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CHAPTERXIII.
uaruzvascsrms.

I!‘ Mr.Foxhadbeenwiser,it wouldhave
occurredtohimthatit wouldbemorepru
dent towaittill hehadactuallyreceivedthe
appointmentof guardian,beforehepushed
hiswardtoextremity.Buthewasof abul
lying disposition,andhada gooddealof
faithin hisabilitytomanageboys.Harry
was inferiorto him in sizeandphysical
strength,andhefeltsurehecould
subjecthimtohis authorityin
time. He didn'tknowtheboy
withwhomhehadtodeal. Our
herowasnotdificulttomanage
byanappealto hisreason,but
his spintroseindignantly,when
anyoneattemptedto bullyor
brow-beathim.
Whenhe heardtheboltslide
in thelock,hesaidto himself,
“Mr. FoxandI canneveragree.
Hehasnotyetbeenappointed
myguardian,andhe neverwill
receivetheap ointment.I have
therighttoc ooseformyself,as
Mr.Howardtoldme,andI mean
toexerciseit."
Someof myreadersmayper
hapspictureHarry,as forcing
openthedoorof his chamber,
andrushingfromthehouse,
breathingloud defianceas he
went.Buthewasasensibleboy
andmeditatednothingof the
kind.
“I canwaittill morning,"he
reflected.“I don'tthinkI shall
beheretwentyhourshence,butI
meantogetagoodnight'ssleep.
It willbetimeenoughtodecide
inthemorningwhatI willdo."
So, in spiteof his imprison
ment,Harryenjoyeda comfort
ablenight'ssleep,andwasawak
enedin themorningbyhearing
hisdooropened.
Mr.Fox entered,andsatdown
onachairbythebed.“Goodmorning,sir," sai (1
Harry,oomposedly.“I hopeyou
hadagoodnight'srest."
“I say,boy,you’vegotcheek,"
remarkedFox, puzzled. “You
aretalkin'asif nothin’hadhap
pened."“Nothinghashappenedtopre
ventmybemgpolite,Mr.Fox."
“Much you careaboutin .
night'srest! Ef I hadactedasbadasyou,I
couldn'thavesleptawink."
“I sle t verywell,thankyou,Mr.Fox."“ I di n'task,"snappedFox,“ andI don't
care. WhatI wantto knowis, have'ou
madeupyourmindtodoasI toldyoulast
night?"
“Aboutthemoney?"
“Sartain,aboutthemoney."
“I prefertokeepit in myownpossession
if thatiswhatyouwanttoknow."
“So 'ouain'tsubduedyet! I guessI'll
haveto eepyouherealittlelonger."
“Then be kindenoughto sendmeup
somebreakfast."“Youdon'tdeservenone."
“Still,as I ampayingmyboard,I shall
tlbalilgilect
topayingunlessI getmymealsregu
y-I)
ThisconsiderationweighedwithJohnFox,
andhesentJoelupwithacupof cofieeand
somedrybread,fiveminuteslater.“Don'tlethimgetout,andboltthedoor
after011,Joel,"saidhismother.
_“ ere‘syourbreakfast,Harry,"saidJoel,hisa eckledfaceoverspreadwithagrin.
f‘ hankyou,Joel. Didn'tyouhaveanythmbetterthanthat?"“ es,wehadsassigesandpertaters,but
dadandmamareawfulmadwithyou,and
mamsaysthisisgoodenoughforyou."
"It willkeepmefromstarvin, at least,"
HidHarrybeganto disposeof is meagre
meal.
"I say,Harry,you'dbettergivein. TheOldmanisboundtomakeyou.’
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“ Theoldmanhasundertakenalargejob,
Joel,"saidHarry,quietly.
“ You don'tmeanto sayyou'llstickit
out?"“ I thinkI shall."“You'vegotspunk!" saidJoel, admir
ingly.
“ Thankyou,Joel,soI havewhenI know
I amright."“ S'posedad
month?"“ I don'tthinkhewill. Bytheway,Joel,
comeuphereaboutthemiddleof thefore
noon,I wanttosaya fewwordsto youin
private."“All right,I'll come.
now."“Whatdidhesay,Joel?"askedMrs.Fox,
ashersonandheirdescendedthestairs.“ He askedif thatwasall wehadfor
breakfast,mam."

shouldkeepyou herea
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sureto getto talkin'withMrs.Bean,and
stayhalfanhourormore."
Heranu thegarretstairs,anddrewthe
boltthathedHarrycaptive.“Well,Harry,I'vecome,"hesaid.
wantedmetocgune,youknow."“ Yes,Joel."
“Haveyougotanythingtosayto me?"
saidJoel,suggestively.“Yes,Joel,I wantyoutoletmeoutofthis
place."
“Oh,gracious?"exclaimedJoel,inappar
entdisma. “Dadwouldgivemethewust
kindofa 'ckin'."
“WouldheknowhowI gotout?" asked
Harry.
“I don'tknow.Whatareyouwillingto
give?"
Harrysawthatitwasmerelya matterof
bargaining,andfinallyprevailedu on Joel
toreleasehimforafivebollarbill. f course
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“ Turneduphisnoseatthebreakfasthey?
It's more'nhe deservesaftersuchgoin's
on."“ I wonderwhathe wantsto seeme
about!"saidJoeltohimself.
Joel madea prettyshrewdguess,andre
solvedbyallmeanstokeeptheappointment.
Hewasanxioustogethisfatheroutof the
way,butJohnFoxwasunusuallydeliberate
inhismotions.Finally,abouthalfpastnine,
heleft thehousefor thevillage.Mrs.Fox
wentin andoutaboutherworkasusual.
ShewassomewhatsurprisedtofindJoelre~
maininginthehousecontrarytohiscustom.
“Whatmakesyouhangroundthehouse,
Joel?" sheasked.“ I'vegot a littleheadache,mam,"answered

Joel,drawingdownthecornersofhismouth.“ Shall I mixyou somecamomiletea,
Joel?"“No,"answeredJoel hastily,for he re
memberedverywellthebittertasteof this,
hismother'ssovereignremedy.“ I guess
it'llgooffbimeby."
Presentlyhismothersaid,“Joel, if you'll
stayandmindthehouse,I'll runovertoMrs.
Bean'sand borrowsomesugar, I never
thoughttoaskyourfathertogetsome.If
youwaswell,I'd askyouto goup to the
store."“ I'll stayandmindthehouse,mam,"said
Joel,withavidity.
His motherput on her bonnet,and
startedacrossa fieldto hernearestneigh
bor's.
“Now'smytime,"thoughtJoel. “Mam's

morewasdemanded,but,onthewhole,Joel
wassatisfiedwiththetermsfinallyagreed
upon.“ I wantthemoneynow,"saidJoe].
~“Howdo I knowthatyouwill doasyou
haveagreed?"“Givemethemoney,andI'll tellyou."
Harrypassedoverthebankbill,andJoel
said:“ Dad'sgoneto thevillae, andmam's
goneovertoMrs.Bean's. A 1 you'vegotto
doistogodownstairs,andwalkout."
Harrywasby nomeansslowto takethe
hint.
“Goodbye,Joel,"hesaid,extendinghis
hand; “ I won'tforgetthefavoryou'vedone
me."“ Ain'tyoucomin'back?"“ Notatpresent. I findthatyourfather
and I will neveragree,and I preferto go
awaysomewhereandfacetheworldbymy
self."“ I don'tknowwhatdad'llsay. There'll
beanawfulfuss. Just givemeaboxonthe
ear,won'tyou? "“Whatfor?"“ I'll telldadyougivemeanawfulclipon
thesideof thehead,andranoff thoughI

triedtostopyou."
“All right,"saidHarry,laughing.
HegaveJoeltherequiredboxon theear,
trippedhimup, layinghimgentlyon his
backonthelanding,andthenwith a friendly
“goodbye" herandownthestairs,andbe
foreMrs.Foxreturnedfromhercallwasamile
away.
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ShefoundJoelwipinghiseyes.“What'sthematter,Joel?"sheasked.“ Is
yourheadache}wuss?

"
“ Yes,ms,andthatisn'tthewustofit."
“What'shapened?Tellmequick!"“Thatboy, arry,calledmeupstairs,and
gotmetoopenthedoor. Thenhegiveme
analmightycli onthesideof myheadthat
almoststunneme,thenhe knockedme
over,andranoutof thehouseasfastashe
couldrun—myheadachesawful! "
“The owdaciousyoungrufiian! " ejacu
latedMrs.Fox. “ Tobest m

y poor,dearJoel
so!Nevermind,Joel,dear,I’ 1 giveyou a piece
of pieandsomecake.Asforthatboy,he'll
behungsomeday I reckon! "
Aftereatingthecakeandpie,whichwere
luxuriesin thatfrugalhousehold,Joel said
he felt better. He wentoutbehindthe
house,andtakingoutthefivedollarnote,
surveyedit withgreatsatisfaction.

CHAPTERXIV.
as axcrnsocnasa.

WmcsJohn Fox wentto'the
villageheusuallystoppedfirstat
thetavern,andinvestedtencents
in a glassof whiskey.Though
economicaltothevergeofmean
ness,hegenerallyindulgedhim
selfonce a dayormorein this
way. Butforhis_loveof money
hewouldhavegratifiedhistaste
oftener.Soin thisinstancehis
avariceservedhim a goodturn,
and preventedhis becominga
drunkard.
Hehad a littlebusinessin the
village,butcalledfirst,asusual,
at thetavern.Herehemettwo
orthreeofhiscronies.
“Folks sayyou'vegot a new
boarder,Fox,"saidBill Latimer,
ashelaiddownhisglasson the
counter.“ Yes,"answeredFox,compla
cently.“I'm hisguardeen.”
“He's theboythatsavedthe
train,ain'the?" askedLat-imer.
“Yes,that'she."“ Folks sayhe got a pileof
moneyfordoingit."“He got a prettystifi sum,"
answeredFox,cautiously.“Howmuchnow?"
“Whatdoyousaytotwohun
dreddollars?"“I'd savetentrainsfor that
money.Doyoukeephismoney?"“Yes."
“Howmuchpropertydidhis
fatherleavehim ? "
“Theestatehasn'tbeensettled
et,"saidFox,whoknewhowto
oer;I
hisowncounsel.“ I can't

say owmuchmoneythereis."
“Howdidhehappentoapply
toyou?" askedEbenBond,curr
ously.

“ There'sa sortofrelationshipbetweenus,
Eben."“ Is be easyto manage?"askedJohn
Blake.
“Well,somefolksmightfindtroublewith
him,"saidFox,complacently.“ Thefactis,
gentlemen,I don'tmindtellingyouthathe's
beentryin'tobuck ‘n’hisguardeena'ready.
Wheredoyouthiifif I lefthim?"continued
Fox,chuckling.
“Where?"
“Up in theatticlockedupinhischamber.
I'm oin'to feedhim on breadandwater
awhie,justtoshowhimwhatsortof a man
JohnFoxis."

A 'n overspreadthefaceofEbenBond,
whofid justlookedoutofthefrontwindow.
“So youleft himin theattic,hey?"he
saidwaggishly.“Yes, I did.Doyoumeantosay I didn't?"
“ I'll betyou a uarterheisn'ttherenow."“ I knowheis, benBond. Seemstome
you'remakinga foolofyourself."“MaybeI am,butI'mwillin'tobetheisn't
therenow."
“Whatmakesyousaythat?"askedFox,
suspiciously.“Oh,I'mfoolin'.It don'tmakeanydiffer
encewhat I say,"returnedEbenwith a com
icalleer.“ Youjest tellmewhatyoumean,Eben
Bond!"saidJohnFox,provoked.
“I meanthat I sawthatboyof your:-:—I
don'tknowhisname—gobythetavernonly
twominutessince."“ Is

.

thattr1ie?”swpedFen
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“Trueasgospel!I reckonhe'smore'na
matchforhisguardeen,hey,boys?"“Wheredidhego? in whatdirection?"
demandedFoxeagerly.“Downtowardstheriver."“ Thereain'tnotrickaboutit?" askedFox
suspiciously.
“Ask SamWallace—hemusthavemet
him."
SamWallace,a stoutyoungman,hadjust
enteredtheroom.
“Didyoumeetmynewboy,Sam?"asked
Fox,turningtothenew-comer.“Yes,I methimdowntheroadapiece;he
seemedinanawfulhurry."
“He'srunningaway,"Foxsaidtohimself
in dismay.“Howin theworlddidheget
out?"
He ranu theroadgazinganxiouslyon
thissidean on that,hopingtocomeupon
the runaway.Onethingwasfavorable; it
wasastraightroadwithnoroadsopeningout
ofit foratleastamilebeyondthetavern.It
ledbytheriveratapointhalfamileon.“ I'll catchhimyet. Hecan'tescapeme!"
‘Foxreflected,his couragebeginningto re
turn. “\VhenI getholdof himI’ll handle
himprettyrough.He'llfindhecan'tcutany
ofhisdid0'sonme."
“Haveyouseena boyup theroad?"he
askedof GeorgieFoster,a smallboywhom
hemet.“ Yes,"answeredGeorgiecarelessly.“Whowasit?"
“It's theboythat'slivin'atyourhouse—I
don'tknowhisname."“Thankyou,Georgie! That'saniceboy.
I'll giveyouacentsometime."
“Hadn'tyoubettergiveit tomenow?"
askedGeorgieshrewdly.“ I haven'tgotanynow.Wheredidhego?"
“I guesshewentdowntotheriver."
John Fox pushedon breathless,anda
minutelatercameinsightofthefugitive.
Harryhadsobereddowntoawalk,think
inghimselfnolongerindanger.If Mr.Fox
hadbeenwiseenoughto kee silenttill he
hadcomewithina fewrods emighthave
caughthimeasily,butexcitementandanger
weretoomuchfor prudence,andhecalled
outangrily:“ Justwaittill I getholdofyou,
youyoungvillain! I’ll giveyoualesson."
Harryturnedquicklyandsawtheenemy
closeuponhim. _
Thatwasenough.Hesetoutonwhatthe
boyscalladeadrun,thoughhehardlyknew
inwhatdirectionto lookforarefuge.But
throughthetreesatthewestsideoftheroad
hecaughtsightof somethingthatputnew
hopeintohis heart. It wasaboat,floating
withinthreefeetofshore.In it sataboyof
abouthisownage. It wasWillieFoster,a
brotherofGeorgia.
Therewasno timeforceremony.Harry
sprangintotheboat,andseizinganidleoar
pushedoutintotheriver.
The ownerof theboat,whohad been
thoughtfullygazingintothewater,lookedup
in surprise.“Well,that'scool!" heejaculated.“ I begyourpardon,"saidHarry,stillply
ing theoar;“ I couldn'thelpit, Mr.Foxis
afterme."“What'sheafteryoufor?"“ I’ll tellyoupresently.Thereheis!"
JohnFoxbythistimestoodontheriver
bankshakinghisfist,withadiscomfortedex
pressionathisintendedvictim.“Comebackhere!"heshouted.“Thankyou,I wouldrathernot,"answered
Harry,still increasingthedistancebetween
himselfandhis uardian.“You,Willie oster,rowtheboatback!”
bawiedJohnFox.“ Is your nameWillie Foster?"asked
Harry,turningto his companion,whowas
lookingwithapuzzledexpressionfromoneto
theother.“Yes."“Then,Willie,if youwill helpmerow
overtotheothersideof theriverandsetme
ofithere,I'll giveyouadollar."
lI'll do it,"saidWillie,seizingtheother
car,“ butyouneedn'tgivemeanymoney."
To hisintensedisgustFoxsawtheboat,
propelledbythetwoboys,leaing forward
energetically,whilehe stoodhelplesslyon
thebank.
Theotherbankwashalfamileaway,and
couldnotbereachedexceptbya bridgea
considerabledistanceaway.The twoboys
saidlittleuntilthetripwasaccomplished.
“I hopeyouwon'tgetintoanytrouble
withMr.Fox,"saidHarry,astheydrewnear
thebank.
“I don'tcareforoldFox,andfatherdoesn't
likehimeither.Whyareyourunningaway?"
Harrytoldhiminafewwords.
Ashegotoutoftheboathepressedadollar
intoWillie'sreluctanthand.
“Don'tbeafraid! I'vegotplentymore!"

sai?
Harry. “NowwhichwayhadI better

so "
“Takethatfootpath.It will leadtoMed
field. Thereyoucantakethecars."“Good-b, Willie;andthankyou."
Williedi n'trowbackimmediately.John
Foxwaslyingin waitontheotherside,and
hedidn'tcaretomeethim.

CHAPTERXV.
wasMAGICIANOFMADAGASCAR.

