fields where several little
girls, engaged 1n picking flowers, ran up and
courtesied to Frances, who accepted their homage
like a queen.

“ By the bye," md Frances, ‘‘have you ever
made a cap of burrs

* No, (;eo rge, with

o, th

*“You shall have one directly,” said “Frances.
They gathered a number of the heads, and she fas-
tened the burrs one to another, and formed a cap
with two horns.

“ There, you may put that on,” she said. George
obeyed, and his honest, puckered face looked so
odd beneath the little monstrosity, that Frances
could not refrain from laughing.

“ You look such an object! Come to the water.
Youshall look at yourself.” A few steps from where

they stood was situated a kind of bay or lake bor-
dered b{( bush leq and covered with green duclureed

Her beauty | quite passed away.
She broke | ing and laughing for ji

He seemed Jike a child, jamp-

, und asked Rathbone, who
had been expecting him for some hours, * What
kind of wine shall we drink, Professor? "

“Wine will_not be good enough,” answered
Rathbone, warily, **for it's a long time since I
tasted champagne. Get a hottle of—but stop—it
is dark enough in the strects ; 1 will feteh it myself.”

- What does it cost?"" asked Barnet,

“Three dollars,” answered Rathbone.

“ That is a good deal, but it's all the same—here's
the money."

So saying he flung three silver dollars on the
table. Rathbone nodded, und eagerly laid hold of
the money. ** All right,” said he, “but I want
more, myson. | claim a percentage on vour gain.
As we are old acquaintances, however, and know-
Ing it isn't right to kqueeze old friends, I'll Le sat-
fied with ten per cent., or $500, of what you re-

' ceived to-day.’

Barnet stood aghast; his bright countenance
suddenly became overcast, and he stared at his
little preceptor with no very amiable expression.
_“Let's have no chatter about it,” continued

* Lool nee
‘*those hule lmpl have taken aur boat.
back at once.

8o saying. ﬁhe beckoned to a little boy and girl,
who were experimenting on the water in the frail
craft. The children were frightened at their detec-

(A;me

‘made on him, wi hereupon his father, who loved him
dearly, declared, repeatedly, that he wished to see
Mr. Hubbard at any hour of the day—at all times—
and always have a dinner at_his disposal, and the
intercourse which commenced on um day between
Walter and George was uscful to

* George doesn't look well,” nhl Mr. Solomons,
anxiously, one evening.

* Of course he doesn't, how should he—always
occaopied with his stupid books,” remarked Miss
Bolomons.

** He should go out more,” said Mrs. Bolomons.
*We are going to a party next Tuesday, and you
should go vmh us, George.”

“You know, mother, I do not like to go among

[
“Twant my son to do just as he likes,” exclaimed
Mr. Solomons. ** But you study too much, my son.
Think of your health.  Your doctor says that exer-
cise is necessary for you, and has advised you to
?etl horse and ride. "Why will you not have one?
gl huy you as good a oneas cun be got for- money."”
Thank you, dear father ; it would be no lenn»
ure to me, and, therefore, I fear, of no use."
pressed his father’s hand, gratefully, while Mr. Sol-
omons looked sorrowfully at the premature lines in
his son’s

“I have u " business appointment with Colonel
Gordon at his cunntr{l scat to-morrow. You must
come along, George, the fresh air will do you good,”
said the money lender. *‘Now don't deny me the
pleasure of your company.”

How was it that George soon after relapsed into
a gloomy silence, and returned to his den—that
when there, he bent his head over an old manu-
script, and stared long at the crabbed characters,
until big tears rolled down his cheeks, which, min-

ling with the ink marred, without his noticing it,

f he characters he so much valued? How was it

that this young man, of whom his mother was so

ud, and whom his father 8o adored, sat alone in

is room, shedding bitter tears, till, at last, he com-

posed himself, and, late at night, his E;e!, red with
weeping, pored esgerly over his books

When Mr. Solomons and his son arrived at Col-
onel Gordon’s country home next day, the footman
informed them that the Colonel was at that moment
in his study, but that Miss Frances was in the gar-
den.

Across the grass plot they perceived the pretty
form of Frances, who came slowly to meet the stran-

r8. Mr. Solomons drew himself up, and taking off
is hat, said :

* My son, George.” Then turning to him, said :
“ Thlu is the fuung lady of the house.” (reorge
bowed very low. The greeting which Frances
vouchsafed to the scholar was a very cool one.

*“If you wish to see my father—he is up-stairs in

room.”

“ T will go there,” said Solomons. * George, you
can meanwhile stay with the young lady.”

*Would you like to take a walk in the park?” | p
asked Frances.

George followed her sllentlfy and gave a shy
lance at the aristocratic lady, who tossed her
ead, proudly, and appeared little edified at his
resence. When they reached the green spot which

Eld given Walter such pleasure formerly, she stop-
ped, and pointed to the gravel walk saying:

4 That leads to the lake, and this to the garden.”
Bhe then waved her hand as if to take leave.

George gazed with surprise at the place—at the
turrets of the mansion—and the creepers on the
balcony—and exclaimed :

*T have seen this before, and yet [ have never
been here.”

Frances stopped. ‘‘The house could not have
H:lked to New York: but perhaps there are others
e il

* No," answered George, ‘I have seen a draw-
ing of it in a friend’s room. He must know you,”
he exclmmved. with animation, * though he never

our friend’s name ?"

* Hubbard— Walter Hubbard.”

The young lady turned e%erly. ‘“ Mr. Hubbard,
a clerk in Mr. Vandyke's office—is it he? And is
that gentleman your friend? How do you come to
know him?

George related how he had made Walter's ac-
quaintance, and how dear his excellent friend was

to him. Whilst doing so, he lost a little of his em-
b;rrmment, and the lady a good deal of her stiff-

ness.
‘*If that is the case,” continued Frances, still sur-
rised, ** tell me how is Mr. Hubbard? How does
Is he very busy

George answered her mqmrleﬂ and became quite
eloqnent‘ ‘When he had finished she @aid, kindly :

‘I congratulate you on having such a ‘friend “as
Mr. Hubbard ; he is a good young man, and I hope
you are 80 likewise."

George smiled. ** Amongst my books T have very
little opportunity of showing any marked goodness.
1lead a quiet life, and in the busy throng of the
world, I often feel myself very useless.”

* Reading hard would not he to my taste.” replied
Frances. * One can see that vou hive little in the
open air. Come along, I will be your guide; but
prq, put on your hat.”

servant came from the hall with some tea.

e look ?

the boy let the oar fall in the water, while
the little girl gave such a start that she tipped the
boat, and, losing her hnlnnue. fell into the water.

“Save the child !" cried Frances, frightened out
of her senses.

George, like a true knight, jumped obediently
into the water, without remembering he could not
swim. He waded some paces on, then stood help-
less up to his shoulders in mud and water; he
stretched out his hand toward the place where' the
child llall sunk, but the point was still several

Pite Meauwlnle Frances, quick as lightning, raised

her arms_high above lier head and sprang into the

lake. With rapid strokes she swam to the c!

caught lLold of its frock, and, with great exertion,
ained the boat: she held fast to it, and havi ﬂ
1lled the child in, seized the chain of the boat, an
dragged it after her to the shore.

George, pale as death, had watched all her ac-
tions, and having struggled back to land, gave her
his hand and drew the boat ashore. Frances took
the unconscious child, and George lifted the boy
out of the boat ; then both hastened to an adjacent
cottage. With the assistance of the child's mother,
Frances undressed the helpless little girl, to res-
tore her by friction. Meanwhile, George leaned
against the door outside, his teeth chattering with
cold, and his eyes glowmg with excitement.

" Doen the clllld live?" he called through the door.

*“ She lives,” replied Frances.

“ Thank God ! exclaimed George. But the god
he was thinking ot at that moment, was the brave
and beautiful girl within. After he had stood there
some time trembling and dreanung, Frances
emerged in a dress of the child's mother, still ex-
cited from her exertions, but with a cheerful smile
on her Lips.

George, wild with emotion, seized hold of Ler
hand and eulogized her rapturously, while the wa-
ter dripped from him and swelled the puddle al-
ready collected at his feet.

“{ are a pretty sight, sir; you will catch

cold.”

1 don't feel cold,” he nnld, shivering.

**Run into the cottage,” said Frances. She opened
the door, and called to the woman—* (-lve this
gentleman some of your husband's clothes.”  After
a little time he stepped out, changed into a country
lad, and found Frances walking to and fro.

“(,ome to the manor,” she said, reullmlng her
prowclmg mr

* 1 shoul

begged Geor rge

ey went up to the bed where the little girl was
lying.” The child looked with sleepy eyes at the
sallow face of the man who bent over ler and
Kissed her forehead. George, while Frances’ back
was turned, laid his purse on the bed, and silently
signified the mother not to speak.

Solomons was impatiently waiting his son’s re-
turn, and with lnnxpreth ¢ astonishment recog-

ud}gl'm in a workingman's clothes. * Now nm‘:
yours well, or you'll long remember your wal.
in the duckweed,” he said.

And George did remember it long. The cold
bath was folﬁ)wed by a burning heat, and his blood
rushed violently through his veins. He had that
day seen a heroine lovelier and braver than any of
the poet's dreams in his manuscripts. He was
ashamed at the thought of how awkwardly he had

behaved, and how whilst in the water he had heen

obliged to look up to her who had shown such
courage and resolution. He returned only short
answers to his father's questions. Both had in
that drive obtained what their hearts had been
longing for : the father a mortgage on a fine estate ;
the son an adventure that gave a new impulse to
his life.

d like to see the child once more,”

CHAPTER XVIL

BARNET CoHEN for some months was in a state of
great excitement; he who was so sober, 8o abste-
‘mious, now resembled a drunkard in all hus leisure
hours. It was evident he had ventured on a glgan-
tic speculation, and had not studied under Prof.
Rathbone without results. Sleep was unknown to
him during this period, for after many discussions
with his adviser Rathbone, he would take out his
pocket book at the dead of night and compute his
gains, outstanding debts, and coming fortune.

He'had lent a young scapegrace most of his sav-
ings, at an enormous rate of interest, and held his
victim's signature for large sums to be repaid when
the young man inherited a rich aunt's fortune.
The rich aunt, Barnet took great pains to discover,
loved her nephew dearly, and had mentioned him
favorably in her will, She was very old, and in o
poor state of health. These points our young diplo-
matist had carefully found out before he parted
with a cent, by means of bribing servants and law-
yer's clerks. He had also drawn up the necessary
documents with the aid of Rathbone. When the
old lady died, Barnet went through superhuman
exertions to hinder his debtor from making away
with his inheritance. Like a shadow he purrued
the unhappy heir, till the latter found it was impos-
sible to escape him. With iron grasp he held fast
his debtor, and the law assisted him go energeti-

casting an evil glance at Barnct over his
pectacles. **Don't attempt to say a word to me
about your worry, work and bargaining in this
matter—we know each other. It's owing to me
that you've made this money—to me alone. You
want to make a tool of me, but you llnd better not.
Give me at once 500 out of the $5,000.”

Baruet tried to speak.

“Now you would threaten me, T suppose,” said
Rathbone. *T defy you. Ruin me, ruin )mmlolf
—bear that in mind, you young dog.  Not & word,"
continued he, tapping the tuble with one of the
dollars he leld in his hand—*'down with the
money." .

Barnet looked at him. At lcn'fﬂl he silently put
his hand into s pocket, and laid three bills on the
table before Rathibone.

* Two more,” continued Rathbone, in the same
tone. Barnet added another hundred. "\lﬂwly
but surely—and now the last, my son," said the
old gentleman, encouragingly.

Barnet hesitated a moment, looking anxiously at
the old man, but no comfort was to be read in_his
face. Again Barnct put his hand in his pocket,
and flinging the ﬂllll bill on the table, said, in a
subdued voi 1 have been deccived in you, Mr.
Rathbone,” then blc\\ his nose and wiped his eves.

TRathbone took little notice of his pupil's senti-
mental mood ; he handled the notes as one would a
long-lost jewel unexpectedly found. At last pocket-
ing his booty, he said :

** When you reflect calmly, you will find I have
acted toward you as a good friend. Imight have
asked for a great deal more.’

