
storybooks?" continuedMrs.
Fox.
1* “Yes," answeredHarr y,
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CHAPTERVII.
UPm runATTIC.

Hanavwasafraidhewouldbeexpectedto
occu y thesameroomwithJoel,in which
case e couldhopefornoprivacy,andwould
beunabletoconcealhismoney,whichhehad
littledoubthisguardianintendedtosecure,
eitherbyfair meansor foul. It chanced,
however,thatJoelsleptin a smallbed-room
o eningoutof his parent'schamber.So

y wasassignedanatticroom,in theend
of thehouse,thesidesslopingdowntothe
eaves.It wasinferiorto thechamberson
thesecondfloor,butourherowasnotdis
posedtocomplain.Hevaluedsolitudemore
thansuperiorfinish.
Harry s suspicionwasrousedbythecircum
stancethathisguardiandidnotagainrefer
tohismoney,nordidhemanifestanydisap
ointmentathisward'sdecliningto intrust
'mwithit.“ He is foxy,”thoughtHarry,smilingat
thewell-wornjoke.
Duringthe evening,Joel broughtout a

back-gammonboard,andproposedtoHarry
toplay.If therehadbeenany
thingtoreadHarrywouldhave
preferredentertaininghimself
mthatway,butMr.Foxdidn't
appearto be literary.There
wereafewbooksin thehouse,
buttheywerenotof anattrac
tivecharacter.“Haveyouanystoriesin the
house,Joel?"askedHarry,af
terlookingoverthedrearyas
sortmehtofvolumes.“No,"answeredMrs.Fox,
whohadoverheardtheques- ‘

tion. “ I don’tthinkmuchof -I
storybooks. Theyonlywaste
time. I neverletJoelreadsto
ries."“ I don’twantto,mam,”said
Joel dutifully_
Joel spokethetruth,forhe
hadnolikingforbooksofany
kind.“Didyourpalet youread

briefly.
“I amsurprisedtohearit,”
continuedthelady.
Harrydidnotreply.Hedid
notthinkit wouldbe worth
whiletogetintoanargument
withMrs.Fox,forwhosejudg
menthehadverylittlerespect.
“You'canplayback-gammonwithJoel,"
saidMrs. Fox,“ unlessyouwantto read
Baxter'sSaints’Rest,orDr.Richardson'sser
mone."“ I think I will playback-gammon,"said
Harry.
Partlyinback-gammon,partlyin conversa
tionwiththesonandheirof theFoxes,the
timepassedtillhalfpasteighto'clock.
“Joel, ‘oncangotobed,"saidhismother.“ It is h pasteight."
Joelyawned,andinterposednoobjection.“Youmayaswellgotoo,Henry,"saidMrs.

~,;',,.,,-__,,Fox.

'

755“Myname is Harry,madam.”
m“ I shallcallyouHenry. I considerHarryafoolishnick-name,"saidthelady,severely.
Harrysmiled.It reallymatteredlittleto
himwhatMr.orMrs.Foxcalledhim.“Mrs. Fox is right,"saidhis guardian.
“It'sgoodfor a boytogotobedearly; Ma
and I gotobedatnine. It givesusagood
night'srest. Besidesit savescandles."
It mayberemarkedthattheFoxmansion
wasilluminatedbytallowcandles,probably
onthescoreof economy,thoughat present
kerosenewouldprobablybecheaperaswell
asmoresatisfactory.Everyfewminutesit
wasfoundnecessarytouse a clumsypairof
snufiers,suchas someof my readersare
probablyfamiliarwith. Theroomwasso
poorlylightedthatexceptin theimmediate
vicinityof thecandle, it wouldhavebeen
founddificulteithertoreadorsew.
“(I amreadytogotobed,sir,”saidHarry.
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In fact,he felt rathersleepy,andantici
patedlittlepleasurein sittingupin thefar
fromexcitingcompanyofMr.andMrs.Fox.“ Joel,"saidhismother,“ takethiscandle
andshowHarryupstairsin theatticcham
ber."“Yes,mam."
So,precededbyJoel,Harrywentuptwo
flightsof stairstotheatticroomreservedfor
him. It wastheonlyroomthathadbeen
finishedoff,andthegarretoutsidelooked
darkandforbidding.
“I wouldbescaredtosleepuphere,"said
hiscompanion.“If you'reafraid,I'll ask
mamtoletyousleepwithme."“ I shallnotbeatallfrightened,Joel,”said
Harry,hastily. “ BesidesI like to sleep
alone.”
“I thoughtyoumightbescared,"saidJoel.“Whatshouldscareme? "
“I don'tknow,but it seemslonelyand
dark."“ There is nodanger.If burg
larsbreakintothehouse,theywill
visitthesecondfloorfirst-.”“ I guesstheywon'tcomehere,
Dadkeepsall his moneyin the
bank." ,~‘You'vegot a dollar,youknow,
Joel."“Don'tyoutelldad! He'dtake

it awayfromme,and I wantto
keepit. I mightwanttospendit,
youknow."“ I won'tmentionit if youdon't
wantmeto."

“Goodnight,then.
while I godownstairs."
Whenhewasfairlyall alone,Harrybegan
to lookabouthim,toascertaininwhatkind

Just holdthecandle

ofquartershewastopassthenight. Tobe
ginwithhe examinedthedoorto findout
whethc_rtherewasanywayof lockingorse
curingit. Heascertainedthat it wasacom
monlatchdoor,andtherewasnolock.There
wasnothingtopreventanyoneenteringthe
roomduringthenight. Therewas a small
cotbedin onecorner,a chairandanold
woodenchest,whichprobablycontainedarti
clesbelongingtoMrs.Fox,perhapsblankets
orbed-linen.Therewasnobureaunorwash
stand.Theabsenceof thelatterannoyed
Harry. He hadalwaysbeenin thehabitof
washinghimselfassoonashegotoutofbed.“Washiligdoesn'tseemtobeprovidedfor
in thishouse,"thoughtHarry.
Helearnedafterwardthathewasexpected
to godownstairsandwashin a largetin
basinin thekitchensink~wipinghisfaceon

a brownroll-towelwhichwasusedbytheen
tirefamily.Thiswasquiteunsatisfactoryto
Harry,whowasscrupulouslyneatin his
tastes.His parentshadalwaysencouraged
thistraitinhim,but it wasveryevidentthat
Mr.andMrs.Fox differedinmanyrespects
fromthefatherandmotherhehadbeenso
unfortunatein losingsoearly.“Thisisn'tapalaceexactly,”Harrysaidto
himself,ashesurveyedhisscantilyfurnished
chamber.“Luckilythebed,"feelingof it,“ seemstolerablycomfortable.If I cangeta
goodnight'srest, Iwon'tmindtherest."

TERll8.{

Thencamethethought,“Whatwasheto
dowithhismoney?”Perhapshewasunduly
suspicious,but hecouldnothelpthinking
thatafterhewasasleepMr.Foxmightay
himavisit,andtrytosecurebystealthw at
hehadrefusedtogiveup. NewHarrywas
determined-tokeephismoney.Hefeltthat
hehadthebestrighttoit, andthatMr.Fox,
thoughhis guardian,hadno claimto it.
Yethowcouldhesecureit? Shouldheput
it in hispocket,hewasconvincedthatthis
wouldbe theveryfirstplacein whichMr.
Foxwouldlook. If, on theotherhand, it

werenotfoundin his pocket,his guardian
wouldsearchin everyotherplacethathe
couldthinkof,andprobablywouldeventu
allyflndit.
Now it sohappenedthatHarrywasthe
possessorof twopocket-books--one,shabby
andwell-worn,whichhehadfailedtothrow
awayonbuyinganotherjustbeforeheleft

home.In connectionwiththis, a scheme
foroutwittingMr.Foxcameintohismind.
He foldedup a fragmentof newspaper,
andput it intotheoldpocket-book,bulg
ing it outtill it lookedwell-filled,andthis
heleftin thepocketofhispantaloons.“Nowtohidetheother,”saidhetohim
self.
He lookedabouttheroom,seekingfor
someplaceof concealment.Finallyhe
noticedinoneportionofthefloora square
boardwhichlookedas if it mightbelifted.
Hestoopedover,andsucceededinraising
it. Thespacebeneathwasaboutafootin
depth--thelowerlevelbeingthelathing
andplasteringoftheroombelow.“Thatwilldo,”saidHarry,in a toneof
satisfaction.“ I don’tthinkMr.Foxwill
findmymoneyhere,"and droppingthe
pocket-bookintothecavityhereplacedthe
squareboard. Thenhewentto bedand
awaitedresults.

CHAPTERVIII.
ma.rox1sDISAPPOINTED.

WHENHarryhadgoneup to hisbedMr.
andMrs. Fox naturallybeganto compare
notesrespectinghim.
“That newboyrides a highhorse,"said
Mrs.Fox,grimly.“ Sohedoes,"assentedherhusband.“Areyougoingtoallowit?”“Certainlynot."
“Hehashadhisownwayprettymuch,so
far, it strikesme."“Hehasn'tfoundoutwhatkindof a man
JohnFoxis,"remarkedherhusbandwithan
airofimmensedetermination.“ I'm afraidhe'llhaveabadinfluenceon
Joel."“No,hewon't,Mrs.Fox : I meantosub
duehim. I meanto lethimknowwho is

masterhere.NoboyshalldefyJohnFox.”“ Hewouldn’tgiven hismoneytoyou,
thoughyouarehisguareen."“Verytrue,but I meantohave it allthe
same..There'stwowaysof doin'things,
Mrs.Fox. Of courseImighthavetakenthe
moneyfromhimbyviolence,but I'd rather
get it bystrategy."
“Howareyougoingto doit?" inquired
hiswife,withsomeinterest.

H “ I shallgouptohisbed-roomafterhe is
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asleep,andthen it willbetheeasiestthingin
theworldtotakethepocket-bookwithouthis
knowin’it." '
“ He'llknow it in themornin'."“Lethim! Possessionisninepintsofthe
law,Mrs.Fox."“Hemightsayyoustoleit."“He can'tdo that,forI'mhis guardeen,
don'tyousee? Oh,I'vethoughtit allover,
Mrs.Fox."
“He'llbeapttomakea fuss,"saidthelady
thouhtfully.“ hat'llit amountto?
won'tbringbackthemoney.
thinkofmyplan?"
“It isn'ta badone,but if I wasinyour
placeI'd take it fromhimbymainforce. I

wouldhaveno shillyshallybusinessabout
it."
JohnFoxlookedwithsomeadmiration.at
hiswife.

Makin' a fuss
Whatdoyou

“You'doughtto be a man,
Maria,"he said. “You'rebold
andresolute,andain'tafearedof
anything."
"‘Not evenof myhusband,"
addedMrs.Fox,withelephantine
humor,smilinggrimly.
“Well,no,thereain'tno call
foryoutobeafearedof thepart
derof yourlife. But, Mrs,F.,
there'sa timeto beboldanda
timeto beFoxy,"andMr. Fox
smiledinappreciationofthewell
wornjoke.“Well,well, I shan'tinterfere.

I s'poseyouknowyourbusiness
best. All I'vegotto sayis, I

wouldn'tletnoboybossme."
“No boyshallbossme,Mrs.
F.," respondedJohnFox,loftily.“Mywardwillfindthathemust
obeyhisguardian."“ And his guardian'swife,"
addedMrs.Fox.“ Ofcourse,I shallinsistupon
his treatingyouwithproperre
pect,
Mrs.Fox. Still,asheis a
oy,hemoreproperlycomesun
dermycontrol.If weshouldever
takeagirlintothefamily,it would
beforyoutoregulateher,and I

shouldstandasideandnotinterfere."
Mrs.Foxwasnotaltogethersatisfied.“Thatsoundsverywell,"shesaid,“ but I
want it understoodthatthisboyhezgotto
observe,the rulesandregulationsof this
house,andI'mtheonethatmakes'em."“Oh, therewon'tbe any
that,mam,"saidJohnFox,halfimpatiently,
for hewasquiteawarethathiswifehada
willof herown,and,thoughhecalledhim
selfthemasterof thehouse,hewasfarfrom
cont-rollingitsmistress.

A littleaftertenMr.Fox,consideringthat
Harrymustbesoundasleep,decidedtomake
himavisit. He removedhis shoes,andin
his stockingfeet,candlein hand,beganto
ascendthenarrowandsteepstaircasewhich
ledtotheattic.“ Shall I gowithyouJohn?"queriedhis
helpmeet.
“No, I guessI canmanageto carrythe
boy'spocketbook,"respondedMr. Fox,sar
castically.“ I didn'tknowbuthemightresistyou,"
explainedMrs.Fox.
“Even if hedoes,I guessI am a matchfor

a boyofhissize."“Well,haveyourownwaythen."“ Myownwayisbest,Mrs.F."“ That'swhatyoualwayssay. If youfail

it won'tbemyfault."
Mr. Foxcertainlydidseemtobein the
right,buthiswifewantedtosharein theex
citementofthenightvisit. Therewassome
thingalluringin thethoughtofcreepingup
stairs,andremoving,bystealth,thepocket
bookofthenewinmateoftheirhome.
Left tohimself,Mr.Foxpursuedhisway
uptheatticstairs.Theycreakedalittleun
derhisweight,and,muchtohisannoyance,
whenhereachedthelandingatthetophe
coughed.
“I hopetheboywon'thearme,"hesaidto
himself. '
Hepausedan instant-,thensoftlyopened
thedoorofHarry'schamber.
All seemedsatisfactory.Ourherowasly
ingquietlyin bed,apparentlyin a peaceful
sleep.Ordinarilyhewouldhavebeenfast
asleepbythistime,buttheexpectationof a
visitfromhis guardianhadkepthimawake
beyondhis usualtime. HehadheardMr.
FOXcough.and so, evenbeforethedoor
OpenedihehadWarningofthevisit,

troubleabout_
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Harrywasnotanervousboy,andhadsuchcom
mandofhimself.that.evenwhenMr.Foxbentover,and.bythelightofthecandle,examinedhis
face.heneyerstirrednorwinked,thoughhevery
muchwantedtolaugh.
“All is~safe!Theboyissoundasleep,”whis
peredMr.Foxtohimself.
Hesetthecandleonthefloor,andthentaking
upHarry'spantaloonsthrusthishandintothe
pockets.
Theveryfirstpocketcontainedthepocketbook
whichourherohadputthere.Mr.Foxwouldhave
openedandexamineditscontentsonthes ot.but
heheardacoughfromthebed,and,appreending
thathiswardmightwakeup,quicklyputthe
pocketbookintohisownpocket,andtakingupthe
candle,noiselesslywithdrewfromthechamber.
Afterhewasfairlygone,Harryhadaquietlaugh
tohimself.“Whatwilltheoldfellowsa
hehasbeenhumbugged?” sai
onlywishI couldbepresent.”
Mr.Foxreturnedintriumphtohisownchamber,
wherehiswifewasanxiouslywaitinforhim.“Haveyouctit,Mr.F.?”sheased,eagerly.“Gotit? \’h shouldn’tI getit?"demanded
herhusband.“ VhatI undertake,Mrs.F.,[gen
crallcarrythrough."“ h,yes,youreterriblesmart,weallknow.
Well,openit,andletusseewhatitcontains.”“Don’tbeimpatient,Mrs.R,”saidherhusband,
tantalizingly."There’splentyoftime."andhe
slowlydrewoutthepocket-book,andhelditinhis
hand.“Yououghtto letmehavehalfthemoney,"
saidMrs.Fox.“WhyshouldI? Youseemtoforget,Mrs.F.,
thatthemoneyisn’tmine.Itbelongstomyward,
anditismydutymcreltotakechargeofit."“I cantakecharge0 itaswellasyou,I rcckon.
Mr.Fox."
“Perhapsyoucan,andthenagainperhapsyou
can't.However,openthewallet.”
ThisMr.Foxproceededtodo. Butnosooner
didhisglancerestonthecontentsthanhislower
jawfellandhiseyesopenedwideinperplexit-.“WeI,whatareonstaringatlikeafool? ’dc
mandedhiswife,w0wasnotsosituatedthatshe
couldseethecontentsofthepocket-book.
“Lookatthis,Mrs.R,”saidherhusbandina
hollowvoice.“Therc’snomoneyhere_onlythis
pieceofnewspaper.”"Well,wel,ofallthefoolsI eversawyouare
aboutthemoststupid!” ejaculatedMrs.Fox.“Whatyouundertakeyougenerallycarrythrough,
do‘on?Afterallthefussyou’vebroughtdowna
pocct-bookstuffedwithwastepaper.”‘I don’tunderstandit,”saidFox,hisfaceas
sumingalookofperplexity.

“Surelytheboytoldthetruthwhenhesaidhe adfifteendollars.’“Ofcourse! Joelsawthemoncy—arollofhills,
andsawhimtakethemoutofhispocket-book.He
musthavetakenthemout.Didyousearchallhis
pockets1'”“No;whenI foundthepocket-booki thoughtI
wasallriglit.” “I'llgo

whenhefindsout
hetohimself.“I

"Justlikeaman!”retortedMrs.Fox.
upmyself,andseeif I can'tmanagebetterthanyou.
“Thenyou'dbettertakethiswallet,andputit
backinhispocket.”“Giveittomethen.”
WithafirmstepMrs.Foxtookthecandle,and
tookherturningoinguptheatticstairs.

CHAPTERIX.
IRS.I-‘OXnounsroomar.

Hxanvconfidentlyanticipatedasecondvisitto
hischamber.HeconcludedthatwhenMr.Fox
examinedthepnrloinedpocket-book,andascer
tainedtheworthlessnessofitscontents.hewouldtryhisluckasecondtime.Hethereforelayawake
andwatchful.
Hewasrathersurprisedwhenthedoorwasagain
opened,andMrs.Foxentered.Openinghiseyesa
littleway,hesawher,afterabriefglanceatthebed,gotothechaircontaininghispantaloons,and
putbackthedeceptivewallet.Shewasaboutto
prosecutea fhrthersearch,whenHarrydecided
thatmattershadgonefarenough.Hedidnot
fancytheirnightvisits,andmeanttostopthemif
hecould.
Chancefavoredhisdesign.A puffofairfrom
thedoorwhichMrs.Foxhadleftwideopen.extin
guishedthecandle,andlefttheroom,astherewas
nomoon.inprofounddarkness.“Drntthecandle!”heheardMrs.Foxsay.
ThenamischieviousideacametoHarry.Inhis
nativevillagelivedamanwhohadpasseda con
siderabletimeinthewildregionsbeyondtheMis
souririver.andhadmingledfamiliarlwiththe
Indians.‘FromhimHarryhadlearnedowtoimi
tatetheIndianwar-whoop.Someofmyreaders
mshaveheardsuchanimitation,andtheywill
unerstandthatitisratherastartlingsound,espe
ciallwhenunexpected.“ ‘llscaretheoldlady,"thoughtHarry,smiling
tohimself. _
Immediatelythererangoutfromthebed,inthe
darknessandsilence,a terrificwar-whoop,given
inHar ’smosteffectivestyle.
Mrs.oxwasnotanervouswomanordinarily,
butshewasundeniablyfrightenedattheunex
pectedsound.“Heavensandearth,what’sthat?”‘sheejaculated.anddroppingourhero‘sclothes,retreated
indisorder,almosttumblingdownstairsinherpre
cipitateflight.Dashingintothechamberwhere
Mr.Foxwaswaitingforher,shesankintoachair
gaspingforbreath."Goodgracious,Maria.what'sthematter?"ex
claimedherhusband,gazingatherinwonder." I-don't—know,”shegasped.“Youlookasifyouhadseenaghost.”
“I haven'tseenanything,"saidhiswife,recov
eringherbreath,“butI'veheardsomethingterri
ble.Didn’tyouhearanything,Mr.Fox?”“No: thedoorwasshut.”
'‘It’smybelieftheatticis haunted."saidMrs.-Foximpressively."Pooh,nonsense!youmustbecrazy."“It’seasyenoughtosa' pooh!butif youhad
beenintheroomyouwondn'tfeellikesayingit.“
“Tellmeallaboutit,”saidherhusband,his
curiosityaroused.
“I wentupstairsandputbackthewallet,"said
hiswife,“andwaslookingtoseeif 1couldfind
another.whenallatoncethecandlewentout,and
aterriblenoiseshookthechamber."“Whatwasitlike,Mrs.P.?"
“I can’ttellyou.I neverheardanythinglikeit
before.AllI knowis,I wouldn‘tgoupthereagain
to-nightforanything."“lt’averstrange—Ican’tmakeitout.
boysleept roughitall?"“
HowcanI tell?Thecandlewasout,I tellyou.“Perhapsheblewit out.”
“Perhapsyou'reafool,_M_Ir,Fox. Itwasn‘tnear

Didthe

thebed.andhewasfastasleep,forllookedathim.

(l
lt

made
methinkof—-ofPeter,"andMrs.Foxshud

ere.