HARRYpushedontill hereachedahighway.
He felt in doubtasto whereit mi ht lead
him,butfollowedit at aventure. ewon
deredwhetherJohn Foxwouldpursuehim,
andfromtimetotimelookedbacktomake
surethathis guardianwasnotonhistrail.
In aboutthreehourshefoundhimselfeight
milesaway. Thenfor lie firsttimehefelt
thatit mightbesafeto stopandrest. In a

villagea littlewaybackhehadentereda
bakeshopandpurchasedsomerollsand:1
glassofmilk,whichheatewithagoodrelish.
He resumedhiswalk,buthadnotgonea
quarterof amilewhenheheardthenoiseof
wheels,whichoncomingupwithhimcame
toahalt.
“ShallI giveyoualift?" saidthedriverof
theteam.
Lookingup he sawthatit wasacovered
wagonwithfourwheels,suchasisoftentobe
metin NewEnglandtowns.Themanwho
heldthereinswasof largeframeandportly,
withdarkhairandwhiskers.Hemightbe
aboutforty-fiveyearsofage.“ If youpreferridingtowalking,myyoung
friend,jumpin !"“ Thankyou,sir,"saidHarry. “ I dopre
ferit atthepresentmoment,forI amgetting
tired."
“I'm sorryI didn'tovertakeyoubefore.
I'msociable,andlikesomeonetotalkto."“Perhapsyourhorseisn'tsorry,"suggested
Harrywithasmile.
“Oh,he won'tmindyourweight.When
yougetto myweightit will makeadiffer
ence.Whereareyoubound,if youdon't
mindmybeinginquisitive?"
“I don'tknow,"answeredHarry,doubt
fully.“ Don'tknow! Well, that is curious.
Don'tyouliveroundhere?"
“No; myhomeisahundredmilesaway."
“Youain'tgoin'Westto Indians,are
you?"inquiredhiscompanion,jocosely.“No; I'mwillingtheIndiansshouldlive.
Thefactis,I'm seekingmyfortune,asthey
say."
“Well,yououghttofindit," returnedthe
other,aftera deliberatesurveyof hisyoung
companion.“You'rewellbuilt, andlook
healthyand strong. Haveyou got any
money?"
“A little. My fatherdiedlatelyandleft
methreehundreddollars.Herecommended
tomeasguardianamannamedJohnFox,
livingeightmilesback. Well,I havetried
Mr.Fox,andI prefertobemyownguardian."“ I've heardof John Fox. He'sfox by
name,andfoxby nature.So youandhe
didn'thitchhorses?"
“Notatall."“Whendidyouleavehim?"
"Thismorning.I don'tknowbutI may
saythatI amrunningawayfromhim,asI
leftwithouthisknowledgeorpermission,but
ashe is notyetmylegalguardian,I don't
considerthathehasanyrightto interfere
withme."“ Tellmewhatsortof atimeyouhadwith
him,if youdon’tobject."
UponthisHarrygavea graphicaccountof
his experiences,as alreadydetailed.His
comanionseemedverymuchamused,and
laugedrepeatedly.
“That'sveryclever,"hesaid. “Youout
wittedtheoldmannicely.There'llbeaptto
beacircuswhentheyfindouthowyougot
away."
“I don'tbelievetheywill findout. Joel
willbecunninenoughtoinventsomestory."“ I shouldli e tobetheretoseehowthey
gutup."
“I wouldn't,"saidHarr . “I don'tcare
to set eyeson any of e familyagain.
There!"hesuddenlyexclaimed.“I've for
gottensomething."“Whatisit?"“ I'mowingMr.Fox forboard."“Howlonghaveyoubeenwithhim?"
“Abouttwodays."“Thenit can'tbemuch."“ I'll mailaletterfromthefirstplacethatis
far enoughoff to be safe,andinclosefive
dollars."“ That'stoomuchfortwodays."
“I will paytheweek'sboard. I won't
ivehimanyreasonto chargemewithdis
onesty. Thenwe shall be even,and I
needn'tthinkofhimagain."“Perhapsyouareright.
meyournameyet."“Mynameis HarryVane."
“A goodname.WhodoyouthinkI am?"
“You maybe GeneralGrant,"answered
Harry,smiling,“ butI don'tthinkyouare."“ I amnot,to thebestof myknowledge.
I amtheMagicianof Madagascar.Youmay
haveheardofme."“ I don’tthinkI have,"saidHarry,puzzled.
Themagicianlookedslightlydisconcerted.
“I havebeenbeforethepublicformany
years,"hesaid. “I givemagicalentertain
ments,andin thecourseof thelasttwenty
yearshavetraveledalloverthecontinent."“ Yousee,"explainedHarryapologetically,“ I havealwayslivedin asmallcountrytown
wheretherewerefewamusements,andsoI
knowverylittleof suchthings.I neversaw
amagicalentertainmentinmylife.""'Didn'tyouindeed?Thenyoushallsee
meperformto-night.I amtogiveamagical
soireein Conway,thetownwearecomingto."
“I shouldlike it verymuch,Mr.—. "
andHarrypausedindoubt.“ I amcalledProfessorHemenway—Hiram
Hemenway,"saidthemagician,“I wasraised
inConnecticut,andmyparentstriedtomakeafarmerof me. Butit wasof nouse. Thepublicneededme,andI becamewhatyou
see."
Theprofessorspokecomplacently.Heevi
dentlyconsideredhimselfa manof consid
erableimportance.
“Do you like your busi.-ass?" asked
Harry,curiously.
“Why shouldn'tI? I havea lhanceto
travel. The peopleappreciatemy efforts,
andrewardmegenerously.I'vecalleddown
afewthousands,I canassureyou,myyoung
friend."" I amverygladtohear it

,

ProfessorHem
menway."

Youhaven'ttold

“Moneyisn't to be despised,myyoung
friend,and I earn it in a pleasantway."
By a fortunateaccidentHarryhappenedto
turnin hisseatandlookthrougha small
windowinthebackpartofthewagon.What
hesawstartledhim. In a‘buggy,tenrods
back,he recognizedhis lateguardianand
Joel. Theyweremakinggoodspeed,and
weredoubtlessin pursuitofhim.
Harryquicklyimpartedhisdiscoveryto
hiscompanion.
“Don'tlethimcaptureme! " hesaid.“ I shouldlike to seehimdo it," res
pondedtheprofessor.“Get intotheback
partofthewagon,andcrouchdown."“ Harrydidasdirected.
Thenthe rofessorslackenedhis speed,
andallowedt e pursuerstoovertakehim.“ I say,stranger,"saidFox,ashedrewup
alongside.“ All right,myfriend,goaheadandsay

it ! " observedtheprofessor,blandly.
“A boyranawayfrommethismorning.
Perhapsyouhaveseenhim."“Perhapsso. Is heyourson? "“No , I'mhisguardcen."“Whydidherunaway?Didyouill-treat
him? "“Certainlynot.
rightfulauthority."“
sawa boyabouta mileback,"saidthemagician,reflectively,“astout,good-looking

lad,dark-brownhair,and a pleasantexpres
sion,didn'tlookatalllikeyou."
“Why shouldhe? Didn't I sayhewas
notmyson?"saidMr. Fox,appearingan
noyed.“ I chattedwithhimawhile.He saidhe
wasleavinga manwhoclaimedto behis
guardian,butwasn't."“ Theyoungliar ! " ejaculatedFox,wrath
fully. “Whereishenow?"“ Is he in yourwagon?"put in Joel,
shar l .“ f e wereyou'dseehim,wouldn'tyou? "“ In behindyou? "“ Yes, are you kidnappinghim ? " de
mandedFox,fiercely.“ Thereisaboyin thebackofmywagon,"
saidthemagician,coolly. “ If youain't
afraid of small-pox,you maysee him.
Whichshall it beyouortheboy? "
A pallidhueoverspreadthefaceof John
Fox,whichwasincreasedby an agonizing
moan,whichappearedtoproceedfrombe
hindthemagician.“ Turnthehorse,Joel ! " wasallhesaid.
Hewhippeduphis horsewithoutaword,
anddidnotpullupforhalf a mile.“ Youcancomeoutnow,Harry,"saidtheprofessorwith a queersmile. “ I am a ven
triloquist,andthatmoandidthebusiness."

( Tobecontinued.)

BEFOREPAPER.
Woonwasoneoi theearliestsubstancesem
ployedonwhichto inscribenamesandrecord
events.Stone,brass,lead,andcopperwerealso
usedatanearlyperiod;aflerwhichtheleavesof
trees.Theseweresupersededbytheouterbarkof
thetree,butthusbeingtoocoarse.theinnerbark
camesoonaftertobeused,thatofthelimebeing
prefemd.ThisbarkwascalledbytheRomans
liber,theLatinwordforbook,andthesebark
books,thattheymightbemoreconvenientlycar
riedabout,wererollcdup,andcalledvolumen,
henceourwordvolume.Theskinsoisheep,goats,
andasseswerethenextmaterialsused,andso
nicelyweretheypreparedthatlongnarrativeswere
inscribedonthemwiththegreatestaccuracy.
Someoi thesewerefifteenfeetlong,containing
fiftyandsixtyskins,fastenedtogetherbythongsof
thesamematerial.Theintestinesofcertainrep
tileswerealsoused,for it is a well-authenticated
factthatthepoemsofHomerwerewrittenonin
testinesofserpentsinlettersofgold.Thisrollwas
onehundredandtwentyfeetlong,andwasdepos
itedin thegreatlibraryofConstantinople,which
wasdestroyedbyfirein thesixthcentur'.The
nextmatenalwasparohmcnt—skinssmootedand
polishedbypumicestonc—towhichsucceededvcllum,a finerdescriptionofparchment,made
fromtheskinsofveryyounganimals.Onthis
vellumgoldandsilverletterswerestampedwith
hotmetaltypes.Someof theseproductionsare
verybeautiful,requiringmuchtimeandlaborto
prepareandcompletethem,andthemorecarefully
theyareexaminedthemoredoweadmirethetaste
andingenuitydisplayed.

TH E PRESIDENT'SG REAT-GRANDFATHER.
R1-:v.AssesCLEVELAND,thePresident'sgreat
grandfather,saysa writerintheNewHavenPal
ladium.wasknownin NewEnglandaspoet.
preacher,oratorandwit. In 1779hewas a mem
beroftheLcvislatureofConnecticut,andwasor
dainedsoonattertotheCongregationalministry.
Thefollowinganecdote,takenfrom(.loodrich's
“Recollectionsof a LifeTime," is illustrativeof
hiswit:

“Aboutthistimetherewasin theeasternpart
ofConnecticut,a clergymanbythenameof(‘loveland,whowasnotedforhiswit. Onesummerdav.ashewasridingalong,hecameto a brook.
Herehepausedtolethishorsedrlnk.Justthenastrangerrodeintothestreamfromtheoppositedirection,andhishorsebegantodrinkalso.Theanimalsapproached,as is theirwontundersuchcircumstances,andthusbroughtthetwomenfacetoface.“Howareyou,priest?" saidthestranger."Howareyou,Democrat?"saidtheperson.-‘HowdoyouknowI am a Democrat?”saidone.“HowdoyouknowI am a priest‘? ”saidtheother.
“I knowyoutobe a priestbyyourdress,”saidthestranger.“ I knowyoutobe a Democratbyyouraddress,”
saidtheparscn.

He wouldn'tobeymy
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A BROKEN DREAM.
sxHhnmTrxccmswonn.

Bronroared!-henamesuponthehearth,
Thewindbowledlltfullywithout.
Andwindandilhlhelikorevellers
Seemedgleefullytolaughandshout,
AsMaudandI beforethefire
Leanedidlybackandsmiledandsighed,
Herrobeofvioletvelvethung
1nshadowyfoldsdownatherside.
HergoldenhairinripplingwavesHungcarelesslybelowherwaist.
Andcreamylacefromshoulderswhite
Fell.anditsweb-likepatterntraced.Hergazewasalwaysonthefire,
Andminewasalwaysuponher;
Thefaint,sweetsmellofsandalwood
Cameoverasherfandidstir.
Ascoreofyears—audonceagain
I sitwithintheoldenroom,
AndbackupontheairtherefloatsThefaint,sweetsandalwoodperfumo.
Partcdworld-wideareMaudand1,Yet,likeasubtle,shycaress,
I feelanearmefallthefolds
Ofthatsoftviulctvelvetdress.-—-M
[ThisstorycomnmlccdinNo.121.]

THE DAUGHTEROF THE REGIMENT.
ByMARY A!DENlSON..

Authorof "TheGmrdium‘Trust.""Barbara'sTriumphs,""TheFrenchman’:ll'rn-d,“"HerMother‘:R|'1|g,"etc.,etc.

CHAPTERXIV.
A urrns PIECEor smrmr.

Bownmoalongagain,thistimeinadvance
of thesteamer,theclearnotesof theband
soundingintheirwake. Thepositionofthe
partieswasslightlychanged.Reviereoccu
ied thecarriagewithProfessorLouisand
liis wife;Mrs.Lakesatregallybythesideof
ColonelEarle,whocoulddonolessthanin
vite her,whentheywereso far fromthe
arty;andtheboyAl destinguishedhimself
y givingthedrivera fewpointsinhorse
manship,ashesatpercheduponthedriver's
cushion.
Revierewasunusuallybrilliant,thepro
fessorsilent,thougha parentlyenjoyingthe
drive,andMadameucieworeheraccus
tomedcalmof manner,talkingserenelyand
pointingoutfamiliarplacesontheroad.“ I haven'tseenthisroadfortwentyyears,"
said Louis at last,rousinghimselffroma
reverie.“ Thatwaslongbeforeyouknewme,"said
hiswife,withasmile.
“Yes, I wasnotmuchmorethanaboy
then—letmesee,perhapstwenty-two.It
wasamerryparty."
“And shewasthere,ofcourse,withbright
eyesandcherryredlips,"saidMadameLucie,
banteringly.Shewasnotpreparedfor the
changethatcamesuddenlyoverher hus
bands face. EvenReviere,whosatopposite
besideMrs.Carl,noticedit.
“His callowlove,"saidthelatter,almost
withoutknowingthathesaidit. “Weall
takeit likethemeaslesandthechicken-pox.”
“Theyareall gone,"saidLouis,themus
clesof hisfacetwitchingpainfully.“ They
areallgone,butme.In thehollowoftwenty
yearshowmanygravescanlie!”“ Your parentswerelivingthen?” said
Reviere.“Yes,haleandhearty.Theywereold
timepeoplewhowereproudoftheirancestry,
andhkedEnglishcustoms.Mymotherhad
anEnglishmaidcalledEve,andmyfather's
coachmanwasnamedAdam.Adamwould
powderhishairlikeanyBritishlaquay.They
arebothon thisexcursion,andtheoldman
haspassedhis eight-sixthbirthdayandis
stillvigorousandbright."
“Aretheynotthepeoplewithwhomthat
childwasstaying?"askedhiswife,without
lookingup.' “ YoumeanBeth,"hesaid—“yes."“ Sheis reallyremarkablypretty,"said
Reviere,“ thoughnottobecomparedtoMiss
Clare.In herall thegracesof a perfected
womanhoodseemtomelt."“ I thankyou,”saidMadameLucie,witha
smile. “ Sheis a sweetgirl,andI amvery
fondof her. I confessI amprejudiced
againsttheotherone."
Hermannerexpressedmorethanherwords.
Asshelookeduphereyesencounteredthose
ofherhusband.
Therewasthatin hisface,aconsciousness
ofguilt~assheinterpretedit—thathaunted
her.
In realityit wasundisguiseddispleasure
thatsheshouldhavespokensofreelybefore
acomparativestranerofherantipathies.
With lightning-l'e rapidityshematured
herplans. Shewouldseekoutthesetwoold
eople,attachherselftothem,andif possible
sadthemtospeakfreelyaboutthemselves,
andthefamilytheyhadservedsolong. To
dothisshewouldavoidlettingthemknow
hernameandposition.
Revierewasamusinghimselfwithhisown
interpretations.Louisandhis wifewere
knownformodelpeople.
“It is true,"someonehadsaidto him,
“thattheCarlsareaspolitetoeachotheras
if theywerenotmarried."
A grim reflectionupon somemarried
couples,whoforgetthelittlecourtesiesby
whichtheywoneachother.“ It is saidheevenknocksforadmission,
Whensheisalonein herownroom!"which
Wastrue.“ It is saidhethanksherforanylittleor
dinaryattention,suchas handinghim the
shoebuttoner,openingthedoorfor him,
bringingabook."
“It issaidsheis asscrupulousin herat
tentionsasheinhis—andnooneeverheard
themquarrel,thoughtheyoftendiffer.”
"It is saidsheneverleavesherdressing
room,unlesssheis carefullyandevenele

gantlyattiredfor themorning,greetinghim
asif theyhadnotmetforalongtime."
Finally,it is said“thereis a serpentin
everyEden,andtheremustbeoneintheirs,
in spiteofalltheirfelicity!”
Andsosomeverygoodpeopletalkedon
andon,speculatingupontheirneighbors,as
menwill, andwomen,too,till thedayof
doom.
MeanwhileMrs.Lakeenjoyedherridein
spiteof thecloseproximityof twoyoung
andbeautifulwomen,foraboveallthingsshe
likedpryingintomotives,dissectingemo
tions,findingor fancyingshefoundoutse
cretswhichescaedthenoticeofthe moral
ityof people. uriouslyenoughshe bored
undertheimpressionthatBeth wasthe
daughterof LouisCarl. Sheknewnothing
of theCurls,onlythatthe werefriendsof
ColonelEarle,andshehe onseveralocca
sionsmetLouisatEarle'shouse,butasshe
wasnotmusical,andseldomenteredintoher
employer'sinterests,savein thecapacityin
whichsheserved,shehadtakennoparticular
noticeoftheprofessor,furtherthanthatsuf
ficientto rememberhisface,andherewas
hislivingimagesittingoppositetoher.“Very
charming,yes,certainly,"shesaidtoherself,
“but bothyoungladiestooimmatureand
girlishtosuitthefancyof amanlikeEarle.”
Hadshenotalwaysheardhimspeakwith
contemptof thebreadandbutterperiod?
And,besides,shehadtheadvantageofallas
irantsfortherichman'sfavor. Shewasin
ishouse,adignityathistable,makingher
self usefulin a hundredlittle attentions
whichhewouldmissweretheywithdrawn.
Shehadhis caronmanyoccasions;some
timeshecameto hsr foradvice;couldshe
notweavehernotsoskilfullyasin timeto
drawhim into matrimony?Statedthus
plainly,shewouldhaveshrankfromtheim
putation,butthewoman-hearthasits little
creeds,its numerousbyways,its lanesand
its avenueswherebyit compassesmuchin
geniousreasoning,anda greatamountof
mentaltravelingtoconvinceitselfof thein
tegrityof itsmotivesin mattersof loveand
law.
Besidessheknewthatshewasreallyvery
pretty,andwithskilfullyappliedcosmetics
lookedyoungerbytenyearsthanherrealage.
Andso,alltheschemingandheart-burning
andrivalriesmeton commongroundagain
whentheyreachedtheir destination; the
partieswereinstalledin thehotelandram
blingoverthegrounds.
AdamandEvesatby themselves,a con
spicuouslookingold couple,uponwhom
manycommentswerepassed.Mrs.Carl,
whomtheyhadnevermetandof course
couldnotknow,soughtthemout,remaining
behindwhentherestof thepartysetofi for
thefalls. Louisofferedtostaywithher,but
shedeclined,andur edhimsopleasantly
andpersistentlythat s couldfindnogood
excuseforremaining.
He hadalsovolunteeredto taketheold
coupleto thefalls,but theyweretiredand
preferredtorestawhile.Perhapslater,after
themooncameuptheymightgo,theysaid.
SoLouisleftthemin theirnookin thepar
lor,andhis wifereadingon theporch,and
reluctantlyjoinedEarleandhisparty,who
wereallverymerryovertheoccasion.
Whentherestwereoutof si ht,Mrs.Carl
leftherbook,which,to tell t e truth,she
hadreadlittlesavethetitle.
Shestoodforamomentlookingat theru
ralbeautyof thescene.Twocountrylovers
seatedinaswing,hewithhisarmaboutthe
buxomwaistof thegirl,seemedto know
nothingofearthor its inhabitantssaveeach
other.Theytalkedandlaughedandchuckled,
utterlyobliviousofthestately,handsomewo
man,whomadenosecretof herpresence.
Theearthwasveryfairjust there—waving
grain-fields,oldorchards,picturesquehills
andvalleys.Nowandthenthemerrypleas
ureseekerssentashoutbehindthem,which
echoedformoments.“ I’mverytired,woman,"saidAdam,mop
pinghisfacewithawhitesilk handkerchief
onlyusedforgrandoccasions.“Suchpartiesarehardonoldfolks,man,"
saidEve,thoughshelookedas freshand
pretty,aswhenshehadstartedin theearly
morning.“ See,yonder,whatafine,grand
lookinglady! andI dobelievesheiscoming
ourway. Now,man,don'tforgetyourself."“Mindyourownbusiness,woman,"here
torted,in perfectgoodnature,“and I will
mindmine."
MadameLucie,beautiful,graceful,smil
ing,tooka seatnearthem.Shehadalways
beennotedforhertalk,andknewhowto
drawout themostcherished,evensecret
opinionsof others. Socharminwasshe
thatnoonecouldresistherwhens eexerted
hergeniustoattract.
AdamandEvewereput atonceat their
case. Theyforgottheirplainclothesand
manners,andspokeasfreelytoherasif they
hadbeenin theirownhumbleroomathome.
Howgraduallysheledthemtospeakof the
Curls,oftheirearlyandlateservicethere,we
neednotnarrate,butsuificeit thattheywere

sloon
deepin thedescriptionof theoldfam

l y.‘ “I hopon toknowMr.LouisCarl,"said
Madameucie,smilingand displayinga
lovelysetofteeth.“ Thenyouknowa.nobleman,madame,a
paragon!"saidoldAdam,caressinghisbeard

evlefn
toitssilverpoint,andsmilingtohim

se .
“I believehe is considereds verygood
man,"shesaid. “ Thatis aprettylittlegirl
hehaslatelytakenintohishouse."
The twooldpeopleglancedat eachother
in a startledway,notsosuddenly,however,
but thatMrs.Carlhadseenandinterpeted
thelook.

