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CHAPTERIV.
THEQUAJRREL.

DEER].-"oorwasbynomeansfreefrommis
givingswhenhelimpedfromthewoods,and,
crossingthenarrows acethat linedthe
stream,advancedto th

e

camp-firearound
whichthewarriorswerelounging.
Theirlooksandgeneralappearanceshowed
theyweredoughtyfightersandwhatHay-uta
hadtoldindicatedthesamething. Butthe
sagaciousShawanoehadno fearthatthey
wouldrushuponandoverwhelmhim,and
hehadbeenin toomanyperiloussituations
tohesitatebeforeanyduty.
TheIndiansturnedtheirheads
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river;heswamacrossandhuntedformany
sunstill hefoundhispeople.”
If thisstatementwastruth, it told a very
strikingstory,butDeerfoothadstrongdoubts.
Theprincipalreasonwasthat,judgingfrom
theageofthewarrior,theexploitmusthave‘

taken
place
whenDeerfootwasveryyoung,'

if not eforehewasborn. Thecaptureof a ,

Pawneeyouthandhissubsequentescapein 1

themannernamed,formeda narrativesoin
terestingthat it wouldhavebeenspokenof‘manytimes,duringtheearlyboyhoodof
Deerfoot,whooughttohaveheardof it,but
hewassurethatthiswasthefirsttime it had
fallenonhisears.Deerfoot’ssagacitytoldhim
thatLoneBear,ashecalledhimself,wasthe
onlyPawneewhounderstoodawordoftheir
conversation;thatmuchwasevidentto the
eye.It mightbe,too,thattherewas a good
dealof truthin thewordsof thewarrior.
Atanyrate, it waseasytotesthim.

andsurveyedhimashewalkedun
evenlyforward,holdinghis long
bowinonehand,andmakingsigns
of comitywiththeother. They
showednosurprise,for suchwas
nottheircustom;butstoicaland
guardedas theywere,Deerfoot
couldsee theyfelt considerable
curiosity,andthefactthathecar
ried a bowinsteadof a gunmust
havestruckthemassingular,for
hecamefromtheeast,wherethe
whitemenhadtheirsettlements,
andsuchweaponswereeasilyob
tained.ThesestrangeIndianshad
securedfirearms,thoughbeyond
themin thefarwestwerethou
sandswhohadneverseena pale
face.
Deerf0ot'sfriendlysalutations
wereansweredin thesamespirit,
andheshookhandswitheachof
theelevenwarriors,whoseemed
accustomedtothecivilizedfashion.
Heseatedhimselfa shortdistance
fromthefire,soastoformoneof
thedozenwhichencircledit. No
foodwasofieredthevisitor,but
whenoneof theduskystrangers
handedhimhislong-stemmedpipe,
Deerfootacceptedandindulgedin
severalwhiffsfromtheredclay
bowl.
ThetwowarriorswhomHay-uta
hadpointedoutasmembersofthe
partythathadboughtOttoBel
staubfromtheSaul-ts,wereobjects
of muchinterestto the youth.
Theycouldnothaveobservedit,
buthescannedthemclosely,and
whenhe satdown,managedto
placehimselfbetweenthem—one
beingontheright,andtheother
ontheleft.
Thusfar,hostsandguesthadcommuni
catedonlybysigns,buta genuinesurprise
cameto Deerfootwhenthewarrioron his
rightsuddenlyaddressed‘himin language
whichwasclearlyunderstood.“Mybrotherhasjourneyedfartovisitthe
huntinggroundsof hisbrothers,thePaw
nees." '
Thewordsofthewarriormadeknownthe
factthatthepartybelongedto thePawnee
tribe,buttheamazingfeatureof hisremark
wasthatit wasmadein Deerfoot'sown
tongue—-theShawanoe.Theyouthturned
like a flash,theinstantthefirstwordfellup
onhisear. He knewwellenoughthatno
onearoundhimbelongedto thattribe,but
wellmighthe wonderwherethiswarrior
couldhavegainedhisknowledgeof thelan
guageofthewarlikepeopleontheotherside
oftheMississippi.

tongue,”saidDeerfoot,withnoefforttohide
hisastonishment.
“WhenLoneBearwas a child,"saidthe
warrior,as if willingtoclearupthemystery," hewastakenacrossthegreatriverintothe
huntinggroundsof theShawanoes;hewent
with a partyof Pawneehunters,but the
Shawanoeskillednearlyallofthemandtook
youngLoneBearto theirlodgesas a pris
oner.”
“TheShawanoesarebravewarriors,"re
markedDeerfoot,his eyeskindlingwith
naturalpride.
“Lone Bearstayedmanymoonsin the
lodgesof theShawanoes,but onenighthe
rose-fromhissleep,slewthewarriorandhis
squaw,andlnaulehastetowardthegreat

“My brotherspeakswith theShawanoe.
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“WhydoesDeerfootjourneysofarfrom
hishuntinggrounds?”askedLoneBear.“ Deerfoothasnot journeyedas far as
havethePnwnees,"wasthetruthfulreplyof
theyoungShawanoe.“He oncelivedbe
yondthegreatriver,buthelivesnotthere
now."
ThePawneelookedverymuchasthough
hesuspectedDeerfootwastellinghimfiction,
buthewastoosagacioustoexpressanysuch
thought.
"Wherearethecompanionsofmybrother?"
wasthepointedquestionof LoneBear,
whichinstantlyfollowed.“ Deerfootisaloneandhis companionis
theGreatSpirit.”
Thereaderwill observethatthereplyof
theShawanoepartookof thenatureof a
falsehood,inasmuchas it wasacceptedby
LoneBear(andsuchwasDeerfoot'spurpose),

$2.00PERANNUM.SINGLEnos.5 ms.

EnteredaccordingtoActofCongress,intheyear1885.byI-‘R.\.\'KA..\lU:\'sm'.intheotflceh
i’

theLibrarianofCongress,atWashington,D.U.

w Y’(lRli(,’SA'TURDAY,;AUGUST
’

WhoieNo.iia.

facefriendofmybrother;heandLoneBear
havestayedwith their Pawneebrothers;
they havemet no pale facesfor many
moons." 7
Herewas a directcontradictionof what
Hay-utahadtold. It mightseemthatthe
Saukhadmistakentheidentityof LoneBear
andEagle-of-the-Rocks,andhadtherebeen
butoneoftheminquestion,it waspossible;
butDeerfootwassatisfiedthatnosucherror
hadbeenmade.Hay-utawaspositivere
spectingboth,andhecouldnothavecom
mitteda doubleerror.
Furthermore,thestudyof thePawnee‘s
countenanceconvincedDeerfootthatLone
Bearwasdeliberatelylyingtohim,thoughto
ordinaryeyestheexpressionof thewarrior's
facewaslikethatofstone. -
Whythisfalsehoodshouldhavebeenused
wasbeyondthepowerof theShawanooto

as a declarationthathe hadtraveledtheiconjecture.Thebandwassofarbeyondthe

HEEMITTEDA SHOl"l‘OFDEFIA.\'CE.

“ DidLoneBeardwellwithAllomnug?"“Allomaugwas a bravechief; hewasthe
fatherofmybrother,Deerfoot,whoisfleeter
offootthanthewildbuck.”
Thatsettledit. Myreaderwill remember
thatAllomaugwasthe arentof theyouth,
andthathewasanote sachemamongthe
Shawanoes.LoneBearhad told sucha
straightstorythatDeerfootwasconvinced,
that,thoughhehimselfhadneverheardof
hisexperienceamonghis people,hemust
havedweltatonetimewiththem.
All thiswassupplementedbythefactthat
Deerfoothimselfwasrecogmzedandad
dressedbythenamehehadreceivedfrom
thewhitepeole. The youngShawanoe
halfexpectedt e othertomakesomerefer
encetotheyouth'sescapefromWaughtauk
andhis revengefulwarriors,butLoneBear
hadnoknowledgeofthatepisode,whichtook
lacelongafterhis flightfromthetribe.
l3eerfootwasnaturallypuzzledto knowby
whatmeansthewarriorrecognizedhim,
whenhewascertainheneversawLoneBear
untilbesurveyedhima shorttimebefore
fromthetree-top.
Deerfootnoticedthatduringtheircon
versation,the othersseemedto listen
with as much interestas the Ameri
can peole ever allow themselvesto
show,an LoneBear,nowandthen,turned
andaddressedthemin theirowntongue.
Whenhedidso,hespoketotheWholegroup
andeverywordwasstrangeto Deerfoot.
Whilethelattercouldunderstanda number
ofdialectsusedbythetribeswestaswellas
eastof theMississippi,heknewnothingof
thatofthePawnees.

wholedistancealone.Enoughhasbeentold
toshowtheextremeconscientiousnossofthe
'oungShawanoe,andnoduner couldlead
himtorecoilfromduty. He adimperilled
himselfmanya timefromthatverymotive,
butbeconceivedit toberightthatheshould
dohisbesttodeceiveLoneBear. In fact,
hisvisitwasofitself a pieceofdeception.“WhydoesDeerfootcometo thecampof
the Pawnees?" continuedLone Bear,as
thoughhisguestwasonthewitnessstand.
“Not manysunsago,theSaukwarriors
madeca tivesoftwopale-facedyouths; one
ofthemascomebacktohisfriends,butthe
otherhasnotbeenfound.Hewasa friend
of Deerfoot;hewentamongtheSauks,but
hisfriendwasnotthere; hewastoldthathe
hadbeenbarteredforwampumandblankets
andbeadsto thePawnees:canLoneBear
tellDeerfootofhisfriend?”
Thiswascomingtothepointwithoutany
circumlocution,but it wasthewisercourse.
Deerfootsawthatan otherstatementhe
mightmakewouldbe oubted,asmostprob
ablywastheexplanationitself. Heturned
andlookeddirectlyinto thefaceof Lone
Bear,soastostudyhisexpression,whilean
sweringthequestion.“ Thewordsofmybrothersoundstrange
totheearsofLoneBear;hehasnotseenhis
pale-facedfriend."“ Hasnotheseenhim?" immediatelyasked
Deerfoot,pointingtothePawneeontheother
side.
LoneBearexchangedwordsfor twoor‘
threeminuteswiththelatter,andthenre
pliedtothevisitor.
"Eagle-of-the-Rockshasnotseenthepale
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settlementsthattheycouldfeelno
fearof whitemenfromanydirec
tion. Nevertheless,Deerfootwas
morallycertainthat,hadLoneBear
chosen,hecouldhavetoldevery
thingnecessarytoknowaboutOtto
Relstaub.
Twoanswerstothequerynatu
rally presentedthemselves: the
poor
ladeitherhadbeenslainor

e hadbeenturnedoverto the
custodyof still anotherpartyof
Indians.Asfor escape,thatwas
outof thequestion.
Theprobability’thatthePawnees
hadputOttotodeathoccurredto
Deerfootmorethanonce,and,while
seatedontheground,hehadcare
fully lookedforsignsthatmight
showwhathadbeendone.There
wereseveralcomparativelyfresh
scalpsdanglingat thegirdlesof
thewarriors,butthehairof each
waslong,blackandwiry,showing
thatit hadbeentorn fromthe
crownof oneof theirownrace.
Theyellowtressesof theGerman
ladwouldhavebeennoticedat
oncebyDeerfoot.
The latterwasangeredby the
courseofLoneBear,whohadtold
anuntruth,without,sofarasDeer
footcouldsee,anadequatemotive.
Sosurewastheyouthonthispoint,
thathedidnothesitatetotellthe
Indianhisbelief.
“My brother,LoneBear,has
spoken,butwitha doubletongue.
He andEagle-of-the-Rockshave
seenmypale-facedfriend;they
gave
thebeadsandWamumfor
im ; Deerfootknowsit ; eerfoot
hasspoken."
LoneBear,likeall hisraceand
themostofours,wasoneof those
wholookeduponthechargeof

falsehood(especiallyif true)asan unpar
donableinsult. Hisdull,broadfaceseemed
to crimsonbeneathits point,andturning
partlytowardthedaringyouth,hegrasped
thehandleofhisknife.“Dogof a Shawanoe! Whobadeyoucome
tothecampofthePawnees?Doyouthink
wearesquawswhoareill, thatwewillleta
dogbarkatourheelswithoutturningtokick
himfromourpath?"
LoneBeartalkedlouderandfasterwith
eachword,untilwhenthe lastpassedhis
lips,hewasin a toweringpassion.Hehad
facedclearround,sothathegloweredupon
theyouth.HenowrosetohisfeetandDeer
foot,seeinthattroublewasathand,didthe
same.As e.cameup,hetookcaretolimp
painfullyandto standasthoughunableto
bearanypartofhisbody'sweightonthein
juredleg.
“LoneBearis asbraveasthefawnthat
runstoitsmother,whenit bearsthecryof
thebound; heis in thecam of his friends
and it makeshimbrave;butif hestoodalone
beforeDeerfoot,thenwouldhishenrtfiremble
andhewouldaskDeerfoottosparehim! "
Nomoreexasperatinglanguagecouldbe
framedthanthatwhichwasutteredbythe
youngShawanoe.Hemeantthat it should
fireLoneBearto theuncontrollablepoint,
andhesucceeded.

CHAHTERV.
snawasonvs.PAWNEE.

War it wasDeerfootdeliberatelysoughta
quarrelwiththePawneecannotbemade
fully clear. I inclineto behavethat his
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nickpenetrationdetectedevidenceamong

ib
e

warriorsthattheydid notmeanto let
himwithdraw,whenheshouldseektodoso,I

andhisplanwastousethequarrelas a sort
ofcovertothwarttheirpurpose.ThismayI

seema strainedexplanation,butletussee
how it worked.
It is not impossiblethatthewonderful.‘
youngwarriorbroughtaboutthedisturbanceIinwhatmaybecalledpurewantoness; that
ishisconfidencein hisownprowessledhim
to invitea contest,whichscarcelyanyother
personwoulddareseek.
His lastwordswerethesparktothemag
azine.Theknifegri edbyLoneBearwas,
snatchedfromhisgin e,andhesprangfor-1

wardasviciouslyas a tiger,strikingwith
lighting-likeswiftnessat thechestof the
younShawanoe,whoavoidedhimwithhalf
an e ort. I
In dodgingtheblow,theyouthmovedl
backwardandtooneside,soastobringall I

the'Nvarriorsin front,andtoleaveopenhis‘

ling,of
retreapl

He hadbeenasquickas‘

II

LoneBear t awhisweapon,buthedid,

notcountert e blow-—thatis toa danger-I

ousextent.Hestruckhisantagonistin the
face,butonlywiththehandleoftheweapon.‘

Perhapsapugilistwouldhavesaidthatthe1

younger“heeled" theother. I

Thestrokewasii smartone,and,deliveredas it

wasonthenose.iutcusificd.byitsindignity,theI

furyofLoneBear.Helostall selfcontrol.as'

Deerfootmeantheshoulddo.
Thisflurr_r,asmaybesupposed.centredthein-I

terestoftheothersuponthetwo.ThequarrelI

startedassuddenlyas it sometimesdoesamonga Igroupoffowl,and,beforeit wasfairlyunderstood,Ithecombatants,withdrawnkniveswerefacing1

eachother.Fewsi htsaremoreentertainingto I

menthanthatof a fight.ThePawueesinanin
stautwereontheirfeet,witheyesfixedonthe
scene. ‘ I

it mustbebelievedthateveroneoftheeleven
Piiwiiei-swassureit wasoutof )eerfoot‘spowertoI

cludethevengeanceofLoneBear.Theonlyfear
of‘thetenwasthathewoulddispatchthepre-‘

suinptioiisyouthsoquicklythatmuchoftheiren-Ijoymcntwouldbelost.\ihentheysawhimstrike‘

LoneBearin theface,a generalaboutofderision
wentupattheelderantagonist.forpermitting
suchanoutrage.Thiswasnotcalculatedtoadd
tothegoodtemperofLoneBear,whocompressed
hislips,whilehiseyesseemedtoshootiighning,as
heboundedstraightatDeerfoot.intendingtocrush
himtotheearthandstampeveryvestigeoflife
fromhim.
Buteventhoughtheyouthseemedtobelame,
heleapedbackwardandagainescapedhim.Lone
Beardashedforward.determinedto forcehim
down,butDeerfootkeptlimpingawayjustfast]enoughtocontinuebeyondthereachofiisenemy.I“boneBearrunslikethefowlthathasbutoneleg.”wastheoddremarkofDeerfoot.whopointed
thefingerofhislefthandattheother'sfacebyway
of_tautalizinghim.
ButthefiercePawneewasnowpursuingso
swiftlythatDeerfoothadtowhirlaboutandrun
withhisfacefromhim.Hestilllimped.though.
hadanyonestudiedhisgait,thetrickwouldhave
beendetected; butthesightofLoneBcurchasing

a lamevouthandfailingtoovertakelum.didnotsoothehisfeelingsorcalmhisrage.
Thewarrior.however,wasfleet.andmarvelous
aswasthespeedoftheyoungSliawaiioe,hewas
compelledtoputforthconsiderableexertionto
keepbeyondhisreach.Hiscoursetookhimquite
closetotheedgeofthewood,alongwhichherun,
sothat,shouldit becomenecessary,hecouldleap‘I

amongthetrees.‘Hewatchedhispursueroverhis
shoulder.soastopreventhiscomingtooclose.
Hisplanwastokeepjustbeyondhisreachand
tempthimtotheutmosteflbrt.
Fasterandfasterwentthefugitive,whilethe
pursuerdesperatelyputfortheveryeffort,mad-.

