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. gets left; I hate him. He tries to push him-| ‘You just wait and you will see. I don’t | contract on their hands; and the one who
U N D E R FI R E self ahead too much for a fellow in his cir- | tell everything I know.” E ‘hated himself’ would not be Fred either.
- y cumstances, and since he has gone into John | ““Fred has a big muscle, you know, and | Just wait till the party comes off, then look

FRED WORTHINGTON'S CAMPAIGN®™
By FRANK A. MUNSEY.

CHAPTER L

“WEeLL, Dave, it was a close game, but we
managed to save ourselves after all their talk,”
said Tom Martin, referring to a base-ball
match of the previous day.

“Yes, but thanks to our lucky stars that
Fred Worthington was with us. If John
Rexford had kest him at the store, as I was
afraid, we should have been badly beaten.”

“He didn't play the whole game, did he? "
asked Tom, satirically.

“Of course not,” retorted Dave Farring-
ton, with some warmth, ¢but you know very
well we should have lost it,
if it had not been for him.
If he saved us from defeat
why not be fair and give him
the credit of it, as I am sure
he would you if the case were
reversed.”

“Well, I didn’t say any-
thing against him."”

“No; but you don’t ap-
pear to say anything for him.”

“ Why should I be so en-
thusiastic in his praise? ™

“Well, I can say frankly
that his playing was equal to
that of some professionals
that I have seen. The fac-
tory boys couldn’t get the
hang of his pitching and the
best-batters fouled nearly ev-
ery ball.”

“Don’t you want some
credit for catching?” asked
Tom with a view to turning
the conversation from Fred.

“Yes, but—" here the
conversation was interrupted
by the sudden appearance
of Matthew De Vere, a ra-
ther ““ dudishly” dressed boy,
who showed very clearly by
his_manner that he consid-
ered himself the ‘““swell young
man” of the town. There
were other marked traits
about this haughty youth
that will be shown up in
their proper place, without
inflicting any tedious de-
scription upon the reader.

«Oh, boys, I have a bit of
good mnews for you,” he
cried. ‘“Guess what it is.”

““ Anything startling ? " ask-

Tom.

“No, but it is something
you and Dave will both like.”

“Tell us what it is. We .
give it up, don't we, Dave?"”

¢ Gracie Bernard is going
to have a party—a birthday

ty.”

: ;{ party,” echoed Dave ; ¢ why, who told

ou?”
I My sister Annie just came from Mr. Ber-
nard's and said so.”

“When is it to be?” chimed in both boys,

erly.

¢ Next Thursday evening,” answered their
informant.

“Well, that strikes me about right,” re-
plied Tom with evident pleasure at the pros-
pect, ‘“How old,is Gracie, I wonder ?”

“She will be sixteen next Thursday,” re-
turned Matthew.

“I'm glad some one has life enough to
wake us up a little. I'm getting hungry for
a ‘racket,’” put in Dave. ‘‘The evenings are
getting long and it is too cold to rove about
much. Three cheers, I say, for Gracie Ber-
nard !.I'll engage her for the first waltz.”

Rexford’s store he is worse than ever.
“I don't know why he should not be invited
Nis well as any of us,” said Dave Farrington.
vge is certainly one of the ablest boys in the
illage, both at his books and at whatever else
he undertakes; and the fact that his father is
a poor,man ought not to be against him;"”
then, with a sly wink at Tom, he added,
“and you may be certain he won't be over-
looked, for he and Nellie Dutton are getting
to be very good friends, and of course Gracie
Bernard will ask him on her account, if for
no other reason.”
Now Matthew liked Nellie Dutton himself,
and, like most rich boys (fp; his father was a

L

they say he can use his hands pretty lively
foos®

“There is no need of informing De Vere
on that point,” remarked Dave, for it isn’t
very long since he and Fred gave a little ex-
hibition at school.”

¢ Come, Mat, tell us all about it,” said Tom.
“You know better about it than we.”

“T won't tell you hing,” ejaculated De

out for fun.

CHAPTER IL
MarprLETON is a good type of a New England
village, showing everywhere thrift and en-
ergy. Of course it has a manufacturing in-
dustry of some sort, or it could hardly be a

ything,
Vere grufily; ‘“he can’t put on airs with me
any more; and if he goes to that party and
pays any attention to Nellie Dutton, he will
getinto trouble.”

“If Nellie wants his attention she will be
E_ratt_v sure to have it, for yon can’t frighten

.
ton National Bank), conld ill bear the depriv-

retired nand P t of the Maple-
'ntion of anything which his fancy craved.

FRED AT GRACIE

Therefore the thought that a poor fellow,
ikd Fred Worthington, might come between
him and the object of his fancy was exceed-
ingly disagreeable.

This was one reason why he “hated " Fred;
the other was, he could not lord it over him,
| for Fred had a will of his own, as well as a
perfect physical development, which showed

“Matthew, bully as he was, that it wonld not
be well to grapple with him.

Dave's remark was a sharp one, and had
the effect of bringing the color to Matthew’s
face, though he strove hard to hide his con-
fusion.

Both boys noticed this, and Tom, who was
always ready for fun, even at the expense of

| o friend, said:
| “Yes, I saw Fred walk home with Nellie
from Sabbath school last Sunday; and it seems

he isn't easily scared.” remarked Dave,
in a way that irritated Matthew.
“I should say not,” said Tom with a sly

BERNARD'S PARTY.

wink at Dave, ““and judging from appearances

New England village ; and the chief building
of Mapleton, in this line, is a large woolen
factory that employs about three hundied
han There are also a number of minor
industries, together with stores, churches
and schoolhouses. It is not a large village,
there being, perhaps, three thonsand inhabi-
tants all told.

Among so small a number, one might sup-
pose that the people would mingle freely,
. and that aristocracy wo
not thrive. Well, at,the time
of which I am writiffg, it did
not thrive to any great extent;
still it was there, and showed
itself principally in the re-
fusal of the ‘“ town’s people,”
so called, to associate with
the ¢ factory folks.” Excep-
tions were made, however, to
the head officers of the com-
pany, and the overseers of
certain departments of the
mill, who, Ey virtue of their
positions, which brought
them in a liberal salary, were
graciously welcomed to the

homes of the villagers.

These two branches of so-
ciety had their different
“sets ;" that of the ¢ vil-
lagers,” was made up, as is
usually the case, by the draw-
ing together of the well-to-do,
the influential, and the better
educated citizens, leaving the
others to form such society
connections as their opportu-
nities afforded.

Fred Worthington's par-
ents mingled with the Iatter
elass, for they were far from
being rich. His father was
a shoemaker, and earned
only a small sum weekly;
but through the excellent
management of his wife,
they had a neat and comfort-
able home.

During Fred’s younger
days, this society distinction
was wholly upnoticed ; but
since he had grown to be, as
he considered, a young man—
and, indeed, he really did

sess more of that enviable
earing than most boys at
the age of sixteen—he began
to realize that there was such
& thing as a social difference
between men.
This fact impressed him

jmore forcibly since he found that some of
hi ¥

Nellie is as pleased with his
is with her company.”

But Matthew possessed a good share of
conceit, and knowing Nellie to be quite
friendly to himself, he imagined that his ad-
vantage over Fred would be so great that he
could readily monopolize the attention of the
young lady in question, and therefore replied
with more assurance:

4

is with whom he had grown up,
played, and studied side by side in school for
years, were now apparently beginning to
ignore him.

*¢Is there any reason for this?" he solilo-
quized ; “have they suddenly accomplished
some great lhiug, or done some heroic deed,
the virtue of which gives them distinction ?
or is the trouble with me? If so, where does

“There is no fear of her bothering with ! it lie? Surely I stood among the very first in
him, for I propose to take up her time pretty | my class at school—far ahead of Matthew De
well myself ;" and then added in words that | Vere and his sister, and some of the others

The cheers were given with a will, for the | to me he has to go up to her father's rather
mere mention of a party, the first one of the | often with goods from the store. I guess the
season, was sufficient to electrify the boys. doctor will have quite a bill to pay at Rex-
It meant not only a good time to them, but, | ford’s, unless Fred makes two or three trips
perhaps, what was more to their taste—the | up there to carry what he might take at once.
courtesy of manhood in seeing the girls safely | But never mind, Matthew, school will soon

showed more clearly his low character, * Say, | that treat me so coolly. I wonder if clerking
boys, if Worthington should be there, let | in a store is disgraceful? I always thought
us make it so uncomfortable for him that he |it a grand thing to be a merchant. They are
{ will never show himself again at one of our | everywhere among our most mﬂnentu}’l men.
parties. We can occupy the attention of the ‘ 1 have always kept good company,” he con-
| girls, so they will leave him alone to slink  tinued, ‘‘and never had any trouble with the
‘ into the corner and hate himself, while we | boys, except with Matthew DeVere, just be-
enjoy the waltz and make fun of him. If you | fore I left school, and that wasn’t my fault.
| will only do this I shall hope he will be there, | I taught him a lesson, though, that I think
Jjust to let all see how awkward heé s in such | he will remember, and ever since then'he
a place, for there is some difference between | been trying to pay me for it by turning the
a party with music and dancing, and a Sab- | girls and boys against me; but only a few of

home; for boys always covet an opportunity
to imitate their fathers, and I have often no-
ticed that this method of asserting their man-
liness seems to be more agreeable to them
than almost any other.

“I wonder who will be invited,” said Mat-
thew; and then added, with a scowl, *“ well, I
don’t care who is if Fred Worthington only

commence; then you will have the advantage
of him, for he will be in the store.”

Matthew grew decidedly angry at these re-
| marks, and said somewhat savagely:

“T'll have the advantage of him without

waiting for school, now you mark my words.” |

| bath-school picnic.”

| Some other boys here joined the group and

| the conversation was broken off. But Dave
Farrington took occasion to remark in an

| undertone to Tom:

““If Mat De Vere and a dozen more just |

them have shown any change.

I know my father and mother do not be-
long to the same ‘set’ as theirs, but that is
no reason why they should slight me, and it
shall no be, 1 will work my way up and make
them acknowledge me, if it takes me years to

“ How are you going fo get it ? " asked Tom | like him should try to keep the girls away [ do it. But as long as Nellie Dutton and some

with rather an incredulous look.

| from Fred Worthington, they'd find a big

others are friendly, I don't care so much.”
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‘When Fred heard of the party to be given by
Grace Bernard, he was in a feverish state of sus-
pense, wondering whether he would be invited or
not. It was a crisis with him he thought.

He had left school, but he argued that if he were
only fortunate enough to attend this party, he |
would he placed on a good social fantihf one that
he could maintain as he pgmuunlly built himselt up
in the store; but should i

uck now go against him,
he would be practically separated from many o
his school companions, and separation meant dis-
aster to a certain friendship that he prized more
Lighly than all the rest, and which, as he believed,
it would not be well to leave uncultivated even for
a short time,
“ Hello, Fred, got your invitation yet?" asked
Dave, a few days before that fixed upon for the
arty.
e o, I haven't seen anything of it.
had (;III'B?

Have you

yes; got it yesterday. 1 don't see where
yours is tlmnxm."

*It looks as if I were to be left out, Dave,” re-
plied Fred, with an assumed air of cheerfulness,

“That can’t be. There is plenty of time, Don't
worry. 1'm sare you will come ont all right.”

This was a little reassuring and Fred tried to be-
hieve it—tried hiard—bat it looked to him, never-
theless, as if Lis case were a hopeless one.

For he reflected that the unfed fire soon dies,
while that which is kept alive even by the smallest
spark may at soms time become a glowing blaze.
But his fears were all for nothing, as in due time
the mueh-looked-for invitation arrived,

On the eventful night our yonng hero dressed
with care and taste, and gave his lair that especial
attention that all boys of his age do whenever they

o into company, and then hastened to Dave's
ome to go with Lim to the party.

The large double parlors of Mr. Bernard's house
were well filled with girls, about Gracie's own age,
when tlhe two boys arrived, After the latter had
disposed of their coats and hats, and had taken a
final look to see that each particular hair was in
its proper place and attending strictly to business,
80 to speak, they entered the main parlor rather

ubriy

* Good evening, Dave," said Gracie. “T'm glad
you came early, for nearly all the girls are here,
and [ ||n?P. you will help entertain them: and here
is Fred," she added, extending her hand to him.
“Iam very glad you came. I have hardly spoken
with you since yoa left school, but I see the store
life has not taken away your color yet.”

If Fred had a good share of color to begin wijth,
it was not lessened by this remark. HoweveY, he
made out to keep his presence of mind, and replied
heartily.

*No, I hope not, but allow me to congratulate
{nu on your birthday, for you are looking at your

est. | houe.yon may have many happy returns of
the occasion,”

Some one else blushed now, and evidently en-
joyed the compliment which Fred had managed
very well, as indeed he ought, for he had repeated
it to himself at least torty-tive times that afternoon.

* I didn't know you could say such nice things,
Fred, but [ don’t hall believe you mean it,” rejoined
Gracie. ** But there is Nellie all alone on the sofi.
Come with me and take a seat beside her, and do
you entertain esch other while I receive Matthew
and Tom, and some others who I see have just
come in.”

*I was afraid something would happen so that
you couldn’t come,” said, Nellie, as he took her
proffered hand.

‘1 couldn't very easily stay away," he replied,
uiuin‘g down beside her.

“Why, how funny! and why not?" she in-
quired, trying 1o suppress a blush, for she sus-
pected the reason.

““The evening promised to be such an enjoyable
one,” he answered, **and yet I hardly dared fo an-
nmﬂm such good fortune as 1 have met with thus

Fred you are learning to flatter I do be-
T didn’t think that of you.”
flattery is sa{ing what one truly means then
it is flattery, for if I had arranged my own pro-
mme, you and [ would occupy about the same
positions we do now. It couldn’t snit me better,
and [ only hope you are as well pleased,” he added,
inquiringly.

I believe youand Gracie arranged this together,”
she answered, evasively, * withoutsaying anything
to me. 1 must scold her,” she u]i!(l, partially
covering her face with her fan, which seemed to
mean that she was well satisfied.

** Tam sure [ iad nothing to do with the arrange-
ment. I mast thank Gracie for it, and I hope you
won't scold her very hard as this is her birthday ;
but before it is too late let me ask yon if you will
favor me with the first dance.”

“Oh, with pleasure,” she replied, but at the
same time she wondered if he knew the dance.
8he had never heard of his dancing, but the first
Enn of the opening one was to be a march, and she

new he could take part in that, so if they had
gu drop out on the waltz it would be satisfac-

ory.

*Good evening, Nellie,” zaid Matthew, who now
came up and extended his hand, adding, with an
air of assarance, I sce the music is about ready
to start up, shall we not lead the march? "

** Thank you, but [ am already engaged for that,”
she returned, casting lier eyes towards Fred.

** Then you won't march with me?" he asked,
flnshing with evident anger, as his worst fears
proved true.

I must keep my engagement, she replied.

* Keep your engagement with a stick,”” he re-
Joined, and walked snceringly away.

The last remarkmade young Worthington's blood
boil, but hie had the good sense to take no apparent
notice of it, though Le fixed it well in his memory
for future use.

De Vere seated himselt in a remote corner—the
lace he had expected to see Fred occapy—and
ooked sullenly onas the march progressed, but |

evidently with some degree of pleasure at the utter |
failure lie felt sure onr hero would make., In thi |
again he was doomed to disappointment ; for to his
sarprise and chagrin he found his rival guite at
home jn the waltz and he and Nellle were unmis-
takably the most graceful as well as the prettiest
couple on the floor.

Matthew was not the only surprised one

Dave looked on with amazement, and

iI::n'd!y seemed to believe ber own se
i o

T
“Oh,
lieve!

“pf

Fred, when did you learn to da
e asked, as they walked around the room
arm in arm. ‘1 never bnd & botte "

“Thank yon, Nellio, for the co
replied, with a slight blash, * I only hope | man-
aged to get through withont exhausting your pa-
tience. [ was so atrajd I shonld prove very stupid,
I know so little about the waltz,” 2

“Oh, no, yon were far from stupid, sud 1 pever
enjoyed a dance more ; but [ am awfully curious to

know where yon learned so much without attend-
ing daneing school.”

** Never enjoyed a dance more, and with me too,”
thought Fred, with a delight which Le could not
conceal.

“ My cousin from Boston, the young lady who
spent the summer at mg' liome, taught me all I
know about it,” he replied.

* And have you never had any other practice?”

* No, that was all."

*‘ Well, she must have been a superior teacher,
and ‘\Ion as good a scholar as you always were
at school.”

Presently the music ceased, and Dave and Gracie
and others came up and congratulated Fred upon
his waltzing and Nellie on her partner.

The party as a whole was a great success, and
passed off gaily. With one or two exceptions, all
aeemed happy—so happy, indeed, as only those can

who are u{thlﬁ Jjoyous age which knows little of
care and trouble,

This party had no distinguishing feature from
that of any other of the class, All are pretty much
the same, only the rude, old-fashioned games have
given place to more quiet and graceful forms of
amusement. ‘

Most of my young readers are familiar with these
uent experience, while
the more advanced in at chance to read this
story, will doubtless look back upon similar events
as among the brightest and sunniest of their lives,

Thus it is useless for me to describe this particu-
lar event more fully, and 1 should never have re.

rred to it had not something occurred in conse-
quence that most eruelly clouded the young days
of a certain boy, and changed, for the worse or the
better (of this my readers shall judge), his whole
life’s career.

That boy was no other than Fred Worthington.

CHAPTER [IL

De VERE saw plainly that, in spite of his endea-
vors to injure Fred, the latter was more of a favor-
ite than himself. He supposed that he had accom-
plished something of his design before the party
took place, but he there found that the result of
his malicions endeavors practically extended only
a3 far as his sister. Indeed, he almost fancied that
his thrusts had been turned against himself, for no
one seemed to care for him eapecially on that par-
ticnlar evening.