Barnet, in spite of his vast gain, felt wretched.
Whilst on Lk way home, he had thought of making
the old gentleman a present of some kind, and
now—

Rathbone interrupted the current of his thoughts.
“Don't take it to heart, you greedy young hlock-
head ; 1f I should die before you, I shall make you
my heir, and you will get the money if any be left.
I'am now going to drink your health, my senti-
mental young friend.”

So saying he slipped out of the door.

Once more Barnet wiped away a bitter tear. The
pleasure in his gain was spoilt, and besides griev-
ng over the loss of the $500, he felt it wans all over
between him and Rathbone. He could not do with-
out him, but from that moment he owed him a
grudge. With the rest of mankind he was at wal
and expected vothing from them ; for the little nld
man alone he had kept his heart open, and this
warm feeling had received a deadly wound. How-
ever, Barnet soon shook off this melanclioly reverie,
and examined the balance of his treasure—exam-
ining each bill carefully, putting down their num-
bers carefully, first in his and then on

| knowle ge of husiness matters. Lend this letter,
Walter," continued Clifton, with a sad smile. **In
my family father and son ha\e little intimacy be-
tween them."”

Walter lunkvd at one paragraph. * The excellent
report Mr. Vandyke has sent me, relative to your
practical talent and sagacity in business. induces
me to request you to go yourself and wind up the
affairs of your late uncle, and I can let you have Mr.
Randall from our business, as an assistant.”

Walter laid down the letter gilently.

‘* What do you say of the praise bestowed on me
50 liberally by the *hoss’? " asked Clitton.

**1 think his praise just, and his judgment cor-
rect,” answered Walter.

It ix all the same, whatever his reason for giv-
ing 1t,” said Clifton. * It decides my fate. 1 xshall
now become, what I have long wished to be—a
landed proprietor—of the finest ranch in Texas, too.
1 did not l‘X‘)eCl we would have to part 8o soon,
dear Walter." continued he, taking his friend’s
hand: ““ but we f shall meet again.”

* Perhaps so,” replied Walter, sorrowfully, press-
ing Ins friend's hnud i “but nuw you must inform
\(r. Vandyke of your depa

e knows 1( already,” smd leon; “my father
wrote to him."”

“ He will the more expect you to speak to him.”

**You are right; T will go now."

After Clifton had amicably discussed the matter
with Mr. Vandyke, the latter said :

“Your departure will be a great loss to one of
our friends."

Clifton, who was about to leave the private office,
stopped at this juncture, and said quickly, * Let
him go with me. He has the grit to make his for-
tune anywhere,”

“Have you already spoken to him on the sub-
jeet ;" mqulred the merchant.

“No

* Then I will not conceal from you my objections,
Hubbard is young, and the quiet and regularity of
the business here appear to me desirable for the
formation of his character. But, however sorry I
should be to lose him, I Lave no right to influence
his free will. If he has the conviction that he will
make his fortune more rapidly with you, I will say
nothing against jt.”

** Allow me to ask him about it directly,” said
Clifton ; and calling Walter into the room, said to
lim: “'Walter, I have asked Mr. Vandyke t, lel

you go with me. You know how attached
to you, and fecl sure we shall get on very well for
gether. You shall settle the conditions of the con-
tract yoursclf. Mr. Vandyke leaves the decision to
your free will.”

Walter was startled, and reflected awhile. The
prospect suddenly opeued to him for the future ap-
peared to him very charming—a roving life of ad-
venture—but he controlled llgmsel( quickly, looked
at Mr. Vandyke, and sai

*Do you think I llmuld do rIFln togo?”

* Not altogether, Hubbard,” replied the mer-
clunt, gravely.

“Then I will remain,” said Walter, resolutely.
‘“Do mot be angry with me for not accompan; lng
you, Clifton. By staying here I obey my cml
ther's last wish, and if Mr, Vandyke
keep me, 1 will stay with him.”

?lunc touched with these words, the merchant
sai

* Consider again, Walter. In my office you can
neither become rich nor see much of the world, and
the day will come when this restriction may be-
come irkeome to you."

Again Walter hecll‘ne pensive.

( To be continued.)

—— e
HOW HE SPELT CAT.

Di. M., sn army surgeon during the Civil War,
was very fond of a joke—if not perpetrated at his
own expense—and had, moreover, a great con-
tempt for citizen-officers, who were more renowned
for their courage than their scholarship. Oune day,
at mess, after the decanter had performed certain

satisfied tu

g

a scrap of paper whicl he hid in a cleft of the floor.

Again lie paced about the room, forming plans—nhis
Dosition_in life was changed &t onc stroke. As
owper of $4,500 ready money—alas ! it might have
heeh $5,000—the world was open to him. The

oyster shell was on the dish; the question was

only with what lever to open it. He thought of
fifty plans, but each of these transactions might en-
danger his capital. He knew Mr. Rolomons' seeret
longing to possess a certain estate, and that his
master had, after conferring with him. loaned its
owner monéy. **Why,” thought he, **I might be-

come the owner of that manor as well as Solo-

mons.” And now, like a flash of llglnmmz‘ the
conversation about Colonel Gordon's estate with | |
Walter Hubbard came to his mind. Barnet grasped

the table before him firmly, and cried out: “I'll
not prove an empty boaster. If I got that estate I
could drive to town with a pair of horses, and be a

great man. That stuck- ur Hulvhnrtl with his ﬁlllpld
notions of honest vull then be proud to acknowl-
edge me. I wil

He sat down nn lm chair and crossed his arms ;
from that moment he had an object in life. He
soon rose, and walking to and fro, muttered :

*As long as | can make use of Solomons, I will
remain as his factotum. His daughter is beautiful
and rick; George i8 & poor bookworm without
umbluon ; 1 may become the son-in-law of old Sol-
omons ; 'perhaps not—there is no hurry in that
matter.”

There was another person with whom he had to
settle. That person was then drinking wine at the
saloon opposite. With him in tuture he must keep
areckoning. He resolved on paying him for every
service, and confiding to him only what was neces-
. That night Barnet hired a room to himself,
locked and barricaded the door. falling aslecp ex-
hausted with the day's exertions.

One afternoon Clifton received a letter sealed in
black, and having read its contents stole silently to
his room. As he did not return, Walter hastened
up-stairs to join him after the day's work was over,
He found Clifton sitting on the sofa, resting his
head on his hand.

**You have had bad news, I fear," said Walter.

** My uncle is dead,” replml Clifton, with a sigh.
“Poor old man; tlle ingratitude with which I re-
paid his great Kindness renders his death very bit-
ter to me. Besides, this event is decisive as to my |
future.

“You will not leave us!" exclaimed Walter, |
aghast at the idea.

‘1 atart to-morrow. My uncle made my father
heir to the greater part of his possessions: fo me
he left as a lezacy his landed property in the West-
ern States—for my uncle speculated in land all over
the world. My father wishes me to go to Bombay

eally (Barnet understanding all its details), that the | as soon as possible, as the presence of one of the
hieir was obliged to purchase his freedom from Bar- | heirs will be necessary there. My father seems

of the table, Cuptain 8., a brave
nnd accomplished officer and a great wag, re-
marked to the doctor, who had been somewhat se-
vere in his remarks on the literary deficiencies of
some of the new officers, “Dr. M., are you ac-
quainted with Captain G.?" “Yes, I know him
well,” replied the doctor ; ** he's one of the new set.
But what of him?" ** Nothing in particular,” re-
plied Captain 8. *1 have just received a letter
from him, and I will wager you a dozen of old port
thn 3n|| cannot guess in six guesses how he spells

“Done ! " nnid the doctor. * 1t's a wager.”
“ “ cll commence ﬂum‘amg,” llmd g K dou-
ble “No." “K, .t “No ' ve,
dnublc t,e.” “No “C, u, "double t " “I\o
a, L" *No, tlull s not the way. Try

it your last gues 8¢t “l\n umd
8, “you're wrong agaiff: and you've lo!t your
wager.” \Vell " #aid the doctor, with m et-

ulence of manner, w does he spell jt? ’ e w};.y,
he spells it * ¢, a, t, led 8., with the utmost
gravity, amid the roarof the ‘mess.

e
WHO WOULD HAVE THOUGHT IT?

Mns. STOWE gives a characteristic account of a
grammatical exercise at which her brother Henry
Ward assisted in his school-days. Young Beecher
was about eleven years old, and as full of fun and
mischief as possible. The teacher was drilling her
pupils in the rudiments. ** Now, Henry," said she,
“*a’is an indefimte article, you see, and must be
used only with the singular number. You can say
‘a man,’ but you can't say ‘a men,’ can you?”
“Yes, I can say ‘a men.’ too,” was the rejoinder.
** Father always says it at the end of his prayers.”
“ Come, Henry, don't be joking. Decline ‘ he.’ "
“ Nominative .'be,’ | ive * lis,’
*him. ** You sec. *lus ' is possessive. No u
can say ‘his book," \Jut\nu cannot say ‘ him book.” "
“Yes, I do say n-book,” t0o,”" said the im-
practicable pupil, wnll a quizzical twinkle. Each
one of these rallies made his young teacher laugh,
which was the victory he wanted. ‘ But now,
Henry, seriously, just attend to the active and pas-
ive voice, Now ‘I strike’is active, you see, be-
cause, if )ou strike, you do something.” But ‘1 am

I

struck,' e, because, if you are struck, you
don’t do nn\tlung. Ao you?" “Yes, I do—I strike
back again.” After about six months, Henry was

returned on his parents’ hands, with the réputa-
tion ‘nf being an inveterate joker and indifferent
scholar.
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A HINT FROM GEORGE ELIOT.
Boys and girls who *can't study, or * can't "
do various other things because they “don't feel
like it,” may take encouragement from the experi-
ence of older and wiser persons. ' George Eliot,”
who died not long ago was a famous writer of Eng-
lish fiction, a woman who used the above name as
a disgnise, Her biography has been recently pub-
lished in London. From it we extract one sen-
tence, for the benefit of that class of our young
friends mentioned above. It is this: “Ihave been
ailing all this past week, and have been working un-
der discouragement. 1have a distrust in myself,
in my wurk, in others’ loving acceptance of it,
which robs my otherwise happy life of all joy.”
Now this was penned when the anthor was writ-
. ing one of her greatest and most successful novels.
George Eliot was not peenliar in this matter, Many
other noted scholars, and successful writers did
their work, and some of their best work, when they
were sick, or “blue,” If the youngsters cannot
bring themselves up to a grammar or history les-
son when they *‘don't feel like it,” how can they
expect ever to accomplish any noble or brilliant
tasks in the world? To work only when one feels
like it, is the habit of drones. The honey hees at-
tend to business on all occasions.

-
DO IT TO-DAY.

A omerary famous scholar lay dead. He had
been distinguished for his piety as well ag his
learning, and above all for the activity and usefnl-
ness of his life. His career had been a sueeess in
the highest sense of the word. That is to say, he
‘had not ounly made the most of his own powers, but
he had helped his fellow men, and the world was
somewhat the better for his having lived in it. A
stranger, knowing the fame of the dead scholar,
called at the house of mourning. Being admitted to
the gateh-chamber, Lie looked long upon the face of
the departed, and upon the varions objects in the
room. 1t was the study, where so much useful
work had been accomplished. Being asked about
it afterwards, the visitor said: “I remember es-
pecially one thing. It was a motto—only these
words : ‘Do it now!'" Here was the keynote to a
long life of usefulness. It sometimes seems as if
the first instinct of the average man was to *do it
to-morrow.”  Human ingenuity is ransacked for
excuses for postponing the work, or the duty, or
the decision, of to-day. Therefore the average man
fails in life. The wne who can make np his mind
to-day, who can perform an irksome task to-day,
who can break a bad habit to-day, who knows that
to-day is all he is sure of—he is the one who sue-
ceeds.

— ees
CHEAP SCHOOL DINNERS.

