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“All right;I guessI canstandit for a
wliile,"returnedFred,gratefully.“ Thenyoumaytryit andseehowyouget
along.I willadvanceyouassoonasthereis
avacancy-ifI findthatyoudeserveit,”he
addedwithaslywink.“Verywell;I shalltrytosatisfyyou.When
shallI commence?"“Youmaycomein to-morrowmorningat
theregularhouresix o'clock. I will dis
chargeTimShortto-night."“Oh,youarenotgoingto sendhimaway
simplytogivemeaplace,areyou?”inquired
Fredwithevidentregret.

.--=~r;;"’*“-*-\.

1'
“No;I shouldneverdischargeoneforsuch
.a cause,thoughI \Yl>ilk.'t]theplacefor my
Lownbrother.I liavclwuillookingforseveral‘days,tr_vingtofinditbo_\',as I hadImuloup
,mymindtogetridof'l‘im.whoisn’tfaithful
1inhis work,andbesidesis alwaysmaking
trouble."
I “I amsorryto havehimdischarged;I;wouldrathergowithoutworkmyselfthanto
‘feelI havehis place.Ills parentswill be
[obligedto supporthim,andtheyarevery
:poor."
3 “I liketo hearyoutalkthatway,forit‘showsthatyouhaveitkindheart. I, too,am'sorryforthem,butit willnotdoto letsym
|pathyinterferewiththesuccessfulmanage
jmentofbusiness.Suchacoursewouldnot
bejusttomyemployers,forI amconvinced
thatTimcausesmoremischiefthana little,
everyday." ‘
“ Thenif youareboundtodischargehim
anyway,therewouldbenothingwrongin
mytakingtheplace,wouldthere?”
“Certainlynot. Someoneelsewill have
it if youdon’t."I

dischargedhim.”

-'1'.-Q“No,I thinknot.andit mightevenmake
mattersworse.Theonlywaytoworkupl

5g:
i

CHAPTERXIII.
FREDwasafiectedkeenlybythespiritNel
liehadshownconcerninghim. Thatshehad
nofaithinhim,orcarednothingforhisdown
fallseemedevident,whilethethoughtthat
shehadgoneovertoDeVereandjoinedwith
himin hisutterancesgalledourherosorely.
Then.too,thefactthatMatthewandNellie
hadbeensomuchtogetherduringthelast
fewweeks,stirredFred'sjealousyandindig
nation,aswillbeseenin thefollowingletter:

M.\rLr:'ros,Nov.26th.
MissNELLLEDmos:I understandthereisareport
circulatedintheschoolthatIamguiltyofdishonesty.
andthatyouseemquitereadytoacceptit. I amnotsurprisedthatgossipsshouldtellsuchastory.butI
didnotexpectyoutoheoneofthefirsttoputfaithin
itandcondemnme.Youhaveknownmeintimately
sincewewerelittlechildren,and,I amsure.canhavenotruereasonforbelievingthiswickedslander.GracieBernardstoodbyme,I hcar,whileyoudid
not.butI supposeyouarenolongermyfriend.sinceyoufindsomuchpleasureinthesocietyofsuchafel
lowasMatthewDeVere.whois.asyouknow.myenemy.Youprobablygotyourideaofmyconductfromhim,asIunderstandhe
Wasverymuchelatedoverm_vmisfortune.Thismatterwillallbeshownup
intime.andwhenit isI shallhavethe
satisfactionof seeingyouregretyourpresentintimacywithonewhohasnohonor,andperhapsyoumaythenbesorry
forthetreatmentyouarenowshowing
me.SincethatwretchednightwhenI
wasledtoyourhousebyacertainperson,youhaveturnedagainstmeandavoided
me.HadyounotdonesoI couldhaveexplainedtoyouin confidencewhatI
havepreferredtokeepsecret,asI think
foragoodpurpose.Butsinceyoujudge
mesohastilyandseemsohappyinthepresenceofDeVereI willnottroubleyou
withmysideofthestory.

FaunWonrsmoroi-'.
DuringthedayMr. Farrington
gaveagreatdealofcarefulthought
tothemysterythatnowenveloped
hisyoungfriend,andin themorn
ingcalleduponMr.Rexfordtosee
if he couldlearnanythingthat
wouldbe to Fred’sadvantage.
Afterchattinga whilewith the
merchant,hesaid,as if hewere
entirelyignorantof whathadta
ken lace:“ hereisFred?”
“He isnothere."“Outdeliveringgoods?"“No; he is throughhere. I
“ Discharged!" returnedl\Ir.
Farrington,withseemingsurprise.
“Yes; I didn'twanthimany
longer."
“I thoughthewasanexcellent
clerk."“ Yes,hewas,insomerespects;
butI suspectedhimofdishonesty,
andsolethimgo.”
In theconversationthatfollowed,
thetraderconfirmedthestatements
of Fred‘in everyparticular.It
wasa goodbit of tactonthepartof Mr.
FarringtontodrawRexfordoutashedid,
for it notonlyprovedthatFredhadtold
thetruth,butthemerchant'smannergave
him someideaswhichhe thoughtwould
provevaluableinsolvingthemoneymystery.
WhenFredcalledat themill toseeMr.
Farringtonat thetimeamiointed,thelattergreetedhimcheerfully. -“ Goodmorning,myboy; I seeyouareon
time,"lookingathis handsomegoldwatch.“Yes,I beheveso;I alwaysmtendtokeep
myappointments."
“Thatis inyourfavor."
“Thankyou,Mr.Farrington.I hopeit is.
ButhaveyouseenMr.ltexford?"“Yes,I justcamefromthere."“ Did youlearnanythingnew?"asked
Fredwithbreathless-interest.“No;notexactlynew.”
“I supposeyouwentoverthematterwith
Mr.Rexford?"“ Yes. Hetoldthestorypracticallyasyou
gaveit,butduringourconversationI gath
eredafewpointsthatmaybeof servicetous.“ Whatisyourtheory,Mr.Farrington?"
“As it is littlemorethana suspicionat
best,I thinkit wouldbewiserto keepit to
myselfatpresent.”
“But if I knew it
,

couldn'tI helpit."

thisaffairis todo it quietly,forif ithefound
outwhatisgoingon,perhapsweshallnever
be ableto locatethemoney. Besidesit
wouldn'tdoforit togetoutthat I amwork
ingupyourcase.”“But I wouldsaynothingaboutit,"putin
Fred,whosecuriosityandinterestwereboth
excitedashethoughtperhapsMr.Farrington
hadthesecretthatwouldfreehimfromsus
picionandprovehishonesty.
“I don'tdoubtthatin theleast; but for
goodreasonsofmyown I will saynothingof
thistheoryuntil I test it thoroughly.though

it maytake a longtime. If it shouldprove
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I willthentellyouallabout it
,

andalsowhat
ledmetoformthisopinion."
Fredcoloreda littleat this,for he had
grownsomewhatsensitivenow,andsaid
earnestly:“ I hope,Hr. Farrington,you toodon't
suspectme. It almostseems—"
“Oh, no,myboy,"interruptedhisgood
friend.“don'tworryaboutthat. My sus
picionsruninatotallydifferentdirection.”“ I amverygladto hearyousayso,for I

didn'tknowbut.\Ir.ltexfortlhadconvinced
youthat I tookthebill."
“No,indeed; I believeyouareinnocent,
and I shalldoall I cantoaidyou."“ Youareverykindtome,and I thankyou
sincerely."
“I amgladtohelpyou,Fred.
dutytodoallthegood1 can.”“ Andyouarealwayshelpingsomeone."
repliedFredgratefully. “Now I cando
nothingtoclearupthismystery,I wouldlike
togettowork. Canyougivemeanythingto
do 1

' " hecontinued.“ Yes; I havearrangedaplaceforyoutem
porarilydownstairsonthe‘flockcrs.’

It is my

tobethetruesolutionofthemoneymystery.I

You1

Mr. Farrin-gton‘sassurancethattherewould
be nothingdishonorablein the proposed

saidyesterdaythatyouwouldlikefactory| course,scctuedtosatisfyFred'scompunctions
workbetterthannothing.This,however,is 1 tosomeextent; still asheenteredthemillaboutthemeanestjob in thewholemill,but1 nextmorningatthecalloftheshrillwhistle,

it is theonlythingthat I couldpossiblygivei longbeforedaylight.hecouldnothelpfeel

n._ .on
you,thoughI don'tlike to seeyouatsuch1 ingalittleguilty. He feltalsothathewas
work." lenteringupona newcourse,andone,too,

-~41.-;'

thatseemedanythingbutpleasing.Anutter
changehadtakenplaceinhislife. Hewas
nowonlya common-factoryhand,andwas
abouttobeginworkassuch.
The “flockers"werelocatedunderthe
stairs,downin thebasementofthemill,ina
darkanddingycorner.WhenFredarrived
there,he saw,standingbesideoneof the
mat-hines,a mediumsizedmanwithsmall
.grayeyes,thatwereshadedwithimmense
ihushybrowsnearlyaninchin length.His
featuresweredull andexpressionless,and
overthelowerportionof hiswrinkledfacea
scraggly,mud-coloredbeardseemedstrug

glingforexistence.His clothing
appearedto indicatea penurious,
graspingnature.

A singlelookat thisuncouth
specimenwassufiicientto make
ouryoungfriendshudderat the
thoughtofbeingunderhiscontrol;
l::wever,hewalkedstraightupto
him,andsaid:
“Is thisMr.Hanks?”
“That’smyname-Christopher
Hanks.Beyouthenewboy?"
“Yes,sir."“What'syername? "“Hynameis FredWorthington."“ FredWorthington,d’yesay?"“ Yes,sir.”/ “I s'poseyer father'sthecob
bier?"/ “Hehasashoeshop,sir."“Beyouthechap I heerdthem
menspeakin'of. as stolesome
money?"saidHanks,with a de
moniacalgrin,whichrevealedto
Fredtwoupperfrontteeththat
wereexceedmglylong,or rather
seemedsofromthefactthatthey
alonekeptguardof thatportionof
theirowner'smonth. Theyhad
alsobeenin theservicesomany
years,orhadbeensopoorlytreated,
thatnowtheywereunsteadyin
theirplaces,andrattledtogether,
andwaveredbackandforthin a

ridiculousandrepulsivemanner.
“Perhapstheyreferredtome,
sir," retortedFredwithdignity,“ buttheyhadno righttoaccuse
meofstealing."“ Yis,yis ; that'showsuchallers
talks.But Iguessthara’n’tnothin’
hereforyertogityerhandsonto,
’ceptin’work_I'll see'tyera'n't
sutferin'ferthat."“ Verywell,sir ; I camehereto
work."
“I s’poseye’repertystrong,
a'n'tyer?"“ I'mstrongenoughforaboy."
“Gladyerare,for yercando
theliftin'workan‘helpCarlthere.
He ain’tgoodformuchanyway.
Tim Shortusedtershirkonhim
'ceptin'whenI knowedit,an‘
Hey! hereshegoes!" (asthe
machinerysuddenlystarted)" Set
this ’ereflockeragain,Carl,and

. thenshowthisfellerhowtorun
'~\ t'other.I'll startup thegrinder,
ah‘gouptothedrier." ,

AccordinglyChristopherHanksdeparted,
whileFredputon a ginghamfrockwhichhis
motherhadmadehimasa workingblouse,
and,atthehandsof Carl,receivedhis first
lesson.

CHAPTERXIV.

A “FLOCKER" is a large,clumsy-looking
woodenmachine,fouror fivefeetin length,
andjustwideenoughto takeonthecloth,
whichatthatmillwasallmadedoublewidth.
It consistschieflyofheavyrollerssoarranged
thattheclothpassesbetweenthem.There
isadeeppitatthebottomof themachine.
whichwillholdseveralbushelsof “flocks,"
inadditiontothebulkof a largewebofcloth,
fromfortytofiftyyardsin length.“ YournameisCarl, I believe?" saidFred,
bywayofintroducinghimself.
“Yes,Carl,that'sit.”
“My nameis FredWorthington.I think
Wewillgetalongwelltogether."“ I hopeso,”returnedCarlsincerely,and
continued,“ thefirstthingtodo is toputthe
clothintothemachineandget it running.”
Thenshowinghowtodothisheadded:‘ “Nowwestart it upbyswitchingthisbelt
so" (movingthebeltfromthelooseto the
stationarypulley)."What'sthe objectin runningcloth
throughhere? ” inquiredFred; for though
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satisiiedhiscuriositybysaying:

hehadalwu_vi-ilivedinMapleton,yetin truth
hisknowledgeof awoolenfactorywasvery'
limited,andin thisrespecthedidnotdifier
muchfromamajorityofthevillagers.“ It istomakeitweighmore,andtogiveit

ti
.

body,so it canbefinished,"repliedthe
boy,whileheturneda basketfulof flocks
upontherevolvingrollersbetweenwhichthe
bearerclothwasnowswift-lyassing.“Whydoyoucallthatstu ‘ flocks' ?" in
quiredFred. “ It lookslikethefinedust
thatwefindat thebottomof ourpantsand
coats,where it settlesdownagainstthe
hems."“Well,that'sjustwhat it is."“ I thoughteverybodycalledthatshod

d ."y
“
I knowtheydo,and I usedtodosomy

selfbeforeI cameheretowork."“Butwhatarethe‘ flocks’ madeof?"“Oldrags."“ I thoughtshoddywasmadefromold
rags?"“Theyarebothmadefromthem. The
bestonesareput intoshoddy,andtheodds
andendsintoflocks."“Well, it thisstuffisflocks,howisshoddy
made,andwhatdoesit looklike?"“ It is somethinglikewool. Theragsare
fedinto a ‘ picker'upin the‘ pick-room,’and
comeoutalltornapart."“What is it usedforthen?"
“It is mixedwith a littlecoarsewool,and
cardedintorope-yarn,thesameas wool,
readytohespun."
"Theideaofweavingshoddyintocloth is new
tome. it can‘tmakeverygoodcloth."“Well,theyonlyuseit forthebackofthecloth.
Here,lookatthispiece! See; it is whiteonone1sideandbrownontheother.Thewhitesideis 1theface,and is madefromgoodwool.Youseewe'

arebeatingtheseflocksinonthebackside.”" Yes.I seeyouare;andnowasyou'vetoldme
aboutshoddy,I’d liketoknowaboutflocks,for
that'swhatI havegottohandleI suppose.”
"I guessyou'llknowallyouwanttoabout
thembcforcvou‘vebeenherelong.I‘m’bout
deadfrombeingin thisdustsomuch. It fills ii

fellcrallup. Seehowtlnckit isnow,andyou‘re
drawinit inwitheverybreath."
By t iistunetheothermachinewasreadyfor
action,andCarl.findingthattheywereshortofflocks,gaveFreda basket,andtakinganotherhim
sellbothboysstartedforafreshsupply.Theywent
upstairs.p-.i.sscdtliroiiglithe"gig-rooni,"andacross

a longhallwhichopenedintoa littleroomby itself,wheretheraggrinderswerehummingaway.
Thiswastheirdestination.Carlfilledoneofthe
basketswithflocksandtheotherwithgroundrags;
thenturningtol-‘rcd,said:“Youwantedtoknowaboutflocksandhowthey
aremade.Tins is theiii-stmachinetheygothrough.
Youseethatpileofragsandoddsandends.When
theyhavebeenrunthroughhere.theywillcomeout
outupfinelikethoseIjust putinyourbasket.
NowwewillgobackandI willshowyouthenext
proces/stheygothrough."
Eachoftheboysnowshoulderedhisbasketand
returneddownthestairs.ThereCarlturnedhis
flocksuponthecloththatwasrapidlybeingfilled,
andthenemptiedthecontentsoftheotherbasket
intoa tubortank.whichwasaboutflvefeetwide
byfifteenlong.Itwasfullofthick,muddy-looking
waterwhichwasrapidlygoingroundthetank.
It struckFredas a curiousproceedingwhenhe
sawtheline-cutragsthrownintothatplace1 it

lookedtohimverymuchlikethrowingthemaway,
andhewasabouttoaskanexplanationwhenCarl

“This is thewetgrinder.Weputtheragsin
here,andruntheminwateraboutthreehoursun
til theyaregroundupasfineascanbe,andlook
justlikeporridge."“Whatdoyoudowiththe‘ porride '.

' ’"
“Doyouseetheselittlebagsat t iisendofthe
tank!Webail it outintothemandafterthewa
terstrainsout a little.wetiethemupandload
themononeofthesecarsandrunthemouttothe‘ extractor.’”“Whatkindofathingisanextmcter‘! ”
"It is somethingthatsliakesthewaterout. It

hasa Pigbasketinsidethatgoesaroundlikelightmug.‘“ I'dliketoseeit; whereis it?""Comeonintothisnextroom;here‘tinl "
OncateringtheroomFred'seyesfairlystuckout
withaiunzement.Hehadalreadyseenmorequeer
machinesthatmorningthanhehadeverimagined
hadbeenmade.butherewassomethingthatbeat
themall. it consistedofalargecast-ironcylender,
aboutsixfeetindiameter,andfourfeethigh.in
sidewasa wirebasketwinchnearlyfilledupthe
vacantspace.Thissaton a pivot,andfromthe
topof it extendedupwarda shortshaft,thetopof
whichwasconnectedwithit smallnlley.
Thetenderofthemachinehadjustputintwo
Wholepiecesofdoublewidthbeaverclothdripping
wetfromthewashersandwasnowstartingupthe
machineslowly.
Prcttysoonit commencedtowhirlaroundrather
lively,thenthespeedincreasedasthepowerwas
letonuntil a buzzwasheard,whichquicklygave
wayto a singing,hissingsound;nowfolloweda

s ark,thenanotherandanotherinquicksucces
sionandthewholerimoftheextractorseemeda

perfectblaze.
I-‘redthoughtit wasgoingtopiecesandjumped
backwardforsafety; butbythetimehegotwhere
besupposedhimselfoutofdanger,thetenderhad
shiftedthebelttotheloosepdlley,andbyapply
in thebrakehadstoppedthewhirlofthebasket.
‘»arllaughedatI-‘red'stimidit, andsaid:“Wliatwereyoufrightenedit out?Theextrac
tcrmustalwaysdoesthatway,onlyit wasa little
worsethistimebecauseit probablywasn'tloaded
evcn.That'swhythefireflcwso. Justseehow

it tookthewateroutofthecloth.That‘stheway

it docstotheflocks."
Pi-cdfeltof it andknowingthattwominutesbe
fore it wassoppingwet.nowfoundit wasonlya
littledamp.Theboysreturnedtothc[lockersand
straightenedouttheclothandgot it runningeven:
thenCarltooka car-loadoftheextractedflocksup
thedryerwheretheywerespreadthinlyuponit.
Thedryer is simplya Irameuponwhich is

nailedalargesiirfar-eofwiresieving,directlyunder
whicharecoilsofhotsteampipes.Onthisdryer
theflocksbccomcsbakcddry,andareaboutas
hardasdrymud." it sccnistomethattheseragshavetogo
throughdiffcreiitmachinesenoughbeforethcyget.
readyforuse. I wonderwhatthenextstepis?"
saidFred.“Onlyonemoreiiiarliiiie_tlnitonewhereyou
sawmetillmybasketwithflocks.i supposeyou

noticedthatit hada bighopperantop?Well,we
justturnthesedrylumpsrightin there,andlet
themgrindoutasfastastheywill."“'l‘hcnI’vebeentheroundsofourwork,haveI?"
askedFred." Yes,unlessMr.Hanksmakesyouingthecloth
down.”“AmI supposedtoobeyhim?”“Yes,he‘:-iourboss;andyouwillbeluckyif

youhavenotroublewithhim.”
"I shalltrytohavenotroubleevenif he is as
disagreeableashelooks,butI willnotbecrowded
toomuch."
“I wouldn’tif Iwasstronglikeyou,"returned
Carl,sadly.
"I thoughtMr.I-‘arringtonhadchargeofthisroom,”saidFred,aftera pause.“Hedoes; thoughI believehehada lotof
troubletokeeptheseilockersa-going.it is suchbad
dirt' workthatnoonewouldstayonthem.Sohe
ma e a tradewithMr.Hanks.andlethimthejob
ofmakingtheflocksandputtingthemintothecloth,andagreedto furnishhimtwoboys. I

don’tknowhowmuchpayhegetsoutofit,but
JackHickeythat’sscouringthewoolthereinthe
othercornersaysheismakingmoneyoff‘fromus
everyday;besidesheslnrkstheworkuponus,
andwehaveit almostalltodo."“Hanks-C-hristoilierHanks,"saidFredtohim
self,withacuriousrawlthroughhisnose.“kind
ofafunnyname."