denedbcyondexpressionthattheoutstrctclied
handfailedby it fewinchesonlytograspthefly
ingDcerfoot.Thespectatorswereamusedtothe
lastdegree.Expectingquitea cliasc,theyran
forward.aspersonsalongshorefollowa boatrace,
soasnottolosea phaseofthestru ie.
In thedepthsofhisfury.Louc earrcgaincd
somethingofhisself-comniaud,andcalledtomind
thestorieshehadheardoftheamazingfleetiicss
oftheyoungShawanoe.That,withthefactthat
therewasnolongertheleasthaltinhisgait,told
thedisadvaiitageinwhichthepursuitwasplaced.
If hecouldnotreachtheSliuwanoewithhis
knife.hecouldwithhistoinaliawkorhisrifle.5

whichhestillretainedinhisgrasp.Hastilythrust--

ingbacktheknife.hewhippedouthistomahawk
andraisingit overhisshoulder,hurledit with
mightandmainatthehandsomecrownsurmount
edbythestainedeaglefeathersandstreaming
blackhair.Atthatmoment,pursuerandfugitive
werescarcelytenfeetapart.ButDeerfootknewwiatwascoming.andthein
stantthemissileleftthehandofLoneBear,he
droppedflatonhisside.as if smittenby a thunder
bolt.TheshoutingPawnees.whoweresomedis
tancebchind.supposedhisskullhadbeencloven
bythefiercely-driventomshawk.but it wasnotso.
LonelleardidnotseethetrickofDeerfootin
timetoescapeitspurpose.Thefallwassosud-I

den,thatbeforehecouldcheckhimself,hismocca
sinstrucktheprostrateflgure,andhesprawled
headlongoverhim,heelsinair,andwitha momen
tumalmostviolenteuouh tocausehimtoover-‘

takethetomuhawkwhichadspedendeverend
severalrodsinadvance.
BeforethePawneecouldrise,Deerfootbounded
up,sprangforwprd.and,placinonefootonthe
headof LoneBear,leapedhig in airandspun
aroundsonstofacetheparty.Iirandishinghis
bos':doit',beemitteda shoutofdefianceandcalled
out0

,Q§\'li_vdonotthePawnecsrun? isnoneoftheir
wdhiorsfleetenoughtoseizeDeerfootwhenhe is

lame? ”
Theonlyoneofthecompanywhocouldnnder-I

standthesequestionswastheslightlystunned
LoneBear,whojustthenwasclimbingtohisfeet; ,

butthegesturesandmannerofthefugitivetold.
plainlyenoughthemeaningofthcperfornmnce.
TheyoungF-‘iiiawanoestoodstillontheedgeof.
thewood,as if toshowhiscontemptforthePaw
necs.whobeforeLoneBearcouldrecoverfromhis‘discomfiture,s edforwardinpursuit.OneofthemI

emittedseverawhoops.whichDeerfoothalfsus-I

pectcdweremeantas a signal,thoughofcoursehe
couldnotguesstheirmeaning. I

itseemedliketemptingfatetostandmotionless.
whenonlya fewsecondswererequiredtobringhis
cnemiestothespot.butDeerfoot‘actuallywaited

Li
ill LoneBearwaserectagain,whenhecalledto'

iii:

r“ . I II I

I however,an

“TheheartofDeerfootissadbecauseLoneBear
cannotrunwithoutfalling;lethimgohometothe
lodgesofthePawueesandaskthesquawstoteach
himhowtorun.“
LoneBearmadenoreply,for it is safetosayhe
couldnot“dojusticetohisfeelings."FewIndian
tonguescontainwordsthatanswerforexpletives,
whichinonesensewasfortunateandin another
unfortunateforLoneBear.
Whenseveralofthepursuersbroughttheirguns
to theirslioulders.Deerfootshotlikeanarrow
amongthetreesandvanished.it wastimetodoso,forhiscncnneswerecloseuponhim.
ThoughthePawneeshadlearnedof theun
equalledswifiuessoftheyoungShawanoe,they
hadnothoughtofabandoningtheattempttocapturehim. 1 heflyingtresseswouldmakethemost
temptingofscalpstodanglefromtheridge-poleof
thewigwam,andbecausehecouldontninalltheir
warriorswasnoproofthathecouldnotbeover

I comebystrategy.Whenthefugitivedisappeared.thesamesignal
ofwhich1 havespoken,wasrepeatedandthePaw
neesscattered—thatis tosay.theyplungedinto
thewoodatdifferentpoints:theydidnottryto
overhaulhimbydirectpursuit.
TwooftheIndiansdeclinedtojoininthechase,
butwalkedsympatheticallytowardLoneBear,who
havingassumedtheperpendicularagain.was
lookingaround,as if uncertainofthebestcourse.

topursue.
TheAmericanIndian,as a rule,is melancholy
anddoesn'ten'oyinnocentfunasmuchashe
ought. but.asi‘havcshown,therearefewornone

I inwhichtheelementofhumoris altogetherwanting.Thetwoofwhomi amjustnowspeaking,
shockwithlaughter,ustheysawLoneBearsprawl
overDeerfoot,hisheelsflyinginair,andtheir
niirtlibecamesogreatwhenthediscomfiturcwas
completed.bytheyoungShawanoeusinghiscrown
as a steppingstone,thattheyactuallypausedfrom
weakness.
LoneBearknewnothingofthis,andwhenhe
sawthemapproaching.theirfaceswereaslongandgraveas if onthewaytoattendthefunerabnftheir
dearestfriend.Perhapsheexpectedtoreceivea
littlegenuinesympathy.but.atthesametime,he
mustlmvefeltsomemisgiving.“LoneBearrunslikethewildbnc ." wasthe

I unexccptiouairemarkofoneofthewarriors,thoughtheobservationitsclfdidnotamounttomuch,nor
couldtheonetowhomit wasaddressedseewhyit

shouldbemadeatall. He,therefore,remained‘ silent,feelingasthoughhewouldliketorubsome
ofthebruisedportionsofhisbody,buttoodigni-I

fledtodoso.“ if thewolforbuffalocrossesthepathofLoneBear,hedoesnotturnaside."“No;herunsoverhim.""Eventhoughhebeawarrior.LoneBeargoesoverhim,asthoughhewerenotthere."
Thepartyofthethirdpartbegantoseethedrift‘

ofthesecomments,andheglaredasthoughdebatingwhichonctoslayflrst. I“LoneBearhasa kindheart;it is likethatof‘

thesquawthatpressesherpappoosetoherheart.""He is kinderthanthesquaw,forheliesstill
andletstheShawanoeresthiswearyfootonhis
head."
LoneBeargloweredfromonetotheother,as
thespokeinturn.andkepthishandonhisknife‘ at iisgirdle,as if towarnthemtheyweregoing
toofar. Theseemedtoholdhimin littlefear,

continuedtheirmocksympathy.
Onewalkedtowherethetomahswkhadlainun
touchedsiuceit leftthehandofthePawnee,and,
pickingit up,examinedit withmuchcare.
"There is nobloodonit,"heremarked.as if

talkintohimself,butmakingsurehespokeloud
enougi fortheothertohear;"wewcrcmistaken
whenwethoughtit wentthroughthebodyoftheSlutwanoe;thehandofLoneBeartrembleslike
thatofanoldman.andhecannotdrivehistoma
{mwk
intothetreewhichhereacheswithhis

land."
TheblackeyesofthePawneewarriorssparkled.Iaudtheyseemedonthepointseveraltimesof
brcakingintoanexplosionoflaughter,butmanagedtorestraintlwmselves.
Stillrestiug
rectedhisflrstremarktothelastspeaker."LetRedWolf‘keephistonguesilent; hetalks
likethepappoose."
RedWolf,however,didnotseemtoholdthedoughtyLoneBearinfear.Heglancedmeauingly
intothefaceofhisconipaniouandadded:

“ThoughRedWolf‘talkslikethepuppoose,his. heartis notsofaintthatheliesontheground,that
hisenemymayhaveasqftplacewherehemay
resthisinoccnsiii.”
This,beyond1 uestion,wasa severeremark,and,,asthetwobro‘eagainintolaughter.LoneBear
wasalmostasangryaswhenhetooka headerover
thcbodyofthcShawanoe;butthewarriorswere
asbraveashe.andshowednofearofhim.with
outreply, _ ,towardt iecampfirewhichhehadlefta shorttime
before.

CHAPTERVI.
AnoL'iii.i-:i‘.\ii.riuz.

DEERF001‘theShawanoedartedamongthetrees
andranit hundred‘ardswithgreatswiftness.He
seemedtoavoidt e trunksandlimbswiththe
easeofabirdwhensailingthroughthetreetops.
Comingto a halt,helookedaround.Hehadnot
followedii directcourseintothewoods,but,turning-totheright,ranparalleltotheopenspace
whichborderedthestream.HeknewthePawnecs
woulddotheirbest.cithertocaptureorkill him.
Solongastherewasa chanceofmakinghimprisoner,theywoulddohimnopersonalharm,forthepleasureofactingastheychosewithsuchacaptive
wasa hundredfoldgreaterthanhismeredeath.
TheAmericanIndianis asfondofenjovingthe
sufferingofanotherasishiscivilizedbrother.
Theburstofspeedinwhichthevouthindulged'

gavehim a positionwhereit wouldrequiresomesearchingonthepartofthePawnccstodiscoverhim;buttheywereatwork,asspeedilybecame
evident.

A fewsecondsonlyhadpassed.whenhecaughtsightof severalformsflittingamongthetrees.
Whiletheywereseparatedfromeachotherbytwo
orthreerods,theywerenotfarofl',andtheir
actionsshowedtheyhadobservedhimatthesame
momentbedetectedthem.Theymadenooutcry,but,spreadingstillfurtherapart.actedas if carry

in
g outsomepreconcertedschemeofsurrounding

um.
Deerfootwastoowisetopresumeonhisunequalledflcetm-ssoffoot.andhenowbrokeintoalopingtrotwhichmo:menttobeneithergreater-

norlessthanthegaitofhispursucrs.fllanciug
backhesawtheywererunningfasterthanhe,whereuponheincreasedhisspeed.
Suddenlyoneoftlicindisclmrgerlhisgun,and.s Imomentlateranothershotwasheard.Thefirst

I bulletspedwidc',butthesecondclippedoffMeadl leastit wasverydisconcerting,

hisbandonhisknife,LoneBeardi-. a

heturnedsuilcnlvawav,andwalked‘

I branchjustabovetheheadofthefugitive.Therewasnomistake,therefore,astothepurposeof- thosewhofired.

it wasnotthefirsttimebyanymeansthatDeer
foothadservedas a targetfortherifleofanenemy,
and.thoughneverwounded.hissensationswere
anvthiugbutpleasant.Whereagoodniarksmau
failed,a pooronewasliabletosucceed:forthe

I mostwonderfulshotsarethosemadebychance.
Deerfootnowrunasfastashedared,where
branchesandtreetrunkswereso numerous.
Glancingto therear,ashecontinuallydid,he
noticedthattwoofthel’awnecswereleadingin
Ithepursuit.Thethoughtcametohimthatno
bettertimecouldbeselectedfortcachmgthemthe

; superiorityofthehowevertherifle. I

I Asheran.hedrewanarrowfromthequiverover
hisshoulderandfittedit tothestring.Thiswas
somewhatdifficult.forthelongbowcaughtinthel‘ obstructionsaroundhimandcompelledhimto
Islackenhispace.Then.like it flash,heleapedpartlybehinda treeanddrewthearrowto a head.
ThePawnecsmusthavebeenamazedtodiscover,

I whileinfullpursuitofanenemy,thathehadvauI ishedasthoughswallowedb someopeninginthe

I earth;fortheactionoftheugitivewassosudden
that it wasnotobserved.Theycontinuedrunning
lseveralrodsfurther.duringwhichDeerfootmade‘ hisaimsure.Astheyhaddischargedtheirguns,
andhadnotyetslackenedtheirpacetoreload
them.hehadnofearofbeinghurt.
SuddenlytheforemostPawneesawthelongbow,
withthegleamingeyesbehindthearrow.whose
headwassupportedbytherighthandwhichgrasedthemiddleofthebow.“ ‘hoof!"hegasped,droppingtotheearthas

I if piercedthroughtheheartHisactionsavedhisI life,for a secondsoonerwouldhaveenabledthe‘

I matchlessarchertowithholdtheshot.asuncrring

I ashumanskillcouldmakeit. Thoughtheflightof

I thefcatlier-tippedmissilecouldbetracedwhentheI spectatorstoodononesideoftheline.yetthein' dividuaiwhowasnnfortuiiateenoughtoserveas ii

target,couldnotdetectitsapproach.

I Justastheleaderwentdown.aquickwhizzwasIheard,andthearrowclovethespaceoverhim.
Hadhiscompanionbeeninexactlinehewould
havebeenpierced,buthewaspartlytooneside,
justfarenoughtobetaughta lesson.

, Thestrongly-drivenmissilewentthroughthe

‘I fleshypartofhisarm.andspedtwentyfeetbeyond,‘ nippmgseveralbranchesandtwigsbeforeitsforce
wasbroken.NodoubttheAmericanraceas a

rule is hardyandstolen].butthestrickenPawnee
actedlike a schoolboy.Droppinghisgun,heI- claspedhishandoverthewound.andemitteda

veilwhichsurpassedeverythingin thatlinethat‘ hadbeenheardduringtheday.
Ivcnthefrightenedwarrioronthegroundcalled
iiiipatieiitlyto himtoholdhispeace,andthe

I woundedPawnee,awakingperhapsto a senseof
theunbecomingfigurehewascutting,compressed
histhinlipsandbecamesilent.
Buttheothertookgoodcareto reloadand
primehisriflebeforerising.andeventhenheI

cameupwiththeutmostslowness,peeringtoward
thetreefromwhichhadcomethearrow.Hewas, notspeciallysurprisedbecausehesawnothingof
theSliawaiioe.Haviiigdischargedtheweapon,it ‘
wasnaturalthatheshouldshelterhimselffromthe

1 bulletthatwastobeexpectedinreturn.Deerfoot‘
(soreasonedthePawnee),wouldnotdareshowI
hi;\nselfagain; buttlicrciiithewarriormadea mis-

-

ta‘e.
Thelatterslowlycameup.hisforminacrouch
ingiositioii,hisheadaboutfourfcctabovcground,‘

whie hisblackeyeswereflxedonthetreefrom.
behindwhichhadspedthewellnighfatalmissile.I“Hewillsoonshowhimself,"musthavebeen
thethoughtofthewarrior,"thebulletcantravel‘

fasterthanthearrow." ‘

Justthenhiscompanion.whowasstillclaspiugI hiswoundedarm,uttereda warningcry. Hehad

I discoveredtheShawanoebehindanothertree,aim

in
g a secondarrowatthebreastoftheleader. 1Vithincredibledexterity,Deerfoothadrunto a ‘trunkfullytwentvyardsfromtheonewhichhad‘I shelteredhim;HecrouchedsolowandpassedsoI

swiftlythathereachedtheshelterbeforetherewasIpossibilityofdiscovery.it wasaccidentwhichIledthesecondwarriortodetectthelonghow,I
bendingalmostlike a horseshoe,withthearrowIaimedattheforemostwarrior. I

Thelattercouldnotgraspinaninstantthefull‘

natureoftheperilwhichimpended,though,as a I

nmtterofcourse,heknewit mustbeatthehandsI

oftheShawanoe.Hecastoneglancearoundhim.I

I andagaindroppedonhisface,butthistimetheI‘ arrowwasquickerthanhe.
Zipcamethemissilestraightforthebrawny

‘

chestwhichnevercouldhavedodgedfromitspati I

intimetoescape;but.as if fatehaddeterminedto
.iiiterfei'e.thepointedflintimpingedagainsta tinyI

branchprotrudingf'romthetreenearestthel‘aw-‘

nee.clippingoffenonghofthetenderbarktoleave

a gleamingwlntespot,andthenglancedharmiessly
be'ond. I

)eerfootwasastonishedbeyondmeasure.He‘

haddischargedtwoarrowsattheforemostfor.and
hadfailedto harma luiirofhishead.Sucha

doublefailurehadneverbeforetakenplaceinhis
history.
Butthecausewasself-manifest.Theludian
dodgedthefirst,andthetwigturnedthesecond‘
aside.All thiswasnaturalenough,butthefact
whichimmesscdtheyoung-\‘hawauoewasthat itwouldhavetakenplacein neithercasehadheI

uscda rifle.Was it ii wisething.therefore,when

I monthsbefore,hehadimpatientlyflungasidehisgunandtakenuphisbowagain?
Deerfoothadaskedhimselfthesamequestion
morethanoncesincethattime,andthedoubthad
deepeneduntilhecouldnolongerbelievehewas
wiseinclingingtohisbowandarrow,matchless
aswashisskillintheiruse.
But a thirdarrowwasquicklydrawn,and,step
pingfrombehindthetree,sothathestoodinfullsight.heswunghishandaloftwitha defiantshout.andcoollywalkedaway.asthoughthewarriors
weretooinsignificanttobenoticedfurther.
ThewoundedPawneewassomuchoccupied
withhishurtthathewaswillingtheyouthshould
leavetheneigliborlioodwithoutfurthermolestation
fromhim.Takingcaretokeepanoakfullya foot
indiameterbetweenhimandtheShawanoe,he
wascontenttoletlumdepartinpeace.
Notsowiththeother.who,waitingonlylongenoughtomakesurethebackoftheduringyouthIwastowardhim.straigliteiiedupandbroughthis
rifletohisshoulder.Thedistancewasconsiderable,butheoughttohavehitthemark,andprob
ablehcwouldhavedoneso,hadnotit disturbing

I causeinterfered.
Whilesightingalongthebarrel,thestartlingI

I factbrokeuponhimthatthefaceofDeerfootwas‘

towardhim,andhewasin theactofdrawinga
thirdarrowtothehead.HehadWhirledaboutin'

hislightning-likefashionalmostatthesamein
stuntthatthePawneeleveledhisgun.Tosaythe

and,anxioustoan

I cannotgetover.Ontheapproachoftheup

I theenginebythistimebeingverynear.

ticiatetheShawanoe,theolderfiredbeforebecon(1 becertainofhisaim.ThebulletwentsofarfromitsmarkthatDeerfootheardnothingofitspassageamongthebranchesaroundhim.Althoughit lookedas if theShawanoehadtheotherathismercy.yet,rathersingularly,here
Ifrainedfromdischargingthearrow.in fact,hiswholeactionwasdesignedrathertodisconcertthePawneethantoinjurehim.Notonlyhadl)cerfoot’sconfidenceinhisbowandarrowweakened,
butthetwoescapesofthePawneegavehimii halfsuperstitionsbeliefthat it wasmtcndcdheshouldnotbeinjured.He.therefore,relaxedthestringofthehow,but,withoutreplacingthearrowinthequiver,he strodeoff.continuallyglancingbacktomakesurethellawneedidnotusetheadvantagetlmspresentedhim.