Peterhadbeentakenfromthepoor-housethree
yearsagobyMr.Fox,andapprenticedtohimby
thetownauthorities.Accordingtopoularreport
hehadbeencruellytreatedandinsucientlyfed.
untilhewastakensick,andhaddiedin thever'
bed-roomwhereMrs.Foxhadbeensofrightened.
Thismayexlainhow it wasthat a womanso
strong-mindehadhadhernervessoeasilyupset.
Thoughherconsciencewasnotespeciallysensitive,
occasionallytherepassedthroughhermindunpleasantthoughtsofthepoordrugewhoselifeshe

sa
d herhusbandhadcontributedtomakemiser

a e.“Wewon'ttalkofPeter.”saidMr.Foxshortly,
fortohimalsothesubjectwasanunpleasantone.
“I supposeondidn'tfindanotherwallet."“No,I di n't. Youcanordertheboytogiveit

upto-morrow.Thebestthingtodonow,is togo
tobedandrest."
ThebreakfasthouratthehouseofMr.Foxwas
half‘-pastsix. Harrywascalledatsix,andwas
punctualatthetable.Mr.Foxcasta suspicious
glanceathisward,butthe b

ra
y

lookedsoperfectl‘
unconcernedthatheacqnittehimofanyknowl
edgeofthenightvisit.“Howdidyousleep,Henry? " askedMr.Fox.“Soundly,thankyou,"answeredHarrypolitely.“Youdidn'thearany—strangenoises,then?"
“No;didyou?”“Ahern!yes,I hearda peculiarnoisenotlong
afteryouwenttobed.”“ It didn'twakemeup,"_saidHarrywithtruth.“Theboymustsleepsound,”thoughtMrs.

Fox,
“forofalltheunearthlyscreechingeverheard,
thatwastheworst."“Now.Henry,"saidMr.Fox,afterbreakfast,“wemayaswellspeakofourfuturearrange
ments." _“Ver well,sir."
“I ta‘c it thatwithyoursmallinheritanceyou
will refertoearna partofyourlivingbylabor?"“ onarerightthere.sir."
“Ihaveconsiderabletodoonmytwentyacres
ofland,andI cangiveyouworkhere."“Whatcompensationdoyouolfer,sir?”“Why,yousee,youareaboy,andofcoursea
boycannotdoasmuchas a man."
“I thinkIcandoasmuchassomemen,Mr,
Fox.”
“Wellif youcould.youcouldn’tgetthesamewages.If youworkaroundaccordingtomydirec
tionsduringtheday,youcanhaveyourevenings
toyourself,andI willconsiderit inyourboard.”“ I shouldliketohaveontellmepreciselywhat
youwillallowme,"saidllarry,whomthisspeech
didnotimpresswitha veryhighideaofMr.Fox's
liberality.“As a boarderI shouldhavetochargeyoufive
dollarsa weekforyourboard.andfiftvcentsextra
for ourwashing—thatwouldgotoMrs,Fox,as
welas,saytwenty-fivecentsaweekforyourmend
ing.Thatalsowouldgotomywife.Now if you
workforme,I willtakeoffthreedollars,making
thechargetoyouonlytwodollarsandseventy-fivecentsperwee."
“Don‘tyouthink,Mr.Fox,thatis ratherlow
payformyservices?I cau’taffordtopayit. It

woulduseupmysmallinheritancein abouttwo
years,nottospeakofmyoutlayforclothes.”
“I mightsaytwodollarsandaquarter,”said
Mr.Foxdeliberating.
Harrysmiledtohimself.Hehadnottheslight
estidcaofworkingforanysuchtrifle.buthedid
notcaretoannouncehisdeterminationyet.
“I willpayfbllpricefor a week.Mr.Fox,"hesaid,“andduringthattimeI willconsideryour
offer.”
“I maynotofferyouasfavorabletermsa week
fromnow,”saidFox,whowantedtogethisward
toworkatonce.“ I willtake111chanceofit, sir.
havea fewdayso Ii-ecdom.”“Bytheway,Harry.don’tyouthinkyouhad
bettergivemeyourmoneytokeep?Youmightloseit.’“Youareverykind,Mr.Fox,but I amnot
afraidoflosingit.”
AfterbreakfastHarrywenttowalk.Hissteps
naturallytendedtotheplacewherehehadleftthe
greaterpartofhistreasure.It waspossiblethat
hehadbeenseenhidingit,andhethoughtonthe
wholeit wouldbebettertofindanotherplaceof
concealment.“Joel,"saidhismother,“followHenry.andsee

I preferto

wherehegoes.Hemaybegoin’tohidehismoney.Butdon’tcthimseeyou.”“Allright,mam,Ill doit. I wishI hadfol
lowedhimyesterday.”

( Tobecontinued.)

WHITEHOUSEANDCHURCH.
PRESIDENTIALpietyhasnotbeena prominent
factorinourhistory,thoughmostofthePresidents
havebeenchurchmembers.Clevelandisnotthe
firstPresidentwhohasbeenaPresbyterian.An
drewJackson,thougha hardcaseinearlylife,and
tohisdeathfondofcock-lightingandhorse-racing,
tookupthereligionofhiswifeaftershediedand
becamea Presbyterian.Hercada chapterinthe
Bibleeverynightbeforehewenttobedwhilehe
wasin theWhiteHouse,andhadfamilyworship
inhisbedroomwithhisadopteddaughterat10P.N.
Jacksonwasverystrictastochurchmatters,and
wouldletnoonerundownhispastor.Onenight
henoticeda nobby-lookingyoungmansittingin a

pewinfrontofhimandpayingverycloseattention
tothesermon.HisactionspleasedJacksonvery
much.andongoingoutheaskedtheyoungman
whathethoughtofthesermon.Hereplied: “Stuff,
sir! poorstuff‘;ofnoaccountwhateveri ”
“ I thinkyouaremistaken,sir,”answeredJack
son.ashelookedattheyoungfellowwithcontemptandthenstrodeaway.
A fewdaysafterthis,thissameyoungman
wantedtogoabroadassecrataryofthelegation
tooneofthechiefEuropeancourts,andtheminis
ter.whohadbeenappointedministertoEngland,
wantedhimtogowithhim.OldHickory,how
ever,wouldnotconsenttohisappointment.“The
man,"hesaid,“ is afool.Hecannotappreciatea

goodsermonandhewoulddisgracethecountry."heresultwasthattheyoungmanremainedat
home.PresidentPolkwasa Presbyterian.He
wenttochurchregularly,andhiswifewouldnot
havedancingattheWhiteHouse.FrankPierce
wasanotherPresbyterian,andsowasBuchanan,
andthelatterattendedchurchin thissamebuild
ingwhichClevelandis nowattending.Pierce
wenttochurchtwicea day,andhealsoattended
theThursdayeveningprayermeetings.Buchanan

,_ gavea greatdealtothechurchin charitiesandhesaidhisprayersregularly.
Lincolnwenttochurchoccasionally,andwhen
hedidheattendedthePresbyterianchurch.
PresidentArthur’schurchwastheSt.John‘s
Episcopal,theoldchurchwhichDollyMadison
usedtoattendwhenWashingtonwasa smallvil
lage.Mr.Arthursatinthepewwhichhiswife
usedtooccupywhenshewasa younggirl,andhe
hada memorialwindowputintothechurchinher
honon
theWhiteHouse.H -§-o§~———

GETTINGINFORMATION.
TanAkansawTravelergivesthefollowingamus
ingitem:

‘_
‘

Howlonghaveyoubeenlivinghere2"asked

a touristofanArkansasman.
"Wall,letmethinkawhile.Seethatdog?
wan'tnothin‘but a pupwhenI comehere.”
“Howoldishe? "
“Wall,I dunforgithisbirthday.Hewasa

mightyo'nerypupin thefirstplace,an‘wedidn't
thinkhewouldlivenohow,sowedidn'tkeepup a

keerfulrecordofhisage.Puttygooddog.though,
hegroweduptobe,buthe‘sgcttin’a littleold
now.”
"Soyoudon’tknowhowlongyou’vebeenliv
inghere? ”
“Oh.yes,eversensethatdogwasa pup.”
“Whenwashe a pup?”“Beforehewasa dog,ofcourse."
“Myfriend,aretheremanyoldsettlersinthis
partofthecountry?”
"Oh.yes."“Howold?”
“Some0’thema hundredyearsold,I reckon.““Youdon'ttellmeso.”“HowdoyouknowI don't?”“ I meanthatyoudonotintendtoconveythe
impressionthattheyarethatold.""That’swhatI do."“ I wouldliketotalktooneofthemandlisten
tohisexperience.”“SowouldI."

He

“Whydon’tyou? ”“Theyaredead,stranger.Beensettleda‘long
time.”
“Myfriend,youarecertainlya verycurious
specimen.”“Yes; so is a waterdog."
“I am a strangerin thecountry.but I cannot
findanyoneinterestedenoughtogivemeanyin
formation.Whatislandworthbytheacre?"“Fustonepricean‘thenanother.”"Doyouwanttosellvourplace?”“Ain’ta hurtin’tosellit.”
“ylfyouweretosell it whatwouldyouaskforit ?’ -

“Wouldn’taxnothin’fur it if I wastersellit.
Wouldn’tbeminethen.”“Howmanyacreshaveyou? "“Nevermeasuredit.”“Where,inthisdirection,doesyourlinestop1'““Aiu’tgotnoline."“Hnsn’ttheplacebeensurveyed? "" Yes.butthelinewasburntupwhenthewoods
cotchaflre.”“ I don'tbelieveyou’ve“An I knowyouhain‘t.“Howdoyouknowit?"“’Causeyoustopan’talksolongto a manthat
youdon'tbelieveis gotoodsense."“That’sall right. ay,howcanI strikethe
LittleRockroad? ”“Witha stick,I reckon.’-'“Youarea fool.”“SoamI.”

gotgoodsense.

M9
NOTEDNAMESINBOSTON.

Tunpeopleof Bostonmaynotgenerallybe
awarethatmanyofthosemenwhohavebecome
famousaspoets,philosophersandstatesmen,have
beenobliged,onaccountofthehardtimes,says
anexchange,toengageinvariousbusinesspursuits
inthiscity.Eventhosewhompopularbeliefrates
amongthepastandgoneseemtobeincludedin
thisstrangeorderofthings.

A reporterlookingabouttowntheotherdaywas
surprisedtofindthatR.W.Emersonwasactively
engagedin thewholesalebootandshoetradeon
SummerStreet.J. R.Lowell.insteadofproperly
representingthisnationinQueenVic’sdomains,

is a memberof a jewelrymanufacturingconcernonWashingtonStreet,w ileHenryW.Longfellow
displaysa signat a thrivingocerystoreinDor
chesterdistrict.Benjaminranklin,goodold
soul,is actuallykeepinga liverystableatthe
Highlands,GeorgeWashingtonmaybefoundany
dayatNo. 3

,

PembertonSquare,AndrewJackson,
whoalwayswasa go-aheadman.is ineightdiffer
ententerprisesin town.
chinist,andboardsonShawmutAvenue;JohnC.
Calhounappearsas a clerkonDcvonshheStreet,
HenrClay is inbusinessonIndiaStreet,while
CharesSumncrownsastoreonBroomficldStreet.Thewriterhasalsoascertainedthatsomeofourpublicmenhavepreviouslypreparedforthechange
ofadministrationb obtainingotheremploment' J

‘

ingoodseason. . C.Chandlerhasobtaineda

goodclerkshiponCentralStreet,RobertLincoln
maynowbefoundwith a manufacturinghouse
onOliverStreet,andBenjaminBrewsteris settled
onWalnutStreet.BenjaminF‘.Butler,“nowout
ofpolitics.”hasembarkedinthestovebusinesson
CommercialStreet.JamesBlainewishestomake
anhonestliving,andsolicitsordersforroofingat
theHighlands,whileJohnLogan,wearesorryto‘

say,hashunga signoverhisliquorstoreinSouth
Boston.Lastly,IsaacNewtonwillsupplyyou
withfreshfishatBoylstonStation,WilliamPenn
willcollectyourfaresontheBostonA

t

Mainerail
road,and,thankstoPocahontas,JohnSmithre
sidesat108placesinthecityofBoston.

ESCAPINGJURY DUTY.
Dr.i-‘i-‘.s'nAi\'r‘sCounsel,(selectingfl jury)_lthink
wewillacceptthisgentleman.yourHonor.He
seemstohavenoprejudicesthatwouldbelikely
toinflucncehimforeitherside.
TotheJuror—-Bytheway,Mr.S.,haven’tI seen
youbefore?Yourfaceis certainlyveryfamiliarto
me.
M.S.-It oughttobe. Yougotmesenttothe
Islandonceforeighteenmonths.
Defendant'sCounsel--Ichallengeperemptorily.

Thischurchlieswithina stone'sthrowof

DanielWebsteris a ma-,
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Tnuveel“mmromldW8circlefair,
Tobowbdom‘hePrettiestthere;
I'mboundto“Y thechoirshemade
Acreditabll‘!“$16displayed:AlthoughI Q“t88-ywhatitmeant,The“mamaidlookedillcontent.
Histaskwastbs]:snowbegun:
Tokneelbeforethewitticstone.
Oncemorethelittlemaidsoughthe,
Andbenthimdownuponhisknee.
Bheturnedhereyesuponthefloor:
I thinkshethoughtthegameabore
Hecircledthen.hissweetbehest
Tokisstheonehelovedthebest;
Forallshefrowned,forallshechid,
Hekissedthatlittlemaid.hedid;
Andthen—thoughwhyI can‘tdecido
Thelittlemaidlookedsatisilcd.

o~>-——

THE DAUGHTEROF THE REGIMENT.
ByMARY A. DENISON.

Authorof “TheGu.ardiam'Trust,"“Barbara'sTriumphs,""TheFrenchman‘;Ward,"“Her.llothcr’rRing,"etc.,etc.

CHAPTERXI.
(Oont1'nuer1.)

EABLEliftedfromitscorneranimposing-looking
vloliucello,andbegantoplay,drawingforthsweet,
subduedtones,thoughnotwiththehandofamas
ter. Louiscaughtuphisbeautifulviolin.motioned
Clareto thepiano,andthencamesubtleharmo
nies,deliciousmelodies,andClarewasmade
happybyheruncle'spraiseofhertouch.It was
dangeroussittingthereinsightofEarle,whose
grandface,softenedbymusicoutof‘its usual
sternexpression,wasnowandthenupturnedto
herownwithasmileofpleasurethatincluded
praiseofherperformanceandamodestrealization
ofhisownpower.
MeantimeBethwasinalittleroomleadingfrom
the arlor,practicing.ShehadwiledtheIndian
lad eefromhislegitimatework,andnowmade
hirgturnthepagesforherwithan

imperiouslittle
no .
His eyeswerefasteneduponherface,watching
forthesign,butevidentlydrinkinginitspiquant
beauty,forgetfulofbothtimeandplace.Notone
movementorgesturedidhelose,andhiswhole
soulwasconcentratedin thatgaze.Therewas
thatinhisspeakingcountenancethatwouldhave
madethevainlittlecreatureatthepianotremble,
couldshehavereadit aright.Insteadofthatshe
bestowedu onhimhersweetestglances,proudof
havingmac himherslave-apridethatwasto
costherdear.Whatdidsheknowoftheburning
passionsofhisrace-theirthirstforvengeance
theirlawlessnessin love?Likeabirdtrembling
beforethecharmedeyeofthebasilisk,wastheboy
now.Whatwouldhebeshouldawoman’scaprice
bidhimrelapseintothemerehireling‘!
“There,Bee.thatwilldo. Howwell onturn
thepages,andyoureadmusicprettywel,too,for
I noticedonceortwiceyouturnedwhenI didnot
tell on.”“ es,”saidthelad,inalow,pleasedvoice,his
darkeyesshining.“Andnowlamgoingtosingforyou,”saidthe
littlebeauty,coquettishly,lookingup,acharming
smilepartingherredlips. “Wouldyouliketo
hearmesing?”
“Yes-oh,yes,”wastheresponse,inthesame
low,gutturalvoice.
Shebegantosing.
Astheclear,sweettonesfloatedup,Madame
Luciehstened.Hertemplesthrobbed,andshe
claspedherhandswithamovementofmingled
griefandpassion.
EarleandRevierewerecomingdownstairsat
thatmoment. .
“Shesingslikeanangel.”saidReviere.“Curl
ous;shewilltakeMadameLucie’slaurels,perhas.
Strangethatsheshouldhavelosthervoice. 0
youbelieveshehas?”
Earlefellbackasteportwo,lookinghisaston
ishment. ‘
“If sheshouldoverhearyou!”hesaid,witha
frown.“Whois thisgirl,then?"queriedReviere:
"everybodyis askingabouthcr—thisgirlwith
Louis’sface.Why,youmusthaveseenthelike
ness.Pdw erathousauddollarsthatMadame
has,"headde, inalowervoice.“Ofcourse
plewilltalk;it doesn’ttakemuchtomaketrem
dothat;andthereisconsiderablefoodforspecu
lationinthismatter." >
“Nonsense,”saidEarle,irritably.“She'sverypretty,"saidBeviere,astheygained
thesidewalk.“Well,thatdoesn’tconcernyou,"saidEarle.
“No,becausethere’snouseinmythinking
aboutsuchnonsenseofcourse.It willtakeme
yearstogainacompetence."“Yes,ifyonwillpersistingivingnicelittlewine
supers,"saidEarle." hotoldyouthat?"askedtheyoungman,
angrily.‘ I think,onthecontrary,thatyouwoulddo
welltoforma properattachmenttosomegood
irl. It keepsamanonrespectabletermswith
lmself,"saidEarle,ignoringReviero’sindignant
query.“ henwhydon’tyou?”wasthesignificant
question.
Earleflushedcrimson,thengrewpale.
“I? I amtooold. Youhaveyouthandgood
looks,andalltheworldbeforeyou.Youwillsoon
earnenoughtosupporta wifebyyourconcerts.
Byallmeansmarry.”“I confessI haveseenbutonewomanI should

lik
f tocallmywife,"saidReviere,blushinglike a

gir.“WithlittleBethyoucouldcoinmoney,”said
Earle.“She is goingtobea starsomeday."
“Thatchild! ”exclaimedRcvierc.
“Why,you’rebuttwo-and-twenty,yourself,”
saidEarle,witha laugh.
“AndhowoldshouldyoujudgeMissClareto
be?"askedReviere,quietlytwirlinghismoustache.
Earlestoppedwithanexclamation,fortunately
utteredunderhisbreath.
“MissClare?"hesaid,speakinglikeonedazed,
andstaringattheaudaciousyoungman.
“Yes;notovereighteen,shouldyouthink?
She’sreallanuncommonyounglady.Why,her
eyesareli e deepwells,andclear,andshehasthe
mostperfectmonthI eversaw.Thecrowning
beautyof a woman’sface,if shehasgoodeyes,you
understand,is a beautifulmouth.Don‘tyousay
so?Herhair,too-I happenedtosee it to-day
witha fleckofsunshineonit. "I‘isachnrmiug
color,betweengoldandbrown.Faith,I longedto
kissa tressof it asshesattheretalkingwithyou.”
Earlelistenedwithsuchchangesofcountenance
‘LOXressedhisnervous,sanguinetemperament.
pamoved,themwclesofhisfacestoodout

tense,andhisheavybrowscametogether.His
eyeshelda smolderingfire,andthewholefacewas
irresoluteandgloomy.“Inallthewondersofthepresentandtheenor
mousantiquityofthepast,Ineverheardofsucha

thing,"heburstoutatlast.“Youaretriflingand
worldlyandvaintofancya girllikethat!Youmustavebeendrinkingwhenyouimaginedit.
Shewouldn’tlookatyou;thethiug‘simpossible,”
headded,growingmoreandmoreirritable;“ itspreposterous! No,no.Reviere;choosesomebody
ofyourowncalibre,andthinknomoreofMiss
Clare! "“Many,manytlmnks,"saidRcvuere,hiseyes
showingstreaksofred.“I haveatlastlearned
yourestimateofmycahbre.”“Revierc!”saidEarle,recalledtohimself.“As I saidbefore,thanks,”returnedthe'0ung
man,bowingcoldly.