“-Wehaveasecretbetweenuswhichit is
forourinteresttoguard."“ YoumeanlittleBeth,"saidEve." Youmeanourlittlegirl,"saidAdam.
“Why doyoucall heryourlittlegirl?"
askedMadameLucie. “ Is shearelationof
yours?"“ Shehasbeerinourcare,"saidEveeva
sively,takingheat byanotherstealthylook
atherhusband.“ Thepoorlittlethingisanorphan,I have
heard,"saidthemadame.“ Indeed; wheremayyou haveheard
that?"queriedAdam,andthequestionwas
sodirectthatMrs.Carlwasnonplussedfor
themoment.“Atleasthermotherisdead,"saidEve.“Woman!" exclaimedAdam,significantly
—thenendedthesentenceindifierently.But
Eveseemedfrightenedandirresolute; began
tos eakagain,stammered,andfinallypaused,
flusedandtrembling.
“Howoldisshe?"askedMrs.Carl,deter
minednottobedrawnfromthepoint.
Adammadea significantmotion,asif he
weretakin hispipefromhismouth.“ Somewereaboutsixteen-—maybeseven
teen,"hesaidwithalittlehesitation,“butif
youknowfriendCarl,well,youhadbetter
questionhim,"headded,bluntly.“Thenyouthinkhecouldgivemethein
formation?"she ueried.
“I donotsay at,"saidAdam,andanin
cipientsmilecurvedhisthinlips. “ I think
hemight,if hewould,"headded.
Let suspiciononceentertheheart,andit
barsnotthedoorstoallitskindred.In they
come,a horriblebrood—-envy,lying,malice
andalluncharitableness.l MadameCarlwas
by thistimeverymuchexcited.Thevery
nobilityof hernature,herpurecharacter,
herabhorrenceofmixedmotives,gavetothe
ironbeingshapedin theforgeof herimagi
nation,awhiteheat.Theonefaultshecould
not forgivewasduplicity—theonesinun
faithfulness.
Quickss lightning,shehadmadea col
lectionoffactstosuithertheories.“ Thefatherof thisyounglady-is heliv
ing?" sheasked.“ It--may—-be,”saidAdam,slowly. He
hadtakenhiscaneandwasnursingitsan
cient-ivorheadagainsthis chin. .It was
evidentt at hewasbecomingsuspiciousof
hisquestioner.Oldmenarekeenatreading
motives,andhewasnoexceptiontohisclass.
Hewishedto endthecatechismanddid
nothesitatetodosoinhisbluntway.“Madame—I supposeI maytell youthat
thischildhasnorightfulclaimonanybut
onelivingman. Thatman’snameisourse
cret. Welove-himandrespecthim. Per
hapsthatwillsatisfyyou."
“And thatmanis LouisCarl,"shesaid,
withawhiteface.“ Youmayjudgeasyouplease,madame,"
hesaid; “mytonusissealed."
“Is heherfat or?" comefrombetween
thewhitelipsin frozensyllables.
“In God'sname,woman,howdoI know!”
criedtheoldman,driventohiswit'send,as
hestoodupbeforeher.“Man,man!”saidEve,pullingathiscost,
buthedidnotheedher~“remembersheis
alady."“AndwhosaysI forget?"shoutedAdam.“Woman,leavememycoattail forheaven's
sake,andletmegetoutintotheairorI shall
bewrathy.Lord,Lord,thoudids’twellto
makehertheweakervesselor she'dpullup
theearthbytheroots.”“MadameCarl!" crieda voicefromthe
outside.
PresentlyMrs. Lake,the piqusntlittle
widow,withdressawryandbonnetshaken
overherface,appearedatthedoor.“ Sosorry! Mydearmadame~theterri
bleaccident!yourdaughter,youknow! I
ranalltheway--andthereisn’tbitof breath
inmybody—theoorlittledarling!"
Mrs.Carlstoo still, unterrifiedbut cu
rious.“Mygoodlady,I havenodaughter,"she
said.“Whatl shenotyourdaughter?Soaston
ished~andsoverylike! well,wellwandhe
bringingherhereinhisarms!”
Shedrewa longbreathandslid intoa
chair.“ It's his childthen,by
riagc,"shesaidtoherself.“ Is it littleBethyouaretalkingabout?"
queriedEve~catchingholdofAdamasif to
drawhimback,thoughheneverthoughtof
moving.
“ That'swhattheycallher."
“Whatof her?" askedMrs.Carl,haugh
tily,witheyesablaze.
“Sodreadful!She'smurdered!"wasthe
awfulresponse.

a formermar

CHAPTERXV.
runrnnr.'usnors

THEpartyhadlefttheomrriagesandpro
ceededonfootthroughthewoods,mc:ry,
noisyandhappy All thetimethedistant
roarof thefallssoundedclearanddistinct.
Thetreesburnedin theirOctoberbeauty—
thebrancheswerefull of brightplumnged
birds,keepingupacontinualmelody.
ColonelEarleinhisquietwaystillmonopo
lizedClare.‘Reviereandthewidowbandied
salliesofwit,andBeth,thethirdparty,felt
herselfonetoomany.EventheIndianwould
havebeenwelcome,buthewasfollowingin
wakeof Louis,who,graveandalope,strode
forwardfullofgloomythought. '
Somethingweighedhimdown—oppressed
hisspirits,madehima preytomelancholy.
Forhimthesunshoneandthebirdssanginvain. He hadpasseda nightfull of vivid
dreams,andforhimtodreamwastodread.

Theninthemorningsomewordshadpassed
aboutBeth,andhe had assertedhimself
strongly—-alittletoostrongly,perhaps,though
hiswifehadpaidhimthecomplimentof not
seemingtorememberit,whichwassometimes
likeheapincoalsof firein mercy,atother
timeslitersly. -
It wasthislastwhichtroubledhim. He
wasw of dissension--itwasnewtohim.
Lovinghiswifeadoringly,it wasterribleto
hissensitivespirittoknowthatshedoubted
him,evenforamoment.
Doubtto somenaturesis hardertobear
thandeath.
Hewasrevolvingin hismindhowtoend
it all. On onehandwastheshameof con
fession-—onthe‘otherthehopeof compensa
tion,whichweighcdheavilybecauseit nflst
beboughtatsohighaprice.
Hewasagrandman,thisLouisCarl,oneof
thegrandestinall theattributesthatgoto
theformationofaperfectcharacter.Hiswife
hadworshipedhimfor hissuperiorman
hood,hadc osenbetweenhimwithnothing
butaprofession,andamanworthhis hun
dredsof thousandswhowasfonderof her
thanofhismoney,andwithwhomshemight
havemade1;etouroftheworld.
Beetroveedon,intentonhisownthoughts,
forhelookedneithertotherightortheleft.
Reviereandthewidowovertookhim,andthe
formersaidsomethinginalightvein;butthe
Indianneverlookedup or replied.There
wasa smoulderingfirein his e e, a sullen
frownonhisbrow,a rigidline etweenhis
thinlips. NottillRovierehadpassed,didhe
deigntoglancetowardhim,andthenhisex
pressionwasdangerous.
PresentlyBethandClaresteppedasideto
gathersomerareflowersthatpleasedthem.
LouisalsofellbackandjoinedEarle.
“The madamedid notcome,I see,"said
Earle.
“No; shehasrathera dreadof thefalls.
Besidesshehasseenthemoften. I shallre
give
oldmemories,forI amalmostastranger
ere."
Hethought,perhas,ofonedeadface,once
thedearestthingtohimonearth. In allhis
lifehehadhadbut twoloves—bothpure——
bothferventandsincere.
TherewasacryfromClare.EarlandLouis
boundedaside,andrandownashelvingpath
literallycoveredwithvines.
Earlearnvedfirst. \“Mr.Earle,Bethisina dangerousspot,"
saidClare. “Shewouldclimb,andnowshe
isdizzy."
HelookeduptotheledgewhereBethstood,
paleasdeath,andclingingtotheroughsides
oftherock. Therewasa rudedescent,but
it requiredasteadierbrainthanhers,andshe
wascryingwithsheerfright.“OI cannotmove-Imustletgo,myhead
swimsso!" shecriedin heart-rendingac
cents.“ I amsofrightenedl don’tletme
kill myself!"
Almostbeforesheknewit Earle‘sbearded
facewasbesideher.“ There'snodangeratall,MissBeth;give
meyourhand,"hesaid.
ButBeth,nottoomuchfrightenedtofeel
withinherthemovingof coquetry,protested
nowthatshewastoogiddy-sheknewshe
shouldfall-—butwhatcouldhedo-andwhat,
oh! whatwouldshedo?
Thisterrorlookedgenuine—apartof it
was.“Thereis onlyoneway,MissBeth,"said
Earle,whiletohimselfheanathematizedher
forasillychild,thoughshedidlookwonder
fullyprettyin hertrouble;“you mustIda
mecarryyou."“ Thenweshallbothfall,"shehalfsobbed.
Foranswerbebentforwardamomentand
caughtherinhisarms.
Almostbeforesheknew it

,

herarmswere
about-hisneck,andthenshewasloosing
them,standingonlerrafirma,with _a quick
beatingheart,andhardlyknowingwhether
tobepleasedor angry.“ Reallytherewasnootherway,"hesaid,
laughing,“ thanacoupdemain;yourfright
mighthavebroughtabouta catastrohe."
Clara'seyeswereshining;she li edbrav
eryin manorwoman,andEarlelookedso
strong,soeveryinch 1

1

man!
Bee’seyeswereshining,too,butwithvin
dictivehatred.He hadwatchedthewhole
proceedingfromashortdistance,standingas
stillasthoughoutinbronze,theonlysignof
emotionthedarkredoneithercheek.He
madea sharpclickbetweenhis teethashe
sawBethturnlaughingandtriumphantto
Reviere,chattingthestoryof her rescue,
like a merrychildwhothinksthewholeworld
interestedinallitslittledoingsandsayflgs,
itspleasuresormisfortunes.

( Tobecontinued.)M
BOBBY‘SREWARD.

Comsavtoorders,Bobbyhadtakenthefamily
Biblefromtheparlortable,whereit wasverycare
fullykept,andbythetimehegotthroughwith it

thesignsofwearandtearwerepainlullyappar
ent
Forthisactofdisobediencehereceiveda severe
whipping,andwassentsuppcrlcsstobed.
“It is a sourceofgreatgratificationtome,"said
theminister,whowasmakinga callthatsameeve
ning,asheliftedthebookfromthetableanddis
covereditscondition,“tofindthatinthishousehold,atleast,theBibleis notneglected.It is too
oftenthecasei regrettosay,thatthecontentsof
theGoodBookremainunsought.ButI ampleased
Mr.Smith,toknow,”hecontinued,“thatyoufind
dailyconsolationinitspages.”
Mr.Smithdevoutlyacknowledgedthepleasure
andprofitbederivedfromitsfrequentstudy,and
aftertheministerhadleft,hetookuptoBobbya

glassofmilkanda largesliceofbreadandbutter
Nhlm onit
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ment.It is fullofgoodthings—fascinafingserial
stories,shortsketches,biographicalmatter,etc.,
etc.Pricethreedollars.AfewcopiesofVolume
Oneyetremainunsold.

—M-———
BEING ANDSEEMING.

ArsnousEnglishmanoncegavethisbitofad
vicetoayoungAmericanfriend:“Alwaysen
deavortobereallywhatyouwouldwishtoappear."
Isthispieceofwisdomneedless?Lookaboutyou
andseehowdifiicultit istojudgemenbytheirap
pearance.They“arcnotalwayswhattheyseem."
Prideoftenmakespeopleappeargood,whenthey
arebadatheart.___“.
PRACTICEMAKES PERFECT.
HENRYCLAYusedtopracticereadingandora
tory,fromthecontentsofsomesolidbook,every
day.Hesaidofhimself:“Theseoil‘-handefforts
weremade,sometimesinacorn-field,atothersin
theforest,andnotunfrequentlyin theburn,with
thehorseandoxenformyaudience.”Itwasby
thisdiligentpracticethatHenryClaybecameone
ofthemostpersuasiveofAmericanorators.Such
skillisnotgainedinamoment,norderivedfrom
books. —Q¢+———

SELF DECISION.
“Howcouldhedosowhenalltherestdidother
wise?”Thisquestionwasaskedbyananxious
motherrespectingherboy,whohadgonewrongin
spiteoftheinfluenceoftheothers.Themother’s
ideawasgood.Hersonoughttohavebeenin
fluenced.Butthen,shehadnevertaughthimthe
rightgroundofdecision.If alltheresthadgone
wrong,shouldhethereforehavegonewrong!
Youngpeopleshoulddecidefirmlyforthemselves
ontheprinciplesofhonorandrectitude.Yielding
tothemeremajorityisdangerous.

-———‘w-_
THE PANCAKE RUSH.

Ar WestminsterSchool,England,theyusedto
haveaqueercustom.OnShroveTuesdayadigni
fiedprocessionwenttotheschool-room,wherethe
boyswereassembled,followedbythecook.This
personage,cladinwhiteapron,jacketandcap,
borealoftapancakeonatray.Thishedulycast
downamongtheboys,andhewhopickeditupun
brokenreceivedahandsomeprize.
Thiswasmerelyafrolic,foundedonoldlegends
andcustoms.Butsomethingofthesamesortis
keptupallovertheworld.Thetumultuousscram
bleforthepancakeisrepeatedoverandoveragain
inreallife. TheWestminsterboysonlygottheir
coatsandtrowsersrippedinthestruggle.Butin
thestrifeforafewsuperfluousdollars,menwill
suffertheirhealth,theirgoodname,theirhappi
nessaudcomfort,tobetorntotstters.
———0»_

WORKING WITH RUDETOOLS.
Gnmusworksitswaytotriumphwiththerudest
tools.It isnotnecessaryforayoungmechanicto
haveafourstorymachineshoptodevelopagreat
invention.Norneedascientificyoungsterdepend
upona largelibraryto givedirectionto his
thoughtsandexperiments.Inreadingthehistory
ofartandscience,weareoftensurprisedatthe
magnificentresultsachievedbytheuseofvery
simplemeans. '

It is saidthatOfiewasaskedbywhatmagic
processhemixedhiscolors.“_Imixthemwith
mybrains,"washis reply. Fcrgusenmadea
woodenclockthatmeasuredthehoursaccurately,
withacommonpcnknife.Dr.Blackdiscovered
latentheatbymeansofa panofwaterandtwo
thermometers.Newtonstudiedthecomposition
oflightandtheoriginofcolorswithaprism,a
lensandasheetofpasteboard.Wilkiepracticed
drawingonabarndoorwithaburntstick.Frank
lynusedakite,a silkhandkerchiefandakey,to
discovertheidentityof lightningandelectricity.

Rittenhouse,the astronomer,first calculated
eclipsesonhisploughhandle.SirJosephPaxton
madehisfirstsketchoftheCrystalPalaceatLon
don,onasheetofblottingpaper,inarailroadof
fice.
Suchexamplesmightbegivenindefinitely.
Therefore.if anyofouryoungreadersfeelthestir
ringsofgenius,theyneednotbegintolookabout
forawagonloadoftoolsandapparatus.Letthem
makeuseof therudeandsimplethingswithin
theirreach.Theladwhowilllivetoforgeasteel
cannondoesnotneedatriphammerinhiscradle.