CHAPTERXV.
TnououMatthewDeVerewasmuchgratifiedat
ouryoungfriend'smisfortunes.andespecially
gleasedathisownrenewedfriendshipwithNcllieutton.hewasneverthelessfarfromhappy.Time
wasgoingb

y rapidly_almostflying-andnomoney
hadbeenraisedtomeethispromisetoJacobSim
mons.Thethreehundreddollarswasconstantly
inhismind.Whereandhowcouldit beraised?
Theproblemtormentedhimdayandnight,andhe
couldseenosolutiontoit. Hedidnotdarespeak
tohisfatheraboutraisingthemone', forthelatter
wouldthenfindouteverything,an wouldbesure
topunishhimseverely.Matthewdidnotlookii -
onsuchanoutcomewithanydegreeoffavor.l c

consideredhimselfayoungman,anddidnotpro
posetobetreatedwiththerod.
Ontheotherhandtherestaredhimintheface
‘JacobSimmons’sthreatofexposureandarrest.
Thesituationwasdesperate.Themoneymustbe

g
o
t

whetherorno,andyethowcouldit behad?

fhcfailedinthistheboyhehatedwouldbevindi
catedwhilehewouldbeshownu anddisgraced
beforeallthevillage.Nelliewoui)dhavenothing
moretodowithhim—wouldnotsomuchuslookat
him—andshewould,hereasoned,againbecome
friendlyagaintoFred,andthenhewouldhaveno
powertobreakit oifashehadrecentlydone.She
wouldbelosttohim.andhisrivalwouldreign-in
hisstead.
"No,no!thisshallnotbe!" hesaidangrily,
andspurnedthethoughtfromhim; but it asquickly
returned.Hetriedtoforgetit

,

butcouldnot.ThepressurefromJacobSimmonsforcedit backupon
hismind,andit remainedwithandtormentedhim,
tillhewasalmostmad.
Inthisconditionofmindhewenttoschoolnextday,hopingthat a pleasantgreetingand a few
smilesfromNelliewoulddissipatethevisionthat
hadsohauntedhim.Perhapstheywouldhave
doneso.buthehadnotthepleasureoftestingso
desirablea remedy.
Nelliecamelate_afterschoolhadcommenced.“ It is myluckthatsheshouldbelateto-day,"
hethought,“whensheis alwaysso unctual."
Heoftenlookedtowardsherseat,ntcouldnotcatchhereye.Sheseemedunusuallybusywith
herbooks.
Matthewdidnotknowwhattomakeofit. He
lookedathiswatch~ahandsomegoldonethathis
fatherhadgivenhimas a birthdaypresent.it

wantedonlyfifteenminutesofrecesstime.
"I willseeherthen,”thoughtMattlu-iv.
Thebcllrang.andthescholarslefttheirseatsandpassedoutintotheante-room--allsavethosewho
wishedtoremainandstudy.
MatthewgrewanxiousasNelliedidnotcomeout.

withtheothergirls.Hewaitedandlookedathis
watchnervously.
Recesswashalfgone.Hemadeanexcusetogo
tohisseatonthepretenseofgcttingsomething,
butreallytotryandspeakwithNellie.Shewas
withtheteachcr,howevcr,whowasassistingher
toworka diflcultexample.
Matthewreturnedtotheante-roomangry.He
couldnotbeardisappointmentgracefully."Sheavoidsmeforsomecause,“hesaidtohimself,andthenwonderedwhatit couldbc. “Lastnight,”hecontinued,“wewerethebestoffriend.s.Somethinghashappened.Canit bepossiblethat
Simmonshasalreadytoldthesecret?Hethreat
enedyesterdaythathewouldunlessI madea pay
mentrightaway."
Thethoughtmadehimwretched.Hewasunfit
forstudy.andbesideswantedtogetouttolearnif

anysuchreporthadactuallybeencirculated.nthere-assemhliiigofschoolhegotdismissed
forthedayonthepleaoffeelingill. Hewasillveryillateaseinhismind,besctas it waswithfears,andtroubledoverthesuddcnchangeinNol' lic’smannertowardshim.
OnhiswayfromschoolhemetTimShort.He
wasladtoacehim,andyetsliuddcredforicarhe
woulsay it wasallupwiththem.“Whatbringsyouhereatthistimc'."‘finally
askedMatthew.“ I wasgoinguptoschooltoseeyou."“Whathashappenedthatyouwanttoseeme’!"qucriedMatthew.dreadingtheanswer.“ I havebeendischarged."“ Is thatall?”drawinga longbreathofrelief.“ lsn’tthatenough?”askedTim.indignantly.“ It mightbeworse;but\-rhatwereyoudischargedfor?”“Disclnirgedto giveFred\\'orthingtnnm'place,i suppose."aiisivcredTimwithevidentiiifeclingtowardsl-‘red.“Is it possible‘!Andhasheyourplace2”"Yes.hewenttoworkthismorning."“ I onlywishWorthingtonhadconicalongthatnight,asweexpected,insteadofJacobSimmons.Wewouldhavefixedhimsohewouldn'thavestolenyourplaceawayfromyou."“ I wisewehad.”“ I thinkyouhaveasmuchcausenowasI haveinbedownonhim.”“Yes,andmoretoo,"returnedTim,savagely.
“On hisaccountwegotin thistroublewithSimmons,andarebothliabletobeexposedanvday.“saidMatthew. '
Timturnedpale.
fixthat."hereplied."SoI did.butI havenotbeenabletoraisethemoney.Now,somethinghasgottobedoneatonce.Lctusgouptothepinesanddecidewlmtit shallbe."
Timassented,andthetwoboyssooniound

" I thoughtyoupromisedto

themselvesguitealoneinthethickpinegrovejustoutofthevilage.
ThechangeNellieDuttonshowedtowardsMat-‘

thewwasnotcaused,asbesupposed.byanydis
closureii-omJacobSimmons,butbythelettershe
receivedfromFrediuthemorningbeforegoingto
school. It madea deepimpressionu onlicr. She
wasimpulsivelikc-nearlyallgirls0 herage,and
didnotstoptoreasonmuchaboutFred'scase,cs
eciallysinceMatthewurgedhisopinionsupon
erwithsuchassurance.HerintimacywithMat
thewwasnotfromanygreatregardthatshehad
forhim,butbecausea naturelikehersseemstode
mandsomefavorite,andwhenherintimacywith
Fredceased.forreasonswithwhichthereaderis

alreadyfamiliar,sheacceptedMatthew'sattention
withalittlemorethanordinarycourtesy.
NowshesawshehadjudgedFredhastily,and
thestatementinhislcttcrthatshehadnotproved
sogooda friendasGracieBernard-touchedher
in a waythatnothingelsehadeverdone.Shead
mittedthetruthofhisassertion.andfelttruly
sorrshehadnotbeenmoreloyaltohim.“ shallregretmypresentintimacywithone
whohasnohonor,"shemused.“Hemusthave
meantMatthew,andI wonderif hereferredtohim
insaying‘whenIwasledtoyourhouseonthat
wretchednightby a certainperson.’Thisthought
oncehavingtakenshapegrewuponher."He
musthavemeanthim,”sheargued,Handhewould
haveexpjaincdalltomeconildentially~cxpl_aincdtomewathepreferstokeepsecretfromothers.

I wonderif hewoulddosonow,thoughhesayshe
willnottroublemewithhissideofthestory?"
NelliestudiedoverFred'slcttcr,readingit again
andagain.“Youknowheismyenemy."Ah.
seedidnotnoticethisbefore,butnowit recallsthe1nightoftheparty.“Yes,Fred,1 doknowit,"she
saidtoherselfalmostaudibly,“butI hadalmost
io ottenthespiteheshowedyou."
histhoughtplacedMatthewundersuspicion,
andwentfartowardshelpingFred'scause,though
hewasnowsothoroughlyundera cloud.I-‘red‘s
letteras a wholehadanexcellenteffect.Whileit

wasindependent,showinghisresentmentofher
dcscrtion,it was.as it seemedtoher,honestand
manlv.
Nelliefoundherselfrepeatingoverthissentence.
“GracieBernardstoodbymewhileyoudidnot."‘

Shecouldhardlvdriveit fromhertliouglits,but
why it clungso to hershedidnotsuspect.Thai‘

eveningshewroteananswertoFred'sletter,and
sealedit readytomatinthemorning.
Thenightwasc oudyanddark.
village-soicyanddampthatnonecaredtoven
tureout.
andtheyclosedtheirstoresearlyandhurn'ed
slnveringtotheirhomes.Byteno'clocknot a

lightwasanvwherctohcseen.Allhadretired.
andnearlyallhadenteredintohappydreamland
whentheyweremddcnlvawakenedbytheshrill
cryof “Fire! fire!fire!”andsoonthewordsweretakenupbyothersandothersandyetothers
till evervpersonin thevillagewasaccusedand
startledbythecry.

(Tobecontinued.)
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TWOHUGOSTORIES.

A ni'i‘ni:ii'rounpublishedanecdoteofVictor
Hugowillatthepresentmomentheofinterestto
many.
Duringthedaysofthepoet'sexileinGucmsey,
anEnglishlady,whohadforsometimebeenliving
withherfamilyatSt.Savior,ncarthecentreofthe
island.missedheryoungestson,an intelligent
childaboutfiveyearsold.Theboy,it afterward
appeared,hadstrayedfromhisnursc,and.waiidcr
ingaiinlcsslyabout,hadgrownwcary,andhad
quitecontcntcdlygonetosleepintheopenair.
Victorlingo,ononeofhissolitaryrambles,
foundthechildjustawakening.and,i'ccogiil'ZlIlg
himasthesonof it ladywhomheknewbysiglit,
hehoistedhimontohisback,and,greatlyde
lighted.cantercdwithhimacrosscountrytohis
ownhouse.

A stormcameon,and it wasdecidedthatthe
youngtcrcouldnotbesentbackthatnight. A

mcssagc,however,allaycdthemother'sanxieties,
andnextmorningtheboywasreturned,togctlicr
withprofuseapologies,manythanksand a huge
basketofflrowcrsandfruit.
Uponbeingaskedhowhehadenjoyedhisunpre
meditatedvisit.thechildsaid:“Verymuchindeed!Mr.H1120playedatlions
withmealltheevening.Hewasthelion-undcr
thetable.And,doyouknow,oncewhenhecame
outofhisdenandgrowled,hepullcdoffthetable
clothandbrokeeversomanyglasses.it wassuch
fun! ”

It is notgiventoeveronetohaveplayedat
lionswiththeauthorof" .esMiserahlc.s."
Anotheranecdote-alsounpublished-isequally
eloquentofllugo'sloveforchildrcn.Somemonths
laterthelittledaughterofthesameF.nglishlady
laysickofscarletfever.Thepoethoardofit;and,
afterbringingseveralofferingsofgrapes,heone
day,althoughhewasstill a comparativestranger,
beggedas a greatfavortobcallowcdtoseethe
patient,whowasbythistimebeginningtomend.
Helaughedattheideaofinfection; and.uponbe
ingledtothesickroom,hesatdownonthebed
side,and,gentlytakingoneofthechild’shandsin
his,wassooninventingforherbenefitit moston
chaniingf:iir_vtalc.liecameagainonthenextday,andonscveralsubsequentdays,alwayswith

it ncwstory,andalwaysin thebestofspirits.
\\"li(-nthcchildwaswcllhecomenomore;but
eachyearsince,onhisbirthday,hchassenttoIlPI'
-she nowhaschildrcnofhcrmvn—sumelittle
tokenofhiskindlyI"i‘i‘Oll9Cii0iiofin-r.

-§-~ f-
ALLTHEDIFFERENCEINTHEWORLD.
“.‘l(i'I‘Hi-Ill,didyousayI cun‘tgototherinkto
night?"
" Yes,Mamie,Idid."
“Why.mother?"
" Ilccaii.-acyouhavebeentherecvcrydaythree
timesforthelastthrccdays,andsoniiichexertion
willruinyourcoiistitiii.ion.""\\'h\'.I'mnota bittired.rnoibcr.""Well,if youarenot,comeandhelpmewash
t-lit-sodishes.”“Oh,pshaw!l"niflintkindoftircd.butnottheskating-rinkkind.”
Shehelpedwashthedishesallthesame.
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A SONGFROMTHE SUDS.
51mumu.mean.

Quzssofthetub,Imerrilysing,Whilethewhitefoamriseshigh;
Andsturdllywash.andrinse.andwring,
Andfastentheclothestodry.
Thenoutinthefree,freshairtheyswing,
Underthesummersky.
I wishI couldwashfromourheartsandsouls
Thestainsoftheweekaway,
Andletwaterandair,bytheirmagic,make
Ourselvesaspureasthey:
Thenontheearthwouldhejoyindeed,
Agloriouswashingday.
AlongthepathofI usefullife
Willtheheart's-easeeverbloom:Thebusymindhasnotimetothink
Ofsorrow,orcare,orgloom;
Anll‘.l'.'inlIHl'\'Il‘.'Z‘ll‘lcanhesweptawayAswebusilywieldthobroom.
I amgladatasktomeisgiven
Tolaborat,daybyday,
Foritbringsmehealth,andstrength,andhope,
AndI \-hecrfullylearntosay.“Head,youmaythink;heartyoumayfeel,But,hand,youshallworkalway."

FA0|[7iliséMi|l'Enilii'i%LD ;

The I-lapsand Misheipsof Harry Vane.
Bysosmo ALGER,_.lr..

Authorof"DoandDare,"“llrlpingHinu¢Zj',""Raggedlliclc,"“LuckandPluck,"etc.,etc.

CHAPTERXXVIII.
rm;wnncxor THExanrocssr.

IT wasstill quitedark,but it waslight
enoughtoseethattheshiphadstruckupon
a reef. Strainingtheireyesthealarmedpas
sengerscoulddcscryland. Indeedthereef
wasanoutlyingpartofit.
All eyeswereturneduponthecaptain,as
Mr. Hcldfastwasnowcalled.“ If I hadhadmonenoughtostandwatch,
thiswouldnothavehappened,"hesaid.“ Is thereanyhope,MrvHoldfast?" asked
MontgomeryClinton,claspinghishandsin
terror.“ Plentyof it,"answeredthemate,curtly,“ butwemustleavetheship."
Underhisdirectiontheremaininboat,for
CaptainHill andhiscompanionsad only
takenawayone,waslowered.Steeringclear
of thereeftheyfoundthemselvesinacove,
‘oorderedon threesidesby land. By the
light,nowrapidlyincreasing,theysawgrass
andtrees,andthesightgladdenedthemin
spiteofthegraveperilthatmenacedthem.“Mr. Holdfast,’saidClinton,anxiously,“ won'tyouletmegobackformywardrobe.
I can'tgetalongwithoutthat,don‘tyou
know?”
“I don’tthink it's thefashionto wear
clotheshere,Mr.Clinton,"saidthemate,his
eyetwinkling.“You’llbe sureto be in
fashion."
“But that'shorrid,youknow. I assure
youI don'tcaretoimitatethenatives."“Provisionsareof thefirstimportance,
Mr.Clinton,"saidHoldfast,seriously.“After
that,wewillsavewhatwecan."
Theyput ontheboataslargeasupplyof
storesastheydared,andthenrowedashore.
Landingthepassengers,Holdfastselected
Jack andHarry,andwentbacktotheship
forafurthersupply.
“Wemustlayin asmuchaswecan,for
wedon'tknowhowlongweareto remain
here,"hesaid.
Whenthesecondtriphadbeenmade,it
wasdecidedtorestforatime,andeatbreak
fast.
Thelittlegroupgatheredonablufilooking
outto sea,andsittingdown,ateheartily.
Bythistimethesunhadmadeitsappearance,
anditbadefairtobeapleasantday.
“Haveyouanyideawhereweare,Mr.
Holdfast?"askedMr.Stubbs.
“I onlyknowthatweareonanisland.
Thereis nomainlandnearhere,"answered
thecommander.“ It seemstobealargeone,then.While
youweregonewiththeboys,I ascendeda
tree,andlookinginlandcouldnotseethe
oceanin thatdirection."“Whattreedidyouclimb?"askedHar
ry.
Mr.Stubbspointedit out.“There'sanotheronehigherandonhigher
ground.Mr. Clinton,won'tyouclimb it

,

andseewhatyoucandiscover?"askedHarry,
mischievously. -“Really,Mr.Vane,"answeredClinton,in
greattrepidation,“I couldn'tthinkof it.

I amquitesureI shouldtearmytrousers,and
theyaretheonlyonesI havehere. I wish
thecaptahwouldletmegototheshipand
getthebalanceofmywardrobe."“Doyouthinkyoucouldmanagethisboat
alone,Mr.Clinton?"askedthemate.
“Goodgracious,no. PerhapsMr. Vane
wouldgowithme."
“I feellike explorintheisland,"said
Barry,“ whowillgowit me?"
Curiousto seewhatkindof a newhome
theyhad,all setout. First,however,the
professorasked:“Howlongbeforetheshipis likelytogo
topieces,Mr.Holdfast? "“Notundera dayortwointhisweather,"
wastheanswer.“Laterin theday I will
boardheragain."
Theystruckinlandandwalkedforabout
twomiles.Theyweretreesandplantssuch
asthe hadneverseenbefore,andthesongs
ofun ownbirdsfloatedoutupontheair.

It wascertainlya delightfulchangefromthe
contractedlife theyhadbeenleadingupon
ship-hoard.
..‘_fDoyouthinkthelandis inhabited?"

-J-1 ~.'

theduskymaidenswouldadmireyou!

