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UNDER FIRE;

FRED IVORTHIKG'1‘0N’SCAJIPAIGN.
By FRANK A. MUNSEY.

CHAPTERXVI.
A maninacountryvillageis agreatevent.
Thereis butoneotherattractionthatap
proachesit in importance,andthatisthean
nualcircus.
Bothbringouttheentirevillage,butthe
firedrawsthebetterof thetwo. It is afree
show,whilethecircusis not,and
hereit hasanimmenseadvantage
overthelatter~auadvantagethat
can hardlybe overcomeby the
clownsandthemenagerie.It gives
themen,andboystoo,a chanceto
bebrave-tododaringdeeds,anda
largenumberoffoolishones.Then
thereisthemysteryofhowitcaught,
andwhetherit wastheworkof an
incendiaryor not. Why,a good
sizedfireinavillagewilloftenserve
formonthsasa themefordiscus
sionwhenothersubjectsarescarce.
Thisparticularfirewasthelargest
Mapletonhadeverknown.Every
onehadhurriedlydressed,andrush
eddownthestreettoseeJohnRex
ford'sstoreburn.Womenandchil
dreninsuificientlywrappedforthe
chillyair of thiscoldNovember
night,stoodtherewatchingthean
gryflamesastheyshothighin air,
fedby barrelsof oil andlard. It
wasagrandsighttowitness,asthe
blacknessof thenightmadethe
flamesdoublybrilliant. Nothing
couldbedonetosavethestore,and
themendirectedtheireffortsto
keepingtheflamesfromspreading.
In thistheydidagoodwork. John
Rexforddidnotarriveatthescene
untilthebuildingwasa sheetof
flame,andtheroofhadfallenin.
Thesightalmostcrazedhim. He
flewatthedoorasif toenteramid
theburninggoods.andsecurecer
tainvaluables,butthefierceflames
drovehim back. He reluctantly
yielded,and in his helplessness
seemedthepictureof despairashe
sawbeforehimhisstorehisidol-
amassofburningtimbersandhalf
burnedgoods.
Hewasnowwithoutastore,even
asFredwaswithouta clerkship,
andcouldperhapsrealizeto some
extenthowthelatterfeltatsudden
ly beingthrownoutof hischosen
business.
Fredwastheretoo. Hestooda
littlebackfromthefrontof t-he
crowdandat oneside,intently
watchingtheprogressof theflames
andseeminglywrappedin thought.
Finallyheturnedhis head,anda
littletotherightof himsawNellie
andhermother.Nelliewaslooking
directlyathim,evidentlystudying
hisface.W'henhis eyesmethers
andshefoundthatshewasdiscov
ered,ablush,plainlyvisiblebythe
lightof the flames,coveredher
prettyface.
Fredfelthisheartbeatfaster.He
longedto speakwith herand learnher
thoughts,andyethedidnotdareapproach
her. Thepeculiarlookshegavehimand‘
thatvividblush—whatdidtheymean?He
couldnotmakeup his minduponthese
points,andyettherewasa fasomatlonin
studying,them-—sometimespersuadinghim
selfthattheymeantonething,andthen
againperhapsitsveryopposite.
Presentlysheandher motherreturned
‘home,andFredsawnomoreof them.The
firewasnowundercontrol.All dangerof
spreadingwaspassedandthecrowdreturned
to theirseveralhomeswell nighchilled
through.A fewmenremainedtowatchthe
fireasitdiedaway,andtoseethatnosparks
werecarriedtootherbuildingsbythewind.
AmongthosewhoremainedwasJohnRex
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ford.Hewaspaleandhaggard,andshivcred
whilethecoldwindseemedtopenetratehis
verybones,yetheclungtothespotasif he
would
fire,fromtheburningmassbeforehim. Fi
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l “Whowasthefirsttodiscoverthisfire?”“ I was,"repliedthesheriff,proudly,with
a feelingthathemustbe lookeduponas
somethingofahero." Didyouseeit fromyourhouse?”“No,I sawit justasI turnedthecorner
comingtowardsthestable.”“ Comingwhichway?" askedthemer
chant,tryingtolearnsomethingthatmight
givehimacluetoworkupon.“ComingfromtheFalls,ofcourse,where
I hadbeenattendingcourt."“Whattimewasthat?”“Nighontoeleveno’clock."“Andyousawnoonehere?"“No.”

“Nor anyone
onthestreet?"
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“ Nota soulstirring,exceptJim, thesta
bleboy,"
“ Wherewashe?"“ Soundasleep."“Hecouldn'thavebeenstirringverymuch
'then,'’saidthemerchantwitha slightshow
ofdisgustatthesheriff'sanswer.
“\Vell,I meanhewastheonlyoneabout,
andI hadtowakehimup."“ Andyouraisedthealarm?"" I shouldthinkI dir."“Thenyoudidn'tcomedirectlyhere?"
“YesI did,but I yelledfireprettylively
allthesame,andstartedthestableboyup
thestreettowakeeverybodyup."“Wherewasthefireburningthen?"
“()n thebackendof thestore.Ablaze
wasjuststartingupthroughtheroof."
“It wasonthebackend,yousay?”“Yes;andjustasI gotherethebackwin
dowsburstout,andthewaytheflamesrolled

pluckthemystery—thecauseof the upwasacaution."
“Was thereno fire in the frontstore

nallyheapproachedMr.Coombs,thesheriff,then?”
andsaid: .

“No,theredidn'tseemtobewhenI first
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gothere,butafterIwentroundto theback
endtoseehowit wasthereandcameback
theflameshadcomethrough,andeverything
wasablaze.I tellyouwhat,I neversawany
thingburnlikethisstore."“ It musthavestartedin thebackstore,
then,”saidMr.Rexfordthoughtfully.“ Nodoubtofit,"returnedofiicerCoombs,
enthusiastically.“ This is importantevidence,"saidthe
merchant,afterapause.
Thesheriffbrightenedupat this,andhis
eyessnappedwithdelight.Herewasacase
forofiicialservices.“ Tobesureit is,sir,"hereplied.“ Thereissomemysteryaboutthis.’“ ‘Pearstomeso."
“Wehadnostoveinthebackstore.”

“I knowit- that'sso,Mr. Rexford. It
looksbad."“ AndI closedupthestoremyselfto-night,
andwentintothebackroomasusualtosee
thateverythingwasallright."“ I daresayit was. Youarea careful
man."“ Yes,it wasallright.I'mcertainofthis.”“Goodevidence,too. Capitalevidence,
Mr. Rexford,”saidtheofiicer,rubbinghis
handstogetherwithevidentdelightat the
prospectbeforehim.“Youaresuretherewasnofireinthefront
roomwhenyoufirstgothere?"“ I ampositivetherewasnone,andI will
testifyonmyoathtothisfact."“ I maywantyourtestimony.”
“I hopeso,sir,forcrimeshouldbepun
ished.”“ I hopeitwill,in thiscase,atleast,”said
themerchant,“for I believethisstorehas
beenfiredandperhapsrobber.”“Shouldn'twonderif it hadbeenrobbed—
morethanlikelyitwas,nowasI thinkofit.”“Butaseverythingisburnedup,it willbe

almostimpossibletofindthisout,asI can’t
reallymissanything.”“ Therewill bea chancefor somepretty
sharpdetectivework,I sl1ouldsay.”
“You aregoodatthat,I believe,"saidthe
merchant.“Well,I fancytheycan'tfoolmemuch,if
I dosayit." \
“ThenI wantyouto gotoworkonthiscase.’
“I will commenceatonce,Mr. Rexford.
Theguiltypartycan'twellescapemewhenI
givemywholemindtoit.”
“I hopeyouwillputyourwholemindon
it then."
“Ishall indeed,sir. I will gohomenow

I,havethefactstoworkon.
, you,andwewillcomparenotesandgetreadyforbusmess-—activebusi
ness,I assureyou.”

andformmytheory.
Earlyin themorningI will see

CHAPTERXVII.
AFTERbeingoutin thenightat
thefire,andconsequentlyhavin
beenbrokenof hisrest,Fredfoun
it ratherirksometo springoutof
bedatfiveo'clock,gethisbreakfast,
andbereadytorespondtothefac
torywhistle,ataquarterof sixona
wintermorning.
Hehadnowgotsuficientknowl
edgeof hiswork,sohefoundvery
little difiicultyin performingit.
Wheneverhewantedanyinstruction
orhelp,Carlseemedreadyandglad
toaidhim,sothetwoboyssoonbe
camefriends. -
“Howlonghaveyoubeenonthese
flockers,Carl?"askedFred.“Onlytwomonths.”“Wheredidyouworkbeforethat?I don’tremembereverhavingseen
youtill yesterdaymorning,andI
don’tknowwhatyourlastnameis
now. I heardMr.Hankscallyou
Carl,soI supposethatisyourgiven
name?"“Yes,mynameisCarlHeimann;
I havebeenin hereeversinceI
cametoMapleton."“Wheredidyoucomefrom?"“Myfatherandmothercamefrom
GermanywhenI wasasmallboy,
andtheylivedinRhodeIsland; but
theybothgotsickanddied,so I
cameheretolivewithmyuncle.”“Whatisyouruncle'sname?"“HisnameisFrankBaumgarten.”"Oh,I'veseenhimplentyoftimes.
I usedto takegoodstohishouse
fromthestore.It seemsqueerthat
I neversawyou."“ I don'tgooutanynights,forI
gettiredoutbyworkingin here
elevenhoursandahalfeveryday."
“Yes,I shouldthinkyouwould;
youdon’tlookverystrong."
“Well, I guessI cangetalong
betternowthatyouarehere;but
TimShortusedtoshirkandcrowd
me. If Mr.Hankswoulddohispart
of theworkit wouldn'tbesohard,
buthewon'tdo it

,

andis crossand
findsfault if wedon'thurrythings
up."
WhenFred'seyesfirstfellupon
thepale,sadfaceof Carl,andhe
noticedhisdwarfedanddisfigured

form,hehadafeelingofpityforhim. There
wasthatabouthismannerwhichat once
interestedhim.Theboy'sfeaturesweregood,
andyettheyhadthatsharp,shrunkenappear
anccwhichmaybesaidtobethecharacter
isticof themajorityof thoseafllictedwith
spinaltrouble.Hewasa littlehump-back,
who,fromhissize,wouldbetakenforalad
ofnotmorethanthirteen,thoughatthistime
hewasseventeen,or oneyearolderthan
Fred,asthelatterafterwardlearned.
Theinterestourherofeltin Carlatfirst,
hadgraduallyincreasedashenoticedhow
intelligentheappeared,andwhenhe said
thathehadneitherfathernormother,and
howhehadbeentreated,Fred'ssymathy
wastouched,andhesaidtohimselfa most
unconsciously:“ I'mgladI'mhere,fornow

I candotheheavyworkandwillprotectyou
fromtheabuseof thisold man,Hanks!"
Thenhesaidtotheboy(forheseemedbut
suchbesidehisownsturdyform),“Yes, I

thinkyouwillgetalongbetternow,for I am
strongandwell,andwill doallof theheavy
workforyou."
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“ Oh! I'm sogladI " repliedCarl,with
a senseof gratitudewhichshoweditself

in hisbrighteyes,“ for it hurtsmyback
everytimeI liftoneoftheheavybagsofwet
flocks,andalmostmakesmethinkI willhave
togiveupthejob. Then I thinkmyuncle
can'tsupportme,andso I keepon."" Youshallnotliftanymoreofthemwhile

I amhere. I wouldratherdothatanyway
thanstayherein thedust."
“How longwill youbehere?"askedthe
littlehumback,anxiouslest thebrighter
prospecta eadmightlastbut a shorttime.“ I don’tknow. I don’twantto stayin
thefactoryanylongerthan I amobligedto
do so ; but thatmaybe forever,"re lied
Fred,with a cloudedbrow,ashismin re
vertedtothecausethatbroughthimdownto
suchwork.
“I don'tseewhyyouneedtostayinhere.
Youhavebeenclerkin a store,andhavea
goodeducationI suppose.If I onlyhadan
education—"“Haven'tyoueverbeentoschool?"“ I wentto schoola littlein theoldcoun
try,andthreetermsinRhodeIsland; then

I wentintothefactory.Myfatherwassick
andcouldn'twork. After I hadbeenin
thereabouta year,myfrockcaughtoneday
in theshaftingandwoundmearoundit so
theyhadtoshutdownthewater-wheeltoget
meoff. EverybodythoughtI wasdead.
That'swhathurtmybackandmadeit grow
theway it is now."“Howlongago,wasthat?"inquiredFred,
sympathetically.“ It wassixyearsagothat I gothurt,but I

didnotgetoutofbedforalmosttwoyears."“Doesyourbacktroubleyounow? "
“Yes, it achesall thetime; butI’vegot
ratherusedto it. Onlywhen I do u lotof
liftinghere, it bothersmeso I can’tsleep."“That'stoobadI I’msorryforyou,andas

I saidwilldoall theheavywork. Thenyou
didn'tgo to schoolanyafteryougotout
again?"‘ “No, I wentbackintothemillandstaid
untilmymotherdied,then I camehere."“Didyousayyourfatherwasdead?"“Yes;hediedwhileI wassick.”
“Haveyouanybrothersorsisters?"“No; I havenoonebutmyuncle.”“ I supposeheiskindtoyou? "“ Yes,heis,butAuntGretchendon'tseem
tolikemeverywell,shehassoinunychildren
ofherown."“ I shouldthink
whereelse,then?"
“Myunclewantsmetostaywithhim,and

if I boardedatthefactoryboardinrr-housemy
wageswouldn'tmorethanpaymyciioard.and

I shouldn'thaveanythingleftto buymy
clotheswith. If I shouldleavehimandthen
getsickhewouldn'ttakecareof me,and I

shouldhavetogotothepoor-house.I have
alwaysdreadedthatsincethecityhelpedus
whenwewereallsick."
“Well,youwillsoonbestrongenough,I

hope,togetintoanotherjob,wherethereis
morepay."
Thisconversationwasnowinterruptedby
theappearanceofHanks,whosaidtoFred:“Comealongupstairswithme,Worthing
ton;I wantyerterhelpmelugsomecloth
down. I‘ll showyerwhereterfindit, then
yerkingit it yerselferlone.Yerlookstoutnufl‘terhandleit ’s wellasme."
Eachshouldereda webofclothwhich,as it

wasrolledup,madea roundbundleabout
twofeetandahalfthroughandsixfeetlong
_ra.thcra heavyburdenfor a boy;still,Fred
handledit easilyandquickly,depositedit by
theflockers,andturnedtohis superiorfor
furtherorders.
“Takeoutthempiecesnext,theyhaverunlong
enough.Carlwillhelpyouaboutdoingit; l.Tii

youmay o upandbringdowntwomorepics:-.'

With t icseordershevanishedandthebu_‘.'s
wenttotheirwork. '
"Howlongdothesehavetoberun7 "askedFred
ofthelittlehump-back. _

“Aboutthreehours. If theystayinlongerthan
thattheygettoohcavy."'“Thislightstufl‘cau'tmakethemmuchheavier.
doesit?”"Ohyes; wecanbeatinflocksenoughtodouble
theweightofthecloth."" Isthatso?"exclaimedthenewhand,incredu
lously,andthenadded.uflera minute’.-ithought:
"butI shouldthinktheywouldalltumbleout."
I‘I supposetheywouldif theclothwn.-ui’l.fullcd
assoonaswcgetthroughwithit; butthatsortof
setsthemin.”“Wheredotheyfullit?”
“Outin thefulliumills.neartheextractor.
Don'tyouseethoseougwoodenthingswiththe
coversturnedback,andtheclothgoingupthrough
themsofast'2”
"Yes.I sawthembutdidn'tknowwhatthey
were.I don’tseehowgoingthroughthosefulls
thecloth." ’“It’sthestulftlievput-in-fuller'searthandsoap—thcypilethesoftsoapinbythedishfull.and it

niiiki.-sa greatlather.I s'posethefullcr‘scarthis

whatdoesthemostofthework.Afterthecloth
comesoutofthefullingmillsit's‘bouttwiceas
thickaswhenIt goesin,andfeelsallstill‘and
Iieuvv.It'snomorelikewhatit is nowthannoth
ins.“"What’sthenextprocessit goesthrough."'“ It goesintothewashersnextand is washedas
cleanascanbe."
“Howdidyoulearnsomuchaboutfinishing
cloth?Youhavebeenherebuta littlewhile.”
"Myfatherworkedin a millandI haveheard
himtalkaboutit. ThenI havebeenin a factory
enoughmyselfsothatI knowprettynearlyevery

youwouldboardsome

thinthatis done."“ n wetaketheclothdirectfromtheweave
room? It don'tlookusthoughanythinghadbeen
doneto it whenit i-eaclwsus.”" It is ‘ hurled‘ first.thenwegotit."“ ‘ Buried'.

”

wlmtdoyoumeanb_vtluit?“‘-Whytheknots,theyarcallcutoil‘.Yousee
theweavershavetotietheirwarponthebackside
whenit breaks.andthatiswhatmakestheknots."'
“I don’tseewhatharmthoselittlethingswould
do.asvousaytheyareonthebacksideofthe
cloth."'

h
“ Theyaretheworstthingsthereis,for if oneof

t em
holethroughtheclothwhenit runsthroughthe
shears.”
Thuswithworkandtalkthedayflewbyalmost
beforeFredwasawareof it. In factthehours
seemedshortertoFredthananyhehadpassedfor
weeks.Nowtherewassomethingnewtooccupy
hisattentionandworkenoughtokeephishands
busy.Themanycuriousmachinesbeforehim.
ofwhichCarlhadtoldhim a httlc.interestedhimmuch-somuch,indeed,thatevenattheend

o
il:
th
e firstdayhefeltnosmalldesiretoknowmore

0 t em.

CHAPTERXVIII.
In theevening,alterFred'sseconddayinthe
factory,ashesatwithhisfriendsintheirpleasant
homeandthethoughtofCarlandofhissaddc
formityandstillsadderstoryrecurredtohim.he
couldnotliclpcontrastiiigthecircumstancesofthe
littlehump-backwithhisown.Buttwomornings
belore.usheenteredthemill,hehadfeltthathis
burdenwasalmostgreaterthanhecouldbear.He
wasdisgracedandthrownoutofhisposition,and
wasaboutenteringupona cheerlesslife.where
therewasbutlittleopportunityforadvancement.
Butnow,ashereflecteduponhissurroundings.he
sawthathewasmuchbetteroffthanmanyothers.
Hehadbothfatlierandmotherwholovedandcared
forhim,whoprovidedforhima cheerfulhome.andwhowouldatanytimesacrificetheirownpleasuresandcomfortsforhis.Moreoverhewaswelland
strongandhadtheadvantageofattendingschool
whileCurlhadbeenobligedtogointothemillata
littlemorethantenyearsofage,inordertoearn
somethingtowardthesupportofhismotherand
invalidfather.Itwaswhilethusemployed.that
hemetwiththeterribleaccidentthatsodeformed
himandblighlcdhisyounglife.“Nowonderhelookssosad."saidFredtohim
self." Perhapshemaybeasambitionstomakea

successin theworldasI am.andvethe is thrownintothefactory.and is probablygladofevensuch

a place.andmaybeheworkshardattimeswhenhe

is reallyunabletodoanything.PoorboyI I don’t
seewhatprospectshecanseeahcadtocheerhim
on. Hehasneitherfriends,educationorhealth,
andwithsosmalla chanceasthereis in thefac
tor foradvancement.I shouldthinkhemirhtas
weI giveupfirstaslast;butashehasnohome,

I supposehemustearna livingsomehoworstarve.
If heonlyhadfriendstotakecareofhim.it would
nothesohardforhim; butI don’tseehowhecan
beveryhappywitha womanlikehisaunt,who is

alwayssputteringaboutsomebodyorsomething.”
Fredsecretly’determinedtodoallhecouldto
helpthelittlecripie,andhemadeuphismind
thatHanksshoulnotabusehiminthefutureif he
couldhelpit. ThencallingtomindCarl’sremark
thatmorningwhichshowedsoclearlyhisdesire
for a bettercducation,hefelthecouldaidhimand
hedecidedtodoso." Anynewevidence?" askedSheriffCoombs,as
hemetMr.Rexfordearlyinthemorningatthe
sceneofthcfire."No,nothingexceptwhatwediscussedlastnight.""Thatisgoodsofaras it goes.”"Well. it goesfarenoughtoconvinceme."repliedthemerchanttartly.“To besure,sir:butvrcmustconvincethe
court. A meresuspicion.sir. is notgoodin law."“Yousaidlastnightyouwerethefirstonehere.
andthatthefirestartedinthebackstore."“So I did,but I can‘tsaywhatcausedthe
fire.”" Itshowsthat it didnotcatchfromthestove.”
“That is so.and it leadsustosuspectthestore
wassetonfirc—infactthat is mybelief.Westand
agreedonthispoint; butthecourtmusthaveevi
deuce,orwecan’tmakeouta case."
“Thenyoumustsearchforevidence."saidthe
mcrclumt.“Myoflicialduty.sir, is tobringthewrong-doer
tojustice,andI assiireyouI takea specialinterest
inthiscase.I shalldomybestworkonit; but,
bytheway,therewillbesomeslightexpensecon
nectedwithit.”
“I don’tunderstandyou,"repliedthemerchant
nervously,forhecaughttheword" expense."“Nothingofanyconsequence.tobesure.butof
courseyouknowa detectivecan'tworkwithout
meansI”“Howmuchwill it costme?”askedthemer
chant,aftera pause.
“I willmakeit light_foryoualmostnothing."
answerer]thesheriff,whobegantofearhewould
loselheopportunitytoperformofficialservice.“Verywell.then,youmaygoalmnd; butI warn
younottocomebackonmewih a lwavycharge
forthisbusiness."" Yourwislmsshallbehecdcrl,sir. I willcom
mcncenow.Bytheway,doyoususpectanyone
inparticular‘Z ‘’" Yes; I haveoneortworeasonsforbelievingI

knowwhodidit.H“Good,thatwillgiveusanideatoworkon-.butfirstIctmelookaroundandseewhallcandis
coverforevidence.“
Onthebacksideoftherearroomwasa window.