Then,withirony," Tis a

p
it ' youareso 0 d ! Withoutyouthandgood

00 s
, etc.,ofcourseyouwouldneverthinkofas

iriugtoMissClare'sgoodgraces.Thefield is

entobothofus. Let’ssecwhowillwin,”he
dad,andwithanotherhowhewasoil‘.“Rcviere,”saidEarle,sadly.“yon’llcomeinand
dine?”“Pardon,I havean‘enagcment,”theyoung
mansaid.halfsavagely,loo'ingback.
"Thefool!lethimgo,"mutteredEarle,asbe
mountedthestepstohishandsomedwelling.“ I

didbuttellhimthetruth.”
Herangthebell.A respectfulblackservantlet
himin,andseemedsurprisedto seehimcome
alone."Noonetodinner,massa? " bequeried.“Noone,"growledEarle.Then,seeingthe
man’slookofamazement,headded,“everybodyis

engaged.it seems.TellMrs.Lakenottowait
dinner?”
Mrs.Lakewasthehousekeeper,a good-looking
womanofthirty,andthewidowof a generalkilled
inbattle.She,withheryoungson,a boyforwhom
Earlehadprocureda situationaspagein the
House,hadbeengivena homebythisgenerous
man,andshefull reciprocatedthekindnessbya
secretworship0 herbenefactor,whowasatthe
sametimeherhero.Shewasa prettywoman,but
littlefaded,energeticandbustling,andtheposition
shenow‘filledgavefullplaytoherhouscwifely
qualities.Nordidshedespairofsometimemelting
theobdurateheartofthisstern,uncompromising
man.
Tothisendshequietlyexertedallherpowersof
fascination,andtheywerenotfew.Sheworethe
daintiestlittlebreakfastcapsandthemostbe
witchingoitoilets.AlwaysbeforeEarle,whowas
carefultofastidiousness,shepresentedherselfas a

well-dressedandfascinatinglittlewidow.She
pridedherselfonherculture,andhadmanylittle
waysandtermsandexclamationsthatsheconsid
eredoriginal.AtanearlyageshehadvisitedEng
landandtheContinent,andasshehadmadegood
useofheradvantages,andbroughtbackwithher
somefewpetphrases,shemadea verypleasant
andentertainingcompanion.
Oneof heroften-recurringexclamations,was
“so lad!"andwiththisshegreetedhim,looking
veryandsomeinasmartbluesilkwithribbonsof

a palertint.“Sogladyoucamealone,”shesaid,asshesat
downtotable.“ It is reallya reliefsometimesto
haveonlya tele-(1-lets.”
“IseeAlbert is notathome,”hesaid,asthe
gravebutlerservedthesoup,anoldmanofninety.
witha headaswhiteassnow,buttall,capableand
erectasever.Itwashispridethathehad"served
indefamilyfortyahs.”“N0.theyha someextrawork,I suppose.He
senta littlenotewhichcamejustbeforeyoudid,
tosaythatheshouldnotbehome.Alwritesa

beautifulhandfor a boy,”andsheheldupthelittle
missive.“Andseewhatcamewith it ! Twocards
ofinvitationf‘romGeneralMcLoud,fora sortof
picnic,I supposeyouwouldcallit.toCabinJohnBridgeandGreathalls.Soglad! I'vebeenwant
ingtogothereallsummer.”“Ah! I wasthinkingofgoingtheremyself,”hesaid,a shadowof a smileonhisbeardedhps.
Shewaited,hopinghewouldofferhimselfas
herescort,butshewaitedinvain.“Doyouknowwhattheyhaverovided--I
meanin whatmannerthepartywil go?"she
asked.“Theyhaveengagedtwoboatsforthecanal,I

hear,”hemaderely,“thoughsomewillgoin
carriages;I shall, il

,l

don‘tchangemymind.”
“Thoseboatsaresotedious! " shehalfsighed.“Yes,theyare;butthenif thecompanyiscon
genialonedon’tmind.There'slent ofpretty
scenerybothsides.Bytheway,'eal,’ headded,
addressingtheservant.“ I shallwantsomesalads
onWednesday,don’tforgot.Speaktothecookin
timeyforherbestMayonnaise,andherchoicestbiscuit.“Sosorrywedidn’thavefreshbiscuitsto-day,"
saidMrs.Lake,concealingherchagrin.andintent,
secretly,onfindingoutwhowastobehiscompan
ion. “Dollyseldomdisappointsus. So it is to
beabasketailhir.Areyourfriends,theprofessor
andhishandsomewife,tobethere?"“ I believetheyaregoing,”besaid.“ It is sucha pityshecansingnomore.I

shouldhardlywantto liveafterlosingsuch a

charmingvoice."
"Lifedoubtlesspresentssomeattractions."hesaid,“orwewholiveonthelowerplanewouldbe
poorlyolfindeed.”
“Indeed,I think
saidthewidow,wit
derasshedared.“And y

e
t
I havebeentoldthatI lackedonees

sential

0 happiness,”hesaid,lockingupwith a

ame.
Shecasthereyesdown,whilea becomingcolor
mantledhercheek.Sheknewinstinctivelywhat
hewouldsayassheasked:“Andwhatis that?”“Awife; "andhesmiledagain,a smilethatwas
goodtosee.Sheonl' smiledin answer-itwas
onherlipstosay," onwouldnothavetoseek
Iv;erylongorveryfar,”butherconsciousnesssaveder.
Afterdinner,ColonelEarlespentsomelittle
timein hislibrary.HehadlovedRcviere,andhe
wrotehimastendera letteraseverfatherwroteto

a son.
Mrs.Lakewentuptoherroom,darkenedthe
shutters.andsatdowndisconsolate.Therewasa

changein thecolonel,and it hadneverbeenso
palpableasto-day,thoughshehadnoticedit for
sometime.
Whocouldit be?Sheknewwiththekeenin
stinctofhersex,thattherewasawomaninthe
case.Hehadnotevenshownherthoselittleat
tentionsoflate,whichshehadalwayssoprizedas
comingfromonereputedtobe a womanhater.“ I stillhavethatstrangeletter,"shesaid,smil
ingdarklytohersell—“andI knowthatletterhas

a history."
Theletterin questionwasfoundbyherwhen

P0
a

Iyouhavenothingtowish
for,”

a glanceasneartobeingten

shefirstcametothehouse,in theliningof a coat
hehadgivenhertomakeoverforherboy,acluld
then,buttenyearsofage,whileshewasnpplngit

up. It wasyellowwithage,andwrittenin a
crampedfemininehand.Onesentenceit contained
wasmostimpressive:“ I cannotthinkyouhavedesertedme,yourpoor
littlewifewholovesyousofondly!Everymorn
ing I wakeupsayin, 'hewill cometo-day; ’

everydreareveningndsmeweepingoveryour
absence.venthelittleoneseemsmourningfor
ycu_sheis sostrangelygrave,andsmilessosel
dom.DearHarrydon‘tstaysolong.Mymoney

is almostgone,andI havenotthestrengthtosing.
Theythinkhere,ch.suchterriblethings! andI

amtooweakandsicktoexpostulate,ortorefute.

them.I knowyouwillcome-butoh!mylove,
comesoon.Alas!I knownotwheretodirectthis
scrapwhichI havewrittenwithsomanytears,
butsurelyGodin hismercywilldirectme. 1shall-—'
Andherethewritingendedabruptly.“Ah! thepoorthing,whoevers 1cwas,howshe
lovedhim! "murmuredthewidow."SogladI

havethislittlebitofproof,thatmydearfriendhas
notalwaysbeena saint.For if hemarriedherhe
musthavedesertedher—-andif hedidnot—no,no,

I cannotthinksobaselyofhim.He is thesoulof
honor-—and—Ilovehim.”
Soburyingherfacein herhands,shesatthere
bitterlythinking.

CHAPTERXII.
ssruarrunownous.

“MissCLARE,I wantyoutoseea sight,"Martha
said,meetingClareonthesameday,asshecame
downstairs.Thensheledthewaysoftlytowhere
theycouldlookin uponBeth,practicing,theIn
dianladstillatherside.Theonesat,theother
stoodwiththeirbackstothedoor.“That‘sthewayshedoesit,"saidMartha,with

a vehementlittlenod,astheyretracedtheirsteps.“Thatlnjun’snogoodtome,’n I don’twanttobe
allthetimecomplainingtothemistress.She’sgot
himunderherthumb,andthere’llbemischief
done."
“I’ll speaktoheraboutit,"saidClare,nota
littleshocked.“Well,prapsyou’dbetter.Themistressnever
would—she‘llneverlookather if shecanhelpit.
It’smyopinionshe’dbetterneverbeenbrought
tothishouse,forcertainreasonswhichI mightsa
ifI sochooses.AsforhisworkingwhenMissBet
is about—youmightaswelltrytobringbutter
withoutchurning,thoughasforthematterofthatI’seshakena bitofcreamin a bottleandgotgood
butterintwentyminutes."“ I'llseetoit,Martha."
Shedidseeto it andBethwentintoa passionof
tearsandsubs." I justhatetheplaceandeverybodyin it,”she
wenton. “ I can‘thaveabitoffun,andit‘sjust
work,work,work.”“But I don'tseewhatfunyoufindinmaking
thatboyfollowyouabout,”saidClare.
“He’stheonlyonethatcaresaboutme,”sobbed
Beth,“and if I can’thaveanybod' to likeme,I

shalldie. I thoughtMr.Louiswond bekind,but
insteadofthathe’sascoldassteel.Mr.Reviere
callsme a cluld,andColonelEarle,whosechildl
oughttohavebeen-—I meanwhoshouldhave
adoptedmeinlieuoftheregiment,neverlooksat
mewhenyou'rearound."
“Beth!Beth!”exclaimedClare,indignantly,
herfacediedwithcrimson.“Youknowit ! ”criedBeth;“andjustas if I

can'thaveonehumblelittleadmirerofmyown. I

will.now-andthat’sallaboutit,”shesaid,ball
spitefully."Beth,youareunjust,"saidClare,quitecarried
awaywithexcitement." Comehere,lookatthis
picture.”“Oh.it’s a photograph!he's

hiudsome,too,"
saidBothimpusively.“ Isheyourbrother?”“No,"saidClare,withalmostangryemphasis,“ it is theyounggentlemanI amengagedtobe
marriedto.”
Bethdrewa longbreath,anda smilespreadover
herface.
“DoesMr.Earleknowit?”askedsweetsimpli
cit .

X
I

thinkverylikely,”saidClare,withstill
heightenedcolor.Shespokeverycalmly.butfelt
consciousof a burningdesiretoshakeherinterlo
cutor,nowthatshehadcommittedherself.
“Dearme.andyouareengaged!”saidBeth,
lookingatherwithgrowinginterest.“AndnowI havetoldyouthis,I wishneverto
speakofthissubjectagain,"saidClare." Andre
member,I forbidyoumentioningit toanyone.”“Pleasetellmewherehe is thathenevercomes
toseeyou,"saidBoth,lingering.“InEurope,travelingwithhismother.”“Dearme_lwishI wasengaged,"saidBeth,
pathetically.“I’dmarryanybody,to-morrow,I

believe,whowouldaskme.““Youtalkfoolishly,"saidClare.“MaybeI do,but if youhadn’tanyfriendsorre
lations,nobodyin alltheworldto carewhether
youlivedordied,andmaybeplentywillingyou
shoulddie,you’dbegladofthesympathyof a poor
Indian-maybe.”
Thespeechtoucheda tenderchordin Clsre's
sympatheticheart,butshenervedherself‘toad
ministera lecture,bywhichthegirlwasnot a

littlestartled.Toherarumentthat it wasonlya

bitoffun,Clareopposed;thefactthathewasas
muchaloneasshe,asmuchdependentuponthe
sympathyofstrangers,andmoretobepiticdasana ion,andthat it wasonlya cruelkindnesstosin
glehimoutasshedid,andwouldbelookedupon
aswantoncoquetry.“Then,I suppose,”criedBeth,witha littlesob,“thatI mustsendhimabouthisbusiness.It’s
toobad,forthcre‘snothinghewon’tdoforme,
poorfellow,andit’srareformetohaveanyoneat
mybeckandcall.Besides.he’sa genius—-heis

notlikeanordinaryservant."“He is veryignorant,andthoughpossessing
somefinetraits,is,afterall, a thoroughsavagein
hisinstincts.”saidClare." I’lldoit,”saidBeth;“farewellBeethoven,”
andClarewasbeguiledintoa laughbyherseriocomicair.
“It seemstome,woman,”saidAdamashesat
in hisarmchairbythefire-place,pokingtheto
baccointothebright-huedpipethathadbeen
Beth'sgift,“it seemstomethatthesun is paler0'
daysthanit usedtobe.”“ I knowit,man.Wethoughthera careanda

trouble,andseewhereit hasbroughtus. We’re
botha pinin‘forher.” '
“It's for thelittleonc’sgood,maybe,"said
Adam.“ I don'tknow—-maybe.Weusedtobepestered,
man,withher--wecouldn'thelptheyoungmen
comingandhertalkingto’em-andit is doubtless
allforthebest.”
Shedidnottellhimthatonlythenightbefore

shehadwrittentoBeththattheywerebothsick
forthesightofherbonnyface.
Hardlyhadshedonespeakingwhenthelatch
rattledonthehomelydoor,andin boundeda‘ bright,beautifulcreaturein a newandfashionable
costume,andbeforeAdamcouldreahzethefact,
thereshewasonhiskneeknockingtheashesout
oftheoldpipewiththefervorofherembrace.
“Sicktoseeme,wereyou? NothaIf.sosickas

I toseeyou.Wh *, I haven'tgonetobeda night
withoutcrying. didhavesomefunwhenI washere,thoughthoughtI didn’t.Butit’sallstudy,
study,there,andnodear,kind.sweetoldfacesto
kiss.Takemeback.oh!youmusttakemeback,”
andsheclun sobbingtoEve’sneck.“ I don’t
careaboutbeinga greatsinger-I’dbehappyand' humblewithyou.”“Butdeary—dcary,it wasn’tourdoing,”said
Eve,fondlingher.“ I knowit-_butwhose?
home.butI’mkctinprison.”"What,ain’ttEeykmdtoyou?"askedAdam,
sharly. " I’llseeto‘t."“ h

,

yes,yes,"Bethmadereply. "Theyare
kind—thatis, I meankindaspeoplearetostrang
ers. I supposeit‘sme,”sheadded,drearily,“but
youseeI getlonesome.EvenMissClarehasan
oldblacknursethatlovesherandpetslier_she
camethismorning.ButI oughttobeashamedof
myselftocomehereandmakeyouunhappy.You
reallymustu’tmindme.I‘mgoingtohavea good
timeto-morrow.I'll tryandforgetthatnobody
caresforme.”" I’msureI don’tknowwhattothink,”said
Eve,anxiously.“If Louisknewyoufeltthatway

it wouldmakehimunhappy.Ifyouwerehisown
childhecouldn’tloveyoumore.”“Andwhyhashecaredformeallmylifelong?"
queriedBeth,eagerly.“Iknowhehas,forI have
notforgottenhowI usedtorunandclimbhisknee,
andhewouldfondleandpetme.And I justwor
shippedhim.Therencvcrwasanyonelikehimto
me.Butthere’snofondlingnow.Everythingis
chaned.Dear,dearMr.Louis!hemostofall.”" \ hy,cosset,youwonldn’thavehimtakeyou
onhiskneenow,”saidEve,regardingherwitha

mournfulinterest.
"Butbealwayscalledme‘littledaughter; ’

now it isstifily‘MissBeth,’”saidthegirl,with
tearfuleyes.“DoyouknowI cametobelievel
washisdaughter,andI sometimesthinkmaybehe

is mY father."“ kesalive! ”saidEve,lookingupin alarm,“’twashisway,onlyhisway."
"And I wishhewas,”saidBeth,desperately.“Yes,I shouldbehappythen.Doyouknow; can
youtellmewhoismyfather?““No, I can’t! ” saidEve,shuttingher li a

tightly.“Man,yoursmokeis suffocating,”si
ie

added,asAdampuffedaway.“Woman,youarenot a
p
t

tobeunreasonable,"
saidAdam,slowl, takingt e pipefromhismouth,
however,and p acing it in its nooknearthe
chimney.
“Oh,mymother_mydear,dearmother,"criedBeth,sobbingagain.‘Oh,havepityonmypoor
lonelheart,andI willblessyouforever.“ hildgetoffyourknees_-why,I won'thaveit

,

kneelingtome! andyournicegown!andyour
eyesgrowingsored! ”saidtheprimlittleoldlady,
hervoicequiveringwithagitation.“Youwon’ttellmewhomymotherwas?”im
ploredthegirl.“ I can’t—Ican’t,”wasthequick,nervous
answer.
"WomanI" saidAdam,sternly.“Man,"wastheanswer." I shallkeepmyword.
Child,goaskLouisCarlhimself.”“ l’ddiefirst,"saidBeth,gettin u
p
,

andstand
ingtherepassionateandproud,s e ookedlike a

youngprincess.
Oneglanceroundtheprimlittleroom,atthe
palesweetfaceofEve,atthesadcountenanceof
Adam,andBethgrewsofter.“Mycominghasonlymadeyouunhappy,”she
said,“andI cameforsuchanotherpurpose!

fanciedifl onlysawtheoldhomeandyourdear
faces,Ishouldbemyselfagain.ButIcan’t,now

I nevershallbemyoldself. I feelas if thatwas
dead,andI hadjustcomefromitsfuneral.n
Shesatdowntotheoldpiano.
A littleGermanairoccurredtoher.
inwhicha motherlcssgirlcriedforlove.“Dearheart,"saidEve,“I don’tknowthe
words.but it makesthetearscome."“Hereissomethingbrighter,”saidBeth,bravely
andshestruckinto a littlesongwhichtheyhad
oftenheardbefore.“NowImustgo"shesaid,tyingherblueribbons
underherrettyc in." Comeere,cosset,"saidEve,asBethglanced
roundtheroomagain.“Howdoesshetreatyou?"
“YoumeanMrs.Carl?Fairlyenouh forone
shehateslikepoison.It'shardenougnottobe
loved,butit'sathousandtimesworsetobehated.”“There‘snocause.It’sshameful-_butthere,go.
I’m a meddlingoldwoman,I warrant,whoseheart
getsthebetterofherhead,sometimes.Theysay
justiceis slowofcoming.I believeit—soslow
thatwediebeforewegetit."
HWomani” saidAdam,waggmghispointed
beard. ,

“Man! ”repliedEve,“Pmtellingthetruth,and
youknowit.”
Bethlookedfromonetotheotherin a moment
arywonderment-—thenkissedthemgood-by.

(Tobecontinued.)
——w——
THEMYSTERYOFDREAMS.

A in}:an asleepastheclocktolledthefirst
strokeoftwelve.Heawakenederethetwelfth
strokehaddiedaway,havingin theinterval
dreamedthathehadcommitteda crime,wasde
tectedafterfiveyears,triedandcondemned;the
shockoffindingthehalteraroundhisneckaroused
himtoconsciousness,whenhediscoveredthatall
theseeventshadhappenedinaninfinitesimalfrag
mentoftime.Mohammed,wishingtoillustrate
thewondersofsleep,toldhowa manbeinga shiek,
foundhimself,forhispride,madea poorfisherman;

thathelivedasoneforsixtyyears,bringingup a

family,andworkinghard,andhow,uponwakingupfromhislongdream,soshorta timeadhebeen
asleepthatthenarrow-neckedgourdbottle,filled
withwater,whichheknewheoverturnedashefell
asleep,hadnottimetoemptyitself.Howfastthe
soultravelswhenthebodyis asleep! Oftenwhen
weawakeweshrinkfromgoinginthedullroutine
of n sordidexistence,re ettingthepleasanterlife
ofdreamland.Howis itthatsometimeswhenwe
goto a strangeplace,wefancythatwehaveseen

it before?Is it ossiblethatwhenone-hasbeen
asleep,thesoul asfloatedaway,seentheplace,
andhasthatmemorof it whichsosurprisesus?
Inta?
word,howfar ualisthelifeofman,howfar
no

I thoughtI wasgoing

Itwasone
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A FACT WORTH CONSIDERING.
THEGOLDENARGOSY,at$2.00ayear—wsekly
—ocntamsmorelongstoriesandothervaluablereading
matterbyleadingauthors,ismorecarefullyedited,is
printedonfinerpaper,andisbetterillustratedthan
anyotherpublicationforthesamemoneyinAmerica.—m—

BACK NUMBERS.
IF youwishthebacknumbersofanyofthesto
riesnowrunning,yournewsdealercangetthem
foryou,oryoucansenddirectlytousforthem
andwewillforwardbyfirstmail.——Q»_
EARNINGSGETTING LEVEL.
ITisoneofthesignsofthetimesthatwagesare
everywheretendingupward,whileinterestonno
cumulatedpropertyis tendingdownward.That
is,therewardsofhoardingaregrowingless,while
therewardsoflaboraregrowingbetter.Thisten
dencyisbringingrichandpoormoretoalevel.It
isa slowprocessbutsure,andit is anargument
against“Socialists,”whowishtoturnallsociety
"topsy-turvy,”torighttheirsupposedwrongs.__m—

LITERARY ATHLETES.
Sous:worthypeopleseemtofearthattheirboys
willplaytoomuchwhilegettingtheireducation.
Thereportofa matchatfootballor-baseball
bringsoutmanyasneer.Yetmanyfamousbrain
workersweredistinguishedin athleticswhile
young.SirWalterScott,whowascalled“the
greatblockhead”attheuniversity,couldrideor
speara salmon,withthebest.LordPalmerston
inhisyouthwasinthefrontrankofoursmen,run
nersandjumpers.Burnswasnotedforleaping,
pullingandwrestling; andBarrowforboxing.
Thelistmightbeextendedtogreatlength.it
is safetosaythatplentyofactive,wholesomeox
ercisewillhelpthemindaswellasthebody.
Theremaybedissipationin athletics,butthere
areexcessesinallgoodthings.

—_M—
NOTICING LITTLE THINGS.
AMONGthe“secrcts"of successin business,
art,scienceandeveryotherpursuitoflife,is in
cludedthecloseobservationoflittlethings.The
electrictelegraphhasgrownfromthediscovery
thatafrog’slogwouldtwitchwhenbroughtinto
contactwithdifferentmetals.Steampowerorigi
natedintheblowingoffofthecoverofateakettle.
Somebodynoticedit

,

andbegantoexperiment.
Columbusquelledthemutinyonhisshipbyhis
sharpnessinseeingtheweedswhichfloatedalong
side.
A ladwho is keenin hisobservationofsmall
things,hasa goodprospectofmakinghismark.
Someofthegreatestinventorshavewonsuccess
byturningsometrivialdiscoverytoaccount.Who
makesa gooduseofthesmallitemswillbepre
paredtomakemuchofthegreatones._.M___
HEREDITARY TRADES.

is oldtimesit was a gooddealof a fashionfor
sonstofollowthetradesoftheirfathers.Inmat
tersofbusinessit is somewhatsoto-day,especially
in thegreatmanufacturinghousesof England.
But,ingeneral,modernfacilitiesandmethodstend
toscatterbmilies,andtostimulatea thirstforget
tingaheadfast,andonone‘s“ownbook.”
In Florencetherewasa familywhichhadbeen
chemistsanddoctorsforthreehundredycars,be
foreit becamebetter(orworse)knowntofameas
theMedici.TheancestorsofQuentinMatsys,
theblacksmithartistofAntwerp,hadbeeniron
workersfortwohundredyears.At Brugesthe
Memlingfamilywerehousepaintersanddecora
torsfor threecenturies.Manysuchinstances
mightbegiven.Suchhandingdownof trades
showsa prideinworkwhichmightbeprofitably
cherishednowadays.