“I knownomoreaboutit thanyoudo,my
lad,”answeredHoldfast.“Supposeweshouldmeetwithapackof
savagesarmedwithspears! "suggestedHarry,
with a sidelookatClinton,whowaswalking
byhim.
“O goodgracious,Mr. Holdfast!doyou
thinkwewill?”askedthatyounggentleman
nervously.
“Wemustdothebestwecan. I take it

weareall brave,andwouldbewillingto
fight."“Certainly,"saidHarry,“ I cananswer
forMr.Clintonandmyself."" Oh,butreallynow, I don‘tthink I could
lightwithsswagcs,youknow,"saidClinton,
turningpale. ‘~We'dbettergoback,don't
youknow?"“Youcangoback,Mr.Clinton,"saidMr.
Stubbs.“Asforme I amgoingforward.”
“But I shouldn'tdaretogobackalone.
Theymightsurpriseme,youknow."“ I amquitesureyou wouldsurprise
them,Mr.Clinton,"saidtheprofessor,smil
mg.“Doyouthinkso,really?"saidthedude,
notunderstandingthesignificanceofthisre
mark.“ I amsureofit."
“Won'tyougobackwithme,Mr.Vane?"“No,Mr.Clinton; I amcurioustoexplore
ournewhome."
“I wish I wasbackin Brooklyn,"sighed
Clinton.
“I shouldratherbe theremyself,"said
Harry. “ Yet if I wereonlysureof it, I

shouldnotmindstayinghereawhile.”“ I wonder,”saidMr.Stubbs,refiectively,
“if anyonewereevershipwreckedonthis
islandbefore."
“I think it quitelikely,"saidthemate.“ It is, it seems,prettylarge.If it were
locatedwithina convementdistanceofNew
York, I shouldnotbesurprisedif it werea

favoritesummerresort."
“I amafraid,Harry,"saidtheprofessor,
“that it will hardlypayto giveoneof ourmagicalentertainmentshere.’“Unlesstheislandshouldbeinhabited,"
suggestedHarry.“EveninthatcaseI doubtwhethertheen
tertainmentwouldbcwithinthecomprehen

elslion
oftheduskysavageswhomightbefound
ere."
“Think,Mr. Clinton,”saidHarry,“how

I am
notsurebuttheymightfightamongthem
selvesforyourfavor."
TheyoungmanfromBrooklyndidn'tap
pearflatteredbythesuggestion.
“I admirethefairsex,I admit,"hesaid,
“but when it comestocopper-coloredsav
ages, I wouldratherbeexcused,don'tyou
know? I was a greatfavoritewiththeyoung
ladiesofBrooklyn,andhadnoendof invita
tionstoparties.If theycouldonlyseeme
now!"heconcludedwith a sigh.
Aftera considerablewalktheyreacheda

groveof trees,bearinga differentleaffrom
anyto whichtheywereaccustomed.They
didnotappeartoproducefruitof anykind,
but werecomelyand affordeda grateful
shade.Thiswasthemore a preciated,be
causethesunhadbeguntoma e itsheatfelt,
andafeelingoflanguordifiuseditselfoverall." I movewesquathereawhile,"saidMr.
Stubbs,quaintly.
“Verywell,"saidthemate.“Wehaveall
daybeforeus,and I amafraidagreatmany
tocame,inwhichwemayexloretheisland."
All threwthemselveson t e grasswithout
ceremony,exceptMr.Clinton,whocarefull
drewfromhispocketa linenhandkerchie,

andspreadit outtositupon.
Harrysmiled.“Youaremorecarefulthantherestof us,
Mr.Clinton,"hesaid.
“I don'twantto soilmytrousers,’
Clinton.
“Especiallyasyoudon'tknowwhenyou
cangetanotherpair,"suggestedStubbs.“Really,myyoungfriend,I am a littlecuri
ousastohowwewillallbelookingayear
hence,if westayhereaslong. Tentoone
weshallhavetoextemporizsnewgarmentsof
sailcloth."“ 0 Mr.Stubbs,don'tmentionsucha hor
ridthing,"saidClinton,withanexpression
ofanguish.“ I thinkyouwouldlookratherpicturesque,
Mr.Clinton,in a sailclothsuit,"saidHarry,
smilingmischievously.
All laughedexceptClinton,towhomthe
subjectwasa verysolemnone.

said

CHAPTERXXIX.
PREPARINGA soars.

Tm returnedto theshoreaboutnoon,
andsittingdownonthebluffateheartilyof
thestorestheyhadbroughtwiththemfrom
theship. Theyhadbroughtnowater,but
fortunatelydiscovereda springon their
homewerdwalk,whichpromiseda constant
supplyofrefreshingdrink.“ ' is seemslike a picnic,"saidHarry,as
theysatdownonthegrasswiththefoodin
thecentre.
“I amafraid it will provealargerpicnic
thanwecarefor,"remarkedtheprofessor.
“Speakingof icnics,"saidMr.Clinton,
"remindsmeof t istimelastyear. I wasso
journingin thecountry. I wentto a picnic
withtwobeautifulcreatures.‘Penmyword,
theygotactualljealousofeachother.Each
thoughtI liked’theotherbest. I found it

veryembarrassing,don'tyouknow?”“ I shouldthinkyouwould,"saidHarry,
smiling.“ Howdid it turnout?"
“Therewas a smalllakein thepicnic
grounds,and theyinsistedonmy taking
themoutin a row-boat."“Ofcourseyoudid."

“ Certainly.
know? "
“Didyourow,orthey?"askedMr.Stubbs.
“Well,yousee,theywantedtorow,and I

letthem.After a whileoneof themasked
me a veryembarrassingquestion."“ lVhatwasit?"
“Sheasked,‘ Supposetheboatwastoup
set,Mr.Clinton,whichofuswouldyousave,
Sarahorme?’ Butshedidn'tcatchme. I

answered.‘I shouldn'tknowwhichtochoose,
andso I think I shouldsavemyself.'"
“Howdidthatanswersuither?"
“Shegotmad—somegirlsaresounreason
able,don‘tyouknow?Butthen, if I had
said I wouldsaveher,Sarahwouldhave
beenmad."
All laughedatMr.Clinton'sreminiscence,
but he sighedsadlyashethoughtof the
happypast,andcontrastedwith it theun
promisingpresent.
Whendinnerwasover,if theirinformal
mealcanbedignifiedbythename,Mr.Hold
fastsaid:
“I thinkwehadbettermakeanothertri
totheship,andbringbackwhatwecan. I a

shallneeda furthersupplyofprovisions,and
therewillbeotherthingsthatwilloccurto
ifsaslikelytobeneeded."“Won'tyoubringmywardrobe,Mr.Hold
fast?" askedClintonanxiously.“ I wantto
putonmystripedtrousers."
“Your wardrobecanwait,Mr. Clinton,"
saidHoldfastcurtly. “Thereareplentyofthin weneedmorethantrousers.“ ay I gowithyou,Mr.Holdfast?" asked
ElBrry- _“Yes,"answeredthemate;“I will take
youandJack,andMr.Stubbs,too,maycome
if hewill."
“I am uiteatyourcommands,captain,"
saidthe ankce.“Thenyoudon'twantme?" saidProfes
sorHemmenwaygoodnnturedly.“Youareratherstout,professor,and a lit
tleclumsy.Pcrhapsyouwillbekindenough

1
tl
o remainwithMr. Clintonandentertain

1nl-ll
“Heismorelikelyto entertainme,"said
themagiciansmiling.
“You areawfullykind,professor,”said
Clinton,whotooktheremarkin a compli
mentarysense.“ Notatall,"wastheprofessor'ssmiling
disclaimer.
NothingsuitedHarrybetterthantomake
oneof theexpedition.HeandJackclam
beredu theship'ssides,andchasedeach
otherwithboyishfun. Jackhadno fearof

a sternrebukefromMr.Holdfast,whohad a

sympathywiththeyoun. He wouldnot
havedaredtotakesuchhbertieswithCap
tainHill.“Howlongdoyouthinktheshipwillhold
together,Mr.Holdfast?" askedStubbs.
“For aweek erhaps,unlesstheseabe
comesrough,and)dashesheragainstthereef
withviolence."“Atpresentsheseemsmotionless."“Yes,sheis notat presentrecievingany
damage.It will be a saddaywhenshegoes
topieces,"continuedthemate,gravely.“ Yes,but it willhardlymakeourposition
worse.There is nochanceof ourmaking
anyuseofher, I takeit."“ You don'tquiteunderstandme,‘said
Holdfast.“A sailorgetsto feelanattach
mentforthecrafthesailson,andsheseems
tohimsomethinglike a livingcreature.This
ismyfirstvoyageon theoldNantucket,but

it willgrievemetoseeherdisappear."
“You takea romanticviewof it, captain.
Neverhavingbeen a sailor, I can'tquite
showyourfeelings.Still, I shallfeelrather
lonelywhentheoldhulkcollapses.It'll be
breakingthelasttiethatconnectsuswith
homeandfriends,as it were."
It wasnoteasytodecideofwhattheboat's
loadshouldconsist.In themain,provisions
weretakenasan articleof firstnecessity.
Someclothin, also,wasselected,andamong
therest,at arry'sinstance,anextrapairof
Mr.Clinton'strousers. ,

StubbsandHoldfastlaughedwhenHarry
cameupfrombelowwiththemhangingover
hisarm.“ Thereareotherarticlesof moreconse
quence,"saidthemate.“Nottohim,Mr.Holdfast,"repliedHarry.“ Hewantstobea dudeevenon a desert
island,"saidStubbs,shrugginghis shoul
ders.“ I maytakethem,may I not,Mr.Hold
fast?"“ Yes, if ‘youlike.
hemostcaresfor.”
Great
wsfithe

delightof Clintonwhen
Harr stepp outof theboatwithhishe
love trousersinhishands.“You areawfullykind,Mr. Vane,"he
said. “Theyaremynicestpair,too. I

paidfifteendollarsforthem."“Verysuitabletowearhere,Mr.Clinton,"
remarkedMr. Stubbs.“It is a pitythere
arenotmorepeopletoadmirethem."“It's a satisfactionto bewelldressed,
even if youarealone,"observedClinton,
gazingathistrouserswithrapture.“ I nevercaredmuchfor clothes,"said
Stubbs.“ I shouldn'tthinkhedid."saidClinton
afterwards,in confidencetoHarry. “Have
younoticedhowbaggyandshapeleashis
trousersare? ReallyI thinkhemusthave
employedNoah'stailor.Theylookasif they
cameoutoftheark,don'tyouknow?"
It wasdecidednottomakeanothertripto
theshipthatday. Mr.Holdfastexpressed
theopinionthattheNantucketwasnotin
anyimmediatedangerofgoingtopieces,and
therewasotherworkinhand.

I couldn'trefuse,don'tyou

Theyseemtobewhat

“Doyouknowanythingabouttheclimate_here,Mr.Holdfast?" askedtheprofessor._

"I don'tthink it isevercold. It istoofar
southforthat."
“I meanas to thechanceof rain. I am
toldthatin thesetropicalplaces,ramcomesonverysuddenlyattimes.‘“ I suspectthisis thedryseason,Profes
sor."“Still it maybewisetoprovideourselves
withsomeshelter.”“True; haveyouanthingtosuggest?"“ It occurredtomet atwemightprocure
someof thesails,anduseas a roofcovering,
toshieldusfromtheheatof thesun,and
fromanyunexpectedshowers."“ A veryoodidea. I amgladyoumen
tionedit. n thewhole,I think I willmake
onemoretriptotheshipthisafternoonfor
thespecialpurposeof bringingbackmateri
alsfora roof. Thenwecanput it up to
night."
“Betterbringhatchets,if thereareanyon
board,somenailsandcordage."“Alsowellthoughtof. Youareapracti
calman,professor.'“Weshallallhavetothinkforthegeneral
benefit. I amsorry I can'tdomorework,
but I neverwashandywithtools."“ I am,"saidStubbs." In fact,mostYan
keesare,and I am a Yankee.Youcancom
mandmyservices,Mr.Holdfast,in anyway
thatyouseefit."
Mr.Holdfastmadeanothertriptotheves
sel,andbroughtbackquiteanexpenseof
sailcloth.All hands,withtheexceptionof
Mr. Clinton,wenttoworkat once,andby
sunsetaconsiderablespacewasroofedover,
whichthelittlecompanyregardedwithcom
placency.“Aren'tyougoingto haveanysidesor
doors?" askedClinton.
“Thatcanbeconsideredhereafter,"said
Holdfast.“ I don'tthinkweshallneedany,
sincetheprobabilityis thattheislandisnot
inhabited."
Thenextmorningagreatsurpriseawaited
them.

(Tobecontinued.)
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Asroavis toldof a farmerinSchlcy,whorented
somelandlastyearto a coloredmarrfor a thirdof
thecrop.Whenthedroughtcameon,hiscornand
cottonwereslfcctedbyit. licgatheredtwobales
ofcottonandtwowagonloadsofcorn.Theletter
hepenneduplorhisownuse,andthecottonwas
sold.Whenthelandlordculledlc'rhisshare.he
wastoldtherewasnoneIorhim.Hewasthunder
struckandasked:“Didn'tI rentyoumylandfor a thirdofthe
crop?" -" Yes,boss,"saidthedarkc_v,“but.youseedar
wasnothird.Darwasonlytwobalesofcotton
andtwoloadsofcorn;allmine,andnulTn'foryou
bythecontract."
AndthelandlordcouldnotmakeCufi‘ccbelieve
anyotherway.Ileleftthepremises,saying:“ N o rascalcanmakemesaydaltwoamthree,
nairytime." 4»

A VOUNGDIPLOMATIST.
J0i!NNY—“Pa, I wishyouwouldgiveme a

dollar.”
Paternal-“A dollar!Forwhat.myson? ”
Johnny-“I wanttogeta presentfor a poorlit
tleboythat'sinthesameclasswithmeatSunday
school."
Paternal(muchgratified)-“Well,that’svery
kindandthoughtl‘uIofyou,Jolinny,"(gcltiuout
hispocketbook)"Whatareyougoingtogetlnm? "'
Jolmny—"A jack-knife."
I’aternal_“A dollar,yousay2 "
Johnny(whofearshedetectsa waveringonhis
father'spart)-“ I canget a knifefor a quarter.
plentybiglorhim—heisn'ta ver' bigl'cllow_and
then,yousee,I'll haveenoughell.togetmyself
oneofthebossseventy-five-centers!"

A BITOFTEXTUALCRITICISM.
TarrevisionoftheOldTestamenthasrevived
thehopesofsomepeoplewhoexpecttohavethings
smoothedforthemallthroughthislife.Itwasthis
interestingfactthatinducedShuttletoattend
churcllyesterday.“Howdidyoulikethesermon?”inquireda

friendashepassedoutofthevestibule.
“Neverwassodisgustedinmylife.Why,themantook‘ Thoushaltnotsteal,’lorhistext.‘“That'sa goodtext."“It'sthesameoldtext. I thoughtthenewversionwouldread.‘Thoushaltnotcompromisefor
twenty-fivecentsonthedollar.’"4»_

A PERSISTENTLOVER
Tiisfollowinginstanceoipersistencyonthepart
ofarejectedadmirerhas,perhaps,rarelybeensur
passed,saystheManchesterTimes.Thedisap
pointedsuitorfollowedtheyoungwomanandhis
morefortunaterivalintochurch-itwasthechurch
ofBurwash,inSusseX—-addressingthobride-rlcct
fromtimetotimein piteoustones:“Say‘ no,’
Martha:say‘no,’Martha;" andthishecontinued
tillthecrucialquestionwasput:“Wiltthanhave
thismantobethyweddedllnsband?"Assoon
asthefatalwords,“I will,“hadpassedthebride's
lipsinsteadofthe"No"whichhehadfondly
hopedfor,heturnedawayandlcltthechurch.

+0-o_
TWITTINGONFACTS.

Twomenwerequarreling.Oneofthemthreat
enedtoshoottheother.Thethreatenedman,in
revivalclanoldpieceofsarcasm,asked:

“Wheredoyouburyallyourdead? ”
Justthen,anexcitedmandrewthesatiristaside
andsaid:“M gracious!“ hichway? ‘‘‘Askingthatmanwhereheburieshisdead."“Whynot? "“Becausehe'sa physician."

yououghtnottotalkthatway! "
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A FACT WORTH CONSIDERING.
THEGOLDENARGOSY,at$2.00ayear—weekly
—oontamsmorelongstoriesandothervaluablereading
matterbyleadingauthors,ismorecarefullyedited.is
printedonfinerpaper,andisbetterillustratedthan
anyotherpublicationforthesamemoneyinAmerica.

Q+-§-__~
THEORY AND PRACTICE.

In Germany,everybody,exceptthetailors,is
laughingata discoveryaboutPrinceBismarck.
Hehasbeenworkinghardfor“protectiontoGer
manindustry,”andallthewhilehasboughthis
clothinginVienna.Theoristsareapttobeincon
sistent.HoraceGreeleywroteagainsteatinghot
biscuits,butatethemhimself.M

A BEE CARGO.
Como-mcr:hasitscuriosities.aswellasallother
occupations.Rcccntlya.consignmentof“bumble
bees” wasscnttoNewZcaland.Theclovcrin
thatislanddoesnotsccdbecausetherearenoboon
to fertilizetheflowers.Sothe"humble-hcc"
merchantmayhopefora neat“spcc."Nowif
thcylnckmosquitoesinNewZcalandthereisa
finechanceforsomeNewJerseyshipper.__M

DIDHIS BEST.
Twoschoolboysengagedina footrace.Oneof
themeasilyoutranhiscompctitor,andearnsin
triumphantly.Theothermadehiswayto the
goalsomedistancebehind,pantingandexhausted.
Whenthecheeringforthevictorceased,therim
quishcdindcriedout:“Well,I triedtobeat,any
way."Thatwasa trueandmanlynote.One
neednotbeashamedtobebeatensometimes,pro
videdhedoeshisbest.Nottodoone'sbestunder
allcircumstancesisamorerealcauseforchagrin._m_——

HASHPROMISES.
Howmanypeoplemakepromiseshastily.and
withoutreflection.Atthethoughtofsomeprofit
tobemadefromit

,

theypromiseallsortsof im
possible.or improbable,things.A manon a

sinkingvesselvowedtoSt.ChristopherofParis

a waxtaperasbigashimselfif
‘

heescaped.Now
thestatueofSt.Christopheris ofgiganticsize. A

fellowtraveler,overbearingthisrashpromise,
asked:“Doyouknowwhatyouaresaying?If
yousoldallyourpropertyyouwouldnothave
moneyenoughtopayforsucha taper."
“Bush,”saidtheprorniscrin a lowvoice,“St.
ChristophermaythinkI aminearnest; butreally
Iwillgivehim a pennycandle.”That is “about
thesize”ofmostoftherashandunthinkingprom
iseswehear.

woux. NOTLUCK.
Tunasis butonesurewayofmakinga living.
It is theold-fashionedoneofworkingsteadilyat
someonepursuit,beingprudentinexpenses,and
beingcontentwithsmallearnings.Tomakea

fortuneat a jump is thedreamofmanyfoolish
people.Butnotonein a millionsucceedsinthis
sortofenterprise. .
Apatheticstoryappearedrecentlyof a manout
ofworkwhoenteredtheroller-skatecontestat
MadisonSquareGarden,in thehopeofgaining
fiftydollars.Aftera weekofexcessiveexertion,
hefoundthatnothingwascomingtohim.Worn
outandhopeless,hewenttohishome,stretched
outonhisbed,anddied.Shovelingdirtorsaw
ingwoodis a betterforlornhopefor a starving
manthanventureswhichdependuponluck.

-——___§-9-._
SAMWELLER'S GRAVE.