A fewfeetofffromthiswindowpartof ii loadof
sawdustwasdumpedupontheground.In this
sawdustthesherifffoundseveralfootprintswhich
wereapparentlyfresh.“Ilowlonghasthissawdustbeenhere?"he
calledouttoMr.Rexford.“ It wasputtlieiesc-vcraldaysago,"repliedthemerchant.
“I wishyouwouldlookhere.
importantdiscovery."
Themerchantquicklyapproachedthespot.
“Doyouseethosefootprints?Whendoyou
thinktheyweremadeI "“LastnightaboutdarkI shovciedn several
basketsfullandcarriedthemintothestahi,c.These
tracksmusthavebeenmadesincethen.”“Doyoufeelsureoftins?"
"I do.andI noticetheprintspointexactlyto
wherethisbackwindowwas."
“That is a goodpointsir;butdoyounotice
thatwhoevermadethattrackmusthavehad a

smallfont? ”“Yes.I seeit is small,andthatgoestostrengthen
mysuspicion."
“It measurestenincheslongandthreewide,"
saidthesheriff.applyinghisruleto thefoot
print.“Hehasa smallfoot."repliedthemerchant.inbetterspiritsthanhehadshownsincethefire.
InaboutanhourfromthistimeSlieriFl'(‘oombs
enteredthewoolenfactorywithalltheol‘Iicialbear
inghecouldcoiuuiaud.auua minuteortwolater
foundhiswaytotheflockers."Doyouwanttoseeme? " askedI-‘redashesawtheofficerfastenhiseyeuponhim.“Yes; I havea warrantforyourarrest.”“Formyarrest!" exclaimedFredinamazement.“Whatfor?"

1 havemadean

getsleftinbyaccidentit is suretomakea tohisstore.‘ repliedthesheriffiua pompousman

ingthelattername.

“OncornlaintofJohnRexford,forsetfingfire
ncr.

(Tobecontinued.)
Askyouroer/-.sdcol0rfor Tiii-:GownsAnoosr.Hecangetanynmnbcryoumayivaiil._——M_
NOTHINGBUT A NEWYORKLAWYER.
TunFivePointsIifission-“theoldbrewery"
isbetterknownin thecountry,perhaps,thanin
NewYork.throughtheappealsforaidthathave
beenmadein Sunday-schoolsandchurches
throughoutthelandforthelastquarterof c cen
tury,andthecirculationof a littlepaper,bear

AccordinglySunday-school
superintendentsandteacherspassinga Sundayin
NewYorkseldomfailtovisittheinstitutionasone
ofthesightsofthegreatcity.Theirservicesare
oftencalledintorequisitiontotaketheplaceof
absentteacliers,andsometimestheyareinvitedto
makeaddresseilafterthelessonshavebeenrecited.

A fewSundaysagoa youngmanvisitedthemis
sionandwasaskedbythesuperintendauttotake
chargeof a classofboys."Well,boys."saidhe.takinghisseatandopen
ingtheBible."whatisthelessonto-da_v?"“Oh.botherthelesson,"repliedoneofthehope
fulpupils."Visitorsneverhearourlessons; they
tellusstories."
“Whatsortof a storyshallI tell
theoungman,somewhatabashcd.“ [allusallabouttheplaceyoucomefrom,"was
thereply."Hedidn’tcomefromnowhere."upspokean
urchinin thecorner.ina toneofincfl'iiblecontempt.“Hedon’tknownothingworthtelling.
He‘snothingbut a NewYorklawyer;1‘veshined
hisbootsmanya time.”—+»
THEFRESHNESSOFSPRING.

Simstimeago,saysthePortJervisUnion.a

younggentlemanwalkedbrisklyintotheyardin
frontof a house,wherea youngladyresidedon
whomheproposedtocall. Meetingheryoung
brothernearthecute.heinquircdiftheyounglady
wasathome.“Shehasgoneto a nciqhbor‘s,but
willbebackin a minute."saidthelad. “Takea

seatandwait.”Theyoungmanwalkedtothe p
i

azza.andsatdown.In a fewminutestheyoung
ladyreturned.andaftershakinghandswiththe
gentleman.stoppedto a rose-bushnear,whilehe
againsatdown.“Howfresheverythingseemsto-night,"saidhe."Doyouknowanythingfresherthan a spring
zephyr?"“No."saidtheyounglady,“notunlessit is thefreshpaintyouaresittingon. Ithasnotbeenon
theiazza.morethanfourhours.”

T ieyoungmanwentthrougha backstreetto a

hotelandsenttheporteroutonanerrand.A few
minuteslatertheodorofbenzinefilledthehotel
andthesecretleakedout._—m—
METAPHOFIMISUN DERSTOOD.

Tiii:ladiesofthesewingsocietywerebusilyeu
gagedattheirwork,whentheseven-year-oldson
of
tliclhostess

askedMrs.Bcntlyif shebelongedto
anarcieryclub."‘No,Bobby."shereplied,amuscdattheques
tion.“Whatputthatidcaintoyourhciid?"
“Padid.Hesaidyoucouldbeatanywomanin
towndrawingthelongbow." -

-_—‘4'.~_—
THINKBEFOREYOUSPEAK.

Ir a mandesirestoexpresshimselflogically,
saysTe:rusSflffillg-N.hemustnotallowhimselfto
getexcited.aswasthecasewithan.-lustinman,
whowasver)’muchannoyedbyfrequentcallers.andwhofinallyexclaimed:“Thereis not a minuteinthedaywhenI havea

quietlmlfhourtomyself.“'__M

you? ” asked

TOOBUSYTALKINGTOLISTEN.
“WI-:i.i.,howdidyoulikethesermonto-day? ” }“Thesermon? ”
"Yes; youwereatchurch,weren'tyou?"“Why.yes;certain]'.”“Thenyoucantellhowonlikedthesermon,Isuppose?Youheardit

,

di n’tyou1 ”“Heardit? (‘Qrtainlynot.I belongtothechoir.”-—_O*-‘-'_
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WORTHlNESS.
Wna'rsvi-zulackspurposeisevil;apoolwithoutpeb
blcsbreedsaliiuc;

Notanyonestephathchancefashionedontheinfiniteahirwayoftime;
Norcvercamegoodwithoutlabor.intoil.orinscience
orart;

Itmustbewroughtoutthro'themuscles—bornoutof
thesoulandtheheart.

Whyplowinthestubblewithplowshares?Whywin
nowthechat!fromthegrain'9Ah,sinceallHisgiftsmustbetoiledfor,sincetruth
isnotbornwithoutpain!

Hegivethnottotheunworthy,theweakorthefoolish
indecds;
vethbutchat!attheseodtlmeshallreapbuta
harvestofweeds.

AsthepyramidbuilderofvaporisblownbyHis
\\'hirl\\'liiiltoIuiuglit, _Sothesongwithouttruthisforgotten;Hispoemto
manisman'sthought.

Whateverisstrongwithapurpose,in humblenesswoven,soul-pure,-
ls knowntotheMasterofsingers-Hetouchethit,saying:"Endurel"

Whogi

ThisstorybeganinNo.125.]

FACING THE WORLD;
on,

The Hapsand Mishapsof’Harry Vane.
Byll0llA'l‘I0ALGER,Jr.,

Authorof"DoandDare,""HelpingHimself,""ItaggedDick,""LuckandPluck,"etc.,etc.

CHAPTERXXX.
as ossxrucrsnARRIVAL.

Ir mighthavebeenbecauseit wasthefirst
nightonland,orperhapsbecausetheywere
unusuallyfatigued,butatanyratethelittle
partysleptunusuallylate. Thefirstoneto
awakewasHarryVane.It tookverylittle
timeforhimtodress,sincehehadonlytaken
ofi hiscoat.Heglancedathisslumbering
companions,whowerescatteredaboutindif
ferentpostures.NexttohimwasMontgom
eryClinton,whohadcarefullyplacedtwo
handkerchiefsunderneathhimlasthisap
parelshonldbesoiledbycontactwiththe
earth.Hehadbeenratherreluctanttosleep
in so unconventionala manner,butthere
wasnohelpforit.
“Really,Mr. Vane,"he said,“I never
sleptonthegroundbefore.I don'tknow
whatmydearauntiewouldsayif shecould
seemenow. Shealwaysgavemea nice
bedwithlinensheets,don'tyouknow,and
wassoparticularthatI Wasmadecomfort
able."
“It won'tdous anyharmto rouh it a
little,Mr. Clinton,"saidHarry. “ t will
makemenofus."“ I don‘tcareaboutroughingit,"saidClin
ton,rathermournfully.“It's horridlyun
comfortable,andI don'tseethegoodofit."“ I don’tthinkyou'llfindanylinensheets
ontheisland,"saidHarry,smiling,“ unless
youputonehandkerchiefon thegrass,and
spreadtheotheroveryou."
“That'sa goodidea,Mr.Vane. I'maw
fullyobliged.I'll puttwohandkerchiefson
thegrass,andthatwillsavemytrousersfrom
beingsoiled."
Harrycouldnothelpwonderinghowlong
Clintonwouldbeableto besoparticular
abouthisappearance,buthedidnotharrow
upthatyounggentleman"sfeelingsbya pre
dictionastothefuture. -
“I'll gouptothe‘spring,andhaveawash,”
Harrydecided.“I won'twakeanybodyup,
forthere'snohurryaboutgettingup."
Returningfromthea ring,Harryfor the
firsttimelookedin the ircctionof theship.
Whathesawfilledhimwith amazement.
Thewreckwhichhehadthoughtdeserted
wasalivewithmen. Hesawadozenon
deck,includingtwowhowereobviouslynot
sailors.Hecouldnotimmediatelydiscern
thefigures,andranhastilytothetopof the
bluff. Thenhemademadethestartlingdis
coverythattheseintrudersweretheca tain
andhiscompanionswhohadabandonethe
shi in theexpectationthatit wasdoomed,
an afterfloatingaboutin thelongboathad
bya Wonderfulcoincidencedriftedto the
ve pointwhichtheythemselveshadreached.
arrydidnotknowwhethertobeglador
sorry.Hefeltthattherewaslikelytohean
tagonismbetweenthetwoparties.All was
harmonyat presentunderthemanaoement
of Mr.Holdfast,butthiswasnotlikelyto
last.Wouldthecaptainassumegeneralcom
mand,andinterferewiththeirarrangements?
Fromwhatheknewof him,hethoughtit
likely. Of coursehewasgladthatthechief
oflicerandhiscompanionsweresaved,but
hewouldhavereferredthattheyhaddrifted
insomeotherirection.
Thenewswastooimportanttokeep,and
hereturnedtotheirencampment,andenter
ing,approachedthemate,whowassleeping
soundly.He leanedoverandshookhim
gently.“Mr.Holdfast!”hecried.
Themateslowlyopenedhis eyes,and
startedup.“What'sthematter?"heasked. “Has
anythi happened?"" I'v!<:ggotgreatnewsfor you,Mr.Hold
fast. CaptainHill hasarrived."
“Wuar!" exclaimedthemate,inamaze
ment.“Arrived—where?"“Heis atthismomentontheNantucket,
withall thementhataccompaniedhim in
thelongboat."
Utteringanexclamationofamazement,Mr.
Holdfastsprangfromtheground,andhastily
madehiswaytotheedgeoftheblufi.
f‘By Jove!" saidhe, “you'reright. I
neverheardofanythingmorewonderful."
couldnottellfromtheexpressionof

hisfacewhetherheconsideredthenewsgood
ornot."

‘ts;

“Go andwakeup therest,Harry,"he
said. “ Theywillbesurprised,too."
It is needlessto saythatthenewspro
ducedsurpriseandexcitement.Allhurried
totheedgeof thebluff,andMr.Clinton,in
hisexcitement,wavedoneof hiscxtempor
izedsheets.
“There'sthatfoolagain!"saidCatain
Hill,as,lookingshorewards,heobservethis
signal.
It wasfortunateforMr.Clintonthathedid
nothearthisremark.“Willtheycomeonshore,doyouthink?"
askedHarryofthemate.“ Theywillhaveto; butI shallatoncego
outtotheshiptoreporttomysuperioroili
cer. YouandJackmaygowithme."
It is needlesstosaythatbothboyswere
verygladtoacceptthisinvitation.Therest
ofthepartyremainedonshoreandwatched
theboat'scourse.“Whatwill be theissueof this,Mr.
Stubba?" askedtheprofessor,thoughtfully.
“I amafraidtherewill befriction.The
captain-isa naturaldespot,andhewill un
dertaketocontrolas."
“Hecanhavenoauthorityaftertheship
iswrecker."
“Hewillclaimit, assureasmynameis
Stubbs.Thefactis,I amrathersorryhe
hadn'tmanagedto drift to anotherisland.
Mr.Holdfastisa muchmoreagreeableman
todealwith."“ I agreewithyou. Asapassenger,I shall
not recognizethe captain'sauthorityon
shore."“NorI."
Meanwhilethemateandthetwo‘boyshad
pulledto theship,andsecuringtheboat,
scrambledondeck.
“Goodmorning,CaptainHill; I amglad
tomeetyouoncemore,"saidthemate.
“Humphl"growledthecaptain,notover
politely.“Whendidyoureachhere?"“Yesterdaymorning.”“Wherearetherestofyourparty?"“Wehavea littlecampjust backof the
blufi."“I seeyouhavebeenremovingarticles
fromtheship,"continuedthecaptain,in a
toneofdisapproval.“Certainly,"answeredthe mate. “We
needthem,andI didn'tknowhowlongthe
shipwouldlast."“ It seemsinnoimmediatedangerofgoing
pieces."“Thingslookmorefavorablethantheydid
yesterdaymorning.Whatsortof atripdid
youhaveintheboat?"
“A curiousquestiontoask,"saidthecap
tain,captiously.“Wewerein dangerof
beingswampedmorethanonce."
“Wehadbetterhaveremainedonboard
theNantucketwithyou,Mr.Holdfast,"said
Appleton,theMelbournemerchant.
CaptainHillchoseto takeofienaeat this
remark.
“You were
Appleton,"hesaid.
gowithme."
V “ True,CaptainHill,butI trustedtoyouropinionthattheshipwasunsafe."
Thecaptainlookedangry,but did not
makeanyreply.
By thesailors,Mr. Holdfastwaswarmly
greeted.Hewasmuchbetterlikedthanthe
captain,beinga manof eventemper,and
reasonableinhisdemands.“Goodmorning,Mr.Holdfast" saidMar
madukeTimmins,thevalotudinarian.“I
amgladtobeoutofthatmiserableboat."“ Thenyoudidn'thaveagoodtime."
“I cameneardying,sir. I managedto
loseoverboardall thepills andpowdersI
carriedwithme,and,if youwill believeit, I
haven'ttakenanymedicinefor fourentire
days.”“Youdon'tseemanytheworseforit, that

to

quiteat libertyto stay,Mr.
“I didn'turgeyouto

I cansee. Indeed,youseemtobelesssal
low."
Mr.Timminsshookhis headin amelan
cholyway.“ Youcan'tdependuponsurfaceindica
tions,"hesaid.“ I feel”—strikinghisbreast-“ thatI amworse,muchworse."
“I hope,then,-youhavemorepills on
board,"saidthemate,politely.
“Yes,fortunately.I couldnothavelived
longwithoutthem."“ ThatmanisagreaterfoolthanClinton,"
thoughtHoldfaat. “Onepoisonshimself
withdrugs,whiletheotheronlyindulgesa
littleharmlessvanity."

CHAPTERXXXI.
ms msror rnr:sasrocunr.

Tnouonthematehadremovedsomeofthe
stores,muchthelargerportionwaslefton
board,for theNantuckethadbeenprovi
sionedfor a longvoyage.YetCaptainHill
sawlit tocomplain.“ It is fortunatethatyoudidn'ttakeall
thestores,Mr.Holdfast,"heremarked,in a
sarcastictone.
Themateeyedthecaptainsteadily.“MayI askyourmeaning,CaptainHill?"
heasked.“ I meanwhatI say,sir. I thinkmylap
guagerequiresnointerpreter."“ThenI canonlyreplythatit wouldhave
madenodifierenceif I hadremovedall the
provisions."“ YouappeartoforgetthatI amyoursupe
riorofllcer,"saidthecaptain,inaheat.
“I hadnosuperiorofliceratthetimeI or
deredtheremoval."“Youhavenow,atanyrate."“Wearenotat sea,CaptainHill. The
vesseliswrecked,andall distinctionsareat
atanend. Nowit iseachforhimself."“ So, sir, youdefymyauthority!" ex
claimedtheoaptain,lookingback.

