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IS BROKEN DREAM.
Y BATTIE TYNG GRISWOLD.

‘Hiog roared the fames upon the hearth,
‘The wind nuwled fittully without.
And wind and flsme Jiko revellers

Beemed gleetully to laugh and shout,
As Maud und I bofore the fire

Leaned 1dly back sud siniled and sighed,
Her robe of violet velvet hung

In shadowy folds down at her side.

Her golden hair in rippling waves
Hung carelossly below bor waint
And creams Inco from shonlders white
Fell, and its web-like pattern traced.
Hor gaze was always on the fire,
And mine was alwaya upon ber ;
The faint, sweet amell of randalwood
Came over as hor fan did stir.

4 geore of years—and onco again
I sit wi e olden room,
And back npon the air thero fos

The faint, sweot sandalwood perfumo.
Parted world-wide are Maund and 1,

Yet, like a subtle, uhy caress,
1 feel unear me fall the folds

Of that soft violet velvet dress.

> -

[This story commenced in No. 121.]

THE DAUGHTER OF THE REGIMENT.

By MARY A. DENISON.,
Author of *The Guardians' Trust.” “ Barbara's Tri-
unpu » « The Frenchman's W nnl Her Mother's
ing,” te.,etc.

CHAPTER XIV.
A LITTLE PIECE OF STRATEGY.

BowwLinG along again, this time in advance
of the steamer, the clear notes of the band

sounding in their wake. The position of the
parhes was slightly changed. Reviere occu-
Elad the carringe with Professor Louis and

is wife; Mrs. Lake sat regally by the side of
Colonel Earle, who could do no less than in-
vite her, when they were so far from the
gmy; and the boy Al destinguished himself

y giving the driver a few points in horse-
manship, as he sat perched up on the driver's
cushion.

Reviere was unusually brilliant, the pro-
fessor silent, though apparently enjoying the
drive, and Madame Lucie wore her accus-
tomed calm of manuer, talking serenely and
pointing out familiar pluces on the roac

“I haven't seen this road for twent; 3earn,'
said Louis at last, rousing himself from a
reverie.

“That was long before you knew me,” said
his wife, with a smile.

“ Yas, I was not much more than a boy
then—let me see, perhups twenty-two. It
was a merry party.”

“And she was there, of course, with bright
eyes and cherry red lips,” said Madame Lucie,
banteringly. She was not prepared for the
chn.n$e that came suddenly over her hus-
band’s face. Even Reviere, who sat opposite
beside Mrs. Carl, noticed it.

¢ His callow lnve, " said the latter, almost
withont knowing that he said it. “We all
take it like the measles nnd the chicken-pox.”

“They are all gone,” said Louis, the mus-
oles of his face twitching painfully. ¢ They
are all gone, but me. In the hollow of twenty
years how many graves can lie!”

“Your parents were living then?” said
Reviere.

“Yes, hale and hearty. They were old-
time people who were proud of their ancestry,
and hke{)Engh:h customs. My mother had
an English maid called Eve, and my father's
coachman was named Adam. Adam would

powder his hair like any British laquay. They
are both on this excursion, and the old man
has passed his elghb—mxth birthday and is
still ngorons and bright."”

“ Are they not the people with whom that
child was staying?” asked his wife, without
looking up.

“« Yon menn Beth,” he said —*“ yes.”

“She is really remarkably pretty,” said
Reviere, ‘“ though not to be compared to Miss
Clare. In her all the grnces of a perfected
womanhood seem to melt.”

“I thank you,” said Madame Lucie, with a
smile. ‘“She is a sweet girl, and I am very
fond of her. I confess I am prejudiced
against the other one.”

Her manner expressed more than her words.
As she looked up her eyes encountered those
of her husband.

There was that in his face, a consciousness
ﬁf guilt—as she interpreted it—that haunted

er.

In reality it was undisguised displeasure
that sha should have spoken so freely before
a camgnmn\ e stranger of her antipathies.

‘With lightning-like rapidity she matured
her plans. She would seek out these two old
l) le, attach herself to them, and if possible

them to speak freely about themselves,
and the family they had Berved so long. To
do this she would avoid letting them know
her name and position.

Reviere was amusing himself with his own
interpretations.  Louis and his wife were
known for model people.

“Tt is true,” some one had said to him,
“ that the Carls are as polite to each other as
if they were not married.”

A grim reflection upon some married
couples, who forget the little courtesies by
which thoy won each other.

‘It is said he even knocks for admission,
when she 18 alone in her own room !” which
was true.

“1Itis said he thanks her for any little or-
dinary attention, such as handing him the
shoe buttoner, opening the door for him,
bringing a book.”

““It is said she is a8 scrupulous in her at-
tentions as he in his—and no one ever heard
them quarrcl, though they often differ.”

“It is snid she never leaves her dressing-
room, unless she is carefully and even elc-
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gantly attired for the morning, greenng him
as if they had not met for along time.”
Finally, it is said *“there is a serpent in
every Eden, and there wust be one in theirs,
in spite of all their felicity !
And so some very good people tulked on
and on, ing upon their nei
men will, , and women, too, till the day of
doom.

Meanwhile Mrs. Lake enjoyed her ride in
spite of the close proximity of two young
and beautiful women, for above all things she
liked prying into motives, dissecting emo-
tions, finding or fancying she found out se-
crets which escaped the notice of the general-
ity of people. Curiously enough she labored
under the impression that Beth was the
daughter of Louis Carl. She knew nothing
of the Carls, only that they were friends of
Colonel Earle, and she had on several occa-
sions met Louis at Earle’s house, but as she | to
was not musical, and seldom entered into her
employer’s interests, save in the capacity in
which she served, she had taken no particular
notice of the pmfessor further than that suf-
ficient to remember his face, and here was
his living image sitting opposite toher. * Very
charming, yes, certainly,” she said to herself,
“but both young ladies too immature and
irlish to suit the fancy of a man like Earle.”

d she not always heard him speak with
contempt of the bread and butter period?
And, besides, she had the advantage of all as-

irants for the rich man’s favor. She was in
is house, a dignity at ).ns table, making her-
self useful in & h d little

“We have a secret between us which it is
for our interest to guard.”

“ You mean little Beth,” said Eve.

“You meau our little girl,” said Adam.
“Why do you call her your little girl?”
asked Madame Lucie. ‘“Is she a relation of

as | yours?”

““She has beer in our care,” said Eve eva-
sively, tuking hea't by another stealthy look
at her husband.

““ The poor little thing is an orphan, I have
heard,” said the madame.