(Tobecontinued.)
AskyournemsdenlerforTan(locumAnoosv.Hecangetanynumberyoumayword.

-~QvO
THESCIENTIFICFISHER.

BLUE-FISHINGis thekingof longshoresports.

. Butsomepeopledonotlikeit. Theyprefersheep
heading.GadwalladcrBlivensdid. Hedoesn‘t
now.HecamedownfromPhiladelphialastweek.
(.‘adwal'laderdid,to teachtheshorepeoplehow
tofish. A Pliiladelphianusuallycanteachany
thingintheworldtoanybodyintheworld;ex
cepthimself.(ladwalladerknewit all. Going
down'thecrockhelecturedonit. Thesheephead
was.hesaid.a gamcyfishwhenhooked,but a shy

‘ onetohook.Youshouldgetthelineunderthe
boat,wherehecau‘tseeyou,makenonoise.and
whenhebites,playhimlike a trouttillhe is tired
out. Sowhenwegotto thebayCadwaliader
spentanhourgettingtheboatfastenedwithbow
andsternlinesacrossthechannel,sothetide
wouldcarrhislineunderit. Thenhebaitedhispatenttacloandthrewover.Thetidecarriedit

undersofarthatZebSooy.attheothersideofthe
boat.gentlypickedit upwitha gaff-hook.removed
thebait.andbegantwitchingit softlyas a sheep
headdoes.Cadwalladerwinkedtheexultation
hedarcdnotspeak,andbeganplayinghisflsh.Zeb
tookCadwallader’snewnickel-platedspring-bah
anccandfastenedtothehooktopullby,soastogivetheelastictensiona fishexerts.Cadwallader,bytheway,wasveryproudofthatbalance,
andusedtobragthatheweighedeveryfishwith
hisownscales.SoZebworkedthelineuntilCad
walladerthoughtthefishwastiredoutenoughto
pullin,andthenthehookcameswishingupwith
outevena baitonit,and(‘adwalladerlooked
bluc.Buthewassuretherewasa bigfishthere,
sohebaitedandcastagain.andZebplayedthesamegameasbefore,pulingsohardthatCadwal
ladcrin a whisierwantedtobet it wasa fifteen
pounder.I-‘inaly Zebletgo,butnotuntilhehad
removedthebaitandputinitsplacea littledead
mnmmychug,threeincheslong,thathegotoutof
thebaitbox.Well,whenthatcameup,Cadwal
laderlookedbluerthanever.Buthesoonrecov

. credhimself.andtoldushowthebigfishhadswal
lowedthehookandot it caughtonthelittlefish
inhisstomach,andiowhehadsimplydragged
out 1 partoftheslieepslieii.d‘sbreakfast;which,
addedtoi\'eely‘smotor,gaveus a worldofrespect
fortheinventivegeniusofPhiladclphians." But now,"whisperedCadwallader,“the
slieepsliead'llbehungrierthanever,andHihave
himsure."Sohebaitedandcast.andZebcaught

I it again,andthistimepulledharderthanever.andfinally,when(Jadwalludcrgotexcitedandbegan
pullinin likemad,Zebstuckthehooksecurely
into t iebroadestportionofCadawallader'sowntrousers,andletgotheline; andwhenit tightened
witha tremendousjerk-_ .
Cadwalladerwentbackto Philadelphianext
day.andisnow]ll'BCtlCll1gcatchingeel-pouteinthel-‘airmonutrescrvoir.—]t.Y.Tribune.-4»
MONKEYTRAIN-WRECKER8.

THEllladrasfllailrelatesthatbetweena place
calledZ\‘iddivundaandHerebully.thereis A large
topewhichiswellknowntobeinfestedwitha host
ofmonkeys.Havingnoothermodeofoccupying
theirdullhours,theyarebentupontryingtode
stroytheTumkurline.Itwouldappearthatthese
animals.aboutfiftyorsixty.formthemselvessyn:
tematicallyone-halfononerailandtheotherhalf
ontheother.Theybeginbyfirstremovingthe
earthfromthesidesoftherails.Thentheyar
riveat thedifficultyofnutsandbolts.which,thoughtheyexaminethemveryminutely,they

or
downtraintheywaittilltheengineis withina fewI yards.when,withtheutmostcoolness,theysim
plyjumpononesidetillthetrainhaspassed,and
thenresumetheirwork.

A reiimrkableinstanceoccurredononeofthese
Ioccasious.As theenginewasapproaching.the, monkeysmadetheirusualjumps,withtheexcep
tionofone,whopersistedinremainingontheline.

Fiveor
sixmonkeys.seeingthedangeroneoftheirnumber
wasin,madea suddenrushanddraggedhimoff.
somelayingholdofhimbythetail.othersbythelegs;anyhow,theysavedhim.Theyarenow
styledtheNiddivuudagangmeubytheguardsandrivers.

- 0»
KINDLYASSURANCES.

JoanO’BRiENandtheodorofwhiskeycameinto
theTombspolicecourttogether.Hiscaptorhad
foundhimembracinga telegraphpolewith a good
dealofcffusicii.andJohnlookedasthoughhehad
suflicientintoxicantstomakea wildernessoflamp
postsobjectsofaffectionatesolicitude.Heevi
dentlywusnot a strangertothemagistrate,who
putonhis"thirtyday"’expressionofcountenance
andsaidgrimly:"Drunkagain."
Theprisonerlookedupsmilingly.and a gleam
nfgoodfellowshipovcrspreadhisfaceashemut
tered: <“S‘atsho.Jedge?Sho‘mel.”
Thecourtclerksweresobusymakingoutpapers
for a momentyoucouldnotseetheirfaces.
uAhcm!” saidthemagistrate,smilinganun
easysmile.“Doyouhearme? I said‘Drunk
again.’”
Therewasa risinginflectiononthe"again,"
andit arousedtheprisoner.“Don'tmenshunit,"hesaidrea.ssuringly._"You
look(bio)allright.”
Johnwascommitted.whilea densesilenceper
vadedthecourt.andeveryonebecameinteresAinremoteobjects.



moUsT1.was. 275THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.
MY SWEETHEART.
BYELIZABETHr.umuunn.

1.mo_haveasweetheart—pra_vceaseyourderlding:
Youweresinginglastnight,"Lovecannevergrow
oh,"

Doyouthinkjustbecausemyoldpollissofrosty,Mypulsesaresluggish,myhearthasgrowncold?
Well,well,laughaway,I carenotforyourjeering—
Ihavemyownsweetheart,mydaintiestdear:
Whenshecomesthroughthemeadowgrass,singingsosurly.
Thebirdsceasetheircarolingonlytohear.
Thegrasseswaveroundher,theblossomsbowtoher,
Alldoingherhomage,allkissingherfeet;
Andwild,timidcreaturesinwoodlandrecesses
Losefearathercomingandleavetheirretreat.
Sheisrich.andherwealthwithoutstint,without
lll0‘.|..\\ll‘e:

Shewearsinhertressesbright,shimmeringgold;
Shehaspearls,whitestpearls,andherredlipsdisclose
them

Whenthesmileschasethedimpleherrosycheeks
hold.

WitheyelidshalfshutI canseeherdebating
AstowhetherI sleep,withacomicalquiz:
I smile,andherwhitearmsgoupinatwinkling,

Oh,sheismysweetheart,mymcrriestofmaidens,
AndhowmuchI loveherI nevercansay:
She'smydarling,myprideandmyheart'sdearest
treasure.

Herage?Doyouaskit? She'ssixcomenextMay.

UNDEFYFIRE;

FRED WORTHINGTO.\”SCAMPAIGN.
By FRANK A.MUNSEY.

CHAPTERXXV.
Fosa timeeverythingat thefactoryran
well,andFredturnedofihisworkquiteas
satisfactorilyas couldhavebeenexpected,
sincehewasa newhandandunaccustomed
totheduties.Helearnedthemreadily,how
ever,butnotsoonenoughtoescapethefault
findingofChristopherHanks,whoseemedto
delightin makingit uncomfortableforthe
boys,ashewasoneofthosedisagreeableand
contemptiblemenwhotakedelightin tyran
nizingoverthosebelowthemin authority,
especiallyif theyareboys,andconsequently
notabletomatchtheminstrengthandcour
c.
It is justpossible,however,thatChristo
herover-estimatedhisownpowersin this
utterrespect,orstillmoreprobable,thathe
hada decidedlyfaultyconceptionof our
youngfriend'smusculardevelopment,as
mayhereafterbeshown.
Fredhadthegoodsense,however,tokeep
fromhavinganytroublewithhimonfirst
goingintothemill,ashewasalreadyunder
acloud,andheknewthatit wouldbeforhis
advantagetosubmitfor s timetowhatwas
anythingbutagreeableto oneof hisspirit.
“A fusswithHanksatthistime,"thought
he,“mightturnMr.Farringtonagainstme,
andthenI shouldhavenostrongfriendleft."
FredlookeduponMr. Farringtonasone
whowoulddo everythingpossibleto help
himadvanceandtoaidhimin re-establish
inghisinnocence; andit mayaswellbesaid
rightherethatthislatterconsiderationwas
moretohimthananythingelse,for hefelt
mostkeenlytheattitudeofmanyof hisfor
merfriendswhoneverhechancedtomeet
them.Moreover,hehopedtobepromoted
assoonasa vacancyshouldoccur,provided
heconductedhimselfsoastomeritit.
Fortheseseveralreasons,Fredputupwith
themeantreatmentof Hanks,thathemiht
becomewellestablishedbeforeassertingis
manlinessandindependence.
Hedidtheheavyworkthatreallybelonged
toHanks,sothatCarlmightavoidit. He
didevenmorethanhadbeendonebyeither
boybeforehecame,for thecarryingof the
clothhadbeenimposeduponhim. Freddid
not knowthis for sometime,until Jack
Hickey,theJollyScourer,saidtohimone.day:“Meby,whydoyezletthatouldspalpane
crowdyeso?" _“Why,whatdo youmean?"inquired
oungWorthington,whowantedtodrawout

h
is

friendoftheEmeraldIsle.
“I maneaboutluggin‘thecloth.Sure,an’
nobybutyezhaseverdoneit."
“I thoughtit was a partof mywork; he
toldmetodo it thefirstmorningI camein,
andnooneeverspoketomeaboutit before."
“Oh,bySt.Patrick,he'dloafonyez if he
could——theouldsourmouth.”
ThisopenedFred'seyesstill further,and
whenhesawCarlhesaidtohim:“Whydidn’tyoutellmethat it wasn'tmy
worktolugtheclothdown?"
“BecauseMr.Hankstoldmethathewas
goingtomakeyoudoit,andthreatenedme
if I toldyou;and I didn'twantto doany
thin todispleasehim."“ ell, it isallright; I amgladyoudidn't
doanythingtomakehimtreatyouworse,
buttheremaybeatimeaheadfor a reckon
ingbetweenhimandme. I knowof other
tricksof his,andI'll makegooduseofmy
informationwhenthetimecomes."
“I hopeyouwon'thavea fusswithhim
andleavetheflockers.Mywork is somuch
easiernow,"repliedCarl,anxiously.
“Oh,no; I guessI won‘tleavethemright
away,”returnedFred. “ I amglad if you
aregettingalongbetterthanyoudidbefore

I came."“Oh,yes, I am;andmybackisn'tsolame
nowI don'tliftany; but I don’tseemtoget
strong. It seemsas if I couldn'tdo the
heavyworkanymore if I tried."“ I amindeedsorry,"saidFred,sympa
thetically,“but I hopeyoudon'tgetsotired
asyoudid. If youdonot,andthinkyouare
strongenough,I wouldliketohaveyoucome
uptomyhouseeveningsandstudywithme.

I thinkyouspokeas if youwouldhke a bet

‘thatwouldbebetterforme.

tereducation.I thoughtthatnightafterwe
weretalkingaboutit that I wouldaskyouto
dothis,and I havebeenwaitingforyouto
getstronger;butyouhavelookedsotired
allofthetimethat I keptputtingofispeak
ingaboutit tillnow." "
Asthelittlecripplethoughtofthe revious
kindactsof Fred,andlistenedto is new
proosalto teachhim,his eyesgrewmoist
wit gratitude,and a or staldropstoledown
histhin,palecheek. H

is

saidnothingfor a

momentor two,butthatsilenttearmeant
moretoouryoungfriendthanwordscould
haveexpressed.It seemedto himthatat
notimeinhislifehadhisownheartbeenso
largeandhissympathyforotherssogreat.
Pl'0,?~".‘Ill,l_\'(‘urlreplied:“Oh, I shouldbesogladofsucha chance,
but I amafraid it wouldtroubleyoutoo
much."
“No,that'snothing.'Twoulddomegood
toreviewmystudies,and,moreover,I should
find a pleasurein feelingthat I wasreally

, doingyou a goodturn."Andhercheekislaidclosetomywrinkledoldphiz.* “Then I willtry it
,

and I hopeI canhold
out,for if I couldonlygetaneducationI

think I couldfindsomelighterworktodo

I don'tfeel
verystrongnow,but I hope I canstandit.
WhenshallI commence? "
“Youmaycomean evening.”“You arenotat omeeverynight,are
you? "
“Yes,everyeveningexceptSunday_then

I gotochurch."“ I shouldthinkyouwouldgooutwiththe
boysandhavesomefun."“ I can'tdothatandstudytoo."
“Doyoustudynow? I thoughtyouwere

a goodscholar."
“Yes; I havenotmissedaneveningsince

I cameintothemill."
“Whatareyoustudying?"
“I amstudyingmathematicsand ractic
ingpenmanshipmostofthetime. T eywill
bempstusefultome if ever I getintobusi
ness.'

“I amafraid it wouldbetoomuchtrouble
thenforyoutoteachme."“Oh, don'tworryaboutthat.
plentyof books,too,that on canuse,so
youneednotbuyany,"said red,wishingto
encourae his friendasmuchaspossible,
though e wellknewthathisgenerousofier
wouldbenolittleinconveniencetohimself.
In thecourseof a fewevenings,Carlasked
his uncle,aftertheyhadfinishedsupper,if
hecouldgoovertoMr.Worthington'sforalit
tlewhile;andhavingreceiveda favorablean
swerhewentup-stairsandputonanother
suit. It wasthebestthepoorboyhad,
thoughthecoatfittedhimbadly,owingto
his deformity,andall thegarmentswere
madefrommexpeusivematerial,andhad
beenin serviceso longthattheyshowed
muchwear.
Myreaderswhoknownothingof poverty,
or evenwant,woulddoubtlessconsidera

suitofthiskindalmostunfitforgunningor
fishing;butas it wasallthedresssuitwhich
Carlhad,hekeptit neatandclean.Heput
on a whitecollar,a littlewell-wornblueneck
tie,andthusdressedwassoonon thewayto
hisfriend'shouse.

I have

CHAPTERXXVI.
FREDfound,muchto his surprise,that
Carlwassomethingof a scholar,ashecould
readwellandwriteaveryfairhand.Hehad
thoroughlymasteredanelementaryarithme
tic,learningallofthetablesandrulessoasto
applythemreadilyandcorrectly.“Whendidyoulearnsomuchaboutmath
ematics?" askedFred. “ Youhavehadno
teacher."“Well, I got a littleideaofthembeforego
ing intothemill,enou h sothat I managed
toworkmywaythrongthebookafterget
tingaroundagainfrommysickness_since
then I havebeenthroughthebooksomany
timesthat I knowit almostbyheart."“Whydidn'tyouget a moreadvanced
book,insteadof spendingsomuchtimeon
thisone? "“ Thatis justwhat I wanted,but I hadno
waytobuyone."“Almostanyonewouldhavegivenor lent
youone,thesameasIam goingto letyou
usemybooks.It is toobadthatyouhave
beenkeptbackforthewantofsuitablebooks;
butwhatyouhavebeenoveryouhavelearned
sothoroughly,thatit isworthaboutasmuch
to onas if youhadbeenthroughseveral
hig er rithmetics,andknewnoneof them
well. aveyoueverstudiedgeography?"“No, I neverhave,andthatis justthe
bookIwanttostudymost,for I wouldlike
to knowsomethingabouttheworld.Have
you a geography?"" Yes, I havetwothatI amdoneusing.It

is aninterestingstudy.I usedtoliketodraw
maps."Andopeninghisdeskwhich—byth
wayhemadehimself--hetookout a larg
numberofwell-executedma s, andshowed
themtoCarl,inwhoseeyes one a gleamof
admirationashelookedthemover,andsaid,
almostincredulously:“ You didn'tmakethese,did you?and
with a pen,too? Why! theylook like
bouhtenones."“ "es,I madethemallwith a penanddif
ferentkindsof ink ; thatshadingisallpen
worktoo. It is easyenoughafteronegets
thehangofit. Thegreatesttroubleistoget
justtherightshapetothemaps,andtohave
everythinginthe

rightgroportion."“ I shouldthin at wouldbe hard
enough,buttheselcttersarewhatstickme.
'I‘lmyareexactlylikeprint,"
“Oh,theyareeasy;I learnedto print a

longtimeago. It ismucheasierthangood
penmanship,for it is slow,whilewritingis

badtheadvantag
betterlet thematterdropaseasilyas
ble,orhemightfindhimselfin troule if

donemuchfaster,so it takesalotofpractice
togettheknackof it ; but I like it andcan
doprettygoodworknow. Herearesomeof
mycardsand a littleflourishedwork,and
thisiswhatI amdoin now(showingCarl a

setofbooksonwhich e hadbeenatworkin
hisbook-keeping).
Againthelittlecripplewasgreatlyinter
estedtoseethehandsomeworkbeforehim—
for handsomeit was,as Fred,by dint of
muchpractice,hadbecomea superiorpen
man.“ I neversawsuchgoodwriting,"saidCarl,
“onlywhatourwritingmasterusedtodo.
whenI wenttoschool,andhedidn'tdoany
ofthesebirdseither. I don'tseewhereyou
learnedtodoit."“ I learnedit righthere.Youoranybody
coulddo it bypracticingenough." .“ I wish I hadknownthatbefore,then
couldhavepracticedwhenI hadnobooksto
study; but I thoughtnobodycouldlearnto
writemuchwithouta teacher." .“ Youweremistakenthere; a goodcopy
andplentyof therightsortof practice,will
makeanyone a goodpenman.Butwhat
wouldyoulike to studymost? Tell me
whatyouwanttofityourselffor,thenI will
tellyouwhat I thinkwill doyouthemost
good."“ I wouldliketogetso I couldkeepbooks.
There is a placein thefimshingroomwhere
anaccountoftheclothandshi pingiskc t.