“ I don'trecognizeit, thatisall."“You shall,sir!” retortedthe captain,
frowning.“ You shalllearn,also,thatI
havemeansto enforceit. I havenearlya
dozenseamenunderme,andyouhaveonly
theboyJackPendleton."“ CaptainHill,allthisisvei foolish.>We
areshipwrecked,andhaveta'enrefugeon
thesameisland.Insteadof quarreling,we
shouldhelpeachother."“So,youpresumetolectureme!" sneered
thecaptain.
Mr. Holdfastdidn'tcareto continuethe
dispute.
‘'1 amreadyto helpyouremovewhat
yourequire,"hesaid,quietly. “ It will be
wellto removeasmuchaspossibleto-day,
for wemayatanytimehavea storm,that
willefiectuallyputanendtoourwork-—"“Verywell,sir;I amgladyoushowabet
terspirit."
Thematewasbothannoyedandamused
atthisevidentintentionto throwuponhim
thewholeonusofthequarrel,buthedidnot
caretore ly. Heandthetwoboyshelped
removet e stores,andit beingquiteearly,
bynoonseveralboat-loadshadbeendeposit
edonshore,to beremovedfartherinland
whentherewasa goodopportunity.One
thingMr.Holdfastnotedwithapprehension.
Therewasaconsiderablequantityof brandy
andotherspiritsinthecaptain'scabin,which
hetookcaretohaveincludedinthearticles
removed.Rememberingthecaptain'sweak
ness,hefearedthismightleadtotrouble.
Buthedidnottakeituponhimselftoremon
strate,knowingthatin thestateof thecap
tain'sfeelingstowardshimitwouldbeworse
thanuseless.
Bythreeo'clockaboutall thestores,with
otherneedfularticles,hadbeenremoved,and
therewasalargepileonthebluff.
“Captain,willyouwalkoverandseemy
encampment?" askedHoldfast,now that
therewasleisure.“Leadon,sir,‘
politely. _
It wasnot far away,anda shortwalk
broughttheminfrontofit.
“Perhapsyouwill feelinclinedtosettle
nearby,"suggestedHoldfast.“No,air;I don'tcaretointrudeuponyou."
Eventuallythecaptainselectedaspotabout
halfamileaway.Hereanencampmentwas
made,verysimilarto themate's,butona
largerscale.“ I amgladthecaptainis notclosealong
side,"saidJackPendleton.“SoamI,” answeredHarry,towhomthis
remarkwasmade. “We arebetterofi by
ourselves.”“Hewouldbesuretointerferewithus. I
sawhimscowliugatmemorethanoncethis
morning.Youknowhedon'tlikeme."“Normeeither,Jack. It will bewellfor
bothofustokeepoutofhisway."

saidthecaptain,notover

To thegreatdelightof Clinton,moreof.
his“wardrobe,"ashecalledit,wasbrought
ashore.For thishewasindebtedto the
goodnaturedpersistenceof Harry,who,
thoughamusedatthevanityof theyoung
manfromBrooklyn,feltdisposedtogratify
himinaharmlesswhim.
“You areawfullykind,Mr. Vane,”said
Clinton. “Did yousaveyourownward
robe?"
“I haveanextrapairof pants,andsome
underclothing."“Don'tsaypants-it'svulgar.Saytrous
ers,”expostulatedClinton.“ It comestothesamething,I fancy,”said
Harry,withasmile.
“If youshouldgetshortof clothing,I'll
giveyouapairofmytrousers,"saidClinton,
generously.“ Thankyou,Mr.Clinton."
Harry doubted,however,whetherhe
shouldavailhimselfof theoffer.Clinton's
limbswereexceedinglyattenuated,andhis
trouserswereanexactfit. NowHarryhada
sturdypairof legs,andfeltsureit wouldbe
impossibletogetthemintohiscompanion's
trousers.Hdcontentedhimself,however,
withthankinghim.
Thetwopartiesremainedapart,theorigi
nalboabholdremainingwith thecatain,
whilefourpassengersandJack Penleton
staidwiththemate.CaptainHill showeda
dispositiontoclaimJack,butHoldfastsaid
quietly:“I think,captain,Jackhadbetter
staywithmefor thepresent,asheiscom
panyforHarryVane."
Thecaptainlookeddissatisfied,but was
tootiredto remonstrateatthattime.He
wenttohisownencampment,andindulged
in liberalpotationsofbrandy,whichhadthe
effectofsendinghimtosleep.
Thatnighta violentwindsprangup. It
blowfromtheseainland,andthoughit did
noteffecttheshipwreckedpartiesor their
encampmentaseriously,onaccountof their
beingscreenedbytheinterveningbluff,it
hadanothereffectwhichadayor twopre
viousmighthavebeendisastrous.Theill
fatcdNantucketwasdrivenwithsuchforce
againstthereefthatthestrengthof itshull
wasovertaxed._Whenthematewenttothe
edgeof theblufiin themorningtotakean
observation,hewasstartledtofindinplace
of thewrecka confuseddebrisof timbers,lg

,

shoemaker,

a
n
d a feelingof sadnesscameoverthe

rec.“Thatsettlesit," saidHarry,givingex
pressionto a commonfeeling. “Weare
prisonersontheislandnow,andnomistake."“Whenweleavehere, it won'tbeonthe
Nantucketanyway,"saidJack.“ It is luckythishappenedafterwehad
'3:-0ughtl'.9
ourstockofprovisionsashore,”said

e um .
“Letusgodownandseewhatthesekegs
andboxescontain,"suggestedHarry.
Sothethreedescendedtothereef,andbe
ganto examinethearticlesthrownashore.
For themostparttheywereof httlevalue,
thoughhereandtherewerearticlesthatmightproveuseful.“Couldn'twemakea raftoutof thetim
bersoftheoldship? " askedJack.“ That is worththinkingof,thougha raft
gopldnotdofor a longvoyage,"saidHolds .“No,butwemightbepickedup." \“Whenthecaptain'sartyisawakeit will
bewellforustohaul th

e

loosetimbersup
to a

glaceof
safety."

‘
“ ere'sClipton'strunk,"saidHarry,bendmgoverandrecognizingtheinitials.“Here
is thename,‘M. 0.,Brookl'n.' He willbe
overjoyed.Supposewetake it upbetweenus.
NooppositionbeingmadebyMr.Holdfast,
theboystook it betweenthem,recedingthe
zllllfll/%l1éfhey

hadjustreachedt e summitof8 II .“ Putdownthattrunk! "said a sternvoice.Lookmg
uyg-itpeboyssawthatthespeakerwasCaptain .

(Tobecontinued.)
Askyournewadealerfor Tm:GOLDENAaoosr.Hecangetanynumberyoumaywant.

FISHINGBYLADIES.
THATfishingwiththefly is notingreaterfavor
as a ladies‘amusementis matterforregret.Where
theuseof a hookis practicable,thereis noearthly
reasonwhytheyshouldnotderivethesamemen
tal,moralandphysicalbenefitfromit asdomen.

It is a gentlepursuit.anda cleanlyone,andallords
anamplefieldfortheexerciseofthatmanualdeli
cacyandskillforwhichwomenarepre-eminent;
whileatthesametime,unlikealmosteveryother
out-of-doorsport,nogreatmuscularexertionis required,norover-fatigueincurred.
\\'hetlu>rtheladiesreallyhavetheirlairshareof
the_amusementsoflifemaywellbequestioned;
whileit is beyonddisputethatthedirectionsin
wluclicustomnowermitsthemtoseekrecreationarenot,tosayt releast,totheirphysicaladvantage.
it is a mistakeontheirpart if theysupposethatgentlementlunktheminthewayatsuchtimesalwaysprovidedtheyarereasonable.
_Menhopeiorsonu>,thiugfromwomenbeyondscemgtotheboilingofthepotatoesandmaintaining
disciplineamongchildren.andthat is companionship; andshcwhois cnmpaniouahlcmayfeelcon
fidentthatshehasa validmortgageontheadmiratmuofall(ii-wentmen.onwhichnotonewillmake
defaultinthepaymentofinterest._0-»—

CANDIDADVICE.
AlE.\(Bl-litofthedete('l.ivcforce.whowasinthe
westernpartofthecitytheotherdayinsearchof

a youngmanaccusedoftheft,cameacrossa boy
whowasplayingmarbleswithhimself,andcare
lesslyinquiredif heknewthepartynamedinthe
warrant.
“Knowhimlikeabook,"wasthereply.“Haven'tseenhimlately,eh?”“Notsincethismorning.”“Prettygoodfellow.isn’the? "“Oneofthebestintown."
“I supposeyouknowwherehelives?”“Oh,yes."
"DoyouthinkI couldhirehimtoworkior
me?”“Guessnot,sir."“Butwemightwalkuptothehouseandsee."“Nouse-nota bit. inthethatplacel'monto
youior a detective.Inthenextplace,theoldwo
manwould' spot’youtwentyrodsoil‘.in the
thirdplace,beforeyougottothegateBillwould
betwoblocksoffandrunningtobeatrailroad
time.Yousee,I'mhisbrother,andI knewall
abouthoweverythingworks,andyou'dbettersave
yourshoeleather.”—--4»-—

TOOKIT TOHEART.
"TO.\IM\',"saida fondparent,“youmustnotal
lowanybodytoleadyouintotrouble.Whenany
bodyaskayoutodoanythingthatyouthinkis not
right,learntosayno.’-‘
" Yes,father,l’lltry."“Nowgoouttothewoodpile,myson,andchop
upsomearewood."I‘No.""Whatdidyousay,youyounscoundrel?"“ I don’tthinkit is right,and sayno."

d

Whack:Whack:“l’l teachyoutobedisobe
lent." .0‘

WHAT'SIN A NAME?
Jons Buuvaswasnot a callousman.John
Goodmanis in thepenitentiary.JacobTruelove
wasdivorcedfromhiswife.DwightMoodyis said
tobeverycheerful.‘SenatorSharonwon'tshare
withMissHill a cent'sworth.SergeantMasonis

GeorgeSanddidnothavemuch
andfragmentsofthewreck.Kegsandcheatsgrit. JohnSavageis a minister.CharlesLamb
whichit hadnotbeenthoughtnecessary
movehadbeenthrownuponthereef,andthe
elementshaddonea workof destruction
whichtheskillof manwouldhavefound it

hardtorepair.
As thematewassurveyingthesceneof
ruin,JackandHarryjoinedhim.
“Look there,my lads!" saidHoldfaet.
“That thelastof thepooroldNantucket.
Shewillneverfloatagain."

to' wasnotatallshecpisb.

I professional

I

JamesFairlaywas a

ClarenccWliistor is often
CharlesWhiteis black

ambler.
seenbutselomheard.
andJamesBlackiswhite.

b RECORDTOBEPROUDOF.

A Texasjusticeaskeda darkey,ofllcially:
“Wereyoueverarrestedbefore?"
“No,boss; cberytimel‘sebeenarresteddepo
licemangrabbedmeirombehind,anddayhad8Theybudknownthisl)0f0I‘_0.butit.“‘B8heaportroubledoinghitbecasel kinrunlike anowimpressedupontheirmindsforcibly,turkey." fA
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A FACT WORTH CONSIDERING.
THEGOLDENARGOSY,at$2.00ayear—weokly
—oontamsmorelongstoriesandothervaluablereading
matterbyleadingauthors,ismorecarefullyedited,is
printedonfinerpaper.andisbetterillustratedthan
anyotherpublicationforthesamemoneyinAmerica.—M—

BOUNDVOLUMES.
Vounn-:Twoisnowboundandreadyforship
ment.It is fullofgoodthings-—fascinatingserial
stories,shortsketches,biographicalmatter,etc.,
etc.Pricethreedollars.AfewcopiesofVolume
Oneyetremainunsold.LM—.

SUITS AND TRUMPS.
ANEnglishwitwasononeoccasionaskedtoa
cardparty.Heappearedin morningcostume,
whiletheotherguestswerein fulldress.“Ah
well,"hesaid,bywayofapology," thesuitis
surelynomatter,solongasoneisaTrump."It
isagooddealso,asidefromcards.Thesuitmay
bea lineadvertisementfora tailor,butwhatis
withinit istheindexoftheman.

MODESTY.
NOTHINGismorecharmingthanmodesty,es
peciallyin youngpeople.Onenaturallygrows
modestwithage,foreachyearonefindsout
moreandmorehowlittleheknows.In youth,
however,weareinclinedtobe“bumptious.”It
is reallynotagoodthingtobe“bumptious,”but
it hasthemeritofmakingpeoplelaugh.“How
awfullyniceit mustbetobewise,”remarkeda
gushinggirl,“andtoknow-oh—everything.’7
“Soitis,”respondeda“modest"sophomore.

__L‘...—__
EDUCATEDSOLDIERS.

IT is atheoryofthepresentdaythat,withthe
scientificweaponsofmoderntimes,themostedu
catedarmiesarethebestfighters.Thismayormay
notbecorrect,butsomefiguresrelatingtoEuro
peanarmiesareinteresting.in theDanisharmy
0.36percent.ofsoldierscanneitherreadorwrite;
inSwedentheratiois1.90.NextcomesGermany
with2.37;Switzerlandwith4.00;Hollandwith
12.82;Francewith14.89;Belgium.17.48;Austna,
38.90;ltaly,47.74,andRussia,77.01.Yetthe
Russiansarecalledgreatlighters.

L..- _
HIGH STAND.

THEschoolyearisclosing,andnodoubtmany
Anoosvboysandgirls‘havebeenworkingwith
mightandmaintoreachfirststandintheirclasses.
Ambitionisagoodthing,andthedesiretoexcel
is bothnaturalandwholesome.Yetthosewho
areaimingtogettotheheadarelikelytomake
somebadmistakes.Thereisadangerwhichall
suchstudentsshouldavoid.It isthepracticeof
studyingforrecitationratherthanforathorough
masteryofthesubject.
Theobjectofstudyislostifthescholardoesnot
getthewholemeaningofhistext,andmakeithis
ownproperty.Glibnessin rattlingof rulesand
examples,orintranslation,isnotscholarship.it
doeswellenoughforexaminationday,butinthc
rougliandtumbleof afterlife,somethingmore
solidis needed.Henceknowledge,andnothigh
stand,isthebetteraim.

-0.‘
NOHALFNESS.

Gourmtwasexplainingonedaywhyit wasthat
Englishmenseemedtosucceed,allovertheworld,
betterthanGermans.Itwasnottheireducation,
heaillrmed,butthefactoftheir“havingthecour
agetobewhatnaturemadethem.Thereisno
haifncssaboutthem.Theyarecompletemen;
sometimescompletefoolsalso,thatI heartilyad
mit; buteventhatis somethingandhasits
weight.”
Thereisagooddealinthisremark.TheScrip
tures,whichgivehintsoneverypossiblepointof
humanconduct,referto “doingwithall thy
might”asthepropermethod.Earncstnessin
goingaheadwiththeforcesnaturehasgivenus
isasureguaranteeofsuccessinsomedegree.The
half-hearted,thetimorous,thosewhosaythey
“can’tdoaswell” assomebodyelse(andsodo
nothing)arethefailures.

A HOME1NFLORIDA.
0178readerswillfindonthesixthpageofthis
paperanadvertisementof theBelmoreFlorida
LandCompany.ThepublisheroftheAaoosvhas
recentlyvisitedMr.Plummer,thepresidentofthe
company,andfeelsveryfavorablyimpressedwith
hisenterprisealterhavingcarefullylookedinto it

,

andexaminedtheplansandmapsoftheland.
Thelots,whicharenowsellingverylow,arego
inglast,andarebeingpurchasedby a desirable
classofpeopleforsetthngandbuildingupthe
youngcity.
ThepopulationofFloridaisincreasingrapidly,
andtheStateis destinedtohavea greatfuture.
Thepriceofland is advancingsofastthatthose
whopurchaseit atthepresentpricecanhardlyfail
makinga payinginvestment.
___Q...__
‘‘NERVE."

Weariscalled“nerve" is wellworthpossess
ing.Therearemanypeoplewho,in a crisis,are
equaltonothingbetterthanhidingtheirheadsbe
neaththebed-clothesandcrying"fire.”Coolness
in danger,andpromptnessofaction,savemany
lives,evenwhenthecaseseemsudesperate.
relatedofLordGarmoylethathewasawakened
onenight,inlndia,by a sharppaininoneofhis
toes.Bythelightofthemoon,hediscoveredthat
hewasbeingbittenby a cobra,themostvenom
ousol'reptiles.
Therewasnota momenttolose.Nousecrying
firehere.LordGarmoyledrewhisrevolverand
shotthebittenteeoff‘.Withanotherbarrelhe
killedthesnake.Astheresultof thisbitof
“nerve,"thevictimofthesnakebitelivedtore
latethestoryseveralhundredtimes.

-————Q"
GOODDIGESTION.

OuvsnWrzsm-11.1.llonussmentionsthatafter
eatingmorepiethanwasgoodforlum,hewrote
somesadlydespondeutpoems,andanessaywhich
tooka verymelancholyviewofcreation.Thereis
notellinghowmuchthehumanmindhassuffered
fromthedyspepsiaofitsteachers.Boyswhose
schoolmastersstrugglewithindigestionareaptto
takesolemnviewsofgeography,andtobedriven
almostwildbytherulesofgrammar.
Theworldis bestruledandguidedbycheerful
ness,anda goodstomachis atthefoundationofit.
Boysandgirlswhowillgorgethemselveswithtaffy
andpeanutsbetweenmealsoughttoreflectthat
theyareliabletobeteachers.Thedamtieson
whichtheyfeedsocarelesslymayruintheirdiges
tions,andas a resulttheymaygivetheirpupils
gloomyviewsoflife.—-.—.w—

DEDICATIONS.
WHENanauthorbringsouta newbook.heoften
dedicatesit tosomeesteemedfriend.Hehasput
sacredhoursofworkintohisvolume,andin
scribedthereinhisnoblestthoughtsandloltiest
emotions.Theseheconsidersasin somewaya
propertributetohisiliend.Thesamethinghap
pensin thecaseoiautographalbums.Thereis
usuallya “dedication,”inwhichthevolumeis de
votedtochoicesentiment,andtothehappiness
andwellbeingofitsowner.
Wehearalsoofsimilardedicationsofsomehu
manlives. it isnotalwaysso,however.Though
one’slifeis ofmoreconsequencethananybook,
yetwesetoutuponit uudedicatcd.Wedriftalong
motionless.takingourchanceswiththewindsand
tidesofbusinessandsociety.isthisjusttheright
thing?Ofcourseourparents,if theygiveproper
thoughttotheirchildren,dothemselvesin some
sensededicatetheiryounglives.Yet,afterall,
suchdedicationisbettermadebyone‘sownself,
forthenit inspiresmotivesofahighcharacter,and
holdsusbackfromwhatis lowanddegrading.
-—H» i

PULL TOGETHER.

A LOADEDwagonwas“ set”in a ruton a gentle
riseintheroad.Fourlargehorseswereattached
toit. Thedriverwasin a stateofgreatexcite
ment,shouting,swearing,andlashinghisteam
withoutmercy.Oneoftheleaderswouldstartup
witha jerk,andthentheother.Afterthiseffort
theyslacked,andbythattimetheotherspanwere
readytp givea tagin thesamespasmodicstyle.
Thiswasrepeatedoverandover,butthewagon
didnotbudge,andthebystandersgrinnedwithde
light.

A mancameupatthismoment,drivinga pair
ofsmallbutstockyhorses.HehaltedtoobserveI

whatwasgoingon. Seeingthedriver‘spoorman
agement,hegavehimsomeadvice.Thiswasre
ceivedwithsuchbadgracethat it provokedthe
stranger,whocried:“Why,mylittleteamcould
takethatloadrightalong."Atthisthedriverand
spectatorslaughed,whenthemanretorted:“Do
youwanttobetonit?”
Thetcamsterdidnotcaretobet,butdaredthe
strangertomakethetrial.Nosoonersaidthah
done.Thefourbiganimalsweretakenoil‘,and
thepairoflittlehorsesattachedtothewagon.The
strangerspokegentlytohisteamtill theywere
quiet,thengavea sonorouscommand.Thesturdy
nagstookholdtogether,andthewaythatload.
walkedupthehillastonishedthebeholders.
Thislittleincidentimpressedthewriterwithtwo
thoughts.First.todoanythingwellin company,
wcmustpulltogether.Second,quietfirmness
withhorse(ormen) is betterthanbrawliug.

abuse.

Ith-1'

WILLIAM STARKROSECRANS.

