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THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.

APRIL 35, 188s.

to an uncongenial home and among sordid, mean ! her husband the moderate amount of his fortund l
prople. but he did not care for that. ought it hardly worth while to be more than caldLv i
han't have to lnel;nth them any longer than vl ‘
like," he said to himsel e . i
it i el hat youtl s o hopeful aud sanguiue. o ‘,‘1‘0’:,;‘.‘3&“‘]‘;{,’,;3“;‘5;,.‘: ’;‘0‘;;;";)}::5“‘::
There are triuls and difficulties enough in store in gy vxtendod stroll Abowt the tawn. nd that
most cases.  Hope and courage make them easier to  though the railway by which he had come eight
meet. and casier to overcome. miles distant, there was anotber, passing within a

At length the stage entered the village of Cole- mile of the vil o struck upon it, and before
brook. It was a village of moderate size- about procceding ﬂrnmlenunllnx discovery. Tll;l\- had
two hundred Louses heiug scattered over a tract beel some Lavy ratus which l:m‘l:u:::s"t;:‘k' ‘:{3:;"
half u wile square. Occupying » central position fOF & considerable ance, caning !
wa the tavern, a square, two-story building. with

| WA,
a piazza in front on which was conigregated a nuni-
ber of villagers. ARer rapidly scanning them the
driver said :
* Do you see that tall man, leunin’ against .
post 2
* Yes."

pod beaveus!™ thought Harry. “if o n |
ex over the before this 18 mruded thecoll b )
a wreek und loss of life. What can I do
Just acroms a field stood u ouse. In tho yard
the week'u wasbing wax bung out. - Among the srticles
d table cloth |
E rrow that bl cloth ? * weked Harry. fn
excitement, of & woman in the doorway.
¢for? Fihe aaed
e road’s washiug aws;
ves ; lmexpe.m. my darter on that train” |
the womian, now a4 excited s our hero. !
“Hurry up ! the train's duo in fifteen minutes.”
Selzing the table cloth, Harry ran back to the rafl- |
s | ’ road, hurrying down the track west of & curve which
| was & few hundred feet haynnd the washout, saw the
train cumlu at full speed.
He jun D  fenco skirting the tracks, and waved |
the tablo tloth wild
* Will they see 1t he asked himwelf, anxionaly. 1
(To be continued.) |

The mm.nuanm. o lAu story will be found in No.
of THE GOLDEN A f Ak your pewsdealer for it. He i
has it on his l"'llllll'r !

self, as large as life, and just about as homely."

i
* That's your guardeen! That's John Fox him- ;
1

CHAPTER 1IL
THE DANGEB BIGNAL.

THE man pointed out to Harry as his guardis

Toosely put together. with a sarp. thin vise
currounded by a thicket of dull red hair. He cume
forward. ax Harry jumped to the gronnd after descend-
ing from bin ela\'uw(l Derch, and waid ; T reckon thin |
i~ Hurry Vane ?™

**That i m ln nlme. sir."”

*Glad to see you. Just take your traps, aud come
along with we. * Mix’ Fox will huve supper ready
i time we come.

s mot on the whole attracted by the appear.
ance of hin guardiau. There wax  crafty look abont |
the eves of Mr. Fox, which seel make his e

1
i

D s —

appropriate. He wnrveyed hin young ward critically. | MILES OF TYPE.
::u re pretty well grown,” he said. 'WESTERN newspapers are boasting over a printer in

And look stout sud strong.”
1 believe I am both."

My boy Joel, in a4 tull as you, but not xo hefty.”
““How old s be, Mr. Fox

the employ of the Nan Francisco Chronicle who has
completed u half u century of & sit at the * case.
| There is « priuter in Erle, Pa . Mr. Michael J. Quinn,
who Lias & longer wtring than the Golden Gate Man.
** Father " Quinn -was apprenticed when a lad to &
, printer in the city of Waterford, Ireland,.in 1830, and
after serving bis apprenticeship got s “sit" on the
' London Times and had several ™ fat takes ™ of the se-
ant of the Queen’s marriage. Coming to America,
Mr Quinn got cases ou the Evening Fust, which he held
! for xeveral years. Tnrning his face westward he went
to Erie, and served nearly twenty years on the Erie
Dispateh. He now holds cases on fhe Erie Daily Her-
ald, and although almost seventy, uses his eyes with-
nut the 8id of optician or glussen.
* Father ” Quinn's years of toll and wearsing labor
be about three hundred dollars. i n’f;f:':.':\ﬂ,':fg T?::: :l::«h: way of ﬁpueur;* m’;:-:
vhintl H
M bord mtopped short aud whintled from b beat of 16,000 eunn and i It of 5,000 ut the
< a few dollams nrore prosent duy, 7500 «m for an averngo. it will be
i Fo . i int- found that lhu enormu\m smount of 119,340 000 ems
said John Fox, in evident disappoint.
e 4 good deal more—may. ~ Of matter bave boen xet up by thin compositor during
the past two or three year more than balf u century.
In setting this it was necessary to handle over |
20,000 piecen of metal twice over, including the au-
trlhutmu
t would further interest the reader to know that
187,700 pounds, or
" 94 tous, which this old man hax lifted piece by plece
n the specified time. In setting type the averuge
distance the hand travels in a foot and a Lalf, or there-

- He's goin' to be tall like me. He's a sharp boy—

* Perliaps 1..- bLas sn advantage of we in that,” said

* You look sl\lrp enough **
“Thauk you

cau wrastle ronnud aud make a livin

o war, you didu’t write how much prope
vour fatlier 1
0, 1 didn’t thiuk of it."

important u..m.m an your guardisu |

neral bills are pud I presume there'll

three thousand dollarx.”
“ Father badu’t much talent at making money,”
eal d Harry, koberly.
** 1 shonld ey mot. Why, that woney Wou't last you
no time at
1 mean | o ke it last a good while, Mr. Fox.”
“ How?
1w old envugh to work for a lnm)z
-qmnhmg [ cam lud o do i Culebrool

. Isu’t there

of thnt,” xaid Jobi abouts. Conxequently hin hund has traveld over
Harry ' stoonts km":h'm o o i f.('f,‘m"’!';::"‘,‘,‘,',‘f  516.000.000 feet, or s matter of 96,727 milos, or within
bt e et to B 3 few bundred’ fret of being four times tho cireu-

ference of the . This doea not include the dis-
tribution, ‘rhk‘h would incresse the distance to abont
tive llld a half times round the globe, **Father ™
* string "’ would fill about 16,015 columus of
If stretched out in & continuous line it would
furm # belt over two miles wide by over seven miles
long in solid reading matter. Put these lineu in one
continuous line and it would extend 128 mil