AMERICAN children, who are used to our common
school system, will be surprised te learn what diffi-
culties they have with their schools in England, It
is only within a few years that the government
there has undertaken o complete system of com-
mon schools. Before that time most of the educa.
tion was done in chureh and private schools. The
poor ehildren were but little trained, because they
could not afford to pay for their schooling.

Now, however, there are public schools, and the
children are compelled to attend. One of the diffi-
culties will seem strange to American children. It
is this, that many of the children find it hard to pay
for their dinners. There are 60,000 children in the
public sehools of London alone, who are suffering
in this respect. They necd a dinner and cannot
afford one. To meet this want, kitchens have been
sfarted, where dinners are given for two cents.
Here are some of the bills of fare: * Soup, bread,
and apple pudding;” * Boiled pork, and pease
pudding ;" “Meat pudding and vegetables;”
‘ Pea soup and jam pudding.” The kitchens with
the cooking apparatus are furnished free, by benev-
olent persons, so that the dinners are sold for just
what they cost.

PARTY USES AND DUTIES.

“Our great and glorious party " is always one of
the most i themes of a p; cam-
paign. Even the boys, as they parade in the showy
precessions, are carried away with the party spirit,
and shout as loyally for their leaders as if they al-
ready had votes to cast. But, in due time, all these
boys will, in fact, have votes at their disposal, and
the choice of party will then be a serious and prac-
tical one to them. Itis, therefore, a grave question
—what are the uses of parties, and what are one's
duties to them ?

The great value of a party is in its combining
men together to carry out certain principles. It is
difficult to accomplish anything in politics, or any-
where else, without united effort. Parties afford a
basis for this union, and hence they grow up natu-
n | rally. Then again, parties give a sort of pledge for the
future. A leading statesman might say, * such and
such is my policy, and I will carry it out.” Very
well, but when the statesman dies, what then? Or
suppose, for some reason, he changes his mind?
What becomes of his policy ! Now the party, be-
ing composed of many men, is stronger than the
whim of one, and while its members die, the organ-
ization lives. So, if it has a fixed “ platform " of
principles, there is steadfastness in policy.

In our own country, there are two chiet parties.
This is an advantage in some respects, In France
and Germany there are several parties or ** groups.”
The result of such a state of things is that some of
these groups make unpatural alliances to carry pet
schemes. These alliances are often pure trades,
since one group will vote for a measure which it
disapproves, in order to gain help for another meas-
ure which it favors. This condition of things is
dangerous to the public interest, and it is to be
hoped that in the United States we may continue
to divide, in the main, into two chiel organizations.

Now what duties does a man owe his party? We
heard much about “* bolters™ during the recent
campaign. Men have been denounced for ‘“trea-
son " to their party. What is the reason? Accu-
rately speaking, treason to the party is desertion
of its principles. But may a citizen never vote
against the party of his adoption? Of course he
may! If the party is false to its principles, it is no
treason to desertit. We think also that it would
be more for the public interest not to draw party
lines too strictly in local, that is town and city
elections. The best man should be elected, regard-
less of party, for such offices. The same is true to
a certain extent of the higher offices, like that of
President. But, before *“ bolting” his party, one
ought to think of several things.

For example, there are both good and bad men
in a party. Each are struggling, perhaps, for the
control. If the bad element happens to come to the
top, it is uot always wise for good wen to bull, be-
cause by so doing they leave their comrades of the
same way of thinking to fight under greater diffi-
culties. The first effort should be within the party,
Let the honest voters in it stand by each other,
through tinck and thin, even if the party goes wrong
for the moment, hoping o bring back a better pol-
icy. Leaving the party is a last and sharp resort
‘when the case is hopeless.

In such cases & sincere comscience is to be the
judge, and it is shameful to abuse men for acting
honestly on their convictions. It ought to be added
that one never should be so strong a party man as
to deny all good to his opponents, In the heat of
campaigns partizans are apt to call their enemies
“*gooundrels,” and other abusive names. This is
wrong. There are just as good men in one party as
in the other. If either party were composed of all
scoundrels, there would be a sad prospect for our
country.

— s ——
RETIRING FROM BUSINESS.

Ir seems to be a common ambition of business
men to ‘“retire.” This means to live without
working, being supported on the savings of former
years. Why do men nim at'this? It is fair to say
that in most cases it is a matter of pride. Tt cer-
tainly is no., usually, a matter of comfort. When
a hard-working man retires, Le is very often bored
for lack of occupution. Is it really worth while to
be bored, for the simple gratification of pride ?

If a man who retires from active business has so
cultivated his mind, or his benevolent qualities,
that he can still be busy in some other line, that is
very well. A wealthy man may occupy his ease in
carrying on good works for the benefit of others.
Such a life is praisewerthy. But if he simply ex-
ists as a loafer, or a pleasure-secker, and does good
to nobody, what is he worth to the world ?

The late David Lydig Suydam is said to have
been the youngest of New York merchants to re-
tire. He left businessin his thirty-first year, and
Tived for forty years absolutely out of employment.
It is a rave case. The standard of wealth was not
%0 great in his day as it is now. A half century
ago a man was called rich, in the eountry, who was
worth $10,000. John Jacob Astor langhed at
Stephen Whitney for thinking he ought to retire
upon £5,000,000.

It is easy to see, therefore, that when one’s am-
bition is set upon retiring, he must be perplexed.
An honest and simple farmer conld retire npon &
very small sum. But if a merchant in a large city
needs five milhons, his task is indeed a hard one.
Far better is it for young people to keep the idea of
retiring out of mind. Honest and rational work is

goodl for all, and moderate savings will provide for
a contented old age.

LIEUTENANT GENERAL SHERIDAN.

Commander-in-Chicf of the United States' Army ;
The Hero of Cedar Creek and Five Forks.

BY JUDSON NEWMAN SMITH.

“Now set the teeth and streteh the nostrils wide,
Hold hard the breath, and bend up every spirit
To hia full height. On, on!...'"

Pmrap HeNmy SueripaN is a character. His
qualities are not so much those that command re-
spect or reverence, but they certainly cannot but
call forth our admiration and that peculiar senti-
ment of regard that one often has for a friend not
altogether worthy.

“The Fighting General ” and * Little Phil " are
the two pet names bestowed upon General Sheri-
dan by hig comrades, and they express to perfec-
tion the place he holds in their hearts, and index
the qualities that have gainad him that place.
Sheridan is a fighter, and a terrible fighter ! a man_
of powder and brim-
stone. Rouse him once,
let him hear the roar of
the cannon, get one
Whill of powder, and
“Little Phil” becomes
a giant, a demon, with
fire flashing from his
eyes and fory coursing
throngh his veins; his
courage leaps to arms,
unguenchable and irre-

sistible. And yet gen-
tle, withal, in hours of
repose. “A modest,

quiet little man was our
Quartermaster,” says a
comrade, But then that
temper! Tt starts up in
an instant, carries all
before it, and then sub-
siding, all is generously
forgiven,and the General
is once more the genial,
hearty, courteous good-
fellow.

You have all read of
“Sheridan’s Ride;” how the battle of Cedar Creek
began “ with Sheridan twenty miles away ;" how,
when the winds brought the first faint boom of the
cannon, Sheridan started up, all afire; the second
-—he was on his horse ; the third—the sparks were
flashing from the iron-shod hoofs of the coal-black
charger, that bore him mght on into the midst of
his digordered and retreating soldiers—tle noble
horse, white now with foam and the general gray |
with the dust of the highway ; bow he galloped up
and down, before and amidst his men, and rallied
and encouraged them, reformed and tranquilized
them, reanimated and inspired them, and led them
on to vietory. *Ha!" chuckled s old soldier,
when he saw Sheridan dashing up, ‘‘ no more re-
treat to-day, boys."

When he had reformed his men, he held them
waiting for the enemy to follow up their advantage,
but they preferred plundering the captured camp.
Tt was not in Sheridan to wait. He ordered his
men on; Lewanted fight. At first Le staid behind
and watched them as they went. But when the
rifles cracked and the lazy clouds drifted over and hid
them, and the shoutsand the uproar of battle rolled
back to him, he shouted, * By -Heaven, I ean't
stand this,” and he shot to the front.  With waving
sword, he dashed to the head. In the very midst
of the bullets, he led the fighters and goaded on the

skulkers, and with irresistible dash gained the day. |

Said Rosecrans of Sheridan, almost at a loss for
words fitly to describe lim, “He fights — he
fights! ™

The history of Sheridan is interesting and pecul-
jar. His ancestors were emigrants from the north

of Treland. They settled in Ohio, the distriet where |

education has always flourished to a greater extent
than in most of its neighboring states.

Philip Sheridan was born in Massachusetts in
1831, but was raised in Perry County, Ohio, and re-

ceived a good common-school education. He was |

a bright scholar, but he was also careless and wild,
full of fun and frolic and fight, and up to all sorts
of tricks and mischief.

As his parents were poor, Bheridan had to begin
to work for his living at a very early age, and his
seventeenth year saw him driving a water-cart
through the dusty streets of his native town, lay-
ing the dust and refreshing the atmosphere, but
never cooling his ardent spirits.
possessed some local political influence, which,

with certain qualities of Sheridan that attracted the |

attention of the member of Congress of the district,
gained young Philip the unexpected honor of an
appointment to the Military Academy at West |
Point, whither he went at seventeen years of age;

and the water-cart, it is to be supposed, passed
under less inielligent but none the less capable
guidance. Alas, for poor Sheridan! He himself
says he passed through the Academy * by the skin
of his teeth.” He was universally acknowledged
the best natured fellow, but as generally’feared as
the most belligerent cadet in the institution.

He was either fighting or frellicking at every op-
portunity, and his success suffered considerably in
consequence.  When his Senior year ended he had
but five marks to spare, and even then, would not
have passed, had it not been that he controlled
himself manfully toward the end, and gained, in
various ways, the good will of one or two of his tu-
tors. A certain professor recognized the generos- |

ity and manliness of Sheridan’s character, and ar-

His elder brother @

gued that a good fighter was just the man to make
a good soldier, The argument * took,” and the
young man was graduated second lientenant of In-
fantry by Brevet.

Those were times of peace. Bheridan was placed
in command of Fort Wood in New York Harbor,
and later was ordered out to California. After &
‘while he heard of some Indian fighting on the Col-
umbia River, and succeeded in getting himself sent
to that district, where he fought like a lion, and re-
ceived, in consequence, the command of an impor-
tant post. Later he was appointed captain in
Sherman’s regiment, and was made acting Chief
Quartermaster and Commissary, ic which funetion
he ingui himself—in a rather
way, though. He was not a success in this branch
of the service—it can readily be seen 1t was not the
place for him. His regiment had a free-and-easy
wiay of seizing victuals
and provender from the
stores of private citizens,
which completely dis-
gusted Sheridan. When
his commander ordered
him to lead such an ex-
pedition, he refused up
and down. The auda-
cions young man was
relieved from command
and arrested. But the
charges were fortunate-
Iy submitted to Halleck,
ageneral who shared the
laudable dislike which
actuated Sheridan, and,
moreover, being a judge
of character, he dis-
cerned [n this nnruly fel-
low, the fine temper of
the true steel. The gen-
eral cansed the charge
10 be dismissed, and ap-
pointed Sheridan on hLis
own staff.

Halleck subsequently,
with & nice appreciation, caused him to be trans.
ferred and promoted, which served to aroused thé
ambition of the young soldier, and he went in and
won,

The literatore of the past twenty years teems
with the events and incidents of the last war, and
from these every reader should draw the needful
‘lmuwlcﬂg! of that great struggle, presented in its
most fascinating forin. Therefore, but one more
illustration of Sheridan’s character belore we close,

He once invited a party to goona tour of ingpee-
tion. They took the train, which, for some unex-
plained reason, stopped an unusually long time at
u way-stution. Sheridan asked the conductor, a
big, burly fellow, the reason of this lalt, and re-
ceived a groff, impertinent and insulting reply.
| Now Sheridan is short, and by no means formida-
ble as to stature, but he just jumped up and strack
that six-footer about three times, kicked him off
the car into the hands of the guard, and ordered
the train to proceed. Then he came back, sat
down and calmly continued the interrapted couver-
sation where it had been broken offt That's
“ Little Phil," “The Fighting Generul.” He is
now the Commander-in-chief of the United States
Army.