——§+>-———~
GENERAL GRANTS CIGARS.
Tunpeculiarillnessofsodistinguishedamanas
GeneralGrantisworthyofspecialnotice.The
Generalhasbeennotedforhisexcessiveuseof
cigars,andthishabithasresultedinthecanceron
histonguewhichmaycutshorthisillustriouslife.
Ofcoursethiswillbeheldupasanawfulwarning
againstsmoking.Yetthequestionshouldbedis
cussedcandidly.Noteverypersonwhosmokes
willdieofcancer.Infactmanymensmokecom
fortablyduringa longandhealthylife.Anold
IndianwomaninConnecticut,livedtotheageof
105,havingbeenforseventy-fiveyearsexcessively
giventosmokingapipe.All peoplewhogosail
ingonSundayarenotdrowned.
Itisimpossible,yousee,tolaydownarigidrule
foroneexample.Yettherearerightsandwrongs
aboutall habits.Smokingtendstopoisonthe
bloodwithnicotine,andtherearemorepersonsto
whomsmokingisalmostfatalthantherearewho
canindulgeinitwithimpunity.If it betruethat
all Sabbathbreakersarenotdrowned,yetit is
nonethelesscertainthatweneveroughttobe
caughtdoinganythinginwhichwearenotcon
scientiouslywillingtodie. Allboysandgirlscan
settlethisquestionforthemselves.
Nowsmokingnotonlycausescancer,butitpro
ducespainlessdiseasesofthespineandlegs,which
arenotdetectedtill theyarelaradvanced.Men
goonusingtobaccotill theybegintofeelsudden
twingesintheirlegs,ors“givingout"whenthey
attempttowalk.Theirlimbsareunsteadybe
neaththem.Thisdiseasehasalongmedicalname,
butitsvictimsyieldtoitjustassurelyasifitwere
spelledwiththreeletters.
It isalwayssafestnottousetobaccoatall. Yet
if boyswillsmokecigarettes,letthemdosoin
d t’ . Th h id ll tthtth H Imoemmu eyBon N00cc 5 emoue)givethebricfestouthncwithinthelimitsofthe.spentforsmokingduringanordinarylifewillbuy
agoodhome.And,itmaybeadded,thereislittle
aidandcomfortderivedfromtobacco,whichcan
notbehadfromexerciseandgooddigestion.There
fore,weconfineadvicetothispoint:letouryoung
smokers“goslow.”Bestofall,don’tsmoke.M

A SADCASE.
AcaaramNewEnglandvillagewasstartledone.
morningbythenewsthatswell-knownladhad
beenarrested.Thishappenednotlongago,for,it i
is sadtosay,suchthingstakeplacetoooftenin
theseenlighteneddays.Hewasofarespectable
family,andhadenjoyedgoodadvantages.Yethe
wasarrestedforstealingmoneyfromthevillage
store.It appearsthathehadbeensuspected;a
carefulwatchwaskept,andat lengthhewas
caughtintheveryact.
Whatwasthecauseofit? Theboyhadagood
trade;hisparentswereabletopayallhisproper
expenses,suchashisearningsdidnotsufficeto
meet.Whyshouldhesteal?Hewasnotnaturally
dishonest.Indeed,hewasa ladofgoodability,
andquitehigh-minded,inhisownesteem.What
wasthetrouble!Hehadformedexpensivehabits,
thatisall. Andtheywerenotgoodones.Hehad
becomefondofdrinkingbeerandliquor,ofsmok
ing,andofplayingbilliards.Hekeptthesehabits
assecretaspossible.Especiallydidheavoidtell
inghisparents,amistakewhicheveryhonorable
boyshouldavoid.It isfarbettertotakethefather
intoconfidence,evenattheriskofchidingorpun
ishment.
Naturallyhisexpensesinthesefavoritedissipa
tionsoutrunhisearnings.Hedarednotaskhis
parentstogivemoneyforhisindulgences.
tooktopilfering.Asmallsumansweredatfirst.
Thenhegrewbolder.Whenhewasarrested,he
wasknowntohavestolenfiftydollarsfromthevil
lagestore.Whenexposed,hebecamerepentant,
butit wastoolate.Hisreputationwasblast-ed.
Whenwillboyslearntoavoidsuchcourses,andto
livewithinthelimitsoftheirpocketmoney?-_.-O-._
CHANCE FOR EXPERIMENT.
Ir isthrownoutasareproachtoagriculturalsci
encethatnoplantofgreatimportancehasbeen
originatedfortwothousandyears.Thatis,corn,
wheat,rice,cotton,sweetpotatoes,potatoes,ban
anas,breadfruit,dates,sorghumandsoyhavebeen
knownfromthreeto fivethousandyears.This
oughtnottobe. If weweretocultivatesomeof
ourcommonweeds,nodoubttheymightbecome
equallyfamous.Try“pussley,"forexample.All
countryboysknowitsvirtuesingettingupback
aches.But.besides,it isgoodforgreens.Who
knowsbutit might,if developedtogiganticsize,
beagoodsubstituteforasparagus?
Thenthereareburdocks.A courseofcoaxing,
withhighmanuring,mightcivilizethem.Atpres
enttheyaregoodfornothingbutburrs;andthese,
asidefrombaskets,areofnouseexcepttotangle
upthegirls’hair.Whynotnottrytomakeaveg
otshlcofthem?

Sohe-‘

WILLIAM EWARTGLADSTONE.
TheBritishPremier.

Noonemanplaysalargerpartincontrollingthe
destiniesofthehumanracethanthepresentPrime
Ministerof England.Standingattheheadofan
empirewhichincludesone-seventhofthelandon
theglobe,andapopulationofoverthreehundred
millionsofmen,Mr.Gladstonehasgainedsucha
wonderfulpersonalascendancyoverthemindsof
hiscolleaguesandhisfellow-countrymen,thatthe
responsibilityofthegovernmentrestsalmosten
tirelyonhisownshoulders.Aninterestingcon
trastispresentedbythctwoleadingstatesmenoithe
presentdayinEurope;Bismarck,thegrimoldsoi
dier,therestlessandsuccessfuldiplomatist;Glad
stone,theloverofpeace,thechampionofpopular
rights,theoratorandmanofletters.Thegreatin
fluenceoftheonerestsontheachievementsofhis
ironhandandwill;of
theother,onrespectfor
hisabilityandpurposes,
hischaracterandcareer.
Justahundredyears
ago,therecametoLiv
erpoolayoungScotch
mannamedJohnGlad
stone,whogradually
rosetobeoneofthefirst
merchantsof thatsea
port,havingalargetrade
withRussia.America,
andtheWestIndies.
Hissecondson,William
Ewart,wasbornDec.
,29,1807,andwasedu
catedatEton,thelead
ingpublicschoolofEng
land,andatChrist -
church,theforemostcol
legeatOxford.These
earlyyearshadagreat
influenceonthefuture
statesman‘scharacter;
he owedhisfinancial
talentandbusinessapti
tudeto Liverpool,hisclassicalattainmentsto‘Eton,hismoralfervoranddeepreligionsspiritto

"Oxford.
Hegraduatedwithhighhonorsin1831,

lofEurope.
OfGladstone‘slongpubliccareerwecanonly

-sketch.Hewasbarelytwenty-threeyearsold
whenhewasfirstelectedtorepresenttheborough
'of NewarkinParliament.Hewasbymrtnand
ltraininga memberof theToryor conservative
party,andopposedto thosereformprinciples
whichheafterwardsembraced.A contemporary
thusdescribestheyoungmember:“Heisoneof
themostrisingyoungmenontheTorysideofthe
house.Hisappearanceandmannersarein his
favor;heisafine-lookingman.Hiscountenance
‘ismildandpleasant,andhighlyintellectual;there
isnotadandyinthehousebutenvieshisjet-black
hair.Hiscomplexionshowsthathepossessesan
abundantstockofhealth."
Duringthenextthirteenyears,berapidlyin
creasedhisexperienceandreputation,andserved
astheableandtrustedlieutenantofSirRobert
Peelin introducingthefiscalreformswhichdidso
muchtodevelopeEnglishcommerce.Thispartof
hislifeendswiththeresignation,in1845,ofthe

changeofhispoliticalopinions,whichestranged
himfromhisformerallies.Weseehim,asmem
berforOxfordUniversity,fightingnowonthisside
andnowonthat,oftenalmostalone,butalwayson

rejectedbytheUniversity--hisopinionshadbe
cometoopronouncedforsoconservativeabody_
andtakingtheleadershipoft_heLiberalparty;a
leadershipwhichhasnowlastedforseventeen
years,withabriefinterval;a leadershipsocom
plete,thatMr.GladstonehasalmostbeentheLib
eralparty.HehasservedsixtimesasChancellor
oftheExchequer,formorethantenyearsasPrime
Minister;hehasmetwitha fewfailures,suchas
falltothelotofeverystatesman,buthasgained
manytriumphs,andhisopponentsallowthathe
hasdonegoodservicetohiscountry,andearned
thefirstplaceinitscitizens’esteem.

ments.Thechiefintellectualrecreationofhis
workinglifehasbeenthestudyoftheHomeric
poems.
butnonehavewrittenonthesubjectbetterand
moregracefully,andhis“StudiesonHomer”and
“JuventusMandi”arewonderfulastheworkofa
busystatesman.Gladstonehasalsopublisheda
hostofwritingsonhistorical,ecclesiasticaland
politicalsubjects.Oneofhisessays,entitled“Kin
beyondSea,”speaksof America,a countryfor
whichGladstonefeltandexpressedthewarmest
regard.“TheEnglandandAmericaofto-day,”
sayshe,“areprobablythetwostrongestnations
loftheworld.Buttherecanhardlybeadoubt,as
betweentheEnglandandAmericaofthefuture,
thatthedaughter,atnoverydistanttime,willbe
unquestionablystrongerthanthemother."
Gladstone’sprivatelifehasalwaysbeenmarked
bysimplicityanddevotiontowork.AtOxford,he
nevermissedspendingthehoursfromtentotwo
o’clockinsolitarystudy,andeighto'clocksawhim
iagainimmersedinhisbooks.Hisclassicaltastes,
aswehavealreadyseen,lastedintohislatelife;
oneofhiscriticsremarked:“Heunitesa deep

classicaljoyovertheresurrectionof Italy,and
Greekindependence,withalivelyEnghshinterest
intheamountofdutyonZanteraisinsandItalian
rags."HedistinguishedhimselfattheOxfordDe
batingUnion,ofwhichhewaspresident;weare
toldthatsuchwastheearnestnessandintensityof
his languageandbearing,thatconvictionwas
stampedoneverywordheuttered.Thisveryear
nestnessoncecausedhisgreatrival,Disraeli,tore
joicethatsosubstantialapieceoffurniturestood
betweenhimandhisopponentin theHouseof
Commons.
WherethelevelvalleyoftheDeefirstbreaks
intotherollinghillsofWales,liesGiadstone’s
countryhome,HawsrdenCastle.Here,whenever
hecouldescapefromthecaresofoifice,hissimple
andabstemiouslifehasbeenpassed.Ateight

,andspentsometimeintravelingonthecontinentl

seatheheldin thegovernment,andthegradual‘

thesideofjusticeandliberty.Finally,weseehimI

A wordmustbesaidonhisliteraryachieve-.

Therehavebeenmorelearnedscholars,‘

o'clockhewouldwalkdowntothevillagechurch.
ofwinchhiseldestson
isrector.Themorning
hewouldspendinstudy
or writing; theafter
noonin walking,con
versingwithhisguests,
orhisfavoritepastime
—fellingtrees.Inwood
cutter'sattire,he'has
oftenbeenaccostedby
peasants,whodidnot
knowwhomtheywere
addressing.Manysto
riesaretoldofhiskind
nesstohisrusticneigh
bors;how,forinstance,
heputhisshoulderto
thewheelto helpa
carteruphill,where
uponthegratefulpeas
antofi‘eredhimaglass
ofbeer.OnSunday.he
usedtoreadthelessons
inhisson’schurch;but
thisattractedsucha
crowdofsight-seers,
thathediscontinuedthe

practice.Hehasoftenbeenseeninthehumblest
.houses,readingfromtheScnptureetothesickor‘
dying,inhissoft,melodiousvoice.
Gladstonehasbeenanunselfishservanttohis
country;hehasrefusedtoacceptanincreaseof
lsalary,oranypension,thoughthenumemusdrains
uponhimcornelledhimtoselihisartcollections
andtochangeiismansioninCarltonHouseTer
lrscefora smallerhousein HarleyStreet.The,honorsofrank,whichinEnglandusuallyfollow
.longanddistinguishedpublicservice,havebeenat
hisdisposal,buthehaschosentoremamoneof
thepeople.Forhim,nowin hisseventy-sixth
year,
Oldagehathyethishonorandhistoll;

wecannotbuthopethathewillovercomethe
presentdifllculties,whichsurroundhisgovern
ment,andwillseehiscountryenjoyingthebless
ingofpeace.

RwnaanH.Tnnsamoron.
—-—+»—
NUGGETSOF TRUTH.

I'r'sbettertolaughthanbecrying,
It'sbettertogivethantotake;
It'sbettertolivethanbedying_
Andbreadismuchbetterthancake.M——
THE FUNNY SIDE.

AnoonSpringmedicino—-Leapingoverafencesev
eraltimesbeforebreakfast.
i " I'mlookingforSpringboard.""Joinacircus;you'llalwaysfindonethere."
CorrrosseedisusedbySouthernplanterstofatten
rattle.Cottoninanotherformisusedbyhumanbi
pedstoproducestoutness.If youdoubtthissticka
Ipininthecalfofanactor.
Tmtrtalknowofthenervoussystemofsponges.
-Wealwayssupposedtheytraveledontheircheek,
thoughitmustheconfessedthatallwehaveever
comeincontactwithhavedisplayedagooddealof
nerve.
Amt! girlwatchingakitemadeofadailypaper:"Mamma,isn'titgoingveryhigh7""Yes,mylove,itis."
l “Doyouthinkitwillgetbeyondthatcloud7""It wouldn'tsurprisemeif it did; whydoyou
ask?""Well,I thoughtif itwentasfarasthatthedear
Lordmightbeabletoreadthenews.“m—

GOLDENTHOUGHTS.
Aooonnameisbetterthantonsofgold.
Todiewellonemustfirstlearntollvowell.
NomanisbornIntotheworldwhoseworkisnot
bornwithhim.
Gooncompanyandgoodconversationarethevery
smewsofvirtue.
Hr:thatcallsamanungrateful,sumsupalltheevillamancanbeguiltyof.
CnsnrrY:—Aservicethatthereceivershouldre
memberandthegiverforget.
Tunpainoflifebutsweetensdeath,thehardestla
borbringsthesoundestsleep.
Cnrumoonoftenholdsatruthwithitsfeeblefingerslwhichthegraspofmanhoodcannotretain,whichtisItheprideofutmostagetorecover.
ITisbetterthatjoyshouldbespreadoverallthedayintheformofstrength,thanthatit shouldbe
concentratedintoecstasies,fullofdangerandfol
lowedbyreactions.
LETyourdiscourseofothersbefair;speakillofnobody.Todoit inhisabsenceis thepropertyofacoward,thatstabsamaubehindhisback;if tohis
face,youaddanaffronttoscandal.
Tuntriumphofawomanliesnotintheadmiration
ofherlover,butintherespectofherhusband,and
thatonlycanbegainedbyaconstantcultivationof
thosequalitieswhichsheknowshemostvalues.
Innnraanxwrishewhohasnowantswhichhecan
notgratifywithouttheleastriskofbeingovertakenbydebtortemptedtodishonor;amantentimesricher,butwithtwentytimesmorewants,is,inreality,twiceaspoor.
ONEwatchsetrightwilldototrymanyby-.but,on
theotherhand,onethatgoeswrongmaybethemeans‘ofmisleadingawholeneighborhood.andthesamemaybesaidoftheexampleweindividuallysetto
thosearoundus.
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WORTH 1NESS.
B‘CHAR‘-1"-ls‘-I.0'MALLY.

WnuzvrmlacksP“l'Pmwisevil; apoolwithoutpeb
blesbreedsshme;

NotanyonestephathChancefashionedonth?!nfinitestairwayofTime;
NorevercameGoodwithoutLabor,inToil,orinScl
onceorArt; 1

Itmustbewroughtoutthro‘themuscles-bornoutof
thesoulandtheheart.

Whyploughinthestubblewithploughshares?Why
winnowthechafl‘fromthegrain1'Ah,sinceallofHisgiftsmustbetoiledfor,since
TruthisnotbornwithoutpainI
glvethnottotheunworthy,theweak,orthefool
ishindeeds:

Whogivethbutchadattheseed-timeshallreapbuta
harvestofweeds.

AsthepyramidbuildedofvaporisblownbyHis
whirlwlndstonaught,

SothesongwithoutTruthisforgotten;Hispoemto
ManisMan'sThought;

Whateverisstrongwithapurpose,in humblenesswoven,soul-pure,
IsknowntotheMasterofSingers:Hetouohothit,saying,“EmlureJ "

He

SITTING BULL,
AND THE OUTBREAKOF1876.
As“westwardthecourseof empiretakes
itsway,"thepoorIndianis forcedbackward,
inchby inch,disputing1

at everystepthe
imhisinheritance.powerthatwrestsrom

thepicturelanguageemployedbytheIndi
ans,andfell intothehandsof oursoldiers
duringoneofthewarswiththeSiouxnation.
.Thediaryisaseriesof rudepictures,overa
hundredin number,drawnin anoldroster
bookof theThirteenthU. S.infantry,cap
turedbySittingBull;thesepicturesillustrate
theimportantexploitsofthechief,beginning
withthetakingofhisfirstscalpbycharginga
mountedCrowIndian. Fromthemouthof
theyouthfulwarrior,a lineis drawnto the
fi re of a bull,sittinguponits haunches,
wIiichisthechief'ssymbol,orcrestwemight
say,whichappearsin all thepictures,and
identifiestheleadingfigurein each.Others
representhimkillingIndiansor whites,the
formerrecognizedbywarbonnets,thelatter,
bywhitestovepipehats. Otherpicturesrep
resenthimrunningoffWithherdsof horses.
Oneof themostterribleincidentsof the
warthatSittingBullcarriedon,wasthede
structionofaregiment,andthedeathofGen
eralCuster,theleader.Asobservedabove,
Sittin Bull still stoodatbay,whentheIn
diansadbeendrivenintotheirreservations
in1868,andhiscontinuedhostilitynecessi
tated‘anexpeditionin 1876,againsthimand
his discontentedfollowersnumberingsome
fifteenhundred.Theforcesentagainstthe
Indiansbeingdividedintothree,thatunder
GeneralCuster,comprisingawholeregiment,
strucka trailon theLittleBigHornRiver.