" Father Qidnt own au ex, but u ueighbor of
curn id, 0d T've taken care of thim & work st (e
when Lis 5on wax sw
“That's good. Boys ought to b kuow bout horses
We had a Gity oy down here ) mmer who wi
o He s e o 40 into the stall

think y
you keep auy 7"

-1 moxtly huve two or thres i hund.
eruble t 3

*Docs your son like hopwes? "

** Well, middlin’, He's used to drivin'‘em. He sin't
xot wuch's fancy for ‘em ax I have. I tell you what,
ler\ (hlt'!l your name, isn’t it ?

s,

T icen Tean give you work myself.
way more or less to do round = place.
part of the time, but I reckon I can let Li
take you on iustead. You see that
board, and yon don’t want to spen
fust.’

* How much are you willing to psy me, Mr. F

* We'll yettle that after » week, when [ seo how well |
you work,” replied Mr. Fox, cuntiously.

**Very well, sir, ‘There's ouly one thing 1 will stip-
ulate; T will wait a day or two before going to work.

ow'll find we sfraid of horwex. Do
X —_— e
* DOT TOG ISH DEADT."

WHEN FranzScharzian was placed at the bar in the
Jefferson Market Police Court, xays the Trlegram, ho
miled grimly at the Justice, und waluted him:

** Dot'x a colt day, Chudge. ain'd it?"

* What's the matter with your dog?"

“Idon't know. Idon'd wee him."

** Didn’t he bite Mr. Homan's hoy ?**

“Dot'wwo. Hedid. Iwee dot myselluf.”

* Why didi't you obey the summons you received

R s
N euh:r(!n\ ,‘: ‘:‘]‘;‘:ﬂnrol‘l: court
ere,” said the court, -

Ido consid- '

Thero's ul-
cep A msu
o aud
vill connt on your
your mouey too

* yonr dog bit that

1 want to look sbout the place a little."
“*Just as you sa;

—no. dot's wrong.
neacles hess ek
owan wants the dog shot.

but I'd Hke to get you started ax Dot when dot tog

Will you whoot

ou was goiug on, they lind trav-
erved u conulderable dintamce. A Tithe dinanre abod
appenred s squars hotise, puiuted yellow, with » buru

alittle back on the left, and two old wagon alongeide.
That's my o

him 2™
* Dot's o use. Dot's toolinhuens, nnd of you see me
sLoot dat tog now yon laugh at me.
iy o ?

** Dot tog inh deadt—I drownt him misellnf mits bo-
o

suid John Fox.

* Yex. it was the old Payron place. I had a mortguge
on it which old Caleb Payson couldn’t pay. xo [ took
ponkension six years uyo.
**And what becaime of the former owner?
Old Caleb? He (Iled Jin the poor house: last year.™
Lt was w s fate.

lidn’t you tell Mr. Homan you bad drowned

*Vhy doud Meesder Homaus come py my house
| like w sendleman nnd b et CE Tl to go puy
wome sourbraut § dond el der whole town “boud it

el e el cnmhs o cat. wud didut waut o el Franz and be gave bin vert s muvage
nothin’. I mude u pmn ., raiu, for the place TR 4 the o
W WOrth hirty per cent. more than the tace of e ] Aty o kel i the court.

tue. S there wan oy rald Franz, ax he wheeled
® bid more, T got it for the
There's twonty acres belougs ol

It weema uy if Mr. 1 onghit o have received
e full Yalue o the plnes s Hares. feke e i
pity of the old man who had to leave hisold hons

Wb ronnd and strutted out.
of the mortgage

.o
IT COST A NICKEL.

\ BENEVOLENT geutleman, while waitiug for a street i
cur, Was wppronched. says the Arkonsn Traveler, by s |
1 him for a nickel. The geutleman hud |
only s nickel but there wan sometbing so appe nHmzl

+abont the negro that he guve him the nickel and de-
ded to walk hom

1 remark, Harry Ve

CIt xhown

negro who ast

Toel, u tall boy i faure u
forward and eyed Hurry with sharp ¢ ittty
“Joel, thix in Harey Vane, the oy 1 sasdian o

in futhe havkee. sub ! Thankee.  De Lawd ain't gwine
re ye 2" suid Joel, extending u red hund, '".'l‘~’".-‘*”""" din
covered with warte. 'k

well. thauk you.” said Hurry, not mneh t-
tracted to hix new acquaintance.

* Yaw, suh, sus.
.nm; then the car came along. aud the negro bopped
? wnid John Fox. ith agili

“Sally, this ix

ere, np cluimed the old gentlemun
nu uld e numlrv
* Yo

m
Sallie. Who Dore w striking tamily resemblan

her fathier and brother, wiggled.
= Dowt be bahtul, Nally.

yer.
Shuke hands with the

‘e
THE DOG FOUND IT

THE Cartersville (Ga.),
dent to the mass of literature bearing on t
of the brate erention.

1y extended ber hand slyly, and giggled ugsin.
. e folks to ket wequainted, and will
~and xee if your mother b got sup-

|

Courant. wdds anot!

et inei-
- nugacity |

ANt he nice It appears that Pink Hu)‘h-.n‘

lookin',”
aside to Joel

wnid Nully inown andible

Haery hunl thie remark and felt wueomfortable. 1t | colored man. whil plonghiug ou Levi Shaw's place
wan flattering, but complivents from a girl like Sully | 108t & smsll tobueco saek whicl comained 236 iy gold
Fox didu’t seem to affect hin.-

and silver.  He and Mr. Shaw seurched diligently for
e withont finding it.
-3 pronll nml hin dm,v
¢ conxing Hl oo

The three yonug
10 the next fifter
wupper. but 1 v

people got. better acquain ut |
u mmme- when th After .mm. H
g the dog what |
weurchand in lews |
AR o <t money. which
vered up with loose dirt. oull
ut thirty yard of the dog when the
d.

Don.™
e in whoy
Dee began t

us peculiar in her u{:p«uml
bewnty un the rest of the family. wa p
Ve very atentive to Harry, but, having lears

w within
money was

from

S You wre |

e s, . bt de Lawd win't gwine ter tungt | 12

+ still remained on the sword in the Indian's hand, he

MORE SOBER YEARS.
BY W. WALSHAM BEDFORD.