He was very moody and sulky at his disappeint-
ment. He had overestimated his strength and im-
portance, as boys of his stal r always do ; more-
over he thought Nellie treated him very coolly, and
it is just possible that she did, as her time was |
fully taken up by another person, and the mere ab-
sence of attention on her part was sufficient to
make Matthew sullen and dlangenhlu.

This sourneéss was noticed by all and they left
bhim to himself, in’ettym:mh as he had hoped to see
them treat his rival.

The tables were fairly turned upon him, as he
could not fail to see. But he had intimated that
it Fred attended this party, and matters went a cer-
tain way, he would have his revenge. He re-
solved to carry out his threat, and so passed a great
part of the evening in mischievous plotting.

en it came time for the })erly to break up,*
notwithstanding the fact that he had behaved so
rudely and had not participated in any of the
gnmes, or other forms of amusement, he gathered
imsell together, approached Miss Nellie, and pro-
posed to serve as her escort,

But Nellie answered, with a demure look and a
merry twinkle of her eye, that another young gen-
tleman had Kindly offered to do her that favor.

It 18 said that under certamn conditions even a
atraw may break a camel's buck, but this refusal
of Nellie’s was no straw to Matthew. It was rather
sledge hammer blow. which brought bad temper
and made him desperately angry. He seized his
hat, and without further conversation with any-
one, left the house and strode sullenly down the
street. At the first corner, he tarned up a by-path,
then he ran across lots to the main street, and en-
tered a drinking saloon,

% Why did you play then ?" the bar-tender was
asking savagely, as he addressed a tough-lookin,
boy by the name of Tim Short. * You have nwcﬁ
me for two months and now here is another game
of billiards to charge.”

“1 thought [ should beat,” said Tim with & de-
moralized appearance,

“That's what you have thonght every time, but
that don't pay me. I'm going to have my money
now. If you don't pay, T will get it from your fi-
ther, so come square up and be gqnick about it

]

social gatherings from

0.
“ T will settle on pay day."” i

“ No, that won't do; you have promised that be-
o1 Either give me something for security or [
will see your father to-morrotw."

“ How much is the whole bill?"" asked Matthew.

“0One dollar now,"” replied the bar tender,

‘* Here, Tim, is the dollar, I will lend it to you.
Pay him and come with me."”

ounf Short clutched the dollar, eagerly, and
turned it over to his debtor with evident reluc-
tanoe.

‘“Give us each a glass of heer, and be guick
]"b°‘“ it,"" said De Vere to the proprietor of the sa-
loon.

**Indeed, sir, and here it is,
the flavor of 1t,
something new.’

**1t'a first class, John, but I have no time for an-
other glass, Come, Tim, let us go home; it is late
for us to be out.”

The latter looked upon Matthew as his benefac-
tor, and followed him promptly into the street, and
when quite alone by themselves, De Vere took him

Will_you notice
!llmd give me your opinion, tor it is

“All right; T said I would do what you want
me to, 80 go on, but what's up ?*
‘I want to meet some one.”

* Wad you afraid to go alone 7"

“I want to get square with a fellow, and I want
you to help me,” answered Matthew, evading the
question as he did not like to admit his fear.

*Who is he?” asked Tim, who began to get in-
terested, as he felt he was to be an actor in the
scene that was to follow,

“It's Fred Worthington,” answered De Vere
in a revengeful tone. **I'llshow him that he can't
terfere with me and my plans.”

** Fred Worthington ! " echoed Tim in rather an
alarmed tone, and added after a pause. **I think
we better get some good clubs or we may wish we
had kept away from this job. He will ‘get away
wg}luhow of us unless we take advantage of
“Then we will take advantage, that's all, and
teach him a lesson he won't forget very soon,” re-
torted Matthew, savagely.

The Booker barn was on the street Fred would
take on his way home from Dr. Dutton’s. Stand-
ing there alone as it did, with no house near by, it
furnished a good hiding place for De Vere and his
companion, and here the cowardly pair crouched
in the shadow of the tall old barn, each with a
heavy stick in his hand, ready to dart ont and deal
revengetul blows nﬁjun their innocent vietim.

( To be continued. )

A

Ask your newsdeater for THE GOLDEX ARGOSY.
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HARD WORK IN YOUTH.

Maxy young people are impatient in the work to
be done as clerks or in subordinate positions, and
are eager to make fortanes without the long and
painful toil which is essential to success. They
may learn something from the experience of the
late Vice-President Wilson. He said of himself:
“1 feel that 1 have a right to speak for toiling, and
to toiling men. T was born here in your county of
Stafford. I was born in poverly; want sat by my
cradle. T know what it is to ask a mother for
bread when she has none to give. 1left my home
at ten years of age, and served an apprenticeship of
eleven years, receiving a month's schooling each
year, and at the end of eleven years of hard work a
yoke of oxen and six sheep, which brought me
eighty-four dollars.

U1 pever spent the amount of one dollar of
money, counting every penny from the time I was
born till I was twenty-one years of age. Iknow
what it is to travel weary miles and ask my fellow-
men to give me leave to toil. I remember in Octo-
ber, 1833, I walked into your village from my
native town, went through your mills seeking em-
ployment. If anybody had uffered me nine dollars
a month I should have acceﬁled it Flndly. I went
to Salem Falls, I went to Dover, I went to New-
market and tried to get work, without success, and
returned home footsore and weary, but not dis-
couraged.

T put my pack on my back and walked to where
I now live in Massachusetts, and I learned a me-
chanies trade. I know the hard lot that toiling
men have endured in this world, and every pulsa-
tion of my heart, e\-ey m;urn.ﬁon of my soul, puts
me on the toiling side of my country—aye of all
countries.

“The first month I worked after I was twenty-
1 went into the woods, drove a
and rose in the morning before
daylight and worked hard till after night, and re-
ceived the magnificent sum of six dollars ! Each of
these dollars looked as large, too, as the moon
looks to-night.

* Believe in traveling step by step ; do not ex-
pect to get rich at .J“m& low and sure 1s better
than fast and flimsy. rseverance, by its daily
gains, enriches a man more than fits and starts of
fortune and speculation. Every day a thread, makes
a skein in a year. Brick by brick, houses are built.
We should ereep before we walk, walk hefore we
ran, and run before we ride. Tn getting rich, the
more haste the less speed.  Haste trips up its own
heels. Don't give up a small business till you see
that & large one will pay you better. Even crumbs
are bread. Better a little farniture than an empty
house. In these times he who can sit on a stone
and feed himself had better not move. From bad
to worse is & poor improvement. A crust is hard
fare, but none at all is harder. Don’t jnmp ont of
the frying-pan into the fire. Remember men have
done well in very small shops. A little trade with
profit is better than a large fire that burns you. A
great deal of water may be got from a small pipe, if
the backet is always there to catch. Large bears
may be caught in small woods, A sheep may get
fat in a small meadow, and starve in a great desert.
He who undertakes too much succeeds but in little.”

—————
A HOME DELICACY IN CAMP.

Tae Boston Journal has brought to light one of
the many acts of devoted Kkindness performed by
the women of the land toward the wearied soldiers
of the Rebellion. One day a Northern lady whose
noble heart bled to see the sufferings of the heroes
who were fighting for their country’s honor, vis-

by the arm and said :

“I'm in luck finding you, Tim, I rushed down
to the raloon but was afraéd you had gone home, it
18 g0 late,”

‘*And P'm in hetter luck than yom to ha ¥
bill paid. How is it you are in lack and paying
out so much money "

Never mind the money, Tim." he replied, ner-
yas they walked rapidly up the street, 1
ou to do me a favor, Will yon?" he asked,
1

v
want
excitei

u “'(\J“. you can bet on me for it after what yon |
Jjust paid for me.”

“Will you promise

“ Yeos, I will, and I
you want me to."

“Ifyou should ever tell, it would get ns both into
trouble,”

“ But didn’t I say | won't tell?"

“Yes, but T want to be sure and T think T can
trust yon."

never to give it away?*
swill stick by you and do what

er barn with me

“Not to-night 1"
“Yes, un quick as we can go or it will be too
late."

| comrade cqnipped in like man

ited the camp just as the “‘boys ™" were preparing
their evening meal, A large fire had been built for
the purpose ol cooking coffee and toasting bread. |

@ne poor fellow who was so sick e could hardly
mave erawled paintully to the fire with a slice of
bread stock npon the end of o bayonet. He had

approached from the leeward, buf did not have
atrength enough to crawl ont of the smoke, Th
lady took the impromptn ting fork from hi
hand and soon returned the by toasted to a delj-
cate shade of brown. Looking up =

side, looking wistfully at the
L N

s ki
od in like
Before she 16ft that hlock of wood she liad teasted
seven or eight loaves of bread, and the hwngry -
crans had a feast that reminded tien of on

forts. After the toastilg process was comjp 3
d behind her and there heheld two or |

w8 of the regiment seated 1 a gem

and her, devonring toast like hingry chi
says she looks back upon that supper

sspssachnserts’ 611 Regiment as one of
| the pleasantest events of her life, |

tage, but he also
‘ﬁl 8 d'rnp of blood

—_—
BISMARCK'S IMPRESSION OF GRANT.

Tut Boston Herald gives the following reported
i iew between Bi and a

‘“Ome thing that struck me forcibly,” says Bis-
marck, * was the clear and coucise manner in
which Grant talked on the various subjects that we
discussed. I saw at once that he knew his subject
thoroughly, or else that he avoided it completely.
The impressions I had formed previously of the
man us a general and as a ruler of the American
people were, perhaps, slightly modified by these
conversations, but, if so, not to any considerable
extent. He had been to me before then, was at
that time, and is still, the personification of an
ei:ucll in the United Btates. As a general, he was
skilful, bold, eool and patient, and all the qualities
needed by a great commander seem have n
united in him. He never hesitated to sacrifice 10,-
000 men for the sake of obfaining an important ad.
referred to retreat rather than
n order to win a fruitless vie-
tory. He was always ready to expose himself to
the fire of the enemy, and was astonishingly phle;
matic and modest. He was always generous in
recommending his rivals for promotion, exeeed-
ingly delicate and sparing of humiliations toward
the conquered. The deliverer of the slaves, the
and the idol of a nation, Grant

savior of a wnnlri,
might have played the role of Monk when the assas-
sination of Ere:ldem. Lincoln threw everything in-
to disorder. T do not think the idea of taking ad-
vpntage of his position in order to usurp power
er erossed his mind.”

UNTAUGHT GENIUS.

Tae town ot Lawrence, Kansas, claims that &
genius in clay has been discovered there; that
what Blind Tom accomplished in music, & negro
boy by the name of Abram Hanson, age seventeen
years, has the genius to create in sculpture if op-
portunity is afforded him. He was born in Leaven-
worth, Kansas. He has had only three months'
schooling, but can read and write fairly well. His
genersl intelligence only seemsto be about the aver-

e of colored boys of his age. His genias lies in
his ability to pick up a piece of clay and model it
in & few minntes to_almost any form that & ty
itself to his mind with a life-likeness truly astonish-

He had been at work down by the river bank for
some days, and from the common red clay there
found in abundance, without tools of any kind,
without any models or designs, hio forms his stutues
of men and his models of horses, dogs, cattle, men
on horseback, negroes with pipes in their mouths,
and other creatures that suggest themselves to Lis
imagination, with a wonderful reality and no incon-
siderable artistic talent. These liftle models he
sells at from ten to twenty-five cents apiece, and
the boy is making a fair living from his art already.

is creations snggest wonderful possibilities, if
properly trained and developed.

— e
TENDER OF TRIFLES.

GENERAL BRINKERHOFF furnishes this anecdote,
according to the Cleveland Leader. ** People have
little idea of the tenderness of President Jackson's
heart. Even on his deatli-bed, when his body was
racked with the pains of fast-approaching dissolu-
tion, Lis kindness of heart was shown in nearly
every act, one of his daughter's stories well illns-
trating this. Mrs. Jackson, Jr., had some rare and
tropical plants which she prized very highly and
tended with a greal deal of care. Bt afew days
before he died, when he saw lis end was near, Gen-
eral Jackson called his adopted son Andrew to his
‘bedside, and pointing to the plants which were
standing on the front vera said: * Andrew, 1
cannot live buta few days when my funeral
takes place there will doul bea great many

eople here. Unless you takeSome way to protect

hose plants they will be broken off or destroyed
ortaken away. Now SBarali is very proud of them,
and T think t when that time comes you should
have those plants carried to the upper veranda and
lock the windows. and then they will be safe.’ He
died a few days afterwards. His directious in this
respect were not observed, and Mrs. Jackson's
plants were destroyed or earried away in rieoee or
a8 a whole, 28 mementoes of the occasion.
B
SOMEWHAT COMPLICATED.

A CORRESTONDENT writes : 1 became acquainted
with & young widow, who lived with her step-
daughtler in the same house. 1 married the widow ;
my tather fell, shortly after it, m love with the step-
daughter of my wife, and married her. My wife
became the mother-in-law aud also the daughter-
in-law of my own father ; my wife’s step-daughter
is a step-mother, and T am step-father of my mother-
in-law. My step-mother, who is the step-danghter
of my wife, has a boy: he is naturally my step-
brother, because he is the son ot my lufter and my
step-mother ; but because hie is the son of my wife's
step-daughter, so is my wife the grandmother of the
little boy, and 1 am the grandfatlier of my step-
brother.” My wife has also a boy ; my step-mother
is consequently the step-sister of my boy, and is
also his grandmotlier, because he is the child of her

ep-son ; and my father is the brother-in-law of

my son, becanse he hus got his step.sister for &
wife. 1am the brother of my own son, who is the
1y step-mother ; [ am the brother-iu-law of

nother, my wile is the aunt of her own
son, my son is the grandson of my father, and I am
my own grandfather.

e

WHY CERTAINLY.

“How did the Queen of Sheba travel when she
went to see Solomon ?" asked Miss R— of her
Sanday-school ¢ of little givls, No one yen-
tured an answer. It you had studied your lesson
could not have helped knowing,” said their
v look over the i

-

teacher, “ Now, Verses in.
Conld slie have gone by the cars?™ asked Miss
R, beginning to lose patience, as the children
cousnited their books, but appeared 1o arrive at no
conclirion, <'m," said a little girl at the énd
of the class, *RBhe went by steam care.” “Did
*said M “ Well, Louise, we
to know how found that ont.”
In the-second verse,”' responded the child, * it

says, she cane with a very great tram.”
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SONG OF THE PRINCESS MAY.

ManoHt and April, go your way !

You have had your fitful day ;

Wind and shower, and snow and aleet,

Make wet walking for my feei—

For 1 come unsandaled down

From the hinuﬁ: I:lre and brown ;

But wherever 1 do tre:

There 1 leave a little thread

Of bright emerald, brightly set

Like a jewel in the wet;

And I make the peach-buds turn

Pink and white, until they burn
red within their cells ;

{-'ﬁ'ei 1 set the blooming bells

Of the flowery alder ringing,

Aud the apple-blossoms swinging

In & shower of rosy suow,

As I come and a8 I go

On my gay and Jocand way,

1, the merry Princess May.

e

[This story commenced in. No. 121.]

THE DAUGHTER OF THE REGIMENT.

By MARY A. DENISON.
wthor of *The Guardians' Trust)" “ Barbara's Tri-
- uapn?r “ The Frenchman's Ward,” * Her Mother's
Ring,” clc., etc.

CHAPTER XVL
( Continued.)

Ox board the boat the little widow had it
all her own way. Being assured that Earle’s
wound was not dangerous, she was in_her el-
ement as nurse, and hovered about her vie-
tim as a bee revolves about flowers—now at
his side, now at his feet, now at his head.

She had shown nndoubted courage when
the surgeon dressed the wound.

“8o ?ucky you happened to be on beard!"”
she said to the elder one, a graybeard.

¢ Yes—perhaps,” he said, ionsly,
was the surgeon of the Forty-seventh, I
have had him under my hands before.”

“Indeed? Such news! T pever even
heard that he was wounded.”

#No, he is not the man to boast of his
wounds. I took three bullets out of him."

The widow gave a little shriek, and clasped
her jeweled hands together. )

«He had his horse shot from under him
several times,” said the surgeon, gathering
some lint and fastening it to a bit of card-

board. -

#(Oh, what a sensation it must have been!”
said the widow. * So near death !”

“ But the best thing he ever did was to

ive one of the enemy—a common soldier—

e last few drops of water from his own
canteen—and he, dying of thirst.” .

“8o grand of him | " whispered the little
woman, her soft eyes full of tears.

“ Well, yes, it was rather,” said the old
surgeon ; I don’t think I could have done
it. When I spoke of it, he only said : ‘The
poor boy kept ealling his mother to give him
water. What conld [do?'"

“Ah, so sweet of him!" ejaculated the
widow, looking tenderly over to where Earle
lay, chatting now and then to whoever was
near him. 7

In her heart, love for her hero was turning
to worship, His face seemed more noble in
its manly beauty. g .

«I'm nearer his age, I love him, I will win
him!" she said to herself, resolutely, think-
ing of Clare, whose soft, brown, fearless eyes
now and then haunted her.

Beth was lower down on the deck, where
she could get plenty of air. She lay there as
motionless as a statue.

“ What o beatiful face!"” said one and an-
other, going timidly near to steal a look at
the girl's death-like repose.

Louis sat by her. ) amrcel'g::’pake, only
when the surgeon came up. is face was
furrowed with deep lines. He seemed to
have grown older since morning. Perhaps
he hag,rqinna time can be measured by heart
beats. Some men have lived years in a day.

Of course everybody was talking ; how
could that be helped ? and equally, of course,
opinions were freely ventured, some crude,
some cruel. The cruel ones were by far the
most numerous.

“How is she, now, doctor?"” asked Mrs.
Lake, as he came near again.

“ Much the same,” was the terse answer.

“8o sad ! isn't there any hope?” she
nsked, anxionsly.