BOYSwhohavelaughedoverthehumorofSam
Weller,inthe“PickwickPapers,Hwillbeinter
estedto learnthatheliesburiedin Rainham
churchyard,countyKent,England.That is to
say,a woodentombisseenthere,dated1837,over
theremainsofJobBaldwin.Jobwasa servantto
oneofthetwooriginalsfromwhichthecharacter
ofiifr.Pickwickwasdrawn,andhenceit is thought
hewastheoriginal“Sam.”
ThisJobusedtoboastofhavingtheonlyname
thatcouldnotbeusedtoforma nickname.Itwill
berecollectedthatSamWellercomphmentedJob
Trotteronthispeculiarityofhisname,andthisis
anargumentfortheidentityofthetwo.Geuisl

SamWellerhasdonesomegoodinhistimeby
divertinghismanyfriendsin theirdespondent
hours. ‘O§___

A GOODRULE.
SIDNEYSurruhad a goodruleforavoidingthe
blues.it is,asheexpressedit.toHtakeshort
viewsoftime.”That is thesameideathat is ex
pressedintheScriptures:“Takenoheedofthe
morrow.”Melancholyis veryoftencausedby
lookingtoofarahead.Theprospectseemsdis
mal;someevil is impending;hencewefallinto
thedolefuldumps.Now if webanishthoughtof
theevilsofto-morrow.wemaycontrivetobe
happytillnight.Gettingononedayatatimeis
fareasierthanshoulderingall theburdenscf
monthstocome.
Thissamerule is a goodonetokeepinmind
whenone is tryingtoreforma badhabit,orset
outin somehigherplaneofliving.“CanI not
holdouttillto-night'1" is a questiononemaywell
askhimselfwhenhe is frettinglesthiscourage
shouldfailhiminthefuture._M__

HELPFUL'GlRLS.
P1-zorm-:whoboardingoodGermanfamiliescan
notfailtonoticeonething.Thegirlsarehelp
fultotheirmothers.Assoonastheygrowold
enoughtothinkforthclusclvcs,theyseemanxious
torclicvetheirmotliersofallthecareandlabor
possible.TherearemanyAmericanfamiliesof
whichthesamemaybesaid.Yetin howmany
othersis it truethatthegirlsarehelpless,andex
pecttobe“boosted" bythcirmothersthrough
allthetroublcsoftheiryounglifetilltheybring
upinthehavenofinurringc?
Nowifthcreisanythingtowhicha girl‘sumbi
tionshonldbekindled,it is inbeingexpertabout
managingahousehold.Andhowshallshebetter
learnthisimportantsch-ucctionintakingevery
opportunitytosharehcrmothcr'scaresandre
licvchcrofherburdens?Ouryoungmisacs,too
manyofthem.sccmto thinkthat if theylook
handsome,anddresstestify,-itis allthat is needi

ful. Boysareexpectedtomn-"ii-rthcdctnilsof
businessandtradcs.Why.shouldnotgirlsaimto
mastertheartofhousckceping?

¢~——_
A TRASH NOVEL HERO.

Anosrcxtraordinarythingwasrecentlydiscov
orcdinParis.it is quitenhcudcfthedimenovels.
and it hasthemeritofnotbcizzgfascinating.it
appearsthattherewasa gangoi‘thieveswhohad

a patentmethodofworking.Theylivedin.avi]
lngeoutsideofParis.Theywcrchighlyrespect
ablecitm»~.nsthere.Theywenttochurch,paid
theirtaxcs,supportedschools,nudwcreinallre
spectsquitcmodclpeople.
TheirplanwastohireoutinParisfamiliesas
servants.Ofcourse,beingsorespectable,they
gotgoodplaces.Assoonasthcyfoundoutwhere
thevaluableswcrckept,thcypluudcrcdthehouse,
andranawaywiththeirbooty.Unluckilyfor
him,butluckilyforI.hecauseofjustice,thechief
oftheband,whileattemptinga robbery.foundhis
mistresswatchinghim.In ordertoescapedetec
tionhekilledherandranaway.Butthepolice
weretoomuchforhim.Theytrackedhimdown,
arrestedhim.andheconfessed.
Onreadingthisstoryone is lcdtoreflectupon
what is neededinordertobe a dimenovelhero.
First,hemustbe a sneak.Hemustpretendtobe
whatheisnot.Next,hemustbeatraitor.lie
mustdeceiveandrobthosewhoaremostfriendly
andgeneroustohim.Third.hemustmakeuphis
mindtobe a murdererofinnoccntpcoplc.Now if

anyofourreadersareinlovewithtrashnovclslet
themthoughtfullyconsiderwhatsortofpeople
theymustbetoimitatethehomestheyadmire.

—4»-_-_—
AIMING HIGH.

WHENyoungpeoplearetoldthattheyoughtto
havehighaims,theyaresometimespuzzledto
knowwlmt it means.This is naturalcnough.
Hereis a fnrmcr’sboy,whogetssomeschooling
duringa fewmonthsoftheyear,andhasthe
“chores" todobesides.Whatdoesaiminghigh
menutohim?Ifhehasreadhistoryatall,hehas
learnedthatinbattletheofliccmtelltheirmento
aimlow.Thisheunderstands.Ile knowsthat
theobjcctis tohittheenemy,andthattomm
highis tofirethebulletsovertheirholfi. Iluthe

is toldtoaimhigh,andhowshallhedoit‘?
Bigwordsaredeceptivesometimes:thatis,
wordswithbigmeanings.“Aimhigh"makesa

youngster’sbosomthrob,andyet,whenhelooks
about,hehardlyknowswheretopointhisgun.
Now,really,whatdothesegreatphilosophers
meanwhentheyadviseyouthtotakehighaims?
Manygapingyoungsterslistcutothem,andyct
nevergettheirgunsup.sotospeak,whichis the
firstthingtodoin takingaim.Letusnotbe
thrownoff‘thetrack.It is truethateveryAmeri
canboymaybecomePrcsnlcntof theUmted
States.Notallofthem,tobesure.butthereare
someragged,barefootedurchinswhoaresureto
becomePresidents,orSenators.atleast.
Aiminghighis tryingtobesomethingbetter
to-morrowthanweareto-day.Andbythiswe
donotmeanthataboywhois worthfiftycentsto
dayshouldetrivetobewortha dollarto-morrow.
Whattoaimat is this:toknowmore,tobemas
terofsomethingnew,tobemoreabletohelp
others.Soaiming.ayoungmanorwomanis suretorise.

JAMES RUSSELLLOWELL,
Rut,ManofLetfera,andE1:-.-iliuiste'rtotheCourtof

St.James.
JamesRussnm.Lowmmmaywellbesaidtobe
oneoftheforemostmenintheworld.Untilre

, centiyhcrepresentedatthecourtofGreatBritain
themajestyofoneofthcgreatestcountriesinthe
world,andtoallmenhestandsasprobablythe
mostworthyrepresentativeoftheworldofletters
andcultureinitscomplctcstform.Heis a poetof
raregenius,besidesbeinga prosewriterpossess
ingtherichestofstyles; and,thoughnotapoliti
cian,hehasbeendeemedworthytooccupyoneof
themostimportantofficesunderthegovernment.
Thegreatfertilityofhismindis duetohisde
scentfroma longlineofcultivatedancestors,who
havebeenmenofpublicspirit,philanthropy.and
talent.Oneofthese,withkccnforesight,foresaw
thatthewealthofNew
Englandwastocome
fromitsmanufactures,
andbecominga pic
necrin thatline,the
cityknownasLowell
wasnameduftcrhim.
Another.a prominent
judge,\\':,i.~ithenutllor—
ofthatclausein the
Bill of Right.-.which
abolishedslaveryin
llfassacliusctis.Still
anotherlefta will,said
tohavebeenwritten
onthesummitofthe
greatpyramidin the
Desert,bequcnthing
$250,000tofoundwhat
wasnamedtheLowell
InstituteofBoston.
Thepectictalentof
thepresentMr.Lowell
wasderivedfromhis
mother,whowaspas
sionatelyfondof an
cientsongsandbnllnds.
while it wasundoubtedlyin agrcatmeasurefos
teredbytheromanticsurroundings,inwhichhis
earlyyearswerepassed.
In thespacioushouseofElmvrood,nearBoston,
thepoctwasbornin 1819,andhas,forthemost
part,livcdsiucc.In theearlydays.thegrounds
onwhichit stoodwereofthegreatestrusticbeauty.
occupiedbytalloaks,andthickcopscs,inwhich
thesongsofathousand'hirdsweretheonlysounds
tobreakthesilence.Hisparentswerecultured
peopleanddrewaroundthema

.

circleoffriends
consistingofsomeofthegreatestmindsofthat
placeandtime.Andwiththeirconverseandthe
dclightfulcontentsof a wellstockedandcarefully
selectedlibrarythepoetinhisyouthregaledhim
self‘.Indeed,readingwashisfuvoniteoccupation.
andhedoesnothcsitatetoadmitthathisstudies
atschoolweretoooftenncglectcdfortheperusal
of a novelorvolumeofpoems.It is thisgreat
feastingontheproductionsoftheworld'sgreatest
mindsthathasprincipallycontributedto the
poet'swonderfulbrcsdthofintellect.
Butforallhisconfessions,heccrtainlystudied
hardunderhisearlyschoolmaster,a vciylearned
manofthatneighborhood,andalsoatHarvard
College,fromwhichMr.Lowellgraduatedin1838,
in companywithmanywhohavesincebecome
prominentintheprofessions.
Justbeforehistwenty-secondbirthday.hepub
lishcdhisfirstbook,a volumeofpoemsentitled
“ .-
\

Ycar'sLife."inwhichlovewasriottheleast
frcqucntsubjcct.anda certainnamelessladywas
notunfrcquentlyreferredtoin termsofhighest
praiseanddevotion.In factthepoctwasalready
in love,anda fewyearslaterwasdestinedtobe
joinedinmatrimonywiththesubjectofhisearly
verse.
in 1843,thereappeareda newmagazine,The
Pioneer,handsomelyprintedandillustrated,with
l‘J. R.LowellandRobertCarter,EditorsandPro
pnctors."Thrcenumbersonlywereissuedbefore

it i-inccumbcd,butthosefewnumbershaveprob
ablyneverbeensurpassedasfaras a grandarray
ofcontemporarytalentis concerncd.forthevery
foremostofthemastersofourinfantliterature
werecontributors,amongthembeingHawthorne,
Whittier.Poe,andtheladyafterwardknownas
Mrs.Browning,withmanyothcrsofequaltalent.
Butalas!thepeoplewerenotyeteducatedupto
thisstandardofthings,andthePioncersankfor
cvcr.
In a formersketchthemotiveoftheMexican
warhasbeenexplained.Thissubjectofslavery
wasbeingconstantly,persistentlyandforciblyre
viewedin NewEnglandwithwordsofthemost
bitterdenunciationbytheforemostoratorsofthe
day.

It wasnotlongbeforeLowell,too,cametothei

front.butin a waythatmadepeoplestare,then
wonder,andthensmilc..
In 1846.theBoston(k7ur13t'rpublishedaletter
signer“Ezekielliiglow,"accompaniedby a poem
fromhisson,deridingtheeffortstorecruitthe
armyforMexico.Itbegan:
"Thrashaway.you'llhevtorattle
Onthemkittle-drumso‘yourn—
'Tninta Imowin'kind0'cattle
Thctiskctchedwithmouldycorn."

TheYankeedialect.thepeculiar,quaint,com
mon-scnsestyle,thewitandthestingingsarcasm
allcombinedtomakea sensation,andcommand

appreciationthatneverwanedthroughthewhole
lengthof thesecommunications.thatfill many
manypagesastheystandnowcollectedin book
form.
CharlesSumner,onseeingthefirstof these
poemsfromMr.Lowell'spen,said:“ThisYankee
poethasthetruespirit.Heputsthecaseadmi
rably. I wish.however,hecouldhaveusedgood
English!" Thisdescentfromthestudiedperiods
ofNewEnglandoratorstothehomelydown-east
dialectwasatoncea reliefanda novelty,andat
tractedattention,whileitssarcasmandits wit
prickedsharplyanditsargumentsstruckhome.

A littlelateroneofthisseriesjust“tickled"
everybody.A prominentCongressmanrefusedto
voteforthecandidateofthepartyoftheAnti
Slaveryadvocates.Whcrcuponyoung“Biglow”
voicestheindignationofhispartyinthefamous

poembeginning:“John
P.-Robinsonhe-Sezhe
won'tvotefor(iuvener
B.”Thisrefrainbecame
thepopularcatchofthe
day,andwasinevery
one'smouth.Through
outtheRebellionthese
letterscontinuedtoap
pear,andtheygained
fortheauthora wide
reputation.Spacewill
notpermitanenumera
tionofthepoet‘snu
merouscontributionsto
literature.which are
many,varied,andof
thehighesttypes.
Mr. Lowellmarried.
inI844,MissWhite.the
subjectofhisearlypo
ems.Shewasa talent
ed andlovelylady—
lovelyoutwardlyandin
wardly.Shediedina
fewyears,as didthe

_ childrenofthisunion.
butshepassedawaywiththepeacethat is given
onlytothegood.Theirshortmarriedlifewasone
ofidealdomestichappiness.A memorialvolume
oftluslady'spoems,allofrarebeauty,hasbeen
printed.
In 1854,Mr.Longfellowretiredfromtheprofes
sorshipofliteratureatHarvardCollege,andMr.
Lowell,whohadlongbeenrecognizedasoneofthe
greatestlightsofletters,wasappointedtothechair.
Hewentabroadandstudiedforthreeyears,that
hemightmorefullymasterthesubjectofhisfuture
work.andhislecturesafterhisreturnweremas
tcrpicces.
In1857,Mr.Lowellremarried.This,hissecond
wife,wasa ladyfullyworthytobetheconsortof
thelearnedandbrilliantpoet.Mr.Lowellsoon
after,startedtheAtlanticMonlhly.which,happily,

is assuccessfulasthefirstventurewasdisastrous.
PresidentllayesappointcdMr.LowellMinister

. toSpain,andthentransferredhimtotheCourtof
St.James,atLondon.Therehehasleftanim
pressiondeeperthananymiuisterhasevermade
before.whichtheQueenherselfhasnothesitated
tosay. Hewasofl‘eredprofessorshipsandother
highhonorarypositions,oneofwhichheaccepted.
Hebringswithhimtheadmirationofthenation
towhomhehasjusthiddenfarewell.Hebeers
withhim,unhappily,theshadowcausedbythere
centdeathofhissecondwife.
Mr.Lowellexertsa wonderfulfascinationin
conversation.whichheembellisheswithanccdote
andwitofthehighestorder.andwhichflowsin
oneunceasingoverflow.It is impossibletoresist
thischarmingmanandhiscaptivatingmanners,
andanhourathistableisanexpcnenccneverto
beforgotten.Justthink.Hehasfascinateda na
tion!

Whatwithhiseducation.hismanners.hisgeniusi andhistalents,Mr.Lowellhasbeencalled“the
mostperfectgentlemanintheworld.”———M—

A UNIVERSAL.CREED.
F011formsofgovernmentletfoolscontest;

Whate‘srisbestnrlminh-teredisbest;

Formodesoffaithletgrncolcsszealoizsfight:
Hiscan'tbewrongwhoselifeisintheright.m—
GOLDENTHOUGHTS.

Mrsnunemployedismindnnenjoyed.
Avomtemptation.throughfearyoumaynotwith
standit.
Anwsrsspeakthetruth.Makefewpromises.Liveuptoyoureiigagcments.
NOTHINGcanconstitutegoodbreedingthathasnot
goodnatureforitsfoundation.
Pnocunnnotfriendsinhaste.andwhenthouheata

friendpartnotwithhiminhaste.
Oualifeisbutthetwinkleof a star
InGod'seternalday.

Taninjn'ryofprodigalityleadstothis.thathewhowillnoteconomizewillhavetoagonizo.
Pnosranrrrandprudencearespelleddifferently,buttheygenerallymeanaboutthesamething.
Wanna:pinchandperseverance0 handinhandprosperityisfoundwithinhailingd stance.
Knowthenthistruth(enoughformantoknow).“Virtuealoneishappinessbelow."
ITisnotgeniusalonethatcorncrssuccess.Those
whosesuccessesarecreditedtogeniusareinreality
themostindefatigableworkersamongmen.
ITishardforpovertytomakeandkeepmanyfriends.butthereisonesatisfaction-ifthepossessionoftrue
friendsispossible,povertyrealizesthatpossibility.

A MANwhosereligionisavailableonlyupongreat
occasionsismorallybutanotchhigherthantheinfldel,andcertainlynotanymoretobedependedupon.
THATrestlessimpatiencewhichfliesfromplacetoplace,droppingoneoccupationonlytofindanother,
canneverwin,andisasfoolishasthatidlenesswhich
willnotworkatall.
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MY LITTLE MAN.
srms 1-:.mzxroan.

I knowa littlehero,whosefaceisbrownwithtan,
Butthroughit shinesthespiritthatmakestheboya
man.

A spiritstrongandsturdy.awilltowinitsway;

Itdoesmegoodtodookathimandwatchhimdaybyday.
Hetellsmethathismotherispoorandsewsfor
bread.

“She'ssucha dear,goodmother! " thelittlefellowsaid;
And.thenhi eyesshonebrighter—-Godblessthelittle
men!

Andheadded:“'CauseI loveherI helpherall I

can."
AhI that'sthethingtodo,boys,toprovetheloveyou

Tothebiiid-therwhohaskeptyouinlongandloving

Makeciillelierburdenslighter;helpeveryrayyou

Topayatlliedebtyouoweher,asdoesmylittleman.

PAUL RAMONA.
BYT11058.COLLIER.

W'Bi-xxPaulB.amona'smotherdied,leaving
himalonein theworld,hewasbuteight
yearsold; a bright,promisinglad,with a

voicethatrippledoverin music,andmade
thesoulgladbecauseofitsexistence.Paul’s
homewasamongthePyrenees,inthestrange
littlerepublicofAndorra,a nationWhoseex
istenceis unknowntomanypeople,andyet
oneofthosestrongandsoul-filledcommuni
tiesthathaveretainedtheloveandlightof
libertyin theworld,whennearlyalltheraces
of mankindweredividedintothetwoclasses
ofmastersandslaves.

A wildcountry,sturdywithgreatmoun
tains,betweenwhichlievalleysrichwithver
durc: a countrywherethewindsaremusical,
andtheair has a balsamicstrengthandfra
grancethat is redolentof health,andthese
madePaul a hardy,fearlesslittlefellow,and
filledhisheartwitha loveof melody,that
grewtobe a passion.
Of coursehewastooyoungto knowthe
greatnessof thelossthatdeathhadbrought
to him,andyetheknewthatachangehad
cometohis life,for thelowlycottagethat
hadbeenhishomewastakenfromhim,and
hemissedtheloveandcarethathadbeenso
lavishlybestowed.
A farmerin theneighboringvalley,need
ingaboytocareforhissheep,tookPaul,and
as it wasspringwhenthenewlifecame,he
wassoontendingsheepforupontheheights
thatroselikegiantstepsheavenward.There
themusicthatruledhissoulfoundfreeex
pression,andtravelersin thevalleywould
oftensto andlistento thesweetandpa
theticch1ld-carol,thatwaswafteddownto
themfromthedistantheights.
Paul remainedwiththisfarmeruntilhe
wastwelve,tendingsheeponthehillsdur
ing thesummer,anddoingsuchlightwork
ashewascapableof performingwhenthe
coldseasonbroughthischargesdowntothe
protectionof shedandfold. Thewinter,
too,washistimeofstudy,forthen,twodays
eachweek,heattendedtherudeschool,that
wasthesolechannelof knowledgeopento
him.
Hemighthaveremainedinthathighvalley
of thePyreneesall hislife,hadnotaninci
dentoccurredthatchangedthecurrentof
his thoughtandambition,openinga new
worldtoeachofthesestronghumanmotives.
Thespringhadpassed,andsummerwas
welladvanced.Therehadbeennorainfor
severalweeks,andfollowingtheinstructions
of hisemployer,Paulhaddrivenhissheep
westward,to a sectionwherespringswere
plentiful.Herehewascaringforthemwith
thatthoroughnesswhichhadeverbeena
characteristicof hisnature,andtheywere
thrivingnicely.Hewasanticipatinga visit
fromhisemployer,andfor thisreason,kept
hisflockswelltogether,sothattheymightbe
inspectedwithbut littletrouble.Thusem
ployed,hehadgivenlittleheedto theru
morsof awarthatwasragingto thewest
ward,whoseechoesdriftedin amongthe
heights,andmadetheshepherdsshaketheir
headswithmuchshowof wisdom.Why
shouldhetroublehimselfwiththesethings,
whenthesunshone,thebirdssang,and
thereweregrassandwaterforhissheep?