TiMk was when nature’s every mystic mood
Poured round my beart & food of caer § 10\
When pageantry of sunsets moved
More than high voutures of the great i e good ;
When trellissed shadows in the vernal wood,
And little peeping Bowers, ko swuet and coy,
aNere simple happiness without allos.
to me things
Bat now the atrange, sad weight of human woe
And all the bitterness of human wrong,
Press on my xaddened spirit s I go,
And atir the pulsings of a graver song :
mysteries of life uud death Y scan,
And all my soul is only full of m

>oe

THE COLONEL'S PERIL.

BY RALPH MORGAN.

The battle of Queenstown, on the Cunadian
shore, was one of those fearful conflicts during the
war of 1812, where was shown in the most conclu-
sive manner that American soldicrs, under the
command of an officer in whose bravery and self-
reliance they can place implicit confidence, are
capable of performing deeds which strike the na-
tions of the Old World with wonder.

Colonel Van Rensselaer, with three hundred reg-
ulars, and_an equal number of militia, prepared to
cross the Niagara River on the morning of the 13th
of October, but, owing to the insufficient number
of boats prepared, only & portion of the xmall army
could cross at a time.  This fact, together with the
swiftness of the current, prevented the marshaling
of more than two hundred men on the opposite
shore, before the morning dawned, and they were
discovered hy the enemy. The little hand, how-
ever, actuated by a_determined spirit of braver:
boldly attacked and drove the enemy hefore them,
capturing their works, and scuttering them in con-
fusion, and. for a time, they seemed secure in their
victory. An attempt to recover the lost ground
was made by the British, led by General Brock in
person ; but a second time victory declared for the
Americans, and their opponents were driven back
with the loss of their general. Reinforcements had
arrived for either party, although each was waiting
for still stronger forces before renewing the combat,
when Lieutenant-Colonel Scott, who had hastened
forward from Lewiston on hnnng that an action
was intended, and who — all his seniors being
wounded—was now senior officer, arrived on the
grmmd and took commaud. While organizing his
forces, they were attacked by a hody of Indiaus,
who were driven back in the first skirmish; not.
withstanding the exertions of their leader, a young,
but dauntless youth, who mude the most ulremwus
efforts to clleci their retre:

For several hours the ]ltlle band ot Americans
held possession of the works they had taken, undis-
turbed by the British troops, but coustantly har-
rassed by a steady, unremitting, and fatal fire from
the Indians, which threatened to annilnlate them,
although they were invariably put to flight when
churgg with the bayonet. Their stripling chief
was often observed by Col. Scott, and others, and
was always accompanied by a stalwart warrior,
who was subsequently known as Captain Jacobs,
These two, it was also observed, were making
a mark of Scott, who, standing six feet two inches
high, and dressed in a new and brilhant uniform
and having, moreover, a tall te plume in his
hat, presented a prominent object at which to di-
rect their fire.  Their conduct had been noticed hy
an officer, and a messenger was immediately sent
to Scott with an overcoat, requesting him to put
it on.

The colonel refused the proffered disguise ; and |
soon after, a spirited charge being made upon the |
Indm.,.. they were driven mun uu- wood where
the; i for
a hme h'um doing minchief. 'lhc urmus attacks,
together with the fire of the Indians had cansed a
sad reduction in the number of the brave handful
of men who had so far won_ victory from such fear-
fll! odds : and, to clap the climax of their situation,
a large body of troops, under Gen. Sheaffe, who
had come up from Fort George, six miles below,
now appeared upon the field. The position of
Scott and his commaud was one of extreme peril,

yet they calmly awaited the approach of the ove
Whelmie numbers, determined it they did not w
vm.orym this third attack. at lenst, to deserve

Generul Van R nsseluer, deeming the battle w
had crossed the viver to arrange the permanent oc
cupaucy of the post, when he dixcovered the ap-
proach of Sheatie. and hastened to return, for the |
purpose of brinyug over the militia, who had not '
yet crossed.

Stricken with fear ut what they had already wit-
nessed, they refuscd to leure the State, und the pal-
lant men in such imminent peril were left to their
fate.  All know the result. A determined assault:

4 brave lx effectunl resistance, and the little
b:nd were en over the precipitous rocks which
skirted the river, where they found nn bouts to re-
ceive them ; and being pursued. killed and se alped
by the Tndianx, who were r'\|mll) _thinning th
considerable number who ined, it wax
length decided upon, after u e consultation, to
surrender. A flag was dispatched to the British
commander—but was shot down by the savages.
A second, and a third, suffered the same fate ; and
at length Scott determined to stop the slanghter of
his unresisting men by carrving a flag himself.
Two officers —Totten aud Gibson--resolved to ac-
company him. Totten’s cravat was used for u flag,
an: sing this upon the point of £

Kee

3

| they started for the road aho
the water’s edge, and sheltering they

s they could hehind the rocks-—the Indians con-
tmlmll\ liring in the meantime - they passed down |
until fhe rocks afforded no further teetion,

when they turned to the left to take 1l .
’ ining it, Xcott heing in the ad-

were surpnwd hy the two Indians who
ecn firing at the colonel in the worning.
who xprang up from ambush., and rushed upon him
nahawks uplifted. and rage m every linea-

their suvage countenances, e tigers
from their lairs, they durted upon and endeavored
to seize hin. Seoft remonstrated, and explained
the character of the ensign he bore, but to no
fect.  They xrappled with him. and the elder chi
tain xuceceded in wrenching his sword from his
grasp.  Totten and Gibson drew their swords, and |
were rus Ay
| raised th ke down Lhe unarmed
colonel, when a British sergeant.
gnard. wppearcd upon the s
Tous position of the Ame
nizing their object in the wh

r.w].ml hetween the combatants, and at the risk of
his own life, drove the Indians back, and condueted |
cott fnto the presence of ln» general, when what
few who remained ot his ant band. were sur-
rendered prisoners of war.

Jl | dude

But

[ EXPERIENCES WITH ELEPHANTS.