A HerooftheRebellion.
[Tis alwayswelcomenewstolearnoftheap
pointmentoftheheroesofthebiittlc-fieldofthe
Rebelliontoimportantpositionsunderthegovern
mentofto-day.For it is a naturalinferencethat
thosewhohavesprungmtothebreachinthetime
ofdanger,whohaverushedtoarmsindefenseof
countryorprinciple.-—thosearethemen,wewould
think.intowhosehandswecanplaceourtrusts
with‘aconfidencebornoftheseverestoftests.
GeneralWilliamStarkRosecranshasbeenthus
honored,havingrecentlybeenappointedRegister
oftheTreasury.HavingservedtwotermsinCon
gress,andbeenministertoMexico,thisappoim.
meatis butanadditionalproofofnationalconfi
denceandesteem.Hischaracterinthelightofhis
historyis a guaranteeofthehonestadministration
ofhistrust. Hewas
borninKingston,Ohio,
Sept.6

,

1819.Passing
throughtheU.S.Mili
taryAcademyatWest
Point,hewasgraduated
in1842,andwasmade
Se c 0 n d Lieutenant
ofEngineers.Later,he
wascivilandconstruct
ingengineeratthenavy
yard,Washington,re
signingin 1853.Re
turningto hisnative
State,hisabilityinhis
professionsecuredfor
himthecommissionof
ChiefEngineerof the
StateofOhioin1861,
andtheoutbreakofthe
warfoundhim a colo
nel.
At thattimethecry
was,“Tothefront!”
andcitizenswentinto
line,andsoldiersstep
pedtothehead.Thus
ColonelRosecrans,withmanyothersoldiersof
abilitybutofinferiorrank,wasmadehrigadier
general.HewasplacedunderGeneralMcClellan,‘,

whowasgiventhetaskofclearingWestVirginial,

oftheConfederateguerillas,whobytheprestigeof,
possessionsoughttoaddthatStatetothelistof5
ConfederateStates.McClellan,ablysecondedb

y
l

Rosecrans,effectedthepurposeofdrivingtheenc-i

myoutoftheState,themostimportantbattleof
which—thatofRichMountain—beingwonbyRose
crans.Astheresult,WestVirginia,freedfrom
theSouthernmurauders,wasnumberedamongthe
loyalStates.GeneralRosecranswasalsocom-imanderoftheDepartmentoftheOhio,embracing
theStatesofOhio,Michigan,Indiana,andWest
Virginia.Forhisservicesin thelastState,the!
thanksofthelegislaturesofthatStateandofOhio
wereunanimouslyvotedhim.Later,hesucceeded
GeneralPopeinthecommandoftheArmyofthe‘

Mississippi,andatthebattleof lukawonfresh
laurels.
Thosewerethetimesthattried,notonlymcn’s
souls,butalsomcn’smetal,and,thetestwell
borne,promotionwasthereward.A yearafter
theopeningofthewar,Rosecranswas a major
generalofvolunteers.AtthebattleofCorinth,in'

October,1862,thedivisionofGeneralRosecrans
defeatedtheenemyandpursued-themuntilre
calledbyGrant.
inthisyear,Rosecranswasplacedincommand
oftheArmyoftheCumberland,whichwasoperat
inginKentuckyandTennessee.'l:henccf0rthhe
wastotastethebittersaswellasthesweetsof,

rank.It hasbeensaidthat it is a wonderthe
armiesoftheUniongainedsomanyvictoriesin,
theearlypartofthewarwhenthecampaignswere
plannedawayEastinWashington,ormilesaway
by a generalcomfortablyinstalledinsomelarge
city,butmeagrelyinformedofeventsandtotally
ignorantoflocalconditionsandthedrawbacksof
thesituation.ThusRosecranssupersededBuell
becausethelatterhadfailedto fulfilltwocom
mandsoiwhicheitherwaspossibleonlybydisre
gardingthcother;thusRosecranscameintodis
favorbecausehisjudgment,formedonthespot,‘
wouldnotallowhimtoadvanceasrapidlyasone'

ofthesefar-awayorderscommanded.Therewasa

railroadtorepair,a basetobesupplied.andcon
nectionstoestablishbeforehecouldconscientiously
marchhismentothelore.Thesethingshedid,
buthisdelayexcitedthewrathofthepowersthat
were. '
ThebattleofStone'sRiver,December30,1862,
toJanuary1

,

1863,wasbravelyfoughtbyRose
crans,but it resultedindefeat.Hisforceshadat
lastbeenbroughttofacetheConfederategeneral,
Bragg.Battlewasdecidedupon,andRosecrans
formedhisplansforanearlyattackonthemor
row. Byvariousstratagemson thepreceding
night,hemanagedtodeceivetheenemyastothe
positionofhislines,andallthingswereprepared
toassaultthenextmorningwithallthestrength
athiscommand.It sohappenedthattheoppos
inggeneralhadformedidenticalplans,andhadde
cidedthathehimselfwouldmakethefirstattack.
Sothenextmorning,Rosecransfoundthathewas
forestalledin theinitiative,andwassuddenly
turnedfromanoffensiveto a defensiveattitude,
necessitatingtheabandonmentofhisplansinor

li

latter,discoveringthedeceptionastoRosecran’s
line,withadmirablepromptnessandskillrecalled
thatpartofhisarmythathadbeenpostedfaring
whatprovedtobe a lineofcampfiresandnothing
more.Thesetroopshebroughtintothethickof
thefightin a brilliantmanner.ThenoneofRose
cran‘ssubordinateshadpostedhis command
badly;othersweretimid;somegavewaytoo
easily,andmanythingscombinedtomakethis
battlea defeat,whichhadbeenbrilliantlyplanned
as a fierceonslaught,andbitterlycontestedwhen
allthathadbeenmadenull.
Butevendefeatservedbuttoshowmorecon
spicuously,themeritsofthecommander.With
theconsciousnessthatallhisplanswereover
thrown,allthepowersofhismind.andallthe
courageof a braveheartwerebroughtintoplay.
Herushedtothefront,amonghissoldiersinthe

thickofthefight.Cool
andcollectedunderthe
hotfireof theenemy,
hegnllopedfromendto
end; calmandfirm,
hesawapproachingdan
ger,masscdhistroops,
placedhisartillery,en
couragedthewavering,
helpedonthebold.in
spiredall.Therainand
themudwereunheed
ed. A woundonthe
cheek—it wasnothing!
Threeorderlicskilled
beforehiseyes--alas!
buttheremma battle
towin. A shell,u1i.<s
inghimbyafewinch
esundkillinganaidat
hisside_on!on ll Olli
cersadvisedretreat."l
shallfight,ordieright
here.”Suchcourage
madehisdefeatallbut
victory—madea tri
umphfortheenemyall

SuchwasthebattleofStone'sRiver.butdefeat.
OnemoreinstanceofGeneralRosecrans’schar
acter.Intheearlypartofthecampaign,General
lialleckwrotea letter,sendinga copytoGrant
andRosecrans,offeringa vacantmajor-generalslnp
intheregulararmytothegeneralwhoshouldfhst
achieveanimportantanddecisivevictory.Mark
Rosecran’sreply:“Asanofficeranda citizeni am
degradedatsuchanauctioneeriugofhonors.Have
wea generalwhowouldlightforhisownpersonal
benefitwhenhewouldnotforhonorandforhis
country?Hewouldcomebyhiscommissionbase
ly inthatcase,anddeservedtobedespisedbymen
ofhonor.Butareall thebraveandhonorable
generalsonanequalityastochances?if not,

it is unjusttothosewhoprobablydeservemost."
Thisreplydidnotmakehimanymoreofafavorilc

‘ withthepowersthatwere,but it didnotprevent
himfromrenderingfurthervaluableservices,and
maintaininghisreputationforloyaltyandcourage.
Thereply.thoughnoble,wasnotpolitic,andillus
tratesaptlytheimpetuosityofthegeneral‘stem
peramentwhichcertainlydidmuchtorenderhis
positionuncomfortable.
GeneralRosecranswasknownas a genialand
good-naturcdcommandertohissubordinates.lie
wasrestlessandextremelyactive,often,it is said.
wearingouttwosetsofstaffduringthenight.yet
outatdaylightwithoutsleeporrest. A manof
undauntedcourage,ahardfighter,a brilliantsimi
egist,he is heldinadectionateesteembythosewho
followedin thefield,andfromus,lethimrecieve
ourcongratulations,andoursincerehopesthathe
maybepreservedfor a longandworthycourseof
publicservice,and a peacefuloldage,suchasan
oldsoldieranda herodeserves. -

JoososNswusuSnrra.
-_——4-»--~—_
A MORALBLOT.

Tun‘manmaylast,butneverlives,
Whomuchreceivesbutnothinggives;
‘Vbomnonocanlove_whomnonecanthank,Creution'sblot,crcation'sblank.

‘.0 i- ~~
GOLDENTHOUGHTS.

Qnrryourselveslikemen,

A MANofpleasuresisamanofpains.
Bnuasnvishothatconsidcreththepoor.
Au.maydowhathasbymenbeendone.
Wlsrnrm,ofalleinployments,istheworst.
KEEPthyshopandthyshopwillkeepthee.
Esauandprovidentfearisthemotherofsafety.
CuamusstriketheLight.butmerll;winstheLove.
Wnszravzaisworthdoingatall,iswortbdoingwell.
Weareneversohappyorsounhappyaswesuppose.
Tunasisnohappinessequaltotheconsciousnessofdutydone.
Fonouyourselvestoreflectuponwhatyouread,paragraphbyplmsmph
Bnssennishewhoexpectsnothing,forheshall
neverbedisappointed.
Goonmannersistheartofmakingthosepeopleeasywithwhomweconverse.
Fonblessingseverwaitonvirtuousdeeds,
Andthoughalate,asurerewardsucceeds.
Dos-rthoulovelife,thendonotsquandertime,forthatisthestufflifeismadeof.
Ir wewillstandbogglingatimaginaryevils,letusneverblameahorseforstartingatashadow.
Hnmnrrrconsistsnotinwearingmeanclothesandgoingsoftlyandsubmisslvely,butin a meanopinion
ofthyself.
Tuxdifferencebetweenrisingatflveandseven, o'clockinthemorning.forthespaceoffortyyears.supposingamantogotobedatthesamehouratnight,isnearlyequivalenttotheadditionoftenyearstoaman'slife.dertorepulsetheonslaughtoftheenemy.The
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THE BL.UE.BlRD’SSONG.
nvosoaozw.nusoar.

-‘SINGthysweetsolo,softandlow,
Wheredrapedflagsareunrolled.
Hereheroessleep,unvexedbywoe,
Beneaththehallowedmold.
Rosesofflame,liliesofsnow,Westrawwithdaffodilsofgold.
Thysongsalutesanationfree,
Andcharmsthelisteningear;
Nowarnotesinthymelody,
Blue-coatedvolunteer.'
Musicawakenthememory
Ofdeedsoflovedonessleepinghere.
Sweetsongbird,robedinsoftestblue,Proudlythegrandoldtree
Holdshighitsarmssostoutandtrue.
Ishenotfondofthee?Thynestistrimmedwithbeadsofdew,
Theeggsaradiantrosary.

THE LEGACY OF A GOOD DEED.
BYGEORGEH.COOMEB.

“On! it's tiredI am—tired,tired! And
poorTowserandTumblearetiredtoo. No
signofagentleman'shouseyet'."
Thescenewasa dustyroadnotfar from
LoughNeagh,in thenorthof Ireland,and
thespeakerwasaladofsomefourteenyears,
tuggingalonga harpas largeasa Roman
shield,andfollowedby a coupleof small
shaggydogsthatlookedenoughaliketobe
twins.
As theyheardtheirnamesspoken,they
camegalloingu tohisside,asif believin
thathebe sometingtoimparttothem,an
thinkingit theirdutytohearit withatten
tion.
“I'd nothingspecialto sayto yees,"re
markedtheboy,“ onlyI wasthinkingwhat
awastecountrythisis,andthatit maybe
longtillwegettherestandthemouthful."
It ispossiblethathistwoquadrupedcom
panionsmightnothavebeenabletotrans
latethisaddresswordforwordintotheca
ninetongue;yettheylookedupanddown
theroadandacrossthedesolatefields,ina
mannerwhichseemedtoindicatethatthey
tookinitsgeneralimport. ‘
“WhatwouldI bedoingwithoutyees?”
continuedthelad,asif partlytohimselfand
partlyto his four-footedretainers.“And
whatwouldI dowithouttheharp,thathas
comedownso longin thefamily? The
pennyis butatrifle; it's theloveI bearfor
yeesandfor theold harp,thatkeepsmy
heartlight."
A littlefurtheron,heseatedhimselfbythe
roadside; butaroadsiderestishardlyevera
veryrefreshingone,the'meresightof the
highwaysoremindsusofourjourney,telling
usthatit isnotyetfinished.“ I wonderwhereweshallsleep
hesaid,“TowserandTumbleandI? Yes,"
headded,ashesawthemlookquicklyup,“ it'sCathalO'Connorthat'swonderingwhose
strawthethreeof us'llbundleinto;butas
longashehasyeesforconversation,he'llnot
becomplaining.”
Theycreptintohis lapand lickedhis
youngface,asif by_wayofthanks.“Mypoorfather,"hewenton,“ I'vebeen
thinkingof himmuchto-day.Whatagood,
truemanhewas. Sure,therewasnonelike
him! Hesaidall hecouldleavemewasthe
old harp,andtheblessingof onethathad
triedtodoright. If hehadeverdoneagood
deed,hesaid,it washis rayerthatImight
gatherthefruitof it. I t ink (hatwouldbe
blessingenough;for hewasalwaysdoing
,good."
Afteratimeheroseandoncemoretraveled
on,thetwolittledogskeepingcloseto his
heels.“ I knowtheyarehungry,"hesaid; “ as
hungryasI am,andit'sforthemthatI'mcar
ingmorethanformyself.Sure,thisisthe
poorcountrywhenit hasn'tamorselfor a
do !"
Hehadcalledthatdayatanumberofhov
els,butnowherecouldheobtainamouthful
toeat. Faminewasabroadin theland,and
theIrish peasantrywereactuallystarving.
Theboyhadtheverydaypreviousgivenhis
lastpennyincharity,andnowhehadnoth
ingforhisfour-footedfriendsorhimself.
Hewascrossinga regionwherehis harp
andhis traineddogsbecamevaluelessas
meansofsupport. ' \
“ ’Tis thepetates,thepetates,thatwe
want!” saidonepoorhunger-strickenwo
manbytheroad,“ ’tisnotthemusic,northe
dogseither,unlesswecouldaittheml”“Oh,thatI couldbeawayfromhere!"
thoughtCathalO'Connor,ashereflectedup
ontheincongruityofaperformancebyTow
serandTumblein themidstof humanstar
vation.
Awayin thedistanceheat len h sawa
broad,shininglake;andamanatw osedoor
he stopedfor a drinkof water,butwho
coulda 0rdhimnotonemorseltoeat,told
himitwasLoughNeagh.“ Ye'llbefindingmoreof thegentry,"he
said,“asyegetnearit."“ I hopeso,"saidCathal,“forI'mhungry,
andmydogsarehungry."“ Andhowmuchdidyegettheday?"“Notapenny,tosaveme!"“Well it's starvingweare; andthere's
enoughof thegentrythatwouldn'tgiveus
themouthful,if theyhadthefull of their
housesof petatesandmale,andthebutter
milkrunningoutthedure!”
Theman'spovertyhadnotcheckedhisex
uberanceof expression.
Sureenough,asCathalapproachedLough
Neagh,thecountrylostsomethingof itsfor
sakenappearance;andat lengthhediscov
ereda dwellingthatheknewmustbethe
residenceofsomefamilyofthegentry.
Asheapproachedthegate,theporter'sdog‘
furiouslyattackedTowser,uponwhichTum

to-night,"
'

blehastenedto therescue.BeforeCathal
couldinterfere,theyhadbittentheirenemy
soseverelyastosendhimlimpingandyelp
ingaway.
Theboysawthatsuchanintroductionto
theporterwasby nomeansanauspicious
one,andthereceptionhemetwithshowed
thathehadjudgedrightly.
Thegatekeeperdrovehimawaywithmany
hardwords,refusingto heara singlenote
fromtheharp,ortopermittheleasttheatri
caldemonstrationonthepartof Towserand
Tumble.“ It's beggarstheday long!" he said,“ nothingbutdirtybeggars!Takeyerdogs
widyeandbegone!"
CathalO'Connorwenton witha heavy
heart.Whatwouldhispoorlittlepetsdo
now? Mustalltheiraccomplishmentsgofor
nothing,evenwherethereexistedsuchabun
dantmeansof remuneration?Afterhaving
fastedamongthestarving,weretheyto fare
nobetteramongthefull fed? For himself
hecouldbearhungerandweariness,butthe
appealinglooksofhislittlefavoriteswentto
hisheart._
Hepassedon,thecountrynowabouthim
beinasbeautifulasthatpreviouslytraversed
had eendesolate.Butif it couldgivehim

nosign,sprangup,fromtheforceof habit,
and,lockingtheirforelegsabouteachother
astheystoodupright,kepttimeinawonder
fulcaninedance,totheharmonyoftheharp
andthevoice.
Themanonhorsebackturnedandmade
gesturesof delight,as if tosomeonein the
queer,rusticbargebehindhim,thatseemed
solikeasummer-houseafloat.
Thenit wasallowedto driftagainstthe
shorewheretheboystood,whilethehorses
stillremainedontheoppositebank;theodd
figureinchargeof themstillmanifestinghis
delightatwhathesawandheard.
A ladyandgentlemanlandedand ap
proachedthespotwhereCathalwasstanding.
Theboyremovedhishatrespectfully,and
TowserandTiunble,comingdownuponall
fours,madealowobeisuncein thefunniest
mannerimaginable.
Thenew-comerslaughedheartily,andit
wasplainthatthisexhibitionofcanineintel
ligencegreatlysurprisedthem. But there
wasthatintheirmannerwhichtoldthatthey
werenotinquestofmereamusement.
“Vi/'heredid youlearnthosewordsand
thatmusic?"askedthelady.“ I learnedthemfrommyfather,"answered
Cathal,“ pleaseyou,ma'am."

HISLIPSFORTHEMOMENTWERETOUCIIEDWITHFIRE.

andhistireddoggiesnothingtoeat,itsbeauty
mustbelittlebetterthanamockery.\Vhat
avastestatestretchedaboutthebighouse
fromwhosegatesthatsurlyporterhaddriven
him!“ It'senoughtheyhave,andtospare,"he
said; “butit'snotthelikesofsuchthat'llbe
sparingit. If I couldonlyhavegotuptothe
tall housethough,theremighthavebeen
hopeofabittokeepthelifeinus."
At lengthheoncemoresatdownbythe
roadside,andthistimeinamostlovelyspot.
A coolingshadefelluponhimfromacluster
ofgracefultrees,andtheturfathis feetwas
coveredwiththerichestemerald.
Closeathandadeepstreamfounditsway
throughthegreatestate;andonit hediscov
eredaqueer-lookingcoveredbarge,drawnby
twohorses,thattraversedits oppositebank,
withariderupononeofthemtokeepthem
attheirtask.
Cathalneverknewhowitwas,butinsome
waythethoughtof hisfatherseemedat this
momenttogiveastrengthandhopethathe
hadnotbeforefelt.
He knewnotwhythoselastwordsjust
thencamebackto himwithsuchtelling
power:“ If everI havedoneagooddeed,it
ismyprayerthatyoumayreapthefruitof
it!" '
He thoughtof all hislovedoneswhoha
died,andwonderedif inspirittheywerenot
evennowabouthim.
Then,risingfromhispositionontheflow
erygreensward,heplacedtheoldIrishharp
beforehim—theharptallerthanhishead—
andpassedhishandoverit withatouchthat
seemedinspired.
Figurativelyspeaking,hislipsfor themo
mentweretouchedwithfire; andbepoured
forthamelodyin theancientIrishlanguage,
whichwasthetonguehis familyhadchiefly
usedinhishappydaysofinfancy.
TowserandTumble,thoughhemadethem

“Andwhatis your father'sname,my
boy?” -
“Heisdeadsince,ma'am.Hisnamewas
RoderickO'Connor—-thename,heusedto
say,ofthelastkingofIreland.”“ RoderickO'Connor!"exclaimedthelady,“andyousayheisdead? Twentyyearsago
I soughthiminvain,andI havesoughthim
since,too. ForI haveowedhimagreatdebt
whichmywholeestatecouldnotrepay."“HewasforalongtimeinSouthAmerica,"
repliedCathal,“hewenttherebeforeI was
born,andwhilehewasgone,I supposeyou
lostthetrackofhim."“Twentyyearsago,"saidthelady. “ I
heardforthefirsttime,andforthelasttime
till now,thesonginancientIrish thatyou
havejustsung,andthemusicyouhaweJust
played.An hourafterwards,mylife,and
thelivesof allmysixyoungchildrenwere
savedby onestrong,bravehand. It was
thatof theyoungtravelertowhosemelodyI
hadjustlistened.“Myhorseshadtakenfrightat someob
jectupontheroadandplunged,carriageand
all,intoLoughNeagh.My coachman,the
samewhonowsitsuponthehorseyonder,
wasalsosavedbythesamehand.He had
justbeforebeenadmiringthetraveler'swonderfulharp,andthesongthataccompanied
it in ourricholdlanguage.“ I wasunconsciousu)OI1beingrescued,
butI afterwardslearnedt enameofhimwho
hadriskedhis life for myfamilyandme,
thoughI couldneverfindhim.“Whenmyoldservantheardyourvoice,
andthemusicyouwereplaying,hewaved
hishandtome,andas I listened,thescene
ofthatdayrosetomymind. Thewordsand
themusicwerethesamethatI hadsolong
remembered,buthadneversinceheard."“ Myfatherusedtotellusthestory,"said
Cathal,“ butI don’tthinkhetookcreditto
himselfforwhathedid. Hesaidonlythat

Providenceheledhimto doaservicetoa
greatlady,and eblessedHeaventhatit was
so,thoughhernameheneverknew."
“I amLadyAnnabelAntrlin."saidthe
kind-faceddame,“ andthisgentlemanismy
husband,LordBrianAntrim.Youmustgo
toourhousewithus,youandyourlittledog
gies.Oh,howwonderfultheyare! I shall
bedelightedwiththem! Areyounottired
andhungry,mypoorboy‘P"“Yes,pleaseyourladyship,"repliedCathal,“butI amthinkingmostofmypoorTowser
andTumble,for itmustseema longdayto
them!" '
“SotheyarenamedTowserandTumble;
andyourownname,mylad?"
CathalgavehisChristianname. '
“Yes,"saidthelady,“Cat-l1al—therewas
onceagreatCathalO'Connorwhowonvicto
riesovertheEnglish.I amgladyouhave
suchaname.‘Perhapsthebloodof Roderick, opr lastking,maybein youryoungveins.
ThateveningTowserandTumblefared
sumptuously,andeventheporterwhohad
driventhemfromthegatewasbroughttoad
miretheiralmosthumanintelligence.Upontheirpart,theyseemedto forgivenotonly
him,buthisdogalso,sohappyweretheyin
theirnew uarters.
Neithert eEarlofAntrimnorhiscountess
wouldhearawordofCathal'sdeparturefromtheirhouse.Hemustremainwiththemand
beeducated,inpaymentasfaraspossibleof
thegreatdebttheyowedhisfather. -
Aprivatetutorwasemployedforhim,and
assoonashewassuflicientlyadvancedinhis
studies,hewassenttothecontinenttoper
fecthistunefulpowersunderthebestteach
ersofEurope.
Heisnowasuperiorcomposer,andagreat
favoritein themusicalcirclesofViennaand
Berlin.
StillheretainstheoldIrishharp;andoften
hethinksofthatotherlegacywhichwasleftwithit,andfromwhichallhishappinesshas
sprung~thelegacyofagooddeed.m_

AVERSATILELECTURER.
JosnBILLINGSwasonceengagedbyavillageed
itortodeliveralecture,andthesubjectchosen
was"Milk,”saystheChicagoLedger.Bi-torethe
timearrivedthescribenoticedreviewsinsomeof
hisexchangeswhichledhimtothinkthatthatlec
turewouldnotbejustthethingiorhiscommu
nity.andsowhenJosharrivedhebreachedthe
subjecttohim,andproposedthatsomethingelse
besubstituted.
“Yes,yes;I see,”saidBillings,withhispecu
liardraw],andalookmoresearchingthanacan
openeronabusydayinarestaurant.“Youthink
we'dbettergivefemsomethingelse?”“Yes;that’stheidea,exactly,Mr.Shaw.1un
derstandthereareseveralbroadhintsinyourdis
courseonthelactcalfluid.and,aswehaverather
a peculiarcommunity,I feelquitecertainsome
otherlecturewoulddobetter.”“All right,”saidJosh,handinghimacardcon
taininga listofhislectures-somethinglikea
dozeninall—“tlierefsmysubjects.Youcanpick
outan_voneyouplease.butI wanttotellyou,youngman,”hecontinued,impressively,ashe
walkeduptotheeditor.tookhimbvthelapclsof
thecoatwithbothhands,andlookedhimstrairht

‘
in theeyes,withsomethinghkeatwinklein is
own.“you'reboundtogetthesamelectureallthe
same.”
Thecustomaryglassofmilkstoodontheread
ing-deskthatnight.