He was the hero of many a sharp battle, the
mainstay of Grant around Richmond, the demi-god
of the goldiers, the brave and the generous gentile-
man.

May he live long and happily.

B
THE HAPPY MAN,

Froat tofl he wins his spirits light,
From busy doy the peaceful night :
Rich, from the very want of weal
T heaven's beat treasures, peace and health.

e
GOLDEN THOUGHTS.

Quir yourselves like men,
‘Wouxsps given to honor never heal.
THE Sabbath is the Wld.en clasp tkat binds together
'.hu volume of the weel
5 to trouble, who oxpach fo find cherries without
-lcnm, or roses with
Unblemished m me live, or die nmknown ;
o, gmn an bonest fame, or grant me none !
¥ it 15 & sacrifice to discontinne the use of wine, do
Lt o the sake of others ; if it is n great eacrifice, do it
for your own,

He who carries his varying heart upon his slesvo
ud utters all bis mind, commands but small respect,
and small is his influence,

WHENEVER you are angry with one you love, think
| that that dear ono might die that moment, and your
| anger will vanish a

Ex custom of huquant reflection will keep their
nifnds from muning adrift, and call their thoughts
huma from useless inattentive roving.

a1 and adversity seldom travel fn com-
pany, g theie] desiring what the other cannot supply
| without sacrifice of honor and jutegrity.

Tar fonndation of good Iabor in any ephere s a good,
man, and all that is done to give breadih, depih and
fulngss to him will react in ultimate improvement up-
on his work.

Do not let the evening of life be less joyous than the
siorming. fho fraiioi of e napwing fave ou

vigor to work for all time, aud the quict of the even-
! ing should give you peace fo go through all eternity.

| " Om, did we but know when wo aro happy! Could
| the restless, feverish, smbitious heart be still, but for

& moment still, and Field itacle, without one farther

aspiring throb, o its enjoyment, then were 1 happy,
yes, l:hricu happy |

Ir we ipply ohresives serionaly (o whelits, wa ah.nll.
pater vy it teon pleasure, but
Blousad with everything We siiail be pleased

wealth in so far as it enables us to benefit others ; wu.lx
poverty, in ot haviug much to care for ; and with ob-

| seurity, for being unenvied.

e



SWEET HowmE,
BY MARGARET £ gangsTER.
BE the home where it Tay_ on the bill, in the valley,
‘Hemmod in by the Walls of the populous town,

Set fair where the corn lifts its plumes to the rally,
Or perched on the slope, where the torrent rolls

own,
Still ever thie heart of the home is the same,
Still ever the dearest of names s the name,
And ever the purest of fames is the fame,
the home-queen, the mother, whose gentle com-

mand,
Unchallenged, bears rule in our beautiful land.
Be the home what it may, whether lofty or lowly,

The mansion, the cottage, the plain little room,
"Tis the heart-beat of true love, shall make the place

y,
"Tis the outlook to heaven, shall keep it from gloom,
For the heart of the home is the same, is the same,
In hall or in hut, there is ever one name
Which kindles the torch of a swift leaping flame,
As we bow to the mother, whose gentle command
1Is the sceptre that sways in our beautiful land.

— e

THE YOUNG CANVASSER.
BY FRED. F. FOSTER.

GreATLY as such an event is to be, com-
monly is, deplored, the suicide of Walter
Allen—an idle, dissipated young man—
was, by the people of Brandon—the vil-
lage where he had always lived —consid-
ered a blessing rather than a cause for
mourning to the entire community ; par-
ticularly to the wife, whom he {nf 80
shamefully abused, and the infant son,
for whom he had never manifested any
love.

Thenceforth, Mrs. Allen devoted her ev-
ery thought to the welfare of her fatherless
boy. Extremely destitute, she, with an in-
nate pride, refused all offers of assistance
fx‘omier kindly neighbors, and, to provide
herself and Ernest with the necessaries of
life, did whatever she could find to do, no
matter how disagreeable or laborious.

As hegrew up, Ernest fully ngpreciated
his mother's loving endeavors in his behalf,
and, though delicately constituted, in all
possible ways sought to lighten her bur-
dens, his efforts being the more pleasing
to her because they never had to be solicit-
ed and were always cheerfully made.

One winter evening, in his fifteenth year,
he sat looking over certain numbers of the
Axrcosy, to which he had subscribed with
money earned by doing errands, when his
attention was arrested by a long-drawn
sifh from his mother, sewing near him.
Glancing into her face, he'noticed the look
of weariness there visible, and, seeing it,
the tears sprang to his eyes.

“1t is too bad ! " he said aloud.

¢ What is too bad ?”" she inquired, think-
ing it possible that he had been reading
something that called forth the exclama-
tion,

“For you to work so hard.”

“That's it ;" and her countenance light-
ed up with a smile.

“Yes, that's it, exactly. I am now hav-
ing a vacation which will last three weeks
longer, and I am going to earn something
during the time.”

“I thought yon wanted to study and get
ahead of your class-mates, so that at the
beginning of the next term you might be
promoted.”

“I do; but I can accomplish that by
studying evenings.”

“You will not feel in the mood for
studying in the evening after working
through the day.”

*I presume you do not feel much like
working in the evening after working all
day, but you do it,” laughing.

Egle argument was unanswerable ; she

““Have you thought of anything that
you will do?”

“Some bobbin-boys are wanted in the
mill, and I think I can get a place as one.
The work is not very hard, and I shall get
forty cents a day.”

“If you wish to try it, I shall offer no
objections, though perhaps it would be
as well for you to remain at home, study-
ing and helping me.”

“Of course I shall do the chores for
you, as usual.” .

rs. Allen said no more, but, continu-
ally, “What a good boy he is!” kept
flitting through her mind.

Presently, in great glee, he ejaculated:

¢TI will do it.”

His mother looked at him inquiringly.

# Instead of working in the mill, I am go-
ing to solicit subseriptions for the Araosy.
See,” passing her the 1ssue of Dec. 20, 1884.

¢ Yes,” she returned, her eyes resting upon
the head-line ‘* Premiums and Presents,” of
the first column.

““ There is a cash commission of fifty cents
for each subscriber,” said Ernest. It seems
to me I can obtain one subscriber a day, easily;
and that will pay as well as ten hours’ work in
the mill.”

%My dear, I should be sorry to discourage
you from any undertaking so honoral
that which you propose, but I fear
be disappointed, expecting to secur:
one subscriber a day. Most people t
many papers as they care for, or can affor

“1 know,” he replied slowly; *but many
people in this village, who can amply afford
it, do not take any paper.” L

“That is true.”

““And you know ever so many boys borrow
my ARGosy, sometimes coming for it before I
have read it; boys who are better able to take
it than I am.”

“Yes."”

““That proves that it is liked.”

“Yon will find, as you grow older, that a

large class of people like anything which they |
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can have without cost to themselves, and
especially is this the case with paper-borrow-
ers. I trust you will always be accommodat-
ing, even if you have to make sacrifices for
the good of others; but I must confess that I
have felt annoyed when some one has called
for your paper who has plenty of money and
does not think of taking the paper and pay-
ing for it.”

**Such folks ought to subscribe for the Ar-

v

“For thator any paper which they enjoy
reading at the expense of somebody else.”

“T think they will, when I ask them to.
The publisher says,” reading aloud from the
Enper which his mother had passed back to

im, ¢ ‘send us five two-cent stamps, and we
will send you a package of ARrGosiEs to be
used as specimens,’ and I am going to do so,”
and he wrote a brief note, enclosing the
specified sum,

Three days later the package reached him,
and he at once set out on his canvassing
tour.

Knowing the influence that the names of a
few prominent citizens at the head of his list
wouEl have, he made his first call on the fore-

“IF IT HADN'T BEEN FOR ERNEST YOU WOULD BE DEAD.”

most man in Brandon, a Mr. Grosvenor, who
owned the great mill where hundreds were
employed, where so much work was done that
wheels and spindles were busy night and day.

Entering the counting-room, he found M{-
Grosvenor —a man somewhat past the middle
age—alone and engaged in writing.

““Good morning, Ernest,” he said, pleas-
unt!y;. ““Is there anything that I can do for

ou?"”

““T called to see if you would like to sub-
seribe for a paper,” responded Ernest, pass-
ing him an ArcoSy,

“ Subscribe for a paper?” repeated Mr.
“I do not think I need another,
take more than I have time to

hen, notic the name of the one

in his hand, he said HE (GOLDEN ARGOSY,

Any thing that concerns gold is nsually inter-

esting, as gold or mone; some form is what

most people desire. Does this paper tell how
one may become rich ?”

)h, no !"” returned Ernest, in confusion.

““What is the meaning of Arcosy? You
know I am not educated like yourself,” deli-

| cately complimenting Ernest's reputation as

a scholar.

| “Itmenns a large ship; and a golden ar- |child, seven years of age, and_fai
{ #osy would signify a ship that conveyed a by

valual
is, bee
matter.

argo. This paper was named as it
e it was to be filled with valuable

THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.

“Ishould prefer to have you put it down.”

“Very well ;” and, taking from Ernest a
paper previonsly prepared as a ‘“subscription
paper,” he wrote ‘‘John Grosvenor” in a
seraggly hand, remarking as he did so, ““Isee
that Igam your first subscriber.”

““Yes, sir ; you are the first person upon
whom I thought best to call.”

“Thank you for the honor,” laughing.

“ It was not to honor you but to help my-
self that I did it,” said Ernest, v

“How s0?”

I thought, if I succeeded in securing your
subscription, the sight of yonr name would
aid me in getting other subscribers.”

“That’s it. Ihope you will not be disap-
Eointed,” passing the subscription paper to

rrnest.

¢ Of what does it treat?”

“It contains stories and sketches, finely
illustrated, as you see, and special depart-
ments of interest to every one.”

I never approved of stories. They create
false impressions, and do harm in many
ways."”

“The stories in this paper are by the best
authors, and are of a high moral character.”

¢TIt would be better if folks spent less time
in reading stories and more in studying what
would be of use to them. Where do you sup-
pose I should be, if I had wasted my younger
days over such trash?”

{[r. Grosvenor took pride in the success
which had erowned his efforts, and with rea-
son, for his parents were paupers and his
birth-place a poor-house. And he frequently

referred to it, indlrectl{—ns in his question “Thank you.”

—leading those not ghl, inted | ‘I supp the pay is in advance? What

with him to imagine that he was terribly con- | is it ?”

ceited—by no means the case. “It is two dollars for the year, if you
““You are mistaken if you think there is | please.”

nng' trash in this paper,” and the boy’s cheeks
reddened, his eyes flashed as he spoke. “If
there were, I would never try to get subserib-

Mr. Grosvenor gave the sum to Ernest,
who, again thanking him, left the room.
“He is bound to succeed,” communed Mr.

ers for it.” Grosvenor with himself, when alone, ‘“‘and
he ought to ;" after which he carelessly
glanced over the paper which he had laid
upon his writing-table. I guess it reall;
is quite a paper,” he presently remarked,
“and Mamie will enjoy looking at the pic-
tures.”

We will not detail other interviews
‘which- Ernest had with people upon whom
he called. Some refused to so much as
look at the copy of THE ArGosy which he
extended to them ; some thought the pa-
per might be ‘“ well enough” but did not
wish to subscribe for any paper, however
good ; many declared the price too high ;
others gave various reasons for not sub-
seribing.

‘When night came, he had only three
names on his list; but instead of being
discouraged by the small number, he was
quite satisfied with his first day's work at
canvassing. s

That evening he familiarized himself
with the contents of those copies of the
paper that were to be used as “speci-
mens,” in order to more clearly and forci-
bly present the character of THE ArGosy.
One needs always to thoroughly under-
stand anything or subject before he can
deal with it successfully.

In nine days, he ﬁud visited nearl;
every family in Brandon and secure
twenty-four names. Handing his com-
m::‘s‘lsion—twelve dollars—to his mother, he
said :

“I wish you to use this as you Please."

l“dYon have d(;ﬂe remarkably,” she lixe-

ied, ing with fond pride upon the

oy 3 4% ;ou iave earned n?ore thsg I have
in the same time. I think you had better
keep the money.”