‘“ AN elephant 18 nobocy's fool.” said Geerge Ar-
stingstall, the animal trainer, as we leaned over the
ropes and looked at two score of huge pets.
| *“They're very like human creatures. Some of

them are good-natured and some are ugly. As
they grow older their tempers grow worse. The
,tow is generally amiable enough to support the
reputation of her sex, but occasionally we strike
4 wieked specimen. Juno there,” pointing to an
i elephant whowe immense ears and abnormally de-
veloped bump of philoprogenitiveness gave her a
look ot preternatural benevolence, ** has killed her
man, and would do it again if she got the chance.
’l‘ho elephant will live a long timie 1 captivity after
he has become accustomed to dry food. but Iike the
cobbler's horse that was kept on shoe-pegs, he is
very apt to_die before adapting himself to the diet.
Elephants have been known to live seventy-five
years in Europe. In India, where they feed on
green food, canes and the like, they often attuin
the age of one hundred und fifty. ~ There i no
proof of a longer lease of life llnm thix, though big
Htories are mlg of elephants turned loose after the
name of some kinj

tusks being founq.
years later.

**They're just like children. When | have them
out in the morning for a dress’ rehearwal, they’re an
quick as cats, minding almost before the word is
out_of my mouth. But in the afternoon the m
gaping this way and that, doing everything but af
tending to business, because they kuow that Y
won't strike them before a crowd of spectators.
They hate to take medicine, too, unless it has a hb—
tle of the *craythur ' ir Are elephants eversick
Oh, yex! They often have the colic. When lhe)
begih to double up I give them a dose of five or
gallons of ram and ginger. That straightens o
out. Axequal quantity of boiled linseed oil mixed
with aconite and molasses does for phy while
about five gallons of rum and whiskey are pre-
scribed for chills. Solid drugs are given in )nlh
A pill eight inches in diameter and containing 6
worth of quinine does the business for a cold.
while a pepsin pill is given when one gets off his
feed. Tgave Juno over £50 worth of quinine in one
fit of sickness. T hey don’t like the pills as well as
the whiskey, and it's a good deal of a job to get
them down. The best way is to put a pill on the
end of a stick, muke them open_ their mouth, and
ghove it down before they realize the situation.
Sometimes we cut out the’ middle of a turnip and
put the drugs inside the vegetable, but like the
bad child in the Sunday sc hool hook, they're very
apt to *spit uut the core.” Yes, elephants are
queer creatures.”

had been inscribed upon their
again three or four hundred

>os
OLD HICKORY.

GLN. JACKrON was known amoug the woldiers who
had werved uuder him as ** Old Hickory,” & sbriquet
given Lim, ways the Ameriean Culticator, during the
Creek War.  Hi brigade was making a forced march,
without bacguge or tents, to surprire the Indinne in
oue of their villagen, and were for weveral days and
nights exposed to the peltings of a March storm, the
rain freeziug ax it fell. Gen.
cold, but did not complain, as
' m“dd) lek)m among hi half-trozen soldiers,
| A hix brother John cut duwu & stont hickory
i ln el d off the hark and # covering for the
ueuurnl who was with difficulty purnunded to eraw]
{into it. The next worning a drunken citizen entered

the camp, and seeing the tent kicked it over. As Jack-

#on crawled from the ruing, the toper cried * Hello,
1 01d Hickory ; come out of yonr bark and jine us in &
drink!"" Thenceforth the general was known in xump
a4 “Old Hickory,” and when he wau talked of a
| the war u]u]-(ed b\
hin supporters. The **liberty tree " of the ne\..nmnn

was revived in the bickory tree,” planted at every
country cross-roads and village by the enthusiastic

Democrats, while they nang :

Freemen, cheer the hickory tree,

Long its boughx have sheltered thee.
s
AN IMPUTATION RESENTED.

A Youxa Iady, a Sunday-school techer in a church
| Pretty newr the corer of Gilmor Street aud Lafayette
| Avenne, was on Sunday dofining faith to her class of
young Americans, ages from six to ten years. She
| wet about Lier task in & practical way. ** Faith in any-
| thing,” shie kaid, > ix to believe that Noun—Lhing existed
nhh h could not be keen.  Suppore.” she said, * your
| paps sbonld tell you that he had put ton depiare i the
bank for you and that you might draw it from the
bank when you grew older. You did not see the
| money put in, but you know it ix there. because you
| believe what your father tells you, snd when yon grow
| up and want the money. you drexs yourself up, yith
; your gloves on and yont high bat. and your cane ‘and
Your—

Capt.

thin juncture the teacher was startled by one of
boys, who cried out :
* What are you giving us?

A
tl.lu
Do you think I'm a

| The youug lady suyx that whe felt prostrated. and
that it Will be some time hefore she stirs up the quee-
[ﬁun of faith again.

PR —

AN EXPERIENCED BOARDER.

Mus. SLIIDIET—" You scem to know everything

about horses. Won't you explain to me how you tell

| # horse’s age

Thin boarder—" Certuinly : by the teeth.”

SOh, Ve Tl berd o thog, et 1 forgotten
Cun 'the ages of ull aninnle nown in the sama

it
wa

i L tell  eltieken s age by the teeth.”
chicken hax no teeth.
No, but I have.”
| - e

A QUIET LIFE.
| THE late George Rickard, who was buried on Satur-
! duy from his howe in Pomtret, wax born in 1800 fn
| the very howse where he pent. the whole of his long
{lite and where Le fnally died.  He was never, it in
v railvoad train in bis lite The family, con-
children, lived by
thewselves and n ut into company. Mr. and
| Mrs. Rickard had Lived together for fifty-<ix years, and
bad mever been scparated from each other but two
| nights duriug all their marricd lifc.

RSN

AT SEA ON THE SUBJECT.
ELLIE had cotue from Boxton to spend u fow duys
The frst morning after she arrived
for bresktust. - Wi

N

| with her uncle
!

vou linve wone
. thank you,'

- And then, Imrlnn that’ they

kbt think Ler g particular, she added, ** Do you

knaw, Uncle George, Tlike almost cvery fia of fish

“xcept tripe.”




Ha;
a FlRESXDE CIRCLE.

s han golg in® pencetal homo,
f‘;ﬂ‘l‘,\l:he fireside characters come
The 88012¢ of love, e Decven of life,
gallo®ed by mother, or sister or wite.

g.wmer humble the home may be,
Or tried With aorrow by Heaven's decree,
The blesrings that never were bought or sold

And center there, are better than gold.

THE DAUGHTER 0F THE REGIMENT.

By MARY A. DENISON.

