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A TEST.
@, my darling. becaune it rains,
FOlad fowers droop wud the rain is hulm..
ro blurring the

A i oaning wind through nm lma i calling!
Crying snd wishing the wky wes

‘And roses again on the lattice twinmg !
Ab, well, remember, my foolish dear, .
“*Tiy eamy to laugh when the sun is shining!

the world is bright and fair and gay.
ek glad birds sing in the fair June weather,
And summer is gatbering, night and day
Her golden chalico of sweets together :
When blue scax anawer the sky above,

And bright stars follow the day & declining,
Why, then, "tis no merit to amile, my love;
+"Tin casy to laugh when the wun ia shining!

is the time the heart to test,
B oar winter I near and torms are howling,
And the earth rom wuder her frozen vest

Looks 1 wad aky mute and scowling ;

The brave mue .mm ahiould rise to meet

e ncason's gloom and the day’s repining ;
And this is the time to be glad, for, aweet, "
" Fis eany to laugh when the sun iu shining !
S oo

(This story commenced in No. 116.]

THE YOUNG ADVENTURERS;
THE .(/'IIOIUE (‘;‘F" TWO ROADS.
BY JOHN GINGOLD.

CHAPTER XXIV.

Soox after Walter left, Mr. Solomons ¢
bedside of his son—as he always d
ed the office and had hidden the ke
What did the doctor say to you to.

fully in the room he had hired at Mrs. Mandel-
baum’s. Tired of pacing his room. he had
tempted to sleep. but, by reason of some severe
mental strain, found it impossible to do so.

His coitations were interrupted by a smart rap |
at the door closely followed by tho rupper, Mr.
Rathbone. i
You have heard, no doubt. George Solomons
is dead.” said Mr. Rathbone. after curt greetings
on both sides. I

*Yes; what of it? "

% And that the police have already been in
structed to look for certain bonds and mortgages
stolen from old Solomons,” continued Mr. Rath-
bone, calmly.

* Indeed,” ‘said Barnet, indifferently :
hour of the mght. to bring such news.
you hear of it ?

** One
the saloon, and loverhem'd ]nm. of the conversa-
i

a queer
Where did |

Well, whom do they suspect? " |
ol mprose you are as good  clue to the mys- ‘
Ty, 88 the

Y et veason could 1 have for steal ) S0 un
saleable a commodity as mortgages?" demanded
Barnet, coolly. -

* Mortgages are by no means unsaleable ; the
parties concerned are always mnl‘y 10 buy back, |
or give fresh ones in exchange hy. dear Bar-

- Now. just get out ot here,
Barnet, ** or I'll either kic
e.”

vou old reprobate ! *
you out or call the |

came to the
T

n iently, now. Barney. )nu vumldn! call thc
e Ny

police, now, would you?
swered the old man, with an aggm\ ating sneer.

“1tell you, I will! W Iln IN your husiness with |
me? If you haven't any. pra vourself scarce.
Ldon't like gentlemen of y(ulr dmﬂnml character
near me.”

- llouhtl‘lll character ! ™ shrieked the old man.

*why, you're a thief, liar, scoundrel. and every-
that is bad. The little I taught you only added
polish to what was born in yor Rut I've not come |
here to bandy words with you. I need five hun-
dred Adollars to leave the city. Give it to me at
once.”

Barnet hesitated : but feeling the old ran would
ou told me you had lent much money to Col-  never cease I:Ieedmg him if he gave way once, »md
onel Gordon, that you will lend him no more, and ** [ refuse to give you a cent. Take Your old ¢
that e will not be able to keep his estate. cass out of this room at once, or you'll Wecensitate

It is as [ have told you.” murmured the father, | m, pluhmu it out.”
as uulmunl) as if on trial. Rathhone shook his fist at Barnet, and de-
“ather,” cried out (eorge, ** you are going to pan‘.ed. vowing vengeance.
the fortunes of this family, and take advan- —_

wre
e of their disaster.” . .
“"“LI‘Y‘on tehnlk in that way about things you don’t CHAPTER XXV.

y, my dear

bﬁ(‘:eome had been lymg with his face to the wall;
rned eagerly round.