“Iprefer not to,” he said, firmly. “And
I hope, soon, to be able to earn enongh so
that you will not have to work for other

peoﬁla.
She placed her arms about his neck and
kissed him.

Brandon has no bank, is not a money-
order &mst office, and he did not wish to
expend ten cents to have a letter regis-
tered, if he could avoid it, knowing that
“a penny saved is as good as two pence
earned.” So Ernest went to Mr. Grosve-
nor to see if he could get a check for the
necessary amount to send the publishers
of THE Arcosy, he being the only person
in Brandon who did business by checks.

“(Certainly, certainly,” remarked Mr.
Grosvenor, when Ernest had stated his er-

il T

rand.

‘““How much shall I pay you for your
trouble?” inquired Ernest, when the check
was handed him and he had given Mr.
Grosvenor the amount for which it had
been made.

“Not one cent. Come to me at an
time when you wish anything of the kind.
I shall be glad to do it for you.”

“Thank you,” Ernest replied, as he
went from the office.

‘“ Mighty smart boy, he is, and he'll
make his mark in the world,” said Mr.
Grosvenor to his book-keeper.

“Yes, and very gentlemanly, too,” re-
ponded the 3 ished. to
‘ hear his employer thus praise any one—un-
accustomed as he was to do such a thing—
and the more astonished from knowing noth-
ing of what had elicited the praise.

i ] I am rather surprised that one of your in-
telligence and ability should be canvassing |
for a paper—a class of work that it has seemed |
to me, only those engaged in who were fit for i
nothing else.” “I have several_days more vacation, 9b—
I see no reason why it is not as respecta- | served Ernest to his mother, and Tam going
ble to solicit subseriptions for a paper, as to |to see what I can do in Ashland"—a village
do anything else. You sell your goods through | four miles from Brandon. ddy
agents, do you not?” “With your canvassing and studying it
““That is different. The goods that I man- | has not been much of a vacation for you,"
ufacture are necessary to comfortand health.” | I never felt better in my life,”
“Papers like this are necessary to mental | Most likely the out-door exercise is good
improvement ; and I think the mind should | for yon,"
be attended to as well as the body.” Starting from Ashland, Ernest had gone
¢80 it should,” replied Mr. Grosvenor, but a short distance, when he heard a heart-
thoughtfully and candidly. rending cry, and looking around, he readily
“T did not suppose you would especially | discovered whence it came and its cause.
care for THE Arcosy, as it is intended fur‘ Mrs. Grosvenor was watching Mamie, who
younger readers, though it contains much | was coasting a steep hill, at whose foot ran
| that is calculated to interest and instruct | the railroad track. The little girl, uncon-
adults. I did not know but your little girl | scious of danger, was half-way down the hill
| might like it, and would be pleased to have | and moving swiftly; the express train was not
| you keep the copy you have in your hand and | far away. The prospect was that both would
show her, if you will.” reach the crossing at the same time, which
| “You think Mamie would like it?" | meant certain death to the girl, as her mother,
| «Ye ¢ ‘ powerless to render assistance, knew only
| ¢ Mamie ” was Mr. Grosvenor's youngest |too well.
ly idolized | Without thinking of the possible conse-
him, If "the paper would interes . | quence to himself, Ernest ran and stood in
| why—she should have it. front of the sled and stopped it with his foot,
| ¢ You may put my name down for a copy,” | not more than ten feet from the crossing.
| he said, ““‘and have the paper directed to her.” | Mamie was thrown from the sled, but was not
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much injured. Ernest was pushed in such a
way that the cow-catcher struck him and ren-
dered him insensible, in which condition he
remained when Mrs. Grosvenor reached him,
He was carried to the house by two men who
had witnessed the whole affair, but at a dis-
tance which prevented their doing anything
to avert the fate to which the girl seemed des-
tined; one of whom then went for a physician
while the other went for Mr. Grosyenor.
After a careful examination, the physician

said:

“He has several bad cuts about his head,
and his left arm is broken above the elbow ;
nothing dangerous, though he will need
watchful treatment for some time.”

“And he shall have it,” responded Mr.
Grosvenor. “Everythm.g that money can
provide shall be his.”

“What will poor mother do when she
hears what has happened ?” was the boy's

THE GOLDEN A RGOSY

So soon as Lis physmmn deemed it advisa-
ble, Ernest went to sehool, to find himself a
veritable hero in the eyes of his mates, who
surrounded him to hear from his lips the
story of the accident, familiar as they were
with its details,

“No other boy in town would dare to do as
ou did,” was the universal comment when
e had finished, their admiration of the ex-

ploit evident in their tones.

e Perlmps I should not have done it had I

stopped to think,” he replied, mmiestlv

MAR. 21, 1883,

speedy and permanent eure of Consumption, Bron-
chitis, Catareh, Asthma and all throat and Lung
Affections, also a positive and radieal cure for
Nervous Debility and all Neryous Complaints, after
having tested its wonderful curative powers in
thousands of cases, has felt it Lis duty to make it
known to his suffering fellows, Actuated by Ihis
motive and a desire to relieve human suffering,
will send free of charge, to all who desire it, lnu
recipe, in German, French or English, with
direnunnn for preparing and using. Sent by mail
nddmnmn with stamp, naming this paj er.W A,
o\'u ower's Block, Roclester, N.Y.—Adv.

ne evening, Mmme G
by her father, entered the room where Ernest
sat reading aloud to his mother. Going to
the boy, she extended a package to him, say-
ing

“Emesl, please mccept this as a present
from me."

Mrs. Allen
Emaat opened

mssed the visitors chairs, while
the pukaga to find—ten erisp

first question on regaini

is
T will go and break the news to her gem'.!y.i ¢

Ernest,” replied Mr. Grosvenor. *‘Confo

ing
it 1" he muttered to himself, ““ why didn't I

go at once? Some person may inform her |1,
who will frighten her almost to death.

He did not go far, however; for in f.he next
room he met Mrs. A.llan, her face as white as
marble, her breath coming in gasps, and
trembling in every limb.

““Is my son dead?"” she managed to artieun-
late in an anguished tone.

“ By no means,” said Mr. Grosvenor, with
a forced cheeriness, quite in contrast to the
tears filling his eyes. ¢ The worst that has
befallen him is a broken arm —bad anm\gh
‘but not so bad as you have imagined.”

“I want to see him,” she sobbed.

¢ Certainly; come with me.”

They entered the room where Ernest lay,
in evident pain, though no moan escaped his
lips. His mother rnshed ta him, put her
arms around his neck, kissed himy again and
again, and exclaimed :

“Thank God! your life was spared,"

“Be quiet, mother,” he returned, kissing
her; “F am not very mneh hurt, yon see.
P]ewe sit and hold my right, lmnd while the
doctor sets my arm ;" and she did a8 re-
quested.

A few hours later, Mr. Groavenor saw
Mamie standing in un u.rm- before a
mirror, and heard her

“If it hadn't heen for Emnst. you would
be dead. He isa good boy, and I hope papa
will give him some money; for he is poor,
and his mama has to work awful hard.”

“Yes, dear; papa will give him some
money,” and Mr. Grosvenor drew near his
little

“0. pa! did you hear me?" she in-

quired wlzth a start, jumping from the chair
into his arms.

““I heard your last words.”

* And you'll give him some money ™

1 will."

¢ How much 2"

“ As much as you wish me to.”

é',\ thausaud dollars? Am I worth that? i

#1 think yon are," his voice q:‘uvermg 80
that he could hardly speak as he hugged her
to Lis breast,

For somewhat more than a week, Ernest
and his mother remained at the Grosvenors’;
where no effort was spared to make both of
them comfortable —feel thoroughly at home.
Then, one afternoon the physician said that
Ernest conld be moved without any danger-
ous result to himself, and arrangements were
made by them to return to their home in the
mnrmng

Tl.mt evening Mr. Grosvenor said to Mrs.

" I hel.lavalyuu do not own the house which

you oc..:vlpy
“I do not,” was the reply, “1 pay forty
dollars a yenr rent for it.”

“Is there any land connected with it ?”

“There is not.”

¢ Mamie hus become greatly attached to
Ernest, wonld like to have him, and you, live
here all the time. I am aware that you would
not wish to do that; bnt I hn.vn a cottage only
a short distance away that is without a ten-
ant, and I should be pleased to have you oc-
cupy it, rent free, for as long hma as Ly
choose. There is an acre of land in excel ent
condition, on which your son may enjo;
working during his leistire hours; from whi
can be gethered all the farm-produce that you
will need. What do you say ta my propasal?*
b “Yon ara very kind and I than! you,

I

i'Nuw ¥ da not wish you to imagine the
pffer is made as compeusuuon for the service
which Ernest rendered me,"” Mr. Grosvenor
interrupted. ““To requite that all my worldly
possessions would be needed, If you choose,
yonu may consider it a slight evidence of my
gratitude ; though your acceptance of it will

eatly ple&se me, because it will enable

amie to see Ernest more frequently than
she otherwise can. You perceive nme Iam
pnrﬂy mﬂuem,ed by selfish motives," sl‘mhng
Then,” began Mrs. Allen hesn-aungly,
be again mberruptscl by Mr. Grosvenor who
remarked:

“You will accept. Iam glad. My cottage
is ready for immediate occuparey, and J will
send men and teams in the morning to re-
move your goods, so that yon can ga there
from here directly;" and he left tha room be-
fore Mrs. Allen had an opportunity to make

“Oh! Ican’t kaep 1'.," he replied, blush-

“Hyan don't, I shall feel real bad, shan't
a? " observed Mamie.
es, dear, you will," returned Mr. Gros-
venor, nddxn “As T told your mother,
Erneeh, with refarenee to this cottage, it is
not offered as payment for your noble deed,
which money eannot recompense; simply as a
token of our—Mamie's, her mother's, my—
np reciation of the service. From my wanlth
1 not miss it, and it will enable you and
your mother to have many comforts that
otherwise will not be yours, assist you to that
thorongh education which it iz yonr aim to
secure. Your refusal to retain it will deeply
griove my little girl, as it is the amount
sho demred you to have—a gift from her,
not from me,
‘When Mr. Grosvenor and Mamie had
from the cottage, the package remains
Mrs, Allen's t.ahle
“‘Our good fortuns comes from my canvass-
for the Anaoay,” said Ernest; **for, if I
h not uta.rtad to solicit subseriptions in Ash-
land, I should not have saved Mamie's life;"
ding, after & moment, “‘and &I ore
pleased wﬂ.h having done that than with my

one
on

s
&

pres

*“I do mot doubt it,” replied Mrs. Allen.

*“While our good fortune directly comes from

your canvassing, indireetly it is due to your
desire to assist me, which'led you to net ns a
canvasser; and, for your tender, faithful love
and devotion, I am more thankful than for
anything else that the world can afford me.”

Few who seek to aid a parent can expect to
be rewarded as was Ernest; but all who are
inspired by a noble purpose, sooner or later
a reward of some kind, 1f nothing more than
the happiness which results from a conscions-
ness of doing the best one can.

—e— -
THE CAMEL CORPS.

As many Englishmen during the present expedi-
tion in the Sondan are beginning to learn, the camel
is not a pleasant beast to ride. The novice, for the
first time on a camel's back, expericnoes a general
feeling of insecurity. In the event of a mishap, the
distance to be traversed before the ground is
reached, is felt to be great; and then, for some
time, at least, the conviction is firmly eul,vrhuwd
that, should the camel trot round to the
the rider intended Iim to go to the right, IL wonld
not be possible for the latter to adapt his move-
nmnts to those of the former in time to prevent a

rophe, A question of frequent discussion is

the hn\l of saddle to be adopted. The Camel Corps
are accommodated with saddles on which the men
sit astride as on horseback, and on these they soon
feel as much at home as i possible on a camel’s
back. But, undoubtedly, the best form of saddle
both for man and camel for a long journey, says the
WAr-C of a daily y, is the
Soudan native pattern, on which the rider seats
himself like a lady-equestrian, with rugs and blan-
kets Ialrl on ll.\c top and a pmp behind to lean
-?u Journey on these may be accom-
shed with complrnuvelv mm fatigne—provided
n.lmam that the camel is an easy one to ride. Cam-
much in that respect. The jolt ofa

. The Washing Is Done With Less Labor,

The Great Soap Wonder,
Allison’s

“DEATH ON DIRT,”

Is The Very Best Laundry Soap In The
World, It Is Beneficial To The Clothes
And Makes Them Whiter, Cleaner, And
Swaeter Than Any Other Soap Can
Make Them.