It is easywork,andpayswe. I thohgiit,
perhaps,if I couldonlydothework,I might
sometimegetthatjob,or somegoodplace
outsideofthemill."“Yes,thatwould, erhaps,be thebest
thingforyou;so I s ouldthinkyouhad
betterpracticepenmanship,book-keeping
andspelling.You knowaboutenoughof
mathematicsalready,forkeepingordinaryac
counts.Thebook-keepingwont amountto
verymuchtoyouin itself,butwhileyouare
atworkat that,youwill begainingin the
othertwo,andwill getusedto theforms.
Youwantedtostudygeography,butyouhad
betterletthatgotillyougetfittedfor a bet
terposition,thenyoucantakethatup at
yourleisure."
Frednowprocuredpenandpaperfor
Carl,andsetaboutinstructinghiminpen
manship.Thelittlecripplewassomuch
pleasedwithhis kind treatment,thathis
gratitudewasplainlyexpressedin hisface,
andbecommencedhistaskwithall a boy's
enthusiasm.Ashecarefullycopiedthelet
tersbeforehim,hisminddoubtlesslooked
forwardto thetimewhenhewouldrise
abovehispresentpositionin lifeandap
proachnearertothegoalofhisambition.
ThenextmorningCarldidnot ut inan
appearanceat theregularhour. imewent
byandstillhedidnotcome.ThisleftChris
topherHanks’forceonehandshort,and
obligedhimto doa goodamountof work
himselftoenablehimandFredtokeepall
themachinesrunning.
Hewasgenerallyoutof sortsthismorn
ing,andCarl'sabsence,togetherwiththeex
trawork,madehimirritable,crossandover
bearing.Fred enduredthis disagreeable
moodfor a while,butatlast it grewmonoto
noustohim.sowhenHanksorderedhimin
aninsolenttonetobringdownmorecloth,
herefusedpointblank.
Hanksfell intoarageandactedasif he
wouldliketo smashthingsgenerally,and
Fredinparticular,butheverysensiblykept

a gooddistancefromthelatter,whohad
littleregardforsuchascraggly,ill-tempered
individual.“So yourefuseto do yourwork?"de
mandedHanksexcitedly.“No,sir, I donot,"repliedFred,firml.
“Then will you bring thembunles
down?"“No,sir."
“That'syourwork,”saidHanks,cooling
downatFred'sdeterminedtoneandmanner.
“That is notmywork,thoughyouhave
imposedit uponmesinceI havebeenhere‘."“ I'mbossofthishere' b

,

andwhatI tell
yertodo is furyerto'ten to. Ef yerdon‘t
mindme,I'll see‘tyeraredischarged,"said
Hanks,tryingtointimidateouryoungfriend.“ I wouldliketoseeyougetmedischarged
for notdoingyourwork,"saidFred,defi
antly. “ I havefoundoutallaboutthisbus
iness,andjustwhatI amsupposedtodo."
Hankssawthathewasfoiled,thatFred

e of him,andthathehadossi

Fredshouldtake it toMr. Farrington.It
suddenlyoccuredtohimthathewasneeded
11in theotherroom,andhewithdrew,has
tily,andas:heturnedtogo,henotedtheev
identpleasurepicturedon Jack Hickey‘s
faceat his owndiscomfitureandFred's
triumph.
“Good,meby!"saidthejollyIrishman
to ouryoungfriend. “I touldyeznotto
sthandtheouldspalpane‘sthricks." _“I don'tmeanto anylonger,"replied
Fred.
“Yez hasa daleof s arit, for sure. I

knowedit all thetime, ut, bedadand I

thouht it widneverstart."“ ow it hasstartedI'll keepit u ) sofar
asHanksis concerned,”repliedour em,as
hetookabasketunderhisarmandstarted
for a supplyofflocks.
Hanksmanagedtoavoidhimtheremainder
oftheforenoon.Nofurtherclashtherefore
occurredbetweenthemduringthattime.
Thatthescragglyoldmanwasthoroughly
angrytherewasnodoubt-angryat Fred's
triumphoverhim,atJackHickeyfor laugh
ingathim,andmostangryatpoorlittle(‘url‘

forronminingaway,andfor,asheIIt‘llP\'(‘(l,
tellingwhathehadforbiddenhimtodisclose
toFred.

Aboutthreeo'clockin theafternoonCarl
camein,paleandsick,butmuchbetterthan
in themorning,whendespiteall hisefiorts
hecouldnotsummonstrengthenoughtogo
tohiswork.Fredwasupin thedryingroom
atthetime,andHankswasupafterarollof
cloth. He hadjustbroughtdowntwo,and
wasstruglingto getan exceedinglylarge
rollupon is shoulder.This succeeded
indoingafteroneortwofailure, thatcaused
thehandsstandingneartolaughathim,and
makeirritatingremarksasis theircustomon
suchoccasions.
All thishaditsmaddeningeffectuponhim,
andit sohapenedthatoneoftheemployees
hadjust ta enup thestairsabucketfilled
withsoftsoap,andhadaccidentallyspilled
someon thethreetopstairs.Hanksnow
camealongwiththerollof cloth,twicehis
ownsize,n on his shoulder--an awkward
loadtoban e—andstartedtodescend.He
slippedon thefirststep,andin tryingto
gather,trippedhimself,andtumbled,bumped
androlledall thewaytothebottomof the
stairs.Theclothkeptalongwithhim. At
onetimehewasontopof thecloth,andat
anothertheclothseemedtohavethebetter
ofhim.Atanyratetheystuckbyeachother,
andlandedwelloutin thefloorsidebyside.
Jack Hickeyindulgedin a characteristic
shout.All theemiloyeesin theroomgath
eredaroundandlaughedin a tantalizing
mannertoonein Hanks’plight. Just then
Fredcamein andjoinedthecrowd.The
oldmansawhim,andthefirealmostflashed
fromhiseyes.His twofrontteeththatso
annoyedourherobyhanginglooseandwav
ingbackandforth,nowseemedtoshakeas

if workedbyanelectricmotor.
Hepickedhimselfa whitewithrage,and
partingcompanywit his roll of cloth,
rushedintohiscornerunderthestairsbeside
theflockers.Thefirstobjectthatcaughthis
eyewasCarl. Hanksrushedathimlikea
madman,and catchinghim aroundthe
throat,pushedhimroughly ‘neta hard
ironframeanddemandedto nowwhyhe
hadbeenawayfromhiswork,andwhyhe
daredtodisobeyhisordersin tellingwhathe
hadbeenforbiddentomention.
The littlecripplecriedoutwithfearand
pain,injuredashewasbyHanks’revengeful
act. Fredhadnowmadehis wayto the
flockers,andthishalf-stifledcry wasthe
firstintimationhehadhadofCarl'spresence.
He rushedto his assistance,andgrappled
withtheboy'sassailant.

A fiercestruglc nowensued.Hanks’
bloodwasup. e wasalmostlike a wild
man,andhisstrengthwasnearlydoubled.
Atfirstouryoungfriendwashardlya match
for themaddenedman. Theyrolledand
tumbled,firstoneseemingtogainthesu
premacyandthentheother.Theoldman
struggleddesperatelytowinthecontest.He
struckFred a tellingblowonhis nosethat
madethebloodflowco iouslyandadded
liorrorto thescene,but t isdidnotweaken
ourhero'scourage.It ratherstrengthened
his determinationandpur ose. The fire
flashedfromhiseyes;all he forceof his
well-trainedphysiquewasathiscommand,
andwith a powerfulefforthehurledhisan
tagonisttothefloorandfelluponhim. Still
the strugglewenton, but soonHanks‘
strengthbeganto fail him,andwhenhe
foundhimselfoverpoweredbyFred'ssupe
riorskillandstrengthhebeggedformercy.
But hedidnotneedtodothis,asFred
wouldmuchsoonerhavebeenseverelypun
ishedhimselfthanhavestruckhisantagonist
whiledown,howevermuchcontempthe
mightfeelforhim. .
JackHickeyandafewothersnowgathered
aroundandinterferedin the interestof
peace.TheysawthatFredhadwonthecon
testandwasthemasterof thesituation.
Eachcontestantwascoveredwithblood,and
presenteda pitiablesight. Just thenMr.
Farringtonhappenedtobepassingthrough
theroomonhisroundof inspection,andat
tractedbythosegatheredat the(lockershe
wenttherealso,tolearnthecauseoftheex
citement.Thefirstsightthatgreetedhis
eyeswasFredstanding,coveredwithblood
stains,andHanksintheactofrising,scarcely
lesspresentable.

(Tobecontinued.)
Askyournewsdealchfor TanGownsAnoosy.
Hecangetanynumberyoumaywant,

———m
THEossrmsréPAUPER.

Hams:is ananecdoteofVictorHugo,toldbyhis
secretary,M.Lesclide:A charitablelady,Mme.
PaulMeurice,used,duringthesiegeofParis,to
distributethepcet’saims.besidesmanygiftsof
herown,tothenecessitousduringthattryingtime.
ShecameonedaytotellVictorHugoof a poor
womanwhomshehadfoundinthemostwrgtched
stateofdestitntion,andimmediatelyreceivedfrom
him a hundredfrancsforthealleviationofher
needyprotege.A hundred‘!-ancs,evenwithsiege
prices,couldbemadebycarstogo a longway,
andthepoetwasaccordinglysomewhatsurrised
whennextdayMme.Mcuricetoldhimthe“ ouise
wasasbadlyoffasever."“Whataboutthehundredfrancsofyesterda' 2 "“Ah,thehundredfrancs.Shehasgiventhem
awaytopoormothers,tolittlechildrenstarvingof, hungerandcold.”“Good; here is anotherhundredfrancsupon
theexpressconditionshekeepsthemforherself."" Is it onlyonthisconditionhegivesthem? ”
saidLouiseonhearingthismessage.“Exactly."“Thenyoumaytakethemback.ThankVictor
Hugoforhisgoodintentions,forwhichI amgrate
Yul."
.\lme.i\l“lll'l(‘l'\\'asc|1|l,mi'ra.~'se<l.>‘lu-darednot
lakethelnoneybacktoVictorHugo,andsohanded

. il
. uuumditionsllyinthe"obstinateLouise."The

J

obstinateLouisewasnootherthanLomscMichel.
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r-§¢-0%
A FRIGHTENED QUEEN.

Wehavealreadygivenourreaderssomesolemn
warningsagainsttheambitionto bekingsand
otherpotcutates.orevenMembersof(‘ongress.
Well,it appearsthatgoodQueenVictoriaofEng
landis a sufferer,liketherestofherclass.Re-'
ccntly,at a Frenchwateringplace,shehearda

l

noiseinthenightwhichfrightenedhcr.Thenext'

dayallthepoliceof’thevillagewereputonduty.
lestthenervousqueenshouldbeblownup._.-.*~

PRESENCEOF MIND.
Tuevalueofcoolnessindangeris oftenillus
tratedinordinaryeventsoflife.Herc is anaddi
tiontothelistofsuchstories.InVienna,a year
ortwoago,a cryof“fire“arosein a theatre.In
facttherewasreallya firein thescenery.But a

coolactorwalkedtothefrontof thestageand
criedouttothestartledaudience.whowereready
torushoutin a panic:“TheEmperorhasjust
beenrobbedofsomediamonds.Youmustpass
outonebyone,andbesearchedatthedoor."
Thispresenceofmindqucllrdthepanicatonce.
Theaudiencepassedoutquietlywithoutpanic,
andanhourlaterthetheatrewasa smoldering
heapofcinders. ‘»

FATTINGONWAR.
11'is verysad--didyoueverthinkofit?-_tosee
howmentakecomfortineachother’smiseries.
Justnowwedonotrefertoindividuals,buttono
tions.EnglandandRussianosoonerbeganto
shaketheirfistsateachother,thaninallthemoney
marketsmenwereheardsaying:"Nowweare
goingtohaveagoodtime.”Whatdoesthismean?
Onlythis.thatinwarmenaredrawnfromshop
andfieldtokilltheirfellowmen.Thearmiesout
greatquantitiesofproduce,andburnupimmense
amountsofpowder.Theresultis, a multitudeof
graves,weepingwidows,mothersandsisters; but
theménwhosellcornandwheatmakeanextra
profitof a

.

centortwoon a bushel.Gloryis very
gaudyin historyandnovels.and it makesmany
largefortunes,yethowbrutalandcruelit is.

—-§'.
UP A TREE.

Ir is relatedofSchiller,thegreatGermanpoet,
thathewasmissedfromthefamilycircleoneday
duringa terrificthunderstorm.After a long
search,hewasfoundperchedinthetopof a tree,
drenchedtotheskin,watchingtheflashesoflight
ning.Hewasquiteindifferenttotherain,and|alsotoH16:scoldinghereceivedforhisrashcon
duct.Hesaidtohisfather,"Thelightningwasso
beautifulthatl wantcdtoseewhcrcit camefrom."
This is a fineillustrationoftheinspirationofa
poeticspirit.Yetourboysshouldnotinterpretit

wrongly.Usuallywhena boy is foundatthetop
ofatree,hismotivemaybeguessedtobeapples.
Ouryoungfriendsmustnotquotetheexampleof
Schillertojustifytheirclimbingtreesforanything
butscientificorpoeticends.

-~<.¢—
FINDING FAULT.

THEREis anancientLatinmaxim,whichbids
usspcakgoodonlyofthedead.Tinsoldsaying
mighthecarriedoutas:-cgardstheliving,with
greatadvantage.Weare,allofus,tooapttopick
upthedisagreeabletraitsofourcomrades.and
commentuponthem.Thishabitgivesriseto a

greatdealofheartburning.Worsethanthat,it

neitherdoesasgoodnorhelpsthepeoplewhom
wegrow]about.
It is farmoresensible,andmorebeneficialto
folksingeneral,tobecautiousin findingfault.if i.

thereisanythingtopraise,weshouldheprompt
tomukcit known.Thatsortofthing is encour
aging.Buttohammerawaycontinuallyatthe
faultsofourfriends,makesthemdiscouragedand
pecvish.And it developsthehabitofcriticism.
Saypleasantthingswhenwecan,andbesilent
whenwecannot,is thebetterpractice.

PLAY ANDWORK.
OFcourse,have“ a goodtime."Youthis the
periodofjoy. Thereis nomorepleasantsight
thanthatof a partyofyoungpeoplecujoying,
themselves.Byandbyethemoreseriouscares,
andburdensoflifewillcome,andthesportsof
ouryoungdaysoughttoprepareustomeetthem
withlighthearts.Butthereis sucha thingas?
carryingamusementtoofar.Pleasureis notthe
wholebusinessof life,byanymeans,evenof.
youth. Ii shouldnotbemadeourchiefaimand
occupation.
Play is bestenjoyedas a changeandrestfrom
honeststudyandwork.Whenit absorbsallour
thoughtandtime,it soonceasestobeanamuse
mentandbecomesa bore.Thereis nothingmore
pitifulthana youngmanwhohasnothingserious
onhismind,andhasgrownwearyofallhissports..

Workearnestly,andthendiversionhasa realrelish.m~
A SHORTSTORY.

Tar:familyhadmovedintoanotherhouse,and.
whentheycametositdownamongthelitterof
packages,it wasdiscoveredthatthesmallboy's
toysteamenginehadbeenleftbehind.Hewas
tenyearsold,buthelovedtobecoddled,sohere
markedtohisoldersister:“Sis,yougobackand!

get it
,

won’tyou1'”ThetoowillingsisterwasonI

thepointofdeparting,whenthefatherstopped
her,andbeckonedtotheboy.
“Conrad,”saidbe,“yououghttobe a little
manbythistime.Butyouactas if youwanteda ,nursingbottleanda cradle.Doyouexpectyour}
sisterstowaituponyouallyourlife?" Theboy
blushed,hesitated,andsaid:“Well,lguessl’vei
gota

.

newidea. I willgoforthecngmcmyself.".
“That’sright,myboy.Youbeginearlytolook
outforotherfolks,andtheywilltakemoreinter
estinlookingoutforyou.”Themoralofthisin
cidentdoesnotneedexplanation.

>

m_
A PENALTY OF EXCELLENCE.
Pmi.u.\r.~'someofouryoungreadershavealready
madethediscoverythat, if theiraimsarehigh,‘
thcyareapttobeleftalone.Solitudeaudneg
lectarethepenaltieswhichpeoplehaveto pay iftheyseekforthehighestthingswithintheirgrasp.

it is easytoseewhythis is so. Youareearnest
inyourstudy.Youfeelthatyourleisurehours
mustbegivento sclf-improvement.Well,the
mostofyourcomradesarenotso.inclined.They
wishtoamusethemselves,tofritterawaytime,to
workaslittlcaspossible.Whenyourcfuscto'
sharetheiridlenessandfrivolity,thcyvoicyou n“stick.”
it maybestudy.it maybemusic,thatabsorbs‘

yourattention.Youdeterminetoexcel,andtodo
thisyoumustwork,work,work.Nothingcxcel
lcnt is gainedwithoutpains,labor,andpemever
ancc.Youhavenotimetotrifleaway.Youmust
beleftalone,becauseyourcomradeshaveother
thingswithwhichtobusythemselves.

it is a fact,then,thattohecmincnt,onemust
expecttobesolitaryto a certainextent.How
cvcrfriendlyhemayfeel,hewillbeavoided.And
thesameistruewhentheaim is atpurityandno
bilityofcharacter.Thelow.theslaugy,thevol
gar,willavoidyou.Thewritingsofgreatthink
ers,in poetryandprose,havemanypassagesin
whichthissolitudeofmindis betrayed.Butone
thingshouldbeavoided.if friendsdonotfindus
congenial.weshouldnotgrowpeevishandill
natured.Carlylewasa strikingexampleofbad
tempcrcdloneliness.Onemaybelonesomeand
yetsweetincharacter.