“ Indeed where may you have heard
that?" quened Adam, and the question was

the moment.

¢¢At least her mother is dead,” said Eve.

“Woman ! " exclaimed Adam, significantly
—then ended the sentence indifferently. But
Eve seemed frightened and irresolute ; began

i eak again, stammered, and finally psnsad

flushed and trembling.

“How old is she ? * asked Mrs. Carl, deter-
mined not to be drawn from the pomt

Adam made a significant motion, as if he
were taking his pipe from his mouth.

*Somewhero about sixteen-—maybe seven-
teen,” he said with a little hesitation, * but if
you know friend Carl, well, you had better
question him,” he zulded, bluntly.
“Then you think he could give me the in-
formation ? " she uerie(L

“I do not say that,” said Adam, and an in-
cipient smile curved his thin lips. “I think
hemegM if he would,” he added.

which he would miss were they withdrawn.
She had his ear on many occasions; some-
times he came to hor for advice; could she
not weave her net so skilfully as in time to
draw him into matrimony? Stated thus
plainly, she would have shrank from the im-
putation, but the woman-heart has its little
creeds, its numerous byways, its lanes and
its y it much in-
genious reasoning, Lmd & great amount of
mental traveling to convince itself of the in-
:egrity of its motives in matters of love and
AW,
Besides she knew that she was really very
{)rony, and with skilfully applied cosmetics
ked younger by ten years than her real age.
And 8o, a l? the scheming and heart-burning
and rivalries met on common ground ngam

once enter the heart, and it
bars not the doors to all its kindred. In they
come, a horrible brood—envy, lying, malice
and all uncharitableness. ! Madame Carl was
by this time very much excited. The very
nobility of her nature, her pure character,
her abhorrence of mixed motives, gave to the
iron being shaped in the forge of her im
nation, a white heat. The one fault she could
not fornge was duplicity—the one sin un-
faithfulness.

Quick as lighlning, she had made a col-
lection of facts to suit her theories.

“ The father of this young lady—is he liv-
ing?" she asked.

‘It -may—be,” said Adam, slowly. He
had teken his cane and was nursing its an-
cient-ivory head against his chin. It was
evident that he was becoming suspicious of

when they reached their the
Enmas were installed in the hotel and ram-
ling over the grounds.
Adam and Eve sat by themselves, a con-
spicuous looking old couple, upon whom
many comments were passed. Mrs. Carl,
whom they had never met and of course
could not know, sought them out, remaining
behind when the rest of the party set off for
the falls. Louis offered to stay with her, but
she declined, and urged him so lemumuy
and pemis'.ently that he could ﬁns no good
excuse for remaining.
He had also volunteered to take the old
couple to the falls, but they were tired and
preferred to rest awhile. Perhaps later, after
the moon came up they might go, they said.
So Louis left them in their nook in the par-
lor, and his wife reading on the porch, and
reluctantly joined Earle and his party, who
were all very merry over the occasion

hen the rest were out of sight, Mrs Cnrl
left her book, which, to tell 5:
had read little save the title.

She stood for a moment looking at the ru-
ral beauty of the scene. Two country lovers
seated in a swing, he with his arm about the
buxom waist of the girl, seemed to know
nothing of earth or its inhabitants save each
other. They talked and laughed and chuckled,
utterly oblivious of the stately, handsome wo-
man, who made no secret of her presence.
The earth was very fau- just there —waving
grain-fields, old hills

his 0Old men are keen at reading
motives, and he was no exception to his class.

Ho wished to end the catechism and did
not hesitate to do so in his blunt way.

“Madame— I suppose I may tell you that
this child has no rightful claim on any but
one living man. That man’s name is our se-
cret. We love him and respect him. Per-
haps that will satisfy you.

‘“And that man 18 Louis Carl,” she said,
with a white face.

“You may judge a8 you please, madame,”
he said ; ““ my tongue is sealed.”

“Is he her father?” came from between
the white lips in frozen syllables.

“In God's name, woman, how do I know!”
cried the old man, driven to his wit's end, as
he ntood up before her.

Man, man ! ” said Eve, pulling at his coat,
bnt he Aild not heed her—*‘remember she is

“ nd who says I forget?” shouted Adam.
“Woman, leave me my coat tail for heaven’s
sake, and let me get out into the air or I shall
be wrathy. Lord, Lord, thou dids't well to
make her the weaker veaeel or she’d pull up
the earth by the roots.”

““Madame Carl!” cried a voice from the
outside.

Presently Mrs. Lake, the piquant little
widow, with dress awry and bonnet shaken
over her face, appeared at the door.
sorry ! My deu mudume—ths terri-
ble ident ! your ou know! T

and vaIle)s Now and then the merry pleas-
ure seekers sent a shout behind them, which
echoed for moments.

“I'm very tired, woman,” said Adam, mop-
ping his face with a white silk handkerchief
only used for grand occasions.

““Such parties are hard on old folks, man,"”
said Eve, though she looked as fresh and
pretty, as when she had started in the early
morning. ‘“See, yonder, what a fine, grand-
looking lady ! and I do believe she 18 coming
our way. Now, man, don't forget yourself "

«Mind your own business, woman,” he re-
torted, in perfect good nature, “and I will
mind mine.

Madame Lucie, beautiful, graceful, smil-
ing, took a seat mear them. She had always
been noted for her talk, and knew how to
draw out the most chenshed even secret
opinions of others. So charming was she
that no one could resist her when she exerted
her genius to attract.

Adem and Eve were put ai once at their
ease. They forgot their plain clothes and
manners, and spoke as freely to her as if they
bad been in their own humble room at home.
How gradually she led them to speak of the
Carls, of their early and late service there, we
need not narrate, but suffice it that they were
sloon deep in the description of the old fam-
1

i I happen to know Mr. Louis Carl,” said
Madame Lucie, smiling and dxsplnymg a
lovely set of teeth.

“Then you know a noblemun, madame, a
paragon!™ smd old Adam, caressing his beard
evrfn to its silver point, and smiling to him-
el

*I believe he is considered a very good
man,” she said. “That is a pretty little girl
he has lately taken into his house.

The two old people glanced at each other
in a startled way, not so suddenly, however,
but that Mrs. Carl had seen and interpeted

F

the look.

ran all the way—and there isn’t bit of breath
in my body—the poor little darling !
Mrs Carl still, unterrified but cu-

g My good lady, I have no daughter,” she

said
“What | she not your daughter ? So aston-
ished—and so very like ! wel well—and he
bringing her here in his arms |’
She drew a long breath and slid into a
chair.
“ It's his child then, by a former mar-
riage,” she said to herself.
“Is it little Beth you are talking about?”
queried Eve—catching hold of Adam as if to
draw him back, though he never thought of
movm
“ Thnts what they call her.”
“What of her?" asked Mrs. Carl, haugh-
tily, with eyes ablaze.
“So dreadful! She's murdered!” was the
awful response.