Thesunwashighin theheavens,andthe
sheephadgatheredin theshadeofaclump
of greatoaksthatrosenearthespring,one
hotdayin earlyAugust,whenPaulsaw a

manstridehastilyoutfromamongthetrees
thatroselikea wallto theWestward,and
makefortheoakswherehissheepwereclus
tered. _
Paulsawthatthemanwalkedwithgreat
effort,thoughmakingall thehastethathe
could,andwonderedconcerningthecause.
HeWasnotlonginignorance,forashecame
uptohim,themansaid:

“I ambadlyhurt,boy,andmusthide,for
foesareafterme.
place? "
Paulsawthatthemanwaspaleandweary,
andthathisfacewasfullof theevidenceof
pain,andhisyoungheartwentoutin sym
pathytohim.
“Yes, I knowof a placewherenonecan
findyou;come.”
Andleadingtheway,hewentbackalong
thepaththemanhadfollowedinhisjourney
totheoaks.
“No,no,notthere,"criedtheman,“for
myfoemenarecomingbythatway."
“Theywill notdudyouif youhasten,”
saidPaul,andaftergivingtheyoungfaceup
turnedto his a searchingglance,themen
strodeafterhim.
“Leadon,”hesaid,“but rememberthat
mylifeisinyourhands.““ Thereshallnoharmcometo it through
me,"answeredPaul. I

Canyoutell meof a

Thenatquickpaceheledthewayto the
forest.Reachingthis,hekeptalonga path
thatwoundto thewestuntil reachinga

gnarledandmassiveoak,whenhe turned
abruptlyto thenorth,andpushedhisway
througha closemessof underbrush.Seeminglynopaththreadedthismaze,butPaul
wentforwardasrapidlyasthoughtherewas

s well-beatenway,andhiscompanionfollowed
as
(Luickly,
showinga readyacquaintanceship

wit thewaysof thewood,and a marvelous
strengthfor onesobadlyhurtashisface
showed.A littletimebroughtthemto a mass
of sternandforbiddingrocks,thatroserug
gedandabruptthroughthefoliage,and
seemedto barall furtherprogress.Paul
keptcloseto this,andin a littletimecame
to a treethatrosedirectlyalon ideof the
rock,itsbranchesgrowingalmostowntothe
earth,andformingeasystepsupward.
HerePaul stoppedand lacedhisearto
theground,listeningintenty.
“No oneis following,"hesaid;“ come,"
and he beganclimbingup throughthe
branchesofthetree.
Themanfollowed,andin a littletimesaw
Paulturnroundthetreetrunkanddisappear.
He, too,kepton, andfoundan opening
shadedbyleavesthatPaulwasholdingback,
sothathiscompanioncouldstepinsideof a

cavethatgraduallyroseinheightas it ranin
amongthefastnessesoftherock.

ragga-er/vv. '

“Whenhe sawmehe returnedto the
wood."" Howlongagowasit?"“ Atabouthighnoon."
“Less thananhour. Scatter,mymen,
andwe will havetheCarlistereset of
sun." .
Paulwaswellenoughacquaintedwiththe
warrumorstoknowthatthenameof Carlisti

wasbornebymenwhowerefollowersof one
claimingtobetherightfulkingofSpain,and3

thattheauthoritieswereseverein theirde
nunciationandpunishmentof thesemen,
andthosewhoaidedthem,but hewould
notswervefromhisallegiancetothehonor
thatprotectsonewhohasputfaithin your
word.
Themenscatteredthroughtheforest,and
heheardtheirshoutsrecedingawayasthey
soughttheirprey. Towardnighttheycame
back,straglingtowardtheoakswiththat
tiredgaitw ichbetokensdefeat.
Whentheycameuptohim,theystopped,
andtheirleadersaid:“Wedidnotfindthescoundrel,boy,but
hewill becaughtatthefrontier,andmeet
hisdeserts.Thesearefinesheep,boy;whose
arethey?"
Paulgavethenameof hisemployer.
Themansneered.
“Oneof theAndorratribe,eh? Well?

I shalltakesomeofhissheep,andgivehim a

A I’lCTI'llESQI'EPAIRTHEYIADE.

WhenPaul
droppedthe

leaves,a.‘partial
gloomhidallbut a 'ttlespaceneartheopen
ing.andshowedthesecurityof theplaceto'

betteradvantage.“Afineplace,"saidtheman.
anyfoodhere? "“ Yes,”saidPaul,“andmilk,"andhepro
ducedthem.
Themanateravenously,andashedidso,

“Haveyou

talkedon. I
“What is thenameof thenearestvil
lage?"
“Valdone.
“Ab,andmyfriend,thesurgeonZaldivar,
residesthere.Doyouevergotothevillage?"“Yes,eachdayforfood."“Thenwillyoucarrya notetothesurgeon
forme? "“ Yes."
“Canyoubringa bundleouthereunob
served? "“ I thinkthat I can,butnow I mustgoto
mysheep.Youwill findmorefoodin the
holethereshouldyouneedit,and I will be
backassoonasI haveputthesheepinfold.”
“Thankyouforyourkindness,myboy,
and I willrestwhileyouaregone."
Paulwentoutfromthecave,anddescend
ing thetree,ranswiftlybackto theopen
country,andwassoonwithhissheep.He
hadbeentherebuta fewminuteswhena
partyof menemergedfromtheforestat a

pointfarthersouththanthemanhadusedin
breakingfromits cover,andcameon to
wherePaulwas.“Didyouseea manpassthiswaylately,a
stout,saucylookingfellow,whowashurt?"

billagainstthequeen.Selecttwentyof the
best,"hesaidtohismen,andthoughPaul
beggedthat'the_vwouldnot,themanwrote
thereceiptfor thesheep,andhandedit to
him.“ Givethattoyourmaster,”hesaid,“and
tell himthatIwish himjoyin his collec
tion;" andhefollowedhismen,whohad
obeyedhis orders,andweredrivingthefin
estofPaul'sflocksdownthevalley.
Paulwatchedthemwitha sinkingheart,
butknewthathecoulddonothing,thoughthoroughlyawarethathisemployerwould
dismisshim,and thathewouldhaveno
home.He knewthathe couldretainhis
sheep if hewouldbetrayhis guest,butno
thoughtofdoingsocametohim. Hewould
sufferallhisemployercoulddoorsayfirst.
Yet it waswith a sadheartthathegathered
hissheeptogether,andputtheminthefold,
forhehadtoolittleknowledgeof theworld
nottodreadit,and if hismasterdischarged
him,heknewthathewouldhavetoseek a

newhome.
Helingered,thinkingof this,untilhere
memberedthathewasto gotoValdorefor
hisguest.
thecave,wherehefoundhisnewfriendsit
tingupwaitingforhim. Hisaccountof the
afternoon'sworkwasquicklygiven,andthe

, mangraspedhishand.
“Well done,myboy,andyoushallnot
sufferwhile I canhelpyou. Here is my
noteto thesurgeon;andbe carefulthat
noneseeyoudeliverit."“Theyshallnot,”saidPaul.
Thenthemangavehimmoneyto buy

askedthepersonwhoseemedto be their. food.andPaulwentout,keeping u
p theval

tleader.
“I saw a mancomefromthewood, a

stout,tallman,"answeredPaul.
“Ah, andwhere is he now,or rather,
whichwaywenthe?"

leytoapaththatranovertheheig s tothe
villagelyingfourmilesaway.
Hefoundthesurgeonverywillingtogoto
his friend'sassistance,andhehelpedPaul
bysuggestingthattheyshouldleavethevil

Thenhehurried,andwassoonin i

lagebydifferentroutes,andhewouldmeet
himby theoaks,wherehe couldtie his
horse.
Paulreachedtheplaceofrendezvousfirstbut
soonsawthesurgeoncomingupthevalley,
andtheywentintothewoodtogether.
It hadbeenarrangedthatnoteventhesur
geonshouldknowthehidingplace,sothey
foundtheCarlistawaitingthemalittledis
tancefromthetree,seatedon a fallentrunk
thatformeda couch.
Herethesurgeonquicklyexaminedand
boundup his wound,andtold him that
thoughpainful,andslowtoheal, it wasnot
dangerous,andthatall theinconveniencehe
wouldsufier,wouldbetheenforcedstayin
his presentquarters,till it wasthoroughly
heeled.“ I canstandthat, if I havesomemusic,"
saidtheman; “ canyousendmesome?"“Yes,theboycanstopfor it

,

andthemed
icinesI willgetreadyto-morrow."“Thatwillarrangethingsnicely."“Doyouneedmoney?"“Notatpresent. I maywhen I strikefor
thefrontier."“ It willbereadyforyou."“Thanks."
The surgeondepartedguidedby Paul,
whothenreturnedtothewoundedGarhst,
andas it waslate,theysoughtthecave.
Paul’sfatewasdecidedevensoonerthan
hehadthought,forthenextmorninghisem
loyerappeared,andnoexplanationof the
oy couldlessenhis ragewhenhe found
twentyof hisbestsheepgone,andin their
placea bitof paperthatheknewheldbnlya
distantvalueif any.
ThathedidnotstrikePaulwasowingto a

lookthatcametotheboy'sface,a lookthat
showedastrengthandcourage,thateventhe
roughfarmerof themountainsrecognized,
andhesimplysaid:

‘{Go,ingrate,andlosesheepfor some
otherfool."
Themandrovehis flocksupthevalleyto
wherethepathledoverthehillstohisown
land,andin a littletimewasgonefromthe
boy’ssight.
Whenhehaddisappearedbehindthebut
tingcliif,roundwhichthe athwound,Paul
soughtthecave,andtol whathadhap
pened. .“ Andsoyouareleftalonein theworld?
Well,myboy, I will careforyou,for I am
ableto,andyourfacepleasesme. Canyou
sing?"“ A little."“ Letmehearyou."
Paulsangoneof therudesongsthathe
hadlearnedin hisnativevalley.“Good,"criedtheman,“your voiceis
clearandsweet,and I will trainit; weshall
haveplentyoftimehere." ,
Andso it proved,fortheman’swoundwas
longin healing,andthelessonswerenever
toolongforPaul,wholovedmelody,evenas
thebirdsdo.
Everydayor twohewouldgotoValdore,
andreceivea packagefromthesurgeon,a

portionofoneeachweekbeingmusic,rin
cipallysongs,whichhis friendtaughtim,
for Paulwas a readyscholar,andlearned
quickly.

A icturesquepair theymade,theman
long-cardedandroughlyclad,oftenwith
thesheep-skinthatformedhisbedwrapped
abouthim,theboywithhisfacealightwith
theloveofsong,andbackof themtheforest
withitsgloom,theironlyaudience,thebirds
and a dogthathadfollowedPaulfromthe
village,andwouldnotbedrivenaway.Thus
theywouldremainfor longhours,theman
instructinganintelligentandwillingpupil,
andthus a monthquicklypassed,andan
otherwasnearlygonebefore it occurredto
themantoaskPaul if hehadeverexplored
thecave.
“No," answeredtheboy,“I havenever
beenbeyondthelight.““Howcameyoutofindit?““ I followedasquirrelupthebranches,for
heseemedsotame,I thoughtI couldcatch
him. Heranin amongthebushesthathide
theentrance,andin pushingthemasideto
seekforhim, I foundthecaveandmade it

mysleepingplace."“Agoodfindforus;butwemightaswell
exploreit. Canyougetsomepine-cones?"“ Yes.”“Do so,and wewillseewhatcanbe
found."
Paulsoughtthehigherwoods,andsoonre
turedwith the cones,and togetherthey
climbeduptothecave,andafterlightingone
each,theytooka bundleto supplytheir
needs,andwentonwardin theirexplora
tions.
Theyhadadvancedbut a shortdistance,
whenPaul,whowasin front,uttereda cry‘ ofalarmandranback.“Whatis it

,

myboy? " saidtheman.
“Bonesthatlaugh,"criedPaul.
“Do not fearthem,come'on,"saidthe
man,stridingforward,his gleamingpine
coneheldaloft.
In amomenthepaused,for therebefore
him,leaningagainstthewallofthecave,was

a lineof skeletons.Rottenragshungfrom
theshiningbones,and rustyarmsof a
‘longvanishedperiodlay around,mingled
withfragmentsofarmor,andoftenwithper
fecthelms,andshieldsandbreastplates.
Rottenboxes,andrustedcasketslaybeside
these,andfromtheformer,therecamethe
brightgleamoflightthattellsofgems.
“By myfaith,boy,butwehavefounda
treasure.This is evidentlytheremantof
somemaraudingparty,who,drivenbypur
suit,foundbothrefugeanddeathhere. Let
thebonesbe,butgatherthecasketsandcarry
themtothemouthofthecave."
Pauldidashewasmid,hiscompanionas
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sisting.Whenall hadbeenconveyedtothe
light,themanexaminedthemclosely.“As I thought,"he said; “ theyareof
Moorish,andof earlyllrloorishorigin.Boy,
wehaveafortunehere,if wecangetit across
thefrontierintoFrance."“ I knowapaththatnoguardsfrequent,"
saidPaul. “Whenyouarestrongenoughto
walk,I willshow _i

t
toyou.”“Thatwillbesoon. In themeantime,say

nothingaboutourfindingthetreasure.There
maybemoreinthecave,butwehaveenough.
Keepthesecret,bothof thecaveandthe
treasure,forsomeday it maybeof useto
'on."3

A weekafterthis,thesurgeontoldPedro,
CountLaSalmonar,thathecouldleavehis
foresthidingplace. _“OfcourseyouknowthatDonCarloshas
lost,andhasfledto Englam," hesaid,“so
that it isuselessforyoutoremainhere."“ I supposedasmuch.”“ If youneedmoney,I cansupplyit.”“Thankyou, I neednone; but I willsend
yousomewhenwereachFrance."
“Doestheboygowithyou?"“Yes; hehasbeentoogooda friendforme
toleavehimbehind."
“Well,good-hie.If thegoodcauseeversucceeds,I shall opetoseeyouin a different
costume."“Youwill, thoughthis has beenboth
warmandserviceable.Good-bye."
Thatnight,PaulandtheoldOarlistchief
tainbegantheirjourneyeastward,andere
dayhadcomewerehiddenclosetotheFrench
frontier.Thenightfollowingtheycrossedtheboundaryandcouldtravelopenly;they
soonreachedToulouse,fromwhencethey
wenttoParis.
HereCountLa Samolnardisposedof thejewelsandcointheyhadfoundin thePyre
ncos,andplacedPaulunderthecareofgood
teachers,himselfadoptingtheboy,whohad
beensobraveandfaithfulafriend.
Paulsoongrewtobea goodscholar,for
hewasbrightandintelligent,butmusicwas
hispassion.Andin thishewasabettedby
hisadoptedfather,whoalsolovedthisdivine
art.andfannedtheyouth’sambition.
AndPaulhasprovedthathewasworthyof
thisadvantage,evenashehadprovedthathe
wasworthyof trust. Thousandshavelist
encdtohisvoice,littlethinkingthathewas
once a shcph.-rdboyamongtheAndorra
mountains,_andthathis presenceamong
themwastheresultofaheroism,suchasbut
fewarecapableof._M__

WHYSHEAPPLAUDED.
Ssarentotherightofmeat a placeofamuse
ment,saysJohnC.Freund.inMtswand.l)rama,
wasa ladywhoseiutcrestwasnotarousedtill a

thin,dlsconsolate-lookinggirlmadeherappear
ance.Thenshebegantoapplaudfuriously.As I

coulddisccrnnopossibleoccasionl'orsuchmani
lcstations,I lcltsurprised; butasshekeptuptheuianilestaiionalltheevening,andseemedtohavenousshitamcelrcmany'oftheaudience,Itook ahand.astheysay.andalsobeganapplaudingthethin.<li.<consolate-lookinggirl.Mygoodnature,
liowcvi-r.horc,asgoodnatureoltendoes,bittermm.Theladyturnedandsaid:“WlmtareyouapplaudingIor?”

I stammcrcdaninsufficientanswer.“Youdon‘tthinkshedoeswell,doyou?"shecontinued.“So,madam.”“She‘sawkward,andshecan’tsing,"saidshe.coulcinptiionsly.

I hadtimetorecovermyself."liligld I aek,”Isaid.withconsciousdignity," why.madam,it suchis thecase,youaresoenthusiastic'.
' "

"Sheowesmeninedollarsandthirty-livecents.‘7saidmyneighbor,wilhscornandascrity;“andif thishcreshowdon'tsucceed,l‘ll e thatmuchout." M
TOOBRIGHTBYFAR.

I.irri.l-:Gia1._"I-‘atla-r.I Wishyouwouldcorrect
mysclioolcomposition.H
F‘ather_“Well,lctmesee.In thefirstplace,
inwritingabouta countrytownyousaythatsomeofthefarmcrshavehorses.Didyoueverknowafarmcrwhodidn'thavea horse?"
Little(lirl--“Yes,UncleNathan.I heardyousaytheotherdaythattherewereonlyskeletonsinhisbarn.”
l"nthcr-Hush,mychild!Wewillprocccdwiththesubjectin hand.Youarenotdescriptiveenough.Whydon‘tyoudescribethecountrystore? "
LittleGirl~-“What,doyoumeanthatplacewhereyougottheletterlastsummerthatyoulidn’twantmetotellmotherabout?"l"utl|Pr_"'ltuualong,myhttledaughter.Your.:mnpositiou’sveryfine: _vouwouldspoil it ifvoumldcdauytliimrtoit,andhr-rc'sfivecentstobuychcwiuggum.Perhapsthatwillgivesomediversiontoyourmouth.”

—40‘
ALLBUT.“NowyoutellmeI havea fairmemory,a great

capacityforlearninglanguages,:1 largebumpof
vcncration,anda wcll-developedheadgenerallyI"“Youhave,”saidthephreuologist.“ ls thr-reau_vthiaz,"nskcdthemanunderc.vnu1ination,in theexuberanceofhisjoy."thatmyliL‘il(luccdstomakeit absolutelyperfect?”“Yr-s.”“Whatis it,pray?"askedtheman.“ A shampoo."—_-M
HEWANTEDTOCELEBRATE.

DrmxetheuncertaintyinIllinoisinregardto
theSenatorialelcction,a memberoftheSenaterc
markedtoanothermcmberolthesamebody:“Rupposowegotup a grandcomplimentarybauqucttocelebrateLogan'sclcotion."" Yes;butsupposehcslipsuponthcelection? "“Thenletthecomplimentarybanquetbe inhonorofhisdefeat.WhatI amafteris thebanquet."

. ,.,_,__,, ,, ,

ANECDOTESOFGLADSTONE.