] cun't tell. Yes, there's a.lwnfs hoEa
where there's life. We are all liable to be
mistaken. I have done telling people to
make their wills—they live sometimes to spite

on.”

“Are there any reporters here?"” asked
Louis of one of his friends, lifling his gloomy
head.

“Yon see that wiry woman, pencil in hand
—black hat, curls, three feathers? She is
reading what she intends to go into the morn-
ing papers to-morrow.”

mis nodded his head.

Nearly an bour afterward, when everybody
was watching the water go down in_the lock,
the professor was seen talking with the wo-
man who wielded the pencil, TFirst she
seemed determined, then irresolute.

] will give you five times the price of the
article,” he sa‘u{ with set lips ; *“it must be
kept out of the pﬂ})ﬂ!’ﬂ_'

“But what shall I s

“ Bay there was an ident—a lad fell and
struck on the rocks hat is the trath.”

s And nothing about—ber? "

“Not a word. What good wounld it do?
That concerns ber family, or rather the fam-
ily with whom she ing at present, Doe-
tor Mories adv t. one of the Fort
seventh, you know. You see the poor bey
dead, he cannot be tried for his life. For
once let us avoid & scandal.”

She looked at him.

she queried

¢ A scandal,” she sai’.

“Yes, who knows what complications
might be made. Colonel Earle don't want
his name in the puper. He will double the
amonnt I offer you. Your article would bring
you ten dollars. I give you fifty—he gives
you fifty; it would take ten day’s work to
make &hnt—-hmd work. I know what report-

ing is.

# Oh, eertainly, since you wish it, and your
arguments are reasonable.” She saw in her
mind’s eye a certain shop window on the ave-
nne, whose contents had haunted her for
weeks, but with which poverty had forbidden
any nearer association than that tantalizing
one of sight.

“¢I thonght you would be kind,” he said.

“ But,” she hesitated—** they will hear of
it—nll the editors of the city. There were
ears enough that heard and eyes enough that
saw.”

“Very trme. But I am personally ac-
uasinted with every editor in Waahingtnn,
%hey will respect my sorrow and regare mﬁ
wishes, 'Tis only one dish withheld whic
the public knows nothing about. They will
not be hungry for it. Heaven knows in
kind of foosfzhey get plenty of seasoning.”
¢ That is true,” she said.

“Had the boy lived, it wonld have been
different,” he went on. *“Now we shall
never know if the deed was the outcome of
insanity, or contemplated murder.”

Everybody, not intent on watching the slow
descent of the steamer, as one slimy board
after another made its appearance, watched
Louis and the lady reporter talking together.

It was a very quiet party. No music, and
the young girls and the boys, old and young,
bad planned for dancing on the lower deck.
Never had there shone upon land and water
a more glorions moon. Now and then a
langh wonld startle one, but there was little
merriment, Somebody down in the cabin
was playing cards with the captain and the
captain’s neice.

iss Garnet, the reporter for the Sunday
, looked at her papers regretfully.
They were the best she written for
months.

Jtem. The scene on the rocks —Beth's fright—her
rescue by & brave, bold man, none other than the col-
onel of & well-known regiment.

Ilem, A gloomy savage, stalking from point to
point, hate in his eye.

Item. Three shots from a revolver — two people
wounded—the same couple she had described in Ler
. rescue.’

ﬂﬂu.E The cry of despair—the leap overboard—
death and consternation.

All this was graphically told, for the wo-
man knew how to play upon the sympathy of
her readers. In her particular line she had
few superiors.

Poor old Eve sat near her darling, watch-
ing every change of the sweet, pale face. If
but an eyelid moved she was all excitement,
80 that Adam, no less anxious but more self-
contained than herself, would every now and
then say, by way of warning :

“Woman, woman !” while she would re-
spond :

“Man, I can't help it. Let me alone.”

CHAPTER XVIL
OUTSIDE THE DOOR.

Ir was after midnight when Louis Carl
came home with his charge.

Clare had arranged everything, had pre-
vailed npon her aunt to retire, and with
Honty's help had prepured a room om the
gronnd floor for Beth, the same little music
room in which the child played off her charms
on her dusky adorer.

Clare, having seen her aunt to her room,
thought she slept,

And Madame Lucie had so far consented as
to partly undress and put on a white wrap:
but she could not sleep. Now on the bed and
now off; now walking back and forth like a
tragedy queen, her long fair arms lifted over
her head—now crouching on the floor as if in
the agony of despair.

‘When she looked up there was madness in
her eyes. Shudders ran through her body.
Again by a desperate effort she would com-
mand herself, scold herself, and then bewail

again. m:
“Voice gone, husband gone—all gone!™

she cried piteously.
the was in that state of mind and body
when trifles light as air assuwme gigantic pro-
ortions. She had of late dwelt on nothing
ut her troubles, imaginary, some of them,
others real enough to her; all tormenting.
Suddenly she heard the commotion caused
by the coming of her husband. Like a statue
she stood, scarcely bran!.hing till the house
was comparatively still again. en there
were steps on the stairs—through the hall.
Her door was locked. Someone stood out-
side and she held her breath to listen.
¢¢ Luucie,” said 8 voice—her husband's voice.
8Bhe never moved. In the dim light of the
gas she looked like a spirit.
* Lucie, love |” was repeated.
She never moved.
Again he said ** Lucie,” and knocked again.
Then she heard n long-drawn sigh.
‘She must be asleep,” he said, and sighed
again. Still she never moved.
There was a rude-mnade lounge in the hall,

She heard him throw himself upon it. Her

, blood ran fire through her veins—her tem-

ples throbbed to bursting.

Could she let him stay there all night, the
walls between them?

Once again she heard him move and sigh,
She pressed her hands against her heart.

“#1 am torturing myself more than him,"
she said—* Oh ! T cannot, he must not stay
there ! ”

She took two or three steps toward the
door, then fell back again,

| at home among them.
You know how often T have shown you our family tres |

“My God! the first time we have ever been
separated ! " she eried.

¢ And what will he think of my locking the
door? He was never unkind—but what am
I? He would have told me—something—
some secret he has long held—and it would
have driven me mad—I know it would. But
I can’t let him stay there! Louis—dear
Louis!"

Her strength was deserting her, but she
dragged herself to the door. A singular vi-
brating noise assailed her ears. Everything
she looked at turned red and wavered {JEfOl’B
her failing sight, When she reached the
door she could not stand, but sank down
crouching, her hand on the key. Heavens !
she had no strength to call him—no power in
her slender fingers to turn the key. Fainter
and fainter grew the vibrations—the room
turned dark. Was she dying?

And so she lay there half against the door,
half on the floor, in a dead faint, while Louis,
anxious, tired and dispirited, slept on the old
lounge in the hall.

Clare meantime had gone to her own room.
There was a trained nurse at Beth's bedside,
and Honty, who was a nurse by nature if not
by training, slept within call,

Clare was too much excited to rest. She
took the pins out of her hair and the gleam-
ing locks fell about her. Was she longing for
the old home as her dark eyes stared into va-

nug'l'

“0 father, mother! if I could have kept
ou ! " she eried, *then I should never have
ated myself—never have loved him! For

now I kenow what that man is {o me! "

Oh! the appalling significance of that mo-
mentous now ! She did not love Harry Ar-
lington, her father's choice, her mother's
darling, and she did love Earle—the man she
bad known for only a few short months—
Earle, whom men called the free thinker,
even atheist,

Harry's letter was in her hand and great
tears were falling on it. She had not courage
to read further

*My Dear, Dear Love.”

Oh ! if she had never seen this man who
stood for something almost grander than man
in her heart. In vain she sought to banish
the thrill of that love. It had come like n
flash of inspiration—it would not leave at her
biddinE.Mi

She known it all at once, when he had
started with the shock of the wound, and she
had looked into his dark eyes troubled with
the wonder of it. 8 hing throbbed along

labyrinth at every turn, meeting the face of
the man that loved her or the man she loved,
and striving to fly from both, yet unable.

It had been a day of days to her, and she
felt as if she should never sleep again.

There was a light tap at the door and Clare
opened it. Martha's face appenred under
the hugh frill of her Irish night-cap.

“It's the murse sent me, and a mighty
pleasant body she be, to get some al —al—
almodea, is it? Be sure I've got it wrong,
bat it's something for the nozzle, Miss Clare.”

“ You mean ammonia,” said Clare.

“An' that's "imt it—what a memory yom
have to be sure ! An' it's a sad house is this,
an’ the r gilly child at her last gasp, may-
be, all for a foolish Injun to be flirtin’ witg.
And I warrant me the madame’ll be sick too
—there’s that in her eye has forewarned me
these many days as plain as if I'd heard the
banshee at the window. Poor thing! it’s the
trouble she’s had been weighing her down,
and she none too -Lmug. And if you believe
it, Miss Clare,” she added, craning her neck
and speaking in a half whisper—¢ the hus-
band of her lies asleep in the hall-way on the
green lounge in his clothes full dressed, as
you may say, and the madame's door locked.
Oh, warra,” and she shook her head, *its
bad luck as came to this house when that slip
of a girl came intil it—that's what I've said
from the rirst.”

‘“He will be cold,” said thoughtful Clare,
with a little shiver,

“ No, he won't, for it's after blankets I was
sent, and I jest laid one over him double
crosswise. Them’s big blankets in the old
closet upstairs —but it's guare don’s any-

way."”

I{ seemed to Clare scarcely an hour after
she was abed, before Martha came in again, a
wax candle in her hand. Her eap frills stood
out, her hair was in disorder, and her eyes
were startlingly wide open.

“You'll come as soon as you can,” she
said, * for it's Mr. Louis wants you this time.
There's more trouble, just as I said, didn't I?
Sure it was near daylight when he thought he
heard a groaning in the madame’s room, but
he couldn't git in, not by the door, Sothere's
& winder lets in from the hall-way which he
didn’t mind breakin' in, and there he finds
madame raving in a fever. Didn't I say it
was coming on ? Things has been too much
for her, and I've expected it ever since she
lost her voiee.”

- This was said while Clare was hurriedly

her veins that she had never known at Harry's
glance, And yet to Harry she had plighted
her troth. N

He would speak of it in this letter she felt
sure—he always did. It seemed to make him
happy to remind her of it—to picture their
future, and how he was sure his mother would
love her. These little touches irritated her.
Why should not his mother love her? It
sounded like an apology for a penniless
bride. She had never quite liked Mrs. Arling-
ton. The woman was very prond of her con-
nections, of her birth, of her state, and it was
a great cross to her that her ““splendid boy,”
as she loved to call him, had fallen in love
with the danghter of a poor parson, when he

might marry into one of the richest families |.

of Virginia.
Presently Clare took heart of grace and
read on, sometimes through blurring tears,
for she felt that this man's love for her, was
what she felt for another. She opened the
envelope to place her letter back when she
saw another folded paper, and taking it out
found the following :
** My DEAR LITTLE G
=1 take the Opport.iv afforded me by my buy's
kiud permission to write y..u & few lines and enclose
in his letter. I suppose ho has told you something of
the fine times we aro having. 1 mssure you I am en-
joying mysclt to the top of my bont, and it you conld
see my splendid boy, you would be delighted—perhaps
—at the attention he receives. We have the entree of
several very famous houses, and I find many of the
nobility very charming people, and feel myself quite
Our blood serves us here.

—the ns, Tracys and Burys. ancestors

were many of them among the English nobility, and

here T have only to mention their names to be ac-

knowledged at once, Everybod; leased with

is & certain lady, Letitia Langdon,

being premier once, who

1 have known her to single him

o pay bim most distinguished

sttentions. beautiful and high-bred, and
quite worthy in her own right.”

And so the letter ran on.

““What do I care about the lady friends
who are kind to Hi ," said Clare, throwing
the letter aside with burning cheeks. It is
quite evident what this was written for. It
would plense her to have him marry some
rich heiress. He never read thatletter. Poor
H: ! he has such faith in everybody—faith
in me above all!™

She covered her face with her hands to
hide the quick tears,

Then she reviewed the few weeks—could it
be months ?—since she had come here. She
acknowledged to herself that the revelation
of her ideal came when Earle stood in the
parlor at the parsonage, looking at her with
those strange, deep eyes.

he slim boy lieutenant at her side had
been her only companion for years, and she
had mistaken friendship for love, It was not
without remorse she thought of this, for
sometimes ghe had questioned that quiet re-
gard, asking herself 1f it conld be love,

Now she knew it was not love—not that
strange, exultant joy, that timid trembling
expectancy—that altogether new experience
that heretofore she had never imagined in her
wildest dreams. Harry's voice had never
thrilled her—she had never felt the mysteri-
ous magic of his presence even before she
saw him, as 8he had Earle’s. The beginning
and ending of it was that she felt herself in a

“What time is it ? " asked Clare.

“Just the edge of daylight—I don't know
by the hour—but she's quieted a little in bed,
and he wants you to sit with her while he
goes for the doctor.”

“ [ am ready,” said Clare, though her heart
was fainter than her voice, which was very
faint just then,

5 She hu}ined to her aunt.
eaving the room, looking very grey in the
pallid ?ight of day and gas mingles.f

I have been fearing this,” he said.

“Is she qnieth'i " asked Clare.

in a beavy stupor apparenmtly. I
will be back m.)on."vy - F Y

Clare went in and stood looking at her aunt,

“Oh !" she sobbed, ““now she looks like
mother. I must not think! I cannot think
of those weary days and nights!”™

She looked about her for something to do—
picked a few trifles from the floor, straight-
ened the chairs, now and then going back to
the bed, drawn thither by that marvelous

eness.

Presently Martha cawme upstairs with a little
tray, tea and toast on it.

“ He said you were to be sure to eat and
drink something,” suid Martha, *He's jest
that thoughtful.”

She had on her frilled eap, only she had
pinned a black bow on the top. Clare noticed
1t

Louis was just

"It dsn't vain T am,” said Martha, © but

. | you see there wasn't spirit enough in me to do

p mly hair, and when I can't do that it's a
sign I'm worrited. It was my mother, heaven
bless her name, tanght me to be done up be-
fore I came down to breakfast from sole to
top knot,"

“Have you heard how Beth iy this morn-
ing? " asked Clare.

“I will not have her here, Louis, I will not
have her here ! ” came in low toues from the
bed. * Choose between us—either she or L"

Clare flew to the sick woman, who with
eyes dilated and right hand raised, was wildly
gestieulating.

““He will send her away, auntie—don't
worry,” she said, on the spur of the moment.

‘“And then shall I bave my Louis again,
and my beautiful home free from all these
harassing troubles—and my voice—my poor
lost voice? ™

¢ Yes, you shall have them all,” said Clare,
soothingly.

‘“Are you one of God's angels that you
dare promise so much?" was the next ques-
tion.

¢ Perhaps,” said Clare quietly,

““Then I think you might stop this burning
pain in my head, lift this terrible pressurae
from my heart, take away these throbbin
recollections. Did you hear me last nigh(%
Did I sing well 7

“ You always sing well,” said Clare,

What a grand andience it was? T expe-
rienced the exultation Rouget De Lisle might
have felt when he wrote the ¢ Marseillnise.”
All those thousands of pulsés beat at once, I
felt it under my bodice, great throbs | Aud it
was a nation’s heart-beat!” she eried in a
voice like a trumpet.

“T wonld not talk any more,” said Clare,
frightened at the insane light in her eyes:
(To be continued.)




THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.

JUNE 6, 1885,

GOLDEN OPINIONS
OF THE
THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.
Tue following are but specimens of the vast num-

PRINCE BISMARCK,
Chancellor of the German Empire.

THERE is a word in-the vocabulary of the German

that is inexpressibly dear to him, and that word is

ber of letters of this ch we are

receiving, and they prove conclusively that the Ar-
6OsY has found warm favor with its many readers.
We appreciate these kind from our read-

TIE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE of the ARGOSY I $2.00 per year,
payable in advance, or five cents a number on news-stands.
All newsdealers will furnish the ARGOSY on application.

ALL COMMUNICATIONS for the ARGOSY should be ad-
dressed to the publisher.

SUBSCRIPTIONS to the ARGOSY can commence at any time.
Asa rule we start them with the beginning of some seriai
story, unless otherwise ordered.

THE NUMBER (whole number) with which one's subscrip-
tion expires appears ou the printed slip with the name.

THE ARGOSY is sent to subscribers until an explicit order
18 received by the publisher for its discontinuance, and all
payment of arrearages is made, as required by law.

RENEWALS.—Three weeks are required after receipt of
money by us before the number opposite your nama on
the printed slip can be changed.

THE COURTS have decided that oll subscribers to news-

e re lield responaible until arrenrages are paid and
heir papers are ordered to be discontinued.

Ix ordering back numbers enclose five cents for each copy.

NO REJKCTED MANUSCRIPT will be returned unless stamps
accompany it for that purpose.

FRANK A. MUNSEY, PUBLISHER,
S WARREN STREET, NEW YORK.

A FACT WORTH CONSIDERING.
THE GOLDEN ARGOSY, at $2.00 a year weekly
—containe more long stories and other valuable reading
matter by leading authors, is more carefully edited, is
printed on finer paper, and is better illustrated than
any other publication for the same money in America.
B —
A new story commences in this number.
———.——

Renew your subscriplion several weeks before it
expires, and you will have no break in your pa-
pers.

..

Kindly speak a good word for THE GOLDEN AR-
GOSY fo your friends. If they do nol wish lo sub-
scribe direct, they can get it from their newsdealers.
e

A GOOD NAME,

A Goop name is above all price. To be worth a
million is less honorable than to possess an un-
stained character. An English story relates that a
man distinguished for his honesty was told by a
friend that he would give a thousand pounds for
his good name. ** Why?" was the reply. * Be.
cause I could make ten thousand pounds by
was the knave’s answer. Even rascals know the
value of that which they lack.

e
TRUE NOBILITY.