——M-O_
IN THE MOOD.

Ir is a habitwithsomenottoattemptdoingcer
tainwork,atsomegiventime,becausetheyare
“notinthemoodforit.HWeareperhapscon
sciousattimesof“momentsofinspiration,”when
themindactsquickly,andintellectualwork is

easy.Evencryyoungstudentshavethesemo

mcnts,thoughtheydonotalwaysnotice,butthink,
perhaps,thatthelessonis easier.Butallwhoin
clinetowaitfortherightmoodshouldremember
thatthehighermoodsandemotionsareneverper
manent.Nordotheyoftencome.Themind
couldnotbearit. A highstateoffeelingofany
sort is exhaustingif keptup. Thosewhoforsome
reasoncontinuein sucha stateburnoutlike a

candle.
This is factandphilosophy.Thepointofitls
thatstudentsandbrainworkersshouldschool
themselves,asfaraspossible,nottodependupon
moods.Letthewillstartthementalmachinery,
andleaveinspirationtocome,orgo,as it may.
——m-__

CI-IEEK AND PROPER BOLDNESS.
Wun is commonlycalled“cheek”is notworth
cultivating.It includesa boldnessbeyondwhatis

merited,or morethancircumstanceswarrant.
The“cheeky”youngpersonis alwaysinbadodor.
Butthereis a properformofboldnesswhichcomes
intoplayveryusefully.It is thatself-assertion,
attherightmoment,whichasksforwhat is rea
sonablydue.Thissortof“push" is oftenthe
foundationofgreatsuccess.
Ashorttimeagoa famousuecromancerdiedin
Berlin.liewasveryskilfulinsleightofhand,and
hadbeenknownasthe“CourtArtist.”This
storyis toldofhim.Someyearsagoheaskedper
missiontoexhibithisskillbeforetheemperor.It
wasgranted,andhistricksgavegreatpleasureto
theroyalspectators.At lengthheofferedthecm
pcrora penandsheetofpaper,askinghimtowrite“Bellachiniis a worthlessfellow,”orsomethingof
thesort.
“But.”saidtheemperor,“ I cannotwriteso,
becauseit is nottrue."
“Bekindenoughtoattemptit

,

yourmajesty."
Theemperorbegantowrite,butnot a word
couldheformwiththemagicpen. “Howis
this?"hecried,“thepenwillnotpayitsmaster
suchcompliments.”“ It willwritewhatI like,”
repliedtheconjurer.“What is that’”askedthe
kaiser.“Bellachiniis appointedCourtArtist."
Theemperortriedthisandsucceeded.Hewasso
pleasedwithBeilachini’sreadywitthatheputhis
royalsignaturetothepaper.H-§-_

MAN AND ANIMAL.
WEhumanfolksseemtobetwo-foldbeings.
Thereis thespiritinusthatsoarsintopoetry,that
dreamsofloftydeeds,thatindulgesinmagnificent
hopesofimmortality,thatfloatsawayinafloodof
holyemotiontowardGodandthingstoodivinefor
comprehension.Thereistheanimal,clamoringto
bewellfed,wantingtobepamperedwithgoodies,
cravingfor‘allsortsofstimulatingdelights,and
sometimesgrovelinginthelowestformsofvice.
Nowourcharactersdependuponwhichofthese
naturesgetstheupperhand.

It is not a questionmerelyforgrownupmenand
women,orforphilosophers.Thefightbetweenthe
animalandthemanbeginsinthecradle. It be
comeshotin01*schoolyears.It is usuallyde
cidedbythetimcwereachmanhood.Eitherthe
manhastheanimalbittedandbroken,orelsethe
animalis tearingawaydraggingthemanathis
heels.Thisfigureofspeechgivesa correctpicture
ofthestrugglewhicheveryboyandgirlmusthave.
Whichshallgainthemastery,thehigherorthe
lowernature?

A youngmanwashorrifiedatthediscovery,one
day,thathisreallifecountedbycigars.Thatis,
havingfinishedonesmoke,hebeganto lookfor
wardtothenext,andwhateverhedidbetween
wasofminorinterestandsometimesa bore.He
wassothunderstruckatfindingwhata lowanimal
hewasgrowingtobe,thathesetvigorouslyabout

a reform.Aftera severestruggle,hegothisani
malbitted,andafterthatthemanwasmaster.H‘
THE WORTH OF GOODCLOTHES.
INoneofFrederikaBremer’sSwedishnovels,the
heroineis representedasputtingonhershabbiest
dressforthepurposeoftestingherlover.He is so
absorbedintheladythathedoesnotobserveher
dress,andsoallcomesoutwell.Bothin novels
andin reallife a greatdealturnsupondress.
Heartsarewonby a brillianttoilette,andarelost
by a glimpseatthebelovedobjectinshabbycalico.
This is in romances;in reallifemanypeopleof
meritareoverlookedbecausetheirattire is not
fashionable.
Nowthereis a rightandwrongtoall this. A

manis certainlymorethanhistailormakeshim.

A womanis notaltogethera creatureofsilkand
lace.Shehasa mindandheart;andintelligence
maybehiddenunderanillyfittinggown.All
boysandgirlsshoulddespisetheideaofbeing
prizedsimplyfortheshowinessoftheirdress.Yet
thereisonethingwhichshouldnotbeforgotten.
Namely,thatneatnessandappropriatenessareal
waysofthechiefconsequence.
Ifone is poor,it is amistaketoapethecostumes
oftherich.Thedressshouldbesimple,butwell
caredfor. Alwaysbeneat,anddothebestwith
whatwecanafford,is therightrule.Someyoung
peoplewillmakeanoldsuitdodutyformonths
aftertheirmorecarelesscomradeswouldthrowit

away.It is notthequalityofthecloth,butthe
caretakenofit,thatmarksthegentleman.Nor
is it moneyorclothesthatmakesthegentleman;

it is noblenessofheart.

a sortoflocalgovern
ment,andcarriedon a

gigantictrademonopoly
fromthattimeforward.
Thislandwaspeopledin
thefirstplacebyIndi
ans,andthenbyhardy
anddaringsettlersfrom
theeast; thetworaces,
graduallyintcrmingling,
formeda classknownas
half~breeds,andthese
threeracescomposethe
population0 f t h o s e

partsto-day.

toogreatlyrespected;

LOUIS RIEL.
TheLcadzro_/‘theRebellionintheNorthwest.A BitofHistory,andtheTaleofa,StrangeLife.

BYJUDSONNEWKANSMITH.
THETerritoryofDakotaandtheStateofMinne
sotaareseparatedpartlybytheRedRiver,which,
flowingnorthward,passesthrougha littlesquare,

ofterritorycalledManitoba,andemptiesintoLake
Winnipeg.A littlefurthernorthward,theSas
katchewanRivercomesfromthewestandflows
intothenorthwesternpartofthissamelake.it is

inthissmallcompassthateven&arenowhappen
ingthatkeepallCanadain a stateofwildexcite
mentandfear,andliketinyguatsinsummer,buzz
intheearsofEngland,botheredoneverysidewith
similardisturbancesthatcompletelydestroythe
peaceofthepublicmind.Theoriginandthecause
ofthesetroublesintheNorthwest,asthisdistrict

is called,maybetracedbackto1869.By a grant
ofancientdate,a very
largetractof landin
theNorthwestwasgiven
totheHudsonBayCom
pany,whichestablished

Underthegovernment
oftheHudsonBayFur
Company,therightsof
thepeoplewerenotany

butwhen,in l869,the
Companysoldthegreat

wasasgentleasamother.inseparable,theystud
iedandtheywalkedtogetherarminarm,thefirst
toriseandthelastto liedown,alwaystogether.
Whycouldnotthesetwoalwayshavebeenthus?
Whatdreadfulconsequences,notalonetoone,but
tohundreds,mightthushavebeenaverted!But
no! Onedaytheyoungfriendturnedpaleinclass.
staggered,andfelltothefloor.Hastilypartingthe
crowdthatkneltaroundtheprostrateform.Louis
Riel,fiercelybuttremblingly,forcedhiswaytohis
friend,liftedhiminhisarms,sostrong,butah! so
gentlenow,andborehimswiftlytothesick-room.
PaleandgentlesistersofCharityfiittedaroundthe
bed.coolingthefeveredheadasthedoctorsfeltthe
pulseandnotedthesigns.Nightcameandwent,
yes,daysandnights,andstillLouis,paleandmo
tionless,satbesidehisfriend.Hehadthesmall
pox.Eutreaties,commands,couldnotmovethe

Thedangerofcontagionwasnnheeded.
norcouldthehideousde
velopmentofthedisease
appalhimintodeser
tionofhispost.Once
hefollowedthedoctor
fromtheroom—itwas
hislastvisit-andbe
seechcdtoknowwhat
hope.None! Louis
slowlyreturned.The
figureof his friend
moved,theeyesopened,
thelipsspokea fewlov
ingwordsofparting,
andLouisRiel'sfriend,
hisfirstandlastreal
friend.wasgone.
Louislefttheseminary
then,andwent,noone
knewwhere.Themem
oryofthedark,moody
studentpassedaway.
Yearsafterwardh i 5

namewasheardagain,
andswifttoallhisclass
matescamebackthe
recollectionsof t h at

watcher.

orpartoftheirpossessionstotheCanadiangov-‘ formertime,andthoughtheypitied,theycouldernment,thehalf-breedsfearedtheywouldbeeven
furtherdeprivedoftheirlibertiesandrightsof
property;thoseinthevicinityoftheRedRiver
accordinglyrebelledagainsttheauthorityoftheir
newmasters.Such a rebellion,whenpeaceful
peopleareat themercyofexcitedandlawless
men,is anaffairoffearfulimportevenwhencom-'
posedofbutcomparativelyfewmen,aswasthis
rismgin’69.
sceneof eventsis in a wild,unexploredterri
tory.farremovedfromcivilization,andapproached
onlythroughprimevalforestsandoverrapidrivers
andthemostruggedland. it canbeseenwhata

giganticundertakingisnecessarytotransportthe
forcenecessarytoquellthedisturbance.
Suchanundertakinghadtobeperformedtwenty
sixyearsago,andit wasWolscley,nowbronzed
andscarredbymanylatercampaigns,wasputto
leadtheexpeditionagainsttherebels.Whenthe
troopsatlastarrivedonthescene,therebelsfled,
andthegovernmentoftheirownwhichtheyhad
setupwasdissolved.Buttheirendeavorswere
notwithoutsuccess,foreachofthediscontented
half-breedsweregiven240acresofland. The
presentoutbreakis onthepartofthehalf-breeds
oftheSaskatchewandistrict,whowerenotac
cordedlikeprivilegesin i869.Theymayhave
wrongstoincitethenltoriseup,andjusticeto
supportthemin theirstruggle.buttheirlackof
thegentleteachingsofreligionletsthemlooseto
committhewildatrocitiesthattendtodeprive
themofthesympathiesofthosefromwhomthey
seekredress.
In thisrebellion,asin thatof1869,it istheun
tamedLouisRiel,a hot-blooded,FrenchCanadian,
whoinfluencesandincitesthenatives,andcon
trolsthembyhismagnetismandbravery,as a

masterofthefencehiskeenandglitteringbroad
sword.His is a wild,luridhistory;a character
fieryandrestlessas a volcano.
LouisRielcomesfromafamilyinwhicha brave,
hardy,liberty-lovingandreligiousspirithasbeen
prominent.HisgrandfathersettledintheNorth
westin 1810,andwasa good,justandrespected
officerof theHudsonBayFur Company.His
sonwaseducatedin lowerCanada,andhe,also,
enteredtheserviceofthecompany.Butheearly
espousedthecauseofthenatives,oppressedby
thegiganticanddespoticmonopoly,andbyhis
actscontributedinnoslightdegreetothebreaking
upofthegreatpower.Hisson,thepresentLouis,
wasbornin1843intheoldhomesteadofhisfam
ily,wherehisagedmother,widowedsince1846,
stilllivesamidstthequietofthatalmostprimi
tivewilderness.Louiswassenttoa Catholic
seminaryin Canada,whereyoungmenwere
trainedforthepriesthood.Toallaroundhimbe
displayeda rude,harsh,unsociabienature,which
madehimdislikedandalsofeared.Hiswasnot a

dispositionforthesacrificesof thepriestlylife,
norcouldhebeartherigidrestraintsofthesemi
narylife.butlikeacagedlion,hefrettedand
strained,longingforthefreedomofhisearlyhome.
Butonedayfiomaneighboringuniversitya mild,
gentleboycametotheseminary,andbecamethe
class-mateofRiel. A curiousfriendshipsprangup
betweenthesetwo—-naturesaswideapartasthe
poles.Yetwithhisfriend—hisonlyfriend-—Riel

notwonder,thatthismanwasleadingon a crowd
topillageandtobloodshed.
Rielhadplungedintothewildscenesofhisyouth,
takenupthecauseofthehall~breeds,andincited

, themtoattacktheforts,andpermitted,if notim

l
il

pelied,themtoactsofbloodshedthatrecalledthe
awfulwarsofyearsago,whenthewar-whoopwas

, thedeathnotefarandwide.
Butaddtothisthefiactthatthe‘ Thatrebellionwascrushed,onlytoreviveagain

justnow.ThelatterpartofMarchbroughtnews
ofsimilarevents—thehalf-breedshaverisen,the
Indiansarejoiningthem,fortshavebeentaken,
garrisonsbesieged,andnomau’slife is safe.An
armedforceis marchingtotherescue,but,though
sureofvictory,consciousoftheawfulhappenings
thatmayoccurbeforetheyarrive.
ThreetimeshasLouisRieljourneyedtotheEast:
oncetocollege,onceas a representativetoParlia
mentfromhispeople.andonceastheinmateofan
insanea.sylnm.Hemaypossiblymakethejourney
oncemore—tobeexecuted.Letusmourna man,
madeintheimageofhisMaker,sosadly,soterriblyperverted._<-»—

CONSIDERWELL.
Not:whatyoueat,butwhatdigest,Givesyouyourstrength,you'llfind.Notwhatyouread,butcomprehend,
Iswhatimprovesyourmind.
-——<-»—_
FUNNY SIDE.

A ramof"nippers"—twooldtopers.
On1ors.u.Westernsettlers—Pistoisandknives.
Anoxmomatch—competitionbetweenrivalcoilinmakers.
WEhadratherhavea snowsqualloutsideourwindowsthana cat_anyday."Yes,"hesaid,"beforemarriageI thoughtI couldliveonlove.I amnowlivingonmyfather-in-law."
"Lawgomyear."yelleda passengerontheWestSidestreetcaryesterday." I begyourpardon,"saidtheotherman_" I thoughtI hadholdofthestrap."
WanFanniehithertongueonedayandcameincryingbitterly."Whatis it ? " askedhermother."Oh,mammal”shecried,"myteethsteppedonmytongue."
"Wereyouevercaughtinasuddenanoldyachtmanofaworthycitizen."Well,I esssoi "respondedthegoodman,"I'vehelpedtoiuringupeightbabies."
ONEofthequestionsat a schoolexaminationread,“WhatdidCtesarsaywhenhesawBrutusamonghisassassins?"Towhichoneboyrep1ied—"Waittillyouseethewhitesofmyeyesandthenfire."
_—~§-O§*
GOLDENTHOUGHTS.

Wonxwithallthespeedandeaseyoucan,withoutbreakingyourhead.
Wrcxummssmayprosperforawhile,butatthelongrunhethatsetsallkuavesatworkwillpaythem.
Inpunishmentreachesnotthemindandmakesthewillsupple.ithardonstheofiender.
Prnisthevirtueofthelaw,
Andnonebuttyrantsuseit cruelly.

Somemenaresocovetous_asif theyweretoliveforever;andotherssoprofuse,asit theyweretodiethenextmoment.
Wanmusthe,shallbe; andthatwhichis a necessitytohimthatstruggles,islittlemorethana choicetohimthatiswilling.
ITislittlethesignof a wiseor a goodmantosuffertemperancetobetransgressedinordertopurchasethereputeofagenerousentertainer.
Tum issomehelpforallthedefectsoffortune,foritamancannotattaintothelengthofhisWishes,hemayhavehisremedybycuttingthemoil‘shorter.
ITisgoodtobeunselfishandgenerous:butdon‘tcarrythattoofar.It willnotdotogiveyourselftobemelteddownforthebenefitofthetallowt1\ade.;youmustknowwheretofindyourself.

squall?"naked
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' ROUND AND noursu.
BYTnoauisnunsl:1\'o1.1su.

am!fromthebrowoftheam1look
Tllmlli-Z11alatticeofboughsandleaves,
Ontheoh!graymill,withitsgambrolroof.
Andthemossonitsrottingeaves.
I heartheclatterthatjarsitswalls,
Andtherushingwater'ssound,
AndI seetheblackfloatsriseandfall
Asthewheelgoesslowlyround.
I rodethereoftenwhenI wasyoung,
Withmygristonthehorsebefore,
AndtalkedwithNellie,themiller'sgirl,
AsI waitedmyturnatthedoor.
Andwhileshetossedherrinletsbrown,
Andflirtedandchattedsoree,
Thewheelmightstoporthewheelmightgo
Itwasallthesametome.
"IistwentyyearssincelastI stood
OnthespotwhereI standto-day,
AndNellieiswedandthemillerisdead,
AndthemillandI aregray.
Butboth,tillwefallintoruinandwreck,
Toourfortuneoftoilarebound,
Andthemangoes,andthestreamflows,
Andthewheelmovesslowlyround.

IN A SUMATRA JUNGLE.
BY'1‘.A.COLLIER.

ITwasin thelateautumnof1866thatthe
shipRichardWaltonranintotheharborof
Bencoolen,onthesouth-westerncoastof Su
matra,andanchored.I wasfirstmateofthe
shi , afinehalfclipperbelonginginBoston,
an waskeptprettybusyall dayin putting
thevesselin goodorder,forweexpectedto
remaininportnearlytwomonths,thepur
poseofthevoyagebemgacargoofextrafine
pepper,andsuchchoicecoffeeandgumsas
couldbegatheredin a lengthenedstay. It
waslatein theeveningwhenthecaptainre
turnedfromtheshore,wherehehadgone
immediatelyaftertheanchorwasdropped,
andI heardhimaskthestewardwhereI was.
ThestewardtoldhimthatI hadjustcome
infromthedeck,andwaseatingmysupper,
andheimmediatelycameforwardintothe
cabinwhereI was,andaftergreetingmeand
handingmesomeletters,said:“ Hereisyourmail,Mr.Ross.Bytheway,
haveI notheardyousaythatyouhavebeen
inBencoolenbefore?”“Yes,sir,I havebeenherethreetimes
sincethewarclosed."“Anddoyouknowanythingof thecoun
trybetweenthisplaceandtheportofPalem
bang?"
“Notverymuch.I havebeensomedis
tanceinlandwitha youngnative,but sixty
milesistheextentofmytravel."
“Palembangisaboutthreehundredmiles
away,bythemostdirectroad,orsoourcon
sul informedme,andnow,tocomedirectly
tobusiness,I receivedaletterfromtheown
ersin mymail,andtheysaythattheyhave
hadwordfromtheiragentinPalembangsay
ing thathehadabouttwohundredandfifty
tons.ofchoicepepper,anda lot of other
goodsforthem,andwouldshipthembythe
firstvesselboundforBoston.It isnotquite
timefor anyship
thoughtthatif I couldgetwordtotheagent,
it wouldbecheaperfor themto havethe
goodsbroughthomein theWalton,asshe
couldcallforthemwithoutmakingmuchde-'
lay. Therearetwowaysinwhichthiscan
beaccomplished.I couldstayherewiththe
ship,andmakeprovisionsfor thecargowe
areto takein here,whileyouwentacross
_thecountrytoPalembang,andtoldtheagent
thatwewouldcallforthemonourwayhome,
orI couldleaveyouhere,andtaketheship
aroundandgetthem,andthenreturnhere;
butin thisseason,withthewindagainstus,
thiswouldbetedious,andashipmightcall
beforewearrived.The bestwayis for a
messengertotravelacrossthecountry.Are
youwillingtogo?"
Fora momentI wassosurprisedthatI
couldnotreply,andthinkingthatmyhesita
tionwascausedbyadisinclinationtomake
thejourney,thecaptainsaid:
“Of courseyouneednotgounlessyou
wishto,forI cansendanative,butI thought
thatit wouldbebettertolsenda personon
whomI couldrely."
I hadrecoveredmyself-possession,and' ‘wasabletoputmyselfrightinafewwords.
“It wasnotdisliketo thework,captain,
butratheranexcessof pleasure.I haveal
wayshadadesiretomakejustsuchajour
ney,andshallbeonlytoogladofthechance."“ I amhappyto hearyousaythis. Of
courseyoucanhaveattendantsandhorses.
Theconsulwillfurnishboth."“DoyouthinkI couldhavetheyoungfel
lowwhousedtobewiththeconsul'sboatman?
His nameisArroo,andhishomeis in the
mountainsbetweenthisplaceandPalem
bang."
“I thinkyoucan. He iswiththeconsul
now,forI heardhimcalledthisafternoon."' 5-?“WhenamI tosetout?"
“As soonaspossible,forwedonotwish
theagenteventoengagefreightforthegoods,
youknow."
“I canbereadybyto-morrow,for I can
answermylettersto-night."“ I ammuchobligedforyourassistancein
thismatter,Mr.Ross,andtheownersshall
knowofyourreadinesstodothis,andthey
will notforgetit. Of courseyouwill need
arms?”
“Yes,I shouldlikeagoodrifle."
“You canselectonefromtheship'sarm
ory,andthemoneywill befurnishedbythe
consul.”“Verywell,captain,I willbeallreadyfor
, astartin themorning."
-3"“I will leaveyouto finishyoursupper,
andreadyourletters,andwillsendanoteto
theconsul,sothathemayhaveeverythingin
readinessforyouto-morrowmorning.When
yourmealandcorrespondenceareattended
to, comeintotheaftercabin,andwewill