No Bolling Is Required, And But Very
Little Rubbing. The Steam, Slops, And
Heat Of Washing-Day Are Avoided.

A Tea-Kettle Full Of Bolllng Water
Is Sufficient For A Large Wash As The
Water Is Used Only Luke-Warm.

Less Fuel, Less Time, And Less Trouble
Than With Any Other Soap. Compari-
sons Are Courted.

If used according to directions you will
be surprised at the result.

Cartloads Of Testimonials Show That
No Housekeeper Who Has Once Tried It
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mngh numely is perhaps the most mo-
tion that & luman bemf can, be subjected to, while
o smooth-going one will carry his rider at a gentle
Jjog for hours, as easily for. the rider almost as if he
were_seated in an arm chair. As may be under
stood, the vast majority of camels supphml to the
|rnq helong ta the farmer catogory and very rarely
v | 39 & Thi other day the correspondent
eqrd 5 gentleman, who had ridden his amimal for
the first time, Inqnim how many feet at each jog
an ordinary camel threw his rider into thu mr. He
wished to guage whether his own was an cxtraor-
dinary one or not. A bluejacket at \\ ady Hﬂ-ul
imired exceedingly a camel he rode becanso, he-
ing pitched up out of his saddle incessantly and
caught dexterously as he descended, the cameél had
missed him only twice during the afternoon !
e
A SINGULAR CASE.

OxE of the most singular cases of vision on rec-
ord is found in the fourth de of our schools, in
the person of Belle Kinney, a little girl twelve years
of age. Bhe lately came trom Kenton with her
parents, and shortly after entering school here her
teacher, Miss Ella Ely, discovered that she always
read with her books  upside down, and that while
writing she murm\ﬂa plu‘.ed the copy in the same
position, and wrote backward, with the letters in-
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“ He is one of the best men in the world,
isn't he ?" asked Ernest, when alone With his
mulher ‘

1 Yos," wns the gquiet response. |

"lt will be so nice ta have a ]nmm of land
ta worlk oni, momings and nights," continued
Ernest c‘nlinmlnn(l(‘&\ﬂy 3 “just what I have ‘
always desived.”
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cHILPHOOD'S pEAcE.

jweet Babe, true iT'88€ of an honest mind,
?qu calm that 81€€Y Which innocence enjoys !
The amiling cheek thou wearest in thy dreams,
is Nature's langua#® f0¢ a gentle heart,

1t says, * All's peace Within." It is thy right
To wake or sleep i ence, to know no fears,
o dread no ill, to smile on friend and foe.
What moral lesson does thy slumber teach ?
Come here, ye guilty, for it speaks to you |
Where dwells the power a wounded mind to heal ?
Not all the wealth that you possess can luré
This slumber to your bed ; unbribed it drops
The downy wing upon this infant brow.

HELPING HIMSELF;

GRANT THORNTON'S AMBITION.

BY HORATIO ALGER, JR.

" 4« Hector's Inheritance,” **
nd Win,” the ** Ragged

“ Tattéred Tom

ete., etc.

CHAPTER XXXVIIL
FORD TAKES A BOLD STEP, BUT FAILS.

“I wisH to see Miss Stone,” said Willis
Ford to the servant.

“T'l tell her. What name shall I say?”

“Never mind about the name! I wish to
see her on business of importance.”

“T don't like his looks,” thought the
“¢ Shure he talks as if he were the boss.”

She told Miss Stone, however, that a gen-
tleman wished to see her, who would not tell
his name.

Miss Stone was in Herbert's chamber, and
the boy—now nearly well, quite well, in fact,
but for a feeling of languor and weakness—
heard the message.

“ What is he like? " he asked anxiously.

“ He's slender like, with black hair and a
black moustache, and he talks like he was the
master of the house.”

¢ I think it is Willis Ford,” said Herbert,
turning pale.

“‘The man who abducted you? " ejaculated
Miss Stone.

““Yes, the same man. Don't let him take
me away ! ” implored Herbert.

““I wish my brother were here!" said Miss
Stone anxiously.

“Won't he be here soon?"

¢TI am afraid not. He has gone on a round
of calls. Bridget, tell the young man I will
be down directly.”

Five minutes later Miss Stone descended,
and found Willis Ford fuming with impa-
tience.

“I am here, sir,” she said coldly.
derstand you wish to see me.”

The

maid.

“I un-

“Yes, madam; will you answer me a few N

questions?”
““Possibly. Let me hear what they are.”
“ You have a boy in this house, named Her-
bert Reynolds?”
 Yea,”

“A boy who ran away from Mr. Joel Bar-
ton, with whom I placed him.”

“ What right had you to place him any-
where, Mr. Ford?” demnndec{) the lady.

““That's my business! Permit me to say
that it is no affair of yours,”

I judge differently. The boy is sick and
under my charge.”

““I am his natural guardian, madam !

“Who made you so, Mr. Ford?"

“I shall not argue that question. If is
enough that I claim him as my cousin and
ward.”

*Your cousin ? "

“Certainly. That doubtless conflicts with
what he has told yon. He wasalways a liar.”

““ His story is, that you beguiled him from
hizg_ home in New York, and brought him
against his will to this part of the country.”

% .Ikgd you believe him ? " sneered Ford.

1 do.”

‘It matters little whether you do or not.
He is my sister's child, and is under my
charge. I thought fit to place him with Mr.
Joel Barton, of Scipio, but the boy, who is
flighty, was induced to run away with Barton's
son, a lazy, shiftless fellow.”

“Bupposing this to be so, Mr. Ford, what
is your object in calling?”

““To reclaim him. It does not suit me to
leave him here.”

Ford’s manner was so imperative that Miss
Stone became alarmed.

“The boyis not fit to travel,” she said.
“ Wait till my brother comes, and he will de-
cide, being a physician, whether it is safe to
have him go.”

“Madam, this subterfuge will not avail,”
said Ford rudely. “I will not wait till your
brother comes. I prefer to take the matter
into my own hands.”

He pressed forward to the door of the room,
and before Miss Stone could prevent it, was
on his way np stairs. She followed as rapidly
as she could, but before she could reach him,
Ford had dashed into the room where Her-
bert lay on the bed.

Herbert was stricken with terror when he
saw the face of his enemy.

“I see you know me !” said Ford with an
evil smile. “ Get up at once, and prepare to
go with me!"

““Leave me here, Mr. Ford ! I can't go yith
you, indeed I can't,” said Herbert. ;

““We'll see about that,” said Ford. *I give
you five minutes to rise and put on your
clothes. If you don’t obey me I will flog
B 1

ooking into his cruel face, Herbert fel
that he had no other resource. Trembling h(t\
shlged ouf of bed, and began to draw on his
clothes. He felt helpless, but help was nearer
th?‘n‘}xe d}n:emnod,

Mr. Ford, I protest against this high-
handed proceeding ! " exclaimed Miss srﬁnu
indignantly, as she appeared at the door of

the chamber. ¢ What right have you to go
over my house without permission ?”
*“If it comes to that,” sneered Ford, ‘“ what
right have you to keep my ward from me?"”
“I am not his ward,” said Herbert, quick-

Y The boy is a liar,” exclaimed Ford
harshly.

“@Get back into bed, Herbert,” said Miss
Stone. **This man shall not take you away.”

‘Perhaps you will tell me how you are go-
ing to her i’t," retorted Ford with an evil
smile.

“If my brother were here——"

“But your brother is not here, and if he
were, I would not allow him to interfere be-
tween me and my cousin. Herbert, unless
you continue dressing, I shall handle you
roughly.”

But sounds were heard upon the stairs, and
Ford as well as Miss Stone turned their eyes
to the door.

The first to enter was Abner.

“ Ob, it’s you, is it ? " said Ford contemptu-
ously.

He had thought it might be Dr. Stone,
whom he was less inclined %o face than he
professed.

“Yes, it is. What are {ou doing here ? "

“It is none of your business, you cub!
He's got to come with me.”

“ Maybe you want me too? "

“1 wouldn't take you as a gift.”

“Ho, ho!”laughed Abner, *“ Ireckon you'd
find me a tough customer. You won't take
bub either.”

““ Who is to prevent me ? "

“I wmr!” said a new voice, and Grant
Thornton, who had fallen in with Abner out-
side, walked quietly into the room.

Willis Ford started back in dismay. Grant
was the last person he expected to meet here.
He had no idea that any one of the boy’s home
friends had tracked him this far. He felt that
he was defeated, but he hated to acknowledge

it.

“How are you going to prevent me, you
young whipper-snapper !” he said, glaring
menacingly at Grant.

“Mr. Willis Ford, unless you leave this
room and this town at once,” said Grant,
firmly, “I will have you arrested. There is
alocal officer below whom I brought with me,
suspecting your object in coming here.”

“Oh, Grant, how glad I am to see you! Is
papa with you?” exclaimed Herbert over-
oyed.

“I will tell you about it soon, Herbert.”
““You won't let him take me away ? "
““There is no danger of that,” said Grant,

reassuringly, ‘I shall take you home to

ew York, as soon as this good lady says you
are well enough to go.”

Ford stood, gnawing his nether lip. If it
had been Mr. Reynolds, he would not have
minded so much, but for a mere boy, like
Grant Thornton, to talk with such a calm air
of superiority angered Lim.

“Boy,” he said, ‘*it sounds well for you to
talk of arrest—you who stole my aunt's bonds,
and are indebted to her forbearance for not
being at this moment in States Prison.”

“Your malicious charge does not affect me,
Mr. Ford,” returned Grant. “It was proved
before you left New York that you were the
thief, and even your step-mother must have
admitted it. lir Reynolds discharged you
from his employment, and this is the mean
revenge you have taken—the abduction of his-

“Thank God, I have recovered you, my
dear son ! he exclaimed fervently.

“You must thank Grant, too, papa,” said
the little boy. *‘It was he who found me,
and prevented Mr. Ford stealing me an,”

Mr. Reynolds grasped Grant’s hand and
pressed it warmly.

I shall know {mw to express my gratitude
to Grant in due time,” he said.

On their way home Grant revealed to Mr.
Reynolds for the first time the treachery of
he h keeper, who had sup d Her-
bert's letter to his father, and left the latter
to mourn for his son when she might have
relieved him of the burden of sorrow.

As Mr. Reynolds listened, his face became
stern.

““That woman is a viper!” he said. “In
my house she has enjoyed every comfort and
every consideration, and in return she has
dealt me this foul blow. She will have cause
to regret it.”

When they entered the house Mrs. Esta-
brook received them with false smiles.

“So you are back again, Master Herbert,”
she said. ““A fine fright you gave us!”

“You spenk as if Herbert went away of his
own accord ! ” said the broker, sternly. “You
probably know better.”

“T know nothing, sir, about it.”

“Then I may inform you that it was your
step-son, Willis Ford, who stole my boy—a
noble revenge, truly, upon me for discharging
him."”

“I don't believe it,” said the housekeeper.
I presume it is your office boy who makes
this charge!” she added, pressing her thin
lips together.

“There are others who are cognizant of it,
Mrs. Estabrook. Grant succeeded in foiling
Mr. Ford in his attempt to recover Herbert,
who had run away from his place of confine-
ment.”

“You are prejudiced against my son, Mr.
Reynolds,” said Mrs. Estabrook, her voice
trembling with anger.

“Not more than against you, Mrs. Esta-
brook. I have a serious charge to bring
against you.”

“What do you mean, sir?"” asked the
housekeeper, nervously.