A urrnsbook,recentlypublished,compiledby“anOxfordmanand a Ilawardeuitc,"contains
manynewanecdotesabouttheEnglishPremier,
mostlycollectedinthevicinityofliawarden.Here
arespecimens: _
Aboutfortyyearsagoseveralhaulerswerecm
ploycdincarryingpigironfromBrymbotoQueens
ferry.AmongthenumberwasoneWilliam
Griffiths,whois stillalive.Thisman,whcngoing
downTinkersdaleonedaywithhisloadofiron.
wasaccostedby a stranger,whochattedveryfreely
withhim. Amongotherquestionsthestranger
askedhowmuchhegotpertonforcarryingthe
iron.
“Sixandsixpence,”saidthecarter.“Whatwrighthaveyouonthecart?”" Abouta tonanda half."“Andwhatdoyoupayforgates? "
“Eighteenpence.”
“Howmuchdoesit costtokeepthemere?”“Thirteenshillingsa week."
PresentlytheyreachedthefootofMillHill.“Howareyougoingtogetupthishill?”askedthestranger.“Oh.I mungetmeHhuder.andpushuphere.""I’ll helpyou a bit,"saidhe,andatonceputhisshouldertothecart,andpushedup
well.Whentheyreachedthetopthehaulersaid:“Youan‘me‘sbeenasgoodas a chainhorse."“Well,well."saidthestranger,"I don'tknowhowthehorse'slegsare.butmineacheverymuchindeed.I supposeyoucanmanagenow?”“Yes.thankyou,"saidthehauler,and,wishing,hima goodday,theyseparated.
Assoonasthestrangerwasgone,a tradesmenaskedGriliithsif heknewwhohadbeenhelping‘him."No,"saidhc,“he'sa perfectstrangertome.”" ThatwasGladstone,"saidthetradesman.“MrsflladstoneI”rcsoudedthehauler;"I dunknowwhathe'llthink0 methen.forI neversir'dhimornothin'.I thoughthewassomefarmer.”Northrop,likemostotherimportantvillages,hasitscarrier._Tlusmanvisits(‘hcstcronceortwicea wcek,andcarriesallmannerofgoodslortheinhabitantsofthedistrictstlu-oughwhichhepasses.Ononeoccasionhebroughta barrelofbeerlromChesterforafarmerlivinginMoorlane,theentrancetowhichis closetooneofMr.(lladstone'slodges.Arrivingatthisspothestoppedhishorseandwaswonderinghowhecouldmanagetogetthebarrellowered,ashewastoleaveit atthelodge,asthelarmerhadagreedtofetchit fromtherehimsell.AtthismomentupcameMr.Gladstonewithhisaxeuponhisshoulder.“Hey.oldcomrade!"saidhe:“comeandgiveusahandwiththisharrcl."
WithoutanyhcsitatlonthePremierassistedhimtolowerit tothcground.“Now,oldfellow,"saidthecarrier,“ if thouwiltcomeupintothevillageI‘ll payfor a pintofbeerforthee."
"No.thankyou.Youarewelcometomyassistance,"saidMr.Gladstone,andwalkedawaytowardthecastle.smiling.

A villager.whowasstandinga littlewayoff,thencameuptothecarrier.andaskedhim if heknewwhohadbeenhelpinghim.“No,"wasthereply.“Why,Hsaidthevillager,“thatwasMr.GladstoneI ”"WhatatoolI be! " saidthecarrier:“buthe'sa goodoldchap.Hehelpedme.andthouknowshedoneit sowillinglike."
Mr.Gladstoneononeoccasionvisitedoneofhistenantswilh a bundleofcomicpapersunderhisarminwhichheandMr.Disraeliwereseverelycaricalurerl.Handingthcmtothetenant,heroguishlysaid:“HereI am;whatdoyouthinkofmeandmyMend?"

ooo
THEKNOWINGTURTLE.

“ThemostsensibleturtleI everknowed,"said
thebarkccper.“wasoneI ownedwhenI wasa

keepin‘barinKeyWcst.lieslcptunderthebar,
andI calledhimPap.Hewasa greenturtlc.and
justaboutthesuzcoftheoneyouwastellingabout,
colonel.Weusedtogivefreelunchnearlyevery
day,andwhenweshowedupforturtlesoupthe
barwouldbecrowdedwithfcllcrs.allsayin'itwassplendid.Abouteighto‘clockillthemorningI'dsay.‘Cup.it’ssoupday.’(‘apwouldmarchouttothefrontdoor.leanagainstthesillandI'dhanga cardaroundhisneck,‘ Freelunchto-dav,greenturtlesoup.’Thenmyoldliiggercookwouldboilup a lotoi cheaptripe,shccp‘spluckandchickenentrails,andat12o'clocktherewouldhea smokinghottreatfortheboys.Duringthe
mornin‘folkswouldcomealongandreadthecard,andCapwouldlooksosadandpatient-like.they'dlookathimandlikeasnotsay:‘ Poorfellow,itHl‘(‘Ii’i$a .~d|-ametokillhim,dont it 1"" Aftertheypassed(‘apwouldturnaroundandlookatmeasif tosay,‘Thcscherelellcrsmakemetircd.’Aboutll o'clockhe'dwatchhischanceandslipinl)l‘lll|l(lthenar,andhimandmewouldhavea sociablecocktailtogether.”_ —o»—~__

IN A LITERALSENSE.
“TiI0.\i.\S.youhavedisobeyedyouroldgrand
father."
“No I didn't,ma.”
“Yesyoudid.Haveyounotbeeninswimming?”“Yes,ma."
“Didu’tI hearhimsaytoyounottogoinswimming‘?"
“Oh.hedidn'ttellusthat;heonlycameoutandsaid:‘ Boys.I wouldn'tgoinswimruiu_1.'andI shouldn'tthinkhewould,anoldrlu-uinaiickymanlikchim:buthedidu‘tsaynothin'aboutourgoinginswimming."

§o&
SUGGESTIVEINSCRIPTIONS.

NotlongsinceGusdcSmithtooka strollthrough
thegraveyard.Whenhecameoutofthegrave
yardhelookedveryserious.(iilhoolymcciinghim
askedwhatwastheIiiuilvl‘.
“.\'othing.onlyI wasthinkingthatthe\ustinhu~=band.~1mu!-‘tlightallthelircsintheniornings."“Whatmakesyouthinktlmt?""Well, I seesomanyofthemareburnedindeath.I noticedonthreeor fourtombstones:‘ Peacetohisashes.’"

thehill‘

A BOYWITH A BULGE.
“No,myson,"hereplied,asheputonhishat,"youcan'tgotothecircus."“Butwhy,father? "
“Well,inthefirstplaceI can'tfoolawaymy
moneyonsuchtliint.rs.'’ ‘I

| " Yes,butI haveenoughofmyown.”

l “Andintheucxtplaceit is a roughcrowd,theseutimcutis unhealthy.andnorespectableperson
cancountenancesuchthings."' “But.Iath_—"- “That‘senough,air!Youcan’tgoI I wantyoutoenjoyyourself,butyoumustseeksomemorerespcctableamuscmcnt.‘

Anhourlatera curiousthinghappenediii the;circuslent.A boyclimbedtothetopflightofseatsandsatdownbesidea manwhohadjustfinisheda glassoflemonadeandwaslightinga cigar.Hehadhisplughatontheback01hishead.andseemedtobeenjoyinghimselfhugely. It wasfatherandson.Thefatherhadgonestraighttothegroundsfromdinner,andtheboyhadrunaway.Theylookedateachotherforhalfaminute,
andthentheboygotinthefirstblowbywhispermg:“Say,dad,if youw0u’tlickmeI won’ttellmayouwashereI"
Thefathernoddedhisheadtotheagreement,andthegreatspectacularparadein theringbegau. “M

' CUSPIDORIAS.
Sunhadbutrecentlyarrivcdfromthe“owld

1 country."andbeingsentoutinfrontofthehouse
towatera largebedofcrimsonpetunias,thefol
*lowiu_|zconversationtookplacebetweenluosclfandtheyoungestsonandheir: ‘
"I say.Bridget,what'sthenameofthoseredilo\vcrs?”

L “Shurc,uow.ldon'tlike to tellye. ‘Tisn‘tanicenametheyhaveatall,dear;for’twasupatthehousethatl hcardyourownmotherherselfcallingthemspitauias."
§-o‘——~—

A PROPOSITION.
“Howmuchdoyouaskforthismusicbox?"
askedMrs.Wiggins,of a clerkin a musicstore.“Fourdollars,mam."" Fourdollars‘!Whcw!Thatis awfulsteep."“But,madam.it playsIivctunes."
“Well. if Ionlylet it playtwotunesinsteadoffiveyououghttoknockoffthreedollars,oryoucantakethethreetunesoutofthebox."mo. 0\~
“ I C0.\‘GRA'i‘Ui.A'l‘iZyou."saida Brooklynbenc
dictto a bachelor.“Uponwhat?”“Yourniarriagc.”"Whosaidso1 "“Why,I heardyouweredoubleduprcc<-ntly."" SoI was; buta cucumbcrdidit.""OhI"

—§O§'
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~.;&;.-;.DG'.3!§.,.;=\‘.;1':~=8ar.‘.\iSiiz5;'"A~'-.~..

JULY4.mat. ‘247

LEADERS.
errmuxuxn.nus-rnz.

TnitCid.expiringastheMoorsdrewnear,
Directedthathisoflicersshouldlead
lilocorpsetobattlemountedonthesteed
lierodethroughallthestormofhiscomer.Theydid.Wherevertoweredthatchieftaindear.
Forvictorythere\\'n:*nootherneed.
Thefoe‘sproudfrontwasbrokenlikearead,
Andhewasscatterediniigaleoffear.So,likethatArthurofromanticSpain,Thoughdead,theloftyonesofalltheages
Stillleaduso'ertheworld'svastbattle-plain,Uponthefaithfulsteedsofhistoryepages;And,bytheirprenence_rallyandfillt~‘l2't|li_
Whilstthegreatwar‘twixtTruthandErrorrages.

__.f—Q-.§'——
[TlnlistorycomnmicedinNo.121.]

THE DAUGHTEROF THE REGIMENT.
ByMARY A. DENISON.

Authorof “TheGiumliam‘Trust,""RnrImra'xTriumphs,"“TheFre1:chm1m'.iWard,""HrrMother‘:Ring,"etc.,etc.

CHADTERXXI.
THEMIDNIGHTCONFESSION.

Fonamomenttheprofessorstaredatthem
blankly.Anguishandwatchinghadmade
himhaggardandoldandgray.
"I begyourpardon,”hesaid,absently,“ foraminuteI didn'tknowyou.”“Mrs.Carlis noworse,"saidEarle. H_e
fearedthatshewasdead.“Noh0pe—~nohope,"saidtheprofessorin
awearyvoice.“ Andtheysayhehaslosteverything,"
Revierewhisperedastheylefttheoflice.‘-'I thinkit is notsobadasthat,"was
Earle'sresponse. ~
“It isbadenough,"saidtheother.“What
littlemoneyhehaswasin the ‘Mutual.’
HowishegoingtoprovideforMissBeth?"“In anycasetherewillbenotroubleabout
that,"saidEarle. “ I havealwayswanted
her. Sheis thedaughterof myregiment,
andthemanwhomarrieshertakesapartof
myfortuneasherdowry."“Sheseemschangedsincethatunfortunate
day,”saidReviere.“Yes. Trialhasbroughtoutthefinerele
mentsof hercharacter.I alwaysfeltasif
sometimeshemightastonishusall. Sheis
thoughtfulnowbeyondheryears,andanx
ioustopursueherstudies.Allherambition
nowcentersin thelongingtomakeup to
LouisCarlwhathehasexpendeduponher
education—alaudableambition.SheWill
studynow,andit will beforapurpose.I
predictforherabrilliantcareer."“MissClare-—issheableto takecareof
herself?"askedReviereinasubduedvoice.“ Verylikely,"wasthequietresponse.
EarlehadneverspokenofBethbeforeas
hisheiress.It placedherin anewaspect.
Revierewasnoworshipperof wealth,buthe
likedthegoodthingsofthislife.
A littleindolentbynature,it suitedhimto
beserved.Hithertohehadthoughtof Beth
asaprettychild,buttheconstantlaudation
ofhisrecklesspartnerhad-madehimthinkof
heroftenerthanheotherwisewould.“B George!" saidthatprodigal,“if I
thongt myfatherwouldcountenanceit I'd
marryherto-morrow,but thegovernoris
ratherparticularaboutthepedigree,andso
forth,youknow.He'soneof theF. F. V.‘s
him=olf-—bluebloodofoldVirginia.”
“Shewouldn'thaveyouif yourbloodran
indigo,"saidReviere,turningonhisheel.
Totellthetruthhewasheartilysickof this
scionof old Vir 'nia,andstudiedattimes
howhecouldrid imsolfofhiscompanyand
itsattendantexpenses.
LuckilyEarlehadcuttheknot,andthe
restwascomparativelyeasy. Earlehad
madehimsatisfiedwithhimselfinhisown
masterfulvvay—ashamedofhimself,also.
Claresatalonein thesickroom. The
nursehadgonedownto takehertea,Beth
wasreadingbelowstairs,Marthawasbe
moaningherlossestoHonty,whowasalways
readytocr orlaughwithherfriends.The
professoradgoneoutwithan important
message.He hadwantedto sendit, but
Clare,seeinghiswearyeyes,hadcoaxedhim
togooutfortheair,andtopleaseherhehad
one. ~8
MadameLuciehadnotmovedforhours.
Nowandthenthenursepouredsomestimu
lantbetweenherpalelips,butbeyondswal
lowingit theWomangavenosignoflife.
Clareneverlookedathernow.Thetrance
wastoomuchlikedeath.
Shesatin heraunt'sgreatchairnearthe
tablebetweenthewindows,thinkinggloomily.
Therewasafaintlight,buteventhatwas
shaded.Thegirl scarcelymoved.Shewas
ponderingoverthatunlocked-forvisitof the
afternoon-—ofwhatdreadpresencethemor
rowwouldbring—ofthereturnofLieutenant
Arlingtonand its attendantterrors. But
strangestof all shethought,wasthenewsof
ColonelEarle'smarriage.Whyhadhenot
spokentoheraboutit? HowhadMrs.Lake
comeinpossessionofthefactsif hehadnot
toldher? Whathadledhimto thatconfi
dence? Thewidowwasveryhandsome,
eliteandbrilliant.ColonelEarlehadbeen
er friendforalongtime.Perhapshehad
alsoofferedhimselftoher. Sherecalledthe
woman'smanner,her blushes,hesitation,
confusion.
Buthadhenotassuredherthatshewashis
firstlove? Andhowtr; uinglyshehadbe
lievedhim!
Her lip curledsuddenly;shefelt chilled
anddiscouraged.Therewasasternlookin
hereyes—-therewasa reachingoutof her
heart,aninnrticulatecryforhelp.
Herauntwasdying,herunclewashelpless
andhopclcus,somuchsothatshefearedfor
hisreason.Herparentswerelyingin lowly
gravesinaVirginianchurch-yard;herlover
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Shedreadedto seehim,now;dreadedthe
soundof his voice.thesightof hisbonny
facciandthemanSilt:hurlturnedtoforlove
andconsolationlimlbccnll.liiii-ibuiidandhml
nottoldhcr.
She“'01-lmusedfromthispainfulreverie
bythereturnofl.ll‘l‘unclc.“Anychange?" heasked.
head.Thenursecamein." Is thereanythingtodo?"heasked,“ be
sidesgivingherstimulants?”“Nothing,"shesaid.“Thengoandtakesomerest.
withherto-night,"hesaid.
Thewomanlookedalittle-—atClare.
“You will callmeif I amneeded?"she
asked.“CertainlyI will." Shelefttheroom.
Howstillitwas! Clarecountedtheblack
shadows,andwishedherunclewouldtellher
to o.gButthenthatwouldbeselfish,”shesaid
toherself,andtriednottofeelfrightenedat
hispresence,thechillof theroom,thefore
bodingsilence.
Faintlydownstairs,awayattheendofthe
hall,theoldclockrepeatedthehours,ten
eleven.
Wearincsshadalmostovercomeher,when
sheheardheruncle’svoice.Shestartedbolt
upright.Shesawdimlythegreatbedwith
itsdraperiesputaside,thestillwhiteoutlines
ofthefigureuponit,herunclekneelingnear

I shallstay

-thehead.
“Lucie!” he said,“mywife,mydar
ling!"" Doessheknowyou,uncle?" whispered
Clare.Hestarted.“Ah,youarehere,child! I hadforgotten.
Andit is midnight—I amselfishinmymis
erv.”
“I heardyouspeaktoher."
“Yes,butshedoesnothearme. Lucie,
mydarling,I wantto tell youbeforeyougo."
Washismindwandering?Clarewasas
sailedbyanewfear.“ShallI callthenurse?" sheasked.
“No,notyet. Thereis justllchance,you
see,"andhesmdcdwanly,“thatshemay
hearme,thoughappare-1itly~sheis uncon
scious." .
“ShallI go,then?" sheasked,rising.
“No, for thesakeof pity,eta)‘.child.
Don'tleavemealone. I don'tcarewho
hears,now;myprideisdead.”
Shesatdownagain,tremblingfromhead
tofoot.
“Lucie,"hesaid,gently,“I waswilling
oncetoopenmywholehearttoyou,butyou
wouldnothearme. Perhapsyoucannot
hearmenow,"ishedidnotmove:1fingeror
ancyelid—“butI willgoon.
youneverknewit,butI hadIt littlo.sister,
once---themostbeautifulthing.Withallthe
nrdorofmyboyishnature,I \\'0l‘Slli])l)\.‘(lhcr.
Therewasnothingin theworldtomesofair
asshe.EverydayI \\‘ill.Cli0(ltheunfolding
ofherbounty,iill shewassixteen."
Hesighedheavily.Clarelistened,timidat
sightofthisstrangescenethencrvolessfig
ure,dnrk.dumb-thedark,theshadows,the
slowcomingofthemidnighthour.
“It wasthenwefenrcdweshouldlose
her,mydarling.Ah,youdonotmove~-your
coldlingersrcstlifelessonmine.Butyou
shallhcar.
darling.Atsixteen,then,she\\‘u.sverydeli
cate.Acoughsetin,andtheinediczilmcn
emdshemustgosou\varnn'-rclinmtc.Ali.
if theyhadsentmenbromlwithher! But
noi I waspursuingmystmlim-'-mymother
wasacontirnu-ilinvnlnl-myfathercouldnot
leavehcr.
“At this juncturecomemyuncleand
auntfromtheNorth. Theyweregoingin
travel-thcywerewilling,anxiousto take
Lily,andthechild\\'il.\lwilrlto go. It wns
takingthelightof mylife fromme-but
whatcouldI say? I sawherdepart\\‘ll7ll
manyforcbodings.Alas!youdonothear
me,Lucio. Thereis nothrillof conscious
nessfromyourveinsto mine. Pity me,
Clare!"
He seemedfor amomentto beweeping.
ThetearswereslowlydroppingdownC-lare"s
checks.Theanguishinhisvoicepenetrated
herheart.“ Nevertheless,I mustpursuemytask,”
hecontinued.“ I mayneverhaveanother
opportunity,andI shallclearmyconscience.
Theywereabroada year,andeverymonth
broughtuscharmingletters.Thechildwas
luippyawihllyhappy.Herinnocentpenre
vcllcdin descriptionsof thescenes,places,
wondersshesaw. Thenthere\\'2l.Saninter
regnum.Wewatchedandwuitod.Moun
iimemymotherdiedandWill;buried.My
fatherbccamechildishafterhisloss. I, not
hearingfromLily,wasnearlycrazy.I could
notwork,sleepor eat. Finallyweheard
thatmyaunthadtakenthefeverinRomc~
thenthatbothsheandherhusbandhadsuc
cumbedto thedeadlymalaria-bothhad
died,leavingmybeautifulsisterwithoutpro
tectors.StillwedidnothearfromLily.“ I sentto thoconsul-I wrotetofriends;
thechildwasnottobefound.Judge,dear,
ofmyanguish! Dulypullcdbothways.My
fatherwouldscarcelyletmeoutofhissight,
mysisterwasl0st—ab,lostindeed!“ Shedoesnothearme,"hemoaned,and
hidhisfacein thebed.
Foramomentnothingcouldbeheardbut
hissobfi.
Clarehadcoveredherfacewithherhands.
“At lastI toreniysolffrommyfather's
side,leavinghimingoodcare.“ I traveledtothetownin Italyfromwhich
herlastlcticrwasdated.LikeamadmanI
H6lll'(.'-ll(‘.(lup anddownthecountry.Six:
months~-aye,ninein ull,I \\’:iIlLlUl‘0(ltoand

Wascominghomeandshedidnotlovehim.I fro,spendingmoneylikewater.