A BRIDGE in Verona, Ttaly, was™swept away by a
sudden rise of the river Adige. The middle arch
was left, and upon it stood a poor family, shonting
for help. I will give a hundred francs to any-
body who will save them," cricd a nobleman stand-
ing near. A young peasant leaped into a boat,
pushed out to the wrecked bridge, and after a hard
struggle landed the rescued family upon the shore,
“Here is your money, my brave fellow,™ said the
count. *“No,"” replied the young man, “T do not
sell my life. Give it to these poor people, who
have need of it.” You see, nohility may exist in
the humblest person. Don't fo get that, and prac-
tice on it.

—_—e——
MODERATION AND ABSTINENCE,
Dr. Jounsox once remarked: “1 can abstain,

but I cannot be moderate.” In point of fact, the
doctor at times got terribly drunk. When he took
one glass he followed it with another, and so on
till he was overcome. His only safety was in re-
fusing the first. There are a great many * bump-
tious ” boys nowadays who seem to think them-
selves quite superior to their appetites. They are
sure they *“ can stop when they like,” and this false
presumption leads some of them to the depths of
dissipation and to untimely graves,

Now if s0 wise and great a man as Dr. Johnson
was willing to confess his own weakness, why
should our youngsters be ashamed to do the same ?

fid is no mark of li Prudent
self-distrust is safest, especially where liquor is fn
question.

——
THE INNER MOTIVE.

Ovr jokers often say very serious things—that is,
in the application. One of them tells of a young
gl who was quite too ill to help her mother wash
the supper dishes, yet she recovered, half an hour
later, sufficiently for a long game at croquet. It is
even whispered that she sat up very late with her
bean the same evening. Now this, as well as many
other yarns of our funny friends, is worth more
than to be giggled over, !

1t is a great misfortune when young folk: require

to be tickled into exertion hy
of an agreeable character. We have not the s -
est objection to * fun ” of the right sort. Far from
it; “all work and no play makes Jack a dull boy.”
Yet even in the matter of pleasures every boy and
girl should be something more than the slave of
impulse. A good character cannot be formed till
we learn to master ourselves—that is, play when
we will and work when we will, whether we like it
or not. That 18 the rule of the inner motive.
. Perhaps you have seen a butterfly sailing about
in a high wind. Here and there e drifts, quite at
the sport of the gusts, That is all well enough for |
an insect, but human folks should be superior to
the gusts of whim and inclination.
who could not wash the dishes was merely a slave
to indolence. Show her a sealskin sacqae at the
end of a hard ten-mile walk and she would have
gone after it even with sharp pegs in her shoes, We
ought to blush to see ourselves in the mirror when
We are 8o easily controlled by our whims,

some ontside motive

ers, and try to show the same by constantly im-
proving the ArRGosy in one way or another.

Dear Sir: 1have been a subscriber of the ARGosy
for two years, and would not do without it at any cost.
Find enclosed two dollars to renew my subscription.

L. T. SHANKLIX, rd, Cal.

Dear Sir: My little boy is delighted with the An-
Gosy. 1 think it a splendid paper for boys and girls,
and the price very reasonable.

Mrs. W. A. Granan, Henrietta, Tox.

Dear Sir : My boy lias been taking your paper for

—Fi rland. It brings back to the mind of the
struggling emmigrant all the cherished associa-
tions of a native land, that must always animate
the wanderer, no matter what new allegiance he
may have taken upon himself; it recalls all the
tender reminiscences of childhood, ever pleasant
to remember through the softening mists of years ;
and it must revive a feeling of national pride, never
to be extinguished, when it reminds him that the
land of his birth is, in German eyes at least, the
most powerful nation of Europe.

It is due to Prince Bismarck that the last senti-
ment can have being.

¥
the last six months. Allow me to you up-
on its neat, and high
I think it must be doing a great good in displacing
much of the cheap, pernicious reading that is so inju-
rious to the young. 1 have become greatly interested
in your biographical department, and my wife reads
the stories with as much interest as my boy.

FRANK SHULTZ, Milwaukee, Wis.

Dear Sir; 1 have taken the ARGosy over two years
and have found it the most entertaining and instruc-
tive paper I have ever read. My father and mother
read it with as much interest as myself. This year I
am taking it of our newsdealer, as it comes easier to
pay by the week 1 have got you half a dozen readers
among my friends, who buy it regularly.
FRED D. StvoNs, Albany, N. Y.
Dear Sir: We must have the ARGosy another year.
Enclosed are two dollars to pay for the same. At this
rate it costs less than four cents a week. It is worth
many times this amount to my family.
Wat. D. Hosro, Galveston, Tex.
Dear Str: Enclosed are two dollars for another year's
i o 3 with whole
number 121. Money is so scarce we thought we would
not take it this year, but we find we cannot do with-
outit. Iam as much interested in it as the children.
15, WooDMAN HARTWICK, Denver, Col,
Dear Sir; Find enclosed two dollars to pay for an-
other year's subscription to the ArGosy. Commence
with number 131. Don't let us miss a paper. We all
watch eagerly for its coming, and could not do with-
on
Mgs. W. R. ELs, Portland, Me.
Dear Sir: 1 bave taken THE GOLDEN ARGOSY ever
since it started. Tt seems to e it grows better and
ttor every week. Enclosed find $2 for my renewal.
I would not be without it if it cost twice as much.
BEN. CoLEMAN, Springfield, Mass.

— e
GOING UP HIGHER.

IN our free country we pride ourselves in think-
ing that any boy, however humble hLis birth, may
arrive at the dignity of President of the United
States. But it is true, the world over, that men
reach the heights of their eminence from very lowly
beginnings  Sir Richard Arkwright, the inventor
of the spinning-jenny. and founder of the cotton in-
dustry of Great Britain, began his working life as a
barber’s apprentice. So did Turner, the famous
English 1 painter. s father
was a butcher. Ben Johnson wrought at the trade
of a mason. Inigo Jones, a distinguished English
architect, was a carpenter by trade. Dr. Living.
stone, the African traveler, was a weaver, and Ad
miral Sir Cloudesley Shovel a shoemaker. Admiral
Hobson, one of the most famous English command-
ers, was a tailor. Of course we mean that these
great men began life in those humble occupations.
They rose out of them by diligent study, and by
making use of every opportunity. Watt, the inven-
tor of steam engines, worked at the trade of instru-
ment maker. Faraday, the natural scientist, was
the son of a poor blacksmith.

In fact, not to pursue the long list further, more
of the distinguished men of modern history arose
from humble life than from favorable circum-
stances. This is a great encouragement to all
young people of brains and energy who feel cast
down by their poverty or their unlucky station in
life. There are no difficulties so great that will not
yield to patient, determined energy. Men are what
they make tl , not what cis

G y was for a vast enpire, com-
posed of kingdoms, duchies, and principalities, and
torn by internal strife
that completely pre-
cluded the existence of
a united nationality of
these peoples who were
in every way akin. To
this succeeded a confed-
eration of these states,
when at last the empire
came to an end. and
still national unity did
not exist. All this time
it was Austria that held
the power: her king
was the emperor, or she
was the protectress.
But she was to the con-
federation as a step-
mother to a family, the
ruler, but not the rela-
tive by any of the ties
of national kinship and
characteristic, except,
perhaps, language.

The necessity of a
closer union was appre-
ciated ; and it was also
obvious that these powers must be sifted, and that
the unrelated elements composing Austria must be
cast off. How to do it was the problem. How to |
solve the problem was the conception of Bismarck, |
The successive steps he took in this great under-
taking cannot be narrated within these contracted
| timits, involving as they do the history of decades,
the struggles of a lifetime. The proportions of the
task can be comprehended, the struggles necessi-
tated, and the genius brought to bear can be imag-
wed and appreciated, even though the process be
but indicated. Bismarck saw that a firm and purely |
native government must be established ; that Prus- ‘
sia, his conntry, was the one to constitute this su-
preme power. He enabled Prussia to take things
| into her own hands, forced a rupture with Austria,

the great antagonist to national progress. con-
quered her, and has cemented most of the race-rela- |
tions into one great, powerful Fatherland.
| Otto Edward Leopold von Bismarck was born at ‘
Schonhausen, Prussia, on the 1st of April, 1815.1
| His family is one of the nobility of the realm. liold-
|ing a high rank in the party called Conscreatives, |
who believe in the institation of kingship and its di- |
vine rights. Bismarck inherited this view, only‘
he tempers it with the broad belief of the obliga-
tions of kings to their people, holding that if their
rights are from a divine source, they hold them in
| trust from a higher power, and on condition that
‘ they use them only for the interests of their sub- |
jects. Thus his conservatism grasps hands with |
liberalism, and desires a government of the people. '

'

make them. Not small men, we mean, but great
men.
————
COMMON BLESSINGS,

How little heed we give to some of the common
Dlessings which civilization and progress in art has
given us. In some respects our times are not sn-
perior to ancient days. Recently, near Berlin, some
gold and silver table ornaments were dug up which
had been huried by the Romans nearly two thou-
sand years ago. They were equal in every respect
to the best work of the jewelers of to-day. The old
Egyptians who built the pyramids displayed a me-
chanical and engineering skill that has never been
surpassed.

But in those things that we call the necessaries
of life, what a change ! The Roman boys and girls,
whose fathers and mothers tax our memories in
school days, did not know what candy was. They
may have learned their lessons well, but they were
never rewarded with jam, or jelly, or sweet cakes,
or taffy, because there was no sugar. To be sure
there was honey, but it was the luxury of the rich,
since it was d The Greeks were great artists
and accomplished athletes, yet the Athenian beau
could not treat his sweetheart to ice cream, nor
could his too indulgent mother nurse his stomach
with tea and coffee.

Fancy what our modern life would be without
sugar! And yet these blessings of civilized art
bring their compensations. The life of the ancients

The lazy girl | was simpler than ours, but they were a hardier

race. Bilious headaches, from too much pie, w
unknown in those days. We are given to abusing
our blessings, and the health of the race suffers in
consequence. For all that, we should he thankful

for these gifts of human invention ; ,and we should
show our appreciation by using them wisely.

Young was sent to various schools in |
his youth, where he exhibited surprising talents‘
and many pleasing traits of character. He was
quiet and observant, but companionable; sympa-
thetic, with « great love for dumb animals. His
father made him a perfect horseman. and his favor-
|ite exercise has always been in the saddle. He
|early hecame an intrepid hunter. A humorous
1nnec(lnte is related bearing upon this accomplish-
| ment of Bismarck. When, in later years, he repre-
| sented his country at the Russian capital, he one
| day went bear hunting with seven others. *On |
| their return, one of the seven was asked, * How did ‘
‘things g0?' and he replied, * Very ill for us, fa-
| ther. The first bear trotted in : the Prussian fired, ‘

and down fell the bear. Then came the second,

and I fired, missed, and Bismarck shot him dead |
at my very feet. Then came the third hear: Col-
onel M. fired twice and missed twice; then the

Prussian knocked him over with one barrel. So

Bismarck shot all three, and we conld get no more,

It went very ill for us, father !'"

By the time he was seventeen, he was ready for
| the university, and entered that of Gottingen to
study Jaw. This is where the duelling clubs exist.
Before he had time to be enrolled Bismarck had
fought his first duel. In his college career he fought
some twenty or more duels and was wounded but |
once, and that was by the breaking of his adver-
sary’s sword-blade; but this wound w.
| reason, not allowed against Lim. He ca
scar to this day. Indeed, Bismarck led a wild life
at the university, and happily, when the time came
to him, as it does to us all, to choose whether we
shall follow the path of good or evil, he chose the
| right one, and how undeviatingly he has followed
|it, all can sce.

| P!

He was graduated in 1835. Then he was ap-
pointed clerk of the City Police of Berlin. He
shortly left the Courts of Justice to take a place
under Government, and joined the Jager Guards to
fulfil his military duties. Then he retired to a
country life on his family estates, and devoted him-
self to agriculture to better their condition. Here
time passed wearily, though he occupied sucees-
sively numerous civil positions.

Before 1847 he was little heard of, but about that
time he began to attract attention in the Prussian
Parhament. His diplomatic career commenced in
1851, when he was appointed chief secretary of the
Prussian Legation, at the resuscitated German Diet
at Frankfort. Here he began to manifest that zeal
for the interests and aggrandizement of Prussia,
which has undeviatingly guided him. In 1862 he
acquired the special confidence of the king who
sent him as ambassador'to Paris. In the autumn
of the same year, he was
recalled to take the
portfolio of the Minis-
try of Foreign Affairs,
and the Presidency.

He precipitated the
war of 1870 and 1871
with France, and re-
gained from that coun-
try the provinces she
had wrested from Ger-
many in the time of the
first Napoleon. He was
soon raised from the
rank of count to the
dignity of a prince and
chancellor of the Ger-
man Empire.

Among all the deco-
rations he wears on his
breast is one, a simple
medallion, the Prussian
Safety Medal, which he
values more than many
of greater dignity. This,
his first decoration, was
gained in this wise :
One day in 1842, when at the military exercises, he
stood on a bridge over a lake with a number of offi-
cers, his groom, mounted on a horse fell with the
animal into the water. A crdy of horror arose. Bis-
marck tore off his sword and uniform, and dashed
into the lake after his servant ; he reached him, but
the man clinging to his rescuer, drew him down
beneath the surface, where they staid, locked in
deadly embrace, while the crowd stood horror-
struck, watching the bubbles of air rising to sur-
face. By a superhuman exertion Bismarck brought
the man to the surface and safely ashore.

A noble diplomatist, some time after. noticed the
single decoration thus nobly gained. He asked,
superciliously, what it might mean. Straightening
himself to his full height, Bismarck quictly, but
scornfully replied, “‘Tam in the habit sometimes
of saving a man’s life.” The sneerer was abashed.
Indeed, Bismarck is a proud man and never allows
himself to be lightly treated. One day, before he
had attained his present eminent position, he vis-
ited a certain count, who received him with un-
pleasant familiarity and indifference, coolly smok-
ing a cigar, and not asking Bismarck even to sit
down. Bismarck pulled out his cigar-case, took a
cigar, asked easily for a light, and took a vacant
chair in which he stretched himself at ease, and
commenced the conversation.

The attempt on his life in 1866, was a narrow es-
cape. He was walking in the street when two
shots were fired at lim from behind, one bullet

ing his side. Turning, Count Bismarck grag
led with his assailant, who fired a third shot, tak-
ing effect in the shoulder. Then, with Iighlnin
rapidity, the assassin passed the pistol to his le
hand, and fired two more shots, one of which took
effect in the count’s ribs. The wretch was over-
powered and locked up, and while in confinement
committed suicide. He was probably the tool of a

inst the Bi ini i

Bismarck’s career is characterized by great fore-
sight, firm adherence to principle, an”iron will, a
fine talent for diplomacy and the greatest capa-
bilities for administration, These have raised him to
the position, almost, of Dictator of Europe, for if
two natiors are at odds, the weight of his alliance
on either side, will bring victory with it, or plunge
a continent in war.

JupsoN NEWMAN SurTH.
—_——eee——
AN EVERY-DAY THOUGHT.
THE kindest and the happiest pair
Wil find occasion o forebes s
And something, every day they live,
To pity, and perhaps forgive.
—_———————
GOLDEN THOUGHTS,
TRICKERY comes back to its master.
THE mind’s the standard of the man.
HE who converses with nobody knows nothing.
Frox the lowest depth there is a path to the loftiest
height.

WHEN you go forth to do agood deed puton the
slippers of silence

HE who can at all times sacrifice pleasure to duty
approaches sublimity.

INLESS what occupies your mind is useful, the pride
yeu derive from thence is foolish.

EnucaTioX begins the gentleman, but reading, good
company and reflection must finish him.

THE bravest trophy ever man obtained,
1s that which o’er himself, himself hath gained.

CHARACTER is higher than intellect. A great soul
will be strong to liv well as to think.

THE sceds of repentance are sown in youth by pleas-
ure, but the harvest is reaped in age by pain.

NoTHING can atone for the want of modesty, with-
out which beauty is ungraceful and wit detestable.

NOTHING wears out a fine face like the vigils of a
card table and those cutting passions which attend
them.

MeN spend their lives in the service of their pas-
sions, instead of employing their passions in the ser-
vice of their lives.

TaE d between and ¥
is that one often comes from & strong will, and the
other from a strong won't, f

R
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THE COMEDY ENDED.

It may have been all for the best, who knows ?
That a tiresome farce should draw to a close,
That actors, aweary, should cry for rest,

And a change of parts, ah | yes, it Is hest.

It is best to bow to the will of fate :
To eubmit to her as she may dictate ;

For fate, though cruel, s sometimes kind,
And opens the oyes of those who were blind.

Fouand 1 buvo played, each his little part
In the farce, and each was prond of his art.

But each may regret, who knows ? who can tell ?
Tue parts may have played #o, in seeming well.

else who offered her attentions. She said she ex-
pected him the next day, and said she hoped no
one would tell him of my attentions.”

* What did you do, Mr. Clinton ?"

1 left Snmtogn that night. Mr. Vane,” answered
Clinton, sadly, ** but my heart was broken. I de-
cided to make a sea-voyage, hoping it would help
me, but I didn’t know the sea was so beastly hor-
rid. 1 think I shall die, don't you know ?"

Hearing a step behind him, Harry turned and his
eye rested on the melancholy countenance of Mar-
maduke Timmins, the chronic invalid.

“Good morming, Mr. Timmins," said our hero,
“I hope you stand the voyage well.”

“I've had several new symptoms since I came on
board,” responded Mr. Timmins, gloomily, * and
I've made a dreadful discovery.

“What i it?" inquired M

Will we be glad when the play is over?
You, that I failed in playing the lover,
As we move away frum the fuotlight's glare ;
Aud I in my heart that I do not care.

ontgomery Clinton in |
alarm. i

“I find I've mislaid or forgotten to bring my |
box of Remedial rillu. I don’t know what 1 shall
do without them.’ !

“I've got a box of Brandeth’s pills down stairs,” .
8aid Clinton. * You’re welcome to a part of them,
I'm sure.”