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

Orcoursewehaveallreadsomethingaboutthe
ancicntAnnizons.ofwhomoldHerodotuswrote.
Theywerefemalewarriorsof Fappadocia,and
weresaidtoridconfierysteedsandtolightfuri
ously. lt secmsthattheracehasnotentirely
diedout.ExplorerstellusthattheKingofDa
homc_v,inAfrica.has it corpsofseveralthousand
fc-maleinfantry.Theyaccompanyhimonallhis
cxpcditions,buttheirchiefdutyisnotsomuchto
fightastoserveas a guardofhonor.
Thisarmyis composedofyoungwomenfrom
eighteento twenty-liveyearsofage.Theyare
chosenwhenyetvcryyoung,andaretrainedin
dancing,singing,andmilitaryexercises.Foruni
formtheywearawhitecapembroideredwithfig
uresofanimals;yelloworbluetrousersdescend
ingbelowtheknee‘.a corseletaroundthechest:
amany-coloredbeltfromwhichhangsa shortdag
ger;anda greatscarfcrossedoverthebosom.
Armsandfeetarehare.Besidethedaggers,the
Amazonscarryfiintlockmusket-supontheirshoul
ders.
Forsomehourseverydaythiscuriousguardof
honorengagein theirexercises.Singingwild

- songs,theydancein a grotesquemanner,keeping

it upfor a longtimewithoutapparentfatigue.
Thentheyhavemilitarydrill,whichtheypractice
withwonderfulprecision.Someofthetacticsare
unknownincivilizedarmies.Forinstance.laymg
heirgunsaside.theythrowthemselvesonthe
groundlikewildbeasts:then,suddenlylcaping
up,theydartforward,brandishinghatchctsand
givingventtothrillingwarcries.
thistraining,theseyoungAmazonsarclitheand-,

athletic,farunliketheirsistersincivillife,who
followthetheAfricanfashionofgrowingasfatas
possible.

As a resultof

'manliuessandloveinwomanliness,despitebe

- hteraryworldas a gen

B R ET H A RTE.
TheAvnericanPoet-Storyteller.

BarrHams is essentiallythepen-painterof‘
thegoldfields.Outoftherough,lawlessand
abandonedmassescomposingthesocietyofCali
forniain theeallydaysof‘~19,hehaswithkeen‘
perceptiondiscoveredandbroughttolightitsbet
ternature;laidholdofitsstrongercharacters,and
withhisskilfulhanddisencumbercdthemofdirt
anddross,untilwhateverwasofintrinsicvaluein
theirmoraluaturcshasstoodrevealed,themore,

resplendentfromthecontrastoftheviciousand»
unholysurroundings.Hehassucceededindemon
stratingtheexistenceof“remnantsofhonorin

smirchingsofrice.”Hehasgivenushismoral
skilfullyembeddedin a fascinatinggroundworkoi‘
theuniquesurroundingsandstartlingscenesofa
hiethathasbeenasa re
velationtothecultivat
edreader.Addtothis
thepolishofthekeencst
witandtheeffectsof a

dexterousdramaticleg
erdemain.Those,with
thesudden,unexpected
andmoststartlingcon
trastsofviceandvirtue,
gotomakeupthewon
derfulgeneraleffects
thathavegivenhistales

a world-wideapprecia
tion. Thesequalities
areequallyconspicuous
in hispoetryandhis
prose.lieranksinthe

ninepoet,andmorepar
ticularlyasoneofthe
representativeAmeri
canpoets,notbyreason
ofhisownnationality,
butfromthedecided
.\iuericsnflavorofhis
stylcandportrayals.
Bi-ctHartcis throughandthrougha manofcon-‘

,ti-asts,whetherin hisworks,his~talents,orhis
career.He is a manofcultivatedintellectand,
brillianttalents,yetheappliesthesemostoftenin1

thedescriptionoflowlifeandthedelineationof
rough,low,andignorantcharacters.It is butan
addedmarkofgeniuswhena.mancangosofar
outofhisownpropersphereandworkupsuch
cxtrcmclycontrastedelr-nieuta.Hislifehasbeen\
amongthelullsandvalleysofthesocialgradesl
fromthehighesttothelowest,aswillbeseenbyl
thefollowingaccount:

IFrancisBretHarte(hisfullname)wasbornin i

Albany,NewYorkState,in lHZi9.-Hisfather,a:
teacherin a femalescmhfaryanda

.

highlycultured'
man,diedwhilehissonwasyetquiteyoung.The,latterreceivedhisearlyeducationinthecommon‘

schools.
age,theprevalentgoldfever.oi,maybe,adesire
toparticipatein thewildandadventurouslifeof

westward.HewanderedtoSanFrancisco; thence
hewalkedtotheminesofSonora.Therehe
openeda school.Thatschemeamountedtolittle
morethantheopening.
trictwasat a largediscount: thevcuturedidnot“panout,"andtheschoolwassoonclosed.Then
beholdtheyoungadventurerinredshirtandlong
boots,withpickandshovel,tryinghisluckin
mining,whichdidnotquitesatisfyhim.
Heshortlytookto thecomposingcasein a

newspaperofiiceinEureka.Nowandthenheset
upintypesomelittlesketchofhisown,showing
brilliantglcamsofundevelopedtalent.Hisabihty
thuscametothenoticeoftheeditor,whogavethe

journey.Duringthisabsenceofthceditor,the
substitutetookuponhimselfthetaskofccnsuring
thecitizensofEurekafor a littleIndianmassacre
theyhadindulgedin. Theroughelementofthe
populationswarmedaroundtheofficeandmadeit

sowarmforthecensorthathehadtodesist.
Sometimeafterhebecamea mountedmessen
gerforanexpresscompany,andoverthemoun
taiusherodebackandforth,gatheringfromallthe

ideasandincidents,whichweretobebrilliantly
convertedin afterdays;thenhewasmadelocal

presscompany.Soontiringof thislife,here
turnedtoSanFranciscoin1857,andtookupcom
positionon a literaryweekly,wherebyfrequently
coutnbutinga verseor a sketchin type,hesoon
calledaneditorialpositiononthelioldcnEra.
At thistimeappearedmanycontributionsthat' havebeengivena placeinhiscollectedworkspub
lishedat a laterdate.[itdifferenttimesheheld
positionsunderthesurveyor-generalandtheU.S.
marshall.ThenhemarriedandstartedtheCah
fornian,in whichappearedmanycontributions
fromBretI-lartc‘spenthathelpedtoraisefhcrep
utationofCalifornianjournalismatthattime.and
bringit tothenoticeofthecountryasforeastas
theAtlantic.Butthe(,ali_'fnr-nirmwasunsuccess
ful,andwasabandoned.Throughtlwscmediums.
Harte’swritingshadbeendistributedoverthe
wholecountry,andhehadattainedconsiderable’ eminenceas a brilliantjournalist,anda successful
literaryman.
In 1864.BretHartewasappointedSecretaryof

theWest,seizedyoungHarte.andimpcllcdhim1

Educationinthatdis-l

paperintoHarte'schargewhengoingon a short‘

variedformsofwesternlifea treasureofscenes,l

agentinvariousmountaintownsforthesamecx-‘
l

theUnitedStatesBranchMintin SanFrancisco,
andfilledthatofficeforsixyears.Duringthispe
riodhewasabletodevotemuchtimetoliterary
work.andmanyofhismostfamouspoemsappeared
forthefirsttimein variouslocalnewspapers,
mostlyanonymously.In1868,BretHartefounded
theOverlandMonthly,andwasmadeitseditor.
Fromitsinitiationbeganthosestoriesandpoems
thatmadethepapera mostpopularandimpor
tantfactorin thecurrentjournalismoftheday;
extendedit throughoutAmericaandeventothe
furthershoresoftheAtlantic,andcompletedthe
popularityandreputationoftheAmericanpoet
andstoryteller.“TheLuckofRoaringCamp,"“TheOutcastsofPokerFlat,""Miggles,"“Plain
LanguagefromTruthiulJames."otherwiseknown
asthe“HeathenChinee,"aretobecitedamong
these.In1871,Harteresignedhiseditorshipand

hisProfessorshipofRe
ccntLiteraturein the
Universityof Califor
nia,withwhichhehad

a shorttimebeforebeen
honored.andcameeast
inanswerto a lucrative
callfromtheAllanlic
Monlhly,wherehisrip
enedpowersservedto
increasehisfameand
extendhis acquaint
anccwithEnglishread
ers.
ln 1878.hewasap
pointedUnitedStates
ConsulatCrclield,and
in1880wastransferred
toGlasgow.
Mr.Hartewasimme
diatclywelcomedbyre
finedandcultivatedcir
clesin England.His
nativewit is notthe
lesspredominantinsov
cialintercoursethanin
hiswrittenworks,and

hisbrilliancyhasservedtomakehimwidelypop
ularwhereverhehasbeenseenandheard.in
Londonespeciallyheis a greatfavorite,andfre
qilentlyvisitsthenu-tropolistogiveahandshaketogoodMcndsthere.Probablyas a resultofhisanxietynottohaveit thoughthemightbeno-lcctiughisconsulardutiesin thesetrips,the fi

ll

lowlnglittlcincidentoccurred.which,webelieve,hasneveryetbccnpublishedinthiscountrv:A personalfriendcalledonemorningattheconsul'shouseandaskedoftheoldScotchwomanwhoopenedthedoor:“ is Mr.Hurtcin f “"Nae,lu-‘snotin."“Whcnwillhebeback?"“Wcel.I coulduu’saythat.““Doyouthink1 willfindhiminbynoon?”“Wool,l canna’tell,butyoumightcallthen."Thevisitorrcturucdatnoon,foundMr.Hartsstillaway,andreceivedthesamenon-committalanswerastotheprobablesuccessofafouro’clock

//_

“rhenhewasabout,,(.,.em,.enyearsof visit.Atfour,theconsulwasstillout.I “Oh,well,”saidthevisitor,“it'sofnoconse.qucucc.I'll callagainduringtheweek.I just1 wanttosay' Howareyou! ’ ”" If that'sthecase,' respondedtheoldwoman,“andyoudinnawanttosechimonbusiness,Mr.Harte‘sbeenin Lunnonthesethreedays."Shehadprettyfaithfullycarriedouttheconsul‘ainstructions.
Mr.Harteis witty.assaidbefore.He is also‘ jovial,boyishandfondofjokesracticalandotherwise.A friendwhometMr.HarteattheBrigh, tonvillaofBlack,thenovelist,givesa mostenteritainingaccountof theAmcrican'spranksandjokesandpunstoonumerousto bereproduced' here.Themostireucuttopicofdiscussionbe‘ tweenthetwonovcistsonthatoccasion,however,wasastowhichwasthebetterwriter.andwithplayfulseriousnesstheyargued,andslashedeachother,inthemostlaughableway.forhours.

JonsonNEWMANSnrru.‘.0 --——~
lixanr,benotthouthegrapethatunderneaththe

,

leaves

|
, Hasreacheditsdarkretreat.andsothatgrapeissour.I

BADmenexcusetheirfault»;goodmenwillleavethem.
C1cnr.Mosii~:saredifferentineverycountry,buttruepolitenessiseverywherethesame.
FEAliLEii6gentlenessisthemostbeautifuloffemini incattractions.bornofmodestyandlove.

(Humfortuneseldomcomespureandsingle,unattendedbysometroublesomeorunexpectedcircumstance.
BEWAREofdreams.fancy.
desires.

. (‘orurzsrlurioxisthesecretofinwar.in trade—inshort.humanaffairs.

i SOMEpeopleimaginethattoboinsolcntlstoimpresstheworldwiththeirdignity.Theworldisnottoho(1(!(:l‘i\‘B(lin suchnmttcru.Truedignitysitslikea coronotofjewelsonthohmwofpoliteness.
Pnoru-:thattakecharity,air,cannevergetitby itself.Theyalwayshavetotakcsomethingelsewithit-.Sometimeswhatthcyhavewiththecharityisscolding,andsometimesgoodadvice,buttheynevergetit neat.
Tm:ls-giiimateaimofcriticismistodirectattentiontotheexcellent.Thebadwillsurelydigitsowngrave.andtheimperfectmaybesafelylefttothatfinalneglectfromwhichnoamountofpresentundeservedpopularitywillrescueit.
MANYa childgoesastraysimlybecausehomelackssunshine.A childneedssmicsasmuchastheflowersneedsunheams.If a thingpleases,theyareapttoseekit ; if itdispleases.theyareapttoavoidit.it homeisaplacewherefacesaresourandwordsharsh,andfaultfindingis everin thoasccndant,theywillspendasmanyhoursaspossibleelsewhere.

WISDOMOF THE BRAMIN.

Hides,thatitmaynothetheprcyofgardenthieves.Nothiufhasfoundthatgrape; butahi nosunbeam’!power

§§§ ‘
GOLDENTHOUGHTS.

Sucnisthepntriot'nboastwhere'erheroam:Hisfirst-,hostcountryevcrishisown.

Bewareof theillusionsofBewareofthesolemndeceivingsofthyvast
strengthinpolitics.in allmanagementof
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WAITING.
DothelittlebrowntwigscomplainThattheyhaven'taleaftowear?
Orthegrass,whenthewindandrain
Pullontheirmattedhair?
Dothelittlebrooksstruggleandmoan
Whentheicehasfrozentheirfeet?
Orthemossturngrayasiistone
Becauseofthecoldandthcsleet?
Dothebudsthattheleavesloftbare
Tostrivewiththeirwintryfate,Inamomentofdeepdespair,Destroywhattheycannotcreate?Oh,Natureisteachingusthere
Topatientlywait,andwait!
————§W»

WHAT JOHN FOUND.
BYRED]-l(‘>(.‘.-\HARDINGDAVIS.

Rscnsswasnearlyover. Theboysand
girlsweregatheredin theplay-groundout
sideof thelogschoolhouse,butnoplaywas
goingon. Mostof theboyshadtheirbooks
in theirhands,andwereporingoverthem
asif tomakeup

foralltheidletimeof their
lives; whilet e girlssaton thewood-ile
whispering,andlookingat theboyswit a
kindofawe.
Theschoolhousewasbuiltjustoutsideofa
mountainvillagein NorthCarolina.The
boysweredressedinbutternutorbluecloth,
thegirlsinakindoflinsey,allofwhichtheir
mothershadspunandwoven.
Outsideofthefencewasagangoflittlene
groes,whomthe whitechildrenordered
aboutwithanairof authority; for,pooras
theywere,theirfathersall wereslave-own
ers. Therewasarowofshinyblackfacesat
thetopofthefence.“Gorry! lookatMas‘\Vill! I linkheget
it!"

theworld.
then—--'' .
“ThenUncleBill ‘ll setmeto ploughin’
withtheniggersin thefall.”“He saidonlythis1nornin'he’dwasted
enoughmoneyonourschoolin’;an‘youan’I
betogotoworktoearnoursalt."
Johntookupthebookandwentattheles
isonwithof desperateenergy,whileLousat
cryingsilently.
Thechildrenwereorphans,andlivedwith
theiruncle,a farmer,onMt. Craggy.He
waswretchedlypoor,liketheothermoun
taineers,andwas,besides,a coarse,hard
naturedman.Theschool-bellrang.“ It'scomin‘now,”saidJohn,ashegotup
andshutuphisbook.“You'repowerfulon ’rithme-tic,Johnny;
mindthatl Jestyoukeepup!"eagerlywhis
peredLou,runningalongbesidehim.
Theboyscrowdedintothehotlittleschool
house,andthegirlsfollowed—exceptingLou,
whohungback,andfinallywenttothewood
pileagain. Sheknewsheshouldnotbe
missed,andshecouldnotbeartohearJohn's
examination.
Thepoorlittlegirl hadbutonefriendin
theworld--herbrother.Shesatdown,her
handsshakingasif shehada chill.“He'llfail! I knowhe'llfail!" shesaid,
lookinguptotheskyandtalkingaloud.“ I
can'tstandit,HeavenlyFather! I can't!”
AswithmostSouthernchildren,“ Heaven
lyFather"wasveryrealto Lou. Thenshe
begantopray,fastandhard,tothisfar-away
friendin thesky,tohelpJohn.
“Oh dear!Onlygethimover‘theLatinandthemVingians!He'llmanagethe'rith
metichimself."
Shesat thereanhouror

An’ of youdon’tgetit—why

1

Peterstellmyuncletherewascorundumon
hisfarm,anda rubyisakindof corundum.
I amrichforlife!"
Hesatdown,breathless,carefullyrubbing
thebrilliantlumpin his hand,asAladdin
mighthavedonehislam). WhatwasWest
Pointto this? Money,eautifulhouses,a
glimpseof tlieworld,aneasy,happylifefor
himselfandLou!“ PoorLou! I wassocrosstoherto-day!
I'll goandtellher."
Thenhestoppedasif somebodyhadstruck
him. The rubywasnothis. He wason
JudgePeters'sland.
Theboysatdownagain,andforonewhole
hourthetempterstrovewithhim. If there
wasonequalitystronganddominantinJohn
Fremoy,it washishonesty.But thiswasa
temptationsuchasseldomcomesin theway
ofanyman.
The next morning,JudgePeterswas
mountinghis horseto gointothevillage,
whenaboycameacrosstheyard.Hewalked
quickly,asif drivenbysomeforcefrombe
hind. The judgewaited,onefootin the
stirrup.
AslongasJohnFremoylived,heremem
bered,likea sudden,terriblepicture,the
glaringlighton thelittlemuddyyard,the
staringnegroboyholdingthehorse,the
portly,kind-lookingmanwaitinghis ap
proach.
WhenJohn reachedthejudge,hestopped
andwassilent.Hehadhislittlespeechall
read',buthistonguewasstiff,andhisthroat
parched.
“Well,my
boy,whatis -

WOUNDUP.
“Am-:thereanymoreprisoners?"askedthe
‘justice,ashewearilyinhaledseveralcubicfeetof
theTombsCourtatniosp.lici'eandpursuedavola
tilcflyfromtheregionofhisnose.
"Why,yes,"saidthetall,raw-bonedmanbeside
therailings,ashesteppedupandbronght_apair
ofglassestobearonthemagistrateatshortrange.
“I'mhere."
Thecourt.lookedattheman'scoat,whichseemed
susceptibleofa highdegreeofpolish,andeyed
withsuspicionthebigbook,andsolemnexpres
sionofcountenancehecarried.
“Whatcharge?”saidthemagistrate.
“lntox.,"quothapolicemanwithoflicialbrev
ity.“ Anytroublewithhim?""Nothin'buttalk."“Whatishe?”“Abookagent,thmk."
Hishonorlookedattheprisonercompassion
atcly.Heseemedaboutimploringhimtoreform
andleadabetterlife,butheonlysaid:" Tenda'51.(lotanythingtosay?"
A look0 gladsurpriseoversprcadtheprisoner's
face.“Doyoumeanme?”heasked.l “Yes,speakoutquick."
“Thankyou;’-'andwiththatupcamethebig
book,andhislipswerewreatliedwithanecstatic
smile.“I haveforyouhere,"hesaid.“a work
thatisentirelyinyourline,andwithoutwhichno
well-regulatedcourtiscomplete.I amofferingin
twelvevolumesanewcyclopediaofgeneralinfor
mationadaptcdfromnewsoiirces,oldsourcesand
sourcesofcvei"kind. It formsin itscifacom
pletelibrary0 950pagesnicelyboundin cloth,

withbevellededges,
legibletypeandaplate
onthebackforthesub
scriber'smonogr I'\ in.
lt embracesallpracti
cal knowlcdgcandsciciitific,gcogriipliic

.4‘,~'_»...

it?" askedthejudge,ashebenthiskindly
glance11iontheconfusedboy.
John t rustouthishand.“ A ruby,sir. It's wortha greatmany
thousanddollars. I found it on your
land."
JudgePeterstookthestoneandexa1uined

it eagerly.Thenhe turnedto John, and
lookedathimascuriously.“Whydidn'tyoukeep it

,
if it isworthso

much'? "“ I hadamindto.
Heturnedaway.“Stop,boy! Whoareyou? "“JohnFremoy,sir."
“Oho! UncleJob spokeof youtome.
Youareuncommonlyquickatfigures,eh ? "“ If I am,I'madunceat everythingelse.
If I hadnotbeen,ImighthavegonetoWest

Butit'syours."