completethearrangements,"andthecaptain
wentoutondecktogivethementheirmail.
BeforeI retiredI hadmadeall prepara
tions,andhadgiventhesecondmatecharge
of suchthingsasfellspeciallytomein the
workoftheshi .
ThenI toldt estewardtocallmeat five,
andsoughtmyberth.AtfirstI didnotsleep
much,formymindwasfull of strangevis
ions,andeightbellshadstruckformidnight
beforemyeyesclosedin thatdeepslumber
whichbringsrest.I wasrousedbythecallof thesteward,
andfoundmybreakfastwaiting,thecaptain
joiningmein themeal.Hegavemeafew
moredirections,andsaidgood-bytomeat
thegangway.
Thedistancetothelanding,andfromthere
totheconsul'swasnotgreat,andbysevenall
preparationwerefinished,andI wasreadyto
start.
Arroo,mycompanionin previousexcur
sions,greetedmeat thedoor,andtohimthe
consulconfidedtheguidanceof theexpedi
tion. ThereweretwootherMalaysin the
party,peopleof Arroo'schoosing,andthe
horsesprovidedwerestrongandwirybeasts,

to call thereand they-

wellversedin mountaintravel,astheyhad

Suddenlyhe threwhis headup witha
savagesnort,andturningwitha quickness
thatwassurprisingin solargeananimal,
facedthe forestwayfromwhichhe had
come.“A tiger,"whisperedArroo; “ therewillbe
afight."
Therhinocerosstoodwithbracedhaunches,
andheadalert,hissmalleyesfixedon a
placewherethewoodcurvedaway,andleft
whatmightbecalledanalcovein thethick
growth.Wecouldnotseethis,for thejut
tingbrancheshid it,butweknewthefoe
thatthegreatbeaststoodpreparedtomeet
wasthere.
Suddenlyasavagegrowlsoundedalongthe
glade,andthe rhinocerosbracedhimself
firmly,andheldhisheadin a strangebut
seemmgimmovableway. Thenextinstant,
a_largebodyboundedoutfromtheshadow,
andlandedjustbackoftheearsof thebrute
wehadbeenwatching.
Witha suddenmovementthatwasaston
ishing,therhinocerosshookthenewcomer
off,andfacedit. A momenttheycroiched,
watchingeachother,andwesawthatthe
attackinganimalwas,asArroohadsaid,a
tiger,anda superbspecimenof his tribe,

beenusedtobringpacksof coffeefromthe
higherplateausoftheBarisanheightstothe
coast.
Thedaywasa brilliantone,andthesur
roundingsthatenvironedthewaywereof
that gorgeoustropicalnaturewhichnever
weariestheeye,somenewformof beauty
appearingat everyturn. Colorpredomi
natedin all itsvariedshades,birds,beasts,
insectsandplantsvicingwitheachotherin
thegloryoftheirgarmentage.
For a time,thewaywaspopulouswith
travelers,but in an houror more,Arroo
turnedfromthemainroad,andstruckintoa
lessfrequentedpath,whichhesaidwasmore
direct. In this,wewereforcedtobemore
cautious,for thereweremarshyjungles
scatteredalong it

,

andthesewereknownto
be thehauntsof tigers,andthosegigantic
reptiles,whosefierceandsuddenattacksare
sodestructive.
Oncewehearda savagegrowl,asthough
wehadrouseda foe,butthecrashingin the
undergrowthwentfromus,andweknew
thatwewerenottobemolested.Wecamped
undera largebanyanfor ournoonresting,
andArroosoonhad a firemade,andadded
toourlunchsomeof themostfragrantand
deliciouscoffeethat I evertasted.
Theplacewhere‘wewerewassosituated
astogiveusthecommandof anarrowglade
runningin throughthedenseforestgrowth.

A brookfromthemountainsbubbledthrough
this,andaswerestedwesawlithedeerand
antelopecomeout fromtheshadowsand
drinkatthis.
SuddenlyArroolaidhishandonmyarm,
andpointeddowntheglade. I turnedmy
gazein thedirectionindicated,andsaw a

hugerhinoceroscomelumberingoutfrom
amongthetrees,andaftertakinga lazylook
attheexpanseopentohim,proceededtothe
brookanddrank.

withbrawnylimbs,and a longandrestless
tailthatsweptswiftlyfromsidetoside.
Onlyamomentdidtheystandthus,and
thenthetiger1uadea savagespring.This
timehewasmetby a quickthrustfromthe
hornofhisfoe,andthebowlofragethatfol
lowed,toldthathehadbeenbadlyhurt.But
his holdwasnotshakenthistime,andwe
sawhispowerfulclawsworkinin swiftand
savagefashionalongtheroug coatof his
foe,whosequiveringbodyandfierceefforts
toldthattheywereseverelyfelt.
The strugglewiththerhinoceroswasto
shakehisfoeclear,thathemighttrampleand
gorehim,andthisthetigertriedtoprevent.
Butthefirstthrustof thefightmusthave
beensevere,for soonwesawthatthetiger
waslosinghis power,andwhilewelooked,
therhinocerossuddenlyflunghisopponent
off,andbeforehecouldrise,plantedhisfoot
uponhim.
The tigerstruggleddesperately,andhis
ragewasfearfulto witness.His clawsand
teethweresavagein theirattacks,andleft
deepmarksof theirpower,buttherhinoce
rosseemedtounderstandhisadvantage,and
whilehestolidlytooktheseverepunishing
theygave,hekepthisfootfirm,andwatched
hischance.
Suddenly,andwith a forcethatwasirresis
tible,hedrovehisbornintotheteemingflank
ofhisfoe,andpinnedhimtotheearth.
Therewas a short,sharpcryof pain,and
thenthetigerlaylimpandlifelesson the
earth.Therhinoceroswaiteda shorttime,
as thoughwatching,andthenslowlywith
drewhis horn,andlookedcuriouslyat his
deadfoe.
As thetigerdidnotmove,heturned,and
seekingthe brook,beganwallowingin a

marshyportionofit.“He is washinghis hurts,”saidArroo,

l “andwillsoonbewell.Shallwegoonnow?"

I assented,andremountingourhorses,we
continuedourjourney.Latein theafternoon
webeganascendingthelowerrangeof hills,
andtraveleduntilquitelate,asthiswasthe
mostcomfortabletime. Westoppedat a

village,whereArroowasacquainted,andcon
tinuedourjourneyearlythenextda ', nothing
ofnotetranspiringduringthat,an thetwo
followingdays.
Ontheeveningof thefourthdayof our
travel,we a proachedthevillageof Arroo's
nativity,an aswedrewnearit, noticedthat
anunusualcommotionfilledthestreetswith
hurryingandnoisy eople.
Hasteningforward,Arrooaskedthefirst
personwhoseattentionhecouldarrest,con
cerningthecauseof thecommotion,andwas
informedthatachild,thesonof oneof the
leadingmen,hadbeencarriedoff byalarge
leopard. _“Whosechild?" criedArroo.“Thesonof thechieftain,Minzee,"was
theanswer." It is mysister's,”saidArroo;“whichway
was it taken?"
Themanpointedtowardthe eastward
jungle.
Unslingingmyrifle, I sprangtotheground,
followedbyArroo.
Quicklygivin theattendantsorderstocare
forthehorses, toldArrootobid theman
guideusto thespotwheretheleopardhad
disappeared,andasheobeyed,followedhim.
Wesooncametowhereawell-definedtrail
showedthetrackofthebrute. A bitofwhite
clothhangingto a bramblemadethetrail
moremarked,andhereourguidegrewso
wildwithfear,thathewasofnouse.
TellingArrootosendhimbackwithword
thatwewerefollowingtheleopard,I went
on,Arroofollowing.
Thethicknessof theforest,whichwasfull
mattedvines,madethelightdim,but a sail
or'seyesareaccustomedtoworkingin this,
and I coulddistinguish‘thetraileasily,and
ourprogresswasswift,foroureagernesshur
riedus forward,andmadelightof dit‘ficul
tiesthatatanyothertimewouldhaveseemed
almostinsurmountable.
Just aswecametoaportionof theforest
wherethegrowthwasthicker,andllianos
swungtheirpendulouslithenessfrombough
tobough,andholetobole,wewerestopped
by a faintcry thatseemedto comefrom
amongthethickmattedfoliagenearanim
mensetree,whosesturdytrunkandlowand
knottedbranches,wereboundaboutandfes
toonedwithstrongandheavyvines.
Wewerenotfar fromthis,Arroobeinga
littlebehindme,andwebothsoughttolocate
thecry. A suddenpartingof theleaves,as
thougha headwasthrustoutfromamong
them,showedtwoeyesgleaminglikecoals
in thedeepergloomofthethicket. .

Withaquickmovement,I broughtmyrifle
tomyshoulder,andpulledthetrigger,but it

snappedwithoutresult,andwiththesound,
theleopardsprangup amongthevinesthat
swungdownfromthelowerbranchesofthe
tree,andwithglitteringteethshiningin his
openmouth,watchedme.
Quicklyrecockingmy rifle, I againtook
goodaimatthebrute,andfired.
Therewasnomissthistime,forasharp
reportechoedthroughthewood,andthe
leopardtumbledtotheground,theball hav
ingpiercedhisbrain.
Onlywaitingtoseethathewasdead,Arroo
and I scrambledintothethicket,whereinthe
crieshadgrownlouder,andtherefoundthe
childwesoughtlyingin whatshowedtobe
thelairofthebeastlyingdeadsonearat
hand.
Arroosaidthat I mustbearthechildtoits
mother,I havingbeentheprincipalinrescu

in
g it,andtakingmygun,heledtheway.

oygaveus speed,andthesunwasstill
gildingtheleaveswhenweemergedfromthe
forest,andfoundthepeoplewaitingforus.
Thecrythatgreetedourarrival,andthe
appearanceofthechild,cannotbedescribed.
Arrooquicklytoldthestoryof therescue,
andthemother,soquicklychangedfromsor
rowtojoy,kneltatmyfeetandthankedme,
herhusbandbowingjustbehindher.I was a heronow,andthechieftaininsisted

I shouldlodgewithhim,andhavingsent a

partybacktosecuretheleopard,wesought
thevillage,whereaseriesofthankfulfestivi
tieswereinauguratedin honorof thehappy
event.

A feastfollowedtherudesinginganddanc
ingthatopenedthis,andafter it I retired.
Onlymydeterminedmannermademy
journeythenextdaypossible,andeventhen
thechieftainandhiswifewith a largeescort,
accompaniedmefor a considerabledistance,
andmademesaythat Iwouldstopwiththem
onmyreturn. =':

Nothingofnoteenlivenedtheremainderof
thejourney,nordidmyreturnproveadven
turous. I remainedbutthreedaysinPalem
bang,andreachedthevillagewhere I had
agreedtocalltwoda’safterward.,.
Here I foundthe s in oftheleopardnicely
dressedandpackedforme,andthemother
of thechild I hadhelpedsave,gavemea
clusterof raregems.No honorseemedtoo
greatforthestranerwhohaddaredto risk
hishfeforherchid. ‘

Whytheleopardhadnotkilledthelittle
one,haseverbeenawondertome,unless it

wasourhastypursuit,andthenoiseof this,
thatkepthimwatching.Fortunewaskind
in this,andArroowaspromptto soundmy
praises. I foundthat I wasquite a noted
person,forto seek a leopardin thelair to
whichhehascarriedhisprey,wasconsidered

a heroicdeed.

I shallcertainlyneverforgeteitherthe
journeyortheadventure,andthoughI have
nevervisitedSumatrasincethattime,the
islandstill holdsa veryprominentplacein
mymemory.
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‘ Theysleptwithoutanyfirethatnight,forfearof
makingtheirpositionknowntoprowlingIndians,
anddidnotevenuurolltheirblankets,butwere
contenttosleeponthebareearth.Slumberwas
outofthequestion,however,fortheprairiewolves
keptuptheirweirdhowlingallnightlong;while
_thestentoriantonesofthe aywolveswereloud
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foretheysaw a bodyof ndiansridingtoivards
#1‘ themontheoppositesideofthestream,andthis)J;

F‘ _~-3.-:,"1‘v’J"causedthemto throwthemselvesfiaton the

- ‘- "" oundin theshelterofsomebushes,in hopesof
eingabletoescapeobservation.Theythought‘

--FYI-‘theirfatewassealed,however.whenthesavages'/-w-._/T,plungedintothewaternotthirtyyardsabove
them,butseeingthemdashthroughthewoods
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umanha beenholdingontoAlfredlikegrim
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: ~ passeon,Alfredbecamesoincensedathisaction

§a;'~.'5.§Q thathehurledhimaway,muchashewoulda cur.- , ' Thecousinsthenheld a consultation,andde~-cidedthattheywouldeitherhavetodieonthe
_H plainswithRunmanorgethima horse,sotheyre~»,;‘I- solvedtotryandlassooneoutofthefirstdroveof

. v 13??‘wildmustangstheymet. _'- Breakingcamp,theymoveddownthestreamfor
amileormore,thenemergedontheprairie,and
marched,a

n thewest.Themetantelopesinlarge
.-numb-7.‘-1|darednot reatthem,forfearof
':{1hI.kig 1 positionknowntoprowlingsavages.- ._

.
2 .‘ ingtheycameupona droveofwildI " au' -' t thesefledbeforetheycouldgetnear

enoughtochasethem.
Theydeterminedtocaptureone if possible,how
ever.
_ and,afterbaitingtheirhorses,startedaterthe

. -.: .‘
- -' runaways.Theycameuponthemagainin the

_'
~

."-i<r:r.i‘-'courseofhalfanhour;butthestallionsthat- actedassentinelsdetectedthembytheirodor,and
boundedawayovertheprairiewith‘jib fleetness
Ofthewind. c!'- ' Q J»?
Theypresenteda moststirringspectacletothe
cousins,fortheywereofmanycolors,andtheir
longtailsswepttheground,andtheirdensemanes
floatedin thewind.Theyseemedtobein the
mostplayfulmood:fortheywheeled,neighed,
kickeduptheirheels,andsometimesstoodand
gazedproudlyattheirpursuers.
Thelatterfollowedthem u

p inthemostdogged
manner,and b partiallycircingroundthemgot
totheirleewar. Themoonhadrisenbythistime?-l
andbathedthecountryin a soft,silverylight.
Whileridingleisurelyalong,theywereastou
ishedtoseethemustangscomeialiiingbacyk,‘towardsthem. .g_.. Q.‘ :r;,_.
“Whatcanbethematterwiththehorses?”
askedAlfredinanalarmedtone. ':'_.
“TheIndiansarechasingthem,”wasthean
swer.“Lielowonyourpony,andwhenthedrove
assesbyhelpmetolassoone.Wecancature

t andbeoffbeforethesavagescomenearus. ky
areprobablya mile,atleast,behind." ' w

‘

_
Whenthemaddenedthrongdrewnigh,the '
movedtooneside,thenrushedin,andivhirling
theirlariats,theythrewtogetherat a magnificentcream-coloredstallion,wit a long,silverymane
andtail,whichledthevan. '-~
Jackcaughthimbyoneofthefore-legs,whileAlfredlassoedhimhimbytheneck. akinga

quickturnofthelariatsaroundtheknobsoftheir
saddles,theyhurledhimheadlongtotheground,
andforfearthedrovewouldcloseonthemand
forcethemawayin a wildrush,theygavea series
ofyells,whichsentthealarmedmustangsbound
ingtooneside,leavingthemfreetodealasthey
pleasedwiththecaptive.‘ .-,F
Thestugglebetweentheyouthsandtheirmagni
ficentprisonerwasnotveryarduous,forever
timeherosefromthegroundandtriedtobreaaway,hewasthrownbygettingtheponiesto

v

braceremselvesagainsthisfgggiug.Whenhe
was p

'

wellbumped,Jackdismounted,breathedinto h -flbstrils,pattedhimontheneck,and
spokekifidlytohim.Thissoothedhim,andthough
hetrembledviolently,yetheallowedhislegstobe
unfettered.andwhenJackmounted,heanswered

‘ tothecallofthelariataroundhisneck,andmoved“ofwiththecousinsasreadilyas if hewerea pet
pony.Thecaptorsweredelightedwiththeir
prizeforheseemedtobe a perfecttypeofspeed
andendurance.,-. ‘ . .
Theyhadnotconqueredhima momenttoosdhh,
forthesav esapproachedsorapidlythatthey
werecompeledtobreakawayatfullspeed,andto
bendlowonthenecksoftheirsteedstoprevent
theiroutlinesfrombeingseen;for if theywere
seentheyknewtheredmenwouldrelinquishthe
pursuitofthemustangsfqggdashaftertheirscalps~and 0 '1»-'1)-i c “iThgeIn séevideutlyt ughtthegroupofthree
wascomosedsolelyp

f mustangs,fortheyrelin

_ . . quishedt e chasein a shorttime,andfollowedthe
1“-._,-‘tirove.Thecousinsrodestraightforcamp.and
*w,¢*foundit withoutanydifficulty-.TheyrousedRun' manfromhismelancholyreverie,andtoldhimto
mountinhothasteif hewouldsavehislife.
Hegrumbledatfirst,butwhenAlfredthreatened

,- todeserthim if hedidnothurryup,hebecame
. -: ."-ghmorelively,andscramblingtothebackofthe' , - pony,wassoonridingawayatfullspeed.Jack‘ ' mountedthenewcapturewithoutanysaddle,while

hisbridlewasconfinedtothelariat,whichwas
fastenedroundtheanimal’sjaw.
Theygallopcdonwardthroughoutthenight,and
thenextmorningcametoaseriesofhighrolling
plains,fromwhichtheycouldseethesnow-crested
peaksoftheRockMountains.Theyhadnoidea

.1 wheretheywere;utastheirroutewaswest-ward,‘ : theyhopedin timetostriketheoverlandtrail,
whichwouldleadthemtotheirdestination.
Theyhadnofoodthatdayexceptprairiedogs,
fortheywouldnotstoptohuntantelopes,asthey

. _ fearedtofirearifiein sucha savage-hauiitedre. gion.Theywereevencompelledtodowithout
water,andthiscausedthemselvesandtheirhorses
muchsuffering. I

‘*
8 briskcanter,after

Sotheywentintocampwherethewere,'

IwliichJackkilledwitharrows.
Theirrouteledovertherollingplainfortwo
days,andonthethirdthe' commencedascending
thefoot-hillsoftheRockyfountains.
Havingriddenuntildark,theysoughtshelterin

a denseforestoffir,whichextendedtothesnow
fline.Theyhadmetnosavagesonthemarch,but,'signsoftheirpresencein theneighborhoodwere
numerous:forsmolderingfires,theremainsofan
imals,andthedebrisofcampswerescatteredin
everydirection. mg r-»
In themorningthef~mountedtheirsteeds,andbeganclamberingupthemountainside.Thiswas
sosteepthattheyhadtoleadtheirhorsesin a

shorttime,andwhentheyreachedthesnow-fields,
thelattercouldhardlytravelatall.
Thiscausedthemnosmallamountoftr

it wasasdangeroustoretreatastoadva ;.
_

todoeitherseemedalmostimpossible.Whilethey
weredebatinwhattodo, a fiercethunderstorm
burstsuddeny fromtheclearsky.Thiswasac
companiedbyviolenttorrentsofrain;butnota
dropfellonthemountain,as it wasabovetheline
oftheshower. ’.Thescenetheybeheldfromtheirexalted'osi
tionwassublimein theextreme:forbelowt em,
onthedistat plain,theairseemedtobe a dense
massof s urouslareandbluish-blacklines,
whichwerenokenrequeutlybyvididflashesof
whitelight‘Thethundercrackled,growled,rum
bled,androaredabouttheirheadswithsuchfear
fulintensit. thattheyfeltas if theywerein the
reioninwiich it originated. _heheartsevenofJackandAlffi?quailedon
beholdingthisawfulspectacle.Butthehadan
othercauseforfearin a shorttime:for t eyfelt a

curioussensationin thebod, as if theyhfl_re_ceiveda shockfroma stron e ectricbatter; .

v eyexperienceda pecular“crawling”

o

\,

.

Si,,shiveredasviolentlyas if ice:coldwaterwere
beinpoureddowntheirbacks:andtheirmuscles
tremled,muchastheywouldwhena personis re
coveringfroma “sleepyfoot.”Theirfacesblanched
to a deathlypalenessatthisnewdanger,andRun
manfinallbecamesooverpoweredwithemotion
thathefeldownonthesnow.Eventhehorses
trembledwithfright,andwhinniedwhenthethunder-clapsburntabouttheirears.”'