Ile‘u}.“ mr,‘fe n)\'e something to say to you; lock

may disturb us.” .

aid eorge gldomily. when lis father

lu(l obﬂll(‘ll!l\' closed and locked the door—-* and

answer my 4|||wnm|'l as sincerely as if you were

speaking to yourself.”
«+ Ask, dear George, I will answer all your ques-

uonm

. understand. _1 will not lve you raixe Your voice | Coroxer, Gorpox was alone in hix Ith
way.” said Mr. Solomons, mov ing uneasily - ing to and fro with a worried look on his face, when
on his seat. ** Now- the footni nnounced a visi

~Come nearer, and listen quietly to mv words.”  **Who is it?" demanded the colonel abstract-
The father put his ear close to his son’s lips.
“What I tell you.” said George in & whisper,
my firm determination, and T made up my
before to-day. When you earned money, your idea
was that I should outhve yn{ and be your heir,
after your death, was it not
Solomons nodded energetically. .
If you xee in me your heir.” continucd George, | pressed emotion, ** you are sent to
“and you love me, sict as 1 tell you, | renounce { money and to threaten me. 1 am entire
my inlieritance while we both live.  Your love and | hands of Mr, Solomons—he can foreclose the mort-
your blessing is all T ask from you--for dear, dearlmuze and ruin me.  That is all | have to young |
fnl my hours are numbered.” man. Tell your master I am on the eve of going on
* What language is this, my leome. my poor | acti ervice, and would like him to do his \\nnl‘
son- you are ill—you are very il at once, if he has the to, rather than leave me
» ['do not ask you, father, to give away a large . in thix terrible suspens
sum, but to sacrilice your unjust profit. ~ Give the | **Colonel Gordon.” returned Barnet. 1 have
ruined man back his papers : give him time to pay | come on a different errand. v master. I admit, 15 |
you back, and if he prummml you more in his mis- ' 8 merciless man in regard to money matters, but [
sry forget it. | know you will doit—you will do | can help you. How much cash would you pay lu|
or love of me. receive back your signature and bond
bulmnunn wrung his hands, and said with tears How much?™ exclaimed the colol 1 would
streaming from his eyes: give all T have could I only save my honor, and re-
* You don’t know what you nsk. my son! You|tain my pay to enable me to support my famil s
ask my life —my whole business.” ut ell me. for Heavon's wake. why do you ask 7
" Feteh the papers.” answered George. *T will | * Never mind. Tell me in plain figurex how much
see with my own eves that you return them to the | cln you pay down for the mnrremlcr of the docu-
colonel. He will call here. if you send for him. |
Poor man—he i3 entirely in your power.”
\olumulls took out his handkerchief and wept
loud

jedly.
**Mr. Cohen, sir,” replied the servant.
| . The kervant having received leave to usher him
in, Barnet Cohen soon made hix appearance, and
stood before the colonel with the air of u resolute |
man of business.
“*Well,” said the military ma

pale with sup-
e

The colonel looked bewildered and thoughttul.
** I have three thousand dollars cash in bank, and
; the returns on my real estate
“Hold!™ interrupted Barnet. * Draw me a
oo check for three thousand dollars, promise me to
The xon looked fixedly at his father's emotion, ; keep the entirc matter a sceret, and I will hand you
and at last exclaimed with great effort : | back your hond.”
1t is my will, father : go and get the papers.” I :l"lu\ colonel started up.

He is very ill—I shall lose him, and my money

Then he sank back upon his pillow. * Have you the bond on your person 7™

Solomons started up, seized his office candle. and have.  Are you willing to compromise ?* con-
staggered out of the room, but did not perceive the ! tinued Barnet, eagerly.
pale face of Barnet Col who had been lisi W lren did your master
10 every word of the conversation at the keyhole. | tion?

Barnet stood hidden in the gloom, trembling with . ** Mr. Solomons
suspense. and his tecth chattered as he pressed lis | plied Barnet. It
body firmly against the wall to control the fever | no necessity for your
which shook him. Barnet, having ascertained that lar
his master was gone, stole down stairs as swiftly
and noisclessly as a redskin on the trail.
orge was left alone, but not for long. Suddenly
the door of his room was flung open, und a furious
man with contorted face and disheveled hair rushed

come to this resolu-

ws nothing about this,” re
ﬁ“m last chance.  There is

nowing any further particu-
The colonel xank his face bhetween his hands,
while Barnet gazed at him with a grim smile,
** It is now ten o'clock, Celonel l. rdon.
no? I have no more time to waste to-night.’
|~ The old ofticer scemed convulsed with emotion ;
m. It was Mr. Solomons. Ilcr-punlmn tric forehead, and his
ione ! shrieked out. clasping his hands to- | breast heaved as if in ny. of com-
n-nhcr %0 that the hxht fell to the ground. ** [ have ; plcte silence clapsed, aml “Rarnet became very im- |
been robbed. The bonds and mortgages are all ‘pxment.
stolen.™
He ﬂnng himself upon his son’s bed and stretched
out his arms toward the invalid as if imploring for |
help.
B:

Yes or

led fmm hi

© mi

mpracticable, and by ho means overburdened with
ummon sense to hesitate to accept my proposi

net. who had just finished supper in the
house, under pretence that he was attracted by | **Show me the bond
Mr. Solomons’s lamentations, soon made his ap- | | Tonly wish to look at it
pearance, and having heard what the matter was, | Barnet extracted a big document from his pocket.
suggested looking for them all over the house. i unfolded it, and permitted the colenel to teast his
* Yes, we must searc| h for them, Barnet—- search eyes on ﬂm coveted article at a safe

Tlu‘ colonel looked up

id he : ** don't be afraid.

for them,” repeated Mr. Solomons, mechanically. * Well.” said Barnet at length, 5
Do you miss any money, also ?” inquired l’lxr In repl{ the colonel rose, brought forth his ¢h
net., hook, and wrote a check for three thousand dollars

—no money." repeated the dazed ' mgned it, and after a few moments’ consideration,
e A thief - he only stole important tore the check to pieces. .

documents.™ ) ow do you come h) that bond " he demanded
Mr. Solomons left his son, to examine the safe | with heat. i

The papers had v at the very mo-~ ** That is none of your busin
it when he had reluctantly yielded to hix son's | other. )

entreaties.  He had not even consented.’but had By Jove, it is lh_nugh'
gone only and alone to fetch the paper: who.stnlo it. You're a thief.
would helieve they were stolen? Would his own | ** And you arc u ruined, bankrupt man,’
son believe him—the poor sick lad, whom he had l Barnet in reply.

* replied the

Z

can only think you

" sneered

left fainting up stairs? The light flickered—the | ** You have the insolence to come here and um-r

office door was flung open; slowly Mr. Solomons | me stolen property-—to tempt me, and taunt me-

turned his head to see who entered. It was Bar- shame on s Have you a father ? |

ne .01 don't require a display of sentiment.  You
** Mr. Solomons,” said he, ** go up stairs at once, . know my terms con aceept them 7

your son is dying.” s Pecidedly not, sir. - Not only that, howe
Mr. Solomons rushed, with a lond to the bt 1 will request you to remain b until I s

~enger oy
d you to make this offe o attenmpt |
continued the colonel, seeing Barnet

door, and reached the hed of his son, only in time
to see a kind smile, and ﬂ-ol a sofy pressure of the
hand.  George was de

nel dnr innocent Barney, do you forget your Ies~[

ry. walk- | this

I xhall now leave you. Colonel: Txee you are tot

LW

- aster to find ont whether he |

- THE GOLDEN ARGOSY

That same evening, Barnet Cohen sat thuughb i make a motion to open the door, ** I shall hold you ‘ older since the death M )m hcln\od son,

back by force, or cause yo
1 dety
d tear.

v arrest by the police.™

o ! eried Barnet, quivering with rage

“l nhnll denounce you as the one who

“hired me to steal these papers, and who quarreled

about the price. Go, colonel, now do Your worst.

Even your name w i
Th

I
stood still. as though
wounded, and for a moment hesitated how to act.

*1 shall not treat with so villainous a traito
said he. at length, ** and trust to our Heavenly Fa-
ther to set things right. My conscience will not al-
| low me to act otherwise.

So saying he seized Barnet by the shoulder, and
forced ium to the corner of the room furthermost
from the door.

* Colonel, T bought this bond
said Barnet, sullenly, when he saw the other w

by no means alarmed by his threats. My maste
wished his father to forsake all further

f my master.”

:utmn in this
[ respect to his son’s last wishes, sold me the bond
for a nominal sum.

- \ounx man,” replied the colonel. ** I know you
lying. There is but one way you can avoid m)
lmm ing you over to the proper authorities, and
" that is by placing the hond in & blank envelope and
lm\lmg it returned to your master by messenger this
night.
) :nrm‘l gl»r-d at the wlonel but seeing his rage
had no effec

re

. exclaimer
on aware that yml are sending arms to
the enemy ?  You don’t seem to know what you're
i nhmu Solomons will Iw)z;:xr you and your family.”
** That is my lookout,” said the colonel haught