CHAPTER XV.
THE THREE SHOTS
Tae party had left the oarriages and pro-
ceeded on foot through the woods, me:.y,
noisy and happy. All the time the distant
roar of the falls sounded clear and distinct.
The trees burned in their October beauty—
the branches were full of bright dpl\mmged
birds, keeping up a continual melo
Colonel Earle in hisquiet way snll monopo-
lized Clare. Reviere and the widow bandied
sallies of wit, and Beth, the third party, felt
herself one too many. Fven the Indian would
have been welcome, but he was following in
wake of Louis, who, grave and alone, strode
forward full of gloomy thought. g
Something weighed him down—o
his spirits, made him a prey to mel
For the sun shone and the bir in

pressed
I}Q’mcholy

vain. He had passed a night full of vivid
dreams, and for him to dream was to dread.

6o direct that Mrs. Carl was nonplussed for|
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Then in the morning some words had passed

about Beth, and he had asserted himself

strongly—a little too strongly, perhaps, though

his wite I.md paid him the compliment oi not
ber it, which was

like heupmg coals of fire in mercy, at other

times literally.

It was this last which troubled him. He
was weary of dissension—it was new to him.
Loving his wife adoringly, it was terrible to
his sensitive spirit to know that she doubted
him, even for a moment.

Doubt to some natures is harder to bear
than death.

He was revolving in his mind how to end
it all. On one hand was the shame of con-
fession—on the other the hope of compensa-
tion, which weighed heavily because it st
be bought at so%ngh a price.

He was a grand man, tlun Louis Carl, one of
the grandest in all the attributes that go to
the formation of a perfect character. His wife
had wors]uy‘ped lim for his superior man-
hood, had chosen between him with nothing
but o profession, and a man worth his hun-
dreds of thousands who was fonder of her
than of his mone), and with whom she might
have made the tour of the world.

Bee traveled on, intent on his own thoughts,
for he looked nenber to the right or the left.

Reviere and the widow overtook him, and the
former said something in a light vein; but the
Indian never looked up or replied. ere
was & smouldering fire in his eye, a sullen
frown on his brow, a rigid line between his
thin lips. Not till Reviere had passed, did he
deign to glance toward him, and then his ex-
pression was dangerous.

Presently Beth and Clare s 1pped agide to
gather some rare flowers that pleased them.
Louis also fell back and joined En.rle
“The madame did not come, I see,” said
Earle.

“No; she has rather a dread of the falls.

Besides she has seen them often. I shall re-

l\;ive old memories, for I am almost a stranger
ere.

He thought, perhaps, of one dead face, once

the dearest thing to him on earth. In all his

life he had had but two loves—both pure—

both fervent and sincere.

There was a cry from Clare. Earl and Louis

bounded aside, and ran down a shelving path

literally covered with vines.

Earle arnved first.

“ Mr. Earle, Beth is in a dangerous spot,”

said Clnra. ¢She would climb, and now she

is dizzy.

He looked up to the ledge where Beth stood,

pale as death, and clinging to the rough sides

of the rock. There was & rude descent, but

it required a steadier brain than hers, andshe

was crying with sheer fright.

““0 I cannot move—I must let go, my head

swims so!” she cried in heart-rending ac-

cents. “I am so frightened | don’t let me

kill myself!”

Almost before she knew it Earle's bearded

face was beside her.

“There's no danger at all, Miss Beth; give
me your hand,” he said.

But Beth, not too much frightened to feel
within her the moving of coquetry, protested
now that she was too giddy—she knew she
should fall-—but what could he do—and what,
oh ! what would she do?
This terror looked genuine—a part of it
‘was.
“There is only one way, Miss Beth,” said
Earle, while to himself he anathematized her
for a silly child, though she did look wonder-
fully pretty in her trouble; *you must l&
me carry you.”
¢ Then we shall both fall,” she half sobbed.
Por answer he bent forward a moment and
caught herin his arms.
Almost before she knew it, her arms were
about his neck, and then she was loosing
them, standing on ferra firma, with a quick-
beatmg bheart, and hardly knowing whether
to be pleased or
““ Really there was 1o other way,” he said,

hing, % than a coup de main; yonr fnght
mxgﬁn have brought about a catastro) ];‘7
Clare's eyes were shining; she liked “brav-
ery in man or woman, and Earle looked so
strong, 8o every inch a man!
Bee's eyes were shining, too, but with vin-
dictive lmtred He had watched the whole
Pr g from a short d:
still as though cut in bronze, the only sign of
emotion the dark red on either cheek. He
made a sharp click between his teeth as he
saw Beth turn laaghing and triumphant to
Reviere, chatting the story of her rescue,
like a merry child who thinks the whole world
interested in all its little doings an” sayipgs,
its pleagures or misfortunes.

( To be continued. )
—_——.e————
BOBBY’S REWARD.

CONTRARY to orders, Bobby had taken the family
Bible from the parlor table, where it was very care-
fully kept, and by the time he got through with it
the signs of wear and tear were painfully appar-

ent.

For this act of disobedience he received a severe
whipping, and was sent supperless to bed.
1t is a source of great gratification to me,” said
the minister, who was making a call that same eve-
ning, as he lifted the book from the table and dis-
covered its condition, * to find that in this heuse-
Lold, at least, the Bible is not neglected. It is too
often the case, § regret to say, that the conv.en'.l of
the Good Book remain unsought. But I am pl
Mr. Smith, to know,” he contmned, * that you fi
daily consolation in its

Mr. Smith devoutly lcl\nowled(ed the pleasure
and profit he denved from its frequént study, and
after the minister had left, he took up to Bob by &
glasa of milk and a large slice of bread and butter
WA jam on it
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HELPS.

Wazxe'zs & noble deed is wrought,
Whene'er ig spoken a noble thought,
Our hearts surprise

in
To highor levels rise

Honor to those whoee words and deeds
Thus hels our daily needs,
by uuu- overflow
Raise us from what is low.

SAVING THE LIFE OF BOONE.
A Trus Incident in m‘:‘dz?;xy Settlement of Ken-

BY RALPH MORGAN.