_ » _
Thestorm‘diedawayin the'-‘courseofhalfan
hour,andasthedistantechoesofthethunderbe
camefainterandfainter,sodidthepricklysensa
tionintheirbodies,until it disappearedassud
denlyas it hadcome.Thecousinslookedateach
otherwhentheyfeltin theirnormalcondition,
andbothownedthattheyhadbeenfarmorefri ht
enedbythewaroftheelementsatthatsublme
altitudethantheyeverhadbeenbythetgmultuous
contestsofscreamingsavages. "1"~'
Theskyclearedupaltertheshowefiandtheair
becamecrispandbracing.Thisnervedthemso
muchthattheytriedto,advance,butthehorses
slippedandfiounderedtosuchanextentthatthey
werethinkingofreturning,whentheywerestar
tledby a thunderingreportabovethem.

horrifiedtoseea vastfieldofsnowgivingwayon
thepinnacleabove.Theyweresoappalledatthis
newdangerthattheystoodrivetedtothespoton
whichtheystood,andgazedattheslowlymoving
columnas if theywerepetrified.As it movedon
ward,however,it begantoaccumulateheadway;
but it wasnotuntil it commencedapproachingwithincreasiuspeed,andwitharoar ii e thatof

a whirlwind,t attheywerearousedfroma state
ofstupefhction,andthentheyrushedawaywildly.
Theirmustangs,whowerealmostfrenziedwith
fear,flounderedafterthemoftheirownaccord,and
withoutbeingcalled,foranimalsdependonman
intimesofdanger.Theladsdidnotstoprunning
untiltheyheardthemassgorushingpastthem,
andthentheyturnedjustintimetoseethesnow
onwhichtheyhadbeenstandinggodashingdown
themountainsideanda fewmomentslaterthey
hearda seriesofthunderingcrashes,whichproved
thatthehugeavalanchehadburieditselfin a ravine,orshattereditselfagainstcrags.
Thecousinsweresogratefulfortheirescapefrom

a terribledeath,thattheyrenderedthankstothe
ProtectorofAll forHisgoodnessinguardingthem.
Havingdonethis,theyseizedtheirhorsesbythe
bi-idles,andledthemcarefullydownthemoun
tains;andonreachingtheforest,theyweresur
prisedtoseea rowoftreescutdownascarefully
as if it hadbeendonebyman,whiletheground
wasplanedbytheenormousmassofvagrantsnow.
Aftergazinatthisproofofthepowerofthe
avalanchewit feelingsakintoanindefinablefear,
theycontinuedtheirjournethroughthegloomy
forest,andemergedaboutveoclockintheeve
niu , onableak,barrenridge.fromwhichtheybe
hel a vastpanoramaofsnow-cappedmountains,
whichstretchedinwaveafterwavpasfarasthe
eyecouldsee.,,Thiswasa sublimespectacletothe
cousins,et it hadsucha cold.silent.andawful
aspect,t iat it produceda sensationofdepression
inashorttime.
Havinglookedat it untiltheirbloodseemedaf
fectedbyitsicyloueliness,thereturnedtotheforest
topassthenight.Theyhadp entyofbirdsforfood,
andthey-securedwaterbyfillingthelargebrimofJack’shatwithsnow,andmeltingit inthatunique
kettlebeforethefire.Thiscausedthecousinsto
laughheartily,andtoflatterthemselvesontheir
ingenuityinimprovisingcookingutensils.
Owingtothebitterlyrawairofthenightatthat
altitude,theybuilt a hugefire,whosegenialglow
soonmadeitselffeltto suchanextentthat it

arousedanexceedinglynumerouscolonyofrattle
snakeswhichwerehibernatinginarockycrevicea

fewfeetaway.Theseinvaded.thecampin themostunceremoniousmanner,*andwithdarting
tonguesandshakingrattlesdrovethelawfuloccu
pantsawayinthetwinklingofaneye.
Thewayfarersintendedatfirsttofightforthe
possessionoftheirfireside,butwhentheysawthe
numberoftheirtoestheyweregladtoseizetheir
packsandweaponsandscamperofftosaferquar
ters.Notknowinghowmanydormantcoloniesof
thecreaturesmightbenearthere,andnotcaring
toattractthoseawakebyanymorelight.theyde
cidedtodowithouta firefortheremainderofthe" Theywerefortunateengpghtoreacha river4 M. ,P.;_‘w. “' -.
night.

~"’1.-"___l~
'

Leaping,ratherthanturninground,theywere'4'."-Advancingtowarda sootybasalticc

Akwerethereanyindicationsofabed.Hewassur

7.0"’

V
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- 4 - ‘ lThecousinsreturnedtotheblazingpilein the.

courseof halfanhour,andfoundthesnakes
groupedaround

it
,

andenjoyingitsglowandheat.
acksaidthatsomeofthemwereactuallygrinning
sardonicallyovertheirvictory,andpointedout a

dozenormorewhoseerectheadsandswift-moving
tonguesindicatedthattheylookedupontheaffair
as a goodjoke. 1'
Theyemptiedtheirrevolversatthese:butthe
fusillade,insteadof scaringthem,onlyaroused
themintofury.andtheyhissedandrattled,and
thrustouttheirredtongueswiththerapidityof
lightning.Recognizingthehopelessnessofthe
contest,thecousinsreturnedtowhereRunman
wasrolledupintheblankets,and,wrappingthem
selvesupaswarmlyastheycould,theysatdown
atthefootofatree,andbeganspeculatingabout
theirfuture. "‘
Havingdiscussedthepossibilityofbeingableto
reachCalifornia,ordiscoveringa goldor a silver
mine,evenif theydidnotfindthefamousmoun
tain,theystretchedthemselvesonthegroundand
triedtosleep;butthisproveda difficultmatter,
fortheywerefrequentlrousedfromtheirdozing
bytheweirdshoutso snowyowls,orthesharp
screamsofcave-rats,whichwereprowlingabout
in searchoffood.Thebitingcoldairwasalsoa

preventiveofslumber,but,towardsmidnight,these
disquietingelementspartlyceased,andtheywere
abletoobtaina littlerepose.
Whentheyawokeinthemornintheyweresur
prisedtoseeaboutsixinches 0

?

snowontheir
blankets,andAlfredwonderedit hadnotsmothered
them;buthiscousintoldhim it rarelydidthat,
owingtoitsporousnaturewhichadmittedtheair,
andthattheywereindebtedto it fortheirbrief
sleep,as it keptthemwarmbyexcludingtheraw
atmosphere,andalsosuppressedthecriesofthe
noisanimalfieA r saddlingtheirhorsesthewenttowardthe
firetoseeif it werestillalight,hutonreachingit

theyfoundit coveredwithsnow,whilethesnakes
hadretreatedtotheircrevice,torecommencethe
hibern_ationfromwhichtheyhadbeenawakenedbythoideceitfulheat.As theyhadnomeansof
procuringwaterforthemselvesortheirhorses,ex
ceptinthemostlimitedquantity,theydecidedto
pushonuntiltheycameto a streamoralake.
Theyrodeuntilmid-daywithoutmeetingevena

ptarmigan; andasthesunwasratherhot,andthe
glarefromthesnowfieldsstron, theysuffered
muchinconveniencefromsnow-bindness.They
managedtoobtainsomerelieffromthelatterby
wettinpowderandrubbingit aroundtheireyes,
butstil it wasnotsufiicienttoallayallpainful
feelings.~*.'§-I‘-f-‘e .(
Aboutoneo’clocktheysawa thinsmokerising
outofthegroundin a hollowofthemountain.
Thiswas a welcomesight,andthe' hastened
towardit asfastastheirhorsescon (1 scramble.
Whenthe reachedthespotwhenceit issued,
however,t eycouldseenothingexcepta moundofearth,whosetopwascoveredwithmountain
shrubs,prominentamongwhich.wasa speciesof
heather. Mr 5 "

'5
Theyd’ notknowwhattomakeofthisstrange
place,an_

‘ erein doubtastowhetherit wasa

humanh‘ tationor a miniaturevolcano.Jack
resolvedtofindoutwhatit was,and,dismounting,
hemadeacarefulexaminationof it oneveryside.
Hecouldseenodoor,orthesemblanceofone,but
hesawquitealargehole. "‘
Onlookingatthegroundnearthis,hewassur
prisedtoseetheimprintsofseveralnakedfeet;
andnotinghowtheydifferedinsize,beconcluded
thatthemoundwasoccupiedb ' Indians.
Hewasabouttoenterthe p acewhenanarrow
whizzedpasthisheadashestooped,andlodgedin -

thetumulusjustabovehim.Hewheeledaround
promptlyonseeingthis,andguessingwhencethe
shaftcame b

y themannerinwhich it struck,he
drewhisrevover,tobepreparedforemergencies.

, which
stoodabouta hundredyardsaway,hefire at it in
ordertointimidatean personthatmightbelurk
ingbehindit; andt e momentthereportrang
out,themountaincaughtit up.andrepeatedit in
thunderingtonesforabouthalf a minute.Jack
wassomuchinterestedin thismagnificentecho
thatheforgotabouthisdanger;buthewassoonarousedto it byhavinghishatk@ckedoffbyanarrow. - ‘ '-,2
Pickinguphisheadcoveringandthemissile
transfixedin it

,

beboundedtooneside,andsought
theshelterof a rock.Themomenthereachedit a

smallgroupofalmostnakedsquawsandchildren
rushedawayfromitsprotection,anddisappeared
in a crevice,likesomanrats.Hehadneverseen
suchwretchedtypes0 humanitybefore,andhe
uessedtheywereverylowin thescale,judging
fromtheirarrows,fortheshaftwasmadeinthe
rudestmanner,andwastippedwithobsidian.
Beforehehaddecidedwhattodo,Alfredap
pearedonthescene,leadinga miserable-looking
savagebytheneck.Jackaskedhowhehadse
curedhim,andherepliedthathehadlassoedhim
whilehewasrunningaway,afterhavingdischarged
halfa dozenarrowsatRunman,whohadconcealed
himselfbehinda rockonhearingthereportofthe
revolver.
Thetremblingcaptive,whowerenoraimentex
cepta skinofthemountaingoat,whichcovereda

portionofhisbody,presenteda pitiableappear
ance,andlookedappealinglyat them,as if re
questingtheboonofhiswretchedlife.Jackasked
thecohsintotakeoffthelariat,andthemomentit

wasdone,thesavageranaway,anddisappearedin
theearthlikeanapparition.
“Thesearewildcreatures,indeed!”exclaimed
Jack.
“Whatkindof Indianscantheybe! ” asked
Alfred.“TheymustbeDiggers,”wastheanswer;“and
theyarethelowestandmostdegradedofallthe
tribes.Theyliveonroots,grasses,mice,snakes,
oranythingelsetheycanfindduringthesummer;

butinwintertheyfrequentlydieofhunger,accord
ingtothereportsofhunters.” I“Whatoughtwetodonow.seeingthattheyare
somuchafraidofus?”queriedAlfred.
“I wanttofindout if theyhaveanywaterinthe
house,and if theyhavenot,wemustcaptureone,
andlearnfromhim, if wecan,whereit is tobe
found,”saidJack.
Theyaccordinglyreturnedto themound.and
whileAlfredstoodguard,Jackenteredit. Thein
teriorwaspitchdark,astherewerenomeansof
admittingthelight,exceptthroughthenarrow
chimney,andthatwasfilledwithsmoke.
Theexplorertook a brandfromthefire,and
commencedexamininghissurroundins withthe
keenestinterest,forthewretchedhoveseemedto
himtobetheresidenceofsomegnomeratherthan
thatofahumanbeing.Hesawa stonepotinone
corner,andexpectedit to containwater,butin
thishewasdisappointed.Aftersomefurther
rummaginghecameuponacollectionofnutsand
roots,andcakesofbread,andtheseheconfiscated.
Hecouldseenoclothing,robes,orweapons,nor

|l/

prised‘attheabsenhcriofthelatter,andseizinga

freshbrand,begansearchingeverynookand
crannyforit. Aftergropinghiswayinto a gloomy
recessorburrow,hewassurprisedtoseea pairof
blackeyes,whichseemedtoglitterinthedarkness,
staringvacantlyathim.s‘» :3’; -
Thinkingtheybelongedto a snakehewasabout
toretreat,whena hollowvoicemutteredsome
gibberishwhichsoundedlikethe.croakingofan
ogress.Hisheartgavea boundonhearingthis,
buthesoonrecoveredhisselfpossession,andlift
ingthebrandoverhishead,hesawbyitsdimlight
theformof a mummy-likesquawlyingon a couch
ofalmostrottenmountaingrassands brush.-
Shehadonlya smallquantityof c othingoverher,whileherthinfeatures,wrinkled,parchment
likeskin,andwateryeyesshowedthatshewas
sufferingfromcold.oldage,hunger,andthechok
ing,blindingsmoke. -

Sheevidentlydidnotrecognizehimas a stranger,
forsherepeatedhergibberishin a tonewhichJack
assumedtobeaniuterrogative.
Notknowing

_ 0

whattosay,hethrewthebrand
intothefire,andretreatedasrapidlyaspossible
intotheopenair,forthestenchoftheplacewas
whatmightbecalledhorrible,whiletheatmos
pherewasdenseenoughtothreatenhimwithas
ph'xiaifheremainedtheremuchlonger.
henhefoundhimselfoncemorebeneaththe
clearsky.hebreathedheavilyseveraltimes,tofill
hislun withfreshair;andassoonashehadre
coverefromthenauseaproducedbythefoulgasesofthehovel,heandhiscousinexaminedthe
storeshehadbroughtaway.we.
Theseconsistedofvariousspeciesofpine-nuts,
acorns,whichweremadeintocakes.andsuch
rootsasthecowse,yampah,camas,orwildhyacinth,arrowhead,orswamppotato,tobacco-root.
andothersequallydisagreeabletothepalatesof
thewhites.Someofthesewerein theirnatural
state.whileothersweremadeintohardcakes,
whichhad,apparently.beendriedinthesun.
Alfredaskedhimwhatheintendedtodowith
these,andherepliedthathewouldtakea littleof
eachsort,toseehowtheytasted,,andreturnthe
remainder. I -'r‘
Havingplacedallthathedidnotneedatthe
mouthof thecavity,hestartedin questofthe
crevicewherethesavageshaddisappeared,and
soonfoundtheentrance.Helookeddownintothis,butcouldnotseeanybody.
Notcaringtodescend,heshouteddown,and
askedtheIndianstocomeout,andthiswastakenupbythemountainsin suchstupendoestones,
that it seemedas if myriadsofmenwerecallingat
thesametime.
Everyshrubandstoneintheimrnediateneighborhoodappearedtoechotheshoutwiththemost
markeddistinctness,andthensentit rumblingand
crashingtothedistantsnowpeaks,until it finally
diedawayin murmuringwhispers,onlytocome
thunderingbackagainwithtenfoldenergy,after
thelapseof a fewseconds.It washeardfirstin
onedirection.theninanother;nowfar,nownear;
nowhere,nowthere.
Thelndianscamerushingoutoftheircaveinthegreateststateofalarm,beforethemassivevolumesof soundhaddiedaway,andmbyunintelligiblewords,butexpressivelooks,begantopleadformercy.Jackgavethemtounderstandby auto
mimicgesturesthatthe wereperfectlyas e

,

andbymakingsignsofdrining,madethemcompre
hendhewantedwater.
Theoldman,whowasarmedwith a bowandarrow,beckonedhimtofollow,andledhimdown
intoa deep,Plutonianchasm,throughwhicha nar
rowbutvigorousriverbrawled.
As it wasimpossibletogethorsesdownthe
sidesof thisgloomyabyss,Jackputhishandthroughsevereimpromptumovements,andtheguidenoddedhishead.Whentheyreturnedto
theupperworld,theIndianstartedforhiscave,
andheandhisentirefamilyreturnedin a short
timewithsomewaterproofbaskets,whichwere
madeofcoarsegrassandthefibresof thecedar
trees. 1*)
Afterfillingthesewithwatertheytookthemto
thehorses,andthepoorcreaturesdrankuntilthey
seemedalmostreadyto burst. Thewanderersquenchedtheirthirstin thestream,whichwas
coldenoughtosenda painfulshockthroughtheirteeth,thenreturnedto theupperworld.Thewentbacktothehovel,andhavingprocureda li

tlebrushwoodfromthedwarfsavages,built a fire,
andcookedtheremainderofthebirds.Theytried
toaddvarietytotheirdiet b eatingsomeofthe
confiscatedfood,buttheirpaatesweretoodainty
tobearsuchcoarsepabulum,andthegaveuptr -
ing.aftertwoor threeefforts.A edthou t
suchrubbishoughttobethrownaway,buthis
carefulcousinsaid it mightproveusefulatacme’

J
.zz~by

futuretime,sohe ackedit

am.( 0becontin )ig‘|

SHREWDFORESIGHT.

I A aacnsrwriter,speakingofthelateJohnJa
cobAstor,thusspeaksofthémodebywhichhe
acquiredhisgreatwealth: It wasneitherfursnor
teasthatgavehimtwentymillionAiollars.miénhearrivedinNewYork it containedonlytwenty
fivethousandinhabitants.In 1809,whenhehad
beguntohavemoneytoinvest,thecityhadbegun
todoublein population,and~hadadvancednearly

a mileuptheisland.Astorforesaw"thefuture
growth,andboughtallthelandsandlots_justbe
yondthevergeofthecitythathecouldget.One
littleanecdotewillshowthewisdomofthispro
ceeding.Hesolda lotin thevicinityofWallSt.,
in1810,foreightthousanddollars,whichwassup
posedtobesomewhatunderitsvalue.Thepurchaser,afterthepapersweresigned,seemedto
chuckleoverhisbarain. “Why,Mr.Astor,”
saidhe,“thislotwil beworthtwelvethousand
dollars.”“Verytrue,”repliedMr.Astor,“but
nowyoushallseewhatI shalldowiththismoney.
WitheightthousanddollarsI willbu eightylotsaboveCanalSt. Bythetimeyourotis{worthtwelvethousanddollarsmyeightylotswillbe
wortheightythousanddollars.”Whichprovedto
bethefact.In thecourseoftimetheislandwas
dottedalloverwithAstorlandstosuchanextent
thatthewholeincomefromhis’estatefor
yearscouldbeinvestedin newhouses,without
buyinganymoreland.__§»-__

HISOTHERNAME.

A amourlittleboy,aboutthreeanda halfyears I“
,

old,towhomhismotherhadRnseveraloccasionsrepeatedtheLord‘sPrayer,surprisedherbyasking
oneday:“Mamma,what is God’sothername!
is it GodHallowed?” Thissamelittlefellow
wantstoknow“ if thebirdstakeofi‘theirfeathers
whentheygotobed.” ,.

_,
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MAYo~‘”S~ THE GOLDEN ARGOSY._/\
IQATUREEVER BEAUTIFUL.

asan-as-.nsums.
fin,donot‘quarrelwiththeseasons,dear.
NormakeanenemyoffriendlyTime.
Thefruitandfoliageofthefallingyear
Rivalthebudsandblossomsofitsprime
Isnottheharvestmoonasroundandbright
Asthattowhichthenightingalesdidsing‘!
Andthou,thatcall'stthyselfmysatellite,
WiltseeminAutumnallthouartinSpring,
Whensteadfastsunshinefollowsfltfulrain,
Andgleamthesickleswhereoncepassedtheplow,
Sincetendergreenhasgrowntomellowgrain,
Lovethenwillgatherwhatitscatterethnow,And,likecontentedreapers_restitshead
Uponthesheavesitselfhasharvested.

A REVOLUTIONARY HEROINE.
BYRALPHMORGAN’.