“ Why did you Uﬁ:{zprmz 1he letter which my
boy wrole to me revealing his place of imprison-

nt?"

=

“I don’t know what you mean, sir,” she
answered, half defiantly.

¢TI think you do.”

“Did Master Herbert write such a letter ?

¢ Yes.”

“Then it must have miscarried.”

THE CINNAMON VINE

And a very pretty climbing plant it is. Perfectly
hardy, the stem dyifig down every autumn, but
growing again so rapidly in the spring as to com-
pletely cover any trellis or arbor very early in the
season. Is aseasily cultivated as the Madeira Vine,
and is produced from tubers which will make from
tentotwelve feet of vine, and with itsbeautiful heart-
shaped leaves, bright green peculiar foliage, and
clusters of delicate white flowers sending forth &
delicious cinnamon odor, render it by far one of the
most desirable climbers in cultivation. A tuber
planted near a door or window, and the vine trained
over and about it make an ornament worthy the
admiration of all. The tubers will stand our most
severe winters without any protection, and when
well grown will measure two feet in length, and
they are fully equal to the best potatoes for eating,
either baked or boiled. J. P. Runa, Tyrone, Pa.,
says: “The vine has grown about eighteen feet
and was very full of bloom, with a delicious odor,
scenting the air for a long distance. The foliage
is very much admired, and is withal, a desideratum
in the way of vines.” When first introduced here
from Japan the tubers sold for ten dollars each.
We learn that Frank Finch, of Clyde, N. Y., has
made a specialty of this vine,and will send two
vines or tubers free to any of our readers who will
send 35 cts. in stamps to cover cost of digging, put-
ting up and mailing. We advise our readers to send
to Mr. Finch and give this wonderful vine a trial,
not forgetting to mention this paper.

WE WILL SELL until MARCH Jat, OUR
GG ORBUINETTE:
WITH ROLL MUSIC.
MAMMOTH CATALOGUE X ¥iis
1, WO! :ﬁa E.

Musioal, Eloctrical, &. WONDERS, sent FREE,
!IJ.I.‘BICH ORGAN CO. PM'&L EA.

TYPE WRITER -u.c A;(.le!§

o 0 eame in fancy

Type, and Ageat's Sam
plo Book, 10 Centa.

FREE to sender of club.
ACME OARD €O, IVORYTON, CONN.

Bolid_Gold
and Silver

and Hou
in New ipt T) 10ec., 8

French Dolla witk wardrobe of 82 pieces, 20
2nd disbessife Rolled Goid Ring §0e.” Our
of Imported, l-lf‘n Fringe and Real ik Florala

“On the contrary, the p expressly
declares that he delivered it at this house. I
charge you with concealing or suppressing it.”

& ’%he charge is false. You can't prove it,

&

ir.
¢TI shall not attempt to do so, but I am
thoroughly convinced of it. ~After this act of
treachery I cannot permit you to spend an-
other night in my house. You will please
pack at once, and arrange for a removal.”

“I am entitled to a month’s notice, Mr.
Reynolds.”

“You shall have a month's wages in lieu of
it. I would as soon have a serpent in my
house.”

Mrs. Estabrook turned pale. She had
never expected it would come to this. She
thought no one would ever be able to trace
the d letter to her. She was not

only son.”
“I will do you an injury yet, you imp

likely again to obtain so comfortable and de-
sirable a position. Instead of attributi

boy,” said Ford, furiously.

“I shall be on my guard, Mr. Ford,"” an-
swered Grant. ‘‘I believe you capable of
it.”

“Don’t you think you had better leave us,
sir,” said Miss Stone.

¢ Ishall take my own time about going,”
he answered impudently.

But his words were heard by Dr. Stone,
who had returned sooner than he anticipated,
and was already at the door of the room. He
was a powerful man, and of quick temper.
His answer was to seize Ford 1:y the collar,
and fling him down stairs.

““This will teach you to be more polite to
alady,” he said. “Now, what does all this
mean, and who is this man?”

The explanation was given.

“I wish I had been here before,” said the
doctor.

. ““You were in good time,” said Grant, smil-
m%. ““I see that Herbert has found power-
ful friends.”

_Willis Ford, angry and humiliated, picked
himself up, but did not venture to return to
the room he had left so ignominiously. Like
most bullies he was a coward, and he did not
care to encounter the doctor again.

Within an hour Grant telegraphed to the
broker at his office. I have found Herbert,
and will start for New York with him to-mor-
row.” Mr. Reynolds had only just returned
from his fruitless Southern expedition, weary
and dispirited.  But he forgot all his fatigne
when he read this message.

““God bless Grant Thornton, " he ejaculated.

CHAPTER XXXIX.
THE HOUSEKEEP

THE train from Chicago had just reached
the Grand Central Depot. From the parlor
car descended two boys, who are well known
to us, Grant Thornton and Herbert Reynolds.

Herbert breathed a sigh of satisfaction.

‘Oh, Grant,” he said, “how glad I am to
see New York once more! I wonder if papa
knows we are to come by this train ? "

The answer came speedily.

The broker, who had just espied them, hur-

RETRIBUTION.

ried forward, and his lost boy was lifted to
his embrace. .

her
ill fortune to her own malice and avil-gning
she chose to attribute it to Grant.

¢TI am to thank you for this, Grant Thorn-
ton !” she said, in sudden passion. “I was
right in hating you as soon as I first saw you.
If ever I am able I will pay you up for
this.”

“I don’t doubt it, Mrs. Estabrook,” said
Grant, quietly, “but I don’t think you will
have it in your power.”

She did not deign to answer, but hurried
out of the room. In half an hour she had left
the house.

“Now I can breathe freely,” said the
broker. ¢ That woman was so full of malice

3
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and spite that it made me table to
feel that she Was in the house.”

“I am so glad that she has gone, papa!”
said Herbert. g

That evening, after Herbert had gone to
bed, Mr. Reynolds invited Grant into his
library.

“M’;' boy,” he said; ‘I have settled ac-
counts with Mrs. Estabrook, now I want to
settle with you.” .

“Not in the same way, I hope, sir,” said
Grant.

“Yes, in the same way, according to your
deserts. You have done me a service, than
which none can be greater. You have been
instrumental in restoring to me my only son."”

“I don't want any reward for that, sir.”

¢ Perhaps not, but I owe it to myself to see
that this service is acknowledged. I shall
raise your salary to fifteen dollars a week.”

“Thank you, sir,” said Grant, joyfully.
¢ How glad my mother will be !

“When you tell her this, you may also tell
her that I have deposited on your account in

the Bowery Savings Bank, the sum of five | table Pilis.

thousand dollars.”

“This is too much, Mr. Reynolds,” said
Grant, quite overwhelmed. *Why, I shall
feel like a man of fortune.”

“So you will be in time, if you continue as
faithful to business as in the past.”

It seems to me like a dream,” murmured
Grant.

you a week's leave of absence
arents, and tell them of your

will gi
to visit your
good fortune.”

( To be continued.)
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then), set off one morning to go up to Huelder's to N"ui‘d'en: ;hl?l du:nwnrl!l, the clrll:li fellow | to every m of pupg:-uon. ‘iondon‘. police numbers ;m- ;dn ﬂBTem:ldy hll:id.ln“": ;m E 1;@
" | growled out sharply, then burst into & wild roar. | komo 10,000 men, being one to every 300 of popula- erald ; 9. A quadruped ; 10. Bad; 1L A letter.
et & couple of his axes, and Iny in & stock of pow- | B0y oF the brands struck on the rock close beside | tion. Wasnpvorow, D. ;

der for the winter.

himw, and lay there smoking and blazing up. The | J.C. L., Paulditig, Miss. We are glad to find a friend —
The road or trail ran along the fork (east braneh Iwilr‘ .-,,imy ~v.1" hin, but the “re:l mnmgutp-ent it lne;r,almdin %ﬂmﬁu odno:um;i The Sguros are T zo. 1.‘ A::;m:; i
1 . . | s followa : out of sixteen American c n at- ) read of ships e
of Umpqua). We went horseback, or rather mule- :}p nninu.e ;re Y unl:i’aph‘l‘:mch ': tm “tzum o‘tlﬁm O il Yoo o b S g e S i
back, for we kept three mules to work on the farm. | o fought at them with hoth paws. id ‘ occasionally and the remaining six grow up in igno- That bravely face the rolling tide

One of them, old Tige, was the most vicions beast

For a few moments he ste his ground, but we

rance.’ "
children {u this Home of

‘are, thorefore, fully 3,200,000 illiterats

In sunshine, wind and rain.

and the worst kicker I ever saw. Everybody in Or- | showered them so fast, and made such a smoke AN o ity ('B";;' “;ﬂ'}‘;ﬂlﬂ ﬂﬁf&ﬂ:ﬁ:’: é:',".if: lands
egon nsed to ride s mule in those days. :ﬁ‘,‘feﬂﬁ;‘gﬁ';}a‘:“;f‘,ﬁm began to back of | 5 2L, Spantanburml 8 G e T s Dot heon Xuts, tes and spice from sunny sirands
About four miles above our place, the river runs | “Then ha tarned tail, and bounded into the path, found wild ¥ part of the world, but it m\:ﬁg Are good beyond compare.

throngh & rocky ravine, such a8 the lower country

and thence leaped down the gravel bank and took

inated in Bengal, whe

ve its culfivation
known. The cane reashed this country in 1751, bronght

A vesacl, here, good puzzlers seek
You will the truth atte:

folks call a canyon, a fearfully eraggy, rough hollow, | ¢ the stream. by somie Jesuits from San Domingo, Who settled near B o
T o f il wero fifty or sixty feot in height. | '~ Father was down in the path before the bear was | what is now Now Orleans. T4 00k caly nineteen years T ook Sk b
grw n;cl:m_: l‘:;{: et by wr;“l:‘mg::"::‘: :.u way across the river. .n:_:’ cnuhi‘nﬁ wp the rifle | io mako sugar tho siaple product of that region, s0 | GuEex Hux, W. Va.
ere an i h e
oo Tay Across g The Hiled th e sent a bullet after the grizzly with right good

® e
‘most of the bed of the ravine. The trail was on the

will; but the beast swam on without seeming to

notice the shot, and reaching the other side, elimbed

PUZZLEDOM No. 120

No. 8. Draoxp.

A letter; 2. A coat of morbid matter

Borth side. It wound in and out amongst the rocks, | sturdily up, without once looking back. Soon le L o e of Comaccat 8.
sometimes running close to the water, then back d{mvp{argrl in the woods. 3 CONDUCTED BY ROCHELLE. B Socor County, N. iy : e (m’gm:l(l?:c‘xni}a %
among the bonlders and drift-logs, which ly piled |~ Ever after that we used to look out sharp for | onramway sontributions are solicited for this depart- certainart: 7. wn ; 8. A marine radiate animal ;
up on the rocks ten and twenty feet high, where | yeizzlies at that canyon, but we never happened 10 | ment.  Write ou one side of the paper oxir, and apart 9. Balt ; 10. Scottish inventor ; 11, A letter.

the freshets had lodged: them. It was & terrible| meet another there. evall other commyunications. When words not in  BACOKLX. X. >

hole. As we had started early,
rise when we reached the canyon,

it was scarcely sun-
father riding the

e ———
THE IMPORTANCE OF PUNCTUATION.

samo must be eited, and wi

used, authority for tl
ords obsolete or rare must

No. 9, Dovmrk Lerrer ENIGMA.

mule, Tige, in advance of my brother and me some ba 8o Items of Interest relating to Puzaledom In * buttons " that young wives must sew
3 will be gladly received. Address Editor,” Sk

fm}{ :!mlg Jnvons: the rocks, he all st once came SoxE years ago the omission of & comma in & let- | Taz Gov B Auaost, 81 Warren Btroet, New York City. mtE!’a::;-':'t'::;x}‘ll‘u:;lﬂwzh and low,

face to face with a big It was possi- | ter in the London Times gave a horrible meaning T ¢ which our bootjack goes, 2

biya mrprie hothulet But the old bear was | 0 8 senteace, The letter is on the American war, ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN NO. 115. In Vi fiandly Sght 7 it DRUgeENeE.

e recover W . b —_ .