AIl's fair in warfare,” pleaded the cunning Bar-

e, young man, but I despise a tr:
will have no dealings with a thief. 1 giv
chance, not wishing to spoil your futw
an envelope,” continued the honest man.
close the bond and [ will see that it is delivered.
Barnet obeyed the hint mechanically: he was
struck dumb with the probity of Colonel Gord
i never having thought any oie capable of acting
with such uprightness. In purloining the bond, it
never occurred to him but that the colonel would
wladly give him a large sum of money and an inter-
estin his estate for it. and hix astonishment at (‘ol-
1 ouel Gordon's line of conduct was only e ond to
us disgust at the complete failure ot his scheme.
Now, sir, I will get my daughter to addres:
Her writing is unknown to' Mr. Solomons.™
Frances was summoned, and entered the room,
greeting her father, but scarcely deigning to notice
Barnet, for whom she bore great aversion from the
first time he had met her view. The young money-
broker had always been vexed at the cool way she
met the profuse “courtesies ot his grectings, but on
casion was too worried to care.
Frances wrote the superscription
lady’s hand, and then asked her fath
** Do you require me any longer’
*No, my dear, thank you.
** Do you kuow, papa. that for the Insl lu.
men_have heen watehing our house. 1 called
{liam’s attention to them.
, might be fru-mhuf thix K ntleman.

tor, and

a delicate,

lllnuulll nu-
Shall I send

o, no, m\ dear,” replied her father, it has

nothing to do with us.  They may stand there till

it it so pleases Have you any

friends waiting, Mr. Co
By

I Im\c no friends, and need
from our mutual

none.,
friend. 3

Colonol Gordon ingored this last remark which
contained a covert threat, and merely said to his
aughter :

My dear, T am going out for about half an hour.
Tell William to put on hix hat and come alon
Frances departed, and the colong pared for a

| walk. Barnet felt that he had lost n game with
heavy stakes, as he followed the other towards
the front door. Here they were joined by the col-
«m-l achi

- W

ster, ** this gentleman and
I mll lead you l.u the house where thix packet is to |
be dehivered, ver no_questions in_deliv
it. but leave as rmml as it is out of your hand.
** All right, si
The three then walked into the street, and were |
quickly walking towards their destination, when a
hand was laid on Barn shoulder.  He turned
and saw Rathbone and a strange man before him.
Rathbone's face bote a look of triumphant malice.
The other man simply sa
“Itismy duly to arrest you. young man.
along etly.
Taraet tuin 1 deadly pale, and glancing at Rath-
bone, said in hitter voice
= Oh, you mean villain, you shall pay dearly for
this! ™
R:

=

Come

ing to the (

a portion wt papers "he stolo Trom
"1 desire you, in this gentlem:
the lost propert
" replied the col onel, re

his master.
ence, to help us r
1 have not got i

iy tell this traitor, Colonel,” said Barnet,

knowing the wi hbone would Keep track of |

!lu* olonel and h i Nt
I

y master, who ix too
E you declined to (o

| husiness exe .~m with the principal.
1 endorse this misguided young man’s remark:
ant was about to bring the docu-
o Mr. Nolomons,™

il Barnet’s

anod uf]n‘nln«h from ster.
Master and man then returned home, while the
three others slowly wended their way in another

| direction.

CHAPTER
after the death of George Rulumnn..
W ting in llm parlor after supper, t
ing to Miss Dorothy Vandyke, when the se
entered with a letter for Mr. Hubbard.

Excuse me one moment, Miss Dorothy.™ said |
alter, opening and reading the letter, which ran.
in characters written in a trembling hand :

* Aw the bext friend of my dear dead xon, come to

me at once, and cute his last will. You will not
refuse me thix favor.

“ MOERS SoLOMONE.”

Walter was nonpl for a few moments, hut

hastily reco pole
panton and harr Nter street,
Hee found Mr. Solomons alone in hi< oflice, ‘m:l

ek befe
grown twenty y

was shocked at the sad w
lmunn lender seemed to have

matter. and Mr. Solomons, out of |

1 to his fir com-

APRIL 18, 1885,

He walked
his hollow
iny betokened the xor.
some time before he recog.
eyes fell ou him more thn

to and fro, muttering
cheeks and vacant ~lnn- pl
row at his heart. It w
ized Walter, though b
once hefore he spoke.
. yes,” said he nl length ;
You knuw my dear boy h
Mr. Solomons,
mov n]. w1 attended his
Don’t xpeak,” pleaded the old m.m pitcously.
I know what you would say. Of ¢
Why didn't ¢; stay--my poor on !
soon follow |
* Don't give way so, Mr,
left a will, let us
* Yes, of ¢ will tell yon
he done,” roplu».l P old man, famb] g at the lock
of an iron box, and alter much exertion mul x»hwl
t t. will
eper is in

vhil

" Lsent for you.

r.~phca Walter deeply

ines for me? )

prison, and my hand very shaky
Walter sat ‘down, and

Solomons’s dictation :

te as follows at Mr.