Mam’Snocvanswasthenoble-heartedwife
ofoneofthebravestsoldiersoftheSouthern
army,andwasafair specimenoftheheroic
womenwhoseinfluencewassosensiblyfelt
in theCarolinasattheperiodwhenthe rev
olutionarystormwasdelugingthatsection
withallthehorrorsofcivilwar.Lieut.Slo
cumb,herhusband,likemanyotherswhose
patriotismwouldnotallowthemtoremainat
homeintheenjoymentof easeandcomfort,
whiletheircountrycalledfortheexertionof
hersons,hadattachedhimselfto theregi
mentof Col.Caswell,who,attheperiodof
whichI write,hadcollectedhisfriendsand
theyeomenof thesurroundingcountry,to
givebattleto DonaldMcDonald,andhis
Highlandersandtories,thenontheirwayto
join Sir HenryClintonon theCapeFear
afterhavingescapedfromCol.MooreatCross
Creeks.In thebattleofMoore'sCreekwhich
followed,Lieut. Slocumbandhis detach
ment,byturningtheflankof theenemy,se
curedthevictoryto thepatriots,andcap
turedalargeportionoftheroyalHighlanders,
amongwhomwasthebraveMcDonaldhim
self. It wasahard-foughtandbloodybattle,
andSlocumb,in afteryears,delightedtore
latetheincidentsoftheobstinatelycontested
field,amongwhichnonewassointerestingas
hismeetingwithhiswifeonhisreturnfrom
thepursuitof thedefeatedtories.It seems
thatonthenightafterthedepartureof her
husbandandhisdetachment,Mrs.Slocumb
haddreamedof seemgherhusband'sbody,
wrappedinhismilitarycloak,lyinguponthe
battlefieldsurroundedwith thedeadand
dying. 80strongwastheimpressionupon
hermind,thatshecouldsleepnomore,and
shedeterminedtogo to him. Tellingher
womanto lookafterher child,andmerely
sayingthatshecouldnotsleep,andwould
ridedowntheroad,shewenttothestable,
saddledhermare—asfleetanagasovertrav
eled—andin a fewmomentswasonherway
afterthelittlearmy,whichwassomesixty
milesdistant.Bythetimeshehadridden
sometenmiles,thenightairhadcooledher
feverishexcitement,andshewastemptedto
turnback,butthethoughtthatherhusband
mightbedead,or dying,urgedheron,and
whenthefirstfainttintsof morningillum
inedthe east,shewasthirtymilesfrom
home.At sunrise,shecameupona group
ofwomenandchildren,whohadtakentheir
stationin theroad,tocatchanytidingsthat
mightpassfromthebattlefield. Of those
sheinquiredif'thebattlehadbeenfought,
buttheycouldgiveherno information,as
theywereasmuchinthedarkasherself,and
sherodeon,followingthewell-markedtrail
ofthetroops. '

Abouteightor nineo'clockshehearda
soundlikedistantthunder;shestoppedto
listen;againit boomedin thedistance,and
sheknewitmustbecannon.Thebattlewas
thenraging.
“Whatafool!" quothshe,“myhusband
couldnotbedeadlastnight,andthebattle
onlyfightingnow!still,as I amsonear,I
willgoonandseehowtheycomeout."
Everystepnowbroughther nearerthe
field,andshesoonheardthesoundof the
musketry,andshouting.In a fewmoments
shecameoutintotheroada shortdistance
belowMoore'sCreekbridge. A shortdis
tancefromtheroad,underaclusterof trees,
werelyingperhapstwentymen. Theywere
wounded.
“ I knewthespot;theverytrees;andthe
positionofthemenI knewasif I hadseenit
athousandtimes.I hadseenit all night!I
sawallatonce;but in aninstantmywhole
soulwascentredin one spot;for there,
Wrappedin hisbloodyguardcloak,laythe
bodyofmyhusband.HowI passedthefew
yardsfrommy saddleto thespotI never
knew.I rememberuncoveringthehead,and
seeingafaceclothedwithgorefromadread
fulwoundacrossthetemple.I putmyhand

onthebloodyface;'twaswarm;andanun
knownvoicebeggedforwater."
Whatarevulsion;it wasnotherhusband,
then,afterall. Shebroughtwater,gavehim
sometodrink,washedhis face,anddiscov
eredthatit was—FrankCogdell.He soon
revived,andcouldspeak.
“I waswashingthewoundonhis head.
Saidhe,‘It is notthat;it is thatholeinmy
legthatiskillingme.’ ApuddleofbloodWas
standingonthegroundabouthisfeet.I took
hisknife,cutawayhistrousersandstocking,
andfoundthebloodcamefroma shothole
throughandthroughthefleshypartof his
leg."
Shesoughtforsomehealingleaves,bound
up hiswounds,andthenwentto others,
whosewoundsshedressed,andwhileengaged
in thischaritablework,ColonelCaswellcame
up. Hewassurprised,ofcourse,to seeher,
andwasabouttopayhersomecompliment,
whensheabruptlyaskedforherhusband.
“Heis whereheoughttobe,madam,in
pursuitoftheenemy.But,pray,howcame
youhere?"
“Oh, I thought,"saidshe,“you would
neednursesaswellassoldiers.See!I have
alreadydressedmanyof thesegoodfellows;
andhereisone,"goingtoFrank,andlifting
uphisheadsothathecoulddrinksomemore
water,“wouldhavediedbeforeanyof you
mancouldhavehelpedhim."
Justthenshelookedup,andherhusband,
coveredwithbloodanddirt, stoodbefore
her. .
“Why,Maryl whatareyoudoingthere?
HuggingFrankCogdell,thegreatestrepro
bateinthearmy!" heexclaimed.
“ I don'tcare,"shecried,“ Frankis a
bravefellow,agoodsoldierandatruefriend
toCongress.”
“True,truei everywordof it !" saidCas
well; “ youareright,madam,"withthelow
estpossiblehow.
“I wouldnottellmyhusband,"saidshe,
“ whatbroughtmethere. I wassohappy;
andsowereall! It wasa gloriousvictory;
I comejustat theheightof theenjoyment.
I knewmyhusbandwassurprised,but I
couldseehewasnot displeasedwithme.
It wasnightagainbeforeourexcitementhad
all subsided.Manyprisonerswerebrought
in,andamongthemsomeveryobnoxious;
buttheworstof thetorieswerenottaken
prisoners.Theywereforthemostpartleft
in thewoodsandswamps,wheneverthey
wereovertaken.I beggedfor someof the
poorprisoners,andCaswellreadilytoldme
noneshouldbehurtbutsuchashadbeen
guiltyofmurderandhouseburning.In the
middleof thenightI againmountedmy
mareandstartedforhome.Caswellandmy
husbandwantedmeto staytill thenext
morning,andtheywouldsenda partywith
me; but no; I wantedto seemychild,and
I toldthemtheycouldsendnopartywho
couldkeepupwithme. Whatahappyride
I hadback! andwithwhatjoydidI embrace
mychildasherantomeetme."
Couldtheinventivegeniusof themost
ablewriterof fictionsuggestamorethrilling
narrative?Alas!howmanysuchintensely
interestingincidentsareburiedin thegraves
of thosenoblemenandwomenwhosacri
flcedeverythingbut honor,thatwe,their
children,mightlivefreeandindependent.
Howmanyfemalesof the presentage
couldbefoundtorideahundredandtwenty
fivemilesin lessthanfortyhours,evenon
suchanerrand?

'§§O
BETWEENTHE ACTS.

“ToobadI hadtogoouttoseethatticketseller
aboutseatsfornextweek,"heremarkedtohis
newwifeashesctliedhimselfdownaftera trip
downstairsbetweenacts.Theaffairquiteshpped
mymindaswecamein. Wereyouannoyed,my
dear?”
"Oh,no!I didn‘tmindit intheleast.thank
you."i wasquitebusyworkingoutamentalprobem.“Andwhatwasthat,love?"~'Whytheycallthetroutcurtainthedrop."
“l see.Didyousucceed?”“Yes,I thinki gotthecorrectanswer.”“Andthatwas_"
_ :‘Becausesomanymengooutfora dropwhenitisdown,mydear.”

0..
FAITHFULUNTODEATH.

QUITErecentlytheCanadianpapersreportedan
anecdoteofcaninefidelitywhich,haditbeentold
ofaRomansoldieroraHindunurse,wouldhave
beenbruitedthroughoutthecivilisedworldasan
instanceofhumanity'ssupremestdevotiontoduty.
Thestoryastoldtousis,thatwhennearingMontreal,theengine-driverofatrainsawagreatdog
standingonthetrackandbarkingluriously.The
driverblewhiswhistle;yetthehounddidnot

budge,butcrouchinglow,wasstruckbytheloco
motiveandkilled.
Somepiecesofwhitemuslinontheengineat
tractedthedriver'snotice,hestoppedthetrain
andwentback.Besidethedeaddogwasadead
child.which,it is supposed,hadwanderedon
to thetrackandhadgonetosleep.Thepoor
watchfulguardianhadgivenitssignalforthetrain
tostop; but,unheeded,haddiedatitspost,avic
timtoduty.

HECOULDN'TMAKEITOUT.
Theproprietorofa tanneryhavingerecteda
buildingonthemainstreetiorthesaleofhis
leather,thepurchaseofhides,etc.,begantocon~
siderwhatkindofasignwouldbemostattractive.
Atlastwhathethoughtahappyideastruckhim.
Heboredanauger-holethroughthedoor-postand
andstucka calfstailintoit,withthebushyend
flauntingout.Afterawhilehenoticedagrave
lookingpersonstandingnearthedoor,withspec
tacleson.gazingintentlyatthesign.Solongdid
hegazethatlinall‘ thetannersteppedoutandad
dressedtheindiviual:“Goodmorning!"’“Mornln,”repliedtheman,withoutmovinghis
eyesfromt esign.“Youwanttobuyleather?"-—“No."“Wanttosellhides?"-“ No."“Areyouafarmer?"—“No.”
“Areyouamerchant.'”-“ N0.”"Lawyer’"—“No."“Doctor?”—“No."“Minister2“'_“No."“Whatinthunderareonthen?”_“I'maphil
osopher.I‘vebeenstaningherehalfanhourtry
ingtodecidehowthatcalfotthroullthatauger
hole,andforthelifeofmecan'tme.eitout!”
-———w_
PLAYINGGAMES.

Lamasasaruleplaygamesasapastime-as
sortofastimulanttoconversation,whilemenplay
towin. in commentinguponthispeculiarityof
thefaironestheChicagoLedgergivesthelollow
ing:Playingeuchrewithawomanis something
likethis:
“Whoseplayisit?"“Whotookthattrick?”
“What’strumps2"“Whatwasled?”
“Whoseseeisthat?”“DidI takethat?"“Whs.t’strumps?"“Isitmyplay?"
“That’stheleftbower,isn'tit!"“ isthatmine?"“Ain’tyougotaclub?”“What’strumps?”“Didtheyeuchreus?”“Howmanydidwemake?”"Whosedealisit?"

————§o-‘—“Now,"saidthephotographer,takingholdofthe
clothovertheinstrument."areyouready‘I" “Yes,"repliedthecustomer."Well.justkeepyoureyeon
thatsign,"hesaid,pointingtoalegendonthewall
whichread,"Positivelynocredit,""andlookpleas
ant" —-¢»—
UsefularticlesforbothsexesareofferedamongtheBar
gplnsadvertisedinthisissuebyJ. A.Rose&Co.,Boston,ass.Thisfirmwarrantsallgoodsandmakesbous-fideotTers.—Adv—M
KearneysaystheChinesemust:0:but.beforetheygo,wewishtoinformthemandeverybodyelsethatAmulsoslsBonmoBA!-EA!‘continuestowinthedayincuringcoughs.colds,andalldltilcultbreathing.-Adv.

FITS.-AllFitsstoppmlfreebyDr.Kline'sGreatNerveButorer.NoFitsafterfirstday'suse.MarvellouscuresTreatiseand5211)trialbottlefreetoFitcases.SendtoDr.Kline,9131ArchBL,Phlla,PIL.—AdV.

llle GrealSoap_Wuuder,

Allison's

"uuum uu um,"
ls TheVeryBeslLaundrySoapIn The
World. ll ls BeneficialToTheClothes
AndMakesThemWhiter,Gleaner,And
SuaelerThan Any OlherSoapCan
MakeThem.

NuBuillngIs Required,AndBulVery
LlllleRubbing.TheSteam,Slops,Aml
HealOl Washlng-OayAreAvoided.

A Tea-KellieFullOl BollingWater
Is SulllclenlForA LargeWashAsThe
WaterIs UsedOnlyLuke-Warm.

TheWashlngIs OneWllhLessLabor,
LessFuel,LessTime,AndLessTrouble
ThanWllhAnyOtherSoap. Compari
sonsAreOuuried.

If usedaccordinglodlrecllunsyouwill
besurprisedattheresult.

OarlloadsOl TestimonialsShowThat
NoHousekeeperWhoHasOnceTriedIt
Will BeWilhuul It

.

SeeOlrcularSenl
WllhSampleOake.

Sold B
y

Grocers,O
r

SampleCakeSent

O
n

llecelpl O
f

TwelveCents, T
o

PayPosi
age. (StampsTaken.)
ManufacturedOnly B

y

-_--7 .

THEGREAT HNATEA 6

Giveawayasremlumstothoseformlnr:clubsforthesaleoftheirEA§landCOFFEES.Dlnner.TcaandToiletSets.SilverwareWatclumetc.“‘lllTE TEASI-1'l‘Sof40andonifilcmwith$10 a on orders.DECOBATEDT ASETSof44 lt B0 leceswithSlfi and$18orders.STEM IVINI) N6SSVISSWATCHESwith‘In orders.GOLDBANDorMossRoseTeaSetsof44 secsor“’hlteDinnerSetsofl06 pieceswith20orders.Sendusyouraddressandmentionthispaper.wewillmailyouourClubBookcontainingacompletePremium8
.

PriceList.Tlll-IGill-IA'l‘Cllll\‘ATEA00
moSTATESTREET,BOSTON,MASS.

50NewIlmbossedChromeCardsor12
goldedge4

:

hiddennamecards10¢.5 pks40c.ivoryCardC0,,Ivoryton,Ct.

14 SCRAPPl0'l‘URl-ZSandIll)AlbumVerses
onlyI0c.ScrapSampleBook,60.J.B.Husrsu,Nassau,N.Y.

FinelyMixedForeignStan:_ 7 cents;I000?”cents.WillardBrus.,1810anPeltSt.,l’hllsd‘a.

7 BeautifulChromo,Motto,andGoldLeafCardswithI) nameandEleantPresentmo.3 pits.3 presentsandafluePocketKnifeony Iik.EtnaPrintingCo.,.\'orthl'ord,CL

CLUBS

“

Kittens.D s,Girs.Mottoes.&c..and4 (notwoalike)largemembranesCards,I0c.BOOKC0..Nassau,N.Y.
NewStyle,Embo-edHiddenNameandChromeVld

NEWFANCYScraPictures,largeHorsc-‘sHead,

Car(hno9allke,nnmeou,l0c.,l3hfl.Warnntedsold.SampleBook,M.L.lost‘-Sit(».,Nu-nu,N.Y.

packing.Mentionthisp-po-r.

itlonphlnoHabitCuredin10to 2 days.Noourtillcured.DR.J. STEPITENS,Lebanon.Ohio

pg»ISKERINE :‘:1:.“‘'.'.':.l

\
I E
.

B.RIBEULIT8.00..NEWYORK.

Y orwomanmakinglessthanI40perweekshouldLI
? our

i’

ll“);J,-'LoullsnIu:luu4IulIeul'-lllhnla.in--I.o..'.u..4.s.--.'-1In-41s-4I-mlnasalIm ,-muans,I" rudnuluonly

v

25IJQEFULl\Ii‘I‘ICLFZ!i-Q
BEAUEFULFLORALGHIPMDCARDalso:3.IndanI In-tr-lcBook,toallwhosendtwo3:. lltllnlpllfurpostageand

easymoney-makinghuslners.you
arenotdetermlnodtoremain r.writeforour(4freetrialpnckag":itwilaston

lshyou.nopostuls.AddressG. J MerrillAlCo..Chicago.

\ 250“.C-.|I~M-I-,|4_5'..t.',i.

timl'!\!rn

a-..sons:to-.l-m~u.I.

WhenI mycuml donotmeanmerelytostoptimeandthenhavethemreturnlu.1 meanarsdlcalcure.l havemadethediseaseofHT . EPILEPSYorFALLINGSICKNESSI llia-longstud. Ivmrrantmremedytocuretheworstcases.Becauseotor!havefulloisnoreasonfornotnowreceivingncure.BendatonceforatreatiseandIFreeBottleotmyinfallibleremedy.GiveExpressandPostOdlcs.Itcostsyounothlrgforatrial.and1 willcureon.AddressDr.H. .B001‘.188PearlBL,Nework.
A
.

G
.

SPALDING &
.

BROS.’
ALDIN

'

5
" c 68

SPOilTlll6-PUBLICATIONS,
BaseBallGuide10c.Pitching0 10c.Battmgroe.LawnTennis

7 we.RollerSkating25¢.Boxing
BALLandClubSwinging25c.' Send10centsforsamplecoies- Q

f Spnldin‘s journalof midSpaling’sBicycicjournal,.\pul<hng'sAngler,Spalding’ljournalofSummerSports.
I08 M dl St. ~
241 Breaadevrdy,' - N€\'\i'$3 O

I
HABIT llliilill

The0plulnandDlorphlneIlnbltacanbequlcklIandsecretlycuredathomebythe erfeetetreatmentofDr.KANE(lateSupt’d‘tv
i’
!

theDe
8ulncoyHospital,andauthorofseveralbooksonplum).No ,nervousneas,orlostsloe. Acertalnandrellaba cure,endorsedh theMtdmlprofission.NoInterferencewithuulneu.&m.ledPAQIPIILETwithcha medicalendorsementsandt/oatimonialssentrce.StrictPr] .Dr.II.
ll.KANi

174Fulton

E
LI

New13?‘.

ALLISONBROTHERS,Middlelown,Oonu.

~

ll

'll
"lL
l l
llI l

-‘ ‘- _ ,, rowrm:runrar ‘//.coucus,CGLDS.son:runcnr.£31 1-msflsl.'urss,cnouaASTHMAW
;

BRONONl7IS,BLE(D/NGANDS0/PEN!-75UFLL/N6S,ANO//, l

WHODPINGCD!/EH,fill‘DIHASISIIADIIGT0F0/ISIIIVIIDI

Pleasant,andlluresas l Magilh ,SoldbyD 'sts&Medicinel Dealersverywhcre. ;. iPrice, 10, 35 & 75 cts.I

_ ll‘ ' rnornnrross
hAv.NewYork

lll



184 MAYQ,I885.THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.:__
WHEN MY SHIPS COMEHOME.

BYflourssrnrnsssos.
Wnnsmyshipscomehomefromsea,
OhhowhappyI shallbe1
Andmylittledarlings,too,Lorimer,andBoss,andSue.
Theyshallshareandsharewithme,
Whenmyshipscomehomefromsea.
Lorishallhaveasilverhoop,
Andawhistleofyellowgold,And,everymarbleanagate,
Moremarblesthanhecanhold;
Neveraboysogladashe, .
Whenmyshipcomeshomefromsea.
AndwhatshallBessiehave‘P
Acombofmother-of-pearl;
Adiamond-rosetowearinherhair,
Andneveraqueenaliveshallwear
Suchrobesasmysweetgirl!Manyakissshe'llgivetome,
Whenmyshipscomehomefromsea.
SusieshallhaveaParisdoll,
Thatwinkswithaknowingair,
Anddishesofrarechina,
Andsuchaloveofachair!
w, howhappyallwill

be,
henmyshipscomehomefromsea.
WhenwillmyshipscomehomefromseaI
AsnearasI remember,
WhentheroseofJuneshallbeblowing
InthecoldwindsofDecember;
OrwhenthesnowofDecember
DriftsonthebudsofJune,
Attwelveo'clockatmidday,
Underthelightofthemoon;
Cometomethen,whereveryoube,
Besure,ifsleeping,towakenme,
Forthenmyshipsarecomingfromsea1

PRICESOF WILD BEASTS.
“WANTtoknowthepricesoftheanimals,do
you?”askedtheveterantrainer,GeorgeArting
stall,ashecameoutoftheringatMadisonSquare,
Gardenafterperforminghis“greatact,”andpulled
oil‘hisdresscoat.“Well,I dontknowthatI can
giveyouanydefiniteinformation.Theshowbusi
nessisagooddealliketheretailjewelrytrade.
Youaskall youthinkyoucanget,andgett
themostyoucan. Someanimalsarealmost
beyondprice.Thatwhiteelephant,forinstance
Vanderbiltcouldn’tbuyhim. Hecostusallof
$200,000.Awell-trainedelephantwillbringfrom
$30,000to$40,000.Fiveofthesetogether,"point
ingtotheherdquietlymunchingtheirhaybehind
theropes,“cost$150,000.” i
“Theaveragegreenelephantcosts$3,000or
$4,000in thiscountryafterhispassageandthe
dutyattheCustomHousehasbeenpaid.Ifyou
gotoanagentinCeylonhewillchargeyoufrom
$700to$1,000,whilehepaysthenativeswhocap
turethemabouthalfthat,inallprobability.This
classificationholdsinallcases:
“First,comestheeducatedorperformingani
mal,whichwillalwaysbringagoodprice.Then
comesthetameanimalthatwillstayin a cage
withouttearingitselftopiecesandchewingup
everythingwithinitsreach.Thenthegreenspeci
men,thathasjustlandedandwhichisliabletodo
all theseunpleasantthingsandeverythingelse
thatitsingenuitymaysuggest.Finally,andlow
estofall is theanimalin itsnativewildsatthe
placeofcapture.ThefiguresthatI amgivingyou
areforeitherthefirstorsecondclass.Wehavea
finelionessthatcost$6,500,butaveragemalelions
rangeinprice,from$1,000to$3,000.
“Agoodtigercosts$4,000,whileinferiorspeci
menscanbeboughtaslowas$800.Thetigeris3,
moretrulyroyalbeastthanthelionanddoesnotL
standcaptivityaswell.Themanwhogoesoutto
bagafull-growntigerhasa largecontractonhis
hands.Agoodtrickbearwillbring$1,500,while
theordinaryshowbeastsrangefrom$150to$300.
A whitePolarbearthathasbecomeacclimated
andcanlivewithouthistwoorthreetonsoficea.
day,is worth$3,000.BrazilianandAiricanleo-_
pardsrangefrom$1,000to$2,000.
“Thegiraffeisadelicatesubject.Thelongest
hewaseverknowntoliveincaptivitywastwo
years,andit israrethatonelastshalfthattime.
It isdiiliculttoteachthemtoputtheirheadsdown,
toeatanddrink.Whenin thewildstatethey
drinkfromthecup-likeleavesofthepalmtree.A
singlespecimenisworthform$5,000to$10,000.A
herdoffiileenwasoncesoldfor$100,000.There
aremorethansixtyvarietiesoftheantelopefam
ily,fromtheelkandhornedhorseorgnudown,
costingfrom$1,000to$2,000each.Thecamel
costsfrom$800to$2,000,andweboughtalotonce'
fromaspeculatorwhohadmadeanunsucccessful
attempttoacclimatethemin Texas,waybelow
thosefl ures.Inthedesertacamelisworthabout
asmucasahorseandlivestothesameage.The
hippopotamusis ratheruncertaininprice.Ten
yearsagoonewouldhavecost$50,000.They're
cheapernow,however.Therhinocerosisquoted‘
atfrom$3,000upto$5.000.Monkeysarecheap
at$25each.whilea largeblue-nosedordog-laced
specimenwillsellfor$1,000.“Anyshowmanwouldgladlygive$10,000tora
livegorilla,butheis notobtainableateventhat
price,andwehavetocontentourselveswithchim
panzeesat$3,000each.Alargeostrichwillbring'
from$1,000to$2,000.Heisashort-lived,vicious‘
bird,andworrieshimselitodeath.Theemuand
cassowarycost$500or$1,000each.Thesaddle
tapir,0called,becausehisskinwrinklesuplikea
blanket,willsellfor$1,000,ormore,if it isafine
specimen.Hyenasarecataloguedatfrom$1,000
to$2,000,andAlaskasealsfrom$1,000to$3.000,
whilesealionsaresorarethatitwouldbediflicult
toputa priceonthem.Largesnakes,bossand\
pythonsrunupto$1,000each.andanyspecimen
ofthatclasswhichhaslearnedtofeedincaptivity,‘
afterwhichtheywilllivea longtime,isworthat
least$300.” .“Howmuchcapitalisthereinvestedinwildani
malsinthiscountry?”
“Well,thatI couldn’ttellexactly;asmuchas1
$4,000,000,somesay.ThisEgyptianwarisraising
thepricestoo,sincemostoftheAfricananimals
comethroughEgypt,butthere’snodangerofany
greatscarcityatpresent,I guess.”