. Point." 1
ingroomandthelec
tureplatform:isportable,ornamentaland
invaluable.1 amoffer
ing it atthereduced
rateof$1.50a volume,
p'.iyiibleininstaliuciits

if youwishor cash
down if desirable.I

amgivingit awayon
terms—"

A handfelloneither
shoulderanda magis
terialvoicewasheard
groaning,pitcously:“Takehimawav."
Butthecourtofficers
handledtheprisoner
gingerly,andtouched
himastenderlyas a

canofnitro-glicerine.A“- __

A CHINESEVESSEL.
Di'ai.\'uthesummer
of IR“ themaritime
citizensofBoston,as
wellas thousandsof
others,werestirredup
toanunusualextent

""'11-'a.x- by thearrivalof the
first(7-hincscvesselin .-\mericanwaters.The
junkKeying,Capt.Kcllctt,arrivedin NewYork
aftera passagecoiisuiningthegreaterportionofa
year.Aftera sojournintheharborofthatcityshe
visitedBoston,andwasiinchorcdneartheold
(‘liarlcstownbridge,wlicrcshewasvisitedby
tlmusands.Shewasiti|iieei'-lookingcraft,of150
feetlengthby25feetbeamand12feetdepthof
hold.Hersternhad a riseof30feet,withbow
proportionatelyhigh.Hercabin,whichwasZlflx‘Z5
feetand 9 l-2feethigh,wasneatandattractive,
beingbrilliantlypainted_wtthdesignsofbirdsand
boasts.llcrclumsymodelanduncouthrigcaused
muchamusementamongsea-faringmen,who
thoughtshemusthavedriftedacrosstheocean.
Shewasbuiltat a costof$75,000,andherCelestial
ownersintendedthatsheshouldastomshthena
tivesofthisbcnigbtedportionoftheworld,and
givethemsomenewideasofship-building.She
wasevidentlybuilttolast,forshewasconstructed
ofteakwood,thetoughestfibroussubstanceinthe
world.Hercrewconsistedoffortyalmond-eved,
pig-tailedPelestials,and'twentyriuropeansailors
whosailedtheungainlycraft. A smalladmission
feewaschargedforlookingherover.andforthe
opportiinityof purchasinga fewClfinesctoys.
lllciiibersofthecitygovernmentandothersofnote
werehonoredwithespecialattentionfromhercap
tainaudofficers.whoinvitedthemtothecabin;
wheretheyexercisedtliciiiselvcsin eatingsoupwithchopsticks,andrcgiilingtheiiiselvesonbirds’
nestsandmeatsof dubiousiiiiteccdcnts.Asa
spcciiliitioiithejunkprovedadecidedfailure,and
whensheleftflu.-rcweresomepeoplewhoseadmi
rationofherassiiiucdtheformofattachments.

..__\ \

I»

“Pshaw!g’long,youVictory!ourMas’
more,hearingonly a droning
voicenowandthenfromthe

Bob'stwic’t good andtheologicalspecu

a scholar.Seehow lations.It is suited
he pokin'into dat forthefamil_v,theread
book! "
Theothersvolun
teerednoopinion,but
shoutéd: “Hooray!

whichobyoua-gwine
tobedesojer?Mas’
BobSevier,hegwine!
(‘unnelBobSevier!
Hooray! "
Neverhad t h e r e

beensuch a d a y

knowninUncle Job’s
school. BobSevier,

a fair,thinboywith
round,blueeyes,sat
onthestops,turning
overtheleavesofhis
HistorireSacraa.He
kneweverywordand
line ; buthe turnedleafafterleafwithhisi
coldshakingfingers. l

TVhenthelittlenegroesshoutedfor“Cun
nelBob,"hefeltalumpin histhroat,chok
inghim. If heshouldnotwin!Bobhadal
waysbeenheadboyin theschool,butduring'

thelastmonthhehadworkedharderthan
ever. Thecausewasthis: ,

Jud e Peters,whowasnowCongressman,
from is district,hadpaidavisittothevil-‘

lagea fewweeksbefore,andhaddropped
intotheschoolonemorningandmadethe
boysalittlespeech.“ IWasapupilhere,"hesaid.
theverydeskat which I sat. UncleJob
taughtmeprettymuchall I know.Myfa
thercouldnotaffordto sendmetocollege,.

and I amsureneithercanyourfat-hersaf-1
fordtosendyouthere.But I wanttogive,

someboyherea chancesuchas I did not‘
have. I havetheappointmentof a cadetto,

WestPoint,and I propose,insteadofgiving1

it to somerichman'sson,thatthebo_vin;
thisschoolwhopassesthebestexamination
amonthfromnowshallhaveit."
Thiswasthespeech.It hadmadetheboys
aswildas if hehadputfireintotheirbrains.
Nota boytherewhodid notseehimselfa
colonelin full regiment.als,precededbya -

brassband,ridingup thestreetof thevil
lagein triumph.
Theyfelltostudying,mostofthemforthe
firsttimein theirlives,fortheywerebornin
the idlest,laziestquarterof the United
States.Theyneverhaddoneanythingbut
loungeaboutthegrassystreetof thesunny,
chillyhighlandhamlet,listeningtotheinter
minablcstoriesof thehunterswhocamein
withpeltry,orplaying“ Sixtyout,”withthe
littleDegroes.
JohnFremoy,theshabbie-stof themall,
satapartfromtheotherboys,withhissisterLLouisa. “Now,Lou, just hearme this
page;" andhebegan; K“ ‘ Charlemagne,otherwiseCharlesthe
Great,wasthesonof PepintheShort,the
firstof theCarlovingian-Carlovingian'*oh,
whatcomesnext? ““ ‘ Dynasty,"' promptedLou.
“Andwhat'sthemeaningof ‘ dynasty,’I'd
liketo know?Suchrubbish! I don'tun
derstandawordof it ! '[‘hcrc'snousetotry,
Lou ! "
Lou'seyesfilled,andthetearsrolloddown
herflushedchecks; butJohnonlyshuthis

“ There is

jawsa littlefirmer.andfixedhisdarkeyes| 1'estofyerlife.
ontheground.Theywerehonest,kindeyes,

openwindows.At
last therewasa
hush.UncleJob
wasgoingtogive
hisdecision.
The little ne
groescrowdedup
the school-house
steps.Loustood
upandthrewher
calicosun-bonnetoffherhead.Shedidnot
knowwhatshedid. Shewasstiflingwith
sudden,terribleheat.1Herstrainedeyeswereonthedoor. Pres
entlysheheardUncleJob's,voice,in a few
briefwords.Butshecouldnotcatchthem.
Theysoundedtoherlike“John haswon.
JohnFremoy."
Suddenlytherewasa cheerinside.
thenegroestook it up.
“Bob Sevicr!CunnelBob! Hoorayfor

Then

' Bob! "
Lousatdownandcoveredherfacewith
herhands.Herbrothercametoherinamo
ment.“Getupandcomealonghome! " hesaid,
roughly.
Shecaughthisarmandpattedit.“Don'tyoumindit, Johnny,”shesaid.“YoukindolotsofthingsBobSevicrknows
nothin’about! " shecriedfiercely.
“No,Bobwonit fair,"hesaid,sturdily.“ I'madunce; I don'tdeserveit ; that'sthe
worstof it ! "
Hisfacewascolorless,eventothelips,but
heshowedhis disappointmentin noother
way.
JudgePeterscameto thevillagethenext
day,heardthereportof thec.\'aniination,
sentfor Sevier,andpromisedhimtheap
pointment.He thenwentup toafarmhe
ownedneartoUalebFremoy's,John'suncle.
Theboycreptover,towardnight,tocatch
aglimpseof thegreatmanwhomighthave
madehimhappyforlife,buthadnotdoneit.
He hungmiserablyaboutthe placeuntil
evening,andthensetouthomewnrd.
(.‘-mningto theedgeofCraggyCreek,just
where it turnsfromthemountain,he sat
downonthebank,andputhishotfeetinto
thewater.To-morrowhewastobesetto
ploughingwiththenegroes.“ It'sallyerfitfor,"hisunclesaid.“Yo'd
achanceforWestPoint,an’yedidn'ttakeit.
Soyoukin kennelwiththedarkeysfor the

I'll feedyenomore."
Johnsatmoodilyflingingpebblesintothe

butdull ; verydifferentfromBobSevier's,I wateruntiltheduskcameon,andanowlbe
Whichglowedlikelamps.“ I mightaswellgiveup,Lou. UncleJob
sayspatienceandhardworkwill~takeany
boythrough.Butthere'sadifferenceinboys.
NowBobSevierdon'tworkhalfashardover
hisbooksas I do ; butjust lookathim! I *

reckonhecouldgoovertheCarlovingiansor
anyotherVingianslike a trott-in’horse.”“Oh, yes, I reckonhe could,"groaned

guntohoot.
Suddenlytheboystoodup,tremblingwith
excitement,holdinga stonein hishandup
to the fast-fadinglight-. It shonewitha
‘,brilliantlustre,likea greatdropof dewin
then.oi'ningsun. Ashemovedit

,
it flashed,

a blood-redstar,in hisdirtypalm. John
hadheardof therubywhichhadoncebeen
foundin thenextgorge.

Lou. “ ButonlythinkofWestPoint,Jack.

Y(}}1'd
beagentlemanand a soldierandsee

" It wasworththousandsof dollars! ”he
lsobbedratherthanspoke.“I heardJudge

“rr’swonrnA liltl:2A'l‘nasvTHOUSANDnoi.i..iiis." T--' ’

“Ye-es,’lookingthoughtfullyat John.“ Verywell,Fremoy;I'mverymuchpleased
withyourhonesty.Good-morning;" andthe

1 judgerodeabruptlyaway.
He rodedirecttoUncleJob'shouse,and
wasclosetedwithhimforanhour.
Thenextdaythevillagewaselectrifiedby
hearingthatJudgePeterswasgoingtotake
JohnFremoytoAnnapolistopassanexaiiii-L

nationin theengineers’departmentatthe
NavalAcademy,andthatLou wasto be
putto schoolin Raleighbythesamekind
friend.
John Fremoyis now a middle-agedman,
rankinghighin his profession.'He metJudgcPetersaboutayearagoathissister's
house--forLoumarriedaplanterinVirginia,
and is ahappywifeandmother.
“I haveoftenwondered,judge,”hesaid,.“ whyyoubefrieiidedmeasyoudid. I cer
tainlywasadunceasfarasLatinwascon

. cerned,and I amnotatallsurethat I amac
curateaboutthe(larlovingiundynastyeven
yet."
"Honestyis it rarerqualitythangood
scholarship,andmoreusefulin theworld,
Fremoy."
“Aud~anot-herquestion--isnotthatthe
ruby I foundwhichyouwearonyourwatch
chain?"'
“Ycs."“May I lookcloselyatit?"
The judgehesitated,thenlaughed,and
gaveit tohim.
“Why, it is onlycoloredquartz!"ex
claimedFremo_v.
“Yes,but it is morevaluabletomethani

anyjewel,for it gavemeanhonestmanfor ll

friend."

Q00
TREATMENTOFINFANTS.

“Youshouldhavea fhermoiiictortoascertain
thepropertciiiperatiircofthewater,"saida fond
mothertothecolorednursewhowasgivingthe
babyabath.“\Vliiiflbi'? ”"‘'l'otellwhenthewateris toohotortoocold.”“Don'tneednosichdoclicriiient.Efdcchile
turnsbluedewateramtoocold,anofhitturns
reddenhitamtoohot."
Andnowthecoloredladyisopentoanoffer.

9 -—-QW
PREFERREDA CROW.

PornSixtusV.detestcdfliifli-i'_\'.Hesaidone

1 daytoanoblemanwhohadllatlcrcdhimexcess
ively:

"l prch-rtodealwitha crowthanwith a flat

i tci‘cr."
\\'hi-iinskmltogivea i'cnsoiiforhispreference,
hesaid:" A crowonlylivesonthedcad,but a fiatterer
livesontheliving."
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278 THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.
AN ADMONITION.
SPEAKkindly,oh,speaksoothingly
Tohimwhosehopesarecrossed,
Whoseblessedtrustinhumanlove
Wasearly,earlylost.
Forwearily,howwearilyDragslifeiflovedepartOh,letthebalmofgentlewords
Fallonthesmittenhcartl
‘Gogladlywithtruesympathy,
WhereWant'spalevictimspine,
Andbidlife'ssweetestsmilesagainAlongtheirpathwayshine;Oh,heavilydothpoverty
Man'snoblestinstinctsbind!
Yetsevernotthatchaintocast

A sadderonthemind.
—4»

THE DAUGHTER ‘O
F

THE REGIMENT.
ByMARY A. DENISON.

Authorof “TheGuarzlirmr‘Trust,""Iiarbora'.rTriumphs,""The1'renchman':Ward,""HerMother‘:Ring,"etc.,clc.

CHAPTERXXVIII.
runsroavTOLD.

ALLloversof Fairmount,andtheycanbe
countedby thethousands,saythereis no
fairerspoton thefaceof theearthinwhich
to loungeawayanidlehour~tobeholdthe
beautiesofnatureandtheingenuityofart
toloiterin lovers’dells,crosstheprettiestof
rusticbridges,lingerby babblingstreams,
sitinboskyshades.
Earlewasmasterof thesituationhere,as
elsewhere.Heknewall theprettiestspots,
andhowtofindthemwiththeleastfatigue.
Claragaveherselfuptotheoverpowering
pleasureofhissocietyascompletelyas if no
shadowhadovercastherlove.Thathewould
makeall thingsclear,sheknew. Shehad
beeninsuspense—shewasnowin a nervous
stateof anticipation.Whatwouldhetell
her,andhow? Shouldshetellhimwhatwas
in theoldyellowletter,thathadshockedher
so?
Bythistimeshehadgrownpale,andhe
seemedtofeelthatsheneededrest.
“Let us stophere,"hesaid,pointingto a

mossyseat. “ Icall thismycathedral.You
willnoticethestraightlinesofthetrunks,the
overarchingbranches,thebeautifulefiectof
thesunshineas it siftsdownuponthegray
andthegreen.Whatcolorsfromstained
windowscanequalthese?"andhepointed
to thelivingprismsthatlightedtherichly
coloredtree-trunks,andtrembledalongthe
ground,a glitteringwonderof sun and
shadow.
“It is verybeautiful,”saidClare,“but
thenI neversawacathedralinmylife.“
“Ah,youhavelostanexperienceif you
haveneverheard,as it rangthroughthe
mightyspaceof thevaultedroof,thelofty‘ 'I‘eDeum,’or theexultant‘GloriaPat’ri.'