Heseeshiskindredfallaroundhimonevery
side,andhisnationthinningout,slowly,but
ascertainlyasthehandoftheclocktravelsits
slowcircuit. It ishardlytobewonderedat
then,thatanim lacablehatredof thecon
querershouldbe indledinthebreastofthis
nntutoredsavage,andthatthecruelestin
stinctsof hisnatureshouldbedevelopedto
theirutmostintensity.Hencetheconstant
andterribleIndianwarsofpastyears,which,
indeed,havebeencontinueduntilthepres
entday,in theformof occasionaloutbreaks.
It sohappenedthatin1868,theIndiansasa
wholehadbeensubdued,anddrivenintothe
territoriessetapartfor thembyourgovern
ment. But therewerestill a numberof“Nations"thatdoggedlyrefusedtosubmitto
forceof circumstances,andstoodatbay,de
fyingthepowerof theconqueror.Among
thesetheSiouxwerethemosttobefeared,
fortheirhatredofthewhiteswasthemostim
placable,andtheirattitudewasthe most
threateningofallthenationsthatwereknown
asthe“ hostiles."Thisconductwasdueto
thepresenceof achiefwhocombinedallthe
characteristicqualitiesof anIndian,suchas
unflinchingstubbornness,brilliantheroism,
warlikespiritanduncompromisingferocity,
togetherwiththeunusualpowersofmindand
agreattalentforgeneralship.
TheIndiansareheroworshiers. A red
skinmaynominallyinheritt e dignityof
chieftainship,butheonlyholdstheascend
ancyof his rankbyvirtueofadaringspirit
andvalorousdeeds.And in this respect,‘ nonein thosedaysexceededthefamousSit
tin Bull,whothushadallthehostilesathis
bee andcall,andincitedthemwithaword
tothemostfearfuldeedsof violence,andin
fluencedthemto themostobstinateresist
anoe.
Littleisknownofhisearlylife. A general
ideaof it hasbeengatheredfromadiary,so
tospeak,keptbythechief. It is writtenin

Theyspeedilyfounda largeIndianvillage,
whichtheyattacked,andafearfulbattleen
sued,lastingfromhalfpasttwointheafter
noon,until sixo'clockin theeveningof the
followingday. The regimentwasannihi
lated,andGeneralCusterkilled. 26officers,
247recruits,5civiliansand2 Indianscouts,
atotalof280men,Wereslain.
In GeneralCuster,thegovernmentlosta
braveofiicer,andtheonemostvaluablefor
Indianfighting;by reasonof his coolness
andhisgreatknowledgeof Indiancharacter
andmethods.Beingagreatgeneral,ahard
fighter,andamanof thehighestcourage,he
causedtheIndianstofearandrespecthim;
andthesesentimentshadbeenstren enedbymeansof manyfeatsof juggleryhehad
learned,and ract1cedbeforetheirastonished
eyes,sothat ewasbelievedbythemtobea
greatmedicineman.
Aftermanyhardbattles,theSiouxwere
forcedtosurrender,bringingin,duringthe
monthofOctober,about2,000men,women
andchildren,ashostages.SittingBulland
afewfollowersflednorthward,escapingfor
a while,whencircumstancesat lastforced
himtocompletesubmission.
In person,SittingBull isof sturdyframe,
withamassivehead,andafaceheavilypock
marked.Ageandtheroughestof liveshave
atlastdeprivedhimofthatprowessthatwon
for himsuchsupremeascendancyoverhis
people,buthismindcontinuesasclearas
ever,andtherespectin whichhewasheld
hasnotdiminished.
LastyearapartyconsistingofSittingBull,
LongDog,SpottedHornBull,CrowEagle,
FlyingBy,GoodSoundingIron,GrayEagle,
Seen-by-the-Nation,SittingBull'swife,To
To San,anothers uaw,anda sixteen-year
oldgirl,Princess edSpear,SittingBull's
niece,LouisPrimeau,astalwartFrenchman,
andPaulBlum,an Indiantrader,actingas

taryTellertotravelthroughthecountryfor
exhibitionandinstruction.LongDogis a‘
prominentSiouxchief,sixty-threeyearsof
age,aterriblesmoker,andstillanenormous
eater.
Wherevertheytraveled.theydrewgreat
crowdseagertoseethesechiefswhosehands
hadoftenbeenliterallybathedin blood,but
whohavenow,it is tobehoped,buriedthe
hatchetonceandforall.
—_M_—

IN OLEVELAND’SBOYHOOD.
THEREcomesapleasantstorytomyearsof
PresidentCleveland,saysa writerin the
NewYorkTinuw.“Cleve”-—histitlein the
daysI writeof~happenedtobespendinga
fewdaysatthehomeofarelativeinarepose
fulhamlet.Theyounman'svisitwasdur
ingthewinter,whent eplacewasdesolate
anddrearyenough.Whenhegothisbear
ings,tiredoftrampingaboutin thesnowand
ice, he sometimesdroppedinto “Uncle
Silas's,"thevillagestore. Onegray-skied
afternoonhecameupontheregulationcircle
of gossips.Oneof thecharactersof the
placewassandy-haired,small-eyed,pucker
facedIkeSanders,aprodigiousboaster.This
localSir Oraclewasa confirmedchecker
player.

Lazyandshiftless,thelongwinter
ourswerepassedbyhimupatUncleSilas‘,
wherefromafavoritecornerhewatchedfor

Oncemorethefirkinwasremovedinto
place,andtheknotofspectatorspeeredover
theshouldersof thecontestants,andoldSi
lasagainresumedhiswontedattitude.Asthegameadvancedtherewasnosoundinthe
roomsavetheclatterof thewoodenblocks
astheychangedfromsquaretosquare.The
youngplayer'sblackmenwedgedthemselves
boldlyinamongthe“whites."Isaacbegan
topuckeruphis thinlips. Soonhisfingers
openedandshutnervouslyashis fist lay
againsthishi , andhisleftfoottappedim
patientlyont epineboards.Hismovesbe
camehastandhismannerirritable.Look
ers-ontoo in thesituation: lancesofrelief
wereinterchanged,somebol er onesnudg-'
ingtheirneighbors,andsoonhalfsuppressed
smckeringwasheard. Ike “didn'tknow
whatfolksmeantbydisturbin’thegame."
Whenafewmoremoveseffectivelyplaced
himincoventry,andhisremnantswerecom
pletelyhedgedin,hebeganreallytounder
stand;his underlip dropped,andhehad
onlyvoiceenoughtomurmur:“Wa'al,the
firstgame'syourn,andthat'sallyekinreckon
on." Thesecondgamestarted.The result
wasasbefore.Ike'senemiescrowdedround
to seehim“put downbythatthereyoung
GroveCleveland.”Anotherandanothervic
torywaswrestedfromthecrestfallenIke.
Whenthefifthcontestfailedtochangethe
tide, Sanders,unableto controlhimself

victims.On theafternoonthatGroveren
tered,theexcitementoverin the corner
seemedtoberunningover.A milder-faced
middle-agedlittlemanwasnervouslybent
overIke'sslowandimpressivemovesof the
checkers.Thegamewasclose,andSanders’
opponent,no otherthanthevillageschool
master,hadheldaslightadvantage;suddenly
Ikesurrenderedoneof hismentothefoe,
whopromptlyseizcdtheop crtunity.An
othermanwasyielded,andt enthetrapbe
cameapparent,and the devoteddominie
rushedtohisruin.“Ha-ha!ho-ho! Why,youcan'tplay
checkersanymorethan ‘oncanscrapethe
sky,”wasIsaac'stauntas egraspedhisvic
tory.
The poorschoolmaster,his thin cheeks
pinkingwithmortification,shrankbackwith
afaintexcusefor hisdefeat.Ikecarelessly
rearrangedthedraughts,boastfullyplaced
theboardoveron thefirkin,andlookedup
witha challengein his eye. “Say,Uncle
Silas,"hecalledout,“haveyegotanybody
elsethinkin'theycanplaycheckershere?
No? Well,put theboardaway."UncleSi
lasadmittedthatIsaacwasamasterat the
game,andwasmakingpreparationstoplace
thecheckerson thedesk,whentheyoung
stranger,pityingthedefeatedschoolmaster,
foundvoice:“ I say,Mr.Sanders,wouldyoumindtry
ingagamewithme?"“Withyou? Sho,youngfellow,youdon't
wanttoplayagainstIkeSandersI""Well,I wouldbewillingtotry."“Oh,come; youcan'tplaynothin’against
me; I’mtiredofbeatin’thisvillage,anyhow.
Now,taketheadviceof a friend,anddon’t
wasteyourtime,youngman."“ I mightgiveyousometrouble,though."
“.HumphIyou'resassyenoughaboutit,
andto takedownyourconceitapegortwo

interpreters,obtaineda permitfromSecre-,I'll letyouhaveagame.”

(srouxormrr.)

longer,dashedboardandcheckersto the
floor,andpushedhis wayoutthroughthe
door,followedby jeersandlaughterfrom
formervictims,nowbecometormentors.
YoungMr. Clevelandreceivedenthusias
tic congratulations,his eyesflashingtrium
phantly,andasmilelurkinginthecreasesof
hischubbyface. It is relatedthatheonly
laughedquietlythenextdaywhenheheard
thedictumof Mr. IsaacSanders,whichhas
madea goodmanyfolksin theselaterdays
rankplagiarists:“Somefolksdohavedod-gastedluck!"_“->—
POETICALANDPRACTICAL.

Hzwasapoet,andhewastalkingtoMissEthel
intheconservatory,andasshetoyedwiththeice
whichhehadjustbroughthersheinquired:“Mr.
Rimer,youwriteagooddealofpoetry,don’tyou'.

' "
“Oh,yes,MissEthel,”heanswered,"and it

comessoeasilytome.Why,doyouknow,lex
pectit is moreworkforyoutoreadmypoemsthan

it is formetowritethem.““Yes,I expectit is."
sheanswered,coyly;“and it mustbesomuch
plcasantertowritethemthantoreadthem."And
thenhelookedupattheshrubsthatgrewaround
themandsaidnothing.whileshecontinuedtotoy
withthechillyorange-flavoredroe.

-——§o-§_-_

A CURIOUSBLUNDER.
A LEADINGdry-goodsstorehaslosta customer,
oneofthehandsomeclcrkshaslosthissituation,
andallthroughhismiserableeducationatthetele
phone.Theladyin uestionisdeafandcarriesa
littletintubewitht e usualmouthpiecetospeak
into.Theotherdayshecameuptothecounter,
andas a preliminarytotheconversationconcern
ingherproposedpurchase,sheputthetubetoher
earandhandedthemouthpiecetotheclerk.He
immediatelyputhismouthto it andcalledout"Hello!”andbeforeherecollectedhimselfthe
customerhadflouncedoutoftheestablishment.
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HELPS.
W!-11.-:ss's:nanobledeediswrought,
Whene'erisspokenanoblethought,
Ourheartsingladsurprise
Tohigherlevelsrise

Honortothosewhosewordsanddeeds
Thushe!1ourdailyneeds,
An bytheiroverflow
Raiseusfromwhatislow.

-O

SAVINGTHE LIFE OF BOONE.

A TrueIncidentin theEarlySettlementofKen
tacky.

BYRALPHMORGAN
RunthelivesofBoone,Kenton,theZanesand
theircompeers,andyouwillbeimpressedthat
theywereraisedupbyProvidencetosubdueand
conquerthelandforthewhiteman—f0rciviliza
tion.Howelsecanweaccountforthatindomita
blecourage,thatdeterminedenergyandself-sacri
ficingdevotion,whichmarked‘thelengthand
breadthoftheircareer.Tothemwarwasapas
time,andsuffering.dangerandprivationtheac
companimentsoftheirdailylife. Feartheyknew
not;andwhendangerfledbeforetheapproaching
footstepsofinnumerablesettlers,theypursuedit
eventoitsstrongholds.Possessedofthecunning,
subtletyandartificeoftheIndian,theyhadallthe
energandresourceofthepaleface,anditisnota
wonderthattheformersuccumbed,andretreated
stepbysteptowardthesettingsun,untilthe
“placesthatonceknewthemshallknowthemno
moreforever."
Boonesboroughwasoneof thoseforts,orsta
tions,erectedbytheearlysettlersofKentucky,to
protectthemselvesandfamiliesfromtheincursions
oftheirsavagefoes,andwasthesceneofmanya
thrillingandsoul-stirringincident,Itwaserected
inApril,1775,byDanielBoone,andwaslocatedon
thesouthernbankoftheKentuckyRiver.Itwas
thefirstfortbuiltinthatregion,anditserection
excitedthefearsoftheIndians,whowerehighly
incensedattherapidadvancementofthewhites
intotheirbeautifulhuntinggrounds,whichfeeling
wasstillfurtherincreasedbytheBritish,whohad
fortsnorthoftheOhio,andofferedthembribesfor
everyscalp,orprisoner,theytook.Suchbeing
theincentives,Boonesboroughwasbesiegedon
severaloccasionsbytheIndiansinlargeparties,
sometimesassistedbytheirwhiteallies.
’Twasthefirstbirthdayof Independence-the
fourthofJuly,1777.Thesun,whichwasjust
peeringabovetheeasternhorizon,gavetokenofa
brilliantday.Thebirdshadlavedthemselvesin
theclear,coldrills,andwerecommencingtheir
matinalsongsinwelcometohiscomingpresence.
AllNaturerecognizedtheopeningday,anddecked
itselfinitsgaudiesthuestomeetit.
Thegateofthefortopenedandtwoyoungmen
issuedtherefrom,whotooktheirwaytotheadjoin
ingfieldstocommencetheirdailytoil. Theyen
tertainednofearofimmediatedangerfromthe
proximityofIndians,asithadbeenthepracticeto
sendscoutsupanddowntherivereveryweekto
lookforIndian“signs.”
Butafewdaysbeforethescoutshadbeenout,
scouringthecountryonbothsides,andnotrailor
otherevidenceoftheirpresencehadbeenseen.
Hencetheytooknoprecautionagainstanattack,
noteventakingtheirgunswiththem.Fatalmis
chance!thatverymomentabodyofredskinswere
creepingsilentlyandstealthilythroughtheunder
brushoftheadjacentforesttowardsthefort.To
tallyunconsciousoftheirperil,theyouthswenton
untiltheywerewithinaboutsixtyyardsoftheIn
dians’covert,when,astheywereaboutcommenc
ingtheirlabor,theywerefireduponbyatleasta
dozenrifles.Thewholescenepassedunderthe
eyesofayoungman,whohadforafewpreceding
momentsbeenleaninguponhisrifle,gazinglist
lesslyafterthetwoyouthsfromthegateofthe
fort,wherehewasawaitingthelaggardstepsof
twocompanionswhoweretogooutwithhimthat
morningona huntingexcursion.In aninstant.
howchangedwashisappearance.Withbody
erect,hisnostrilsdilatedlikeawarhorseinaction,
hishandsfirmlygraspinghisfaithfulrifle,andwith
hiseyesfixedonthespotwherethesmokewaslaz
ilyrisinginthemorningair,hestood,theveryper
sonificationof intenseexcitement.Theyoung
meninthefields,whohadbeenuninjuredbythe
firstfireoftheIndians,werenowrunningforlife
towardthefort,whileimmediatelybehindthem
followeda dozenswarthywarriors,thirstingfor
theirbloodandscalps.Theyhadnearlyreached
thewished-forgoal,whenashotfromtheleading
Indian,whohadpausedamomentforthepurpose,
broughtdownthehindermostonewithinseventy
yardsofthegate.Droppinghisrifle,thesavage
sprangforwardwithashoutoftriumph,andpro
ceededleisurelytoscalptheyetwarmcorpse,He
hadpresumedtoomuch,however,onthedistance
betweenhimselfandthefort,andpaidthepenalty
of hispresumption.Springinghis1-iflgtohis
shoulderwithajerk.SimonKenton-forbeitwas
whohadbeenwatchingthescenefromthegateway
—drewabeaduponthered-skinandhetumbled
overdead.Callingthenuponhiscompanions,
whohadbytlflstimecomeup,heboundedforward,
regardlessofthesuperiornumbersoftheenemy,in
pursuitofthem.They,retreatinggradually,drew
Kentonandhiscompanionsintodangerousprox
imitytoa largebodyoftheirfellows,whowere
concealedintheadjacentwoods.
Itmustnothesupposedthatall thishadtaken

placewithoutalarmingtheinmatesof thefort.
When,however,Booneandothers,calledoutby
thesoundoffire-arms,rushedtothegate,nothing
wastobeseenorheardbutthefiringinthewoods,
andthecorpsesoftheyouthandIndianinthefore
ground.Orderingthosearoundhim,tothenumber
often,tofollowhim,hestartedtothesceneofcon
fiict,towhich-hewasdirectedbythenowincreas
ingreportsofrifles.HefoundtheIndiansaswell
asKentonandhiscompanionfreed.Thelatter
mighteasilyhavebeenoverwhelmedbynumbers,
butthiswasnottheobjectofthesavages.Ken' ton,observingawarrioraiminghispieceatBoone's
partyfrombehindatree,bywhichactheexposed
hisperson,aimed,firedfirst,andbroughthim
down.
Boone,turningtocheeronhismen,discovered
thatabodyoftheenemyhadgotbetweenhimand
thefort,andcutof hisretreat.Quickasthought
hegavehisorders,“to therightabout!fire!
charge!”andatittheywent,onetoten. It was
fearfulodds,andthewhitessufferedaccordingly.
Outoffourteen,sevenwerewounded,amongwhom
wasBoonehimself,whoselegwasbrokenbyaball
fromtherifleofastalwartwarriorwhorushedfor
wardtotomahawkhimandsecurethescalp,a
trophywhichwouldhavemadehimachief‘.He
wasnotdestined,however,toattainthemuchcov
etedhonor.Kenton,whohadjustrammeddown
hislastball,andwhowasontheretreat,sawthe
dangerofhischief,metandavertedit. Therewas
notasecondtolose; thesavagewasalreadyover
him,andthenextinstantwoulddecidethefateof
Kentucky’snoblestcaptain.Withthefuryofan
enragedtiger,andwiththeimpetusofoneofhis
ownbullets,hesprangforward,andnotwaitingto
bringhispiecetotheshoulder,hethrustitfullat
thebreastoftheIndiananddischargedit. Such
wastheforceoftheblowandthedischarge,that
thesavagemeasuredhislengthatleastsixfeet
fromhistracks.Droppinghisrifle,Kentontook
hisfriendandcommandcrinhisarms-andhewas
nolightload—andcarriedhiminsafetywithinthe
fort.
Afterthegateshadbeenmadefastandevery
thingwassecure,BoonesentforKenton,andtak
inghimbythehand,said,“Welldone,Simon!
youhavebehavedyourselflikea man;indeed,
youareafinefellow.”This,comingfromBoone,
whowasnaturallytaciturnandnotmuchgivento
compliment,wasnofaintpraise.Kentonhadwell
earnedit

,

however,forhehadkilledthreeIndians
withhisownhands,andsavedthelifeofhisleader.

_.-O—.——_
THEWAYMENSHOULDLIVE.

Gas.larsonanrelatesthefollowing,in theCen
turydlagazine,ofGen.StonewallJacksoninthe
battleofBull’sRun.Hesays: “Thefightingwas
terrific.Jacksonorderedmetogofrombatteryto
batteryandseethatthegunswereproperlyaimed
andthefusesouttherightlength.Thiswasthe
workofbutafewminutes.Onreturningtothe
leftofthelineofguns,I stoppedtoaskGen.Jack
son’spermissiontorejoinmybattery.Thefight
wasjustthenhotenoughtomakehimfeelwell.
Hiseyesfairlyblazed.Hehadawayofthrowing
uphislefthandwiththeopenpalmtowardthe
personhewasaddressing.Hethrewuphishand
ashetoldmetogo. Theairwasfulloffiyingmis
siles,andashespokehejerkeddownhishand,
andI sawthebloodwasstreamingfromit. Iex
claimcd:‘ General,youarewounded.’Herephed,
ashedrewa handkerchieffromhisbreastpocket,
andbegantobind it up: ‘ Onlya scratch-amerescratch,’andgallopedawayalongtheline.. . Gen.Jackson’swound,receivedunderthecircumstances

I havedescribed,becameveryseriouswheninflam
mationsetin. Onhnriug,threeda s afterthefight,thathewassufferingwithit, rodetohisquarters,in a littlefarmhousenearCentreville.Althoughit wasbarelysunrise,hewasoutunder
thetrees,bathingthehandwithspringwater.Itwasmuchswolenandverypainful,buthebore
himselfstoically.Hiswifeandbabyhadarrived
thenightbefore.HislittledaughterJuliawas
stillin longdresses,andI remembertossinrher,
to hergreatdelight,whilebreakfastwas‘being
made-readon a rudetableunderthetrces.Of
coursetheatticwastheon!' subjectdiscussedat
breakfast.I remarkedin rs.Jackson’shearing,‘ General,how is it thatyoucankeepsocool,andappearsoutterlyinsensibletodangerinsucha

stormofshellandbulletsasrainedaboutyouwhen
yourhandwashit?’ Heinstantlybecamegrave
andreverentialinhismanner,andansweredin a

lowtoneofgreatearnestness:‘Captain.m religiousbeliefteachesmetofeelassafeinbatt-ll:asin
bed.Godhasfixedthetimeformydeath.ldo
notconcernmyselfaboutthat,buttobealways
ready,nomatterwhenit mayovertakeme.’Headded,aftera pause,lookingmefullin theface:‘ Captain,that is thewayallmenshouldlive,and
thenallmenwouldbeequallybrave.’”

oo-0—_
TWOARKANSAWACQUAINTANCES.
“Captain.whatwasthematterwithyourson
whenhedied?”
“Nothingthematterwithhimwhenhediedex
ceptthathewasdead."