Ruap the lives of Boone, Kenton, the Zanes and
their compeers, and you will be impressed that
they were raised up by Providence to subdue and
oonquer the land for the white man—for civiliza-
tion. How else can we account for that indomita-
ble courage, that determined energy and self-sacri-
ficing devotion, which marked  the length and
breadth of their career. To them war was a pas-
time, and suffering, danger and privation the ac-
companiments of their daily life. Fear they knew
not ; and when danger fled before the approaching
footsteps of innumerable settlers, they pursued it
even to its strongholds. Posseased of the cunning,
subtlety and artifice of the Indian, they had all the
energy and resource of the pale face, and it is not a
‘wonder that the former succumbed, and retreated
step by step toward the setting sun, until the
** places that once knew them shall know them no
more forever.”

Boonesborough was one of those forts, or sta-
tions, erected by the early settlers of Kentucky, to
protect themselves and families from the incursions
of their savage foes, and was the scene of many a
thrilling and soul-stirringincident, It was erected
in April, 1775, by Daniel Boone, and was located on
the southern bank of the Kentacky River. It was
the first fort built in that region, and its erection
excited the fears of the Indians, who were highly
incensed at the rapid advancement of the whites
into their beautiful hunting grounds, which feeling
‘was still farther increased by the British, who had
forts north of the Ohio, and offered them bribes for
every scalp, or prisoner, they took. Such being
the incentives, Boonesborough was besieged on
several occasions by the Indians in large parties,
sometimes assisted by their white allies.

'Twas the first birthday ot Independence—the
fourth of July, 1777. The sun, which was just
peering above the eastern horizon, gave token of &
brilliant day. The birds had laved themselves in
the clear, cold rills, and were commencing their
matinal songs in welcome to his coming presence.
All Natare recognized the opening day, and decked
{tself in its gaudiest hues to meet it.

The gate of the fort opened and two. young men
{ssued therefrom, who took their way to the adjoin-
ing flelds to commence their daily toil. They en-
tertained no fear of immediate danger from the
proximity of Indians, as it had been the practice to
send scouts up and down the river every week to
look for Indian * signs.”

But a few days before the scouts had been out,
socouring the country on both sides, and no trail or
other evidence of their presence had been seen.
Hence they took no precaution against an attack,
not even taking their guns with them. Fatal mis-
chance! that very moment a body of redskins were
creeping silently and stealthily through the under-
‘brush of the adjacent forest towards the fort. To-
tally unconscious of their peril, the youths went on
until they were within about sixty yards of the In-
dians’ covert, when, as they were about commenc-
ing their labor, they were fired upon by at least a
dozen rifles. The whole scene passed under the
eyes of & young man, who had for a few preceding
moments been leaning upon his rifle, gazing list-
lessly after the two youths from the gate of the
fort, where he was awaiting the laggard steps of
two companions who were to go out with him that
morning on a hunting excursion.
how changed was his appearance. With bndy
erect, his nostrils dilated like a war horse in action,
his hands firmly grasping his faithful rifle, and with
his eyes fixed on the spot where the smoke was laz-
ily rising in the morning air, he stood, the very per-
sonification of intense excitement. The young
men in the flelds, who had been uninjured by the
first fire of the Indians, were now running for life
toward the fort, while immediately behind them
followed a dozen swarthy warriors, thirsting for
their blood and scalps. They had nearly reached
the wished-for goal, when a shot from the leading
Indian, who had paused a moment for the purpose,
brought down the hindermost one within seventy
yards of the gate. Dropping his rifle, the savage
sprang forward with a shout of triumph, and pro-
ceeded leisurely to scalp the yet warm corpse. He
had presumed too much, however, on the distance
between himself and the fort, and paid the penalty
of his presumption. Springing his rifle to his
shoulder with a jerk, Simon Kenton—for he it was
who had been watching the scene from the gateway
—drew a bead upon the red-skin and he tumbled
over dead. Calling then upon his companions,
who had by this time come up, he bounded forward,
regardless of the superior numbers of the enemy, in
pureuit of them. They, retreating gradually, drew
Kenton and his companions into dangerous prox-
imity to a large body of their fellows, who were
concealed in the adjacent woods.

It must not he supposed that all this had taken

In an inlhnt m:

place without alarming the inmates of the fort.
‘When, however, Boone and others, called out by
the sound of fire-arms, rushed to the gate, nothing
was to be seen or heard but the firing in the woods,
and the corpses of the youth and Indian in the fore-
ground. Ordering those around him, to the number
of ten, to follow him, he started to the scene of con-
flict, to which-he was directed by the now increas-
ing reports of rifies. He found the Indians as well
as Kenton and his companion treed. The latter
might easily have been overwhelmed by numbers,
but this was not the object ot the savages. Ken-
ton, observing a warrior aiming his piece at Boone's
party from behind a tree, by which act he exposed
his person, aimed, fired first, and brought him
down.

Boone, turning to cheer on his men, discovered
that a body of the enemy had got between him and
the fort, and cut off his retreat. Quick as thought
he gave his orders, ‘“to the right about! fire!
charge!” and at it they went, one to ten. It was
fearful odds, and the whites suffered accordingly.
Out of fourteen, seven were wounded, among whom
was Boone himself, whose leg was broken by a ball
from the rifle of a stalwart warrior who rushed for-
ward to tomahawk him and secure the scalp, a
trophy which would have made him a chief. He
was not destined, however, to attain the much cov-
eted honor. Kenton, who had just rammed down
his last ball, and who was on the retreat, saw the
danger of his chief, met and averted it. There was
not a second to lose ; the savage was already over
him, and the next instant would decide the fate of
Kentucky's noblest captain. With the fury of an
enraged tiger, and with the impetus of one of his
own bullets, he sprang forward, and not waiting to
bring his piece to the shoulder, he thrust it fall at
the breast of the Indian and discharged it. Such
was the force of the blow and the discharge, that
the savage measured his length at least six feet
from his tracks. Dropping his rifie, Kenton took
his friend and commander in his arms—and he was
no light load—and carried him in safety within the
fort.

After the gates had been made fast and every
thing was secure, Boone sent for Kenton, and tak-
ing him by the hand, said, ** Well done, Simon!
you have behaved yourself like a man; indeed,
you are a fine fellow.” This, coming from Boone,
who was naturally taciturn and not much given to
compliment, was no faint praise. Kenton had well
earned it, however, for he had killed three Indians
with his own hands, and saved the life of his leader.

—_—————
THE WAY MEN SHOULD LIVE.