Author of *The Guardians’ Trust
The Frenchman’s Ward,

" ete., elc.

Synopsis of Chapters of this Story already Printed.
DURING the battle of \mwum a luldler of the Fort;
«nth, wounded in attempting e the life of his m) onnl

. uttered with his last hmnh the name of Lit th
whom he had long loved. The colnnel promised the dy ying
man to care for the girl Rinen forthwith adopte

her. When the r»zﬁmen; dishanded. Colonel Earle would
-have taken Beth in charge, but that lil friend, Loul Garl,
u professor of mu-\c, claimed her as his sacred'charge, just

how or why, belng a secret, and he ‘rmpo sed bringing Beth
into hisown home in ;p(te of the disike i wife had con:
ceived for her. Madame C: en a winger of rm
talent, but her bemulrul Sorce had euideuty ore her. hm
0 be installed with the Carls, Clare W
|nuuhh), The orohan iece of Mre. Carl was Tecotsed ann
sharer of melrhmmty Clare is betrothed to a Confederate
lieutenant, Hel riingtan, whore motier, dxmklnz her
son's marrying rf)nr mr] has decided to at least postpone
the event m (o Europe for threw years for the

beneft of hin lhnlwrmi Ilrn)!.h Colonel Earle, on frst sec

Claro in much Tmpreased ;. and Arligton concelven an
inexplicable dislike for the cdton o Rlp a vague
reboding. Beth is a beautiful yo rl with & great tal

e o atc - but e In van, muugnum. and frivolous.
though Innoce Dt The mysterious interen uis Carl
tal eth, whore origin is known only to himself, opens
A wide gulf hotween B And s wifer Lo whors ne haw Bt
yet revealed the secret reasons for his conduct.
CHAPTER VIIL
A PRIMITIVE COUPLE.

Apax and Eve, the neighbors called them.

They were a quaint couple : she with her
refined old tace, and cap in the fashion ot at
hundred years ago: he with his sharp, quizzical
features, high. narrow forehead, and long pointed

rd.

St s

They had not married till very late in life, at-
tracted perhaps by the congruity of their names, for
his was Adam, and hers was Eve.

Certainly if there was any similarity to our illus-
trions progenitors it must ?’ave been in the simplic-
ity of their natures and the primitive character of
ﬂl(’l!’ surroundings. He always called her * wo-

" and she invariably addréssed him as ** man.”

’lwenw years hefore, they had met as fellow ser-
vants in the house of old Joshua Carle, a man well
known to all the city for his lavishness of expendi-
ture. and his style, which rather aped the courth-
ness of the old countr)

dam was a fresh- l’\cklng‘ young old man, then,
in his forties, who was not averse to having his
hair powdered on grand occasions, or to wearing a
livery. Eve was a delightfully pretty woman, some
few years younger. whose silver white curla made
her an object of attraction, with the fair, youthful
face that looked out from the clustering locks.

On the death of the elder Carle, the two mingled
their tears together, for all the servants were de-
voted to the household, and mourned the master
sincerely.

The Carles had lived up to their income, and had
little left but their home. The servants must of
course he dispensed with.

“Young woman,” said Adam, as he met Eve in
the hall one morning, the dust brush in one band,
and a handkerchief in the other with which she was
mpl;ng the tears from her eyes, * where he you

going ?
¢‘Pm sure I never can tell,” she sobbed.
n

“ And

yor

** Well, I've saved a little money. It is my pres-
ent intention to find a little honse for myself, ln
a little woman to take into it to keep it for me."

*“My goodness! " said Eve, forgetting her tears,
and contempla ing the shrewd visage of her feNow
servant with undisgnised nstonishment. * And
who may she he?

*You, young woman. if yon will. I have had
{ou in my eye a vear or two, and if you'll take me
for your man, I'll take you for my woman, for bet-
ter, for worse.

** Oh, my gracious ! " cried Eve, and turned and
ﬂed up the stairs as it pursued by a legion of lov-

i She didn't #ay no, anyhow,” muttered Adam,
a8 he wiped his brow with a satisfied smile.
They had now lived together, a quaint, worthy
eouplp‘ for twenty years,
hat sees the sun in these lowly homes that it
ms to shine more gleefully there on the hare
ine hoards than on the thick carpets and rich up-
olstery of purple and fine linen?
t all events it made the plai home of the Mer-
"m"i.“;“‘ very beautiful in ity primitive, old-fashioned

They lived on a wide terraced street running par-
allel with the river. Long years before, this was
the promenude of ail the fashionables of the city.
Within Hl%l‘ was that fine old stracture, the Capi-
tol e left, two or three old estates gave dig-
nity to the open landscape, aud the river, broad.
blue and beautitul, rolled on toward the Virginia

* shore.

The house was 4 wooden one, with a brown front
door, and two wooden steps leading up to it. There
wore curtains of white muslin at the spotless win-
dows, there was a fire on the hearth, for the early
tea getting. Mother Eve sat on one side of the
nmimg kettle mending stockings ; father Adam

the puper in his hands, and spectacles
mounted on his high, thin nose, sat just opposite.

Eve was still handsome with the mellow ripened
beauty of age. There was a touch of red in either
cheek, a ring of silver in her laugh, and a merry
twinkle in her bright blue eyes.

Up stairs, Beth was admiring l.cmxr trying now
a black feather, and now a red ros ust her
sur tresses, nodding and coqllettml{ with the
mirvor which at every turn revealed some new
beauty. standing off in a tragic attitude, while from
her hps came the clear liquid notes of a gay song,
seeming to charm the very air as they h-f Her
trunk stood near, open, and packed to the brim.
Her boouet and siwwl were opened out upon the
bed ; she seemed preparing for a speedy flitting.

Prenantlv she took the pins from her silken
tresses, and they floated about her in wild, bright
luxuriance, which the sunshine catching seemed to
prluou suddenly in a network of gold.

eavens, what a lecture he gave me ! that dear,
dreadful prolexsor. looking at me like an angel all
the time,” she said to herself. ‘* And I suppose he
was halfright, bat I didn't know I was vain, [ didn't
really ! What were mirrors made for but to look at
one’s self? And if one is pretty, wh
be pleased? I'm afraid they'll be nfl
turing me at the other
that. But anything

shouldn't one
the time lec-
ce, and | couldn’t stand
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| added, 1oolun|z about her at the pine chaim, the
+ of decent poverty over all.