** DEAR S1i.—Enclosed please find the mortgage you

omon. You will send me ut an carly date your pron
ory note for balance due me, withont interest, to be
n~p.m in instalments ax will best xnit your couven-
ience. T would have acted on my wou's Jast wish be-
fore this, had the bond not been stolen. It was only
returned to me thia day.
**Yours respectfully,
“ ). SoLoMoxs.”

Walter was dumbfounded at the words he wrote,

well knowing what a xacrifice the nroney lender

was making. but_could scarcely repress the joy he

felt on account of the Gordon ‘family, and lm ad-
nnmlmn for poor George Solomons’s” last w

Now, Mr. Hubbard,” xaid Mr. \ulumnnn, "\nn

are witness that | am doing all that George desired

Solomons.  You are acting

mer mind my action. It isn't mine. it's
George's. Do you know whether my poor hoy de-
sired anything else? You were his b
o, sir; 1 think nothing else, ¢
were not to grieve and fret so much.
That again ix my husines replied the other.
. sir, favor me by taking packet at once
to'the colonel. He is home on furlaugh, having
leen wounded in a dmlu-mo engagement with the
rebels. Goo don’t wait

So saying, M * Solomons fell into an arm-ch;
hix body |K~||l|ornnr|l and hix eyes assuming their
now ary va stare.

Walter bounded jl into the street, and hur
ried to the colonel’s residence on Fifth Avenue, It
was late, but nevertheless not too late for such an
errand.

( To be continned. )
— e
IRISH ABSURDITIES.

Tak: poor Irishman has the reputation of making
some of the saddest blunders - bulls " as the
called.  Even in the dignified unabridged di
ary, a note refers pointedly to © Irisk Bull
not certain whether or not Pat is a victi
der ; if he ix not, he ix certainly a very funn

are
ion-

fellos

One son of Erin metaphorically remarkx that ** a
coftin is the house a man lives in when he ix dead.”
Another. a clergyman, said, ** If all the world were
Ulind, what a melancholy sight it would be.”
the count

A grand jury
passed the’ followi
the present gaol is
ought to be built.

of Tipperary once
: Resolved, That
. and that another
llm the materials of

Re ul\ml
the old gaol be employed in constructing the new

one. Resolved, That the old gaol shall not be taken
down until the new one ix finished.™

Once upon a time an Irish gentleman, overhear-
ing a Dublin car-driver asking an exorbitant fare of
ing forcigner, expostulated with him
con-

| an unsuspe
" on his audacions misstatem
: cluding with the words, * I wonder
| more regard for the truth ! Och. indeed. thin,
I ve a great dale more r(‘gur\‘] for the thruth than to
be dhm;:;zmz her out on every palthry occasion ! ™
was the reply.

it of the tarifl,

ver
THE SIBERIAN WILD MAN.

THE veteran proprietor of a dime museum, the
other day related the following among other things
connected with his varied experience :

Sometimes we have had luck with the curiosities,
A wild man once played the deuce with me, or
rather a set of humanitarians that interfered in Ins
Iholml!. He was rather a nice fellow when 1T fivst
| met him in a State west of the Mississippi. where
he had been born.
nd as he had a soft growth ot hair all over
nd w <,ui|o averse to hard work, we stru
har, dub A‘-I him the Siberian \\ ild Man
4 ‘vla ed hin L in a cage,

ad \u!w\'d Ihul Ilt'hml <lain half

We drank each other’s health,
him,

dn/l‘n (

| hetore he captured, and you onght to

1 the idiots xhlr\' at him, he rattled  his
o 1 through the iron bars of his cage.
Th

= talked about until

of an anti-cruclty society got out a w;
I tellow’s release. ~ We had o strike colors,
the Inunlnlg and - leave town.
- o —
‘ SOMEWHAT NUMEROUS.
| Twirnes do not asa rule live | But Abra-
} .« Isaae and Jacob Kile, triplets, are in vigorons
health at seventy-two, at Richmond, Pa. Their

‘mntluw who died

cight, 1eft nine children 1. i
two grandehildren, one hundred and twenty great
! grandehildren, twenty-eight great ;:rv'nlgrnmh h|l
[ dren. and two great - great - great - g
Franklin County. in which Richmond
(be noted above any county in the
| number of its children.

ate for the

— eee
| ROUGH ON BUGS.

| Sowe years ago travelers in Dalmatia noticed
slarge tracts of land covered by a wild flower near
[which not a sign of fnseet Tife was visible, The
[ Nloom was the pyrethram, whose ador deals death
the fower

ves form th et ) The

s of this f 1= distribute m the United
| Statie, s s Dliatian his heen growing it with
« | great sueeess in Stockton, Cal,
