‘““They wouldn’t do! What can you be thinking
of, young man? Do you think there's no difference
between pills 2"

“1'm sure I can’t tell, don't yon know ?"

“ Young man, you are sadly ignorant,” said Tim-
mins, severely. *‘I've got five other kinds of pills |
down stairs, for different maladies 1 am subject to, |
but nofe of them will take the place of Remedial |

of them cure sea-sickness ? " asked the '

(This story began in No.125.]

FACING THE WORLD,

OR,

The Haps and Mishaps of Harry Vane.

By HORATIO ALGER, Jr.
Author of **Do and Dare,” *Helping Himaelf,
Drick," **Luck and Pluck,” etc., efc.
CHAPTER XIX.
THE PASSENGERS.

Tae Nantucket (Captain Jabez Hill master), was
& large vessel, stanch and strong, and bore a good
record, having been in service six years, and never can give you a remedy for sea-sickness, Mr.
having in that time met a serious disaster. It was | Clinton," said Mr. Holdfast, the mate, who chanced
a sailing vessel, and primarily intended to convey | to overhear the inquiry. i
freight. but had accommodations for six
passengers. Of these it had a full com-
plement. Harry and the professor I
name first, as those in whom we are
most interested.

Next came John Appleton, a busi-
ness man from Melbourne, who
visited the United States on business.
He was a plain, substantial-looking per-
son, of perhaps forty-five. Next came
Montgomery Clinton, from Brooklyn, a
young man of twenty-four, foppishly
attired, who wore an eye-glass and an-
xiously aped the London swell, though
born within sight of Boston State
House. Harry regarded him with con-
siderable amusement, and though he
treated him with outward respect, men-
tally voted very soft. Fifth on
the list was a tall, sallow, thin indi-
vidual, with a melancholy countenance,
who was troubled with numerous
symptoms, and was persuaded that
ke had not long to live. He was from
Pennsylvania. He carried with him 1
his trunk a large assortment of pills
and liqnid medicines, one or another of
which he took about once an hour.
This gentleman's name was Marma-
duke Timmins. Last came a tall, lean
Yankee, the discoverer and proprietor
of a valuable invention which it was
his purpose to introduce into Austra-
lia. Mr. Jonathan Stubbs, for this was
his name, was by no meauns an undesir-
able addition to the little circle, an
often excited a smile by his quaint and
shrewd observations.

It was the third day at sea, when
Harry, who had suffered but little from
sea-sickness, came on deck, after a
good dinner, and saw the dudish pas-

T, till now invisible, holding him-
self steady with an effort, and gazing
sadly out upon the wild waste of waters
without the help of his eye-glass.

“ How do you feel, Mr. Clinton?"
asked Harry.

“Horribly, Mr. Vane,”
Clinton, with a langmd shudder.
never thought it was such a bore, cross-
ing the ocean, don't you know? [I've
8 great idea of offering the captain a
handsome sum to land me somewhere,
1don’t care much where."

*T don’t think we shall
land, Mr. Clinton. I thinl
have to make the best of it."

** There isn't any best, Mr. Vaue.
Really, I give you my word it has ta-
ken away all my ambition. I don’t
even care for mf' looks. You won't be-
lieve it, but 1 haven't shaved since I
came on board. Couldn't do it, don't
you know? My face feels horribly rough. Tt this
goea on I shall soon look like a tramp.” i

Harry surveyed the smooth vacant countenance | m
of his fellow passenger, but could not discover the |
stubbly beard which i

‘Ragged

ills,
“Will an
; dude, exgerly

answered

0 near nnf’
you will

“ What is it, Mr. Holdfast? 1 shall be really
grateful, 1 assure you, if you can cure that beastly \

alady.”

“Swallow a piece ot raw salt pork about an inch
it might have been expected | square,” said the mate gravel follow it up
to show. ) by a glass of sea-water, taken at a gulp.”

‘I look horrid, don’t I?” drawled Clinton. " **That's horrid, awfully horrid!'" gasped Clinton,

*“I shouldn’t know but you had shaved this !shuddering, and looking very pale. It actually
morning,” said Harry, bluntly. kes me sick to think of it, don’t you know ?"

** You are very kind, 'm sure,” lisped the dude, | and he retreated to the cabin, with one hand
*“but I know I am a sight to behold.  If there were | pressed on his stomach.

‘:5 ladies on board, I'should be dreadtully morti-; * That young man’s a fool ! " said Mr. Timmins.
fled, I give you my word." * He knows no more of pills than a baby.”

**1 haven't shaved myself since [ came aboard,”  * Nor do I, Mr. Timmins,” said Harry, smiling.
said Harry, gravely. “ Would you notice it ?" ‘T pity you, then. My life has been saved sev-

*“Well, no, I don't think I should,” answered | eral times by pills.”

Clinton, after a scrutinizing look. * T'd rather live without them.”

* Thank you," said Harry, appearing relieved,  Marmaduke shook his head as he walked away.
‘““but perhups that is because you have not your  *That man’s a walking drug-store,” said the
eye ﬂus with you.” mate, looking after him. *“I'd rather go to Davy's

**On my honor, your face looks very clean. You and be done with it, than fill myself up
’ with J)ills and potions.

“You're looking chipper, my b aid &
| comer, in a nasal voice. ** Haven't been seasic

5
S

are only a boy. you know.

“ How does it lmpren that you are making a sea- |
voyage, Mr. Clinton

ontgomery Clinton heaved a deep sigh. | guess.’

““You touch a tender chord, Mr. Vane,” he re- Harry recognized the voice of the Yankee in-
plied. **If I'tell you it must be in strict confidence.” | ventor, Mr. Jonathan Stubbs.

*You can depend on me." *“No, sir; 1 have had very little tronble.”

*Then I don’t mind telling you. It is a relief to "m goin’ to get up a cure for sea-sickness when
confide in a friend. It is because my heart is I have time—n Kind of a self-acting, automatic belt
broken, Mr. Vane.” —I guess there’s money in it.

new-

k, 1

* Indeed ! erl ask how long it has been in | ‘It would be a great blessing, Mr. Stubbs. Poor
that condition?"” asked Harry, with commendable | Mr. Clinton would no doubt be glad to buy it.”
aravity. 174 Do you mean that languishin' creeter with an

“ Ever since I met Blanche Devere at Saratoga.
She's a daisy, Mr. Vane, if cver there was one, [
got mashed on her directly

* Did she return your affection, Mr. Clinton 2™ arry, gravely.

I think she did aid Clinton, pensively, ** She The g'rnnkco burst into a loud gnffaw, and re-
always smiled when she saw me. Wouldu't you 'garded Harry's remark a capital joke.

hat as encouraging ? "

“Tt seems like it," answered Harry, gravely, |
thougl he could imagine another reason for smiling,

“One day I proposed to Blanche. She hesitated
and appeared agitated.  Then she told me she had
& cousin, a military officer, who was desperately in

eve-glnss and spindle legs ? What are such fellers
made for ? "

**Rather tfor ornament than use,” answered
Hi

CHAPTER XX.
A CLOUD IN THE BRY.

Tug voyage was to be a long one, and after a
couple of weeks all had their sea-legs on. All had

Arontine. But the time dragged, and as there were ! Hi

no morning or evening papers, something seemed
necessary to break up the monoton;

** Harry,” said the professor, * 1

“What is it, Professor ? "

* Suppose we give an exhibition for the benefit
of our fellow passengers and the crew.”

“ Why do you say we, Professor?”

** Because I shall want you to assist me, as you
did on shore.”

“] am ready to do my part.”

“Then I will speak to the captain.”

The result was that on the first quiet day Pro-
fessor Hemmenway and his assistant gave a mati-
nee pertormance on the deck of the Nantucket, at
which all who could possibly be spared were present.
To some of the sailors it was a novelty, and the mag-
ician’s mysterlous tricks actually inspired some
with the feeling that he was posseased of supernat-
aral powers.

** Will you lend me your hat, Mr. Clinton?" he
asked presently of the dude.

* Certainly, Professor,” drawled the young man.

The professor took it, and tapped it.

‘' Are you sure there is nothing in it?" he
asked.

“Tam sure of it. Really, I don’t carry things in
my hat, don’t you know ?

“What do you say to this, then?” and Profes-
sor Hemmenway drew out of the hat half a dozen
onions, a couple of potatoes, and a ship biscuit.

** My dear sir, I think you are mistaken,” he
‘“I see you carry your lunch in your hat.”
a Ad“ present laughed at the horrified face of the

ude.

“ On my honor, T don’t know how those horrid
things came in my hat,” he stammered.

“* Are you fond of onions, Mr. Clinton?"” asked
Harry gravely.

§:ve an idea."”

AR

*1 wouldn't eat one for — for a new suit of
clothes ! ™ protested Clinton earnestly.

“Allow me to return your hat, Mr. Clinton,"”
said the professor politely.
the vegetables too. Here are the onions, and the

They are not mine, on my honor,” said Clinton
very much embarrassed. * Here, my good man,
can you make use ofthese?”

The sailor whom he addressed accepted the gift
with a grin.

“ Thank you kindly, sir,” he said, **if so be as I
ain’t a robbin’ you.”

“I have no use for them, my good man. 1 never
ate an onion in my life.” )

“Then I don't think you know what's good,”
said Mr. Stubbs, ** An onion, let me tell you, is
mighty good eatin’, and healthy, t0o.”

At the close of the magical entertainment, Harry
sang by request, and no part of the performance
was more popular. He received many congratula-
tions.

** Really, Mr. Vane, you sing like a nightingale,
don't you know,” was the tribute of Clinton.

** Bless me! " said Mr. Timmins, ** I was so ab-
sorbed n f’mu‘ song that I have forgotten to take
my catarrh medicine.”

* Thank you, sir; that is the best compliment I
have received,” returned Harry with a smile.

Mr. Timmins did not hear him. He was already
half way down stairs, in haste to repair his omis-
il

Little has been said thus far of Captain Hill, the
chief officer of the Nantucket. He was a stout, red-
faced seaman, nearing fifty years of age, and had

een in service ever since he was fifteen. He was
a thorough sailor, and fitted in every way but one
to take charge of & ship bound to any part of the
world.
briefly—he had a passion for drink.
Tt was not immediately that thi

not then that he indnlged his appetite.
private store of s in his cabin, and

sion that he could keep it a secret,

love with her, and had threatened to shoot any vne | hecome acquainted, and settled down to a regular

ance, like murder, will out.

vrﬁﬂ‘

|

is was found out. | started in some small business.
He took his meals with the passengers, but it was ' that he lind money, but | guess he had precious
i He kept a  little. ¥
q had re- | Pretty soon he fixed his

course to them when by himself, under the impres- | ing that mother owned it clear, he
But intemper- 1

and the professor were standing by the
rail looking out to sea, one day, when a thick voice
greeted them, ** Good morn'n’, gentlemen " this
address being followed by a hiccough.

Both turned quickly, and exchanged a significant
glance when they recognized the captain.

**Yes,” answered Professor Hemmenway, * it is
indeed a fine morning.”

*‘That's what I shay,” responded the captain in
a combative tone, ““ and what | shay I mean.”

Professcr Hemmenway answered him_in a con-
atory way, and shortly after the captain resumed
his march, plainly unsteady on his legs.

** I'am sorry to see this, Harry,” said the profes-
sor gravely.

“Yes, sir;
drink too mu

“Yes, but that isn’t all,” said the professor ear-
nestly ; *“it is & pity, of course, that Captain Hill
should so sin against his own health, but we must
consider furthermore that he has our lives under
his control. Our safety depends on his prudent
management.”

‘“He seems to understand his business,” said.

it is a pity any gentleman should
ch.”

Harry.

n'{gnnwl ; but no man, however.food a seaman,
is fit to manage a vessel when he allows liquor to
rob him ot his senses. I wish I had known
hand the captain’s infirmity.”

* 8uppose you had, sir? "

* I wouldn't have trusted myself on board the
Nantucket, you may be sure of that.”

It may beonly an exceptional case.”

“ Let s hope 0.

This happened when they were a week out. It
must be stated that the captain did not for a long
time expose himself to observation again when
under the influence of his potations. Yet that he
still continued them was evident enough from his

appearance. There are certain indica-
tions that may be read in the face of an
intemperate man by any one of expe-
rience, and these convinced not only
the professor but others that Captain
Hill drank every day.

The next occasion on which the cap-
tain displayed his infirmity was rather
a laughable one. He came up from the
cabin about three o'clock in the after-
noon so full that he was forced to stag-

r a8 he walked. Directly in front of

im the young dude, Montgomery Clin-
ton, was pacing the deck, carrying iu his
hand a rattan cane such a8 he used on
shore. As he overhauled him, Captain
Hill, with the instinct of a drunken
man, locked arms with the young man,
and forced him to promenade in his
company, talking rather incoherently
meanwhil linton’s look of distress
and perplexity, as he submitted to s
fate, caused Harry nearly to explode
with laughter. They were indeed a
singular pair.

‘inally there came a disaster. A lurch
of the vessel proved too much for the
captain, who. in losing his equilibrium,
also upset Clinton, and the two rolled
down under one of the ship's boats
which was slung up on one side.

Moatgomery Clinton picked himselt
up, and hurriedly betook himself to his
cabin, fearing that he might fall again
into the clutches of his unwelcome
companion. The captain was helped
to his feet by the mate, and was per-
suaded also to go down stairs.

** The captain was pretty well slewed,
Profersor.”” said Mr. Stubbs, who
chanced to be on deck at the time.

‘It looks like it,” answered Profes-
sor Hemmenway gravely.

“If he does that often it'll be a bad
lookout for us.”

“Just what I am thinking, Mr.
Stubbs. 1 wish we could do something
about it. I feel that our lives may
in peril from this unfortunate weak-
nm]nf the chief ol‘ﬂcer.“ X

“T've a great mind_to speak to Cap-
tain Hill about it. He ought to Iu\"'e
his duty set before him."

“If you don't object, it may be ad-
visable to do so, Mr. Stubbs.” .

Jonathan Stubbs, who was a very
free-spoken person, took an early occa-
sion to carry out his Flﬂn, but with ill
success. Captain Hill became furiously
angry, vowed that Stubbs had insuited
him, that he had never drank too much
in his life, and threatened to put him
in irons it he repeated the offence.

r. Stubbs was not frightened, but
saw that further remonstrance would be unavailing.
He shrugged his shoulders, and walked awa)

** There's no arguing with a fool or a drunkard,”

fore-

**1 suppose you want ' he said to the professor.

CHAPTBR XXIL
THE YOUNG SAILOR.

Tug crew of the Nautucket consisted of twelve
sailors, and a boy. not counting the officers. This
boy was about Harry's age, but an inch or two
shorter, and with greater breadth of shoulders. He
had a good natured face,and was a general favorite
on board, as is upt to be the case with a boy. if he

ossesses any atiractive qualities. He came from

ew Hampshire and he was known as Jack.

It was natural that Harry, as the only other boy
on board, though a passenger, should be sttracted
to Jack. He took an opportunity when Jack was
off duty to have a chat with him.

“ How long have you been a sailor, Jack?" he
asked.

“Three years;I first went to sea when I was
o aid you b in the first place ?

“ How you happen to go in the first place? "

“Well, you see, H’x’- Vane—-"

+ Call e Harry. I am only a boy like yourself.”

“8o 1 will, if you don’t mind. Well, Harry, I
may say, to begiu with, that 1 always liked the
water. [ was born in a little viilage bordering on
Lake Winnipiseogee, and was out on the lake when-
ever I could get the chance, either in & rowboat or
sail-boat. I felt as much at home on the water na
on the land. Still, I never should have gone to
sea but for my step-father.”

“ Then you have a step father."

“Yen, My father died when I was ten, leaving
my mother a little farm and a comfortable house.

His one disqualification may be stated ' T was a young hoy, and it is hurd for a woman to

carry on a farm. A man came into town, and

He pretended

At any rate he didn’t object to more,
eyes on our farm, and find-
got to coming
pretty often. 1 never liked him, though he
ed to be fond of me and used to pat me on

round
preten

d
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the head, and bring me candy. I wondered what
made him come so often, but I didn't mistrust any-
thing till one day mother called me and said she
had something important to say to me.

“¢Jack,’ she said, ‘what do you think of Mr.
Bannock ?’"

“4] don’t think much of him," I answered ;
¢ what makes him come here so often ?” g

'+ He's going to come here oftener,’” she said,
looking displeased.

“+Then he might as well board here.’ said I.

‘¢ He's going to live here,” answered mother.

% What's that for ?* [ asked, still not dreaming of
the truth. But it all came out in a minute when
she said. ‘He is to be your father, Jack. T have
promised to marry him.”

“You may marry him,’ I answered hotly, * but
he will be no father of mine. My father lies in the
churchyard. I wish he were alive again.’

*480 do I, Jack,’ said mother, wiping her eyes,
‘but we know that can’t be.

“¢What makes you marry again, mother?’T
asked.

“*1 need some one to look after me and the
farm, Jack,’ said mother. *A woman has a hard
lot when she is alone.’

*“Wait till 1 am old enough, and T will take
care of the farm, mother. Don’t marry that man !’
[ pleaded. *What does hie know of farming any-
way ? He keeps a store.”

“*His father was a farmer, and he was brought
up on a farm,” answered mother.

“ Well, I teased and teased her not to marry Mr.
Bannock, but it was no use. She had given her

comise, and her mind was made up. It wasn't
ong before the wedding, which I wouldn’t attend,
and mother became Mrs, Bannock. It wasn’t long
before old Bannock showed himself up in his true
colors. It turned out that he was worth scarcely
anything. Though tne farm was still mother's, he
got her to agree to have a mortgage placed on it,
and the money he pat into his business.” 3

“ How did he treat you, Jack? " asked Harry, in-
terested.