I shallneverforgetthefirsttimeI sawWest
minsterAbbey. I stoodbeforealowarched
door,studdedwithheavynails,supposingit

wouldopeninto a spaciousvestibule,when
lo! as it swungback,cameintoviewthe
wholegrandwesterntransept,withitsglori
ousstatuaryonbothsides,anda birds-eye
viewof thePoet'sCorner.Thesunshone
inatthegreatrosewindow,blazinginblues
andcrimsons,andgold,andemerald;and
thesingingantiphonal-comingfromboth
sidesof thoseexquisitearches,felluponthe
earlikethechorusofangels.“ Perhaps,"hesaid,in a lowervoice,“it
mayshockyou if I tellyou I amin faith--or
ratherI was-aRomanCatholic. I lovethe
oldcathedralworshipevennow-theirfull
robedpriests- theirwavingcensors- the
grandoldmasses.Supposeweimagineour
selvesin sucha houseofworshipcenturies
old, amongthetombsandefiigicsof the
dew.”“Nowondereoplefeellikeconfessing
theirsinsinsucli a place,"saidClare,shud
dering,slightly.
“We will gofurther,"hesaid,hisvoice
sinkinglower,“ andyouwillconsidermeat
theconfessional,youthedearpriesttowhom

I maketheconfessionofmylife."“Oh,no, noI " andClaredrewback,
tremblingfromheadtofoot. “WhyshouldI listen? "“Whyshouldyounot?Youtheladyelect
ofmyheart?"
Hiswordsthrilledher,andyetshewas
troubled.Shelongedtohear,yetlongedto
breakaway---itwasonlyby a lightwordor
twothatshecouldcontrolherself,soasto
sitthereunderthespellofhiseye.“ Howcameyouin Philadelphia?" she
asked.“Don'tyourhearttellyou? Becauseyou
werehere." -

“ I don'tseehowyouknew,”shesaid.
“Revieretoldme. I washungryfor a

sightofyoursweetface. In thecars-all the
way,Iwasnearyou. Louisknowsit-I told
him I wascoming.You seeLouistrusts
me.”
Shecolored.
think I donot?"“Youdidnct-- I thinkyoutrustme,now.
It wasnotlongagothat a woman,pretending
tobe a seeress,lookedatmyhand. ‘ There
is a yearin yourlife,’shesaid,‘thatyou
wouldgladlyblotout.’ ‘ Perhaps,’I an
swered,‘therearemany.’“ ‘ No,onlyone,’shesaid,‘ andthatnotbe
causeofthesin,butthesorrowofit.’“WhenI wastxvcnty-three-justayearaf
ter I lostm mother,a relativeleftmewhat

I oonsiderca fortune-twentythousanddol
lars. Toonewhohadbeenpoorall hislife,
thissumseemedsufiicienttoopenthedoors
ofParadise.I hadlongedtotravel,withan
unutterablelonging,andnowI wasfreeto
travelwhereI would.Makinggooduseof
mytime, I shutthedooron thenew,and
openedthegatesof theoldworld. I spent

“Do youmeanto sayyou

mymoneyfreely,andfoundfriendswhich
everwayI turned.“Whata goodoldworld it seemedtomeI

everymanwasa brother.“Finally,I foundmyselfinItaly,thecentre
of jollybooncompanions,whomadeuseof
metothetopof theirbent.Myroomswere
theirs,mywines,mymoney. I wasgene
rous—unsuspecting,confiding.“ I havechangedinallthree—butI am a

man,now. I was a boythen,with a boy's
blindenthusiasm.“A passionforthestage,tobe a delineator
of thegreatdramatists,controlledme. I

formeda theatricaltroupein whichwere
threeor fourprofessionals.TheDuede
Brentzhaderectedabeautifulprivatetheatre
sometenyearsbefore,whichwasnowclosed
andoutof repair.This buildingI leased,
andthoroughlyrenovatedwithinandwith
out. I salariedtheactorsforseveralmonths,
andwegavethepublicasgoodastheygene
rallygetatordinarytheatres.It wasa suc
cessin everythingbutmoney.Oneday a

ladyfriendofminecametomewithare
questthatwasratherstartling. A young
girl,almosta child,hadbeenleftthrough
thedeathof herparents,as I understood,
alonein thatplace,andthoughnotwholly
dependent,shewasdesirousof placingher
selfwhereshecouldearnherownliving.“ ‘ Shehas a lovelyvoice,thoroughlyculti
vatedasfarasshehasgone,’saidMrs.Bal
lantyne,‘andwill bean acquisition.’Of
courseI sprangat theoffer,particularlyas
wewerein needof a freshyoungvoice. I

hadaninterviewwiththeyounglady,who
gavehernameasCelestedeMontford.She
wasbeautiful,accomplished,andanenthusi
ast. Nosoonerhadsheappearedthanshe
tookthepublicbystorm.Areyougetting
wearyofmystory?"
“No,-no;youmustknow I cannotbe,"
saidClare.
“Remember,youarelisteningto thead
venturesof a wild but not unprinciled
youngman,who,thoughhehadattainehis
majorityin years,wasstill hot-headedand
inmanythingsa boy.
“Thelittleladywonuponmyheart.Her
voicewasof thefinestquality,hertalentfor
thestageunusual.Shewasafavoritefrom
thefirst. Meshethralledasshedidothers,
withthisdifference.Theothersshedidnot
carefor,meshedid,anddidnothesitateto
showherpreference.“Thepoorchild! I wantedanhonorable,
openmarriage-service.I wasproudto be
lovedbyher—andI wasthoroughlyinfatu
atedbyhercharmsof voiceandperson-—but
sheinsistedon a secretceremony,andthat
themarriagewasnotto bemadepublicfor
threeyears. I nevercouldquitefathomher
motives;butlove is blind,andforthesakeof
possessionI waswillingto consenttoany
thingsothatshewaspleased.“Thatshehadrelatwesinthiscountrywho
wouldbescandalizeddidtheyknowthatshe
wasanactor,I hadlearned,already,butshe
didnotseemtobein correspondencewith
them.“Well,wemarried,clandestinely,andnot
asoulofallmycompanyeversuspectedthat

I wasthehusbandofthecharmingson trees.
It waswrong—weweremad—Ishoulssneve-r
haveyielded,but,alas,whatis a man's
strengthwhenlovestandsinhisway. Yes,

I lovedher,but it wasthecrudepassionof
theboy—theelectrickindlingof ardorand
assioninanuntriedheart.Dearlittlesoul!
er faithin mewasshaken,but it wasnot
myfault-andyet it was.“ TherewasayoungItalianof noblebirth
in mycompany-—amanof somegenius,yet
ascunningashewasunstable,ashandsome
asApollo,asfalseasJudas. Thisfellowdid
megreatharm,as I afterwardslearned.He
wasalsoa devotedadmirerofmyCeleste,and
atlastbecameherpersecutor.Themoreshe
scornedhimandresentedhishomage,the
morehetroubledher. I beggedhertoletme
constitutemyselfherprotector,butthisshe
wouldnot allow—andI-well, I washer
slave. _“ Still, I couldnotstandtamelybywhenI

knewhis everyactionwasofiensivetoher.
Atlast,somethinghesaidcametomyears,
andmademefurious. I calledhimtoac
count——herefusedtoapologize.Then I told
himthetruestateofthecase,andhelaughed
haughtilyandscornfullyin myface.This
wastoomuch. I leapeduponhimandwe
fought,silently,butdeterminedlyliketwo
wildanimals,till at last I lefthimfordead
wherehehadfallenwithapowerfulblow.
“Therewasnothingformenowbutinstant
flight. I mustatleastabsentmyselftill the
worstcame,or the manrecovered.His
familywouldhavebeendownuponmelike
blood-hounds.“ It wasatthedeadofnight.
“I wroteCelestethefactsof thecase,and
encloseda hundredpoundsin thenote.My
mosttrustedfriendwaslookingon,amanI

hadaidedbyeverymeansin mypower,to
whomI hadbeenhands,andfeet,andeyes.

I thoughthewasboundtomebyathousand
cords--IIo\edhim.
“Asl sayhewatchedmewrite,sawmeon
closethemoney,andtohim I confidedit.“ ‘Give it to Celeste,’I said,‘sheis my
wifeI ' Hestaredatmeasif I wasa maniac,
and I canseenowthathedidnotbelieve
me.“MissClare,thepoorchildneverreceived
theremittanceor theletter.Thatwrctch
whomI hadmade,andworse,whomI had
loved,deceivedme,believedtheItaliantobe
dead,andranoffwiththemoney,neverex
pectingtomeetmeagain.
“The countlived,butwasmonthsrecov
ering.All thattime I wasobligedto stay
away. I wrotetoCeleste,butreceivednore

plies—Icouldgetnowordfromher—seeno
onewhohadmether. Letmehurryover
thispartofmystory.ShebelievedtheWorst
ofme,poorchild. Aloneandhelpless—no
money—thinkofherposition.Thecompany
wasbrokenup_shewithherlittlebabedriv
enfromplacetoplace,bytherelentlesshand
ofpoverty.“ It wasfourmonthsbeforethemanI had
punishedrosefromhisbed,myunrelenting
enemy. I wentbackdisguised.I searched
fromoneendofthecitytotheother. I fol
lowedfromtowntovillage,andatlast I found

a graveI

“Celestehadlaiddownhersweetyoung
life at theageof seventeen,believingme
false,and—Ineverfoundmychild."
Hisvoicetrembled.
“Sincethen,moneyhaspouredin upon
me. Bythedeathof twounclesI wasmade
richbeyondmymostambitiousexpectations
—butthesadfateof mywifeandthebase
nessofmyfriend,changedmeto a hard,bit
ter,unbelievingman. WhereI hadwor
shippedI nowdefied.CreedsI condemned
—truthsI sneeredat,conventionalreligion
awokeinmeawraththathasneverbeenap
peased.Thingsthatmen ledtruths,to
mebecamechimeras.I hey totakepleas
urein statingmyviews,an savinga mod
erateshareof talentforex.irtation,I was
calledu ontolecture,andpresentmytheo
riesto t e public. In this I tookdelight-—a
fierce,unmanlypleasurein tryingto upset
whatI callcertaintheologicalnotions.Of
courseIhavehadthefollowingof a crowd.

I havebeentemptedto saythatwhichhad
betterforeverhaveremainedunsaid. I have
tamperedwithhighandholythings.Now
youknowmeforwhatI havebeen.WhatI

am,atthii resentmoment,youhavemade
me. Somethingin yourveryvoicethrilled
me. Youwerenotafraidto combatmyer
rors,andyoursimpleenunciationscarried
withthemtheforceoftruth. Youplacedme
in a framewhereI couldlookatmyself-and
inmyowneyesI becamecontemptible.Miss
Clare,it isyourownfaultthat I worshipyou.

I cannotexplainthesubtletiesthisstrange
acquaintancehasinvolved.I onlyknowthat

I amhelplessatyourfeet.”“ But thispoorgirl!" saidClare,who
couldnotforgetthestory,orbanishthesad
nessofit—“whydidshenotwrite?Could
shefindnoonewhowouldseekyououtI It
seemsas if I shouldhavemovedheavenand
earthtofindyou."“Youdonotknowwhat it is tobepenni
lessinaforeignland,"hesaid. “Thepoor,
there,knowlittlemercybecausetheyreceive
none.Andasforwriting,thatshedid,but
theletters_miscarr-ied,untilshehadnoteven
themeansto payfor postage.Whenshe
cameoutofthehospital—"
Claregavea littlecry.“ Didshegothere? "“Whatelsecouldshedo? Thehundred
oundsI sentherwouldhavekeptherlikea
ittleprincessthosewretchedmonths;buthe
—thedastard! howoften I havecursed
him."“0, youshouldnotdothat."
“WhatelsecouldI do? Did I notrestin
blissfulignoranceofhisperfidy,thinkingshe
couldwantfor nothingtill I couldseeher
again? I wouldhavetrustedhimwithten
timesthatamount.Verywell"—bekepton,
frowning—“whenshecameoutwithherlit
tlechild-whysomegoodpeopletheregave
her a home,outof pit —notthattheybe
lievedherstory,poor c ild,fortheytoldme
theydid not,andthereshedied,broken
hearted.I havethetouchinglittlediaryshe
kept,aslongasshecould,andthankGod!
sheneverupbraidsme. Nowsheknows,
nowshesees!Therewerealsooneor two
unfinishedletters,I found—andanother,
halfwritten,commencing‘Mydearbrother,’
butthehandfailed,thepenwaslaidaside
nevertobeliftedagain."“ButthechiId—didthatdie,too?”asked
Clare.“No;thedaybeforeI arrivedthebrother
cameandclaimedthelittleone. I neversaw
himorthechild."“WasCelestehertruename?" _“ I havereasonto believenot,"saidhe.“ I alwaysrespectedhersecret,knowingthat
sometimeshewouldrevealit. And the
name-inanycaseit wouldbelostin mine.
But I haveweariedyou."“No,no."saidClare,excitedly;“on the
contraryI aminterested,"andsheroseasshe
spoke.“ In thestory—ah! " hesaid,in a sorrow
way. “ I havea friendwhowill notbelieve
in theloveofanhonestman,becausehetells
herhehaslovedbefore."“Thatmakesno difierence,”saidClare,
absently; shewasabsorbedin her own
thoughts.
“Ah! butyou-—aresomuchaboveordi
narywomen!"hesaidtakingheart,andlift
ingherhandtohislips.“ No,indeed,I amJustlikeanyother,with
many,manyfaults,"shesaid;buthesaidin
answer:
“I choosenotto believeit. Youarethe
onewomaninalltheworldtome."
Theywalkedontogether,sheneitheras
sentingordissenting.
Bethwasfastasleep.“What.a rosebudof a girlsheis?“behalf
whispered.
“I wishshewouldgrowstronger,“said
Clare,wholookeddownuponthegirlwith
newandmingledemotions.Andthenher
heartbeatfaster,andshesaidtoherself:“Supposeit shouldbe!"

(Tobecontinued.)
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THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.
Wehaveonhand a fewvolumesof Ta:
GOLDENAaoosvbound.VolumesI. andII.
containthefollowingserialstories:

DOAN D DARE;

OR,
A BraveBoy'sFighlforFbrlune.
BYHORATIOALGER,JR.

NICK ANFNELLIE;
OR,

GodHelpsfhem.thatHelpthemselves.
BYEDWARDS.ELLIS.

UP THE—TAPA.|0S;
on.

Arlrcnlm-e.vinBrazil.
BYROLLOROBBINS,Jn.
ARGOSYWARNS;
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JackBond‘sQuest.
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HECTOR'SINNERITANCE;
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TheBoys o
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A Tale o
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JACK ANDGEOFREY IN AFRICA;
BYEDWARDS.ELLIS.
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BYOLIVEROPTIC.
THE STOREBOY;
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TheFbrluneso
f BenBarclay.
BYHORATIOALGER.JR.

THE FRENCWIANS WARD.
BYMARYA. I)I'l.\'ISON.

T H E N EW PUPlL.
A Story o
f EnglishSchoolLife.

BYMRS.HENRY“'()()D.
THE LOS_TTRAIL.
BYEI)\\'AllI)S.ELLIS.

WORKUs WIN;
(IR,
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BYMARYA.DENISON.
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BYFII)WARDS.ELLIS.
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on,
Gran!Thornlon'sAmbilion.
BYHORATIOALGER.JR.

Theaboveserialstoriesprintedinsingll
volumeswouldmakeeach a 51.25book,or
forthe23stories$28.75.
In additiontotheserials,thetwovolumes
containabouttwohundredshortstories,a

seriesofarticleson“OratorsandOratory,"a

largenumberofBiographicalsketchesofem
inentmen,togetherwith a vastamountof
shortmatter,interestingandinstructivetoall.
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THE FOOL.'SPRAYER.
Theroyalfeastwasdone; thekingSoughtsomenewsporttobanishcare,
Andtothejestercried,"SirFool_Kneel,now,andmakeforusaprayer1'‘
Thejesterdodedhiscapandbells,
Andstoodthemockingcourtbefore;Theycouldnotseethebittersmile
Behindthepaintedgrinhewore.
HebowedhisheadandbenthiskneeUponthemonarch'ssilkenstool:
Hispleadingvoicearose: "0Lord,
Bemercifultome,afoolI"
"‘Tienotbyguilttheonwardsweep
Oftruthandlight.0Lord,westay:
‘Tiabyourfolliesthatsolong
Weholdtheearthfromheavenaway.
"Theseclumsyfeet,stillinthemire:
Gocrushingblossomswithoutend:
Thesehard,well-meaninghandswethrustAmongtheheart-stringsofafriend,
“Theill-timedtruthwemighthavekept-
Whoknowshowsharpitpiercedandstung?
Thewordwehadnotsensetossy—
Whoknowshowgrandlyithadrung?
"Ourfaultsnotendernessshouldask—
Thechasteningstripesmustcleansethemall,
Butforourblunders—(),inshame
Beforetheeyesofheavenwefall.
"Earthbearsnobalsamformistakes;
Mencrowntheknave_andscourgethefool
Thatdidhiswill-,butThou,OLord,
Bemercifultome,afoolI"
Theroomwashushed; insilencerose
Theking,andsoughthisgardencool,
Andwalkedapart,andmurmuredlow:"Bemercifultome,afooll"

FACING Tlli%RLO;
on,

The I-lapsand Mishapsof’Harry Vane.
Byll0RA'l‘l0ALGER,Jr.,

-Mlwr0.f"D0mlDare.""H¢lPl'1l9Himel "BowedDick,""LuckandPluck,"elc.,etc

CHAPTERXXXVI.
CONCLUSION.