1
1 ‘; Erettysick.though,beforehe died,wasn’te .“Well,hewasn’taspeartashehadbeen.”

“Dieda naturaldeath,I suppose?”“Yes."“ lVhi.skey?”“Whiskey.”__.-»———
COVEREDTHEGROUND.

“WHENI wantmychildrentomind,”saidPop
injay,“ I don’tstoptoexplainthereasonsto‘em.
Ijnstputmyfootdown,andthat'stheendofit.”"Oh,well,"respondedBlohson,absent-mindedly,
“thatcoverstheground,ofcourse;thereis noneedofexplanation.”

EDISONTHEINVENTOR.
TnoxasA.Emson’smarriage,wasquiteinkeep
ingwithhishighlyelectricalmodesof'actionas
wellashispursuits.TherecentdeathofMrs.Edi
son,leavingbehindherthreeyoungchildren,has
recalledtheoddstoryofhiscourtship,which,says
anexchange,tookplacethus:
WhcnEdisonfirstformedMissMaryStillwell‘s
acquaintancehewasabouttwenty-five'yearsof
age.Hehadjustinventedthechemicaltelegraph,
by meansof whichcouldbe transmitted,he
claimed,on a singlewirethreethousandwordsa

minute.The telegraph,notwithstandingthis,
however,becamesubservienttotheMorsesystem.
Whileworkingonthechemicaltelegraphheem
ployedseveralyoungwomentopunchtheholesin
thepaper.AmongthemwasMissMaryStilwell.
Onedayhewasstandingbehindherchairexamin
ing a telegraphicinstrument.
“Mr.I-Jdison,”remarkedMissSlillwcll,suddenly
turningaround,“I canalwaystellwhenyouare
behindmeornearme."
“Howdoyouaccountfortliaf.‘."'mechanically
askedMr.Edison.stillabsorbedinhiswork.“ I don’tknow,I amsure,”shequietlyanswered;“butI seemtofeelwhenonarenearme.”“MissStillwell,”saidIt r.Edison,turninground
nowinhisturnandlookinghisintcrlocutorin‘Theface,“I’vebeenthinkingconsiderablyof onof
late,and if youarewillingtohaveme,I’d iketo
marryou."" lou astonishme!" exclaimedMissStillwell,“ I--I never——”
“I knowyouneverthoughtI wouldbeyour
wooer,”interruptedMr.Edison,“butthinkover
myproposal,MissStillwell,andtalk it overwith
ourmother.”Thenheaddedinthesameofi‘-hand,
nsiness-likeway,asthoughhemightbeexperi
mentingupona newmodeofcourfship:“Letme
knowasearlyaspossible,and if youconsentItomarryme,andyourmotheris wiling,wecanbe
marriedbynextTuesday."
ThiswastheextentofMr.Edison'scourtship.
It ishardlynecessarytoaddthatthehighlyfa
voredladylaidtheabruptproposalbeforeher
mother.“Mahasconsented,”shetoldMr.Edisonthe
nextday.“That'sall right,"saidMr.Edisonin reply,“Wewillbemarrieda weekfromtoday.”
Andso it was.Thetwoweremarriedin a week
anda dayfromthebeginninofMr.Edison‘snovelandpreciitatecourtsip. [i

n
connectionwithhis

marriage,owever,a storyis toldquiteassingu
lar,butfullyinkeepingwiththeonealreadygiven
touchinghiscourtship.It issaidthatdirectlyfol
lowingthemarriage,heenteredhislaboratoryin
hisweddingsuit,andhastilythrowinghiscoaton
abench,begunwork.~‘Why,surelyyouarenotgoingtoworkonyourweddingnight‘.1’rcmonstratcdhischiefassistant.“Supposeit is ? ”hequicklyanswered,settingto
workwithrenewedzeal; “theGoldandStock
companydon’tcareforthat.Theywanttheirin
strumentsto-morrow,andthey’vegottohave
them,marriageornomarriage; soheregoes.”
TheweddingtripofMr.Edisonranintothemys
toriesofinvention.Hisweddedlife,however,is

saidtohavebeenasingularlyhappyone.
-_—Q»—-_
BILLNYEONHORNET8.

Las-rfall I desiredtoaddtomyrarecollectiona

largehornet'snest. I procuredoneofthelarge
size,aftercoldweather,andhungit inmycabi
netbyastring. I forgotaboutit untilspring.
Whenwarmweathercamesomethingremindedme
ofit; I think it wasa hornet.Hejoggedmymem
oryin someway,andcalledmyattentiontoit.
MemoryisnotlocatedwhereI thoughtit was. It

seemedasthoughwheneverhetouchedmehe
awakenedamenioi-y—awarmmemory,witha red
placeallaroundit.
Thensomemorehornetscameandbegantorake
upoldpersonalities.I rememberthatoneofthem
litonmyupperlip. Hethoughtit wasa rose-bud.
Whenhewentawn it lookedlike a gladiolusbulb.
Iwrnpcdawct s eetaroundit totakeoutthewarmtandreducetheswellingsothatI could o

throughthefoldingdoorsandtellmywifeaboutit.
Hornetslit allovermeandwalkedaroundonmy
person.I didnotdaretoscrapethemoff‘because
theyweresosensitive.You havetobevery
guardedinyourconducttowarda hornet.

I rememberoncewhileI waswatchingthebusy
littlehornetgatheringhoneyfromthebosomof a

rose,yearsago,I stirredhimupwitha clubmoreasapracticajokethananything,andhecameand
lit inmysunnyhair—thutwaswhenI woremy
ownha1r-andhewalkedaroundthroughmy
learningtressesquitea while,makingtracksas
ar e as a watermelonallovermyhead.If he
han’trunoutof tracks,myheadwouldhave
lookedlike a loadofsummersquashes.Muchhas
beensaidofthehornet.buthehasanodd,quaint
way,afterall,that is forevernew._—“-y
BETTINGONTHEIRBABIES.

A xovrn.wagerwasmadein Middletownthe
otherday,betweena younglawyerandagentle
manengagedinbusinessinNewYork,saysanex
change.Eachis thefatherof a boybaby,ofwhich
he is veryproud,andtheconversationhappeningtoturnupontheyoungsters,eachfatherwascm
phaticin his assertionsthathisoffspringwas
largerandmorepromisingthanthatofhisfriend.
Theoutcomeofthetalkwasanagreementthat
eachshoulddeposit$100inthesavingsbank,there
toremainwith rincipalandinterestuntouched,
untilboththe abieshaveattainedtheageof
twenty-oneyears.Onattaininghismajor-iteach
ofthebabiesis tobeweighed,andtheonetmping
thescalesatthegreatestweightis tobeentitledto
the$200andinterest.

--——-+0»-—
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THE FIRST ROBIN.

Oh,I'mthelintrobin.justdroppedintotown!
Pecwco!peewink!pcew-iddlcdcwink!

cumontomyulster.alllinedwithswansdown,
Peowiddledcwiddlewink1

Praypardonmyvoice.I'veafroginmythroat!
AndI reallycan'ttacklemy‘way-upnote
Withmyfeetinthepocketsofmystuffedcoat!
Psewlddledewiddlewinkl

80thisisthenewlifeofBeautifulSpring!
Peeweel peewink!pcewiddlcwink!

I b'lieveithasfrozenmynortheastwing!
Pecwiddlcdewiddlewink1

I'vejusthadmybreakfastofice-creamandtoast!Andlongforahotstovetogetashin-roast!IfmynosegetsmuchredderI'llkindlethispost!
Peewiddlcdewiddlewiukl

If thisisthebeststyleofspringyou'veonhand
Peeweel peewiuk!peewlddlswinkl

Juststuffitorframeit,d'younndsrstand?
Pccwiddledewlddlev.'ink1

Ah!herecomesI hunterwithagunfullofleadl
I thinkI'llmeandertomylittlebed.
Hemightaimatmeandshootsomebodydead!
Tata! Seeyoulaterl Don'tdrinkl

-.|lilumukeeSentinel.
—0~0-~~

[ThisstorybeganinN0.118.]
JACK WHEELER.

A STORY OF THE IVILD ‘VEST.
Byom. nnvm50l'TllWICK.
CHAPTERXVII.

Br thetimethistalewasfinished,they
wereneartheobjectsof theirsearch; andto
preventthemfrombecomingfrightened,Jack
commencedshouting.Hewasansweredina
shorttime; andthedesertedones,whowere
as much leasedastheyweresurprisedat
theturn airshadtaken,returnedtocamp
withtheirguides.
Thepartysatdowntoaheartydinnerof
Venison,muttoncutlets,boaver'stail,bear
steak,andwildroots,soonafterreachingthe
wickiup; and,asall werein goodhumor,
jokesandreparteeswereflyingaboutrather
actively.
Whenthemealwasfinished,Rosslit his
ipe,andstretchinghimselfatfulllengthbe
orethefire,whiffedawayfora fewminutes
in silence. He thenturnedto Jack,and
askedhimif hewasgoingto huntupthat
mountainofgold.“ If I knewwheretosearchfor it

,
Iwould,”

wastheanswer.“ I knowwhereit is,"saidRoss. “I met
aCrowchieflastwinter,whotoldme it was
in a hugevalleybetweena chainof moun
tains ; andthattheplacecouldeasilybe
foundbythehowlingof thethunderbird,
and the s outsof boilingwaterthatthede
mons,or adspirits,werealwaysthrowing
up intotheairtokeep

peoplefromseeingit."
“ Wemighttravefor everandnotfind
such a placeasthat. It mustbe a meresu
perstition,"saidJack.
“Well, I knowa place

verymuchlikeit,
about a week'smarenorthof here. I saw
it lastwinter,while I wastrappingon the
Yellowstone; so I don'tthinktheredskins
areynrning."“ I'mwillingtogoinsearchof it

,

if thatis
thecase,"Jackreplied.“ SoamI,"exclaimedMcD0nough.“Trap
pingisslowworkwhenyoucanfindawhole
mountainofgoldatoncebyjustgoingtoit."
Theyall agreedtostartnextday; andin
themorningRoss,whenoutwith Jncktocol
lectthesteeltraps,gavehimsomeparticulars
astohisfather'slife.“ Yourfather,"saidhe,“ isthesonofthe
famousGeneralWheeler,whosenameis now
in theschoolbooks. Yourfatherwashis
onlychild,and,of course,hedotedonhim.
Hegavehimthebestofeducations~yourfa
therhasbeentocollege-butthatwasabout
all hecouldgivehim,exceptafewthousand
dollars.“Whenyourfatherreturnedhomefrom
theuniversity,hemanaged,likeall young
men,tofall in lovewith a younglady; and
asherparentswouldnotevenlookathim,
becausehewastoopoorfor them,heran
awaywithher—andshedeservedit, forshe
washeadandshouldersaboveall therestof
thefamilyinnobilityofcharacter. ,
“ I knewherwell,andyourfatheralso,for

I wasat schoolwithhimwhenI wasaboy.
Well,whenheclearedouthewenttoNew
York,andtriedtogetintosomebusiness;

butashewasn'tacquaintedwithanythingin
particular,hedriftedintospeculatingonthe
StockExchange. _
“He hadsomedealingswithRunman
whohadmadea heapof moneybyselling
badwhiskyto trappers,teamstersandthe
emigrantswhocrossedtheplains-andthe
fellowcheatedhimsobadly,thathedidnot
leavehim a cent.“Asyourfatherwas a strangerin thecity,
hehadnopersontohel himoutofhisdifi
culties;andashecoul notpayhisdebts,
hehadtoclearout. Theysaidall sortsof
hadthingsagainsthiminSt.Louis ; andhe
wasdenouncedas a swindlerby thosewho
oughttohavetakenhis art-—theMarshalls.“Thebloton thefamilynamekilledyour
grandfather,thegeneral; andwhenyourfa
thersawwhathehaddonehebecamealmost
Wild,andwanderedto theplains,wherehe
livedthebestwayhecoulduntiltheStage
Comanywasstarted,whenhehiredoutto
thatItunmanishmachineas a station-master.
Yourmotherstucktohimthroughthickand
thin;andthoughtheywerepoor,theywere
asfondofeachotheras if theyhadmillions,
andmaybemoreso.“ I didn'tknowall this,orevenwhoyour
fatherandmotherreallywere,until lately,
whenthewholestorywastoldtomebyone
of thedirectorsof theNorth-WesternFur
Company."
For a timeJackwasfuriousatthenewsof
hisfather'swrongs; hesoon,however,rc

mindedhimselfthatthesethingshadhap

, penedlong before,and, banishingthe
thoughts,hebecameinterestedin notingthe
mannerinwhichRosspickedupthetraps,
andkilledthecaptiveswheneverhecameto
one,bysimplytapping it onthebackof the
skull,with a shortwaddy,orclub.
Theysooncameto a spotwherea trap
oughttohavebeen,but it haddisapcared.“Thatthiefwemistookyoufor, asbeen
atworkagain,"saidthetrapper.
“Whocan it be? Surelynomanwould
steala singletrap."
“I don’tknowaboutthat; somemenare
meanenoughtodoanything."
Jackdismounted,andcommencedscrutin
izingthegroundfor tracks,andsoon‘_saw
severalthatcloselyresembledthoseof a

youngbear. Followingthemup,hecame
suddenlyuponwhathe thoughtwas a cub,
for it stoodpartiallyerecton its hindlegs,
andheldoneof its forepawsacrossitsface,
asif it wereshadingitseyesfromtheglare
ofthesuninordertoenableit todiscernthe
approachingobject.
Jackfiredat it withoutanyceremony,and
killed it immediately,by sendinga bullet
crashingthroughits brain. Picking it up,
hecarriedit towhereRosswasstanding,and
threwit ontheground.
“Jee-rusalem! " saidthatindividual,in
long-drawntones,of astonishment.“What
afool I wasnottothinkofthatthief."“ Isn’t it a youngbear?" askedJack.
“Not a bit of it ; that's a gluttonorwol
verine—the biggestrobberknown. I've
heardInjunssaythatnopersoncouldkill it,
as it hadsuchstrongmedicinethat it could
spitouttheballsas fastastheyenteredthe
body.”“Thatfellowdidn'tspitoutmyball,"said
Jack,laughingly.
“No ; andthatprovesyouhavethevery
strongestmedicineknown.You'vekilled a

grizzlyandthiscritter; nowyouhaveonly
tokill alargerattlesnaketohavedoublemed

Moving a little furtherupthecanon,to
wheresomealderandwillowbushesgrew,
theythrewtheirpackson theground,and
RossandMcD0noughsetaboutmakinga

canoe.
Theyfirstcuttwosticksabouttwoinchesin
circumference,andfastenedthemtogetherin
theshapeof a roundhoop,withvinesand
thongsof bufialohide. This formedthe
bow,and a similarcontrivancebeingarranged
forthestern,bothwereunitedbylightpieces
of wood,whichextendedalongthesidesand
keel. A buffalohidewasdrawnoverthese,
andtiedtothebrimandribswiththongs.
Whenfinishedit lookedlikea hugebasin,
beingabouttwelveinchesdee. Havingse
curedtwolongpolestoprope it

,

thetravel
ersenteredit, andweresoonmadlydashing
downwiththecurrent.Theytriedtopush

it ashore,butcouldnotsucceed,owingtothe
strengthof thestreamandtheviolenceof
thewhirlpools,whichsometimesspun it

aroundas if it wereacockleshell.
It wassobuoyant,however,that it shi ped
nowater,andthisgaveallofthemconfience
exceptRunman,whowasholdingon to its
sideswith a death-likegrip,as if thatwould
keep it fromgettingswamped.Thecurrent
carriedit awayatsuch a rapidratethatthey
couldnotcontrolitsmovementsin theleast,
andtheresultwasthattheyfoundthemselves
in a branchof themainriverin a short
time.
Thewaterbeinglesspowerfulin this,they
wereableto landafterawhile,andasthe
bankswerenot verysteeptheysoonfound
themselvesin theupperworldoncemore.
Afterenjoyinga heartydinnerof pemmi
can,theyslungtheirpacksontheirbacks,
andstartedin a northerldirection,where
somewoodedmountainslbomedupagainst
thesky. Theytravelleduntilnearlydusk,
andthencamesuddenlyupon a warpartyof
Blackfeet,whoweregoingonanexpedition
againsttheCrows.
Thinkingtheirfatewassealed,theycocked

icine; andthatisstrongenoughtobeatany
thing."
Jacktoldhimaboutthesnakehehadslain,
andthetrapper,slappinghimon theback,
exclaimedjoyfully:

“Everythingisforthebest,afterall. But
fortheworkofthatthief,wemightnothave
met. If oldRunmanandoldMarshallhad
n'tbeensomeantoyourfather,youwouldn't
havecomeouthere. Nowyou'llbe richer
thanthewholeboxanddiceofthem."
“I hopeI may, if it is onlyto enableme
todogoodwithit,”saidJack.
Afterpickingup all the traps,theyre
turnedto camp,wheretheyfound a savory
dinnerawaitingthem.Whenthatwaseaten,
thetrappersstartedoff in searchof their
mustangs,whichweregrazingsomewherein
theforest;andwhentheycamebackthey
puttheirpeltriesin a pack,andburiedthem
inthegrounduntiltheyshouldreturnthat
wayaftertheirsearchfor themountainof
gold.
Theywereofi ontheirjourneythenext
morningbydaylight;andastheyexpectedto
besuccessfulin findingtheirobject,owing
to thespeciousreasoningandsanguinefeel
ingsof theoldtrapper,theywerein high
glee,notwithstandingthebittercoldnessof
theweather.
Theirrouteledthemoverhill anddale,
throughdeepforestsandtreelessplains,for
fourdays;butfurtherprogresswaschecked
by a bandof RiverCrows,whoat firstre
fusedtoletthempass,butwhowerefinally
pursuadedtodosoby a displayof Jack’smag
icalexperiments.“ I swontoJerusalem,"saidthetrapperto
Jack,assoonastheywereoutof thecamp,
“but youhavestrongermedicinethanany
man I everknew. Howon earthdid you
burnthatwater?"
“It's a veryaimle thing,"wasthereply.“ I'll showyoualla out it oneofthesedays.”
Theypushedonrapidlyaftergettingoutof
thesightofthecamp,andin theeveningen
tereda hugechasm,whosedepthwassogreat
thatno sunlightcouldpenetrateit. The
beetlingwallstoweredabovethemtosuchan
altitudethat it seemedtobethousandsof
feettothesummit.Astheywerenotableto
taketheirhorsesthrou h this,theyleftthem
in a smallpark-likev ey,whichwasgener
ouslycoveredwithbunch .