‘sendsthemoftenerthanonceortwiceayear.

100,000,000ENGLISH-SPEAKINGPEOPLE.
TunlanguageinwhichShakespeareandMilton
wrotewasthelanguageofbut5,000,000or6,000,
000ofpeoplein theirday,andaslateasonehun
dredyearsagoEnglishwasspokenbynotmore
than15,000,000or16,000,000people.At thesame
periodFrenchwasthemothertongueoiatleast
30,000,000,andGerman,in oneor otherof its
iorms,wasthelanguageoffrom35,000,000to40,
000,000people.Thisstateofaffairsis nowcom
pletelyreversed.Betweeniortyandfiftyyearsago
theEnglishlanguageequalledtheGermanin the
numberofthosewhospokeit,andnowthelatter
isleftfarbehindintherace.Germanisspokenby
10,000,000personsin theAustro-Hungarianem
ire,46,000,000in theGermanempire,40,000in
elgium,2,000,000in Switzerland,andis thena
tivetongueofsome2,000,000intheUnitedStates
andCanada.Thisgivesatotalofabout60,000,000
personswhomayspeakGerman.
WithFrenchthecaseismuchthesame.The
gainduringthepastcenturyhasbeensmallerthan
thatoiGerman.Frenchisnows okenbythe38,
000,000ofpeopleofFrance,by..,250,000in Bel
gium,200,000inAlsace-Lorraine,600,000inSwitz
erland,1,500,000inCanadaandtheUnitedStates,
600,000inHayti,andby1,500,000inAlgiers,India,
theWestIndies,andAfrica;in allabout45,000,
000.
Englishisnowspokenbyallbutsome500,000of
the37,000,000ofpersonsintheBritishislands,by
53,000,000outofthe56,000,000inhabitantsoi the
UnitedStates,by4,000,000personsin Canada,
3,000,000in Australia,1,700,000personsin the
WestIndies,andperhapsby1,000,000inIndiaand
otherBritishcolonies.Thisbeingsupthetotalto
100,000,000,whichcannotbeveryfarfromthe
truth.

lASTARRYBOMBARDMENT.
Ms.J. Tnousosdeservescreditfortheskilland
humanityhedisplayedin hishostileoperations
againstsavages.Whenheandhislittlebandwere
threatenedbytheWa-Kiboso,hebroughtscience
andgunpowdertobearuponthelatterinasome
whatnovelway.Justatdusk,thesavageWa
Kibosoweredrawnupin battlearrayalongthecrestofabill;so,tamgupapositiononahill
ockopposite,theleaderoitheKilima-Njaroexpe
ditionpromptlyarrangedtheartilleryhehadpro. . H . . . . .
ZII(Il((;1('1g01}ll(l3;I'1.se“vI?(:;hS0l(§lne‘I.'f1tIl1(;1l(I)a(IIIoI‘II1[I1g;.8ssleethina,B
sayshe," thanI blazedforthupontheastonished
nativeswithBengallights,red

fire,Romancandles,
se entsquibs,and.astly,amagnificentflightoi
rocets.”Withoutwaitingtoseethelastofthis
pyrotechnicdisplay,thehostileWa-Kibosobeatan
ignominiousretreat,declaringaiterwardsthatthey
couldnotcontendagainstthewhiteman,whowas
abletopullthestarsfromthefirmamentandcause

F

themtoialluponhisenemies’heads._+»_
AMILDKICKER.

“I UNDERSTANDtheoldmandoesn’twantyouto
cometoseehisdaughter,”saidoneyoungiellow
toanother.
“That’sthestateofthecase,butI wentallthe
same.”uN0 97“Yes.Wastherelastnight.”“Didhekick?”
“Some.”“Much'."’ -“Well,no,notagreatdeal.”wasthehesitating
reply," thatis,notasmuchashemighthave
done.Heonlykickedmefromtheparlortothe
frontdoor,andI wentthebalanceofthewayby

it

myself.” -——-+-—
ENOUGHTOBEGINWITH.

WmsosCANDLESS,oneof themostpoverty
strickenyoungmenofGalveston,saystheTezras
Siftings,appliedtoColonelRichleyforthehandof
hisdaughter.
“InthefirstlaceI’vesentinmyapplicationto
PresidentCleveandforapositioninoneofthede
partments.”
“Haveyouanyotherresources?” askedthe
prospectivefather-in-law. l“YoubetI have.Pmseriouslythinkingabout
givingupsmoking.” |“Pa!” exclaimedtheyounglady,“that’s
enoughforustobeginwith,ain’tit?”

————+w-_
ENJOYINGASQUAREMEAL.

“AREyouenjoyingyourdinner?”askedBobby
oftheminister,whowastakingaSundaydinner
withthefamily.
“Yes,Bobby,"respondedtheminister,pleas
antl.“Iilammasaidthismorningthatshethoughtyou
would,asshedidn’tsupposethatwithyoursmall
week’sendtoanother.”

M-—_
EXCHANGES. ‘

Imasksandaplatingoutfit.

CORRESPONDENCE.
S.W.A.H.,Trenton,N.J. 1.Cannotbehad.2.Cannotbehad.3.None.
W.G.0.,Colton,N.Y. Thehighestlatitudeyet
reachedwasattainedbyLieut.LockwoodandSergeantBrainard,whoreachedapoint396milesfromthePole.
G.J. B.,Shelby,O. Weepingandotherformsofgivingawaytoemotions,groaning,forinstance,re
lievesyoubecauseitrelaxessomementalstrainorexcitement,andreducesthepulsetoawonderfuldegree. FF.C.B.,Dexter,Me.Thoselittlebeadsorspecksoflightthatfloatbeforetheeyesareduetoslightde
fectsintheirtissuesandfluids.Everyoneissimilarlyeffected,andtheirpresenceisnotnecessarilyasymptonofdisease.
J.J.D.,Freeport,Ills. Theprocessofinstantaneousphotographyisaboutperfected.Railwaycarsat
fullspeedarenolongerthoughtmuchinthatline,
whenitisknownthataGermanprofessorhassecured
gougeremarkablephotographsofapistolbulletinitsigt.
W.E.H.,Medina,0. Wewouldsaythatmilkandeggs,notbeef,areonthewholethemostnutriciousfoodforpatients.Acelebrateddoctorissaidtohave
remarkedthatstarvationhadoftenensuedfromtoo
greatlyestimatingthevalueofbeefteaandmeat
Juices.
F.L.H.,Beverly,W.Va. Thelengthoftimeit
takesforapersonsubmergedinwatertodrown,va
riesindifferentcases,sothatnorulecanbemade.Generallyapersondrownsinanywherefromonetotenminutes.
J. K.E.,Murdock,Minn.TheoldEnglishand
Scotchsuperstitionsconnectedwithgoats,isthatthey
canneverbeseenallthroughthetwenty-fourhours;
butthatatsometimeduringeachdaytheydisapear,duringwhichtimetheyarewiththeEvilOnewhoiscombingtheirboards. .
Asosso-ninim.BagpipesaremadeonlyinScotland,
wheretheycostabout$40.00.Withtransportation’
fees.etc,theywouldcostonarrivinghereabout
$50.00.If youwishtobuyasecond-handsetofpipes,
wewillputyouincommunicationwithpartieswho
canprocurethem.Youwouldhavetopayabout$25.
G.B.8.,Tolona,Ills. TheareaofAfghanistanon
whichRussiaisencroachingtotheangerofGreatBritain,is225,000squaremiles,beingsomewhatless
thantheareaofTexas.ItiscertainlysurprisinghowmanycountriestheStateofTexasalonesurpassesin
size.Theimpendingwarbidsfairtoendnotinsmoke,butassmoke.
G.C.I.,Westmoreland,Kans.Ozoneisoxygenin
anactiveform.It isapowerfuloxydizerandanni
hilatorofoffensivesmells.It isproducedwhenelectricityflashesthroughoxygen,notablyduringa
thunderstorm.Itspeculiarodorisobservedonsuch
occasions.Floweringplantsgenerateozonewhichat
tackstheorganicmatteroftheairandrendersit impotent.
W.L.0.,Gifford,Ills. Asthingsstandnow,Russia
hasthelargerarmy,thoughEngland'sisinallprobabilitythemoreintelligentandcomplete,if noteffect
ive.Russia'snavynumbersmorevesselsthandoesEngland's.Russiahassome350ships,andabout780,000men.Englandhas283shipsandabout180,000
men.Eithercountrycouldmusteranadditionalmil
lionatcomparativelyshortnotice.

-Qo§——————
PUZZLEDOMNo.127. t
cosnuorannrnocsnnna.

Omonuncontributionsaresolicitedforthisdepart
ment.WriteononesideofthepaperONLY,andapart
fromallothercommunications.Whenwordsnotin
WebsterorLippincottareused,authorityforthe
samemustbecited,andwordsobsoleteorraremust
besotagged.ItemsofinterestrelatingtoPuzzledom
willbegladlyreceived.Address"PuzzleEditor,"
Tm:GownsAnoosv,81WarrenStreet,NewYorkCity.
ANSWERSTOPUZZLESINNO.122.
No.1. TheGoldenArgosy. I

p

g/I i
‘Q 5

-7
;.

No.2. No.4.
DAN ZHO ISALEM coacr
DAMARAN ZOANTHA I

ALAMEDA HANSARD
NEREPIS OCTAVIA
MADID THRID
NAS ADA

‘ SalaryandbigfamilyYougotmuchtoeatfromone‘ .\Iiii.i.iss,BaxFonn,Damon,llhcs,TYPO,Bonis,TAN, var-:1),JARI-IP,Wii.i.1i~:\VILI)WAVE,EnWsnn,Mvsnm-',

Thepublishersreservetherightwim,sixmODth,,_

_-1 :

RWEcannotinsertexchangesoffirearms,birds’eggs.ordangerouschemicals.ofusingtheirdiscretionintheubllcationofanyexchange.Exchangesmustbemadeasricfaspossibleandfewinnumber.Wecannotinsertallthatcomeinif onepart~
'

[)0notas ,ustoinsertnoticeofexchangeofworthlessarticles,orthose.thatshouldproperlyappearintheadvertisingcolumns.'

E. J. Brown,Cor.3d.St.andI?-‘way,Dayton,0.Foreignstamps,readingmatterandotherarticles,for
tobaccotags.
J. C.Boseman,JonesSta.,Tenn.TheKoranofMo
hammedandanincandescentelectriclampcomplete,
forsolidliterature.
FrankD.Crosby,S Ohio,Yarmouth,N.S. Foreignstamps.booksbygoodauthors,oroldcoins,for 1

,
2
,

3 and4 ofTHEGownsAnoosv,Vol.II.
Geo.Vantine,Box103,St.Mary's,Pa.Periodicals,
alonglistofbooks,rollerskates,etc.,forVols.I. and
II.ofTm:GonnssAnoosv,oranytwoVols.ofGohlmDays,andbooksbyAlger,Optic,EllisandCastlemon.Jno.C.Freeman,Southbridge,Mass.GolrlmDays,
Vol.II. (14Nos.missing),Vol.III. complete,and32
Nos.of Vol.IV.,Gaskell'sCompendium,a handbracketsawandpatterns,andaboxofFaber'sdrawingpencils,foracanvastent,notlessthan9 x 9 feet,orforacanvascanoe.
W.H.Townsend,Atlantic,Iowa. A violinoutfit,
cost$5.00,aphotographicoutfit,5x8in.,aHubbicyclelamp,andaMackinnonstylographicpen,forapairoffineoperaglasses,acanvascanoeandoutfit,apairofRaymondclampskatesina case,apairof fencing

No.3. Nowhere(Now-here.)
No.5.Attendance(At-ten-dance.)
No.6. No.8.

C G
COR CIS
MANES CORES
MORSELS CORDATE
CARBONATE CORALRAGS
CONSOLATING GIRDLESTEAD ‘

REENACTED SEARSBURG
SLATTED STATUES
STIED EGERS
END SAG
G D
No.7. Landwarrant(Land-war-rant.)
No. 9

.

Tuckahoe(Tiick-a-hoe.)
PuzzlesinPuzzledomNo.122werecorrectlysolvedbyBYLAW,A,SOLVER,BOSTONBOY,D.O.NUTT,JO.,

.\IAD(‘-AP,MAYB.,()I)0N'I‘()I1l,LASALLE,SIMONEssa,BoPEEP,DREADNAUGIIT,lllonmr-toSTAB,JAYErr:SEE,LU
0.,ConnWEBB,DAUNTLI-I88,INTIII-IPID,EMPHATIC,Na
VAJOandENID.Total,31.(‘omplelchsts—BxLAWandA.SOLVEB.Thefirst
Bestincomplete!isfs—-Bos'1‘0NB01’,8;D.0.NUTT,8.

CONTRIBUTIONSACCEPT!-‘.D.
D.0.Non, 2 Charades;IlnxForm,1 Diamond;‘

ST.Euro,1 Square;Juxrran,1 Charade;JAREP,

1 KnightSpring;GWENDOLYNNE,2 Transpositions.
NEWPUZZLES.
No.1. SQUARE.

1
.

Thecheckof a mortarcarriage;2. A smalllinetraversingtheshrouds;3. A cityofGeorgia;4.Toprate:5
.
A peninsulaofScotland: 6
.

Onewhomakes
abeginning;7

.

Thosewhoravewithviolence.
RaxronnFi..\rs_N.Y. ltsxForm.
No.2. TRIPLEIn-zrraaENIGMA.
In"themaplesugartree,"
In"thelandofliberty,"
In"thelemonstickcandy,"
In"thedeepanddarkbluesea."
Onlythetotal
Onawindowlay,Smoking,brownandcrisp,
Onasummerday.
Onlyanurchin,Whistlingmerrily,
Happeningtoseethem,
Tookonejoyfully. l

Onlyamother
Sawthebolddeed,
Thenstrappedhimandsaid
Nowsonnytakeheed.Baooxmrs,N.Y. PEARL.

_ No.3. Scum.
(Musicby“Gwendolynne.)

1.Whenspring-timepoetshavea burstTheyalwayssayastreamletfirst,

2
.

TheSupplementdefinesthenext,

A substancecrystallinethetext.
3.Whenvexed,you'resometimesoil’yourthird,
Or06yourbase,asoftenheard.
4.Mostbeautiousplantisthis,thefern,
Whichmanycanalessonlearn;

5
. Complicating,joining,fixing,

Mating,copulating,mixing;

6
.

I'veusedtheselinesbefore,sometime—
I'llstampthemforastandingrhyme;“Thesefestivalswerecelebrated
Thedaythechurchwasconsecrated.
7.AlittleAlpinevillagehome
Ifo'eryouoverEuroperoam.Gnasos,Pa. Onoscza.
No.4. Dounu:La-rrnaEmoau.
In“masterpieceofman'sinvention,
In"nationfreefromallcontention,"
In“partiotiefeeling,"
In“fairandhonestdealing,"
In"liberty,"thelastwemention.

TheWashingtonmonumentrearingonhigh,Proudlypointingitsapextowardthebluesky,
Isanemblemofhimwhosegreatfameneversmothers,
Butproudlylooksdownuponthatofallothers.
Whenageshavepastmaythisfirstlaststand,whole,A typeofthegoodnessandgreatnessofsoul
OfourWashington,whosefameforevershallflourish,
Andwhosemem’ryhiscountrymeneverwillnourish.
NawYoaxCm. Nzsroa.

No.5.Duncan.

1
.
A letter;2
.

Aquid; 3
.

Popes(Ob:.):4.Dyedtoadeepredcolor;5
.

SilvercoinsofItaly;6.Carved;7.
Niceties; 8. A king'scouncilor;9.Topreventbyfear;
10.Seems(Wor.Sup.0.);11.A letter.PHILADELPHIA,PA. Moannvo8113..
No.6. Donna:LamaEr-nous,
Inthe"politicians"working
Withtheirmightforplaceandfame;
Inthe“leaders" oftheclamor
'GainsttheDemocraticname;
Inthe"members"oftheSenate,
Whoconfirmtheappointees;
Inthe“several"ofliceholders,
Whoweknowareillatease;
Inthe“Ministens" toEurope,Thoughtheirnameswereasurpris0;
Inthe“holding"oftheplaces
Deartopoliticians’eyes;
Inthe"Cabinet"advisers,
Tothepresidentwesee;

In"disappointment"ofthecrowd;

Inthe"presidential"bee.
ThefirstrefusesalldemandsForofiiceorforpower,
AndlastI'msurewillaidthefirstWithcourageeveryhour.
Thetotalisthefirstorlast,Andalsobothcombined;

A verypotentpersonage,' I'dhaveyoubearinmind.Wzsnrsoros,D.C. Damon.
No.7. Duncan.

1. A letter: 2.For; 3.Theinteriorhusksof es;

4. A silkrobewornbyladies;5. A luxuriousrailvraycarriage(Sup.);6.Encystedtumors;7.Opens(Ob:_l;
8
. Dropsyof theperitoneum;9.Movesgently;10.
SmallPortuguesecoins; 11.Aletter.Baooxnnv,N.Y. Tmrnuns.

No.8. QumnumLamaENIGMA.
In"scabbards”wheretheswordsrepose,
In"chatteringbirds”upontheplain,
In"snow-cappedpeaksandNorthernfloes,"
In"garneredshocks"ofgoldengrain,
Inlightning"speedofrailwaytrain."

I carenotafirstforthebeautifulsnow,Whenwhiteflakesarefallingandiciclesform.

I shiver,andlongforthedaysthatarewarm,
Whenrosescanbloom,andthefirstsecondsgrow,

I cannotbemute,
Butwanttosay“shoot"
Thebeautiful,beaut
Ifiilsnow1

OfallthesternwintersthatI havepassedthrough,
Thewintersthatgavememostpleasurewerethird.
FromwhatI amsayingit maybeinferred
I'llnotvolunteerinthenextArcticcrew.

MymouthisfairJune,
Thenbirdsareintune.
Howcharmingthemoon,Hunginblue1

Oh,summer!thougloriousqueenoftheyear!
Themeadowsareverdant.thewindinthesouth,
Allnatureissmiling,wholemeltinone'smouth,
Theflowersinholidaycostumeappear.

Thecornisinblade,Refreshingtheshade,
Theliliesparade
Onthemere1LIMA,O. TRADDLE-E.
No. 9

.

Hons‘Grass.

1
.

Jurisdictionsofasherifi: 2
.
A stronglyfortified

townofRhenishPrussia;3.Toissueinexcess;4.
TownofPersia;5

,

Thesiskin; 6.Anancientnameof
agum;7.Aletter;8. A riverofEngland(B171); 9. Aclass;10Poursout;11.Fine,smoothstuffsofsilk;12;Post-officeofJohnsonCo.,N.C.; 13.Post.oflico
ofHancockCo.,Me.[)i'(igo1ial.:_I/fttoRightup: Speciesofconferval.
Righttoleftup:Mosaicworks;Centrals;Theigm's

En.Wmfotuus.BROOKLYN,N.Y.
Answers,solversandprize-winnersinfiveweeks.
Forthefirstcmnpletclistofsolutions,Tm:Gonnmv
Anoosvsixmonths.Forthebesttwoincompletelists,
threemonths’each...\‘pw.'ialPrizesforSoIutz'ons.—Fornumbers1

,
2
,
4
,
5
,

and8
,

200each. _ L.

Curr.
WemetAnoausonthestreetyesterday,andinthe
courseofapleasantchatwiththefamousex-puzzler,
askedhimhisreasonsforleavingtheDem,butwereonlytoldthathisreasonswereasecretwhichhehad
notyetgivenawaytoanyone,buthehad_whathethoughtweregoodreasons.Heassuredusalsothat"theNewarkPuzzlerwouldappearoncemore,andthegatesofalltheskatingrinksinAmericashouldnotprevailagainstit. Thisstatementcomfortedour
troubledmind,asG.U.N.hadsometimeagoputthe
blameofdelayonrollerskates.Thedepartments
editedbyD/mos,Macs,lilvssnr.MoasrneSun,Dec.
Jn._andBosrosBov,areallprogressingfinelyand
seemtohavethesupporttheymerit.MORNINGStan'sprizemedaltournamentisnowinprogress,andweregretthatlackoftime,togetherwithapoorfaculty
forcomposing,willpreventourcompeting.Wepub
lishthisweekthefourenigmasthatweretheprizes
announcedlastweek.Paorassonsentusa rebus
whichisquitegood,buttopublishitwouldinvolve
theexpenseofengraving,thereforewecannotaccept
it. WethinktherhymedsquaresWearenowpub
lishinga goodfeature,andwillnextweekpublisha
finetranspositionbyGwxsnonnum,theauthorofthe
squarejingles. Boomn.u:.