GEN. IuBoDEN relates the following, in the Cen-
tury Magazine, of Gen. Stonewall Jackson in the
battle of Bull's Run. He says: *‘ The fighting was
terrific. Jackson ordered me to go from battery to
battery and see that the guns were properly aimed
and the fuses cut the right length. This was the
work of but a few minutes. On returning to the
left of the line of guns, I stopped to ask Gen. Jack-
son’s permission to rejoin my battery. The fight
was just then het enough to make him feel well.
His eyes fairly blazed. He had a way of throwing
up his left hand with the open palm toward the
person he was addressing. He threw up his hand
as he told me to go. The air was full of fiying mis-
siles, and as he spoke he jerked down his hand,
and I saw the blood was streaming from it. Iex-
claimed : ‘General, you are wounded.' He replied,
88 he drew a handkerchief from his breast pocket,
and began to bind it up: ‘Only a scratch—a mere
scratch,’ and galloped away along the line. . . Gen.
Jackson's wound, received under the circumstances
I'have described, became very serious when inflam-
mation set in. On hearing, three days after the
fight, that he was suffering with it, [ rode to his
quarters, in a little farmhouse near Centreville.
Although it was barely sunrise, he was out under
the trees, bnthmf the hand with spring water. It
was much swollen and very painful, but he bore
himself stoically. His wife and bahy had arrived
the night before. His little daughter Julia was
still in long dresses, and I remember tossing her,

to her great dehgln. while breakfast was ielng
ade. ready on a rude table under the trees. Of
course the battle was the onhle' subject discussed at
breakfast. I remarked in Mrs. Jackson's hearing,
*General, how is it that you can keep so cool, and
appear 8o utterly insensible to danger in such a
storm of shell and bullets as rained about you when
your hand was hit?’ He instantly became grave
and reverential in his manner, and answered in a
low tone of great earnestness : ‘ Captain, my relig-
ious belief teaches me to fecl as safe in battf’c as m
bed. God has fixed the time for my death. Ido
not_concern myselt about that, but'to be always
ready, no matter when it may overtake me.’ He
added, after a pause, looking me full in the face:
‘Cnpu(n, that is the way all men shonld live, and
then all men would be equally brave.’
—_———

TWO ARKANSAW ACQUAINTANCES.
‘ Captain. what was the matter with your son
when he died?”
¢ Nothing the matter with him when he died ex-
cept that he was dead.”

ho ‘;!"recty sick, though, before he died, wasn't
“ Well, he wasn't as peart as he had heen.”
“Died a natural death, I suppose?’
“ -

key ?

“ Whiskey.”

—————————
COVERED THE GROUND.

“ WoeN I want my children to mind,” said Pop-
injay, [ dou’t stop to explain the reasons to 'em.
Ijnnt put my foot down, and that's the end of it.”

h, well, " Blohson, abs v,
“that covera the ground, of course; there is no
need of explanation.”

EDISON THE INVENTOR.

TroMAS A. EpisoN's marriage, was quite in keep-
ing with his highly electrical modes of action as
well as his pursuits. The recent death of Mrs. Edi-
son, leaving behind her three young children, has
recalled the odd story of his courtship, which, says
an exchange, took place thus:

When Edison first formed Miss Mary Stillwell's
acquaintance he was about twenty-five years of
age. He had just invented the chemical telegraph,
by means of which could be transmitted, bhe
claimed, on a single wire three thousand words a
minute. The telegraph, notwithstanding this,
however, became subservient to the Morse system.
While working on the chemical telegraph he em-
ployed several young women to punch the holes in
the paper. Among them was Miss Mary Stilwell.
One day he was standing behind her chair examin-
ing a telegraphic instrument.

** Mr. Edison,"” remarked Miss Slillwell, suddenly
turning around, “I can always tell when you are
behind me or near me.”

** How do you account for that?"
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‘“Idon’t kuow, I am sure,” she quietly H
“‘but I seem to feel when you are near me.”

** Miss Stillwell,” said Mr. Edison, turnmg ronnd
now in his turn and looking bis i
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face, **I've been thinking considerably of ou ol
late, and if you are willing to have me, I'd like to
marry you.'”

“You astonish me! " exclaimed Miss Stillwell,
*I—I never-—"

“I know you never thought I would be your
wooer,” interrupted Mr. Edison, *‘but think over
my proposal, Miss Stillwell, and talk it over with

our mother.” Then he added in the same of-hand,

usiness-like way, a8 though he might be experi-
menting upon a new mode of courtship: * Let me
know as early as possible, and if jou consent m
marry me, and your mother is willing, we can be
married by next Tuesday.”

This was the extent of Mr. Edison's courtship.
It is hardly necessary to add that the hlghly -
vored lady laid the abrupt proposal before her
mother.

“Ma has consented,” she told Mr. Edison the
next day.

“That's all right,” said Mr. Edison in reply,
“We will be marned & week from to-day.”

And so it was. The two werc married in a week
and a day from the be%:nnlnq of Mr. Edison’s novel
and precipitate courtship. In connection with his
marriage, however, a story is told quite as singu-
lar, but fully in keeping with the one already given
touching his courtship. It is said that directly fol-
lowing the marriage, he entered his laboratory
his wedding smt, and hastily throwing his coat on
a bench, began work.

“Why, surely you are not going to work on your
wedding night ? " remonstrated his chief assistant.

‘* Suppose it is?”" he quickly answered, setting to
work with renewed zeal: “the Gold and Stock
company don’t care for that. They want their in-
struments to-morrow, and they've got to have

them, marriage or no marriage ; 8o here goes.”

The wedding trip of Mr. Edison ran into the mys-
teries of invention. His wedded life, however, is
said to have been a singularly happy one.

——————
BILL NYE ON HORNETS.

Last fall I desired to add to my rare collection a
large hornet's nest. I procured one of the large
size, after cold weather, and hung it in my cabi-
net by a string. I forgot about it until spring.
When warm weather came something reminded me
ofit; I think it was a hornet. He jogged my mem-
ory in some way, and called my attention to it.
Memoay is not located where I thought it was. It
seemed as though whenever he touched me he
awakened a memory—a warm memory, with a red
place all around it.

Then some more hornets came and began to rake
up old personalities. I remember that one of them
lit on my upper lip. He thought it was a rose-bud.
When he went away it looked like a gladiolus bulb.
I wrapped a wet sheet around it to take out the
warmth and reduce the swelling so that I could go
through the folding doors and tell my wife about it.
Hornets lit all over me and walked around on my
person. I did not dare to scrape them off because
they were so semsitive. You have to be very
guarded in your conduct toward a hornet.