Shoshookher.

Lucic,door,‘

It is mydutyto tellyou,poori

“Atlast,inalittleItalianvillugc,atuiuis
‘crubleinn. I heardliillllgflthatscaredmyl
brainaswithahotiron,clmngcdmywlmlc
nature,liai'dcncdmyheart,nu-_demeoldbe
foremytime.“Mysister--myidolbudfullcn. Howcan
I sayit? Evennow,wlicnl muzi.\sure(lof.‘
yourll1.lC0!1S0l(J1lSIl(:S5,myLucie,it burnsmyI
throatandpuvchesmylongue.Therewasa
littlebabe-herchild! it lookedupat me
withherbeautiful,plcudmgeyes---itsmiled
inmyface,herangelicsmile--itheldoutits
littlehandsasif it recognizedin meapro
tector.Cludin thecourse:-itgarmentsit was
yetrefined,andin bearingnoble. What
couldI do?Lucie,whatcouldI do? Doyou
blameme,dear,thatI tookthechildtomy
heart,thoughdiscoveringmysisterhadso
shamedandwrongedherwholefamily?I
thenandtherevowedthatneverwouldI
speakhernameagain,neveracknowledge
herasanykin to me. But theinnocent
child? WhatcouldI do?
"Shedoesnothearme!"headded,bit
terly. “ShewilldieandneverknowthatI
triedtomakereparation." I hireda nurse,"hewenton inalower
tone,“ andbroughtthebabehomewithme,
aftermakingarrangementswithtwotried
andtriuitedfriends~oldAdamandhiswife.
Mypoorfatherwasbeyondallearthlyknowl
edge—nobodyhadmysecret;I wasresolved
thatnobodyshould.ButI engineeredbadly,
withaman'sclumsiness.I thoughtI dared
notbreakthevowI hadregistered,neverto
breathemypoorsister'sname.I knewhow
youlookeduponsuchthings,andmyhaughty
prideministeredtoyours,thoughI sufiered
martyrdom. -
“Lucie-—doyouhearme! Givemesome
sign! Pressmyhandoverso lightly—my
God!sheiscold.§Fi
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HEsprangfromhihmees,lookedwildlyat
Clare. .“Call thenurse,"he cried.
stay. It wouldkillme!"
Clareficwto thedoor. Anothermoment

“ I cannot

andthenursewasthere~n0tonlyshebut
MarthaandHonty,whohadbeenawakened
by(Jlare‘scall.
Thenthegirl stoodback. Withclasped
handsandstrainedeyeballs,shelistenedas
theothersmovedtoandfrobythedirection
oftheirtrainedsuperior." Sheisdead,andtheyarepreparingtolay
herout,"shesaidtoherself,andthena
faintnesscameoverher. Shecouldscarcely
hearorsee,andshefeltthatit wasmerciful,
forshecouldnotbearmuchmore.Slowly
uinkingintotheoldarmchair,sheleanedher
heudagainsttheback,andasortof lethargy
cameoverhersensesfromwhichshedidnot
wishtoberoused.
Presently,undertheinfluenceof apower
ful slimulant,shefeltherconsciousnessrc
turning.Thenursestoodnearher,Honty
waschafingherfingers.
Claregavea longsigh. It seemedtoher
if theyhadletheraloneitwouldhavebeen
motemerciful.
‘fDar,now,shecomin’to,nicely’.Ncbber
knowedherto gofaintthoughherblessed
maofiendid. Come,honey,you's_all tired
out."“Yes,gether intobedas soonasyou
can,"whisperedthenurse. -
“Oh,howwillpoorUncleLouisbearit?”
halfgaspedClare,leaningonHonty'sarm,as
theylefttheroom.
“Ni-bbcrvoumin‘,honey--yo’sgottogo
tobedoryo’llbesicktoo,"saidthewoman.“ But,Honty—how—howdocs-shelook?"“Look.honcy—’pcarstoincshelooklike
acorpse."“ It will kill poorUncleLouis,"sobbed
Clare.“ \\'hat'llkill himchile?" askedHonty,
pausingforamoment.“ Herdeath,”saidClare,throwingherself
onthesideofthebed. ‘
“I?»lesa~yo’heart,honey?-shenodead!"
saidHonty. “ ‘Twasdotui-nin'time,sume‘.~;
detideturns. Ef darworsigns,dodoctor
said,shegwinetolive,ef not,shegwineto
die. Butdarwassigns."
“What!" Clare'scolorcameandwent.
ShecaughtHontybytheroughblackhand.“ IsAuntLuciebetter?”“Well,I do’no‘;datewhatdonunssay,
sheoughttoknow. Shesaydotarnworfor
dobetter,an’shethinksdowussisobcr.She
nebberhadnohopebefo'—Iknowsdid."
‘'0 !" Clareclaspedherhandsin asort
of rupture.“'SomebodyoughttotellUncle
Louis!” _“Don’yo‘worry’bouthim,honey‘;dc
news’llkeep,‘sideshewentout I hardc
frontdoorshutto,"saidHonty,frightened
atthewildjoyin hereyes.“ 1'o'sgottogo
tobed. I'm’spon.~‘.iblcforyou,now."“ I'll go,"saidClare,mcekly.
Hontyundressedherandlefther,appar
entlyasleep.Thegirlwastiredenoughto
sleepsoundly,buthauntingdreamsfollowed
her. Tlieywerealwaysof hcrUncleLouis.
Nowhewasin dangeron thocdgeof some
frightfulprecipice——nowthefirefollowed
him-—anonhewasin thegraspofsomehuge
animalravenousforhislife.
PresentlyClaresatup in bed,and re
flcctcd.“ I can'trest; it is impossible.Sonic
thingtellsmethatUncleLouisisindanger.
I mustgoandfindhim. But thenhewent
out,poorman! intotheilnrkiicssofthemid--
mght.Canhehavecomebuck?"
Shell.\‘i(*.llO(l.All wassilent. Onlylhc
tickof hcrwiitcliinitsslmuthatthein;-iiilofi
thebod-onlythefaintbeatof thefamily

clockdownstairs.It wasverydark?Could
it benearmorning?
Agreatdreadwaspressinguponherbrain.andwouldnotlethersleep.
Shelightedacandletodispelthedreadful
senseof isolationthedarkalwaysbrought
toher.
Andstillthathauntingdreadpressedheav
ilyuponher.“ I mustfindUnclcLouis,"shesaidafter
awhile. “Someunseeninfluencell1ll)l'(3l~lS6Sme—perhapn~it ismymother.”
Partlydressingherself,shetookthecandle
andwentdownstairs.Nobodywasin the
parlor,theloungein thehallwasempty!
Bethlaysleepingsweetlyinherownroom-
andyetthatdreadthingfollowedher.“Hewon’tcomehome.Hewillwalktill
morning.Ormaybehewillgototheriver!"
sheshudderod.Surelyshecouldnotfollow
himthere,andyetsomethingsaid“save
him!”
Howcouldshesavehim?
Thencamethethoughtof Earle. How
quickly,if hehadknown,wouldhehave
cometoherhelp? Buttherewasnohopeof
that. Suddenlyshethoughtof themusic
room.Shewouldmakeonemoreofiortto
findhim.
Throughthedarkhall,up theshadowed
staircase,throughthewindingcorridor,and
,therewastheroom.Notutterlyindarkness.
In thefordistance,bythegreatorgan,she
sawthedimlightofataper.
Hurricdlyshewentforward.
Thereeatheruncle,his headbowedon
onehand,infrontofhisbelovedinstrument,
buttherighthandlaylightlyontheshining
metalofarevolver.Howstill hewas! For
onomomentClare'sheartalmostceased
beating.“ UncleLouis!" shesaid,softly; “Uncle
Louis!"
Hestarted,removedhishandasthough
theweaponburnedhim,liftedhishead.In
all herlifeClareneverforgottheexpression
in hiseyes,asheturnedtoher. Madness
burnedin theirdepth.“O!" shesaidwitha greatsigh,and
caughtthehandthathadfallenat hisside.
“Did youthinkshehadleftins?didyou
thinkAuntLuciewasdead?"
Her breathwasso short—hervoiceso
faint!" UncleLouis—whatwereyougoingto
do?” for hestill staredat her,unableto
quitetakein themeaningofherwords.“AuntLucioisbetter! youhearme,don't
you,UncleLoun-i?youfrightenmelooking
atmeso! Thediseasehasturned,andthe
nursesaysshewilllive."
Hesnatchedherhandaway.“ComeRevierc,"hesaidorrathershouted,“wewillsingtheJubilate!"
He lifteda spring.Thcgreatorgan-bob
lowsthrobbedasif withlife,andoutinto
thedarkwentii clungandclashof music,
loudenoughalmosttowokenthedead.
“Oh,UncleLouis!it will frightenher,"
sobbedClare,andhungontohim.
Thenof a suddenhe ceased,themusic
endingwithaterriblegroan,forallthegrand
stopswereout."'WhatamI doing?hequeried,witha
puulcdair. “ I didnotknowit wassolate.
Mybrainwasonfire. DoyouknowI meant
to endmywretclicdlife? Onemoment
more--howcameyouhere,child'3"heasked,
lookinground.“Totellyouthatmyauntisbetter,"said
Clare,ascalmlyasshecould.
“No! it cannotbepossible—Isawher
die."“But,uncle,youarenotyourself,or you
wouldunderstuii(lme,"saidClare,trenibling
allover. “The feverhasturned!Certain
symptomsshowthatshewillbebctter—that
shewilllive. Docomedownfromtheorgan
andtakesome1-cal,dearuncle.Thereisnot
causeforalarmnow~yousurelyhearmeany
thatAuntLucieisbetter!"“ThankGod!” he repeatedthewords
twice.Thenheclosedtheorgan,andcame
down,andstoodlikeonedazedbyClare’s
side.“ Youwill goandtrytogetsomerest,
uncle,"shesaid.
“IndeedIwill. I thoughtI hadlostevery
thing-home,wife,reputution.I couldhave
bornealltherest,butnottoloseher? Why,
canit bepossible—Luc1ewilllive'3"" Yes,uncle,thenursesaysso. Thedis
easehasturned."" Andyou,poorchild,haveyoubeenup
allnivht?”heasked.“O , nouncle-afteryouleftthehouseI
wontto bed. Butsomething,mydreams,
partly,impressedmetotryandfindyou."“Youhavesavedalife,"hesaid,solcmnly.
“And youwill not—-willnot—"C‘-larc‘s
voicefalt-cred.
“I will neverlosehopeandfaithagain,
Godhelpingme.”
ThenClarecriedlikeababy,thehottears
rainingdownhercheeks,butveryquietly,
andaftershehadgonetobedagain,shestill
sobbedandcried,till herpillowwaswet
withhertears,butitwasfor joyandnotfor
sorrow.Surelythesadnessandthetrialand
thedarknessweregonethathadmadethe
liou.~icsccmlikea tomb--wliutothertrials
couldcomcthatwouldbesosore,bealmost
unbearable?As forUncleLouis,if hehad
losteverything,asHontyhadtoldherthe
daybefore,hehadfriends,hculth,courage,
andwasnotyetanoldman." Gml help him!" shesaid,fcr\'(-nily,
“und foi‘;_,'i\'ohim,for surelyhewasnotin
'hisrightmindthisnight."

(ToIn’confi/uml.)

.'l.~'!'.'_|/our1m//-.s'1lculer_1'm'Till-1(loi.m:.\'ARGOSY.
1lt'mlngetanym1mbc1‘y¢-Hmayuwnl.
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ATHOUSANDcheersforthehonestboy,
Unlearnedinschemesoffameandwealth,
Whosestepsareheraldsofrestlessjoy
Therestlessjoyofruggedhealth.
Thecloudsmayshadow,somesunnyday,
Thispicturegiltwithmorninglight,
Buthonoronearthstillfindsaway
Androomenoughforadeedofright.
Athousandcheersforthemanofmighti
Whobravelystriveswhenothersfall,
Whomarchesontothelosingfight
Whenrightsgodownandwrongsprevail.
Themanwhobearsthescornandthefrown,
AndC'ensure'sbitterblastingbreath,
Receives.atlast,adear-boughtcrown,
Athousandcheersatthegatesofdeath.

‘W
AN ADVENTUREONTHE AMAZON.

BYWALTERnav,nsn.
Tm-1screwsteamerExplorer,whichascendedthe
Amazoninthesummerof1853,washardlylonger
thanshewasbroad.Thisprovedquiteanadvan
tage,as,whenwereachedtheupperwatersof
someof thetributaries,thereweremanysharp
curvesencountered,andmorethanoncewewould
havefoundourselvesinabadpredicamenthadour
boatbeenaslongastheyaregenerallymade.Wekeptin theAmazonuntilwehadcrossed
BrazilandwereonthebordersofEcuador.Here
weturnedtothesouth.andstarteduptheJavaryriver,whichhaditssourceamonga chain,or
rather,spurofmountainsin theeasternpartof
Peru.Wepressedsteadilyuptherapidlynarrow
ingstream,throughawildcountry,whereevery
milethatweprogressedwasattheperilofknock
ingthebottomoutofthepropeller.
AlthoughSouthAmericaisprettygenerallywell
known,yettherearesomepartswhichareaslittle
understoodastheinteriorofEthiopia.Wesaw
anynumberofdusky-lookingnatives,whosurveyed
uswithlooksofwonder,forourlittlepuffing
steamer,doubtless,wasthefirstoneuponWlIlCll
theyhadevergazed.
Theyseemedgenerallyofafriendlydisposition,
althoughCaptainLupoi';-ikiwarnedusagainsttrust
ingthemtoofar,andespeciallyagainstputtingour
selvesintheirpower.
Finallywereachedtheendofourjourney.The
prowoitheExplorerwasrunbeneaththefoamof
a cascadethirtyfeethigh,upwhichourcaptain
deemedit hardlyworthwhiletoattempttoforce
theboat.
Ourcompanynumberedsix-\-myselfandClarence
Gilmore,whoweremidshipmenin thenavy,and
whohadobtainedleaveofabsencetoaccompanythisexpedition,theuncleofGilmorebeinganinti
getherwiththreesailors,whomwetookalongtodo
therowing,anda nativeBrazilianthatwehad
pickedupnearthemouthoftheAmazon,andwho
wentbythesobriquetoiQuirk.
Herewemadefasttothebank.andpreparedtospenda numberofdays.untilwehadgaineda
knowledgeofthesurroundingcountry,andour
partyhadsatislicdthemselvesitwouldpaytoor
ganizeatradingexpedition.
Abovethecascadewasdeepclearwater.the
streambeingrathernarrow,butveryfavorableto
navigationinasmallvessel,sothenextdayafew
ofusdecidedtoexploreitscourseforafewmiles.
Wecarriedourcutteronourshouldersabovethe
falls,andthenlauncheditinthedeepwaters.
Quirktookhisseatintheprow;thethreesea
mengraspingtheoars,whileGilmoreandI seatedourselvesinthestern,wherewecouldcontrolthe
rudder.andhavethebestprospectoftheshoresas
wejourneyedalongtheriver.
Theskyremainedclear,wlnleourelevatedsitu
ationgaveapleasantcoolnesstotheatmosphere
whichit is impossibletodescribe.Severaltimes
wecaughtsightofsomeofthenatives,wholooked
wouderinglyatus,andoneparty,consistingof
menandwomen.whowerefishingalongshore,
scatteredandfledinthegreatestterrorthemoment
wecameinview.“ Isn'tthat:1manyonder?"suddenlyaskedGilmore,pointingsomedistanceaheadtowherea
darkobjectcouldbeseenalongtheshore.“Wethetrunkofatreethat’sbeenshivcredby
lightning,”repliedoneofthesailors,glancingover
hisshoulder.
Thisscaman,whowastheonlyonedeserving
apa.-isingnotice,wasaMarbleheadwhaler,named
Gale,whowasnotedforhisextraordinaryskillin
swimming.I haveneverseenhisequal.Manya
timehadheplungedintothetropicalsea,whenit
wasswarniingwithsharks.andfrolickedin the
water.halliiugthesehyen-asofthedeepforthe
mereinnofthething.
Lverilybelievethathecouldswimlongerthan
hecouldwalkuponthesolidground.
Galepausedonlyamomentinrowing,andthen
resumedtheexercise.withthateven,steady,and
indillerentstroke.whichshowstheexperienced
oarsman.
ltwasasmallmatter,thisdoubtastowhether
theobjectunderinspectionwasamanorastump.
Noneofuswouldhavebeenabletodecidewithout
anearerapproach,haditnotbeensettledforusby
resolvingitselfintoaman,whichwasseento
springforwarda fewsteps.fireabow,andthen
(lushawaywithsuchspeedthatitalmostmstantly
Vanlsllcil.“ isheshootingatus?"laughedGilmore.“No,fori sawthearrowtakealtogetheradiffer
entdirection.”I rephed.“Hehasfiredatsomegame,andhasn’tthe
couragetotaketheconsequences.”“ itmayfallintoourhands.”
In themeantimewewererapidlyapproaching
thespot,andafewminuteslaterwereoppositethe
veryplacewherethetunidhunterhadstoodwhen
hesenthisarrowonitsdoubtfulerrand.
Here,bycommonconsent.theseamenceased
rowing,andtheboatalmostcametoarestagainst
thecurrent."Shallwegoashoreandseewhatitmeans?”
inquiredGilmore,turningtowardme.I shookmy
head.“it isn’tworthwhile.andwedon‘tknowthe
riskwearerunning.(‘apt-ainLupofski "
AtthisjunctionQlllrkutteredapiercingscreech,
andspringingtohisfeet,leapedoverboard.
Turningmyheadatthatinstaut,lsawanim
mensejaguarcomingat fullspeedtowardus.
Knowingthecharacterofthisanimal,Gilmoreand
I satcoollyinthestern.
Drawingmyrevolver,I pointedit athimand
pulledthetrigger,buttherewasnoreportandI
recollectedatthesameinstantthatitwasunloaded,
whilemycomrade,fromsomereasonorother,had
failedtodrawhisweapon.Thenextinstant.with

i

1‘

selectedashisvictim.Thatpointwassoonde
cided,forheheadedstraighttowardme.
I swamasI neverswambefore.butit
rapidly,andina fewmomentswasdirectlyuponme.' hewaterwasdeep,andastheonlythingthat
Icoulddo,I divedtoescapehim.
“Neverfear,cap.,l’llattendtothatcreetur.”he

riatedbrute.
Thewordshadscarcelyescapedhimwhenhe
gripcdtheanimalbythelooseskinatthebackof
theneck,andbothwentunder.
It wasonlyioraninstant,whentheheadofthe

. : tl'.bttl it ti‘ _ V -' ~' 'matefmmdofWethe“SecretaryoftheNavy;w_Iten_\ u iouginoungmoreofituntilhesaw

sailorappeared,andheexclaimed,witha grim
smile:" I’vegothim,sure!”
Heremainedstationaryinthewaterforsometen
minutes,asthoughhewerestandinguponthe
hardbottom,duringwhichwegatheredaround
him.whileQuirkquicklyseizedandtowedthe
boattowardus.
Asweclamberedin,Galefollowedus,andimme
diatelyalter,thedeadbodyofthejuguarfloatedto
thesurface.Hehadhelditunderthewateruntil
lifewasextinct.
Wetoweditbacktothesteamerwithus,where
itwasskinnedandstuffed.andpresentedto(‘ap
tainLupofskiasasouvenirofourjourneyupthe
Amazon. _--_ M

TEXASSTEERS.
Tm:TexasSiftz'ngsadmitsthatwhenitcomesto
toughness.Texasbeefis entitledtothebluerib
bon.TheaverageTexaslandlordusuallymanages
tosecurethetoughestbeefinthemarket.
“is therea carpet-beatingestablishmentnext

doorl?”
askedanewlyarrivedguestatanAustin

hote.“NotthatI everheardof.”“Well,thenyoumusthaveablacksmith’sshop
inthecellar.Doyoushoehorsesinthecellar?"“Whyno,stranger,whatmakesyouthinkso?”‘“What’sallthatpoundingasiftherewasaboiler
factoryinlullblast,orsomecoopersweredriving
downthehoopsonawoodencistern?”
“O,that!Whythat‘sthecookpoundingthe
beefsteakforbreakfast.”M

ANEXPERIMENTER.
A crrv-am-:nyoungman,justoutoi college,
hiredouttoaVermontfarmerto“braceuphis‘ Partofhisdailydutywasconstitutiona little."
tofeedthecattle.Onedayhisemployernoticed
thathewasreadinganagriculturalpaperveryin
theembryofarmermakingforthestallswherethe
calveswerekept.withalargebucketofgarden
loam.“Hello.what’sthatfor‘?”askedthefarmer.“Why,”saidtheyoungman,“ I readinthepa
peryesterdaythatcalvesoughttohavea little
groundfeeddaily,andI thoughtid tryandsee
howitworked.” iM
MRS.PARTlNGTON'SSORROW.