““1am coming to that. He never liked me, espec-
ially when he found I didn’t attend the wedding, and
didn't ike him at all. He tried to impose upon me,
and order me round, but he didn’t make out much.
Still he was always annoying me in mean little
ways, and finally I got a1 T otld stand and. the
long and short of it is, that I ran away to Ports-
mouth, and went on a coasting voyage. After I got
back [ shipped from Boston for Liverpool, and ever
since I've kept sailing in one direction or another.
This will be my longest voyage.”

“Haven't yon been to see your mother since you
left home thice years ago?" Harry inquired.

#40f course I have,” said Jack, promptly, I
s g0 to see her as soon as I get home from a

5§

Do you ever see your step-father ?”

“T have seen him twice. Once he was out of
town, and [ wasn't sorry.”

“Has he ever tried to detain you "

“No, the fact is,” said Jack, langhing, ** I expect
he was very well content to be rid of me. He made
up his mind that [ was a pretty hard boy for bim to
manage. There’s only one reason why 1 should
like to be at home.”

“ What 1s that?

“So that I could stand between my mother and
that man,” said Jack. gravely.

‘1 hope he doesn’t ill-treat her.”

“He doesn't strike her, if that's what you mean.
I'd like to see him do it!" exclaimed Jack, with
flashing eyes. * But he teascs her, and has his
own way in everything, but she won’t allow any
one to interfere.” Poor mother! she was looking
pale and thin when [ saw her three weeks ago.
am sure she has repented marrying, but she won’t
own up. When I'th a man——"

* Well, Jack, when you're a man ? "

*Tll see that she has a better time, and it old
Bannock don’t like it he can clear out. [ think he
will, anyway.”

“Clear out?™

“Yes; he will have spent all the property by that
time, and when that is done he won't make much
objection to going away. Then I will take care of
mother, and see that she does not suffer for any-
thing.”

** You are right, Jack. I sympathize with you. I
hope you'll be succeed. T only wish I had a mother
to look out for,” and Harry’s fine face wore an ex-
pression of sadness. ** But there’s one thing I can’t
help- saying, though I don’t want to discourage
you.”
© »What is that, Harry ?"

*1 don’t see how you are going to lay up much
noney in_going before the mast. Your pay must
be small.”

* It is.
J

1 only earn ten dollars a month,” replied

nd out of that you must buy your clothes?"
es, that's true.”

peet to better yourself?
led

ou won't say anythingabout it,”
red Jack in a lower tone.
ahead.”
“We are going to Austraha, you know, I've
lieard there are good chances of making money
in mini i tle, and I mean to
Of course I don't

want anything said about it.
“Would the captain try to prevent you, Jack?"
*1 think he would. He don’t like me at any
rate.”
* Why not?"
*That is more than I can tell, but [ can see that
he has a prejudice against me."” X
The hoys were so absorbed in their conversation
that they did not notice the approach of the captain
till his harsh voice was heard.
“ What are you two boys chattering about? " he
demanded with a frown.
Jack turned round startled, but Harry faced the
captain calmly, and did not speak. Nk
** Will you answer me ?"” he repeated, raising his
voice,
“ 1 was talking about home and my mother,” said

ack.

* Mighty interesting, upon my word ¢ And what
were you talking about ?" continued Captain Hill,
turning to Harry.

** That can be of no interest to you, Captain Hill.”
said Harry coldly. **You appear to forget that I
wm a passenger.”

As he walked away, the
with an omious scowl. He w
minutes Harry had been one of the cre It was
fortunate for .J that his tempes diverted, for
apparently forgetting the young he strode
on, and Jack managed to ‘shp down to the fore-
castle.

ptain r

T,

( To be continued.)

ARGOSY.

Ask your newsdealer for Tae GoLpE
He can get any number you may want.

|
rded him
hed that for fifteen |

NOT SO BAD.

J. L. Casg, the owner of Jay-Eye-See, has a little
grandson now who has almost supplanted the fa-
mous horse in the gruff millionaire’s big heart.

When Mr. Case’s youngest daughter lost her
heart it went into the possession of a young fellow
who had no money, and who had simply a mode-
rate place in the office of the Racine Plow Works.
O, yes, take her if you want. You don’t get
anything with her, though, mind that: not a single

enny,” was the answer which the suitor got when
le asked the old man’s consent. There was only a
modest wedding, and then the couple moved into a
little cottage rented by the husband. * Give them
ahouse? No. Let them hustle a little.” was the
way the father met a plea trom the girl's mother.
* Didn’t we have to hustle, eh? Are they any bet-
ter than us?”

The old man went along and spent thousands on
Lis famous gelding. The young couple moved
along in a humdrum way like scores of other mod-
est couples in Racine. The young man * hustled,”
got around every day, paid his debts promptly and |
saved a little money, Then came a little young-
ster—a boy. Rough old Case got around to see it;
got around oftener after that. He used to dance
the boy on his knee.

“What are you going to call him?” he asked

one day. o

**We thought we'd name him after his grandpa,”
said the pretty young mother.

* See here, young fellow,” said the rough man of
money, who started life as a blacksmith, ‘* here is
$10,000 for you. TI'll start you in business.”

So now the old man dances his grandson on his
knees, the yonng man hustles on his own account,
the éoung mother looks prettier than ever, and
Jay-Eye-See's nose is completely broken.

e
TITLES FOR PLAYS.

Ir is difficult to name a play. At least the au-
thor makes it so. As much thought is often ex-
pended upon selecting a title as upon the writing
of a whole act. Sub-titles are now almost dis-
carded. Brevity is the object sought. Many of our
most successful plays have titles that are com-
prised in one word. Some authors prefer two :
others, after raking their brains to no pursose, re-
luctantly submit to three. The name of the play
is often the last sentence written in the manu-
script. Sometimes the titles, from their brevity or
the odd selection of a word, are misleading.

But it is in the naming of the so-called farce com-
edies that oddity runs reckless. Here titles go to
any length. “Fun in a Pullman Palace Car,”
some six or seveu years ago, was the entering
wedge. We have had fun in everything since then
—**Fun on the Bristol,” ** Fun in a Boarding
School,” * Fun in a Photograph Gallery,” and so
on ad lib. The author of ** A Parlor Match,” while
out riding with a friend one day, reined in i
horse to light a cigar. * I've struck it!™ he su
denly exclaimed. “ Struck what—the match?"
said his companion, facetiously. * Yes, * A Parlor
Match,’ the name of my new skit.”

A reporter suggested to an author that he write
an exaggerated skit on the doings in a newspaper
office. The author was pleased with the sugges-
tion, and at the moment his eye fell upon a bottle
of ink, and communicated to his brain an inspira-
tion. * A Bottle of Ink™ was the outcome. But
there was not much fun to be extracted from the
dull routine of a newspaper office, and the * Bottle
of Ink " s0on dried up. Another author is making
a feeble effort in the same direction, and has named
Ius farce, ““Is the Editor In?" The author will
probably meet the sheriff before the question is of-
ten answered.

“It's a Cold Day When We Get Left,,” is the
most absurd title of all. Tt is a boomerang to its
concoctors. When the farce draws a bad house the
morning papers play upon a ** cold day ” and * get-
ting left.” A western manager is about to produce

a farce bearing the rather vulgar title of ** A Pair of
Sox."

‘e

A SEVERE REPROOF.

Hexk is a story which illustrates the desirability
of elderly gentlemen strictly observing the truth in
their communications with the third and fourth
generations. A grandfuther, well known in the
English House of Lords, was the other day amica-
bly chatting with his granddaughter, who was
seated on his knee.

“ What makes your hair so white, grandpapa ?"
the little maiden asked.

“Tam very old. my dear. 1 was in the ark,”
said his lordship, with a reckless disregard for |
truth.

*+Oh, " said her little ladyship, regarding her dis-
tinguished relative with fresh interest, * are you
Noah 77

**No, I am not Noah.™
* Are you Shem, then ?”
* No, Tam not Shem.”
re you Ham?"
No, I am not even Ham.”
** Then you must be Japhet,” insisted the little
maiden, at the end of her historical tether, and
growing somewhat impatient at the difficulty which
surrounded her aged relative’s identification.
**No, Lam not Japhet,” said his lordship, wag-
ging his head. intensely enjoying the joke.
“Then, grandpapa,” suid the little maiden firmly
and decisively, ** you must be a beast.”

e
HOW THE “FIFTY"” PLAN WORKED.

** I REMEMBER,” said a Detroit boy to his Sunday
School teacher, * you told me to always stop and
count fifty when angry.”

*Yes ? Well, I'm glad to hear it. It cooled your
anger, didn't it?”

You sce, a boy he came into our alley
faces at me and dared me to fight. [ wa ing with
him. He was bigger'n me, and I'd have got pulver
ized. and began to |

rd made

I remembered what you said
count.”

** And you didn’t fight 7"

“No, ma’ Just as I got to forty-two my b
brother came , and the way he licked that b
would have made your mouth water. 1 was going

| to count fifty and then run,” |

KING SOLOMON AND THE BLACKSMITH.

THE blacksmith has sometimes been called the
king of mechanics, and this is the way he is said to
have earned the distinction.

The story goes that, during the building of Solo-
mon’s temple, that wise ruler decided to treat the
artisans employed on his famous edifice to a ban-
quet. While the men were enjoying the good
things his bounty had provided, King Solomon
moved about from table to table, to become better
acquainted with his workmen.

My friend, what is your trade ?"

** A carpenter.”

** And who makes your tools?

**The blacksmith,” replied the ca:

To another Soloman said :

 What is your trade ? "

And the reply was:
our tools ?"

A mason.”

“ And who makes ¥y

** The blacksmith.” replied the mason.

A third stated that he was a stonecutter, and
that the blacksmith also made his tools, = The
fourth man whom KqulSolomou addressed was the
blacksmith himself, He was a powerful man with
bared arms, on which the muscles stood out in
bold relief, and, seemingly, almost as hard as the
metal he worked.

; ‘““And what is your trade, my good mam ?” said

rpenter.

he king.

** Blacksmith,” replied the man of the anvil and
sledge.

** And who makes your tools?”

 Make 'em m]z'selr," said the blacksmith. )

Whereupon King Solomon immediately pro- |
claimed him the King of Mechanics, because he
could not only make his own tools, but all other
artisans were forced to go to him to have their
tools made.

e —
INGRATITUDE INCREDIBLE.

Firry years ago, the Jay Gould of the time was

a man named Prime. A relates that
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Prime, once, when a poor young man, went to a
Southern planter, on a visit at the time to New
York, and asked for a loan of $5,000.

*What security can you give?” asked the
planter.

‘“The word of an honest man,” answered Prime.

The planter eyed him for an instant, and then
replied : * You shall have it."”

This sum gave Nathaniel Prime his great start in
life, and he soon paid the debt. Years rolled on
and he became the leading banker of the city. One
day the planter who had befriended him at the out-
set of his career, came to him in poverty, and asked
him for the loan of the same sum that he had lent

Prime so opportunely. The banker remembered
him well, but asked :

* What security can you give 77

“The word of an lionest man,” answered the
planter, echoing Prime's own words of years before.

*That won't do in Wall Street,” was the bank-
er's reply.

The planter seemed dazed by such an answer,
and left without a word, The man who was capa-
ble of such in%ramnde had become a miser, a mo-
nomanic on the subject of money, and in his old
age bezoming insane in the midst” of wealth, over
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And expenses paid any active person to sell our goods. No
capital required: Salary paid monthly. Expenses in ad-
vance. Ful l{nmwhrﬂ 'REE, We mean what we say.
Address STANDARD SILVERWARE CO.,
Washington Street, Boston, Mass.
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the thought that he might by some die
poor, committed suicide by cutting his throat in
his mansion,
——————
FULL TILT.

Tue New York pilot boat Alexander M. Law-
rence came into port with the story of a very un-
usual experience. A few days ago she was sailing
along about twenty miles east of Nantucket under
a fair wind and making about thirteen miles an
hour,

Suddenly the vessel shook from stem to stern as
if she had struck a rock, and then gave a terrific
lurch to starboard. Her port bow seemed to rise
up into the air, while the starboard railing went
under water. It seemed to the terrified crew that
the vessel was capsizing. The water had nearly
rolled up to the hatches which guard the compan-
ionways when the vessel suddenly righted.

The men could make out under the bow a dark
object in the water, which boiled like a caldron.
The object disappeared almost instantly, however,
and the vessel kept on her course. The trouble
was caused by a whale, which ran headlong into
the port bow ‘of the vessel. The planking where |
the animal struck was not injured. The crew of :
the pilot hoat were well shaken up, but none of |
them were injured. 1

A Norwegian bark of several hundred tons, |
bound for this port, was run into and sunk by a
whale about six years ago. The escape of the Law-
rence, which measures only eighty-three tons, was
anarrow one.

s
GREAT CONSIDERATION OF A GROCER.

“Wno was it that rang the bell, Jane ? " asked
the lady of the house.

“ The grocer, mum.”

* With a bill, T presume.™

*Yesum.”

** You told him to come next week ?

* Yesum,”

* What did he say?”

* He said, mum, he had been here a dozen times
already, and he wouldn't come again, and to tell
you so.”

** How considerate. Ididn’t think it of a grocery-
man.”

— .,
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Is The Very Best Laundry Soap In The
World, It Is Beneficial To The Clothes
And Makes Them Whiter, Cleaner, And
Sweeter Than Any Other Soap Can
Make Them.

No Boiling Is Roqu;d, And But Very
Little Rubbing. The Steam, Slops, And
Heat Of Washing-Day Are Avoided.

A Tea-Kettle Full Of Boiling Water
Is Sufficient For A Large Wash As The
Water Is Used Only Luke-Warm,

The Washing Is Done With Less Labor,
Less Fuel, Less Time, And Less Trouble
Than With Any Other Soap. Compari-
sons Are Courfed,

If used according to directions you will
be surprised at the resulf.

Cartloads Of Testimonials Show That
No Housekeeper Who Has Once Tried It
Will Be Without It. See Circular Sent
With Sample Cake.
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On Receipt Of Twelve Cents, To Pay Post-
ase, (Stamps Taken.)
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- IT NEVER PAYS.
IT never pays to fret and growl
When fortune seems our foe ;
The botter bred will push ahead
And strike the braver blow ;
For luck is work,

And thos irk
Should not lament their doom,
But yield the play,
And clear the way
That Letter men have room.
It never pays to wreck the health
In drudging after gain,
And he is sold who thinks that gold
1s cheapest bought with pain.
A humble lot,
A cosy cot,
Has tempted even kings ;
For station high,
That wealth can buy,
Not oft contentment brings.
It never pays | a blunt refrain
Well worthy of a song,
For age and youth must learn the truth,
That nothing pays that's wrong.
The good and pure
Alone ure suro
To bring prolonged success,
While what i8 right
In Heaven's sight
Is always sure to bless.

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

CHAPTER XIX.

The travelers held a consultation, as soon
as the scout departed, as to what should be
done. The discussion was very brief, how-
ever, for Jack proposed they should bury the
gold, or conceal it in the grass, and go to the
aid of the besieged. He thought they could
easily reach them if the Indians were engaged
in making medicine.

« Besides,” said he, I am evidently the
cause of this war, by giving that wretch of a
medicine man the fire spirit.”

«It saved our lives,” said McDonough,
g0 we can risk them again to get even.”

The idea was no sooner suggested than
acted on. The gold was secreted in the bed
of a dry ravine ; and when this was done,
they breakfasted, and painted their hands
and faces with red ochre—which Jack always
carried, 50 a8 to use it in cases where he de-
sired to pass for a savage.

They started for their destination after
sunset, and reached it in an hour and a half.
Leaving their horses behind a ridge. they
crawled on their hands and knees for more
than half a mile, and as the night was pitch
dark, and the Indians busily engaged in their
superstitious ceremony, they were able to
creep up to the sentinals guarding the train,
without being detected.

When they made their presence known,
they were led before Colonel Longstaff, who
received them in the most cordial manner,
and thanked them for their daring deed and
kind assistance.

Jack asked what the possibilities were for
defeating the Sioux ; and the colonel replied
that he could not tell, but that he could do
nothing until he received reinforcements.

A sudden thought struck Jack. He asked
eagerly :

% How far is it to the Pawnee country? "

¢ About a hundred miles; but the tribe is
now encamped on the North Platta, about
sixty miles from here. Why do you ask?”

«Because 1 can get them to attack the
Sioux.”

«Secure them by all means if you can; and
if you do, I shall get the Government to give
you a commission in accordance with the
number of warriors you muster.”

« don’t want the commission,” was the re-

ply.

He then stated that, if he could induce the
Pawnees to come, he would attack the Sioux
as soon as he came in sight of them; and the
colonel said he would back him.

The cousins started off without saying an-
other word, and on reaching their horses,
dashed off at full speed. The animals seemed
to know they were engaged on some impor-
tant mission, for they keg; at a steady pace
all night, and were in Nebraska the next
morning.

The first thing that greeted the youths, as
soon as the sun arose, was the Pawnee camp,
which was pitched on the banks of the
stream, They dashed in at full gallop; and
when their presence was made known, the
braves and warriors turned out to greet them.
Jack told them in a few words what he
wanted, and Little Dog, who was then the
chief—Talahaw and Keewawk having been
killed by the Sioux in a great battle—called a
council at once, and his proposal was ac-
cepted in the most unanimous manner.

Every male above sixteen years of age ar-
rayed himself in his war costume, and all
were ready to take the field in two hours.
They wished to indulge in a war-dance before
starting, but Jack urged them to postpone it,
as he would make good medicine for them on
the road. Having the utmost confidence in
his powers, they accompanied him at once,
and sang their war-songs as they dashed west-
ward at full speed.

They reached the vicinity of the train at
night, and concealed themselves behind a
hillock. As soon as the dawn appeared, the
Sioux mounted their horses and commenced
showering bullets and arrows on the little
band that gnarded the square of canvas where
women and children were cowering.