Theyrestedin the inimlslprecipicethat
night,but theycouldnotsliaepowingto the
turbulenceof anangryriverthatwaslashed
intofoamh rockyobstructions.Theycom
mencedtheirmarchby daybreak,butthey
found it almostimpossibleto travel,owing
totheclosenesswithwhichthewaterhugged
thewalls,andthe numberof stupendous
crags
thatbarredtheir e atintervals.
hesilenceofthiswildchasmwassogreat
thatit causeda feelingof depressionin the
mindsofall;yettherattlingof a fewstones,
as theyrolleddownthebankproducedan
echothatrangthrouhouttheplace,likeso
manysalvoesfroma atteryofartillery.
Finding it impossibletotraversethissav
age
precipice,

theytriedto reachthesum
mit, ut astheywerecompelledtoclimbup
theperpendicularfaceof thewalls,theyhad
torelinquishit afteroneortwoefforts.They
wereaboutretracingtheirfootsteps,when
IRunmancalledtheirattentiontoananimalthatwasclimbingthebluffson theopposite
side. Theywatchedits movementseagerly,
but it soondisappearedfromsight.
“There'sa pathup in thatblnfi,"said
Ross,“ becausethatanimalisagrizzly,and
asit can'tclimb, it musthavea regularrun
wav.
“But howarewegoingtogetacrossthe
river?"askedJack.
“I'll soonfind a wayfor that,”wasthe
answer.

theirrifles,andthrowingthemselvesfiaton
the groundbehindthecrestof a knoll,
awaitedtheapproachof thesavages.The
latteradvancedtowardsthemat a gallop,but
haltedwhentheycamewithinaboutfive
hundredyardsof theirposition,andhelda
consultation.“Wecanclearthemoutin a shorttime,"
saidRoss,“so they'dbetterbecarefulwhat
theydo."
Whiletheywerewatchingthesavages,one
of thelatterdashedforward,andthrowingup
hishands,toshowhewasunarmed,hecalled
outin stentoriantones:“How-ne-tucka"(Howdoyoudo)?“Ahgsee" (Good),repliedRoss,advancing
andshakinghands.
Thewhiteandredmenweresoonenaged
in earnestconversation-fortheleadernew
theoldtrapper.\Vhenheaskedthelatter if

heweregoingona trappingexpedition,he
repliedthathewasnotandexplainedhisob
ject.
TheIndianslookedsurprisedat this,and
toldthemallwouldbekilledbytheevilspirit
if theydaredtoentertheregioninwhichthe
mountainofgoldwassituated.
RosssaidJackhadmedicinestrongenough
tobeateverydemonin thecountry;thathe
wasknownastheEvil Spirit;andwasgoing
totryhisstrengthagainsttheguardiansofthe
old.8 “CristecoomSsh!"(EvilSpirit),exclaimed
theleaderinastonishment.
“Ah," (Yes),saidthetrapperin a tone
thatsignifiedtherewasnottheleastdoubtof
it.
Themedicinemanheresaidsomethingin a

Whispertothechief,andtheentirewarparty
rodeawayat a gallop,withoutevensaying
good-bye.
Thetravelerscontinuedtheirjourneyun
interruptedlyafterthis,andhavingreached
thesummitofthehighestmountainonthe
thirdday,theywereenabledtosurveythe
countrytheywereaboutto traverse.That
lookedwild andstrangeenoughto arouse
themostunimpressiblenature,for thesky
seemedfilledwithfountains,andcloudsof
vapor,whiletheearthappearedto beone
vastwatervolcano.Theygazedon it long
andearnestly,andwithmingledfeelingsof
admirationandfear. Havingfeastedtheir
eyesonitswonders,Rosscalledtheiratten
tiontoanisolatedpeakthatrosedirectlyout
of thevalley,andwhosebasewasenvelopedin denseclouds;andwhentheysaid 1

;

ey
sawit,heexclaimed:

“That'sthemountainof goldassureas
we'rehere. I knowit; becausetheredskins
haveoftendescribedit tome,longbeforeI

sawthisEvilSpirithere."
Thiswasexcitingnews,anditsannounce
mentwasreceivedwithheartycheers,which
wererepeatedseveraltimes.Thecousins
weredelightedbeyondthepowerof ex res
sion,fortheywerealreadydrawinglargey on
theirfancyforthescenesthatwouldoccurin
St.Louis,whentheyreturnedaspart-owners
of a solidmountainofgold.
Theyweresoeagerto seeandtouchthe
metalwhichwastobringthemsomuchjoy,
thattheyurgedanimmediateadvance;and
thisrequestwasreadilyaccededto,asevery
oneseemedaslight-heartedas it ispossible
for a humancreaturetobe.
Whentheywereabouthalfwaydownthe
sideof thedenselywoodedmountain,they
werebroughttoanabrupthaltbyafurious
stormofwindandsnow,thatseemedtohave
fallensuddenlyoutof thesky. Thefleecy
particlescamedowninsuchblindingmasses
thatthetravelerscouldnotseetwopaces
aheadof them,whilethehowlinggaleup
rootedsometreesandwhirledthemthrough

crashingsanddetonations,andthreatened
themwithdeatheverymoment.
Theywerefortunateenoughtofindshelter
nearsomehugevolcaniccragsthatroseout
of thegroundtoa heightof a hundredor
morefeet; andwhentheyweresafebehind
these,Rosswipedhis face,gaveventtosev
eral“phevvs,"andexclaimed:“ I swontoJerusalem,but I thinkthered
skinswereright,and that this place is

guardedby evil spirits. Theyevidentl'

don'tlikeourcompany.You'llhavetocal
onyourmedicine,Jack,toput themdown,
orthey'llkill usassureaswe'rehere."
Jack laughed,andsaidhe wouldtry it

wheneverhemetthem.
Thestormcontinuedfor threedays,and
in thattimethesnowhadfallento a depth
of fifteenfeet,sothat it wasimpossibleto
travelwithoutsnow-shoes.The trappers
hadtheirswiththem; butastheothershad
none,liosssetaboutmakingthema set,and
wasableto finishhis taskin aweek.As
neitherAlfrednorRunmancouldwalkon
these,thepartyremainedincampuntil the
noviceslearnedhowtousethem,toacertain
extent,thenresumedthemarch,astheyhad
pemmicanenoughin theirpackstolastthem
for a fewdays. In orderto save it asmuch
as possible,however,McDonoughkilled a

deerthemorningtheystarted,andbygiving
eachpersona shareto carry, it didnotbe
comemuchof a burden. '
AlfredandRunmanfoundthatwalkingon
snow-shoeswasawkwardaswellaslaborious,
for theyperspiredfreely,andoftenplunged
headlongintothesnow.Theyimprovedas
theywentalon , however,andby evening
wereabletowa k wellenoughtokeepthem
selvesfromfalling. Thepartywerecom
pelledto campin theopenvalleywithout
anyshelterthatnight,buttheysoonlearned
thattheycouldnotgotosleep,unless it was
tobetheireverlastingsleep,owingtothebe
numbincold.
They adnomeansof makingafire; but
evenif theyhadno fire theycouldhave
builtwouldhavekeptawaythedeadlycold,

o
lr savedthemfromdeath if theywentto

s ee.

T e longnightcametoanendatlength,
butnotthedangers,fortheyhadbarelycom
mencedtheirmarchbeforeafamishingpack
of wolveswhichhadbeenon theirtrail,
caughtsightof themandannouncedit by a

vehementhowling. Theterrifiedtravelers
spedonattheirbestpaceonhearinthisfear
fulcry,in thevainhopeofbeinga letoout
runthem,buttheysoonfoundthattheirpur
suerswereainingateverystride.
They h abandonedall hopeof escape,
whentheysuddenlycameto a deeppreci
pgce,
andwereabout

(plunginginto
this,when

unmanfell forwar onhis face,andlaid
therelike a log. Jack,whohadbeenrunmngbesidehimandAlfred,inorderto en
couragethem,triedto lift himup,butthe
poorfellowseemedtobedead.

(T 0 becontinued.)
—_-4-00-_

ELIHUBUFIRITT,THELEARNEDBLACKSMITH.
A i.s1'i-i-mwrittenbyElihuBurritt,thelearned
blacksmith,containssomeinterestingincidentsof
hiscareer.
Mr.Burrittmentionsthat,beingoneof a large
family,andhisparentspoor,heapprenticedhim
self,whenveryyoungto a blacksmith,butthathe
hadalwayshadsucha tasteforreading.thathe
carriedit withhimtohistrade.Hecommenced
thestudyofLatinwhenhisindentureswerenot
halfexpired.andcompletedreadingVinrllinthe
eveningsofonewinter.HenextstudiedGreek,
andcarriedtheGreekgrammaraboutinhishat,
studyingit for a fewmomentswhileheatingsome
largeiron. In theeveningshesatdowntoHo
mer’s“Iliad,"andireadtwentybooksof it during
thesecondwinter.Henextturnedtothemodern
tongues,andwenttoNewHaven,whereherecited
to nativeteachersin French,Spanish,German,
andItalian,andattheendoftwoyearshere
turnedtohisforge,takingwithhimsuchbooksas
he_couldprocure.HenextcommencedHebrew,
andsoonmasteredit withease.readintwochap
tersintheBiblebeforebreakfast;t is,withan
houratnoon,beingall thetimehecouldspare
fromhiswork.Beinunabletoprocuresuchbooks
ashedesired.he eterminedto hirehimselfto
someshipboundtoEurope.thinkinghecould
theremeetwithbooksat theditll-rentortshe
touchedat. Hetraveledmorethan a undred
milesonfoottoBostonwiththisview,butwasnot
abletofindwhathesought;andatthatperiodhe
heardoftheAmericanAntiquarianSociety,atWor
cester.Thithcrhebeathisste s, andarrivedin
thecityin themostutterin igence.Herehe
foundacollectionofancient.modern,andOrientalbooks,suchasheneverim inedtobecollected
inoneplace.Hewasthereloudlyallowedtoread
whatbooksheliked,andhasreapedgreatbenefit
fromthispermission.
Heusedtospendthreehoursdailyinthehall,
andhemadesuchuseoftheseprivileges,astobe
abletoreadupwardoffiflylanguageswithgreater
orlessfacility., -———“§—_

KILLEDBYWHISKEY.
Ac0nomza'sjuryreturneda verdicttotheeffect
thatacertainprominentmanhaddiedofalcohol
ism,saystheArlcansawTraveller.
" Yourverdictis absurd,”saidsomeonetothe
coroner.
"Whyso? "“Becausehewasneverknowntodrink.”“That’sa fact.H“Heneverwentintoasaloon.”“Youareright."
“Thenwhydoyoumyhediedfromtheeffects
ofalcoholism,whenweallknowthathewasshot!"“That’sallverytrue,”thecoronerreplied.“but
themanwhoshothimwasdrunk.Don‘ttalktotheair,orhurledthemdownwithsuchforceme‘ if youp|ea5e_I understandmybusiness,De.thatthevastandsilentforestresoundedwith ceasedwaskilledbywhiskey,”
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CHILDI-lOOD'SFAITH.
er0.wmmanv.
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Hanassnnbyfoolishdoubtings,born
Ofprideinmentalpower,
I chancedtostray,oneSundaymorn,
Besidesacountrybower
Alittlecottage,creeper-clad
Andthroughtheopenpane
TheGospelstory,sweetandglad,
Wastoldtomeagain.
AnageddamereadGod'sownWord,SpokeofHiswondrousgrace,And,allintent,twochildrenheard,
Faithwrittenoneachface.
AndloI I sawmyselfoncemoreSittingatmother'sknee,
Readingthesacredwritingso'er.Trustingimplicitly.
Oh.forthechildlikefaithofold,
Thatknewnotdoubtorfear,
ThatheardtheBiblestoriestold,
AndheldthemverydearI
Godgrantsuchfaithtomeagain
Thepurefaithofachild—
Toprisonallmypride,andreign
Withreasonreconciled.M
DANIELWEBSTER.

WHILEDanielWebsterwasconsideredone
ofourableststatesmen,it is relatedof him
thatheshowedtheworstsortofmanagement
of hisownpersonalbusinessmatters.Ben
PerleyPooregivesin theAmericanCultivator'
thefollowing,whichillustratesthispeculiar
ityofthegreatstatesman.Hesays:
Mr.AugustusPeabody,whowasconnected
withMr.Websterin thebusinessof hislaw
oflicein Boston,usedto relatethatonone
occasionMr.Websterhadmadeallhisprep
arationsforaSummertourinhisowncarriage
withhiswife,andhaddrawnthemoneyfor
his travelingexpensesoutof thebankthe
daybeforehisintendeddeparture.Thenext
morningtheNewYorkmailbroughtaletter
toMr.Websterenclosinga checkfor $1500
asaretainerinagreatlandcasetowhichMr.
Astorwasoneof theparties.This letter,
withits enclosure,Mr. Peabodytookdown
to Mr.Webster'shouse,andfoundhimal
readyseatedinhiscarriageabouttotaketheT
roadtoSaratoga.Hegavehimtheletter,
andaskedhimtoendorsethecheck.But
Websterutthecheckinhispocketwiththe
remarkthathemightneedit beforehere
turned,andsoit turnedout. Whenhecame
backtoBostonthewholeof the$1500had
beenspent,inadditiontothemoneyhehad
previouslydrawn.
OnanotheroccasionMr.Websterhadin
vitedsomefriendsto dinner.As he left
homeinthemorningherequestedhiswifeto
sendJohndowntotheofficeaboutteno'clock
togotomarketwithhim. Johncamedowni
accordingly.Mr.Websterwasbusywriting.
HeaskedJohnif hehadanymoney.JohnI
repliedin thenegative.“Then,”saidMr.
Webster,“go downtoMr.Burrittandask
himtolendmefivedollars.”(Burrittwasa
stationerin thelowerstory.) John came
backandstatedthatMr.Burritthadnotfive
dollars,butsenthimten,whichWebstertook
andputinhiswaistcoatpocket.Prettysoon
a poorwomancameinonanalms-askinger
rand. SaidWebster,still writing,“I know
all aboutit; you'velostyourhusbandand
havefivesmallchildrenandnothingtoeat.

U

Takethis!"andhegavehertheten-dollar
notewhichJohn hadborrowedfromMr.
Burritt. Byandbyhefinishedhisworkand
remarkedtohisservant; “Now,John,we'll
go to market.”Downtheywentthrough
CourtandWashingtonStreetsand Dock
Squareto theQuincyMarket,belowFaneuil
Hall. Mr. Websterboughtof thebutchers
at thesouthendof themarketwhatsuited
him,butmadenopayments,ashehadac
countswiththem. At lasttheyreacheda
vegetabledealer,ofwhomWebsteralsomade
apurchase,andwasabouttopasson asbe
fore,whenthefaithfulJohn arrestedhim
withtheremark:“Mr.Webster,thisman
isa straner to us; weneverhaddealings
withhim.’ “True,”saidthegreatlawyer,“ verytrue;”andputhishandinhispocket
for themoneyto paytheamount.Fmding
none,he said to his servant: “ John, I
thoughtyougavemesomemoneyjustnow?"
“SoI did,sir,"saidJohn,“ butyougave
it tothat oorwomanwhocameintotheof
fice." “ !" saidWebster,“so I did,but
I hadforgottenallaboutit. Well,John,you
mustborrowsomemoremoneyandcome
downandpaythesepeople;andnowwewill
gohome." M

BADFRENCH.
TunasisaclassofladiesinWashingtonwhoesteem
ittheproperperlormancetochatterinbadFrench
atall timesanduponalloccasions,saysacorres
pondentoitheCommercialGazette.A bevyof
theseyoungwomenapproachedMme.deStruveat
areceptionintheWhiteHouseandbeganchatter
inginmoreor lessbrokenFrench,andshereplied
inherratherlameEnglish.“Wh,” saidoneof theparty,“ doyounot
speakrench,madame?Iamsureyoumustbe
abletospeakit.”
TheBaronessgavethemakeenglance,andre
plied:“Yes,I speakFrench,butnotinthehouse
oftheAmericanPresident.ThoughI speakEng
lishpoorly,I speakit here,ofcourse,aswellasI
can.”
Thepartywerenotdullenoughtomissthere
bukeinthecalmandladylikeremark,andtheBar
onesscontinued:“ I donotliketospeakFrench
anywhere.It is a foolishandfrivolouslanguage
andI dislikeit. Whyshouldoneuseitwhenone
canexpressherselfintheEnglish,whichistheno
blestandbestlanguageintheworld,asAmericais
thegreatestandgrandestnationin theworld.I
amproudtospeakthelanguageoftheAmericans.”
Thegiddyyounmissesbegantoconversein
English,atleast,w ileinMme.Struve’spresence.
Someofthemtoldthestoryanditscirculation
causedtheyoungladwhowonderedthattheBar
011088didnotspeakreach,somemortification,

THURLOWWEED.
WnssI cametoRochester,saysHenryB.Stan
ton,Mr.WeedwastheeditorofaweeklyClinton
iannewspaper,calledtheMonroeTelegraph.He
wasoneofthepoorestandworst-dressedmenin
Rochester.Hedweltina cheaphouseinanob
scurepartofthevillage.In thecentralandwest
|erncountiesoftheState,however,hewasthenas
greatapowerinpoliticsasatanysubsequentpe
riodofhislife.Hewasoftensentbyhisassoci
atesonmissionsofgraveimportanceintovarious
States.Hesometimeshadtoborrowclothesto
givehimanappearancebefittinghistalents.I was
standingonedayinthestreetwithMr.Weedand
FrederickWhittlesey,whowassubsequentlyVice
ChancellorandJudeoftheoldSupremeCourt,
IwhenupcameWeedslittlesonandsaid:“Father,
motherwantsashillingtobuysomebread."Weed
putona queerlook,feltin hispockets,andre
marked:“Thatis a homeapcal,butI'll be
hangedif I'vegottheshilling.”\'hittleseypulled
outasilverdollar,gaveit totheb0',andsaid:“Takethathometoyourmother.”eseizedthe
glitteringprizeandranofl‘likeadeer.I don’t
mentionthesethingstothediscreditofMr.Weed,
buttohishonor.Itwasrarethatamanwhowas
sopoorshouldbesogreat.Spatteredwithink,
andwithbarearms,hepulledattheoldpressof
theTelegraph,andwrotethosesparklingara
graphswhichin lateryearsmadetheAl any
Erem*ngJournalfamous.
In1829itwasresolvedtorunThurlowWeedfor
theAssembly.Thecampaignwastothelastde
eeacrimonious.Weed'sleadershipintheanti
asonicexcitementhadraisedupagainsthiman
armyofenemies.Thefamouscryof“A good
enouhMorgantillaftertheelection”wasworked
foral it wasworth.Weedwasa tremendous
poweratthepolls.Withonehandfullofballots
andtheotherontheshoulderofahesitatingvoter,
itwasimpossibleforhisprisonertoescapethein
fluenceolhismagneticeye.Weed'sopponentwas
aprominentmemberoftheFirstPresbyteriancon
gregation.It wasdeemedimportantthatWeed
shouldattendservicethereontheSabbathprevious
totheelection.Heborrowedsomegarments,came
inontime,wearingawretchedcravatandashock
in badhat.Thenextdayheabstainedfromthe
pols,butcouldnothelptakingaseatina loft
Rochester,andforthreedays,duringwhichthe
contestlasted,hewalkedtheroomlikea caged
lion. I nowandthenrepairedtotheroom,andas
Weedwouldlookoutuponthesidewalkandseea
doubtfulvoterapproachingthepollshewould
wringhishandsandsay: “Oh!whatwouldIgive
if Icouldseethatmanforonemoment."Weed
wastriumphant,andwenttotheAssembly,andin
A ril, 1830,heissuedthefirstnumberof the
A anyEveningJournal.