-———ow
MR.EAST’SWONDERFULMEMORY.
EvsavsonvrememberswhenHughesEastand
ThomasA.Hendrickslastreturnedfrom\\'ashing
ton,aftersixweeksthattheyremained“todo
whatwecouldforthesewhohadhelpedusinthe
campaignwhenweaskedthemfortheirvotes."
Asthetraincontainingthereturningstatesunen
rolledhomeward,Mr.East,notedforhisextreme
diifidcnceandtaciturnity,enteredintoconversa
tionwitha fellow-townsman.Hisspeech,heard
highabovethedinoithetrain,wasinthisstrain:
“ I tellyou,sir,I madeagreatimressionon
manypeoplethere,throughmywoncrfulmem
ory. I neveriorgcta name—never.One_day
elevengentlemenwereintroducedtoMr.He-ndncks
andmyseli-elevengentlemenfromWestmorcland
County,Pennsylvania.Nextday1metthepartyagain.Youcanbutfaintlyimagmctheirp_h-asure
andsurprisewhen,withoutamomcnt’shesitation,
I calledeachoneoftheelevenb' name.”
Hereatallstrangerinaneighoringscatturned
tothestatesmanwith,amemory,andsaid:
“I'mlivinginIllinoisnow,butI'miromWest
morelandCountymvsclf,andknoweverybody
there.Wouldyouobligemebygivmgmethe
namesofthosegentlemen?"
Thiswassomewhatsuddenandunexpected.Mr.
Eastnspedsevenoreighttimeslikea dyingsinner,butcouldsaynothing.TheWestmorcland
Conntvman,withalookoi inetfablccompassion,
roseahdwentintoanothercoach.-_——M

ADISTINCTION.
FROM\Vashingtontherecomesagoodstoryof
“Bob" lngcrsollandSecretaryl.amar.“ Bob”
calledattheInteriorDepartmentandaskedtosee
theSecretary.
“DeSectaryamoccupied,sah,withMembers
andScnatahsonly.Won'tsecnobodyelse,sah,"
saidthecoloredmessengeratthedoor.
“Bob”waitedtoramomentwithhishandsin
hispockets.Thenhepulledoutahalfdollaranddroppeditintothejanitor'shandaftergwmgaicw
vdiispercdinstructions.Amomentlaterthemes
sengerwalkedintotheSecretary'sroom.wherea
largenumberofSenatorsandMemberswereassem
bled.andaddressedtheSecretary:“Mr.Boblngcrsollamatdedoah.Hesayshr
understandsdatdisamdotimc.whcnyouwon".
seeanybutMembersandScnatahs,an'heWants
toknowwhenyoureceivesgentlemcns."
"ShowtheColonelin,"saidtheSecretary.
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A LEGENDBEAUTIFUL.

‘TwasthustheDervishspake: "Uponourright
There.stands.unseen.anangelwithapen.WhonotesdowneachgooddeedofoursIandthen
Sealsitwithkissesinthe.\Iastex‘ssight.Uponourleftasisterangelsweet
Keepsdailyrecordofeachevilact;
But.greatinlove.foldsnotthemournfulsheet'l‘illdeepestmidnight.when.it‘conscience-racked.
WelifttoAllahourrepentunthands,
Shesmilesandblotstherecordwhereshestands;Butit‘weseeknotpardonforoursin,
Shcsealsitwithatear.andhandsitin."

-—-—+w———
CONSIDEREDHlMSELF'PAlD.

A in-:rorrrt:nheardrecentlyastoryofcardsand
card-playinginvolvingaformerUnitedStatesScu
atorandtheelderofachurchin NewEngland.
Theaffairhappenedsometimeago,whenthesen
atorwaspresidentofaWesternrailroadandhad
hispocketfullofrailroadpasses.Itwasacaseof
givinga RolandforanOliver.Thesenatorand
hisiriendhadstartedforWashington.Theehlcr
wastakensick.Thesenatorprescribedamild
dosefromalittleblackbottleinhissatclwl.and
gavetheolderthekeytothesatcheltohelphim
self.Allthesenator'spasseslayalongsidethelit
tleblackbottle.Whentheconductorcamealong
thepasseswereinissinrr.Meauwluletheelder.whowasagreatlndy‘sman.hadseatedhimself
withthreeladies.Thesenatore.\'pl-ainedmatters
asbesthecouldtotheconductorandbidcdhis
timetogetrevenge.Hehadapackofcardsinhis
satchel.andacopyoftheTribuneinhishand.
Thecardsweret‘.lll't‘fllll_\'wrappedinthepaper.andpresentlythesenatorsteppedblaudlyalongthe
aisleandsaid:" Ah.ElderBlank.haveyouseentheTribune?No? Well.hereit is whenyouwanttolookatit."
Ashespokehepuslicdthepaperdownin the
outsidebreastpocketoftheelder‘scoat.Thenhe
wentbackinthecarandprimeda confederate,
whocamealongandsaid:“LetmeseeyourTribune.elder.’suitinghisactionstothewordsandpullingoutthepaper.
whilethecardsshoweredallovertheladies’laps
andthefloor. .
Theelderblushedtotherootsofhishair.hithislips.buttinnllylaughedashiscompanionsrallied
himoncarryingsuchcredentialsaround.The

9

' senatorjoinedinthelaughter.Presentlytheelder
saul:
"Senator.I willplayyoulivegamesofeuchre
foradollaragiune."
Everybodywasamazed.
“Youarenotserious1'" saidthesenator."Nevermoresoinmylife.”wasthecoolreply.
Theysatdowntoplay.whilethepassengersin
thecat‘flockedroundinwondermentattheelder-‘s
freak.Hewonthreegmncs.thesenatortwo.The
latterpassedovera live-dollargoldpiece.The
elderputitinhispocket.sankbacklazilyin his
chair,andpickedupapaper.Thentheconversa
tionranlikethis.Opcllutlbythesenator.andconductedamidbreathlessattention.thesenator
growingexcitedandtheolderascoolasanicicle:“Thatwasalive-dollargoldpieceI gaveyou."“Ycs:that'sallright.”“ Butitwasall\'e-dollargoldpiece.”“(‘i-rtuinly.I toldyouI understoodit.”“ButI wantmychange.”“ I don'tnnderstamlyou."“YouwonthreegamesandI wontwo."“()i'conl'sc,I knowthat." ‘
"Well.then.I wantfourdollars.
adollarcomingtoyou.”
“Oh!dol undc-rstandyouthatyouthought]
wasbettingonthegames,atadollaragame?is
thatyourproposition?""Exactl_v." -
“Why.mydearsenator.howcouldyousomis
npprehendme.I nevermadeabetinmylife.It
isagain.'~'-tmyprinciples.hloreoverI proposed
nothingofthekind.I madeyouthemostsimple
propositionintheworld.I toldyouI wouldplay
fivegamesofeuchrewithyouforadollaragame.
Youassented.I playedthelivegames.Yougave
melivedollars.Theaccountissq|nirc."
Andtheelderkeptthegoldpiccc.whilethe
crowdlaughed.andthesenatorrmnarkedthathe
gllcsseilhewouldsellhimselfforanickelatthe
nextstation,wherethepipelinescrossed.tohe
uscdasa“go-devil” forcleaningoutthepipcs.

- Q00
ADMIRABLECHEEK.

Tunappointmentof Pierce.\I.B.Youngthe
otherdaytobeConsu'l-GeneralatSt.Pctcrshurg.
revivesastorytoldbyMr.Blaine.inwhichYoung
played:1prominentpart.andwhichillustratedthe

Thcre’sonly
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ASAFE AND DERTAIN
INVESTMENT.

THINK OF IT! '.*.::.':..::'.";-..':.‘::':.":oplondldlargolotIn BolrnoroCity.Fln.,foronly$3. Willyoulotthischnnoogoby? Victhinknot.
AsafeSpeculation.Nochancetolose.but'suroopportunitytomakeblgrmoneonasmallInvestment.Thesmallsumof HREDOLLARSbuaoneofthe
bestlotsinBelmoreCity.Florida.40x00feet.A
bonafidesaleand:1WarrantyDeedivenwitheachlot.Everyman.womanandchildisboneledInthissale.Asmallinvestrnpntthatwillprobablyreturn$100In
oneyear.andmoreifheldtwo_years.Buyalotforyourself.yoursweetheart.yourwife.Yourdaughtersandyoursons.Itwillpathemandyou.Itisbetterthan
aBankoranyothernvestment.Health.Climateand
Soilunsurpassed.BelmoreCityisonl13milesfrom
GreenCoveSprins.ontheSt.Johnsiver.andafew
milessouthwestromJacksonville.onthelineofthe
GreenCoveSprings&MelroseRailroad.
BELHDRECITYISRIGHT
INTHEHEARTOFTHEGREAT
ORANGEBELT.HIGHPINE
LAND.
READ.REFLECTANDBUYALOTORTWOATONCE.
Theselotsarepositively
onsalefor a shorttimeonly.Don‘twait.Anopportunitylikethiswillnot
occurcumin.Lotsareall
silnatrtlonthebestoforangeland.Highanddry.
Noswampsormalaria.
Thefollowinisadescriptionofthewondeuladvantagestothemblic.TheBelmorcl"lOI'ida miCompanyofFloridawaslegallycharteredandorganizedundertheStateluwuofFlorida.TheCompanyrurchasednearlyI.00nacresin(layCounty.andselectedtheverybestandmosteligiblertforacity.tobeknownas ‘lmoreCity.Afr.J. J .Trcvercs.ofJacksonville.oneofthebestsurveyorsintheState.laiditoil’intolots4uxl00feet.whicharenowplacedonthemarketat'I‘HItEEDOLL.-\ll-Seach(or£100lotstogether
/or$3).withaviewtointerestl\'orthcrninfluenceandenergy.andprocureavarieduWYlL'l‘r~lllp.TheC()lll[)8Il_\1‘l'P-'?(3I'\'lH‘(!‘l'l8lIlpor
tions.buttheresidueisthrownopentobuyersatthenominalsumof$1!foreachso ratelot.Everylotsoldwillononcethevalue.anditisnoidloboosttosaythattheCityofllelmorcwillhaveseveralthousandinhabitantsinsideoftwoyears.It issurroundedbymagnificentpineff.lI‘\_‘8tfl_andtheodorofthebalsamfromthepinehashcahnginitforcoinnnnptivm.Weofferalsoforashorttimecornerlotsonstreetsandavenuesfor$5each.Manysettlor.-fromtheNorthandWestarecomingin.andthewholeofthisbeautifultractwillbesettledbyaprosperousandhappypeople.TheCompanyhavetractsoffiveandtenacreseachsituatedinandaroundliclmorcwhichtheyoffertosettlprsat_from$l5to$50peracre.Tbeae'lnndsareallhighrollingincland.thebeatfororanges.fruitandvcgctablm.Iyouwantatractofthissizewriteus.but
firstsecitrcalotinllelmorcCity.Arecentvisitortothislocation.andonewhohasspent.venrsinFlorida.madetinssta_tcment:' ‘I redictthatthetimewillcomeWhentheentiretractwillaconesettlement;cvervinchofgroundwillbecoveredwiththeiinibnigeoiisandsweet-sceptcdorangegrovesandtropicalfruitsandveg(3lJ1l)l(!~'.yieldingtheirownersimmenseincomes;whilethe_balmy.sunnyclimatewillbringbackhealthtothepulhdcheckoftheinvalid."Butwhenapersonsees
theremarkableadvantageswhichthissectionoffershewillbecomeasenthusiasticasthosewhohavemenit.TotheEuropeanimmigmntwhowantsagoodhome.healthandgoodgovernment.amplelaborandllnnlcmnpetcncv;tothc.\'ew1-luglanderwhodronilsthosebitternortheasternwindsandtheblankpecuniaryprospectsofhomefarmlife;totheWeslcnmrwhorecollectsthoseblastswhichsweepdownfromtheliockvMountains.andtheburdcnmggrasvlmpporufautunni;totheSouthcrncrwhohasgrownpoorerannuallythroughthe

THE LAND DF DRANGES,
‘

SUNSHINE AND HEALTH.
BELMORE CITY, Glay Gounty, Florida

cortoncaterpillar:toallthesellelmorcoffershercheap.fertileland.andhereinthissunnyclnnetheycanengageinalucrativebusiness.demandingnogreatexhaustive
labor.andheretheywillsoonacquirehealth.wealthandhappiness.
InthewayoftransportationfacilitiesBelmorcCityisalreadywelltakencareof.ThegreatTrunkLine."TheOrangeBelt."JacksonvillelitKeyWestRailway.directtoGreenCoveSprings.fromthereonlythirteenmilesbyGreenCoveSwings&.llielroseRailroadtoBelmore.CLIMATEasp~Ii-:l\mu.—'l‘heclimateofthissectionisthemostbeautifulontheglobe.surpassingthatofItaly.Cool.bahnv.delightfulbreezesareconstantlyblowingfromtheAtlantic.theGulf.andthepinelands.Thethermometerinmid-summerrarelygoesabove90‘.andinwinterrangesbetween50“andT0”.withnoice.nofrostandnosnow.Nosunstrokcseveroccurinsummer.andatnightpleasantandrefreshingsleepcanalwaysbefound.Nosickness.sodoctorsdonotgetrich.Nomalignantfevers.astherearenofresh-waterrivers.Thisimmedmteregioniswelladaptedforasummerandwinterresort.
Themildclimatemakesanexpensivehouseunnecessary:fuelistobehadfortheexpenseonlyofgatberinit.andthusfarthenecesait'hasnotarisenforexpend?turesthatinthecityrcsient‘.-1expenseaccountbook
should“properlyappearas“paidforkeepingupappearances.
It istheplanoftheCompanvtore-investtheproceedsoi‘allsalesoflandforsomeyearsintheimprovementofavenuesandstreets.makingorangegroves,etc.

ThelandInandaroundBelmorcisthebestintheStatefororangegrowing.Thereisalready$8.000.000investedinorangevesintheState.andthelicldisopenforthcprofltabeemploymentof$.'v0.000:00(lmore.Bclmoreisonlythirtyhours‘ridefromNew\ork.Forthecapital.resultshaveshownthatthereisnotatpresentan)‘Pursuit.wheretillingthegroundisinvolved.thatwill'ieldlargermshreturnsthanoranges.HowHANG!-IGnovrmI’AY.—TlI0SpeargrovesituatednearSanford.inOrangeCounty.Florida.containssixacresof550 which.in1883.produced1.800orangescuch.andnettedtheowner$2.000peracre.andthepresentownersaysthattheannualaverageofthe550treeswillbeubout1.000each.JustoppositethiswonderfulSpeargroveisanother.containingthreefllfrcs.which.thoughayounggrove.hasgiven'2.1llI0boxesoforangesayear.TwomileswestofIit‘lTTiUl‘(lCitythereisasmallclearing.ownedbyAaronGeiger.Thismanhasseveralverythriftytrees.twoofthem.thepastseason.yieldingo\'(!l’l0.000oranreseach.Thesefewitemsareonlycitedto5l0\\‘whatisbeingdoneinFloridabyorangegrowers.Therearethousandsofmen.andwomen.too.whohaveflncgrovesthataredoingaswellasthosewehavementioned.TheHarrisgrove.nearOcalla.which.bytheway.isonlytenyearsold.paiditsowneranotprofitthisseasonofnearlyacce/ily-twoMonauraldoliars.Thelandsinthissectionarethemostproductiveknown.Alltheearlyvegetablesareserved.commencinginFebruary.anditiswonderfulhowthesoilre
spondstopracticalcultivation.itisofadark.san_dycaracter.andtenminutesaftcrnrainT10‘-\iIlTI:‘.!'l‘l3lIllllTllionthesurface—thesoilabsorbingall.Threecropscanbetakenoil‘withintheyear.Thereisproducedcotton.

corn.rice.oats.sugar-cane.withvegetablesofallkindsandofmammothsize.togetherwithpeaches.grapes.lllmi.melons.pomegranates.bananasfigs.oranges.EIIIOIIF.mva.Japaneseplums.LoContepears.olivea
alnda

‘l
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ruitaandflowersbelongingtoaaemi-tropical0 mmc.BelmoreCit'. therefore.isn investment.andneverbeforeastherebeensuchanopportunitytosecurelotsinaplaccposser-singsuchwonderfuladvantagesandwithacertaintyofagreatriseinvalues.Everylothasashadetreethereon.eitherpine.oak.magnolia
or_boy.andthereis nodifference.asthelotsareallahke.andsituatedonhighandlevelground.LotsinSharon.onl'threemilesdistant.comrndhdfrom$75to$l00.Lum rcanbehadatfrom$5to$12perM.Buyalotforeachofyourchildren.Itwillproveaoodmvestment.Thereareonlyacertainnumberto
sold.andthatendsallthatcanbehad.Byformingclubs.partiesineachtowncansecurelotstogether.
Themerchant.professionalman.mechanic.clerk.labormgman.and.infact.everyperson.maleorfemale.willfindthisanopportunityrarelyofferedtoinvests
smallsumwhichis vet)‘likelytobecomeagreatoneinahttlewhile.Ourubyectinputtingthepriceofthese
lotssolowis tosecureawideanddiversifiedownershipsatisfiedthattheenhancedvalueofsuchasarereservedbytheCompanywillfullycompensateus.TheCompon'hasdonatedthegroundsforschoolsandchurches0 alldenominations.astheyaredesirousofaffordingperfectfacilitiesinthisrespect.TheattentionoftheentireNorthhasbeennttmctedtoFloridaasanewcountry.wellfittedforenterprise.energyandpushtosucceed:henceBelmoreCityisofferedaspossessingmuchthatcanbeprofitablyturnedtotheadvantageoflot-ownersinthenearfuture.Weeqpeciallyrecommendthisinvestmenttoladies.

ToTmrnMas.»-Forthem
sonswehavegivenit seemssafeto acdictthattheunimrovedandsofTheBclmore‘loridaLandCompany.whichareadaadtothegrowthoftheorange.avejustI intoattractattcntion.andanI oonnnuotoincreaseinvalueuntiltwohundredtofivehundreddollarsacrewillberegardednan
lb?-vnice.Possiblysomeholdersof loridalandareaskingallthatlandsareworthto-day.butwithnextycnrtbciresentprheswillbedoubled.f offered.theofferwouldberejectedasridiculousl'low.Thetimidmanwhois araidtoinvestatpresentprices.willlookbackwithvmnregretsavearbcnec.andpro_ba~blyconsolehimi-elfb ' predictingafinalcollapseamcvrrln_stingminofthosewhobadfaithtobuy.whilebedoubted.
J. H.Ptmmsn.Prev-.:DearSir: I'Iuclo.<edpleasefinddeeds.whicharedulyrecorded.* " ' ' I willpurchasethreeorfourlotsinyourCityofBelmoresoon.for believeit is goingtobeagrandsuccess.Yoursrespectfully.GEORGEN.BARDEN.
ClerkofCircuitCourt.andRooordcrofDeeds.June2

. I885.GreenCoveSpflllllilrfl.
ClayCo..Fla.