When Jack saw the yelling warriors form
into a line, evidently for the purpose of try-
ing to break through the wagons by mere
force of numbers, he told Little Dog to form
his men in a single line, charge the Sioux at
a full gallop, and end the contest by a hand
to hand fight, as they would not stand that.

The chief did as he was directed, and when

his warriors were mounted, they debouched |
on the plain. Halting for 2 moment, as if to i
get their breath for the onslaught, at a signal
from Jack they rode straight on at a steady
canter for a short distance, then broke into a
mad gallop, while their fierce war-whoops
rent the air.

The Sioux were so much surprised at this
unexpected assault that they were thrown
into a momentary panic; but they soon recov-
ered themselves, and used their spears, knives,
arrows, and rifles in a manner worthy of their |
reputation. |

en Colonel Longstaff saw this attack, he
led his troopers against the foe, and their
sabres were soon gleamingin the sunshine.

A body of teamsters attacked the Sioux in
another quarter; and the detonations of their
rifles and revolvers mingled with the war-
whoops of frenzied savages, the cheers of the
gm"alry, and the screams and moans of the

ng.

y'}'he fight did not last long; for the Sioux
fled precipitately, leaving many scalps and
prisoners in the hands of their enemies,
while some of their bravest warriors had
been sent to the happy hunting-grounds.

When the contest was over, and the lads re-
turned from the pursuit in which they had
accompanied their savage allies far on the
plain, to mitigate if possible their cruelty to
their defeated foes, the colonel embraced the
cousins, while the troopers and emigrants
cheered them for several minutes; and when
they entered the square formed by the train,
the women swarmed about them, and while
some blessed, others kissed them, or wept
with emotion when they saw them calmly re-
ceivinﬁ the congratulations of persons old
enough to be their grandparents.

McDonough shook them warmly by the
hand; and when they inquired for Ross the
learned that he had been fatally wounded
while leading the emigrants ina charge. They
asked to see him, and _were led to a wagon in
which he was lying. When he saw them he
tried to smile, then gasped out:

T knew you had the medicine to save the
train.  Take this paper, it explains every-
thing. Good-bye!”

He could say no more, for the gurgle of
death sounded in his throat, and in a few
moments his brave and generous spirit had
gone to join the great majority.

Turning from him to quit the tent, Jack
gave a start of surprise, for next to him lay
the body of his father’s enemy, Runman. For
a moment he could not believe his eyes, but
there could be no error.

It was Runman himself. Confiding in the
ion of Colonel L taff's troops, he

ad ventured once more out on the plains.

Asking those standing near, he heard that
Runman had been in his iron coach, but that
the very first shot fired, before he had pulled
up the shutters, or was aware that the fight
was about to begin, struck him, and inflicted
a fatal wound. The scream which he gave
when hit attracted attention, and he had been
taken out and laid down on the ground. For
a time he had groaned and cried, but just as
he grew weaker the trapper was brought in,
also mortally wounded. Eoth were, however,
sensible, and able to ‘speak, and a conversa-
tion, of which none could hear the import,
was held between them. Then a clergyman
who was with the train had been called in,
and he had drawn up from Runman’s dieta-
tion a paper, which the latter had signed.
Thig done, the clergyman had prayed with
them until Runman expired, just before the
lads rode in from the pursuit.

Jack and Alfred were but little affected
either way by the death of the wretched di-
rector. All their thoughts were absorbed by
grief for that of their trusty companion,
whose honest worth and noble nature they
had learned to appreciate. They were pleased
to see that he was buried with military hon-
ors, and they joined in the volleying salute to
his remains with as much feeling as 1f he ware
a near relative.

The colonel said he would make a report of
their conduct to the government, and that
their valor would, no doubt, be recognized in
a snitable manner, by commissions in the
army, which would be an honor at least, even
if they were not accepted.

The commissions were subsequently issued,
Jack being made a captain and given the com-
mand of a body of Pawnee scouts, while Al-
fred was appointed his lieutenant, as both
were active in inducing that tribe to make a
permanent treaty of peace.

After securing the concealed gold, the cou-
sins and McDonough started for St. Louis,
which they reached in due time. Their fame
had preceded them, however, for the papers
were filled with their exploits. The reception
of the youths by their own kindred was warm
in the extreme, and even old Mr. Marshall
actually saw something good in Jack and his |
father, when he heard of the gold mine the
wanderers had discovered.

Mr, and Mrs. Wheeler, who had been in
Washington, looking after their claim against
the government, hastened to St. Louis on
hearing that Jack was there, and the meeting
between them was affecting in the extreme.
Jack asked them if they had received any
money from the senator, and Mr. Wheeler re-
plied that he had, and that but for it he
would not have been able to engage legal aid
to contest the case against Runman.

Jack then handed him the paper given by
Ross, and when he read this, he kissed his
son affectionately, and said their troubles
were now over, as Runman had made over to
him by it all the money out of which he had
cheated him, with interest, and cleared his
name of all the aspersions cast upon it.

The fame of the cousins_had become so

tion by the citizens, and it was accepted on
their behalf by Senator Power. The meetiug
was held in the theatre, and that was thronges
by the clite of the city.

The mayor presided; and after eulogizing
the bravery of the cousins, and their nobility
of character, he said their courage, goodness,
and self-reliance ought to be models for all
young men.

Referring to their_youthfulness and their
deeds, he closed with the lines:

“We live in deeds, not years; in thoughts, not
breaths ;

In feelings, not in figures on a dial.

We should count time by heart throbs. He most lives,

Who thinks most, feels the noblest, acts the best.”

Two of the most interested auditors were
Bellaand a fair cousin of hers, who are to-day
the most devoted helpmates to two of the
wealthiest, kindest and most charitable young
men on the continent.
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The fable about the tain of gold is
still in exi , and many adv 8pir-
its are now seeking for it.
THE END.
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PROFESSIONAL HANDS.

FEw people understand the art the hand alone is
capable of portraying, much less the finer effects
produced by its management under various circum-
stances, says an exchange. The cultivation of the
voice, gestures, attitudes and poses seems to have
crowded from the same attention the culture and
discipline of the hands, that sometimes talk as in-
telligently as the eyes. The power or capability of
the hand is not appreciated as it should be by act-
ors and actresses.

‘Hands have a thousand intelligent little manners,
ways and habits. There is a language in some
hands that expresses what volumes of words could
never express. In the past days of the stage no
one made such decided and graceful emphasis with
the hands as Charlotte Crampton. In her imper-
sonation of Shylock, her nervous clutching of the
hands, or the haltfondling, subtle action indulged
in, illuminated the text more plainly than hours of
talk could have done.

Lydia Thompson owed her success to the fasci-
nating play of her hands. She seemed always to
be keeping time in a sort of silent rhyme to her
every motion. Lucille Western could” move her
audiences, it is said, by motion of her hand, when
nothing else would arouse them. The strong point
of Robert McWade's “Rip” is in the spasmodic
vet * graceful awkwardness " of his hands. James

urdoch has been called the hand-eloquent actor,
and E. L. Davenport never let slip an opportunity
of emphasizing a point by some graceful turn of
his hands.

Ralph Waldo Emerson is credited with having
the most awkward pair of hands ever be-

o new Sample Bock Tic,
PARDEE, New Haven, Cor.
Morphine Habit Cured in 19
gvzlfdn o pay till cured.
o d. STEpiENS, Tebanon, Ohio
MUSIC SELF TAUGHT.

PROF; 6. 8. RICE'S great roliablo self-music teaching
-ﬁ;m ‘enables you to learn music at your own home

u:
rapidly, correctly and scientifically. Testallowed. Cir-
ulars free. 1000 old methods condensed into one practi-

ts wanted. Normal Park, Chicago, IlL

cal system. Agen!
thousands of cases

ve 8 positive remedy for the above disease ; by its use
of the worst kind and of long s anding

Indeed, 80 strong {s my falth In its eficacy

'LES FREE, together VAL~
REATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. Give ex-
& P. 0. addrese. DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 161 Pearl St N. ¥

Dr. Sweet’s ‘“Root Beer.”

Packages contain Sarsaparilla, Life of Man, Wintergreen,
Juniper, &c. Health and Pleasure. It acts mildly and
beneficially on the Stomach, Liver and Kidneys. Package
to make 5 Gallons, 85 cts., by mail, 6 cts. extra. 4 packagzes
$1.00 prepaid.  Preparcd’and put up at the NEW ENGLAND
BOTANIC DEPOT, 245 Washineton St., Boston.

GEO. W. SWEET, M. D. Prop.

7 A 600D YEARLY INCOME,

Caxtonette Press, $8.00.
axton Press, $13.00,
COLUMBIAN PRESSES from §25 to

s
have been cured.
that [will sand TWO B

UABL]
pross.

2

do first-class work. Allare
SRSk Nt CTETS from &3
Send Stamp for catalogue. Estab. 1847

or woman making less than

£10 per week should try our

casy money-making busine:s. If you

are not determined to remain poor.
\Write forour $4 free trial package: {0 will nston-

ish you. No postals. Address G.J Merrill & Co., Chicago.

fore an_audience, while the hands of Rev. Thomas
Starr King, it is said, could preach a sermon of
themselves. * Patti’s hands can sing” is a com-
mon expression, while the graceful curves, lines
and emphasis of Ellen Terry's hands mean more
than tongue or pen can express.

Hands of different nationalities, however, differ,
The German hand is thick, short-fingered. short
nailed, with a wide palm. The Spanish hand is
noted the world over for its tapering fingers and
rare flexibility. The French and Italian hand is
Tong and narrow, and capable of close pressure, but
the English and American hand is the best-knit,
firmly set hand, blended with all the variations of
typical beauty known.

e
AN ANECDOTE OF SPURGEON.

Ax English lady had occasion, some time since,
to travel without escort from Suffolk to London,
and she was forced to take a train on which there
were no carnages reserved for ladies.

“ There is a compartment occupied only by the
Rev. Mr. Spurgeon,” the guard said in answer to
Tier expression ot disappointment, ‘* perhaps you
do not object to riding with him.”

The lady acquiesced, and accordingly was so
placed.

An inquiry on the part of the reverend gentleman
in relation to the window opened the conversation.
and presently the two travelers were discoursing
amicably upon general topics. At length they
reached Mr. Spurgeon’s native village, where the
train paused a few moments.

1 presume, madam,” the gentleman observed
with genuine enthusiasm, “ that ﬁ'on have heard of
Spurgeon, the great preacher. This village has the
honor of being his birthplace.”

He went on from this text, drawn out somewhat
it is true, by the lady, and praised himself most un-

i declaring Spurgeon to be the greatest
ivine in all England.
When London was reached, he politely assisted
the lady into a cab, and was bidding her good-bye,
when she said :

i thank you very much for your kindness, Mr.
Spurgeon.

Surprise, chagrin and anger all painted them-
selves upon the face of the other, but he appar-
ently struggled to maintain his countenance and
his temper. Striking himself melodramatically up-
on the chest, he exclaimed :

“Down, temper ! Down, temper, down ! "

And turning upon his heel, he abraptly left
her.

s POPLE
MERCHANT OR TRAMP.

CnarLes CLARK, with theappearance of a tramp,
was charged in the Harlem Police Court with
drunkenness and disorderly conduct.

" asked the Justice.

“ Merchant ?" in astonishment.

“Yes, your Honor, trimmings,” with a sickly
smile.

“ AT 1” light breaking in on the judicial mind,

“Tgee, Delirium trimmings. One month, Charles.
Next!™
— s
BUT | MUST.
A vouxa fellow once offered to kiss a Quakeress,
“ Friend,” said she, * thee must not do it.”* *Oh,
by Jove, but I must,” said the youth. “Well,

friend, as thee has sworn, thee may do it ; but thee

great, that they were offered a public recep-

must not make a practice of it.”
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BE FIRM AND TRUE. MI we walked on and drew near the hill, Bill va mi“clmdmumn
lnn said: Bn Jack and his ehupu are er inspirited—
i by e b gelting pretty tronblasoeme,  They see He i semectiude
Be (rm and true, and work away, spoiling for & rwullr row ; but I think we !Imi bet- N BoLts.

And do your very
If lesson long and dificult
Sbould be to you
Gﬂt clnwll to work and study hard,

d do not lag behind.
ws'nam‘ar the 'ork yon Itllvl to do.,
March boldly u m onmi.y out,

And doi ‘“iuﬁ our migh
In il your busines, work and play,

Be hon: true and square,
Let nnmn. turn yun Irum your course,

But firmly do and
And when you" m to riper years,

Hold to '.h- mm

Be firm and true, and wnrk away,
With mind and beart and will,

ROUTING THE TOWNIES.

BY V. M.

Tuere was one winter when sliding on Drag
Hill became an uncertain and perilous pleasure. As
with most boarding-school communities, collisions
with the townies were not of unusual occurrence at
all seasons ; but heretofore in our school-life the
townies had not proved very strong nor vel
quent enemies, perhaps heanu of lha hct
nuu ks were some old buys size and

uscle, as well as pluck. : in tl u
nr I how wrltn of, college, counting-room and
irm had taken from our namber all the big boys,
t-

and in our muhlul. hrough the village, lnd nn
nrday picnics, the townies came to learn o

md Mother Cracken, of whom we bought and ate
mince-pies, buckwheat cakes, cheese and candies

on Saturdays, when flush with the week’s spending | side of

money, had & grandson about eighteen yenrs of
0 hn‘l come home from somewhere that
.ﬁlilﬂe he had been a hand on & New York mar-
t-sloop.

M any rate, he was & rough-looking customer.
and seemed to have taken up his station now be-
hind Hnther Cracken’s counter, where lnllonl{dmy
on 8 was, apparently, to rest his
hslween the ples, and eye us fellows threatening)
and contemptuonsly, as we tried, in most enthusi-
astie mn:mer, to rum our stomachs and dispense | ®
our pen

u.‘fmnm‘. first impressed on my memory -nhe
loomed and lolled over the counter, the of
our Sstnnl ts, became soon afterwal cmr

a
dread. Jvukb 5 Spley Jake," the townies fonnd
“the onm)nl man" —one to make the Academies
tremble ; and we, to our sorrow, knew there was no
one boy among us to stand successfully against
Mather Cracken's grandson.

However, there were those among us who were
not to be turned from any accustomed path of
,mﬂ by fear of Spicy Jake or any other champion.
Go they would to skate or slide or roam the vil.
Ingv whether the townies could whip them or

I\nll i ﬁ;lrly
formed, qolét voleed boy row & Flortda plas
—.an excellent fellow—Javorite with the gir ba-
of his black eyes and pleasant manuners, and
favorite with the masters and boys because of his
decided character and upright Erinelplcl—ﬂnl of
ull had no fear of S ‘irlcy Jake, and there were others
also, companions >f Bill in his independence.

Lnnroming the sliding? Jake robbed it of much
pleasure for all of ns, while some, rather than expe-
rience the constunt annoyance of Jake and his low
companions in snowballs, jokes, and thefts, stayed
nearer home, where sliding was safer,

Sometimes they caught one of us alone on the
top or at the bottom of the hill, and got off with
such a one's sled before his companions could be
uummunml. The name being scratched off, the
sled repainted and renams WOl reappear in a
week's llmu on the hill, the ||rnpcn{,:1 Spicy Jake's
gang. They raced with us, and nerally
benten, crowded us off the road, or olpe ndulged
their avger in oaths and threatenings. They took
points on the hillside and pelted ns as we Ln:aed
with snow Iln.—nn, not always snowball
often, to our pain, were their missiles ice-balls, In
& thonsand ways they schemed to worry us.

Now my brother Alfred was one of the younger
boys in our school. His was a nature too gentle
and refined for the coarsencss and Isullhtmgr of &
boarding-school world. At first in the new life he
did not understand the unkind usage of his com-
panions. Boys are rmverbhl!{'qmck to read char-
neter.  They soon discovered tl here was not &
line of muur meanness or cowardice in the new
boy's disposition, and, lnnghh:g at his innocence
and mildoess, let him alone.

But a little event, which Spicy Jake had a hand
in, first really introduced the under-spirit of Alfto
his companions.

Alf was among those who forsook the coasting
on Drag Hill because of Jake and his companions.
As the winter went on, and each evening brought
another report of some new outrage, theit or chal-
lenge, most of those who now coasted on the hills
near school feared more and more to venture again
on Drag Hill, or cnn‘::uhted themselyes on their
discretion in havin ten a retreat long ago : but
not so with All. His blood was stirred, and pon-
dering over what he heard and what he fell he
could not sleep at night, but tossed on his bed,
questioning himself as to whether he were really
afiaid of amne townies, stung by a sense of the
injustice ot such oppression, apprehensive lest the
henor of the school migllt be in jeopardy.

Alf's bed was next to mine, and his mtleunm
lwnke me one night.

AIE” T said, * what in the mlm:hiufu the mat-
ter ! Why don't you go to sleep **

There was no answer until I had repeated the
question, and then he replied in o troubled voice:

“0 (immy.l mf. sleep—if—if | am afraid of
Spicy Jake! "Wh ully he must be ! Cwleg
1 shall go to Dmg.ﬂ'ﬂlm to-morrow! Good-

1

nigl
) ood-nsgbl‘ Alf; but I don’t know what you

'l'he next afternoon, after school hours and dln-
ner, when Marley and Bill Hazelteen and some half
a dozen more were starting for Drag Hill, Alf pulled
hls led off with theirs.

Halloa, AM.," said Marley, ** you going? Why,
Hh-uluill you were one of thosé who were willing
to let that mince-pie and buckwheat cake grandson
drive us off Drag Hill. I thought you belonzed to

the philosophers, who had chosen the better part
of valor.”
all

hed but Alf, who blushed and only
you?"

ter kee, "3 tly on, pa; ylng no attention l.n thdr
hlu:kzu ism nnl-ll they try to really rub it
then—well, all I have Tal to say 1s, that |f.hck nn

lick me, he ean, but | shan’t’ stay licked ; and if
you all sa; gﬂu 'urd lorty ipicy Jacks can never
drive us ol Hill,

There they were on the hill before us—about ten
l’ellcwl--.hck lmonng lll:ll'l!‘ that afternoon ; all
conasting. e sleds it was easy to recog-
nize three whlclnﬁnd once heen ours. v
As we were about ready for the first course, the
townies returned to the wp from their descent,
eyes

L (O P
,,-1 PUZZLEDOM-+io

CORRESPONDENCE.