Togr, he sprang ot the mule.  Tigo whitled about and the writer says: 'The loss of life will hardly No. 1. Emigrate, A sokofe is she who makes her youth

faily pironetting on his hind heels, and deposited | fll short of a quarter of a million ; and how many No.2. No.3. With merriment & ine,

futker fat in the path, snd took the back track like | more were better with the dead than doomed to B M Boadromisd 14 A WnIE 2o

& fox) Baiy A ml ki n ':’lﬁ‘"- ";g n“"lgﬁu 2 | erawl on the mutilated vietims of this great national RER CAL She Jumips and runa —with liealth doth glow,

'-'«{::‘:?fn; ike 8 v&z Onr two mules heard | crime.” It shonld have been, * than doomed to REVT Bl CARACAL u:::' :‘Jt’i":t‘h".":l’:ffh’.‘im“f.’,?m.

the bear's roar, and perhaps smelt hi They | erawl on, the mutilated vietims of this great national REDIVIDER AUTOMATIC Their disapproval frequently.

A P St v |l T o e el 1| CRRBERSURERERT | iamemnen

them about, iy lampeder Down | newspaper u short time o “The prisoner said RER HAD B ST et ! AR (i

Shem about, N eatat foll gllop, over and among | the wilaess wha 3 conrt ARieCH - ThiS siatement A 8 o thty thelr couming yoara OIS
i A Gt e l&‘. o holdtng | nearly caused the proprietor of the newspaper No.4. Soesaw. No.5. Handsome. I'1) wager that the Hitle whole s

TR soon 88 wo couid master them, % | some trouble, and, yt the words were correct, No. 0. Y Not. Who romps in clildiah innocence,
o e and, jumping off, tied them to the d When his sttention was drawn to the matter, and L Will make 8 woman pure in soul, '
putled ap, and, o e irhen, althoagh we lid | Proper punctuation snpptiod, the scalonss had an 5 - Wi plentcota stock o cammice-sgase,

o ol e B e back to see what | exactly opposite meaning: C) ’I}neqrimmr. said the ED MANIS Bureao, N. Y. Ainson.
Tod betome of fathor, witness, was a convicted thiel” Dean Alford says VES MANGLER e =
i become ol i ar T certainly caught him, | that he &aw an_announcement of a meeting in con- INES MANDILION No. 10, Hawr Squan,
PR e v g fre, | nection with the *Society for Promoth the Ob- ETTER LONGIROSTER | 1 An apartment in the back part of a theatre: 3.
itk B e o feoraibe Wit We ire. | sorvance of the Lord's Day which was fonnled in WING PILEORTES™ [ aaveriuciint (obe. 5. Removing tho outer sarfucs
e i ihene feelings durlug those few mo- | 183L." the notion, that the day, not the so- STILE SEISINS o 4. To mae arudos Sskma oy 6. Smctitiases’s b
e Tiack e went all i b ble. On com. | clety, waa funnded in that year, A comma sho s ks 3.\ Taeadow (0. ; 10. 'The Srut note o Guido’s mbe:
;l::;nwii,hin ‘s hundred yards or 8o of the place, Sam have beea after “Day,” and then the sentence B g3 Seal nele : 10, A letter:
' that we had bettér call out, for we did not care :‘;‘;,;“{f‘ e e No.§. Grainsack,  No.9. Fancy-sick. ass. Doxa TeLoRE.
:‘;er:::‘l’lﬁ‘l: i::‘::i?:“‘ 8o we called softly at first, | nwkvl:sr‘:l {ni'lsplmn‘wn{ of [i:wl:rte;l rum{nn in o ; No. 11, CHARADE.
el 2 . an article by him on the late Duke of Wellington POWD INGGAP A southern editor asserts
Yes, yes |* afid fashoe's ) nown volge, 0 | wheroby sume words of the late Duke, ahout M. RU EATHER 7hat biohdx nre fatr, angelic creatures,
B it Sbiy whitte pren Gladstone's speeches, are attributed to the Duke's B RXOBO And lovingly to them reverts,
como mothe step. Stay where b 2 vkt i i urie With fieo of all thelr charming features.
* Where's the bear ™ quavered Sam at length. —_— CA ‘ng\:‘;"i(.lr ﬂ'.-';dn:nella:u‘:‘-l.:nh:ﬁlh.-.-r him,
“ T'i 2?::2 ‘3:'&: N SENATOR EVARTS. 8 Ak s romark gets vory wroth, ¥
i And wh urod y nd # 50 all the world can hear him,
“ Down \ht'r'u in the path; but ye can’t get it. A GENTLEMAN f'hu listened to Mr. Evarts urgne_l aﬂ e e ket rearts \"enl.
Bear'll see ye, case before the Conrt of Appeals a few years ago, in 10T With any one who dares to meet him,

ﬂ'""::h:'.'ﬁ:n:;:r e I?;-l:-'&“:%.m again,  “Tve | ecaMing the circumstance, observed: *It takes Iaake ot .ﬂ'i'ﬂ::'ﬂf.i".:':'u’e"?ﬁ' greet him ;
ot an fdes, boya.  Climb up the side of fhe can- [ a good deal to make that dignified court of last re- R UISHES Thah rhios S Ak R
yon, and come slong on top. Then Tl tell ye|sort indulge in o smile, but Mr. Evarts did it. He BE 'STONGUES And talk of beautios superhnman,
what to do next." Passlon. At home he crouches at the feot

After following along the path for some distance,
we found a place where we could elimb up out of
the canyon, and, After o hard tussle, gained the

top.
gﬁcnplng baek from the brink, and hiding amo

was pitted against some great corporation, and in

order to illustrate the quality of its
he said: * Why, if the Court please, when I think of
the attitade taken hﬂ"ﬂais road [ am reminded of
the anccdote of the Trish builif who wrote to the
proprietor of the estate, who was traveling on the

in
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Of some old, dumpy, ugly woman ;
And be who of domestic love

Sing londest, snd in language chipper,
Ix likeliest—his strength to prove—

To one st home & woman-whipper,

the evergreens, ‘my way cautiously forwal 4 wr, N », MORNING STAR, Cont WEn, EVEX- S
Continent, * The tenantry are behaving very hadly Bercn Nut, Navaso, Moryixa Stan, Cost oo
G e T s opponie whers v B | S o o - et shook e | ST S Fut et S No. 1. THazy suuns.
> i case the rents are not reduced.” And in answer to s} 3 4 5 G t| 1, Aletter; 2 A mt ; 3. To prepare for use: 4.
1 crept down to the brink of the chasm, and looked | {18, VU C Tl dlord promptly wrote, * Tell the i, Witt. A, Mzrve, Tt and Lox Mask. To- | Y A1t b PUCCL: o tatan for & wrong: 5.

over from behind a tangle of ground-hemlack. | tenants that the renta will not be reduced, and im- |~ Gomplte ists-—None. Trauch Uthotowntst (NI 8, Astilogss SoM

A quecr sight met my eyes. I thinl r . s ¢ e 111): 7. French poet and botanist (1570-1632): 8. A
Tinih: nnw;!im: T was quite too anxious then. press it npon them tlgat no threats which they may | - Best incomplete [ists—DAMOX, 9 ; Jo. MULLINE, 9. . No, | tormentor; 9. A fabulous sea-animal ; 10. Pix-lhmm;
Thown thirty or forty feet, among the ledges 1| make to shoot you will have the slightest influence | Srrcian Prizes Fon Sorurroxs—No, 2, Grovar ; No. | a0 i chorries
saw Lhe bear. :f" if in gy[“, act of crogulnu on & drift | BPOR met 1 believe the story is an old one, but | 6, DELMONTE : No. 10, not won ; No, 8, Travores: No. | Uaponrpioe, Ta, P
0; from one big rock to another. Father was at it beeame new in Mr, Evarts’ hands. He told it | % mot won: No. 1L, Tamows. S :
4l other . of the log on the other rocc The | VIt iresluibe free Anaomaois Aocurmi. B ot movagone, Tor Qi
chasm between the two rocks, over which the log —tre——— Bowis, 4§ MAcK, 13 Navaso, 2; Traxza, 15 Tysene, 1; | Ancosy six months. For the two best incomplete lints,
Iay, was perhaps twenty feet deep by twenty-five or EXCH P\NGES Outraw, 1; Exo, 1. three months® cach. 4
thirty in width. It was not a large log, and the 3 The fonr sent in by Botis were not intended for the | gprcrar. Prizes 1o Tynos. For first solutions to
bear evidently did not dare to irust his weight on | gam W cannot Insert exchanges of frearm, birds" competition, althongh they wero well worthy to com- | pumbers 2, 8, 5, 6,9, or 10, an autograph album for
it. In case he did venture, father stood ready to | ordangerous chemicals. The publixhers reserve the right [ Peto. 9 s each.
push his end of the log off the rock. OF tieing their diseration in the publication of any exchange. | - First Prize—BYRNEHC. Sccomd Prisze—NAvAJO. ‘Sprcrar Puizes vom Coxs.—For best Q. L. Fnigma,

We could hear him talking to the bear. Bxchanges must be mnade us brief ux posible and few i e 81 for best T. 1. Evigma, 76c.; for bost D. L Enigma,
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s i,@\qeﬁ’ “try it if you think best. Try it if you | usto fnsert notice 'of exchange of worthless articles, of those No. 1. CHARADE four weeks.
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3 fal on the land anc i3 \T..
Then he would gather up bita of broken rocks, G, Michalson, Leesbury, Fla. A Ruby magle lantern Long hiad past the two of morn, - : "
- % ) and some aligatot teeth, in the rough, for a pair of ¥ 3 Mysticat, who edited *The Young Folks' Stud,

and pitch them at the animal's head, at which the | by rollar skaten. A A S ey e o han trasd HvaE to U & lurge

bear wonld growl and suuffle fiercely, and show his | 5}, Myor, Jr., Rod Lake Falls, Minn. Tie Gotvex Job ¢ cons. that hie had 16t when his department sus-

ugly tecth, and scrub them on the bare rock. Angosy, No, 36, Vol. I to No. 36, Vol. IL, for stamps or For my lovely Annabel ded. We will examine them as fast as we have
l‘vmuy soon, 18 if an iden had entered his big| coins not i my coliection. ‘1)3"'1‘ Ilgvmhﬂl" 1m='"'li:ggv Time, and secept such as we want, and the othors we
y head, the grizzly turned aod leaped down| Wm. Rifersburg, Bandalia, Iowa. Two bound vol- bY: i} ‘:‘8 Yot l“';“l‘w - will peturn to the anthors. Tt wax a pity that =o fine a
ﬂm rock to rook into the trail. men of Grakam's Magasine, for pair of 10 in. roller H”_“'"’“ valenting " joumean, | Oovartment should have suspended, but as it was to
Rnnning along, he began to climb up in the rear | skates, o for reading matter. d PER. | ho we are glad that we were the Iucky fellow toreceive
£ the rook on which fther waa perehed Hy, F. Duprey, Dixon, Cal. A nickle plated E flat . the nmused cons, We welcome JUNIVER 88 & personal
ofthe t Pm B d ax | M0 born, worth §7, for minerals, fossils, foreign 0. 2. Bquane. friend of the long w_ and & valuable acquisition to
But the ntleman was watching him, and a8 | (0 and advertising eards. 1 A gibe; 2 Spanish historian (I5702-1637; 3. A | onr department, provided ho {8 not too chary of his
the heast came near, he very quietly walked across |y 1%, Peedn, Box 601, Grinnell, Towa. A printing | lsngnage ; 4. A station on the Canadisn Pacific R. R. | rhymes. We b ust received the first number of
¥
on lu‘?'l log to the rock which the bear had just | press, type and fixtures, valued at £10, for an organetts (R. K. Gui 5. A town of Naples; 6. A cutting; 7. | Macx's “Ahm-ihh!h.“ in The Washington Post. To sy
quitted. and tunes, Learner's T (P. E). that we are highly pleased iy faint praise.
Then there was more conversation. M babot, for & Waterbury wateh, ‘Wasameros, D, C. Mack, RocuELLE,
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