* Beth! Beth!" came up the narrow stairc

** Yex, Eve, I'm coming,” cried the girl, hurrlem)
arranging her hair. ** Poor things.” she added—
l'nr her character was made of curious contradic-

tions. **1 expect, now that I am really going, they
will both be very unhappy ; after all it seems heart-
les to leave them. But | hever was intended for
such a narrow life. Dear me ! what would Eve say
if she knew what 1 was thinking of? She declares
theatres and operas are Hataun's atrongholds. Per-
haps they are, but I mean to see them and sing in

them too.”

** So the little un is really a-goin’, woman," said
Adam, with a twitch of his jaw, which shook his
pointed beard.

“Yes, man, she's a-goin' at last, with all her
whims and fadadles and fancil nd_with all her
Aweet ways, too, bless the chi Aaid Eve, *T'd
keep her and willin®, for it's money in our pockets,
and she's good to look at, too, with her laughing
face, only she's gittin’ beyond us. It's better that
Mr. Louis took the wholé responsibility, and I tell
him so. Folks that comes and goes and looks after
the child isn’t of our station, nnd it would break
our hearts to see her go wrong.

“She'd not go wron, —she wouldnt woman,’
half-growled Adam; ‘“‘but she's a little witd, and
tell me who could Ilelp it with her face and man-
ners? You can’t keep some sorts o’ knowledge
from a gal—and the boys hereabouts be gittin’ bold.
They're not adzactly the kind I'd be likin’ to see
her married to.”

“I don't know, man,"” said Eve, knitting placidly
on. ‘* A good, honest carpenter or painter, in stiddy
employ, would be as good a match as we could ex-
pect under the circumstances, you know. Such a
man would mind things less.”

“ Perhaps,” muttered Adam.

““ But then she ain't to blame, as I know on, for
her mother’s fault, an’ I don’t know but she
mightn't marry as well as anybody. Mr. Louis in-
tends to educate her so as to earn her own livin’;
an’, after all, t'ain’t no use as I know ot to shet up
the' gifta of nater. Because her mother was ruined
along of her voice, it ain't no reason she should be,
isit?
proud family as it was!
their eyes.
over it—""

** Du tell if she run away, woman ! * said Adam.

Poor Eve sat as if paral ymd. The interest she
felt. in her narrative had run away with her tongue, |
and she made a gesture of impatience.

**There!™ und she locked her fingers together.
helplessly, **it's the first time it ever p:
lips. Ask no more qnestlons, man, because Im
prmmud to silence.”

, keep your silence, woman,” he said, a lit-
tle ungrsumlsly; ‘it isn’t that I care.”
No man, your sect hasn’t no curiosity to npeak
of," said Mother Eve, placidly, ** and it's very kind
of you not to insist, for I should most probably
Kive way, bein’ the weaker vessel.”

**That you are, woman," said Adam, but without
a touch of imperiousness, only a8 though she were
stating o fact that had been kettled hetween them
by common consent,

At that moment Beth's radiant little face assisted
the sunshine in lighting up the room. Both of the

ld cople smiled as they saw her.

* What's going to come of the pian?" asked
\(nther h\e, a3 the girl came forward.

B ‘to_keep it for me. Why, bless your
nem nhnn't T need it when I come to see you—
every day nlmmn’ You're not going to get rid of
me 80 easily,” and she threw an arm caressingly
round the old lady's neck. *They may get tired of
me, and I might get homesick, or go mad or some-
thing, and want to come back to this dear old nest.

And she was the light of

Don’t you know I've got a temper of my own?,

Any way, you'll see me often enough, [ warrant."
**Ah, my dear child, sudden fortunes are bad.
Rich folks forgit their poor relations,” muttered
Adam, who had been all this time filling his pipe.
“ Well I've not come into a fortune; I wish
had,” said Beth, wistfully. **T'd get you all sorts
of nice thin, gol
never mind, I'm g Bolg to be rich some time. When
you see me stand before thousands, with my music
in my hand, so—and all the multitnde are listen-
ing, and then comes the applause, and then they |
ler the gold into your hands—and then, dear me :
can't catch m hrenth, the thought takes hold of
me so. But Il
**Silly child! " snxd Eve, whose eyes were full of
tears under her spectacles. **Your gown ain’t

o
g
g

straight, come here—and there's a rim of petticoat |

under the skirt—oh ! dear, wlmt will you do with-
out me to make gou tidy ?*

" there’ll be some good fairy around ; there's
nlwn)s some one provided, you know, for the lame
and the lazy. I'm good for nothing but to sing.”

She ran to the old piano and struck a few chords,

then burst into & {nﬁment of song, so clear, rich
and vibrant that bhoth old people listened with
wonder wide eyes.

Adam shook his head with a glance at Eve,
which seemed to say, ‘*She’s not for such as us.”

“There! I'm good for nothing but to sing, am I?
1 get cross with a needle, and hate the sight of &
broom. But music! divine music! I would give all
(}w treasures of this world if they were mine, to
the
did T get my love for music and my voic
tather or mother ? ' turning sndden [y to Eve.

* From your mother,” she said, quietly.

** Hush, somebody is coming, " 'said Adam.

“Oh!it's Mr. Louis!"™ said Beth, exulhntly
“Don’t I know his step among a thousand ?

The professor came in.

All the archness of Beth's manner was gone.
She stood there like l timid child, looking up shyly
from unier her lon, es.

He saluted the old mnple with respect, and then
tllrne\l to Beth.

* Are you ready ? " he asked.

“T11 go up stairs and put on my hat,” said she,

*It'll be sort o' lonesome when she's gone,” smd
Adam, sighing. ** S8till, she's of that age, and we're
of thut age, not to mention iufirmity. when we
can’t rightly do our duty by her. And when we |
see blue hanging out of her window one day and
red the next, and she tells us that’s the wuy she
telegraphs, it naturally gives us a turn, as all new- |
fangled notions do.”

* You have beultmutl and kind to her,” sn.h] lunlm
**1 hope she will always uppreciate pou s

** Would you like the picter?" as] m an
aside, as Adam strolled to the wmauw, hlmkmg his
old eyes. * I've had it done up this three days.”

She took from the shelf near her a small package |
which she gave him.

His hand trembled as his fingers closed over it.

Presently Beth came down stairs. A carriage |
rolled up to the door. There was a paintul leave- '
taking, and Adam and Eve stood at the window.