“OrapreacherwassicklastSunday,andyoung,
Pendergrast,acollegestudenthere,preachedfor
us,”saidMrs.l’artington,asshelaiddownher
newspaperandtookoil‘her“specs."“Itwasa
splendidsermon.lleturneduphiseyesandlifted
hishands,andgotoffthemostbeautifulcatastro
phesI evr heard,andhisclosingperforationwas
justgram.Andnowhe'sgoneandforgedhispa's
nameafterall he'sdoneiorhim. i declare.it
makesmesicktothinkofthedecrepitudethereis
inthisworldI” M‘

NOTANANGLOMANIAC.- |
Mas.Ganvnn.-\M—~“Ihear,Mr.Growler,you
havebeenmakingcomplaintsaboutmyhouse.I
wishyoutounderstand,sir.thatit isconducted
onthebestEnglishstyle."
Growler“That‘sthetrouble.I can’tsleep
onapillowthatis thePrinceofWalescoat-oi
arms.”
Mrs.(lrindham-“Whatdoyoumean,sir?"
Growler-“Why,theyaremadeupof three

gained,

When1came.
_tothesurface,1foundGalebesideme.

said.asheplacedhimselfbetweenmeandtheinfu-'

feathers!Ha!ha!he.he,haw,haw!”
——-———*W
ROUGHONCROCKERY.

“Wsxrmakesyoulooksodowninthemouf?”
askedUncleMoseofJimWebster.
“Mywifedonebrokeanuddcrplatedismawn
ing.” -“Dat’snufiin.Deplatecan'tcostyermoreden
adime.Datdon’thurtmuch."“Hitdon'thurt! I reckonyerdon'tknowdat
hit’smyheadshebustsdedisheson."“Yes,dat’sroughondecrockery.”

*0‘
MISTAKENIDENTITY.

REPORTER-“How’sthepeachcropthisyear?”
Native-“Splendid;couldn'tbebetter.You
justmovedhere.I suppose?”
Reporter_“Oh,no; I representa citypaper
andamseekinginformationinregardtothepeach
crop.”
Native-“Well,it'smightypoor.
peachtoatreewe’lldowell.”M _

EXCHANGES.

Ifwegetone

\. “j ‘
g.q.“i___uu\\

ZLE [>0/vi-i-k-E
CORRESPONDENCE.

_i

ihaveneverbeenabletoobservethewavesofamid

' ceptingEnglish-speakingcountriesaresufilciently

—

No.3. CourousnDraco:-nu.Acaosne
(Five-LetterWords.)

1.Amusicalinstrument:2 Atree:3.Aqnadrupedthatfurnishesclothing;4.Anancientbook:5.AnIndianidol.
Lefltoright,down:Awideextent.Lcfltoright,up:Acoin.Combined:Somethingusedinwar.Oxroan,MIB8. Uscu;SAM.

aheavythud.thejaguarlandedin theboat.and
eachofusleftit. Weallstruckoutwithafrenzied
desperation,glancingbacktoseewhichofuswas

8" WEcannotinsertexchangesoffirearms,birds’eggs,lordangerouschemicals.Thepublishersreservetherightofusingtheirdiscretionintheublicationofanyexchamze.Exchangesmustbemadeasriefaspossibleandfewinnumber.Wecannotinsertallthatcomeinifonepartysendsthemoftenerthanonceortwiceayear.Donotaskustoinsertnoticeofexchangeofworthlessarticles,orthosethatshouldproperlyappearintheadvertisingcolumns.
NorvieDeWolfe,West.\iillGrove,0. Astercoscope
and50views,andacollectionoffossilsandIndianrelics,forGoldenDaysprevioustoVol.II.,orforbox

in
g glovesorbooks.

.A.'Kulas,caretheBradstreetCo.,Dubuque,Iowa.The“World'sI-".nc,vclopcdiaofWondersandCuriosi
ties"(920pp) and"ASummerinNorway” (400pp),thewholeworth$7,_foragoodwatchorafontofscripttype. >
(7.A.Watson,110BrightonSt,Boston,Mass.A selfinking"Giant"press,withtypeforaviolinandbow,
oranytwopreviousvolumesofTut-3GOLDF..\'Aaoosv.
J. Anderson,Gouverneur,N.Y. A boxofagents‘stencils,cost$25,forabanjoorguitar.
Thos.Valentine,Jr , St.Mary's.Pa. A Waterburywatch,papercutter,pairspurs,500blankcards(assortedcolors),anumberofgoodbooks,500songswith
musicand1 boundbook,foranyVol.ofTm:(;lOLl)EN
Aaoosr.Harper'sYoum;PeopleorGoldenDaysbound,
orforanytwoVols.,unbound. J

J. G.B.,Miller,Ga.Thanksforyourletter.You
willmeetyouroldfriendsagaininabouttwomonths.
G.N.D.,PortJeffersonYouomittedtworequisites
inyourletter—-thenameofyourStateandtheN0.of
thepaperyoureferredto.
H.A.B.,Roscoe,Ill. Lightpenetratesthewater,in
fineweather,toadepthofabout1,200feet,thoughvery,veryfaintatthatpoint.
T.J. V.,St.Mary's,Pa. 1

.

Wegivethemforfivenewsubscriptions.2.Heisacreationoftheimagina
tion.3.Weneverheardofthem.
W.R.N.,Trenton.Ill. Thelargestnuggetofgold
everfoundwasprobablythegreatAustraliannugget
called"SarahSands,"whichweighed233lbs. 4 oz.,troy.
W.P.E.,Wapello,Iowa.Thecustomofknihtly
tiltsortournamentswentoutoffashionwheningHenryII.ofFrancewaskilledwhileengagingin-atilt,in1559.
L,G.8..Doniphan,Kanr.CatainMarryat.born1782,died1848,wasreallyano cerin theBritishNavy,becomingapostcaptain.FlorenceMarryatishisdaughter.
M.J. S.,Halifax,N.S. TheMoharumedanshavein
stitutedtheyearofl\1ohammed‘smigration(hegira)
fromMeccatoMedinaastheir"yearone."ThedateassignedtothiseventisSept.13,622A.D.
F.L.8.,Parsons,Pa.TheU.S.hasanareaof440,
000squaremilesofcoalfields.Lastyearonehundred
milliontonsweremined.Thereiscomputedtobeenoughtoforma ringaroundtheearthattheequator5 1-2feetwideand5 1-2feetdeep.
R.S.8..Shannon,Ill. Itistoberegrettedthatyou
oceanstorm,foritisindeedagrandsight.Itissaidthatthewavesseldomexceedthirtyfeetinheightandfivehundredfeetinlength.Theirgrandeur,however,
isshowninthefactthattheysooftenimpressthespectatorasbeing"mounfiinshigh."
H.F.D.,Dixon,Cal.Thepeopleofnocountryex
fondofmanlysporttohaveanyestablishednationalgames.Americahasbaseball; England.cricket;Canada,lacrosse.andAustraliacricket.Francehashorseracing.GermanyandAustria,gymnasticexercises,ifanything,andRussia,noparticulargame.
M. J.S.,Cassadaga,N.Y. Thecattleranchareain
thiscountryextendsovermorethanamillionsquaremiles,ormorethanforty-threepercent.ofthetotal
areaofthecountry.Somesevenoreightmillionhead
ofcattlegrazeeastoftheRockyMountains,valuedat
morethantwohundredmilliondollars.It isagood
businessforapushingboy,butyouwouldnotfinditacomfortableone.

——_*-W
PUZZLEDOMNO.185
cosnuc-rannvnocannm.

ORIGINALcontributionsaresolicitedforthisdepart
ment.WriteononesideofthepaperONLY,andapart
fromallothercommunications.Whenwordsnotin
WebsterorLippincottareused,autliorityforthe
samemustbecited,andwordsobsoleteorraremust
besotagged.ItemsofinterestrelatingtoPurJ.ledorn
willbegladlyreceived.Address"PuzzleEditor,n
Tm-:GonnasAnrnmv,81WarrenStreet,NewYorkCity.
ANSWERSTOPUZZLESINNO.130.
No.1. No.3.
BIRCIIES LOCKMEN
ITERATE OUARINE
REVERTE CADENCE
(IREMMEN KREFELD
HARMING MINERAL
ETIENNE ENCLAVE
SEENGEN NEEDLES
lo. 2. Taranis. No. Moonbeams.
No.6 ThethreatenedAnglo-Russianwar.
No.5. No.7.
EQUUS PIM
BROGFE MINER
ORAISON PARADED
DR SSERS SATANIOAL
ANGLESITE FANATICIZED
(‘HARMING DECIMATED
IMPRESE LOCATES
HUMANS SATER
CLEET LED
No.8.PictureGallery.No.10.Horn-mad.

No.9.
K C

RIB JAR
SANER CADED
RAVELED JACAMAR
KINESODICADAVI-IRIC
BELOVEDAREMELTS
REDESERI-31)AR'l‘S
DIDECOLOBIS
CAROLITIC
CORELIVEDAD
MOLEDOTESELAH
CONOVERIDEFAMER
COL()RIFICALAVEltAS
REVISED DAMERON
DEFER HERON
RID BAN

C S

PuzzlesinPuzzledomNo.130werecorrectlysolvedbyJarep,Jo.Mullins,Elbert,().C.Ludwig,Madcap,lilyself,Dauntless.A.Solver,Tantrums,Aspiro.Da
mon.RexFord.Pearl,BostonBoy.St.Elmo,E.F.Edgett,BlackRaven,Nestor,Cyrus.'Athos,Anonyme,Traddles,Florence,Typo,Alpha,Eskimo.O.U.Nohim.Chic,(Johannet,Senrab,Geoval.Total31.Cmnpletelist--Iarep.
Bestincornplcleli'.\:ts--Jo.Mullins,9;Elbert,8.
Prizcs_forSingleSolutions-No.3

,

BostonBoy; No. 5
,

A.Solver;No. 6
. Florence;No. 7
,

Geoval;No.10,
Traddles.

CONTRIBUTIONSAccarrrzn.
TomA.Hawk,1 Rectangle: Haze,1 Diamond;Mad
capandMyself,1PoeticalDiamond.

NEWPUZZLES.
No. 1

.

Sxxcorxrxos.

1
. Syncopate"perfectly,”andhave"aclique."

2.Syncopate"handles,"andhave“partialvictoties,"
3.SyncopateatownofIreland.andhave"aspeck."

4 Syncopateto"extenuate,"andhavesmallro
dents.

5
. Syncopat-e"pertainingto a foot,"andhave"to

re.-|oun(."
Thesyncopatedlettersformthenameofthelargest
oftheantelopes.Tm-zwrou,N. J. Exm.

No.2. Cnaaann.
Nowthisisthetimewhenwefeastuponthewhole,
Tofullnessofstomachandpleasureofsoul;
Andthebirdswillgatherthejirstfortheircot,
AndeatofthoIo.-M,whichmightotherwiserot.
Lrrrma:ltoca,Ann. 0.C.Lnnwm.

No.4. Anaeaan.
(To" I. O.W.A.")

I. Sol I GamerresCnmnnm.
Theyareadisagreeablelot,
Aseverybodyknows;

Andallthemoneytheyhavegot,Theyearnedbywashingclothes.Honours,N. J. Nawuo.
No.5. Rrzc-muons.

Across:—l.Onewhopasseswithouthonor;2.Tomovewithaviolent,irregularaction; 3.Grazing;4.Issuedandappeared; 5.Thoseofthesamekind.1)oum:—I.Shavesofi'; 2. A bird(Sup.>:3
.

Certainnumbersatdice;4 A push;5.Thescaboritchincattle:6
. Poison;7
,

Indispensably.
NewYou:Crrr. Jaazr.

No. 6
.

Nnmamcan.

A sailorontheboundlesssea, ,

Anoldsalt,callhim1
,
2
,

3.
Again,uponhisvisagefix
Youreyes,andseethe4

,
5
,
6
.

Itgnawsfromrisetosetofsun,
Andmakesanoise,this 3

,
2
,
1
.

Throughwoodworkitssharpteethwillbore,
Ande'enthroughtin,the6

,
5
,

4.
Histemperyoucanneverfix,
Heis a testy1 to6.Navrauacn,N.Y. BasesNUT.

No. 7
.

R1-:c'r/menu.
('I‘o"Jarep.")

.4cross:—l.Joinedtogetherinaclumsymanner:2.Pertainingtothefamilyofrails(Sup.i: 3
.

Ratherslow;4
.

Perfumed:5.Connectedwithsensation.
Down.--1.Notelaboratedorrefined(Ol.s.l; 2. A soldierarmedwitha spear;3.Ancient;4.Lightca\airyofTartaricorigin:5

.
A redMadeirawine;6
.

Tointroduceone'sself; 7
.

Active(Rare).PHILADELPHIA,Pa. MomnsoSun.
No.8. TRIPLE-LI:.“I'1‘ER-ENIGMA.
(To"Damon."l

In"suddenprostration,"butnotin a rink:In"freshcountrysausage."butnotin a link;
In"school-masters switch; "
In" s lritus,"which
Vedrink

Inoursodawheneverwegive'emawink.
Whenintheprime,
Insummer-time
Youwalk,

‘Neathfinalskies,WithJaneor‘Lize,
Andtalk,

Takeheedthatyou,Perchance,lettwo
Someword

Notuitediscreet,
W'hi(?hbycomplctc
Isheard!

Forallsuchevidenceswould' (‘omegood
incase

A breachofpromisesuittookplace!Rnrannroan,N. J. Bous.
No.9. Isv1-nrrnnPreamp.

Acrosa:—l.A fireona greatseale: 2.Portraying:3
.

Estimating;4
-. Failing:5. A genusofshowyplantsof
theorderAracecv(Bot.,Sup.): 6
.
A sortofwoolencloth(Scotch);7
.
A letter.
Down:—l.A letter;2. A peculiarforce:3.The
mouth; 4. A quarrel: 5.AplantofthegenusS3/rmga;
6. A speciesofIlromclia:7 Milder;8 Inaspiritedmanner;9

.
AtownofCaserta.Italy;10.Theapart

mentinaChinesetemplewheretheidoliskept: 11.

A meadow(()bs.):12.A kingofBashan(Bible);13,Aletter.Baxomm,N. J. Mxsnnr.
No.10.CHARADE.
(To“Nyas,"withrespect.)
AsNyasabias
Towardsmehasdisplayed,
Incharadehehasmade.
Inlineofhistrade.
Thismorninghis“born,"

I venturetoblowThough"mad"asthecad
Inthestreetdownbelow,
Whennopennyfromany
Hegetsin a day,
Whilewaitingandprating,
Withnothingtosay.

I‘vesearchedtheScripturesforthathorn,
Butmustacknowledgeherethecorn,
Thatinagaysaloon.
Onyesterdayatnoon,

I foundit.andgotcrazymad"l:iorn-mad,"toputitplain,egadl

Andthenthemarshal,
Withactimpartial,

Tookmeinamandheldmewhole,
80two,I lostmyself-control;

Andthenplumpinthecalaboose
Heturnedmeloose,

Tomuseuponmyfate—andpay
TheexpenseaccountI'drunthatday.Donom,ILL. Asrrso.

No.11.PYRAMID.
Across:-1. A letter; 2. A householddeityamongthe
ancientRomans;3.Dogma:4.Thosewhodarken;

5
. Rebuilds;6.Onewhoexhibits;7
.

PlantsofthegenusCardaminc.
Down:—l.A letter;2. A lakeofAfrica(Wore);3.
Toprepareforuse: 4. A clanproceedingfroma com
monprogenitor;5

.

In thatplace;6. A chief;7. A

tropicalplant;8. A midshipman;9.Theaspectof
planetsdistantfromeachother120degrees:10.Pairs;
11.Seen\Worc.b'up.,Obs.); 12.Amusicalsyllable;13.A letter.Sonsavrma,Mass. EDWINF.EDGET1‘.
Answers,solversandprize-winnersinfiveweeks.
Forthefirstcomplet-1listofsolutions,Tar:Aaoosrsix
months.Forthebestincompletelist,threemonths.
PrizesforSingleSolutions-ForfirstcorrectanswertoNos.1

,
4 6
,
8
,
0 or10eachaStylographicpen.

CHAT.
TheSquareinlastnumberbyJ/marwasrhymedbyGWENDOLYNNE,butforsomereasonwhichwecan't
explain.thatfactwasnotnotedas it shouldhave
been.ALPHAwantsanaccountofthespeciall‘eeora
tionDaymeetingoftheE. I’ L.,butaswewerenot
there.andhavenotseenorheardofanyonewhowas,
wecan'tgiveit. BLACKIiavsxispleasedwiththe
albumhewoninNo.125—aswethinkallwhowon
albumsare--andsaysourdept.isoneofthebest,and
heishappytobeoneofoursolversandcontributors.
Heisanenterprisingposerandwewillassisthimto
riseandshowhislighttoTheDom.H.\Zl-Icompli
mentsTm-:GEM-zauisDiamondinNo.132. '1 his
we-ek'slistofsolversissmall,butwealreadyknow
thatnextweek'slistwillbemuchlargerNxasand
Asriuoareslingingrhymesateachotherinamannertrulyedifyingtospectators.No.1 byE810andNo 3

byI'scnr.SAMarebothgoodpuzzles,althoughbelong
ingtotheacrosticvariety. Bocnmm.
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