I remember once while I was watching the busy
little hornet gathering honey from the bosom of a
rose, years ago, I stirred d him up with a club more
as & practical joke than anything, and he came and
lit in my sunny hair—that was when I wore my
own hair—and he walked around through my

leaming tresses quite a while, making tracks as

Bge as a watermelon all over my head. If he

n't run out of tracks, my head would have
looked like a load of summer squashes. Much has
been said of the hornet, but he has an odd, quaint
way, after all, that is forever new.

———————

BETTING ON THEIR BABIES.

A NovEL wager was made in Middletown the
other day, between a young lawyer and a gentle-
man engaged in business in New York, says an ex-
change. Each is the father of a boy baby, of which
he is very proud, and the conversation happening
to turn upon the youngsters, each father was em-
}ﬂnmc in his assertions that his offspring was
arger and more promising than that of his friend.
The outcome of the talk was an agreement that
each should deposit $100 in the savings bank, there
to remain with principal and interest untotched,
until both the babies have attained the age of
twenty-one years. On attaining his majority each
of the abies is to be weighed, and the one tipping
the scales at the greatest weight is to be entitled to
the $200 and interest.

—_—
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THE FIRST ROBIN.

Oh, I'm the first robin, just dropped into town !
Peewoe ! peewink ! peewiddledewink !

Cateh on to ny ulster, all lined with swansdown,
Peowiddledewiddlewink !

Pra on my voice, I've a frog in my throat !

And Freally cant tacklo my "way-up note

With my fect in the pockets of my stuffed coat!
Peewlddledewiddlewink |

8o this is the now life of Beautiful Spring!
Peewee | peewink | peewiddlewink !

1 b’lieve it has frozen my northeast wing !
Peewiddledewiddlewink !

I've just had my breakfast of icc-cream and toast !

And long for a hot stove to get a slin-roust!

If my nose geta much redder I'll kindle this post !
Peewiddledewiddlowink !

If this in the best stylo of spring you've on hand—
Peewee | poowink | peewiddlewink |

Just stuff it or frame it, d’you nunderstand ?

Peewiddledewiddlewink |

Ah ! here comes a hunter with a gun full of lead |

I think I'll meander to my little bed.

He might aim at me and shoot somehody dead !
Ts ! Bee you later ! Don't drink!

-
[This story began in No. 118.]

JACK WHEELER.
A STORY OF THE WILD WEST.
By OAPT. DAVID SOUTHWIOK.

CHAPTER XVIL

By the time this tale was finished, they
‘were near the objects of their search ; and to

them from b ing frigh d, Jack

d shouting. He was dina
short time ; and the deserted ones, who were
as much pleased as they were surprised at
the turn affairs had taken, returned to camp
‘with their guides.

The party sat down to a hearty dinner of
venison, mutton cutlets, beaver's tail, bear
steak, and wild roots, soon after reaching the
wickinp ; and, as all were in good humor,
jokes and repartees were flying about rather
actively.

‘When the meal was finished, Ross lit his

ipe, and stretching himself at full length be-

ore the fire, whiffed away for a few minutes
in silence. He then turned to Jack, and
asked him if he was going to hunt up that
mountain of gold.

«If I knew where to search for it, I would,”
was the answer.

¢I know where it is,” said Ross. “I met
a Crow chief last winter, who told me it was
in a huge valley between a chain of moun-
tains ; and that the place could easily be
found by the howling of the thunder bird,
and the spouts of boiling water that the de-
mons, or bad spirits, were always throwin,
up into theair to kee{) people from seeing it.”

*“We might travel for ever and not find
such a place as that. It must be a mere su-
perstition,” said Jack. .

“Well, I know a place very much like it,
about a week’s mnrcg north of here. Isaw
it last winter, while I was trapping on the
Yellowstone ; so I don’t think the redskins
are ym‘nin?." . . .

“Tm willing to go in search of it, if that is
the case,” Jack replied.

“8oam I,” exclnimed McDonough. “Trap-
ping is slow work when you can find a whole
mountain of gold at once by just going to it.”

They all agreod to start next day ; and in
the morning Ross, when out with Jack to col-
lect the steel traps, gave him some particulars
a8 to his father's life.

« Your father,” said he, * is the son of the
famous General Wheeler, whose name is now
in the school books. Your tather was his
only child, and, of course, he doted on him.
He gave him the best of educations —your fa-
ther has been to college—but that was about
all he could give him, except a few thousand

P

ollars.

“ When your father returned home from
the university, he managed, like all young
wen, to fall in love with a young lady ; and
a8 her parents would not even look at him,
because he was too poor for them, he ran
away with her—and she deserved it, for she
was head and shoulders above all the rest of
the family in nobility of character. .

«] gnew her well, and your father also, for
I was at school with him when I was a boy.
Well, when he cleared out he went to New
York, and tried to get into some business ;
but as he wasn't acquainted with anything in

articular, he drifted into speculating on the
gtock Exchange.

“He had some dealings with Runman—
who had made a heap of money by selling
bad whisky to trappers, teamsters and the
emigrants who crossed the plains—and the
fellow cheated him so badly, that he did not
leave him a cent. i i

“ As your futher was a stranger in the city,
he had no person to help him out of his diffi-
calties ; and as he could not pay his debts,
he had to clear out. They said all sorts of
bad things ugainst him in St. Louis ; and he
was denounced as a swindler by those who
ought to have taken his part—the Marshalls.

“The blot on the family name killed your
grandfather, the general ; and when your fa-
ther saw what he had done he became almost
wild, and wandered to the plains, where ho
lived the best way he could until the Stage
Comg‘nny was started, when he hired out to
that b hi t

tati

minded himself that these things had haj
pened long before, and, banisbing the
thoughts, he became interested in noting the
wanner in which Ross picked up the traps,
and killed the captives whenever he came to
one, by simply tapping it on the back of the
skull, with a short waddy, or club.

They soon came to a spot where a trap
ought to have been, but it had disappeared.

“That thief we mistook you for, has been
at work again,” said the trapper.

“Who can it be? Surely no man would
steal a single trap.”

“I don’t know about that; some men are
mean enough to do anything.”

Jack dismounted, and commenced scrutin-
izing the ground for tracks, and soon saw
several that closely resembled those of a
young bear. Following them up, he came
suddenly upon what he thought was a cub,
for it stood partially erect on its hind legs,
and held one of ita forepaws across its face,
a8 if it were shading its eyes from the glare
of the sun in order to enable it to discern the
approaching object.

ack fired at it without any ceremony, and
killed it immediately, by sending a bullet
crashing through its brain. Picking it up,
he carried it to whera Ross was standing, and
threw it on the ground.

“Jee-rusalem !” said that individual, in
long-drawn tones, of astonishment. “What
a fool I was not to think of that thief.”