‘rom

You see they was stern with her, such a

When she run away they never got |

i
§rem.est singer of the day. Tell me, Eve. where
Fi

N “omnn, sard Adam, “it's all over.”
i “hm mnu. W? onlv have each other now. ' she
, wil
]And :he, clsnp?d hands as they stood together.
alone.

CHAPTER IX.
CLARE'S CONQUEST.

Loum Carw sat silent and pre-occupied all the

home. His brow was contracted with thought,

nn now and then he sighed. Beth was also quiet,

but her thoughts traveled fast. What she should

see, by whom be surrounded, npon whom practice

her liitle fascinations ? —these made up the sum of
her meditations.

** Lucie not Ilomep

et ! " said Louis, as Clare met

them at the door. *!This is one of my Qupiln: will
yon look after her comfort, my dear?” asked the

| Professor.
* Yes, indeed, leave her in my charge.” said

Clare. **If she will come with me. I can show her
her room at once.”

It was a little bit of a place, but comfortable, and
very pretty. It would have suited Beth in her

resent mood 1f it had been in_the garret. She
felt from the first attracted towards (lare.
“You love music, I know by your face.,” she

said, when the little trunks were put in place, and
C larv lmd offered to assist her to “npm-k

“ Yes, ] am ver‘v fond of muric.” she replied.

" I)o you sing ?

‘*Not much. My voice is not strong.” smd( Tare.

*Don’t you think Mr. Louis ix delightful ?

*“Yes, [ am very fond of him,” said Clare, Nl‘lll]lll[(.

*1 think him the grandest, handsomest, and
most delightful man in the world,” xaid Beth; 1
only wish bie was my uncle."

As she spoke, he threw back her head and
looked up with a quick smile. Her hair, flung
from her forehead by the motion, hung carelessly
about her temples and her throat, apd Clare
started as she saw in the young, brilliant face a liv-
ing fac-simile of Professor Carl. Outlines, features,
ex’Fressiou, all were his.

hronghout the day 1t kept recurring. 1t was
| present with her always, no matter under what
Ruise she saw this girl, merry or sad, quiet or husy.
1™ She began to wonder if Madame Lucie had noticed
it ; if so that must b€ the cause of her undisgnired
aversion to the poor girl.

Now we will go down stairs,”
the things had been put in order.
| will be home soon.”

“r dread to meet her! " said Beth.
’ *And w asked Clare.

faid Clare, when
“* The Madame

| ‘She dont hke me, she never did. 1 fancy she
looks down_ upon me, because 1 am poor and
| friendless. It is very hard when you are obliged to
be dependent. If the regiment had only taken me,
|T am quite sure my position in_life would have |
heen very different. There is Colonel Earle, for
"instance ; do you know him ?
Clare was conscions of a strange thrill of pleasure
at the mention of that name. He had heen so
kind, she said to herself. ou the journey. it was
ouly's sense of gratitude. It could not he treason
in the slightest degree to her affianced hushand,
and she smiled at the thought.
“Yes, I know him,” she said.
** Well, I should have been in his care, and he ix
nnrmomlly rich! Don't you think him hund«olll&
1 think him fine looking," said Cla

‘* But he's an lwf\ll infidel, yon klmw " Don't be-
lieve in anything!"
“ No, Ididn’t know that,” said Clare, startled.

+0Oh, yes, he lectures for nothing when people
want him, and the pn[i_em abuse him, some of
them, and he likes it. The more people hate him
I'the better he likes it. He says he laughe at the
world, which amuses hi

I"And he trying to lead the world astray,” said
1Cl
[ I don’t know ; Mr. Louis likes him, everybody
does, who knows him. 1 think he only doex it to
be odd—different from people, you know."

Clare was thinking.

This man, with all his noble faculties, had no
faith. Her kindly nature led her to pity him. where
another might have looked upon the absence of
that sublime essence with more than contem; t

Without this, of what avail was the nobility of
| character, or the possession of riches, or the most
. estimable gualities ? Could she but be a missionary

to hi ight she but have the honor of proving
| to him that lacking that one essential he lacked
| everything ! It was just what was needed to give a
zest to life, and her active mind soon formed a plan
of campaign, if in the future she should have the
opportunity she Ionned for so ardently. .

‘*There is the bell,” she said, * my aunt is home.™

Beth clutched at her dress conva sively

1 can't go down,” she said, * say I'mi sick. My
Dhead does ache. I can’t see the Madame to-night.

wn’foing to eat me.”

hat is very foolish,” said Clare, gravely.
“Oh, dear, yes, I know that as well as you du.
T clnnot go

1 was always silly, nervous—but reall
down. innld faint away, T know
P’m not |n the least hungry.”

**She prefers not to come to tea," said Clare, who
could not with a good conscience say that Beth was

should, and |

"Homeslck 80 soon ?* said Louis, as the Indian
lad passed him his tea, *Well, my dear, excuse
me, what did you say ? " he asked, as Madame Lu- |
cie set down the silver urn, moving it to a place
where she could apparently use it more conven-
jently. Tt was really a movement to cover the im-
e which she felt at an interruption.

my friends have spoken to me about it. [ could
assist several artistes, also, who are auxious to ob-
tain situations in choirs. or as concert singers.
‘When shall we get ready for the first one?”

T am really dreadfully driven,” said the Profes-
sor, ** but perhaps in October I hall have time to
arrange for it.”"

** And, Louis, you know our furniture is actually |
getting shabby in the parlor. I must have a carpet.
T saw one in Landreth's, pale blue and fawn, which
' just suited me, and it is going cheap. Yon have
put me off Wlt‘l promises now for a year. I am
i ashamed to look 8o shabhy.’
My dear, 1 don’t know.”

he said, I am
|a i
| ‘Reulh Louis—
VT s u Ktranger.
you

ou might ‘as well do mea fa-
)l' have xome little claim upon

hit her lip and was vexed at herself.

- the little courtesies of her creed, always to main- |

i tain her composure, under all, even provoking, cir-
| cnmstances.
Louis showed b
distressed him.

Why, 1 am almost as frightened as if 1 was sure she ,

at
**T was speaking about the musical reunious. We |
have not given one this season, and two or three of | his brow ﬂnslnuf ucAr_lel
ha

e had forgotten Clare, for looking at her she up there, I rn
Tt was one of ; cort you.
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** Ro Miss Beth dechined to come to tea,” said her
‘mml after the luhlv s clenred.  What do you
ink of her. Clare ?
\ “l have lmull\ formed an opinion yet,” was the
| he ix very pre
id ber aunt. *We shall

A
to-night. 1 want you to see some
Inl m{ friends. Louis has also invited # few of hix
pupils, and Colonel Earle will be here."