Acomrisonoflandvalucsinthed~crentorangoproducingistricLsintheworldwillshowthattheboomofFloridalandhasnotyetcommenced.
Nomvnovr:au-‘.x'rsneedbemadeonanylotorlotsboughtuntilthebuyergutsrendy_todoso.Thedeed
willholdjustassolidandgoodas If youwentatworkanderectedahousetbcreon.Thetitletotheproperty
isperfect.andallpurchrwersmaybeabsolutelysureof

a truewarrantydeed. _'l'.utr-zs.-'1‘hcrateoftaxationinBolmorcisverylow.
andClayCountyis entirelyoutofdebt.Tliconesmithhavebeenonforthisyear.andnotaxeswillbenssew1

untilnextApril.Therateoftaxationisaboutllmills
onthedollar.orfrom2 to3 centsonalot.
Goon\\'A'rF.ncanbeobtainedfromwellswhichonly
havetobedugatadepthoftentofifteenfeet.
APLATofthecity.showingwhereyourlot is located.
willbesenttoeachpurchaser.Theseplatsnrc_litbographedandwillbefll)'IIi8Il€dfree.Descriptive
book10cents.Correspondencesolicited.
Everylad_v.boyandgirlshouldsaythattheyown
realestate.andshouldatoncebuyonetotenlots.Itwillproveagoodandsafeinvestment.
Theselotsat$3eachareonlysoldforlrnprovenienta.thereceiptsfromsalesbeingdonatedtol_tnpr0\'1n§streetsandavcnnm.This is youropiortunity.QrnPostINu-..\i'neyOrderorR ':~teLetterwith$3.andarec(:lvcb\")returnmailafirmntyDeed.AddressfordeedsCI¢ic'ay00[7Icc.

J. H. PLUMMER, Pres. Bolmoro Florida Land Company.
BRYANT BLOCK CHICAGO’ ILL. - Or 50 W. Bay St., Jacksonville, Fla.

klIIIlIICSSofheartandgenerosityof fl-clnigfor
whichold" Thad" Stevens.notwitlistaudingthcroughnessofhismannerandabruptncssofhis
speech.wasknown.
.\Ir.BlaineandMr.Stevenswereseatedoneday
in thecon1lIlil.tecroomofwhichthelatterwas
chairman,whenthcdooropenedandinwalkeda

youngmanwithwhat.~icciucdtoheatroupofhis
friendsathisheels.Stereoslookedupinquiringly
astheyoungmanwalkeduptohim. '

I harepersonallycJ'(1ml'nPrlthelocationofBelmoreCityandtheentiretractpnrcIm.~'cr.lbytheBelmoreLandCompang.andknowetheaboveslatcmcplsaretrue. 1 ll"l.I>PI‘-$‘O"fl”I/WquuinlcilwithJlr. Plumnwr.andknowthateverypersonwillgeta truelands01‘108‘"W 11""'1"!/OfhisCmnpany.—il'.I’.It’.I’on-is.Pubr.Farm.FieldandStoclrnmn.
edof any

Thelmlilister0 thcGOLDENAaoosvispersonally(l(‘(1HlU.Ill(’!1withMr.J. H.PlununcrandwillguaranteesatisfactiontoallpartieshavinglIl’!7”))ryq,»;n.
In roplylpgtothisadvertisementpleasementionTHEGOLDENAROOSY.

THELASTOFITSFAMILY.
Mom:thanfortyyearsagothelateGeorgeHart,

A BEESTORY.
ANamusinginstanceofthedishkeofbeesto

fromstrangers.Everyonetreatinghimkindlyhe
lookeduponas a personalfriend.Heneverfelt

“WhatcanI doforyou? “ hesaid.
“'l‘hereis a billinvourcommitteeinwhichI am
intcre.~'.tcd.andwhich1 wishyouwouldreportto
theHouse.”answeredtheyoungman.andhe
added: " .\lynameisPierceM.D.Young.”“Well.whatis it allabout?”Stevensasked.“It's a billtorcniovemypoliticaldisabilities."“Ahcrn!" brokeinStevens.grullly.“Fought
againsttheUnion.I suppose?"" Yes,.~'il'."“Ahem! ”-stillmoregrniIly—“bornSouth?”“Yes.sir; inSouth(‘-aroliua."“.\hcm!llducatcdatWest'Point,Idarcsay! ”“Yes..~:ir.”"Graduatedthcrc? "“No,sir. I leftWestPointwhenthewarbrokeout."“ThenyougotyoureducationattheGovern
ment'sexpenseandafterwardturnedaroundandfoughtagainstit

,

ch 1
' ”exclaimedStevens.almostsavagely.“Yes.sir.”“Well.wheredidyouserve? ”“IntheArmyofVirginia."“UnderEarly?”“Yes.sir.”“WereyouatChambcrsburg?”“Yes.sir.”

“I supposeyouwereoneofthosefellowswho
cameuptht-rcandburnedmyironfoundry.ch?"" Yes.sir."Stevens,Mr.Blainesaid.tooka lookatYoung.

morecomfortablethanwhenhewasadmittedto
thefamilycircleandallowedtomovefreelyaround.
andopenandshutdoors,whilehisjoywasbeami
lesswhenhewasassigneda placeatthecommon
table.andtheguestsadmiredhisnaturalwitand

of Pittsford.N. Y., whosubsequentlybecamebadsmellscameundermynoticesomeyearsago.
sheriffofthecounty.receiveda femaleopossum. Atthetimeinquestiontherewasinmyfather's
andsevenyoungonesas a presentfroma friendin1 garden.a plotofearlypotatoes.somedistancein
NorthCarolina.Hehadthemonlyashorttimefrontofaspotwherestoodseveralhives.Earl_v
whentheyallescapedfromtheircageonenighti intheseasontherockscommencedtohelpthem
anddisappeared.Therehadneverbeenanysuchselvestothepotatoes.grabbingtheyoungtubersI)|'l1(-'tl(T1lll"kc5-Heexpressedhissatisfactionand
animalsknownintheregionbeforetheseweresentoutoftheground.anddoingsomuchmischieflllilnksInthen‘byd""'"mll1!-Ifl"‘l°"$l.‘'0" thela‘
from.\‘m-1].Cm-Olin“.andduringUm.-(ml-5901tenthatR°me_|l"dI"
; l_
'°

glint.fllllflll ll"
?-
f

dymllll0ll_\'
of ble.Inhisnumerousmomentsoflcisure.hisfavor

yearsfiveUftllese‘m.(h.scc|,dm|t._.oft|“.i....,were::":l‘:_n:‘n'::a'l]‘3|:;‘x:"‘I‘lI')"‘eu:"fl]'(';';_(:_qt“'.OSnt"""' iteoccupationconsistedin investigatingcarefullyshotbyhuntersindifferentlocalitiesintheneigh-a mostunaccountablefurytookpossessionofthee"e"l'“bled‘'1‘"9rcaclhHel"“'el'°dthedoor°l
box-h00d_Nonewereseenfort“-entyyean.afterbees.Noonedaredtoapproachthem.fortheythestoveforthepurposeofwatchingthetire.
that.andfromthatfact It wasbelievedthatthe2?T3;:;:ln?':gli‘él:t:2,Ela|32::i:)t0fll5|l::;a‘;.%lg;lpe'IFl?i:openeddm“'el'Sirllmlnagedboxesandtrunksaild
“l’".“‘"""‘hm‘‘mtl"‘l"'"‘l'"““ltheirklilflill the' went.onforsomedays.withmostunpleasantre- playedwiththeirContents!providedtheInnerdid!'(‘,lf:I0I\-TPII,\'(‘=mi"2"allHIH)-'-slllll.l'iPlll'lII_E'cycrysuits,andthebeeswerefastbecominga nuisancenotlooksuspicioustohim.Howeasilysuspicion
cvnlr-neeo

i" greatage.waskyllpdonthelipyolin' inthencigllhorhood.whenthemysterywasacctwasarousedinhismindmightbeillustratedbythel F*"'m-"1PIttRfi)rd99-Ildthe°P.""?"Wm‘A-lullll \\H“. dentallyexplained.Someonelizippcningtopassfactthat.aslongashelived.heshrankwithterroroneoftheNorthCarolma.fanulyoftlurt__vyearsI bytheimpaledrookmthec\'cninglllS(l(l\'(‘l'(‘Ilthefromeverycommonrubberball.Obediencetomyl>Br°I'e,andwas|°°k(‘d"PQ"H-‘thehlfii 0
f 111*hm‘.‘ causeandcentreofall themiscliicf.I~lvorvcx- ordersandnttaclunenttomyperson.andtoeveryA fewdaysagoLymanilclchwaspassingalong‘ posedpartofthepoorbird'sbody.er.|wi-iall_vllllfilll’,y bodycarmgforhim.wereamonghiscardinalvirIrondcqnortCreek,nearhisfarm1"Pitt.sford.\\’llt‘"i themouthandl‘_\'('.-‘.wasliterallybristlingwitli-the‘ tucs.andheboredmewithhispersistentwishestostmgsoflllllllll‘t"ll~'oi In-cs.whichhadsacrificed. HCI‘-0mI\I\Il,\'Inc. "0knewperfectlyhistimeforN‘bediscoveredthepeculiar-lookingheadofanani-‘malpro_]ect|nghalt‘-wayoutofahollowlog. \\ clch‘tliomselvcsin a vainandS(‘IISPII‘QRrevengeupontiring.andwashappywhensomeOneofuscarried

Asthelittlecreaturesnl-. himtothelll‘(lI'0Ol'Tllike a baby.Assoon:8 thecapturedtheanimal.which,inspiteofthefactthatI m;om-ngiy-ispi-i-soiicc.

it
s

tailwashalfgoneandslwivcllcdup.its_l‘cctwaysdiefromtheinjurycausedbythelossoftheI lightivasputouthewouldjumpintothebedandmissingandonlyparts_ol_itscarsleft.he_recognrzedi sting.thedestructionmusthavebeenconsiiii-mlilvcovi-rhimself.becausehewasafraidofthedarlr~asanopossum.Thenns.~ungportionsolitsnppcnd-1 amongthebees,who in thiscasetellvictimsto1 iicss.Hisfavoritemealwassupperwithtea.whichageshadapparentlybeenlostbyfree’/.mg.Thaty,l|(-ifowni-_\-trt,-||n,~g|_'|1si[]\.'(-111-.~i.~'.of_<m.~l|_ howasveryfondof.provideditwaslargclvsw -theannualwasavenerableoneitsgeneralappcar- Mimiandinixrdwithrum.‘liesippedit front"nuccandmanneramplyindicated.itsteethwere “_ . cup.andatethedipped-breadsliceswith a
t’

Thenbringingthecanewhichhealwayscarricd
downonthefloorwithagooddealofforce.beex.-laimed;“Woll.sir.I admireyourcheck! ” Andalteramoment'spause.hesaidlaughingly:“I’llreportyourbillto-morrow.”

badlywornanditseyesightwashad.
ried it home.whereit is nowreceivingthehostof
care.
ran’possumis withoutdoubtthelastsurvivorofI Shcnfl‘Hart’aopossumfamilyoffortyyearsago.

Welchcar
Theoldinhabitantsdeclarethatthisvete

FREAKSOF A PETCHIMPANZEE.

I wasoncetheownerof a higlil\'-cdncatcdchim-l "0l""'r°dhiswinefmmthebmfle ‘-

l pnuzco.Heknewall thefriendsofthehouse.all1 F..."moregemlemanlikeat“bk

)1
‘ ouracquaintances.anddistinguishedthemreadilykey.

havingbeentaughtnottousethefingersin
‘fromtheglass. A mancouldhard!’
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THE WINNER OF THE‘.RACE.
Puvcxwins!Italwayswins.Thoughdaysbeslow
Andnightsbedark'twixtdaysthatcomeandgo,
Stillpliu-kwillwin.Itsaverageissure.
Hegainstheprizewhocanthemostendure,
Whofacesissues,heWhonevershirks,
WhoWaits,andwatches,andwhoalwaysworks.

THE DAUGHTEROF THE REGIMENT.
ByMARY A.DENISON.

Authorof "TheGuardians’Trust,""Barbara'sTriumphs,""TheFrenchman’:Ward,""HerMolher’rRing,"cts.,etc.

CHAPTERXXIII.
It wasverylatebeforeClarewokethenext
dayandtherestoodHontywithatray,and
herbreakfastonit.
Clarelookedaboutherbswilderedly; so
muchhadhappenedthatshecouldnotgather
herthoughtsallatonce.“ Nomatter‘boutgettin'up,missy,"said
Honty,her broad,blackfaceonesmile.“ You’sbeensleepin'soheavy,honey,thatI
didn'tlikeit,butthenyo’werealltiredout."" HowisAuntLuciethismorning?"
“Doin'nicely. Doctorbeenan’ gone.
‘Veil,hewasdesurprisedestman! ButdenI reckonhewarglad,too,of it didn'tturn
outzacklyashesay. Yes,honey,we'sall
fustclassdisyermornin'."“Hasunclehadhisbreakfast?"“Yes,missy,an’MissBethshejustwalked
in all byherself.Shegittin'mightystrong
agin,porelittlething."
Clareatea littlebreakfast,thenlayquite
still, thinkingovertheeventsof thepast
night. Beth'splacein thefamily,herrela
tionship,wouldnevertroubleheragain.No
needof tryingtoaccountforthelikeness-—
poorlittleBothhadherrightfulposition,and
whenMadameLucieknewall,surelyshe
wouldpitythepoorgirl,andgiveherher
protection.
Howfastherthoughtstraveled!Andit
wassogoodto seeherunclein his right
mindagainthoughhewasstilldepressedon
accountof businesstroubles.It wassomo
daysbeforeshewasshowedtoseeheraunt,
andthenshewouldscarcelyhaveknownthe
white,drawnface.Consciousnessofsuffer
ing hadchangedMadameCarl,andthough
convalescing,shewasstillveryweek.
Earlestill came,buthesaidnomoreto
Clareoflove,andkepthispromise,manfully.
Bethdidnotgaininstrengthasmuchashad
beenhoped,butnothingdeterredherfrom
study. In herdarkeyeswasa steadylight
thattoldofthepurposeofherlife.
OnedaytherecametoClaretwoletters.
Oneofthemwasedgedbroadlywithblack.
Hontybroughtthemupstairsandputthem
intothehandsof heryoungmistress,asshe
alwayscalledher,withmanymisgivings.“Don’knowwhatdatormeans,’shesaid.
Clarelookedat thepostmark—-aforeign
one.“Which?” shewhisperedtoherself,with
palelips,“themotherortheson?"
Andthiswastheletter.
M!Dm Cams:I writetoyouwithabreaking
heart.Wehadmadeallourpreparationstoreturn,
whenmydearboywassuddenlytakenill. 1neednot
tellyouitwasoneofthoseterriblehomorragcs,which
weusedsotodread.Wewerestoppingwithsomeverydearfriends,whohaveshownusmuchattention
—an:lhavebeenkindtoustotheveryLast.Howcan
I writeyoutherest?Spareme,foryouwillnotneed
tobetoldthatmyidolliesinaforeigngrave.Of
courseI cannotthinkofleavinghereatpresent,but
I willsendyousomethingsheboughtforyou,also
thelastletterheeverpennedtoyou,whenhewas
incomparativelygoodhealth.I neednottellyou
withwhatjoyhelookedforwardtogoingback.His
heartwasinAmerica.Hetalkedofyoutillthelast,
andleftyoutomeasapreciouslegacy.
ThisisallI canwriteatpresent,forI amdesolate
andheartbroken,butI amsureyouwillletmehear
fromyouverysoon. ,_
It wasa strangeendingtotheromanceof
theirlove—orratherof hislove,for though
ClareweI:forthepityof it, andforthesor
rowof t e childlesswoman,whoseaspira
tionsfor heronlyboyweredashedtoearth
forever,yettherewasnoheart-breakingag
onythatwouldhavefollowedthedestruction
ofallherhopes,hadhebeentoherwhatshe
wastohim. ,
Yetsheweptthegentletearsof remem
brance,of afiection,forheroldplayfellow,
andwhenshehadtimetothink,foundher
selffreenowtochooseasherheartdictated.
But therewasanotherletterstill,Which
shehesitatedtoopenshehardlyknewwhy.
Andwhenshehadread it

,

contempttook
theplaceofsorrow,andhergentle,darkeyes
flashedfire. It wasthecryof a deserted
wife—-anguishin everyline-lovein every
sentence—despairthroughout.Herfirstfeel
ingwasthatofunmixedanger.Hertrueand
honestheartloathedthemanwhocouldre
sistsuchpleading.Thenshelookedagain.
Theletterhadbeensentbysomeonewho
darednotsignhisorhername.Anenemy,

a secretenemyhaddonethis.
Theletterwasaddressedto HenryEarle.
Hehadnotearnedhistitlethen. '].‘hewrit
ingwasalmostchildishinitscarefullyformed
capitalletters,itscrampedlines,its appeal
ingsentences.It hadevidentlybeenpenned
ina foreigncountry—thepaperwasyellow
withage.Againandagainsherevertedto it

—itwouldnotletheralonenightor day.
Heractiveimaginationiecedoutahinthere,

a circumstancethere—-te nameof a town—
thedateithechildishness,theinaccuracy—
till shefeltherselfthemistressof a secret
—perhapsa traged--perhapsa keyto the
mysteryof a sto s e hadheardatmidnight
bywhatappoaretobeadyingbed.
Thissolution,if such it was,overpowered
thesenseof distrust,of blame,of wounded
self-love--ofagonizingdoubt.“Whatareyouthinkingof?" questioned
Beth,lookingupfromthestudyof thirds
andfifths,peninhand,somedaysafterward.

“Youneverspeak.butgoroundandround
as if youdidn'tquiteknowwhereyouwere."“ I havehadletters,"saidClare. “ I have‘ heardof thedeathof onedearfriend,the
faithlessnessof another.DoyouwonderI

amsilent?"“O, I begyourpardon."saidBoth. “I
didn'tknow it wassobadasthat.I'msorry.
Wouldyoumindtellingmewhatfriendyou
havelost?"“Youhaveseenhispicture,”saidClarein

a constrainedvoice.“Oh,nothim1 " exclaimedBeth.
Clarewassilent.
“Youshouldbesick-—blind,dea.f—-ohl I

shouldbe-if youlovedhim!"criedBeth, a

tremorinhervoice.
“Hewasmydearfriend,myoldcompan
ion,"saidClare,inalowtone.
“Andyouwereengagedto him,butyou
didn'tlovehim,”saidBeth,sagely.
Clarewassilent.
“Andnowthere'llbe a chanceforhim!”
saidBeth,hervoicelowanddeepwithsome
unexpressedfeeling.
Clarelookedup. Whyshouldsheaskthis
audaciouschildwhomshemeant,sinceshe
knew-sinceherfacebetrayedbyits scarlet
thatshedidknow?“ Yourherois not myhero,"shesaid
sharply’.
Thegirllookedather,iisadquestio'ningin
hereyes.“Myheroisahero,though,"shesaidsim
ply. “Heisgoodenoughforyouorthebest
womanliving."
Clarelookedatherwithcriticaleyes.“Howdoyouknow?"sheasked.
Bethlethereyesfall.“ Somethingtellsmeso,"shesaid.“Whowantstomarryanoldman? "queried
Clare.“Whowantstobethesecondwoman
inhisheart?NotI—firstornone."“Whatdoyoumean?" askedBeth,putting
herbookaside,hereyeseager.“ I wouldbe
thethird,willingly,in such a heart! 0 he

is great
andgood-andwherehe loveshe

oves."" It isn'tpossibleyoucouldpreferhimto ag
Reviere?"saidClare,watchingthegirl fur
tively.“Reviere,"said Both,slowly,thinking.“ Heseemsalmostaboybesidehim! I have
wonderedsometimesif it hadbeenReviere
shotat,youknow,"shewentonshudderingly,“ how I shouldhavefelt—but it seemedas if

lit,ColonelEarle,washurtforme,in]someway-as if it madesometiebetweenns—that
is—Imean—"forClarewaslookingstraight
ather,andshesuddenlygrewconfused.“ I haveheardthathewishedtoadoptyou,
once,"saidClare. 7“ 0, didhe?" askedBethwithalittleflut
ter;“thatwasbecauseof theregiment."“Andthenyouwouldhavecalledhim
fatherI "
Bethstopped-tothink. '“ I supposeI shouldhavehadtointhat
case,"shesaid.“AndReviere is like a son to him,"saidClare,significantly.-“Whatmakesyouspeakofhimparticular

ly ?"askedBeth.“Revieregoesamongbeau
tifulwomenwithgrandnamesandfortunes,
andwhocanflatterhim. Reviereis oneof
~thehandsomestmenin Washington,every
bodysaysthat. I amalittlenobody—doyou
supposehewouldthinkofme? "
"He might,”saidClare. “ By theway,
haveyouthatminiatureofyourmother?"“Yes,"saidBeth.“ Letmesee,did I ever
get it fromMrs.Carl? Shewantedtoseeit,
yes—thenI gaveit toMr.Louis,bqthetold
metokeepit. It isin oneofmyboxes."" Willyoulendit tome? "“CertainlyI will,"saidBeth,andwentto
herroomandgotit.“ Shewasvery,verypretty,"saidClare.
Bothsighed.“ I neversawher."“May I keepthisalittlewhile?"“ O dear,yes,as longasyouwish,"said
Beth.“ TherecomesMr.Earlel" saidBoth,joy
ously.
“Youwillexcusemeto him,"saidClare.
“Say I amengaged.I cannotpossiblysee
himto-day."
BethlookedafterClare,as sheleft the
room,withwonder-wideeyes.