“Isn’t it a young bear? " asked Jack.
ot a bit of it ; that's a glutton or wol-
verine — the biggest robber known. I've
heard Injuns say that no person could kill it,
as it had such strong medicine that it conld
:)pit out the balls as fast as they entered the

ody.”

y.
“That fellow didn’t spit out my ball,” said
Jack, laughingly.

“No ; and that proves you have the very
strongest medicine known. You've killed a
grizzly and this critter ; now you have onziy
to kill a large rattlesnake to have double med-
icine ; and that is strong enough to beat any-
thing,”

Jack told him about the snake he had slain,
and the trapper, slapping him on the back,
exclaimed joyfully :

“Everything is for the best, after all. But
for the work of that thief, we might not have
met. If old Runman and old Marshall had-
n't been s0 mean to your father, you wouldn't
have come out here. Now you'll be richer
than the whole box and dice of them.”

“I hope I may, if it is only to enable me
to do good with it,” said Jack.

After picking ui all the traps, they re-
turned to camp, where they found a savory
dinner awaiting them. When that was eaten,
the trappers started off in search of their
mustangs, which were grazing somewhere in
the forest; and when they came back they
put their peltries in a pack, and buried them
in the ground until they should return that
way after their search for the mountain of
gold.

They were off on their journey the next
morning by daylight; and as they expected to
e successful in finding their object, owing

Moving a little further up the canon, to
where some alder and willow bushes grew,
they threw their packs on the ground, and
Ross and McDonough set about making a
canoe.

They first cut two sticks about two inches in

i , and fs d them her in
the shape of a round hoop, with vines and
thongs of buffalo hide. This formed the
bow, and a similar contrivance being arranged
for the stern, both were united by light pieces
of wood, which extended along the sides and
keel. A buffalo hide was drawn over these,
and tied to the brim and ribs with thongs.

‘When finished it looked like a huge basin,
being about twelve inches deef. Having se-
cured two long poles to propel it, the travel-
ers entered it, and were soon madly dashing
down with the current. They tried to push
it ashore, but could not succeed, owing to the
strength of the stream and the violence of
the whirlpools, which sometimes spun it
around as if it were a cockle shell.

It was so buoyant, however, that it shipped
no water, and this gave all of them conﬂ(ﬂmce
except Runman, who was holding on to its
sides with a death-like grip, as if that would
keep it from getting swamped. The current
carried it away at such a rapid rate that they
could not control its movements in the least,
and the result was that they found themselves
in a branch of the main river in a short
time.

The water being less powerful in this, they
were able to land after awhile, and as the
banks were not very steep they soon found
themselves in the ugper world once more.

After enjoying a hearty dinner of pemmi-
can, they slung their packs on their backs,
and started in a northerly direction, where
some wooded mountains Foomed up against
the sky. They travelled until nearly dusk,
and then came suddenly upon a war party of
Blackfeet, who were going on an expedition
against the Crows.

Thinking their fate was sealed, they cocked
their rifles, and throwing themselves flat on
the ground behind the crest of a knoll,
awaited the approach of the savages. The
latter advanced towards them at a gallop, but
halted when they came within about five
hundred yards of their position, and held a
consultation.

“We can clear them out in a short time,”
said Ross, ““so they'd better be careful what

they do.

‘%‘hila they were watching the savages, one
of the latter dashed forward, and throwing :g
his hands, to show he was unarmed, he call
out in stentorian tones :

¢ How-ne-tucka” (How do you do)?

« Ahgsee " (Good), replied Ross, advancing
and shaking hands.

The white and red men were soon engaged
in earnest conversation—for the leader knew
the old trapper. When he asked the latter if
he were going on a trapping expedition, he
replied that he was not and explained his ob-
ject.

ject.

The Indians looked surprised at this, and
told them all would be killed by the evil spirit
if they dared to enter the region in which the
in of gold was situated.

to the sp T g an: feel-
ings of the old trapper, they were in high
glee, ithstanding the bitter cold of
the weather.

Their route led them over hill and dale,

four days; but further progress was checked
by a band of River Crows, who at first re-
fused to let them pass, but who were finally
pursuaded to do so by a display of Jack’s mag-
1cal experiments.
“Iswon to Jerusalem,” said the trapper to
Jack, as soon as they were out of the camp,
“but_you have stronger medicine than any
man I ever knew. How on earth did you
burn that water?”
“It’s a very simple thing,” was the reply.
“T'll show you all about it one of these days.”
They pushed on rapidly after getting out of
the sight of the camp, and in the evening en-
tered a huge chasm, whose depth was so great
that no sunlight could penetrate it. The
beetling walls towered above them to such an
altitude that it seemed to be thousands of
feet to the summit. As they were not able to
take their horses through this, they left them
in a small park-like valley, which was gener-
ously covered with bunch .
They rested in the ini precipice that
night, but they could not sleep owing to the
turbulence of an angry river that was lashed
into foam by rocky obstructions. They com-
menced their march by daybreak, but they
found it almost impossible to travel, owin,
to the closeness with which the water hugge
the walls, and the number of stupendous
crags that barred their passage at intervals.
The silence of this wild chasm was so great
that it caused a feeling of depression in the
minds of all; yet the rattling of a few stones,
as they rolled down the bank produced an
echo that rang throughout the place, like so
many salvoes from a battery of artillery.
Finding it impossible to traverse this sav-
age precipice, they tried to reach the sum-
mit, but as they were compelled to climb up
the perpendicular face of the walls, they had
to relinquish it after one or two efforts. They
were about retracing their footsteps, when
R called their ion to an animal

Your mother stuck to him through thick and
thin ; and though they were poor, they were
a8 fond of each other as if they had millions,
and maybe more so.

“1 didn’t know all this, or even who your
father and mother really were, until lately,
when the whole story was told to me by one
of the directors of the North-Western Fur
Company.”

For a time Jack was furious at the news of
his father’s wrongs ; he soon, however, re-

that was climbing the bluffs on the opposite
side. They watched its movements eagerly,
but it soon disappeared from sight.

“There's a path up in that bluff,” said
Ross, “ because that animal is a grizzly, and
a8 it can’t climb, it must have a regular run-
way.

“But how are we going to get across the
river ?” asked Jack.

“TI'll soon find a way for that,” was the
answer,

through deep forests and treeless plains, for | go!

Ross said Jack had medicine strong enou,
to beat every demon in the country; that he
was known as the Evil Spirit; and was going
to try his strength against the ians of the

1d.

¢ Cristecoom Sah !” (Evil Spirit), exclaimed
the leader in astonishment.