——_-§»—_
HERMAJESTY'8REGULATIONS.

A1‘thelastdrawingroomtherewasasmallrow,
saystheLondonTruth,becausecertainladies
thoughttitto ignoretheregulationastowhite
gloves,anditwasonlyafterashortaltercationwith
someoftheLordChamberlain'sofiicialsthatthe
offenderswereallowedto passontowardsthe
ThroneRoom.TheQueenisverytenaciousabout
thesematters,andwasexceedmglyangry.Strict
ordershavebeenissuedthatif anyladypresumes
toapproachthepalaceinagarbwhichinanyre
spectcontravenesHerMajesty'sregulations,such
personis onnoaccounttobepermittedtoenter
theThroneRoom,butis toberuthlesslyturned
back.Gloves,indeed.arealwaysafadofroyalty.
TheDuchessd‘Abrantesgivesanamusingaccount
in her“Memoirs”ofhowa LadyofHonorin
sistedonherputtingoffherglovesbeforeappear
ingbeforetheQueenofSpain,therulebeingas
tenaciousagainstglovesinSpainasit isforthem
atSt.James’s. -“—
THESTOVE-METREOFRANK.

IT hasbeencommonlysupposedthatmenowe
theirdignityandgradeinlifetotheirheadsrather
thantheirheels;buthereisa“BlueGrass”native
whosaysitisn'tsoinhisState.
“Yes,sir,”saidtheKentuckian.astheysath
thestove,onwhosetopgracefullyreposedthee -alsofthatindividual,‘ youkintellaman'sran in
thisStatethusly: Ifyouseeamanwithhisfeeton
thetopofthestove,he'sagiueral; butifhisfeet
is onthatrailabouthallwayup,he'sakernel;
andifhekeepsthemonthefloorhe'samajor.”“Ah,yes!”saidhiscompanion.
asfarasitgoes.Buthowareyougoingtodistin
guishacaptainoralieutenant?”
K“Str:Lnge’r,wedon't

gonolowerthanmajorin
entucy. M

EXCHANGES.
9-W3cannotinsertexchangesoffirearms,birds‘eggs,ordangerouschemicals.Thepublishersreservetherightofusingtheirdiscretioninthemhlicationofanyexchange.Exchangesmustbemadeasiriefaspossibleandfewinnumber.Wecannotinsertallthatcomeinifonepartsendsthemoftcnerthanonceortwiceayear.Donotaskustoinsertnoticeofexchaneofworthlessarticles,orthosethatshouldproperlyappearntheadvertisingcolumns.
SidneyMosher,157MainSt.,Jackson,Mich.Awalltent,10x12ft.,andaself-inkingpress,fora50or52in.bicycle. _StillwellN.Dalrymple,Gt.Barrington,Mass.Vol.
V.ofGoldenDays.foranyofthe"Sportsman'sClub"
orthe"BraveandBold" series.
L.Anderson,152LaSalleSt.,Chicago,Ill. Alargeaccordeon,andover100photographs,foraprinting
press,pairofoperaglassesorbooks.
W.A.Homer,Millsboro,Pa.Vol.II.ofTm:G01.
mmAaoosv,orVol.II. ofGoldmDays,forapairof
10or101-2in.rollerskates,“Star"preferred.
Geo.O.Nicholson,Leesburg,Fla.Floridacuriosities,amagiclantern,apocketmagneticbattery.ahistoryofCaliforniaand2Vols.ofLever’sworks,fortheWaverleynovelsbyScott.
Jas.C.Cook.Hudsonville,Miss.4vols.oftheFire
ndcatHome(3Nos.missing),and$150inConfederatemoneyforVol.I.ofTHEGonnasAnoosvandthefirst
7Nos.ofVol.II.,orforanyVol.ofGoldenDays.
PaulSterling,297WashingtonAve.,Bridgeport,
Conn.A 36-in.rubbertiredHorsemanbicycle,aYoungAmericaself-inkingpress(chase4x6),3good
booksbyOptic,Vols.I.andII.ofTm-:(lonnauAnoosv,bound,andaCricketscrollsaw,foraUnitedStatesjobpressN0.1ingoodcondition.
Geo.A.Francis,47Cornhill,Boston,Mass.Asilverpencilcase,agoldpencilcase,asetofRobertRaike'sLibrary(new),6vols.biography,poctr_v,etc.inhalfRussia,2booksbyEggleston,1miniaturesteamen
gine,1skatinglantern,1wirehairbrush,1four-sec
tiontelescope,1setdrawinginstruments,acopyof
1TomSawyer,atelephonewhisperingcord(lotvalued
,at$25)forasolidgoldwatch,WslthsmorElgln.

whichoverlookedtheprincipalvotingplaceof'

“That'sgood.

l

.andtheoldpeople,andeachhasbutonewife.

CORRESPONDENCE.
M.E.T.,Eugene,Oreg.publication.
I.E.F.,Mt.Carmel,Ky. Wethinkyouhavegotyourtermsmixed.Explaintouswhatyoumean.
S.D.,(‘-olfeeville,Miss.Thequestionisaveryfriv
olousoneforayoungmantoask,notworththespendingofanytimeuponit.
F.H.C.,Ashley,Idah.Thespanielissocalledbe
causethevarietyprobablyoriginatedinSpain.The
St.Bernardbelongstotheclassofspaniels.ComRunnmo.Thecorrespondentwhosenttherubbingsofthetwosidesofacoin,isherebynotifiedthatitisanEnglishhalf-penny,quitecommonandofnovalue.
J. E.P.,Whitehouse,O. 1..WewouldpreferthatyouasksomefirminBoston,asitmightbebetterqualifiedtoanswerthatdelicatequestion.2.RichardM.Hoeinventedthetype-revolvingpressin1847.
A.P.J.,Brooklyn,Iowa,1.$4.75,allexpensespaid.
RefertothisNo.2.Say$80.3.Afewhundredpounds,atsay35cts.erpound,wouldbeneeded.4.AddressCurtis&Mitcell,Boston,Mass.,forparticularsastopresses,andothermanufacturersfor_estimatesintheirseverallines.
B.D.C.,CliftonFalls,Va.Theoriginoftheterm
"BlueLaws"isthusaccountedfor:Theprinciples
oftheearlysettlersofConnecticutwererigidlymoral,
andtheirlawswereappropriatelystrict.Theywere
firstcollectedandissuedin1650,appearinginbluepapercovers.CopieswenttoEngland.becameknown
asBlueLaws,andintimetheterm“blue"wasappliedtothedoctrinesandcanonsofeverystrictsect.
F.B.H.,Oakville,Tex.Spontaneouscombustion

Weneverheardofsucha

istheburningofanythingwithoutfirebeingputto
itandwithoutavisiblecauseforanyincreaseoftemperaturewhichwouldtendto makecombustion.Freshlyburnedcharcoal,forinstance,hasthepropertyofabsorbingmoistureandrapidlycondensingitin
itspores,generatingtherebysomuchheatthatit is
setonfire.Thespontaneouscombustionofhuman
bodiesisgenerallybelievedtobeafiction.
W.G.M.,Clarence,Iowa.Probablythenativesof
TerradelFuegoareaslowinthehumanscaleasany
otherpeople.Theyhavenoreligionandnorites;no
chiefsorslaves;cannotdistinguishonecolorfromanother;makenoattempttocultivatethesoil,and
fromthebarrennessofthecountry,mustliveentirely
onanimalfood.Stilltheyarecarefulofthewomen

Inthe
latterrespecttheycomparefavorablywithothermoreenlightenedpeoples.
L. S.B.,MalletCreek,0. Thename"Mother
Goose”originatedinthecognomenofavenerable

-
——

ri

ladyofBoston,livingduringthefirsthalfofthefor
mercentury.Mrs.Goose'sson-in-lawbecamesodis
tractedovertheendlessdittiesshesangorrhymes
sherepeatedtohischildren,thathethoughttoridi
culeheroutofherpracticewhenpersuasionwasfoundunavailing.Soheactuallydidhaveublished"Songs
fortheNursery;orMotherGoose'selodiesforChil
dren."SothatishowMotherGoosebecameknown.
F. N.D.,Wlllimantic,Conn.Theapplicationofelectricityasamotivepowermaybesaidtohavebeensuccessful,inasmuchasa fewelectricrailwaysarerunning.Butithasnotyethadthesuccessofpopularityamongcapitalistsgenerally,andsonotmuchis
heardof electricmotors.Experimentsarebeing
madeontheNewYorkelevatedroadswithaviewto
demonstratethefeasibilityandtheeconomyoftheprinciple,andtheresultisanxiouslyexpected.By
theway,churningisnowdonein fourandone-half
minutesbyplacinginmilk,electrodes,thedischarge
bomwhichbringsthebuttertothetopinshortorder.M

PUZZLEDOMN0.129.
cosnumnBYnocnnnna.

Oaronux.contributionsaresolicitedforthisdepart
ment.WriteononesideofthepaperONLY,andapart
fromallothercommunications.Whenwordsnotin
WebsterorLippincottareused,authorityforthe
samemustbecited,andwordsobsoleteorraremust
besotagged.ItemsofinterestrelatingtoPuzzledom
willbegladlyreceived.Address"PuzzleEditor,"
TauGownsAaoosr,81WarrenStreet,NewYorkCity.

ANSWERSTOPUZZLESINNO.124.
No.1. Thecivilservicereformact.
No.2.Biceps. No.4. Jig-jog.
No.3. N0.5.
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PuzzlesinPuzzledomNo.124werecorrectlysolved
byNearsSran,RsxForm,Jarms,BLACKRavsn,ALPHA,Drmmos-rs,liiancar,Mvsam-‘,Dnssnsauonr,
DAUNTLESS,lsrnsrrn,MAYB.,LAHALLE,()I)ON'1‘()1'D,Bornur,Boms,T.OwmrNns,MonmsoSun,JAY
EraSan,LUC.,EvssnvoBran.SmouEssa,(Evans,N1ts'ron,Arnos,Navuo,Macs,DAMON,EMPHATIC,Ax
onandPnorasson.Total,82.Completelasts-None.
Bestincompletelist.v—J.u~'Us,10;NORTHSTAB,9.
Single.\‘oluti'ons—Rr:xForm,No.2 ; Navuo,No.7 : T.
OwunNo.10,TherebeingnosolutiontoNo.5 sentin,theprizewasnotwon.
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CosrarnurrossAcczmn.
Jamar,2 Hexagons; Doc.Ja., 1 Hexagon; Con/nun-:'r,

,1 Anagram,1 ReversedBhomboid;Pnann,1 Square,

—__

2 Diamonds,HalfSquares;81'.Euro,1 Hexagonal
Numerical; Janus,1 Square;BucxRavns,1 Square:Euruanc,1 Square; OUTLAW,1 Charade,1 Anagram.

NEWPUZZLES.
No. 1

.

Nuusmcan.
1,2,8

,
4
,

Acorns;4
,
5
,
6
,

Vellication;6
,
7
,
8
,

Avulr,low-bredperson; 8
,
9
,

10,Todeceive(0bs./; 1 to0
,
A partofabridle.Baunnoas,Mn. Mnmxz.

No.2. Cmmna.
TheoneI'veoftenheardtobe

A tallandshapelyforesttree;Mybrothers,sisters,uncles,aunts,
Aretwowithcousinsinourhaunts.Completeavesselusefulquite,
Itscontentsyellow,sometimeswhite.Porowic,Va. Duxosm

No.8. SQUM.

1
.
A pronunciationoftheGreeketa,likeeyinthey:

2.BayofGreece; 3.Spanishexplorer,C.1540;4.One
oftheMaldiveIslands; 5.Carves; 6.Stubbles(P.E.);7

.

P.O.ConejosCo.,Colorado. '
SroauLam,Is. 0.U.Brows.

No.4.TRANSPOBITION.
Hewasacrueltyrantking,
Hemadedecrepitservantsbring
Thelargestbundlestheycouldfind,
Upontheirbaclistheweightdidbind.
Helovedtowholehismenandbeasts,
Andatoneofhisyearlyfeasts
Hemademmtrotwhohadbeenlame,
Justtoamusesomegiddydame.Nxwsunon,N.Y. BsscsNUT.

No.5. Nmmarcan.
Alongthe6

,
9
,

7,8,
Thewickedtotalsped.
His 3

,
4
,
2
,
5
,
1 wasgreat,

Forfromthelawhefied.
Indeed,goodneedhadhetoflee
Thescenesofhisdesigns,
Formercytheyhadnonetogive,
Thoseworkersinthemines.Baoonvn,N.Y. HAWKEYE.

No.6. Scum.
(Musicby"Owendolynne.")

. ThefollowersofPierreRame,

A wiseFrenchscholarofhisday.
. Thequaintcraftmoor,withsailsadown,
SafeatthisTurkishseaporttown.
Amathematician.Ninety-one
Thespanofhisservicerun.
Bornseventeenandthirty-one,
In'24hisworkwasdone.

. Titanicironoreswaswrit
WhenEnnnnrwasdefiningit.
Andfinelychannelled,nexthesays,
Butnotlikepuzzleisticways.

. InJersey,heretheygeeandhaw
I-‘romrusticcountiesandmakelaw.
. AnislandintheAdriatic.
Lrrru:Rocx,Aax.

9°

4

5.

6
7

Enanrr.

No.7.Cnanmn.
Mytwogonottoone,
Benotsorashandbold:

Youwillfindit isnofun,Facingdangersmanifold.
Forunseenperilshide,
Atthistotalyouwillfind;

Whileunknowndangersride
Thedeep,andprovidenceseemsblind.

SorrrnOmen,N.J. D.O.Nurr.

No.8. Nounmoan.
A 1 to 7 canmountthesky,

An 8 to11canswimthesea,

A 4 to 7 haswingstofly.Thoughitcanmovebutsluggishly.
In 1 to4's,whereladiesgay,
Ontiptoesgo,tillmorning'slight
Breaksintheeast,andbringstheday.
Beneaththedarkblueocean'swaves,
Thetotalswims,andrevelsfree,
Andslumbersinthedeepseacaves,
Wherenymphsandsea-godshavetheirglee.Dusms,ILL. Asrmo.

No.9. Dumoun.
1. A letter;2.In greatpart:3.Asmallislandof
Denmark: 4.Verticalpiecesseparatingthepanelsin
theframeofadoor;6

.

Adandy: 6.Ideal:7. A bold,
turbulentfellow; 8.Thingswholeandunmingled; 9.
Sixesatdice; 10.A chariotofwarortriumph; 11.A
letter.
RaxronnFurs,N.Y. RzxFonn.

No.10.Cmanx.
Uponthebeachwherefirst:arecaught,A mysterytothoseuntaught,
TwosonsofErin,newlybrought
Acrosstheragingsea,

Wereporingo'ereachnovelsight
Athometheylivedfarinland,quiteAwayfromocean'swatersbright
Wherewindsblowcoolandfree.

Whileo'erthebleachingsandtheypassed,
Somejetsofwater,upwardcast,
Theirfaceswet " I'mdr'aming,last
Thegroundrains.Pat1''

SaidMichaeltohisstaringmate,
Whovowedheneversawthe"bate;"
Andthentheymadeatotalgreat,
Withwonderingchat.Baooxnrn,N.Y. Brmnruc.

No.11.D1/mono.

1
.

In“S.T.Ranger" ; 2.Governed; 3.Smallfishes
ofasilverycolor;4.Pertainingtoadeanery; 5.One
ofagroupofscalyreptiles;6. A land-crab; 7. A cer
tainprofession; 8.Actcdwithashowofpiety[R.]; 9,Alandholderunderthedegreeofaknightorasquire;
10.Notthismerely,butalso; 11.In"Nyas."
NewYouCrrv. KnvoAnruun.
Answers,solversandprize-winnersinfiveweeks.
Forthefirstcompletclistofsolutions,THEGonnxx
Anoosxsixmonths.Forthebesttwoincompletelists,
threemonths’each.SpecialPrizesforSolutions.--ForthefirstcorrectsolutiontoNos.1

,
4
. 6
,

or 9
,

aStylographicpen.
CHAT.

ON!P0823sentninesolutions,butdidnotsign
name.Nrssdoesnotoftensendsols.,butwhenhe
doesthefollowingishisstyle. ROCHELLE.
Shame,Navuoi thatyouadmit,
You'vebeento“seetheelephant"—
Thatistosay,you“tookanip"
Toomuch.whichmadeyouwalkaslant.
'TwasnotanoJOGgaityoutrod,
Buttackingwindwardandtolee,
Withstepssocrookedandsoodd,Theyadvertisedyourmidnightspree.
OurWoonB.Rrrvursrcomes"ro-nix
WithterrifyingodeonSpringSay,Rocuznnm,useyourclubtoslay
Allthosewhotothevernalsing.Oh,Jumrnnlyourgirlsatup
Toolatethatcoastingnight,
That'swhy,indarkness,youmm
Yourpung,andcausedherfright,