CHAPTERXXIV.
runmsrom nasroann.

A WEEKhadpassed.Clarestill ersisted
in refusingto seeEarle,whowaitedpa
tiently.
AtlastBethbrokeintoopenrebellion.“ It'sverycruel--Isaycruelof younotto
seehim,"shesaid,whenClarepassedthrough
theroomonedayafterEarlehadgone.‘- I don'tthinkso,"saidClare.Shepaused

a momenttolookat Beth,whoseeyeswere
unnaturallybright. It seemedto hershe
sawsomethingin Beth'sfaceshehadnever
seenbefore,andyetthelookwasa familiar
one.It broughtbeforeherthefaceofHenry
Arlington.Beth'seyeswerelikestarsand
hercheekslikeroses,but,nevertheless,it

occurredtoClarethattherewasa lackof
color. Andso therewas,of vitalhealth
color.
“He onlytalkedof you,‘saidthegirl;“ hehasonlyeyesforyou,onlyearsforyou.
Oh,yes,hesaidhethoughtI wasnotgetting
onaswellas I should.Thatmakesmean
gry. I'mnotgoingto dieyoung,if I can
helpit. Why, I don'tseebut I amwell
enough."
“Do youfeel brightor languidin the
morning?"askedClare,consciousthatshe
hadnotconcernedherselfmuchaboutBeth.
“Oh, I don’tknow,"wasthe answer.

“ Sometimeswell,sometimesill. And Il “It wouldhelphim,"saidMrs.Carl. “ If
can'teatanybreakfast—butI'll getoverthat
in time. I'mstrong—feclmyhand." .

Theclaspwaslikeironfor a littlehand
likethat,but_itstouchwascoldandclammy.
Clarefelt a suddentremor.
“What did Mr. Earlesay,dear?" she
asked,feelinga new,almostmotherlyinter--

estinher.“Oh,hesaid I wantedtoningup. I'm
sure I taketonicsenough-ironandstufi.
AndthenhesaidI mighthavetogoabroad.
Butthat'simpossible.”“Wedon'tknowthat,"saidClare.
“We doknowit, if Mr.Louisis ruined.
Hecouldn'ttakemeandnooneelsewill."
“Oh,yes,Mr.Earle; " Clarespokeatran
dom.
-“Yes,"saidBeth,alittlebitternessinher
voice,“if youmarryhim. Then I couldgo
asyourmaid." -
“_HushBeth—youwouldgoasa ladyor
notatall ! Butthatisabsurd. I shallnever
marryhim."

n

“And yetyoulovehim,"saidBeth,stead

Y“MissClare,themadamewantsyou,"said
Martha.“Well,tobesure,she’sjustasfussy
—notto call it noworsename- asever.
Whenpeoplelaysickanddying,we'reawful
aptto fancythey'reangels,aforehand,but
whenthey'regettin'well—" sheshookher
head-dubiously.“Oh, dear—oh,dear!And

I pityMr.Louis!"
Mr. Louiswasradiant.
pity.
Beth'swordsfollowedClare-—ofcourseshe
couldnotanswerandcouldnothaverefuted

it if shehad. Lovehim! It seemedtoher
thatherheartwashungryforoneglanceof
hiseyes,onetoneof hisvoice,andyetshe
haddeniedherselfthatverymorning,that
whichwouldhavemadeherhappyinspiteof
everytroublefanciedandreal.
Heraunthadnotasyetbeenabletowalk,
butshewasverymuchbetterthismorning
and atoutherhandin theold,quickway.“ ‘msogladtofeelalittleinterestin life
ain,"shesaid. “ I thoughtI wasdone
withit. Youhavebeenverykindandsweet,
Louistellsme. Youarewearingyourself
outforme."
“No,indeed,no,no,"saidClare,eagerly.“Onlyletmedosomethingtohelpyou."
“Poorchild!youlookpaleandworried.
Nevermind, I shallbeup soon. I always
getwellin a hurry. Nowwontyougiveme
someof thoselettersoverthere.Louishas
beenreadingthem." \

Clarehandedher a littlepileof notesand
letters. \ -“Hereisaninvitationthatcamethenight

I wastakensick. It is moreintheformof a
friendlynote,tellingmethe artywould
comeoffin thefollowingmont sometime.

I havemadeLouispromisetogo,andhe
willif yougowithhim."“O—Icannotpossibly!”saidClare,shrink
ing. “I amin mourning~Ihave,besides,
heardbadnews; I wouldnotworryyouby
telling onaboutit. LieutenantArlington

is dead.' Herliptrembled.“M dearl ”exclaimedMadameLucie,and
lookeat hernarrowly.“If I hadknown
youwerein suchtrouble,I wouldnothave
calleduponyousomuch.Youshouldhave
toldme."
Herquickeyesawthattherewasnodepth
ofanguishunderClare'squietexterior.“Doyouknow_I feared it wasnotii love
match,"shesaidaftera little,warily.
Claresmiledsadly.“My fatherapprovedof it~mymother
lovedhim,"shesaid. “Tomehewasonlya
dearfriend." -
_ “?Then

thereisnoheartbreakin thepart
ing "
Clareshookherhead.Shewastruthit
self. Shewouldhavetoldhimso.
“I havebeenamusingmyselfwithfitting
yououtforMrs.Ralph's.There'ssuretobe

a splendidcompanythere—allthebestpeo
plein Washinton. I havesomeoldgold
satinandblac lacein mybureaudrawer
thatwouldhavemadeyoua lovelydress.
AndMadameBallcouldhavefinishedit with
ourhelpinsideof twodays. I wanted
Louistogo,poorfellow,helookssoworried!

I madehimtellme—itseemsheisinmoney
diflicultics—thereareafewcreditorswhoare
merciless.But I tellhimnottomind.We
cantake a

.

smallhouse,andnowthatmy
mindisatrestaboutpoorlittleBeth—Iam
quitewillingtobeginlifeagain."“ Thenyouknow,"saidClare,eagerly.
“I know. I heardhim,hereatmybed
sidethatnight. Thevoicesoundedawayoff
—but I heardeveryword. I knew it was
Louis. I couldnotmove,butthemental
strugglesavedme. DearLouis!hedidnot
dreamthathewasdoingtheonlything,per
haps,thatcouldhaverestoredmetolife.He
gavemehope,a motive,inspiration.Dear
old heart! How I havemisjudgedhim!

But in doingso, I havealsopumshedmy
self. I havebeencold,cruel,heartless,but

I meantomakeit all uptohim. Ah,Clare,
youdonotknowwhataninspirationthere
isinatrueman'slove!"
Didshenot? Thesuddenglow,the nick
beatingpulses,the

cr
y
x

thatnobodyhearbut
God! Clareturnedorheadaway,thather
auntmightnotseethequickspringingtears.“ If Louiscouldshowhimselfinpublic,at
sucha placeasMadameRalph's,it mightdo
himgood. His creditorswouldbethere—
theymightfeelmoreconfidencein hisabil
itytomeettheirdemands.It mihtputoff
theevilday,"shesaid a littlew ile after
wards.“Dearaunt,if it wouldhelpUncleLouis,

He neededno

I werewellenough,I shouldgoforhissake.

I couldalmostdragmyselffromasickbed—

if I dared,I would"“No,aunt, it willbeapleasuretome,un
derthecircuiiistunces,"saidClare.
"The oldgoldcanbequitecoveredwith
blacklace,"saidMrs.Curl.
“Any wayyou think best,aunt,"said
Clare.
“And,mydear-—-byandby—I’llseelittle
Beth. Louissaysheis notquitesatisfied
withherrecovery.YoucannotthinkhowI

blamemyselfin lookingoverthepast,and
myalmostcrueltytowardsthepoorchild. I

amnotquitesurebut I havemyselftoblame
for all that hastakenplace—poorBee's
deathandhersufiering.Nevermind. The
pastcannotberecalled. I havetoldLouis
thatI willmakeit alluptoher,and I will."“ I amsureyouwill,aunt,"saidClare.
ThefollowingdayClare-wasoccupiedwith
thedressmaker.At lastshestood,statelyas

a youngqueenin theoldgoldandlace,for
heraunt'sapproval." I neversawanythinghalfsobeautifull"
saidheraunt,whonowsetup in he_ownspecialeasychair. “ Clare,youwill bethe
belleoftheevening.I predictit 1 "
Clareblushed.
Sheonlywishedto lookbeautifulinC01
onelEnrle‘seyes.Sheknewhewouldbe
there—-thatshemustmeetandspeaktohim.
Shehaddeterminedtoenjoythatoneeve
ning,andafterthatshewouldcallhimtoac
count.
Thedoorwasajar
practicing.
“Ah,shehas a voice! " saidMadameLu
cie,shuttinghereyes,with a regretfulsigh.
“You aresatisfiedwiththedress,"said
Clare.
“It is perfect.Hark! I hearBeviere’s
voice.Oh,is it notdelicious?"
Shesatup,listeningintently.
_ Bethwasquietnow. Shewasalsolistening.“ It is myfavorite-—Norma,"saidMadame
Lucie.
Suddenlya lookof inspirationcameinto
herpale,beautifulface.Whatwouldfollow?
Whatdidfollow?

She0 enedherlips,andtheprisonedvoice
leapedikea birdfromhergladthroat,in
pure,delicioussound.“ Vanuesi! mihasciaindeque1 "
How it rangoutuponthestill sir, full,
round,impassioned,vibrant.
Clareturnedpale,butpresentlylaughed
aloudforjoy.
“Oh ! Godbe thanked!myvoice—myvoicehascomebacktome! Louisl thereis
nosuchwordasfailnow! Comel congratu
lateme! Wearerich!"
Themanstoodin theopendoor,calledbythesweet,floatingmelody,thatlikeitstwin
angelfitteditselfto Reviere’smagnificent
tenor.
Hethrewhimselfonhiskneesbytheside
of hisgrandwife,andburiedhisfaceinher
garments.Let all gonow—home,money,
friends—-asshehadsaid,hewasrich.“Aye! rich if youneversanganothernote,
mydarling,"hesaid. “ I haveallinyou."
“But I shallsing! I willsing! Oh,Louis
—nexttoyourlove I prizedmyvoice! How
goodGodistous ! I longtogetwell, I shall
donothin butsing. Louis, I shallweary
youallwit mypractice!" andshelaughedlike a happychild,the musicgurgling
througheveryintonation.And thenshe
triedhervoiceagain,softlysinginglittle
snatches,nowin English,thenin'French,
theninGerman-bitsof birdsong,andthen
thehappylaughcameagain.
“I mustgoandtell them,"saidLouis.
“EarleandRevierewillbejubilant.
HecaughtsightofBeth,who,all flushed
andoutof breath,stoodat theheadof the
stairs. The transparentcomplexiongave
heranahnostunearthlybeauty.
“HereisBeth,"hesaid.“Comein,Beth,"saidthesweetestvoice
waseverheard. A startledlookcrossedthe
beautifulface. “Comein.mydear."
Bethcouldhardlybelieveher senses.
Neverthelesssheentered,timidly.
MadameCarlsatholdingbothhandsto
wardsher. Shelookedintentlyin herface,

a greatpity in hereyes. “ Youaremy
niece,didyouknowit? Louisisyouruncle,
yourmother'sownbrother,"saidMadame
Lucie.sweetly.“ Thatiswhyyoulooklike
Louis,andthatiswhyIamgoingtoloveyou
verymuch."“Oh,madame!" saidBeth,trembling.“ I amnotmadametothoseI love.Tomy
niecesI amAuntLucie."
"Oh, AuntLucie!" criedBeth,witha
littlesob. “I amsogladyouhavefound
yourvoice!It is sobeautiful! I heard it

downstairs—andmy/heartjumpedforjoy.
It isall sosudden!but I amgladforyou
andformyself."
“Louis,"saidhiswife,pitifully,a little
whileafter,“ thatchildisgoingintoarapid
decline.Wehavefoundhertoloveherand
loseher."
“I cannotbelievethat,"hesaid.“Yes, if somethingisnotdonetosaveher,
sheis goingfast. And I wantto saveher.
Shehascomerightintomyheart. I feelas

if shebelongstome. If wecanonlytravel!

Don'tletherstudyanymore.It will kill
her. Sheshallstayinmyroomandtendthe
birdsandtheflowerstill shegetsstronger.
Don'tletherstudy,Louis. I willhaveour
owndoctor."
Louissighedandsmiled.Earthwasgrow
ing faircrto him. 'I-Iewasrenewinghis
youth.Hecouldhardlybelievein hisowgi

TheycouldhearBeth

I willputasidemyownBcruples; I willwill- happiness.
inglygo,"saidGlare. (Tobecontznued.)
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SHE KNEW THE GAME.
av11.c.nonos.

“WHATisthesiinilarity,
MissEthel,"askedthebean,“Betweenagameofballandme?"YawnedEthel,“ I don’tknow."
"Whyit'tamatch,ofcourse,"grinnedbe,
Withidioticbliss,“Inwhichamissiscaught,yousee,
BecauseI caughtamiss.”
"Howsmart."saidEthel,whoannouncedShehadariddle,too;“TheballyouplaywithmustbebouncedWhylikeaballareyou? "
Heeyedtheclock."Because."sighedhe"BecauseI'malways' round' ‘I’"0,alwaysI I suppose,"saidshe,“Forrunsyouarerenown'd."
"Indeed,I am,andhomeruns,tooWhy,alltheboysallow—"“0,I'msoglad,"shesmiled,“foryouCanmakeahomerunnow.”M
TRAPPING A GRIZZLY.
BYEZEKIBLWINTHROP.

Tm:shadesofeveningweregatheringfast,andalreadytheravinebelowwasenwrappedin agloomthroughwhichobjectswerescarcelydiscernable,as I rodealonga narrowpaththatsweptaroundoneofthemanyspursoftheNevadaMountains.

I wasthinking,if I rememberrightly,ofthepeopleandplacesofotheryears,andwaslosttoallimmediatesurroundings.

I wasawakenedonceortwicefromthesepleasantreveriesbysomeunusualactionofmyhorse,whoseemedtoevincea gooddealofuneasinessb
y a lowwhinnynowandthen,orelsebytossinghisheadimpatiently,asheturnedtosniffthebreezethatcamefromdirectlybehindmeasI thusrode.I glancedquicklyaroundandbehindme;butobservingnoindicationsofdanger,andtheprofoundsilenceremainingunbroken,I rodeonincarelessindifference.

ButI wasdoomedto a suddenandstartlinginterruption.A deep.savagegrowl.thatmademyhorsespringconvulsivelyforward.soundeddirectlyiiimyear.andlookingbackinhastyalarm,I behelda hugegrizzlybear.withmouthwideopenandeyesglaringwithhungryfury,chargingdownthenarrowpathatfullspeed.
Althoughwellarmedwithbothrifleandrevolvers.I knewthattherewasnotimetoshowfight;andso,diggingthesharprowelsofmyMexicanspursdeepintomyhorse'sflank,I tiedat a breakneckpacedownthesideofthemountain.It is wellknownthatthegrizzlybearcanmakebutpoorheadwayup-hill;butgivehim a downwardroad.letthedeclinebeeversoslight,andhewillputtheiieetesthorsetohismettle.WellmountedasI was,andtrustingfullytotheexcellentqualitiesoftheanimalI bestrode.yettheconvictionfixeditselfuponmymindthata sin lemissteportheslighteststumblewouldbringt efiercebruteuponme,andthenI knewthetalewouldsoonbetold,for it wasrare,indeed,thateventhemostexperiencedhunterseverescapedwithlii'cfroma handtohandconflictwiththeanimalthatwaspantinginmyrear.MyhorseseemedtobeactuatedwiththesamedesirewithwhichI niyselfwaspossessed--namely,toputasmuchspacebetweenhispursucrandhimselfaspossible,andso,withoutstretchedneckandearslaidback.hetoreoverthenowdangerouslydecliningpathwitha speedthatwastrulywonderful.consideringthedifficultiesoftheroad.Stillinmyrearpressedthefearfulbrute,sometimesgainingslightly,andanon,asthepathgrewIevcl,fallingbehind,uponwhichoccasionsheWouldgiveventto a roarofdisappointmentthatseemedtoshaketheveryrocksaround.I determinedtohazarda shot,hopingbysomefortunatechancetodisable,or,perhaps,todeterhimfromfurtherpursuit.
Reachingtotheholstersforoneofmyrevolvers,I tightlygraspedthereinsatshorthold,andturningslightlyinthesaddletookquickaimandfired.A roarofpainfollowedthecrackofthepistol,andatthesameinstantI feltmyhorsepitchforwardonhisknees,andthen,afterstrugglingfiercelyforamoment,turnuponhisside,and,withraisedheadandeyeballsstartingfromtheirsockets,glancebackwardandoverhisshoulder.Astheanimalf'cll,Ipickedmyfeetfromthestirrups,andremainedstandingastridehisbody,stillholding,withinstinctivetenacity,to thereins.At thismomentthehearwasnotmorethantwenty-fiveorthirtyyardsdistant,chargingwiththeutmostferocity,hismouthwideopenstill,fromwhichthefoamwaslivinginflecksaslargeasmyhand.I knewit.wasuselesstorun.HewouldbeuponmebeforeI couldfairlystart.Witha hastilymuttcredprayerforhelp,I againfired,thistimewithdeliberateaim,as I knewthat it wasmyonlyhec.
II"iththeshotthebruteslightlypaused,shookhishugehead,and,with a savagegrowl,raisedhimselfuponhishind-feet.HeappearedtofeelthatI wasinhispower,andhisverylookseemedtosayasmuch.
Thatbriefrespitesavedmylife.Mygallanthorse,wasstillstrugglintoregainhisfeet,andwonderingwhatit couldbet iatpreventedhisdoingso,I glanceddownward,and,to m

a
y

horror.discoveredthatthecorkofthelefthin-shoehadinsomemannerbeencaughtin a rootthatcrossedthepath,andwhichwasholdinghimlast.beyondthehopeofreleaseunlesstheshoeitselfshouldgivewayunderhisefforts.Speakinganencouragingword,andslightlyjerkingthereins,l inducedthefrightenedanimaltorenewhisstruggles.justasthebearhadagaindroppedonallfours,andcamecharging,likeanavalanclicuponme.
OncemoreI fired,andthendroppingtheweapon,I drewmylongsheath-knifeforthefinalstruggle.
AgainI commendedmysoulonhigli—-when,witha lastdesperatecl'l'ort,theshoegaveway.andwitha yellalmosthumaninitsexpressionofagony,mybravehorsesprangtohisfeet,raisingmewithhimashedidso,and,inanotherinstant,wastearingmadlydowntherockydefile.ThetryingincidentsofthelastfewmomentsseemedtohavelcntIrenewed‘speedtomyhorse’sfeet,andin a shorttimewedeboucheduponthelevel
whenBruin,knowingit wouldbeuselesstofollow,aveupthechase. A gooddealunnerved,I rodeomeward,arrivingatmyranchin timeforsupper.
HereI foundtwoorthreefriendsstoppingfor,thenight,andamongthemanoldacquaintance,whomI hadnotseenformorethana year,whomI Iwasmorethangladtotakeoncemorebythehand.‘JoeIlunleywasknownuponthebordersasoneofthemostdaringandsuccessfulhuntersofthe

IV
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_ tionsforthecaptureofthegrizzl

l

plainbelow,1

day.AnoldIndian-fighteraswell,henumberedhisconflictswithsavagesbythescore.Joewasintenselyinterestedinmydescriptionoftheevening’sadventure.andwhenI hadfinished,declaredthatheintended“makingmeat”ofthatidentical“bar,”or.to usehisownexpression,“humphisbacka-tryin'.”
ThenextmorningearlyJoebeganhisprepara
Ayoungcalfwascaughtand Ie

d

by a lassoto aspotnearwheremyhorsehadfallen,andwasthereltied,whilethe“trap"'wasbeingconstructed.A tree,eighteenortwentyinchesindiameter.wasfelledasnearthespotaspossible,andthe
branlgliesloppedoil‘forsomedistanceupthetrun.