“Ah,” (Yes), said the trapper in a tone
that signified there was not the least doubt of
it.

The medicine man here said somethingina
whisper to the chief, and the entire war party
rode away at a gallop, without even saying
good-bye.

The travelers continued their journey un-
interruptedly after this, and having reached
the summit of the highest mountain on the
third day, they were enabled to survey the
country they were about to traverse. That
looked wild and strange enough to arouse
the most unimpressible nature, for the sky
seemed filled with fountains, and clonds of
vapor, while the earth appeared to be one
vast water volcano. They gazed on it long
and earnestly, and with mingled feelings of
admiration and fear. Having feasted their
eyes on its wonders, Ross called their atten-
tion to an isolated peak that rose directly out
of the valley, and whose base was enveloped
in dense clouds; and when they said they
saw it, he exclaimed :

“That's the mountain of gold as sure as
we're here. I know it; because the redskins
have often described it to me, long before I
saw this Evil Spirit here.”

This was exciting news, and its announce-
ment was received with hearty cheers, which
were repeated several times. The cousins
were delighted beyond the power of expres-
sion, for they were already drawing largely on
their fancy for the scenes that would occurin
St. Louis, when they returned as part-owners
of a solid mountain of gold.

They were so eager to see and touch the
metal which was to bring them so much joy,
that they urged an immediate advance; and
this request was readily acceded to, as every
one seemed a8 light-hearted as it is possible
for a human creature to be.

When they were about half way down the
side of the densely wooded mountain, they
were brought to an abrupt halt by a furious
storm of wind and snow, that seemed to have
fallen suddenly out of the sky. The fleecy
particles came down in such blinding masses
that the travelers could not see two paces
ahead of them, while the howling gale up-
rooted some trees and whirled them through
the air, or hurled them down with such force
that the vast and silent forest resounded with

hings an. and
them with death every moment.

They were fortunate enough to find shelter
near some huge volcanic crags that rose out
of the ground to a height of a hundred or
more feet ; and when they were safe behind
these, Ross wiped his face, gave vent to sev-
eral ““ phews,” and exclaimed :

“I swon to Jerusalem, but I think the red-
skins were right, and that this place is
sunrded by evil spirits. They evidentl

on’t like our company. You'll have to
our medicine, Jack, to put them down,
or they'll kill us as sure as we're here.”

Jack laughed, and said he would try it
whenever he met them.

The storm continued for three days, and
in that time the snow had fallen to a depth
of fifteen feet, so that it was impossible to
travel without snow-shoes. The trappers
had theirs with them ; but as the others gnd
none, Ross set about making them a set, and
was able to finish his task in a week. As
neither Alfred nor Runman could walk on
these, the party remained in camp until the
novices learned how to use them, to a certain
extent, then resumed the march, as they had
})emmicm enough in their packs to last them
or a few days. In order to save it as much
as possible, however, McDonough killed a
deer the morning they started, and by giving
each person ashare to carry, it did not be-
come much of a burden. .

Alfred and Runman found that walking on
s h‘- was awk as well as labori
for they perspired freely, and often plunged
headlong into the snow. They imprgved a8
they went along, however, and by evening
were able to walk well enough to keep them-
selves from falling. The party were com-
pelled to camp in the open valley without
any shelter that night, but they soon learned
that they could not go to sleep, unless it was
to be their everlasting sleep, owing to the be-
numbing cold.

They had no means of making a fire ; but

even if they had no fire they could have
built would have kept away the deadly cold,
olr saved them from death if they went to
sleep.
Tga long night came to an end at length,
but not the dangers, for they had barely com-
menced their march before a famishing pack
of wolves, which had been on their trail,
caught sigin of them and announced it by a
vehement howling. The terrified travelers
sped on at their best pace on hearing this fear-
ful cry, in the vain hope of being able to out-
run them, but they soon found that their pur-
suers were gaining at every stride.

They had abandoned all hope of escape,
when they suddenly came to a deep preci-

ice, and were about plunging into this, when

unman fell forward on his face, and laid

there like a log. Jack, who been run-

ning beside him and Alfred, in order to en-

connge them, tried to lift him up, but the
poor fellow seemed to be dead.
(To be continued.)

ELIHU BURRITT, THE LEARNED BLACKSMITH.

A LETTER written by Elihu Burritt, the learned
blacksmith, contains some interesting incidents of
his career.

Mr. Burritt mentions that, being one of a large
family, and his parents poor, he apprenticed him-
self, when very young to a blacksmith, but that he
had always had such a taste for reading, that he
carried it with him to his trade. He commenced
the study of Latin when his indentures were not
half expired. and completed reading Virgil in the
evenings of one winter. He next studied Greek,
and carried the Greck grammar abouat in his hat,
studying it for a few moments while heating some
large iron. In the evenings he sat down to Ho-
mer's * liad,” and ‘read twenty books of it during
the second winter. He next turned to the modern
tongues, and went to New Haven, where he recited
to native teachers in French, Spanish, German,
and Italian, and at the end of two years he re-
turned to his forge, taking with him such books as
he could procure. He next commenced Hebrew,
and soon mestered it with ease, reading two chap-
ters in the Bible before breakfast; this, with an
hour at noon, being all the time he could spare
from his work. Being unable to procure such books
as he desired, he determined to hire himself to
some ship bound to Europe, thinking he could
there meet with books at the different ports he
touched at. He traveled more than a hundred
miles on foot to Boston with this view, but was not
able to find what he sought ; and at that period he
heard of the American Antiquarian Society, at Wor-
cester. Thither he bent his steps, and arrived in
the city in the most utter indigence. Here he
found a collection of ancient. modern, and Oriental
books, such as he never imagined to be collected
in one place. He was there kindly allowed to read
what books he liked, and has reaped great benefit
from this permission.

He used to spend three hours daily in the hall,
and he made such use of Ythese privileges, as to be
able to read upward of fifly languages with greater
or less facility.

————
KILLED BY WHISKEY.

A CORONER'S jury returned a verdict to the effect
that a certain prominent man had died of alcohol-
ism, says the Arkansaw Traveller.

“ Your verdict is absurd,” said some one to the
coroner.

“Whyso?”

‘“ Because he was never known to drink.”

** That's a fact.”

** He never went into & saloon.”

“You are right.”

“ Then why do you say he died from the effects
of alcoholism, when we all know that he was shot?”

“ That's all very true,” the coroner replied, ** but
the man who shot him was drunk. Don't talk to
me, if you please. I understand my business, De-
ceased was killed o

by whiskey.