L.D, R, Morris, N. Y. Chatangua i & corruption
of an [ndian word, signifying = foggy place.”
G. F. B, Danville, Pa. 'ma Oldeat coln extant is

‘' My eyes! here is them ‘cademy 11
agen,” sang ont one; **come for Limﬁ‘ume. lgncn.
get it

Dvn t they wish th i
“Hi ! said lnol. B.mﬂug hl:I arms. uglin-l
Hll

his sides, lnd m
rooster befo pnke
chicken lhl. o pointmxka Alf; * don't remember
to have .ol gn on him afore. Just look at his
camb, will " At which lus comrades set up &
shout, for lf had on one of those scarlet hood-hats
that were then getting fashionable in the cities, but
which rather astonished country eyes.

Alf was off on his sled before the joke had died
nvn but in the volley of snowballs following us,

it with nme forcé the most attractive target

-Ail’| red caj

In rolnming up the hill. Alfled the way with his
fre- | 8led, and on it he hwlﬂd aced a heavy log of wood,
:llllu:h he found and rolled on at the bottom of the

ill,

what & rummy oure s

el !lbert." wilh rd.' )

1, Ahmﬂ: Part of the hoof of A horse (Far) : S.
Lanes ); 4. A moftening of statement for
the ks of avolding censure (Rhet.); 5. clnnuinin‘

O

its ; 6. jces ; 7. A lady's work bags : 8. The er-
gohuf ry- 9 Batisfies the desire of ; 10. French ar-
tcle ; 11. A lette
lhmu Olm.! Lex TALIOXIS.

My first ia flerce
tobea of the And vicious and wild ;
1 lluer of the Tonian ety of uuam. now in the t
g’rl Mo of o s e ‘Though fierce, it domestic appears,

head on the obverse, and & rude indented punch on
the reveme,

.hueana xy 1. We have often tried to pro-
mch an article for our own use, but could never
find it the proper ll.'e 1t could be made to order, but
we know of no house that wonld wish to make » single
one. 2. We are not fully decided on that point. Due
notice will, of course, be given.

‘W. G. R., Water Cure, Pa. mm is mo such animal

a4 the unicorn such as s seen on the coat of arms of

hclud. True, the l.nll'n.ll ll nm&mad in the Bible,
but the term i & mhmnm.uon probably, of s He-
brew word. There unicorn—the narwhale—

about fifteen oot .un. Swith a tusk of fine fvory from
=iz to ten feet long.
F , Baltimore, Md. Most of the punctustion
marks are purely arbitrary, but some were reasonably
instituted. The interrogation mark was originally the
first and the last letters, one over the other, of Questio

us
M, m‘n! 8 & mnn concern
ot by any means rars,
And is handled h‘ all who would learn
e beauf air.
l‘unhh is n cave, or a grotto,
Ibtes el 3

address
And its import is 'elg,lny ¢ and rare,
Very serious and doep :
* Come hither, ye dead, and prepare
Here to taks your Tast Sleep
axo Ponre Kxv.

7. DouBLE DIAMOND.
Across : LAlan-x 2.4 liluepocnhtasmp-

“Why," said Bill Hazelteen, bursting into | —question, The exclamation mark was the Latin word bty
Teugly S he s Alfls Toad, sud the Quick WAy 1| Zo which meate v o, the 1 oing writien above th o T T cartin 'p:od‘pl:lu!.::?"h.nAﬂm

was traveling up hill—* vhy. Alr, w) h are ‘you | The cedilla, section parngraph have an equally | yion ;'s, Preunhnlber (Rare 9. Sanetinen (Rare):
nbnu! wuh nfn great I Tessonablo origin. 10 The rump; 1.

hing much, ualloen * replied Alf: but | H. L. G., East Lynn, [lls. About the simplest way | Down : 1. A A

1 nouced thn his face looked very set and pale, | of m“"!‘m‘@wf there is none in the nel h:"l"l :‘ %’Tﬂ%ﬂ:m;“ s

and that his words liad & hardness in them [ had f wligh ol 8 house of Teligions
ool ;:h,;; o oy M,;:‘n‘m;mi‘:_'ep iy um—uuuy that is. seraight up and down, and pixite Increasing the alities of; ¥ Pressures

" several times with a wooden It will then | Keej -.ll(Ran). |55 waier flower ds Luoe (0 wb- a.

the road going up, and I sha'n’t be driven hlveu:qulnd. she properts of -m-uunnmn Alinge at | 11, A lotter.
into the snow by those rowdies. If they want 10 | ju .xm.,,m..ﬁﬁ Ay oy ee b caily | ParAnrTEA, Pi, PR
lrl.nlf er ll-'ll.

hi{ running down my sled, let them do it—that's

L Gminul 1" exclaimed Hazelteen, * our * chick-
en,' as the townies call him, is a game chicken.
Who would have thought it? But, Alf, here they
come full tilt, and I wouldn't be t e causa belli, 1
wnuldn t make the first o

sha'n’t. [ leave that to thnrn " and before

Alf's answer was done, the townies were only half

gunlhol of shouting, ** Out of the way, yom
swells ! in the snow, I say, or we'll smash you
to tinder ! "

But Alf only moved far enough on one side to give
the townies a sight of the log on his sled, Tt was
enough. The rowdies steered to their own
side of the course, and dashed by, one after another,

savage with rage, and sweari e pirates.

As we advanced to the top of the hill, and turned
occasionally to notice our antagonists, whe
finished the coast and started to plod up again, we
noticed that they came slowly, and clu
together as they walked, Hal (3 way up, where
there was & small curve in the road, they halted,
and we saw them, in a moment, busy makmg SNOW-
‘balls, with whicls, from their chosen field of attack,
w pun'[ah us, on our way down, for Alfs assertion

hts.

ell, we must run the blockade as best we
mny," said one of ns, wlnen all were ready for an-
other const. ‘ome on !

“ Look here ! ™ Alf spoke up, sddressing himself
to Marley and lim wlm had said * Come on;™'
** you two go first, will you, as if yon were racing ?
Draw the townies' attention. Then let me go pext,
and a8 soon as I am off, the rest of you fol; and
do as I do. will yon?"

“Why?" asked L ** whi I‘e the ides, Alf?

"Vomltl@rl)oulln me, let’s be off 17

“ " we said ; and nuy went &hrlg- and
the other follows with & hard run and slam

Alf followed with a plucky look m his face that

rgued mischiel. The rest of us went after, close
ugnllwr. and a few rods behind him, dashing along
like o troop of noiseless cavalry on a charge,

Ahead we saw the two racers just passing the
enemy, and the white storm that them. It
seemed as if they must be hit on every inch of their
bodies. In a second more they were mlhng ready
for us, Spic ke, the cential figure, be h{: the
most active, But-in the same second, Alf, in-

stead of following the usnal road-curve around
where our adversaries stood, steered directly
acroas it, and his sled struck Spicy Jake low in the
calves, and cast him—as the railroad engine’s cow-
catcher would strike a beast from the track—far on
oneside. We followed on the enemy’s ground, and
scattered the astonished townies, linrl ing them off
their feet in & manner that crowned All's idea with
brilliant success. The bottom of our coast was
reached, and we looked at Alf and at each other as
il to say, * How quickly it was all done ! ™ but there
was no time to laugh or rejoice over the deed yet.

Bill Hazelteen -poke first,

“We must, bly, fight our way home. Let's
start up the hHl now and boldly. Keep ther—
do your best—and don't give in. Jake will want
to get at you, Alf, but he shan't. I'm his boy.”

p an: forward we went, but —hurrah ! — there
was no more fight in the townies that afternoon.
One fellow’s leg was out of {oinl dislocated at the
knee. They were pulling him home on o sled as
fast as two others could do it. Spicy Jake lnu! a
badly sprained ankle and a seratehed face. He was
limpu: llonﬁ helping himself by the shoalder of &
cummnsfe. e remainder had only suffered tum-
bles and what they call in the army demoraliza-
tion.

The redoubtable townies disappeared, and
were left to the full enjoyment of the hill.
sooner had our enemies gone than Bill Hazelteer
rushed up to Alf with a handful of snow and
washed his face therewith, shouting out, * We
name thee, most plucky young one, Game Chick-
en!™and then with his strong arms he pinioned
Alfs from behind, and, making his blughing, smil-
ing, sensitive face front the rest of us, proposed
thm rlmra for our Game Chieken.
ou we gave them with a roar that probably
the discomfited townies.

e
WHAT HE HAD.

Tuere had been some illness in the family, and
when a kind-hearted but inguisitive neighbor asked
Johnny who had been sick, he promptly answered ;

“0Oh, it's my brother, that's a

“ What was the matter with h

“ Nuffin, only he was just si

[ know, bot what siled him?”

#0h, I dunno.”

“ What did he have?™

* He had the doctor.”

we
No

rolnh

lteen nfl.he s Mustela; 5. A town

|
|

century of this
their bodies being ore than
:‘ro cen‘tnrlu after, ﬂuir 'bodlu were !Emd. more or

preserved, an, xposed to the veners-
tion of the faithful, wl'.b thu nmlrl that they " were
asleep in the Lord.” The ignorant took this literally,
beliexing the seven to be but u!w!ﬂ:nd the legend
waa soon made current that they at lnst awoke.

P. 8. M., Kokomo, I.nd, It is indeed n fact that

ul,u well ns sound and light, can be reflected.

onters prove this by & curlons experiment,

5 oppier retanicre vk o ey T fann & tha
reflector of a locomotive's h ht, and constructed
w&t accuracy as to sclentific detall. These are
p directly facing each other at a distance of some
foet, 5o that a candle light placed at the foous of one

refidctor, casts upon it rayn of beat which are reflected
directly to the wecond ero these rays of
Rt Wie Tafecied all to e btk foums of Cils

second reflector, at which point matches will be
l]nltul kindled, although many feet from the
R
PUZZLEDOM NO. 181
CONDUCTED BY ROCHELLE.

‘OniaznaL contributions are solicited for this depart-
ment. Welte on one side of the paer oxLY, aud spart
nmn all other communications. words not in

Webster or I.imllncnu lrn used, authority for the
same must be cited, and words obsoleto or Tare must
:%Tn tagged. Items of interest relating to ‘Pnnkderm

be gladly received. Address * Puzzle Edito
Tuz GoLuEN Axcosy, B1 Warren Street, New York cn,y

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN N0, 126,
No. 1 The city of magnificent distances.

No. 2. No. 4.
FPRESTER SAMARES
RECEIVE AMARINE
ECBATIC MARANTA
SEAMULE ARANSAS
TITULED RINBEST
EVILEYE ENTASTA -
RECEDES SEASTAR

No. 8. Buckram. No. 6. Equiparate.
- No. 6. No. 8.
1 B

ABA TEW

CLASP PEARS
CREASBED PARROTS

ALEPPINES TERMINALS
ISAAPOSTLES BEARINGREIN
ASBISTIVE WRONGDOER
PENTICE STAROST
DELVE SLEET
BEE SIR
8 N
No. 7. Unau. No. 9. Forthwith.

Puzzles in Puzzledom No. 126 were correctly solved
by A. SoLvew, Taxinuxs, Bostox Bov, Jo, MurLixs,
Frsxwr, BERcH NuUT, H!’nl.l.E‘ Hl.mcu May B., Bo-

InrREPTD. MORNING STAR, Smnu EASE, Jar EYE SEx,
Lu C., EVENING S74R, DaMON, Navaio,

ExcE, BOLIS, JAREP, . Lrox J, Tyxax, Ex-
FPHATIC 'l'ol..l 29

Best rmmpku xm.-_.l BOLVER, 7: TANTRUMS 5.

CONTRIBUTIONS ACCEPTED.

Brack Ravex, 1 Square, 1 Octagon ; THE GENERAL,
2 Dismonds : Rn l’ ,» 1 Diamond ; Jargr. 1 Rectan-
fle Jxwum. | Half Square: 30, MULLK 1 Sonans
VioLs, 1 Triple Tottor Enigia ; ComaNxer, 1 Double
Letter Enigma, 1 Triple letter Enigma.

Nn. 1. Squagk.
1. )I‘oumh (Obs); 2. A galloway : 8. A weight aqnal
432 grainm of avoirdupois or troy ; 4. An mlnu
of British India

Bracx Raves,

to 1
genus

0, Handles of scythes (V. Eng.)
Or¥ey L.

No. 2. ANacram.
ALL oUR nnsn, RAREST, MINT MEN GKATE, LET US 001
in sport for young and old.
And 1's growing, so I'm told,
girls an well na  baym,
Bringing to them merry joys.
TavxToN, Mass, CoRANSET.
No. 3. Squane.

1. An unreal image (Seat.): 2. An lnnrumnnt used
to retain parts in their places (Surg.): 3. A a
combustible substance. which grows on nld trees
Pertaining to a supposed acid ; 5. Circulstes : 6.
kind of breech-sight for a eannon,

BarriMoRE, Mo,

Mavp Lrss

No. 4. ANaamAM.
WE HAIL To A STRONG-WiLLED MaN
Born withont pedigree
By ways industrious
Ho pttained a dagres
Truly illustrious,

No. 8. Rmpre.
Of lowly origin and simple bu—m
1am the cholcest blmlng

e earth,
Riches and honor, grandear Aoy estate,

Envy and malico may but cast me ont.
The scholar seeks me in & volume vast ;
l?nfr ma Lhn sailor tllmbl the lofty mast ;
omae,

Ail Tawell ot or T Aind & home.

ive. in the blessed garden, knew me not,
s would ne'et have laft that favared spot.
Tam 1mml on & maiden’s brow,
Or richeat age, I trow.
Lhosd Bot cineumatince, Bor £me, nor place,
Nor mark a servile tribe, or kingly mce.
Do you ne: knowmo? Then you search in vain
Earth's fairest lands, or sail upon the m;
Useless the roving. vain the anxious quest,
Unless I am at bome within your breast.

Wo. 0. Pyramid.
. Aletter; 2. Mothers; 3. naluu: palpita-
tina of th’ heart ; 4. Cruciferous plants of tle genus
Brassica ; 5. A wmall outwork (ML) ; 6. The occupant
(Law); 7. ruu;.
Donen: 1. A'letter; 2. A r.i:y- of China ; 3. Boggy
land; 4. Bluh Lile (Sup); 5. & small bird ailied o
ir hamms A compound of a eer-
Tain actS with  bane 8, Upﬂzlxl ploces in framing:
9. Twirla 10. To mount by stepa 11. A point of the

compass. AbD.) 'u An abbreviation ; 13. A letter,
PHILADELFHIA, % EAsE.

No. 10‘
ith wympathy
0I| 1.|Il to '-h- r"i.nl

CHARADE.
uw ﬂliunif-rd
Skators sojor

k,
ro urn,
A there :.uu will m. all the pleasure,
That you co

1 think,

Ok, what s.,mr vump, okamAnglod-up shin,
As long as you master the art art?
The bruises uﬂl heal on the back of your pate,
And arnlea cure every sore,
And then yon can laugh at ‘the onex umpung fate
‘Whao malke thei ir debut on the floo
To the music so ng to pmhﬁ] around,
With prime Taalden SIS 30 m0 EWESE.
And exccute movements the crowd to astound,
Tn n pleasure that cannot be beat
Then on with the ml.lzrv-—cll Ty thlnp_
"And out on the R00F, sOCKE &8

Ere lastyou will find you can handle them right,
8o Lié to the rinklet to-day !
mm-m, N.Y. Mamacon.
No. 11. INVERTED PYRAMID,
(To ** Moonshine,")

5, Pieces
llu&lnflpllo. 6. Amjﬁlh:rg

l-lnl
some bait : 6. Luquiry (Bare) : 7. Onnwlmcllu (Rare);
% Wriws of lyria pooma (Sepd 1 3. Becumeu Tank

Indisns ; 11, 1 (Ware.

(Oba.) 3 10.
\K 12, l.-lic lS In " Moonshine
| Ep. Wamp.

Answers, éolvers and prizo-winners in five weeks.
For the first complete list of eolntions, Tux GoLozw
Angosy six months, For the two best incomplete Lists,
three months’ each.

Prizes for Single Solutions, For ﬂnt correct solution
toNos..9,6,7, 8, or 9, .uqunp ¢ pen.

Flemh.h flower
ﬂ Llll 4. A mative of Aﬂhh 5. Allures by

No.5, C‘hlrldo.l-n\n. IM \l: NYas, was nnl solved b;

anyone.  No.2, Bquare, by Coltaxx)

by Bostox Bo¥, were el m""";

Nurr, and we think the

wolcome VioLa as & contributor, and shy

our thauks for the pretty Enlmnu she l(‘l:l. uud wﬁ?ﬁ

5. have accy) n:d 7 "'l;h! wo Diamonds sent by Tur
EXERAL are indeed beautics. Tho

nted by JAREP i the vt we have .f'.?{"“““’ ity

o an-
other by some other poser; then

ir of them. Naxa Porre Ky, in &n (‘J’lu p“!hlhh »
we publish this week, leaves 0 the ingenuity of

the solver without furnishing a dlu«.
NZA (8

5 o of the very best we have .ﬁ‘.‘ﬁ.‘l‘,‘l“‘“ by
w

we offer for prizes are rtu
Y numiber of The Wegtern

L. C. well filled with

competion for

‘Tn!.nm-  wketch of

m Jm h ita

as & puzzler in The Ho
ited that magazine, bn

| department. At that tir

ipnum edit 3 ymzzle dopartmont §¢ we
have since tried, and some of onr frien

| think we Lave succeeded. i
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