“Dear aunt, pray excuse me,” said Clare,
pulm: ﬁuuenm. # little.

. Tneed yon: | can excuse that child.
she i m qmte too young for company. but you must
stay. Go and put on fresh lace, that is ull you need.
Now, Clare, to please me ? ™" for she read Tn her face
fresh sigus of denial.

Clure reluctautly assented.

When she went up stairs, Beth was crying in the
dnrk but pretended to be asleep when (lare looked
in her room. She had thrown herself on the hed
with her clothex ou, her face towards the wall.

“* Beth,™ raid Clare softly, but there was no an-
swer, 80 slie shut the door.

‘1 don’t believe I'm going to have a bit of tun
here,” robbed Beth, ** but I will. though ! ™ and she
at dp in bed. and Inughed xofly through the tears.

here's that Indian !

Mcanwhile Clare had gone down stairs, and pres-
ently the parlor was full. There were senators,
congressmen, af r, three or four officers
und several smaller nobilities.

Presently Mr. Earle came in sight and espied her
as near a corner as she could conveniently get.
Young Reviere was with him, his handsome face re-
flecting the soul-sparkle, the subtle genius beneath.

ow helauded 8 book of poems. ngain he read a
lecture on flowers, then he was off'on singers, their
dress, looks, manners, foibles, cutching their pecul-
iarities, and mimicking them in a way that was
irresistibly amusing.

During all this, he wax not indifferent to the
ladies nor sparing of compliments, but, like a
beautiful child conscious of being ndmxred, he
seemed willing to exhaust his gifts m Kleumg

Presently he saw that Earle had taken his seat
beside Clare. He came toward them.

*18 he lecturing you, Miss Willoughby?” he
asked. * He's very cleverat it, | assure you—gives
mea dozen a week and charge nothing for the de-

liave company

her

No,

"Take care and dow't disclose your character,”
said Farle, laughin
**Oh, not that | genmw them, but the thing is a
mania with him, and he must have something to
practice on. What charming floweis ! ™ he said,
noticing that she held a small bouquet ; ** you per-
. perhaps, that 1 b even a spray of
ette in my button-hole.

gt
** You hall have one, then,” said Clare, detach-
ing a fragment which she deftly joined to a small
looked as if he would ask her to place it for him,
i hut he thought better of it, and xuuntered on with
th

fay 1 ask you for one bud ?"* queried Earle, in

| his rich, low voice.
rushing to her fuce in & warm wave, as slic bent
lown to choose the prettiest. She did not stop to

geranium leaf, and handed him. For a minute he
ks and a pleased smile.

0 certainly,” said Clare, the cloguent blood

ask hersclf why she had given the other so care.

lessly, and chose this with so much deliberation.
“T'«hall not put it in my buttonhole.” muid
‘Enrle, T hate those dandy faxhions. Reviere is &

cluld, yet I not only must lectare, hut watoh him
too, the dear fellow !

“Thave heard he sings charmingly,
* that he is & genius,

“Heis. He does everything well, but he lacks
the power that concentrates. If I were not after
him with my lectures, as he calls them, day after
day, he would never stick to his six hours’ [llmclicm
Yes, he has genius. I don’t hesitate to add that it
he is painstaking and careful, he will rank yet with
the first talent of the age. But, alas ! therc is dan-
ger in this strange thing we call geniux,”

* Because it is seldom rightly halanced, I snp-
pose,” said Clare, simply.

“What do you mean by rightly balanced?" and
his calm eyes were fastened on her face. The cool
%‘m' the  dark, audacious eyes, confused her.

here was the llgmest indication of a smile on his

ips—he was years her senior. Suddenly she be-
came conacious that the circle about her was very
different from that in a minister's house, w
]|g10ui opinions were called fo
mean he needs a strong,

him from danger.

said Clare,

Clare fnnmed that he was amused, and it
her a little. A deeper glow touched either ¢l

**He needs the principle of strong vital self-re-
spect,” he anawered. It that won't keep one,
nothing will.”

**But that is immeassurably below the other,”
she said, ** which comes from a higher source than
mnn."

He turned and searched her face with one of hix
ahm p penetrating glances.

St "nfortunately I cannoy agree with you that we
need any help other than our own,” he said, set-
| tling himself back in his arm chair again.

Carried away by impulse, slie spoke a few impas-
ionate sentences, forgetful of the place and jurring
cumstances. A more touching and beantiful

tribute could hardly have been given to a father's

memory, to a pure, h| h life.

When she had finished, there was silence for a
i while. Clare had never looked so beautiful. Her
| face was ennobled by the very repetition of those
| €Xquisite sentiments which make mankind almost
" worthy of immortalif

“Upon my word,

L:quul

g;lb'! \Vllloll hby.” said Earle,
* yon have said more to
\ me than_I would have listened to from a clergyman.
i You did not know, perhaps, that I am & sworn en-
| emy to wodern (' rmnumh or rather, 1 should
| say, modern belicfs. T see by {our eyes that you
ure prepared with an avswer, but please don’t let
,us quarrel to-night. Some time we will discuss
: these matters an if_ you can unmake a skeptic of
twenty years' standing, ever since | wax twenty.
 you will b ve something to boust of. You sec | am
not unwilling to confess my age.
** You do not frighten ‘me at all,” said Cl;
‘smiling. * That which called a world ont of
i conld easily call a huwan soul out of darkness.”
[ “You are beyond my depth,” he said, lightl.
y the way, would you like to hear Reviere sing?

**Indeed shoul he said.

** Then we'll get Lo n the music room. 1 1i
| Reviere’s voice best with the organ. 1f you'll go
bring Louis and Reviege. let me ex-

0%

“No indeed,” said Clare: * you find the mu-
sicians ; I can go up myself.”
( To be continued. )

his countenance that her words
w very pale, but answered

The continuation of ﬂu story will be found in No. 126
ir newadealer for if. He

e
Beth waved her handkerchief. She was crying bit- | ‘ ;gnen‘ that he would attend to the matter, and left | o ’n-x: Gow:u ARGoay. Ask your

I'be better than here,” she | terly, the tears streaming down her cheeks.




