The“deadfall” wasnowreadyforthetriggersandhalt.
Theformerwereconstructedof a coupleofstoutoakrailsthathadbeenbroughtfrom-theranch.Anupright,fivefeetlong,theendslightlyflattened,uponwhichwastorestthelongtriggerthatprojectedbackwarddirectlyunderthebodyofthetreeandimmediatelyoverthecalf,whichwasstretchedupontheearthandboundto a stoutstake,drivenfirmlyintheground.Uponthisuprightthetreewastorest. It wastheoldfigurefourplanofsettinga trap,withthedifferencethattherewereonlytwotriggers.
Thetreewas.raisedbymeansoflevers,thetri -
gersset,thecalfboundtothestake,andthedea-allwascomplete.
Wereturnedtotheranchtoawaitnight,andthensalliedoutforthesceneofaction.Wetookuppositionsin a thicketineasyrangeofthetrap,andthenpreparedtoexerciseourpatienceaswellasmightbe.Thehourswereslowlyon,andindeepsilenceweawaitedtheapproachofourquarry.

I hadfalleninto a deepnap,whenIwassuddenlyawakenedbythevoiceofJoeHunley,whowhisperedinmyear:“Thecalf'sstopedbleatin’captain,allof a sudden.Thebar’sa out,deadsure:sowakeup,and
kelelpyereyeskinned."e hadhardlyceasedwhenheabruptlyjerkedhisarmup,andpointingtoanopenspaceontheoppositesidefromwherewestood,said:“Lookthar!”

I didlook,justintimetoseethebearmakehisrushuponthenowsilentandfrightenedcalf.Asavageyell,ashefasteneduponhisprey;a sharpclick,andthetriggersflewhighinair,andthenwith a crashtheheavytreedescendeddirectlyacrossthebear‘sloins,crushinghimtotheearth.For a fewmomentstherewasanawfulstruggle,astheimmensebeaststroveinvaintofreehimselffromtheweightthatheldhimdown,andthemountainre-echoedagainandagainwithhisroarsofpainandrage.
Weopeneda rapidfireuponournowhelplessfoe,andin a fewminuteshadthesatisfactionofseeinghisstrugglesentirelycease.Sendingforthehorsesandropes.wedraggedhimtotheranch,wherehewasfinaliydisposedofamongtheneighbors.-

I haveyetoneofthoseterribleclaws,andsometimeswhenI comeacrossit amongmytraps,Ithinkwitha shudderofthatfearfulafternoonamidtheNevadaMountains.W
JOSEPHBLACK'SPHOTOGRAPH.“WELL,Joseph? " queriedthecourt,as a young

manoftwentysteppedforth.“Vhell.Shudge,I couldn’thelpit.”“Youweredisorderly.”
“MaypeI vhas,but I vhasn’ttoblame.YouseeI hadtsomephotographtaken.Hereis one.”“ I see.”" Vhell,I doan’likehim.Hedoan’looklikemenomoreash if mynamevhasSchmidt.I tellsdotphotographerso,undwebafsomewords.Doyoucallhima goodphotograph? "’ '“Well,yes.Youhadyourhairslickedup,youreyesverywideopen,andyourmouth‘puckeredaroundtotheleft,butit'syouallthesame."“Youpeliefdot.”“Why,ofcourse.I couldtell it wasyouwithmyeyesshut,andI shouldsayeverygirlinthecitywouldwantone.Yes,it’syou,andyoudolooktoosweetforthisclimate.”“lshdotso? Vhell,vhelllmuchI haftopay‘? ”“Onlyfivedollars.“Hereit vhas.I guessI vhastooqueck.MaypcI doan’knowhowI look.Goodpye,Shiidge.”

-—-coo
THEBENEFITOFTHEDOUBT.

A PRIESTtheotherday,whowasexamininga

confirmationclassinthesouthofIreland,askedthequestion:

“Whatis thesacramentofmatrimony?”

A littlegirlattheheadoftheclassanswered:“’Tis a stateoftormentintowhichsoulsentertopreparethemforanotherandbetterworld.”“Gpod,”saidthepriest,“theanswerforpurgatory.‘“Putherdown,"saysthecurate,“putherdowntothefutoftheclass.”“Laveheralone,”saidthepriest; “ foranythingyouor I knowtothecontrary,shemaybeperfectlyright.”

Say,Shudge,how

N
THECLOTHINGSTORE.

“THEmatteris thattherottenthing is fullofmoths,youmiserable”“ ‘ Mots,’doyousay,"indignantlyinterruptedthedealer.“Mots! Vatdoyouegspecttofindin aseventollarovergoat‘?Hummingbirds?”
—_-+w
EXCHANGES.9 Wecannotinsertexchangesoffirearms,birds‘eggs,or(laiigcriiiisclieniicals.Thepublishersreservetheri,-.:litofusingtheirdiscretionintheubllcationofanyexchange.ExcliaiigesmustbemadeasIirlcfaspossibleandfewinnumber.Wecannotinsertallthat.comein if onepartvsendsthemoftenerthanonceortwiceii year.Donotasku-toinsertnoticeofexchangeofworthlessarticles,orthoserimshouldproperlyappearintheadvertisingcolumns.HarryH.Nichols,CityP.0.,Washington,D.C. Al-1'-if-inkingrubberstampanywordingdesired,forstampsorbooks.'1‘.Barnard,So.Carrollton,Ky. 13Nos.ofTHEGonnsuAnoosv,Vol.II.,"Hofier,theTyrolese,"andIrving]-I"SketchBook,"forbooksorpapers.J. W.Kreppel,NewPlymouth,0. $500ofpapers,‘ magazinesandbooksforevery‘'01.ofTHEGOLDENAnoosvorGoldenDays,boundandingoodcondition.BertRidgely_Olncy,Ill Pittman'sManualofPhonograph_v.3books,30foreignandUnitedStatesstamps,1 blockplane,20picturecardsand1 doz.scrollsawblades.thelotvaluedat$3.50,foratelegraphkeyandsounder.ormusicalinstrument;or,thebooksandstampsforgames
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CORRESPONDENCE.
W.S.W.,NorthElba,N.Y. Thanks.wecanuse.
T.B.S.,Carrolton,Ky.WecangiveyoubackNos.ofthepresentvolumeonly.
J. B.,Faribault,Minn.Habitsarenotcuredbymedicine,butbytheexerciseofthewillpower.Jmus,Paterson,N.J. If youwillsendnameandaddresswithstamptotheeditorofthiscolumn,orcallonhimanyday,hewillbegladtogiveyoutheinformationasked.
8.M.G.,Radclifie,Iowa.Jno.Dahlgren,theinventorofthegunnamedafterhim,wasanAmericannavalofiicer.risingfrommidshipmantoadmiral.Born1819,died1870.
E.P. J.,Brooklyn,Iowa.Wehavenospecialratessuchasyouspeakof. Wealwaysannounceournewstoriesasmuchinadvanceasweconsiderexpedient.Acceptourbestthanksforyourkindletter.
H.C.D.,LeadCity,Dak.A cofferdamis a damconstructedtoexcludewaterfromanyplace,usuallytoallowexcavationstobemade.Thedamis built.madewater-tight,andthewateristhenpumpedout.F.G.8.,Peru,Ill. Theearwigissocalledbecausetheirhabitofcreepingintoanysmallholeorcreviceinthedaytimegaverisetothepopularbeliefthat

Wehaveall

theyenteredthecar.Theyhaveneverbeenknown’todo80.
F.D.C.,Nunica,Mich.DavidGarrick,theactor,wasdistinguishedforhisfineacting,andfortheversatilityofhisgenius.Hewasexcellentineverykindofacting,andwrotemanyofhisowncomediesandfarces.Born1716,died1779.
G.R.W.,TerraAlta,W.Va. Thefrankincenseoftheancientswasagumusedasaningredientoftheirincense,saidtohavebeenusedtoconcealtheodoroftheslaughteredanimalsofthesacrifice.ThefrankincenseusedbytheRomanCatholicchurchisacombinationofresinoussubstances.
D.T.F..LowryCity,Mo.Ithaslongbeenheldthat.afishdietisespeciallydesirableasabrainnourisher.Wefind,however‘thata celebratedEnglishscientistdeniesthis,butrecommendsittothosewhosemindsareheavilyworked,asitcontainsamuchsmallerproportionthanmeatofthosematerialsrequiringgreatlaborforconsumption.Thelaborthussavedpermitsofadditionalmentalenergy.
L.N.G.,MountClemens,Mich.On a clearnightabout3000starsarevisibletothenakedeye. A likenumberintheoppositehemispheremakesatotalofabout6000thatcanbeseenwithoutaglass.Thesearedivided,accordingtotheirapparentbrightness.intosixclasses,20rankingasfirstmagnitudestars,65assecondmagnitude,200asthird,450asfourth,1100asfifthandaboutA000assixth.Thetelescopicstars,unseenbytheunaidedeyeonaccountoftheirremoteness,areclassifiedashighasthefourteenthmagnitude,andtheirnumberisvastlygreater,beingreckonedashighas20,000,000.M
PUZZLEDOMNO.186
counuoncnBYaocusau-:.

ORIGINALcontributionsaresolicitedforthisdepartment.Writeononesideofthepaperonav,andapartfromallothercommunications.'henwordsnotinWebsterorLippincottareused,authorityforthe

s I

samemustbecited,andwordsobsoleteorraremust,besotagged.ItemsofinterestrelatingtoPuzzledomwillbegladlyreceived.Aflrlress"PuzzleEditor,”THEGoanxsAnoosv,81WarrenStreet,NewYorkCity.
ANSWERSTOPUZZLESINNO.131.
No.1. No.3.
AGGERS WRAITHGARRAN REMORAGRAMME AMADOUERMINE IODOUSRAMNAD TROUTSSNEEDS HAUSSE
No.2.Rollerskatingourlatestgreatamusement.
No.4. Hon.WilliamEwartGladstone.
No. 6
.

Catacomb.
No.5. No.7.

C MBAR FOBLONE8 SENEHLITOTES MANATU8BOTANICAL PALESTRASCANONICATES MAGI STERIESRETICULES TENTERINGSECALES SERBIESBATES SAINSLES LAGS L

No.8.Contentment.No.10.Along.
No.9 No.11.

T SECATECOLUCASMAS SUROXIDATE8PANTS PALATINESTUBNIPS BEMASKSFORTALICE SETTSTERRETENANT NOSSENSELESSNESS B

PuzzlesinPuzzledomNo.131werecorrectlysolvedbyMaudLynn,A.Solver,Jo.Mullins,Pearl,Tantrums,Ed.Ward,RexFord,Damon.F.Aitchell,Aspiro,BostonBoy,Typo,TomA.Hawk,Maia,Cohannet,Enid,Bolis,Viola,Florence,G.R.Ammar,Navajo,L.T. J. Gopher,Ronnoc,BlackRaven,NorthStar,Tranza,Delmonte,WillieWildwave,Eniphatic,Nyas,Hecla,H.Burgess,Yarrum.St.Elmo,Alpha,EdwinF.

H Edgett,T.Owls,MissTickle,M.S.Ferrall,DonJohn,A.C.Edie,E S.King.Orth,Andox,Juniper.Nickel.Completelist.-—None.Bartincompletelisls—MaiidLynn,9:A.Solver,9
.

PrizcsforSingleSolufions-No.2
,

Jo.Mullins; No. 8
,

Aspiro;No. 6
,

E.S.King:No. 7
,

Navajo;No. 8
,

Yarrum; No. 9
,

G.R.Ammar.

MorningStar,Anonyme,N.Total48.

CowrmnurrousAccsrrsn.
Viola,1 Anagram: MissTickle1 Square;Mytho,13LetterDiamond: Doc.Jr., 1 ltectangle: Aspiro,1Square;A.P.Rinter.1 Square;Hermit,1 Square,1Diamond,1 InvertedPyramid; BlackRaven,1 Square.

NEWPUZZLES.
No. 1

.

NUMERICAL.
Thel, 2

,
3
,
4 istostripoff,The4
,
5
,
6
,
7 istofatten,IVholcis a mixtureofbranandmeal.NEWYonxCrrr. Taucnsn.

No. 2
.

NUMERICAL.
OftenthewearybusinessmanIntothefold]drops,
To 1 to 4

,

and2
,

5,10;
AndforawhilehestopsAndis4,7, 6

,
8
,

9,10,
Totheharrowingstrife,
WhichtakesthebestpartofhistimeThebestpartofhislife.Baoonxu,N.Y. Hawasva.

JULY11,1885.
-: _

No. 3
.

Dnmosn.

1
.
A letter;2.Tomeasure:3
.
A straitbetweenChinaandJapan; -I. A genusofplants;5
.
A vegetablealkaloid;6. A largedish; 7
.
A i.-ommendatlontothecareofGod; 8. A girl'sname; 9. A letter.Hosoxas,N.J. KATIE.

No.4. Cmmns. '
(Partlybysound.)Longdayswe'vebeenwatchinginfirstandinglee,Forourshiplastofgoldfromacrossthebluesea;Completelywescannedthefiercebillowsbyday,Andthenweatnightturnedussadlyaway.

Nolongertheoceanisanxiouslyscanned,Ourshiphascomeinfromthefardistantland.Butthatwhichourjoysoexcessivelymars,IsourshiphascomeinwithitskeeltothestarsIaunauwnns,O. InesMass.
No. 5

.

GEOGRAPHICALDIAMOND.
1.In"Lippincott'sGazetteer” ; 2

.
A fortifiedtownofPersia;8
.

TheancientnameofCalvi; 4. A townofPersia;5
.
A groupofislandsinthePacificocean;6
.

A postomceinMarionCo.,Oregon; 7
.
A townofPrussianSilesia;8
.
A townofIndia;9.In“Lippincott'sGazetteer."

NawYou. Asosms.
No.6. Csasans.

(IncludingsolutionofNo.8 inNo.131.)Thetotalpalingintheglowingmorn,Proclaimsanotheronehashaditsbirth,Blacknightnowfoldshersablewings,anddawnSpreadsjoyousgladnesso'erthebeamingearth.Withjoyfulheartswehailthekingofday,Withthankfulheartsweviewthelandscapeo'er,Withgratefulhearts,alovingtributepayToHimwhoblessesallourstockandstore,Whosendsuslightandheatandgentlerain,Whorulestheharvestandthespringingblade,Whosetsineveryheart,injoyorpain,Thetwoofhope,withallourfearsallayed,Andgratefullyourliveswithjoyandblessingsblent,Oursoulsaremellowedbyasweetcontent.Prrrsrnum,Ma,
No. 7

.

Dnuaoun.
(To"TheGeneral.")1

. Mybillets-dourwhenrightlydone.Begin: “Myown,mydarlingone: "2
.
I boughtthishat(asgoodasnew,)Atauction,dollarfifty-two,3.Andformygirl,acapeandmud,Madeofthethird,acat-skinstuff.4.Shefourththattheyareneatandrich,Andlooksocharming,sweetand"sich,"5

. But,weretheymadeofskinoffice,

6
7
8
9

Joivirxn.

They'dsmellofmuskI Landsakesalivel.Ofeveningstomygirl1 trillSongpennedbysix-"DerWassermill.". Downtoherfeet1 oftenkneel,Miich.m-onwillmykneesreveal.. My"Jonah" ishersisterKate.Whooftenjoinsus,formingright.. Ohthatsomewhaleor_fish-godgrimWouldeatherpiecemeal,limbbylimb.10.WhenI tendollarsearnperweek,Mymaiden'shand(andpuree)I'llseek.11.ButgirlscleccnveryqueerI maybe"mittened"yet,I fear.Baarruoas,Mn. MmeLynx.
No. 8
.

Csaaans.

I singofthecharmsofasweetpuzzleress,A girlI adorefromthedepthsofmyheart;OnewhomI. bynomeans,amloathtoconfess,Haswoundedmesorely,withfairCupid'sdart.Thisangelwhoseimageinoutlinesofgold,Noonefrommymemorye'ercanerase;AlasI thoughsonear,bya puzzlerI'mtold,Liveshundredsofmilesfrommyresidingplace.
Soeverit is,whentwoheartsbeatasone,Andhopetobehappytogethersomeday,Bysomesadmisfortunetheirworkisundone,Anddiremisfortunedriveshopefaiaway.
Butfirst! whatcareI forthedistancebetweenMydear,darling.sweetheart,mylove,andmyself7Last.' nowwillI flytothatbeautifulscene,Whereshewaitsmycoming,thedear,coyfulelf!Thebrightsuna totaloflight'roundherheadThrows,asinmyfancyI seehersweetface.I'llhaste,andif needsbe,mylife'sbloodI'llshed,Totakebyhersideanacceptedone’splace.Nawaax,N. J. Ouruw.

No.9. Duuuoun.
1. A brandorstigmaplacedonone,Formurderormanslaughterdone.2.Anislandofeastern'I‘urkey,LyingwithintheEgeansea.3

.
A "finelywovenfabric”sight,Or"anylearnedprofession"write.4. A Frenchman,bornin1810,Whowonrenownbyhispen,WhoseworksaregoodauthorityOnthingsanentthesoldiery.. ThedefinitionwenextgreetIs“climbedupbythehandsandfeet."6.InfarmingparlancethiswillshowA combinationfoundbelowThepathwayofeachfarmer'splowStones,clay,andironformittheyvow.7.Anobsoleteforurgency,

Nimblenessoractivity.
8.Forthisa meaningfullofpith."l‘is"toolsusedbyanironsmith."9, A wordinuseinmanyplaces,Tosignifytribes,clansorraces.10."Lightorsunshine"youcanseeShouldyougainthe"victory.”11.Firstinnonsense.lastinfun,I justfinishoil‘apun.Barouua,N. J. '

O
I

MADCAPandMvssar.
Answers,solversandprize-winnersinfiveweeks.Forthefirstcompletelistofsolutions,Tm:Anoosvsix‘ months.Forthebestincompletelist,threemonths.PrizesforSingleSolutions—ForfirstcorrectanswertoNos.7 or 9

,
a Stylographicpen; toanyotherpuzzleinthisnumber,asilverdime.

CHAT.
TherearesomewhoseemtothinktheE.P.L. isweak,onitslastlegssotospeak.BsscnNorexpressestheopinionthatit isfallingintodecay.Weseenoreasonforsuchastatement.andhopetheFourthofJulymeetingwilldecidethequestioninfavoroftheLeague.A.P.Rnrrsnisgoingtopublishabookofsquares.andwishesallsquarebuilderstosendintheirsquares,givingthedept..dateandnumberinwhichtheyappeared,alsonameandmmdoplumeoftheauthor.Suchabookwouldbeveryusefultoallpuzzlers,especiallyeditors.AddressJ. RileySmeltzer,Brookville.Pa.Guo.HALL.Notquitecorrect,trythisnumber.F.AITCHELL.ToolatewithNo.130.WhatdoourformbuildersandsolversthinkofthepoeticaldiamondsbyMAUDLYNNandMxsmmfThecharadebyJUNIPERisveryniceinsentimentandconstruction.MACK,wecertainlywouldnotclaimassolversthosewhomerelyseeourdept,neitherhavewepublishednoms.inoursolvers‘listexceptwhenassuredthatthepersonsrepresentedbythemwereactualsolvers.Whenassuredthatsuchwasthefactwehaveinafewinstancespublishedthenoms.withoutwaitingforthesolstocomein. Nowwewillannouncetooursolversthatwearedonepursuingthatpolicy,andwillhenceforthasMacxexpressesit,uhewtotheline."Thatiswhatwehavedonethistime,yetourlistisnota smallone.Wehopeatleasthalfofthosewhosolveinourdept.willtakethetroubletodropusa postalcardwiththeresultoftheirlaboronit,andwewillrewardthembypublishingtheirnom.everytimetheydoso,andsendthema rizeif theyaresmartenoughtowinit. 1I)locKi:LLI:.
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