Arrsn the captain'sdeathtwo distinct
campswerestillmaintained,but themost
cordialrelationsexistedbetweenthem.At
thesuggestionof themateaninventorywas‘
madeof thestockof provisions,andtoeach
campwasassignedanamountproportionedto
thenumberofmenwhichit contained.
Therewasnoimmediateprospectofwant.
Stillthemoreprudentreardedwithanxiety
thesteadydiminutionoft estockremaining,
andanattemptwasmadetoekethemoutby‘
freshfishcaughtofitheisland.Butthein
evitabledaywasonlypostponed.At length
onlyaweek'sprovisionsremained.Thecon
ditionwasbecomingserious.“Whatshallwedo?"'wasthequestionput
toMr.Holdfast,whowasnowlookedupon
byallastheirleaderandchief.
Uponthisthematecalledageneralmeet
ingof all upontheisland,sailorsandpas
sengersalike.“My friends,”hesaid,“it is uselessto
concealoursituation.Wearenearlyoutof
provisions,andthoughwemaymanageto
subsistuponthe fishwecatch,andother
esculentsnativetothisspot,it willbeadaily
fightagainststarvation.I havebeenasked
whatwearetodo. I preferrathertocallfor
suggestionsfromyou."
“How nearis thenearestlandin your
opinion,Mr.Holdfast?" askedMr.Stubbs.“Probablyit isatleastnthousandmilesto
the continent,meaningthe continentof
Asia. No doubtthereare islandsmuch
nearer."
“Weareonanislandnow,andprobably
weshouldnot improveour conditionby'
seekinganother."“Wemightmakeitworseif wereachedan
islandinhabitedbywarlikesavages.Upon
that oint I cangiveyounoinformation.
Thisis myfirstvoyageto thispartof the
world."“ Inmyviewtherearetwocoursesopento
us,"saidMr.Stubbs,findingthatnooneelse
appearedtohaveanythingtopropose.“We
mayremainhereandeatuptherestof our
provisions,butthereseemsverylittlechance
ofourattractingtheattentionof anypassing'
vessel.Weappeartobeoutof theordinary
course.Of courseit is
shipmayhavepassedtheislandwithoutat
tractingonrnotice.Whatis youropinion,
Mr.Holdfast?"
“The flagof theNantucket,as youall
know,hasfloatednightanddayfroma ole
erectedonahighblufi,"saidthemate.“ he
chancesarethatif anyvesselhadcomesuf-I
ficientlynearit wouldhaveattractedobserva
tion,andledtoaboatbeinglowered,andan
exploringpartysentthither."
“Precisely.It looks,therefore,asif we
wereoutofthegeneralcourseofvessels.”
Heretheboatswain,Harrison,spokeup.“ I agreewithMr.Stubbs,"saidhe,“ and.I saythere'sonlyonethingtodo."
"Goon,sir,"saidStnbbs.“Whilewe’vegotanyprovisionsleft,”con
tinuedtheboatswain,“ letustaketheboats,
andputoutto sea. Wecangowherethe
shipsare,andthenwe’llhavesomechance.
They'llneverfindushere,leastways,suchis
myopinion."
Therewasa murmurof assentfromthe
sailors,whoclearlyagreedwiththeboat
swam.
“Ay, ay,letus taketo theboats!"they
said.
I“Mr.Harrisonexressesmysentiments,”saidStubbs,witha ow. “His proposalisidenticalwiththeoneI intendedtomake."
“My friends,"saidthemate,"youhave
heardtheproposalmadebytheboatswain,
andendorsedbyMr.Stubbs.
ih1;nf(;;:1;)y!‘

of it will pleaseraisetheirright

possiblethatsome.

All whoare"

,somixedinattempting

1

All votedin theaflirmativewiththeexcep
tionofMontgomeryClinton.“Don'tyouthinktheplanagoodone,Mr.
Clinton?”askedHarry.“ Its sohorridbeingoutinasmallboat,
don'tyouknow,"respondedClinton,“Its
muchnicerontheisland."
“But it wouldnotbeverynicestaying
hereall ourlives,"saidHarry. “Still we
canleaveyouhere,if youpreferit.”“Oh, no!" saidClinton,hastily. “ I
mightmeetsomeof thosehorridnatives,
don’tyouknow. I'll goif therestgo."
“My friends,"saidMr. Holdfast,“it
seemstobetheunanimoussentimentthat
weleavetheisland,andsailoutfarenough
tobeinthecourseofpassingvessels.I con
curin theexpediencyof thisstep,andam
readytocommandoneoftheboats.““Mr. Clintonwill commandtheother,"
saidHarry.
Therewasa generallauh, whichreas
suredpoorClinton,whoha takenHarry's
roposalinearnest,andwasabouttoexcuse
'mselfinalarm.
“Mr. Harrisonwill commandtheother,”
continuedthemate.
“Whenshallwestart?”askeda passen
ger.“ ThesoonerthebetterI To-morrowmorn
ing,if it ispleasant."
Thisdecisionpleasedall. Somethingwas
to bedone,andhopewasrekindledin the
breastsofall. Heretoforetheyhadbeenliv
ingon,withouthopeor‘prosectof release.
Nowtheyweretosetoutboldy,andthough
therewasthepossibilityoffailure,therewas
alsoachanceofdeliverance.
Nosoonerwasthedecisionmadethanall
handswenttoworkto preareforembark
ing. Mr.Clinton,even,vounteeredhisas
sistance,butheprovedsounhandy,andgot

to followdirections,
thatMr.Holdfastgravelyexcusedhimfrom
personallabor,andaskedhimtosuperintend
theothers.ThisgaveMr.Clintonanidea
thathewasof greatservice,althoughhisor
dersreceivedno attention.He wasvery
muchdisturbedbecausethematewouldnot
agree_tocarryhistrunkin theboat,butre
strictedhimtotheclotheshehadon.
“Whatwill becomeof mytrousers?"he
asked,pathetically.“ Thenextpartyof nativeslandingonthe
islandwill probablyfindthemveryconve
nient,"saidthematewitha twinklein his
e'e.3“I couldn’tbeartothinkof theirwearing
them,"respondedC1inton,mournfully.“May
I takeonepairundermyarm?”
This favorwasfinallyaccordedto the
youngman,andhis griefwas somewhat
mitigated. _In thea portionmentof passengers,Mr.
Holdfast,w ocommandedthelongboat,re
tainedHarry,theprofessor,and Clinton.
Sixsailors,includingJack Pendleton,made
upthecomplement.
“I amgladyouaregoingtobewithus,
Jack,"saidHarry,joyfully. “ I shouldn’t
liketobeseparatedfromyou."
“NorI fromyou,Harry,"returnedJack,
witha lookof affection,for hehadgrown
verymuchattachedtoohrhero.“ I don'tknowwhatfateisinstoreforus,"
continuedHarry,“but at anyrateweshall
betogether."
At eighto'clockthenextmorningthey
started.Astheislandfadedin thedistance,
all lookedbackthoughtfullyat theirsome
timehome.
“Shallweeverseeit again,Jack,I won
der?" saidHarry.
“I hopenot,”answeredJack, “except
fromthedeckofagoodship.”
“I havepassedsomehapydaysthere.It
isn’tsobadaplace,after a

ll? ’

“ But I like a ship'sdeckbetter.”
“Becauseyouarefondof thesea.
willbeacaptainsometime,Jack."
“I hopeso,"answeredtheyoungsailor,

You

: withglowingface.
“Howwouldyoulike to besailor,Mr.
Clinton?"askedHarry,mischievonsly.
“It's a horridbusiness,"saidClinton,
shuddering.“Theseaisverynasty.Oh! "“What'sthematter?"
“Somenastyseawaterwassplashedon
mytrousers.You sailormen,pleaserow
morecarefully."
Thesailorsonlylaughed,andfiveminutes
laterpoorClintonsufferedagainin thesame
way,whetherbyaccidentordesign,I amnot
sure.
Threedaysthetwoboatsfloatedabouton
thebosomof theocean--threedaysand
nightsofanxiety,duringwhichnosailwas
visible.Butatlengthashipwassighted.
“All of youwaveyourhandkerchiefs!"
saidthemate.“In onewayor anotherwe
musttrytoattractattention."“Waveyourtrousers,Clinton,"saidHarry.
“I can’t,don'tyouknow,"saidClinton,
bewildered.
Nottoprotractthereader’ssuspense,let
mesaythatbygreatgoodfortunethemate
of the
approachingship,in sweepingtheoceanwit hisglass,caughtsightof thetwo

boats,andchangedthecourseof thevessel

1 soastofallinwiththem.
“Whoare on?”hehailed.
“Shipwrecedsailorsandpassengersof
theshipNantucket,"wastheanswerof Mr.
Holdfast.
The weretakenonboard.anddiscovered
that t e vesselWasthePhocisfromNew
York,boundforMelbourne.“Weshallreachourdestinationafterall,
then,professor,”saidHarry,“andyouwill
beableto giveyourentertainmentsasyou
proposed."
ProfessorHemmenwayshookhishead."I shalltakethe_firststeamerhome,"he_

said. “Mywifewill beanxiousaboutme,
andevennowisindoubtwhetherI amalive

3
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dead.You canreturnwithmeif you
s."“ No,"answeredHarry.“Afterthetrouble

I havehadingettingtoAustralia,I meanto
staylongenoughtoseewhatsortof a country

it is. I think I canmakealivinginoneway
oranother,and if I_can't,I willsendt0Amer
iceforthemoneyI havethere."
In duetimetheyreachedMelbourne,with
outfurthermischance.HarryinducedJack
toremainwithhim,butMr.Clinton,witha
newstockof trousers,purchasedin Mel
bourne,returnedto Americaon thesame
steamerwiththeprofessor.Whatbefellthe
twoboys,in whomI hopemyreadershave
becomeinterested,willbetoldinanewstory,
entitled,“ InANewWonnn; orHARRYVans
INAusraama."

THEEND.—w

A WELCOMEVISITOR.
"TELLyourmotherthat1 amcomingtoseeher
soon,”saida ladyonAustinavenuetoMrs.Sniv
erley’slittleboy,whowasplayingin frontof the
gate.
“ I amgladyguarecumin’,andmawillbegladtoseeyou,too.“Howdoyouknowshewillbegladtoseeme7"
askedthelady.
“BecauseI heardhersayyesterdayshewould
begladtoseesomebody,whodidn‘tcomehereto
collectabill.Shesaidnobodyevercametothe
houseexceptmenwithbills."

—-_.+>-__
BEN.JACKSON'SFOOLISHN E88.

THEREaresomemenwhocannotcomprehend
thatveryfrequentlyin lifethegameis notworth
thecandle.BenJacksonwasoneofthem.
“Thatmakesthetenthmatchyouhavestruck.
Whatareyoulookingfor?“ askedhisroommate
oneevening,asBenwasstrikingamatchandlook
ingunderthetable." I droppeda match,andI amtryingtofindit,"
repliedBen. M

A FRUITTHATCURESDYSPEPSIA.
Dvsri-:i>ric-“Thisfruitcnre‘sa fraud.I have
triedfruitateverymeal,withouttheleastimprove
ment.”
HeartyMan—“'l‘hat‘sodd.Why.lookatme. I

subsistentire]uponfruit.”“Whatkin offruit?"“Thefruitofmyownindustry.I haven’tbeen
sickaday.” _——~§»—-

MERCANTILEITEM.
" HOWdoyousellthesepeaches‘.

' " askedGil
hoolyofacoloredwoman,whohadthemforsale.

‘} Sixfor a dime,boss.”Gilhoolybeganpickingouthalf a dozenol the
largestandilnest.“Yercan‘tdodat.boss.Ycrcan'tpickoutdcbiggestonesonlessyerbuys‘emall."M
_FI'l‘S.-AllI-‘lLsstoppedfreebyDr.Kline'sGreatl\erveRestorer.NoFitsafterfirstday‘!use.Marvellouscures.Treatiseand$2.0.)trialhottlcfwctoFitcases.SendtoDr.Kline,931ArchSt..l’hiln..Pa.-Adv.

Q0’
0.B.\Vellln¢Jr., “II FirstSt..l\'ewImr¢.N.Y-.says:A|.\.\.\1so.\"sALS.\Mcuredmysonofastlinia,andanyone.~mli’crinzfromsamediseasecanfindreliefatonce.TrialbottlesI0cents;largeones35cents.-Adv.
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THE GOLDEN ARGOSY. AUGUST1,1885.

HE DIDHIS LEVEL.BEST,
nvB.s.KELLER.

Nomatterifhisskinbeblack,
Orifhisskinbewhite,
Heisamanofhonestheart
Providedheisright. ,Thoughlowlybehistaskonearth,Hisfuturewillbeblest,
Whileothersrcacliciltohighestaim,
Hedidhislevelbest.
Nocivichonorsmayattend
'.l‘hetilleroi’thesoil;Nograndambitionwinhimfrom
'1‘hepathsofcommontoil;Yet,whenthesilkencordisout,
Andheliesdowntorest,
N0famenorchaplctgranderis-—
Hedidhislevelbest.
ThoughhumblcstsoldierintheranksPromotiondoesnotmeet,Mayshamethemanofgoldenbars,
Winvictoryfromdefeat,Thoughlaidawayinshallowtrench,
Armsfoldedonhisbreast, IMan'sverdictisnothistory:Hedidhislevelbest.
Godblessthemanoflowlylot
Whosweetenslifewithtoil,
Whoeatsthebreadthat’shonestwonAmidthegreatturmoil;
N0poetpenmaysinghispraise
Whenheislaidtorest;
Anepitaphmoreworthyis:
Hedidhislevelbest.

§+§
SKYROCKETSIN THE JUNGLE.
BYE'l.l§KIELWl.\"l‘liltOP.

’

4
-:

INtheyear1863I wastravelingintheprovince
ofBengal,onbusinessconncctcdwitha largecot
tonmahufacturinghouse,scutthereasajudgeofcotton,tobuyupthebestthatcouldbefound.Brown,Jones& (Io.iootcdallmybills,andI mustsaythatI enjoyedmytrip.
Aftergazingaboutiorsometimeonthegreat
cottonestates.andbuyingmanyvaluablecropsfor
myemployersatfavorablecredits,I begantothink
ofreturninghomeward.I wasstoppingatthe
timeontheestateofoneofourbestcustomers,a

richScotchmanwhohademigratedtoIndiato
startcotton-farmmg,andsucceededwell,likehis
countr_vmcnallovertheworld.Hewasashospitableasonlya Scotcanbe.althoughashardit bargaincraseverwasmetwith.
HeinsistedthatI shouldstaya wcckathisplace,
newthatourbusinesswasdone,andhewould
showmesomesport. I acccptcdhisinvitation,
andpasseda ver'pleasantweek,shootingthemul
tifariouskinds0 gamethatthrongedthencighbor

in
g jungles. .hadmanyriskyadventures.outoiwlnchIluckilycamescotii-cc,bothwithhogsandsnakes;

buttheclimaxofallwasonethatI stumbledonbyaccidentonemorning,andwhichcamenear
costingmemylife.

I hadstartedfromthehouseaboutanhourbe
foreda'brcak.toreacha certaintankaboutfive
miles0 , whereI wasinformedthatgameivasveryplentiful,asthetankwasa regularmorningwateringplace.lilyhost'schic!shilclrarec,orhuntsman,
wentwithmeasguide,andI waswarnedtokeep
intheopenground,andavoidthejungle,astheplacewasvery“ tigrisli.”
Mohammcd.theshikkarcc.stolesoitlyalongbymysidein thegrayduskofthemorning,bearing
hislongmatchlockonhisshoulder,andasnoise
lessas a ghost,withhisbarefeet.A lulerar.orcurvedsword,askeenasarazor,hungbyhisside.
andheboreathisbacka bundleof—-whatdoyou
think‘.

'

Why,skyrockcts!“Whatintheworlddoyouwantwiththoserockets,i\'Ioliannncd?"’askedI, curiously.“ lloyouexpecttoscarethebeastsoftheforestoutoi
theirwits? "
“Sahibshallsee,”repliedIllohammcd,quietlv.
“Sahibtell.\'IohammedtakegoodcareoiSahib.
thismorning.Hegoverydangerous.Tigermuch
angryifdisturbedatsleep.Sahibgeteatenup if

nocarryrocket.”
"Nonsense,Mohammed! ” I replied.“Whatin
thunder'stheuseofthosethings.Theywon’tkillanyone.Andherc‘sold‘ SweetSixteen’ --worth
morethanallthebundle.”
By“SweetSixteen” I meantmysixtccn-shootingHenryrifle,mycompanioninseveralhunts."Sulfibsee,"rcpliedll-Iohammcd.“MaybeSahibgladtohaberocketnearbvsoon.”

I ceasedtoarguewithMohamincd,andwepro
ceededinsilencealongthepath.Thecastwasallaglowwiththeferventblushthatheraldstherisingsun,thedewwassparklingoneverytreeandbush
ofthejungle,andmyriadsofbirdsweresinging
theirmorningmelodiesof praiseto thegreat
Creator.
Wewalkedbrisklyalongtheroadthatwoundthroughthejungletothelonelytank,andjustuswearrivedthere,uplcapcdt is broadredsun,
pouringa blazeoigoldonthesurfaceoithewater.
Thetankwasanimmenseartiticialrcscrvoir,
builtin timespastbysomepiousprince,topre
servetheblessingoiabundantwaterin thatdry
climate.
Aswecamenear.it wasallalivewithwater
fowl.Ducksandwildgeeseinnumerable,oi va
riousbrightcolors,swamtwoandfro,gabbling
loudly.Peacocksscreameddiscordantlyfromthe
encirclingjungle,andmonkeysandparrotskept
uptheharshchorus.At thefurtherendoi thetank,nearlya tpuu-terof a milelong.stoodahugeelephant,drinkmgpcaccfully,whileseveralherds
ofdeerandantclopcssharedtheenjoyment.Iplainlysawthatitwasuselesstoapproachbythefront,and,therefore,motioningtoMohammcdto
followme.I plungedintothejungle,intendingto
makea circuitandintercepttheelephant.

I toiledonforsometime,thinkingI wasparallel
withtheedgeofthetank,butI couldseenoopeninganywherc,andatlastI turnedroundtoinquire
thewaofmyfollower.
But ohammcdhaddisappeared.Whetherhe
wasscaredatmytemerityinventuringaloneintoatiger-hauntedjungle,orhadfailedtokeepupwith
meonaccountofhisheavierload,I couldnottell.
All I knewwasthatI wasalone,andlostinthejungle.

I begantoieela littlenervous,butI pooh-poohcd
thethoughtofdanger.Iwouldrememberthedi
rectionof_thetank,I thought,andpushtowardit.

I triedtocalculatethedistanceofthesunbythis
timefromtheeast,andstartedforthedirectionI

thoughtthetankoughttobein. I stolecautiously
andquietlyon,notdaringtomakemuchnoiseon
accountofthesupposedvicinityoftigers,andI

beganto flattermyselfI shouldreachthetank
safely,whenI suddenlyhaltedspellbound. .

Rightbeforeme,withintenfeet.la a hugeroyal
tiger,aslargeasanex,fastasleep._heoldrascalhadbeenoutallnight,andwasenjoymglnsmorn
ingnap,curleduplikeanoldtabbycat.Hehad’

notheardmvfootsteps,and I haltedin dead’
silence.Helayrightinmypath,andI couldnot,passlumwithoutwakinghim. I wasairaidtolosemydirectionforfearI nnghtwanderonad‘ilt_filttltI;l)t
in thedevious,tangledjungle.Still,I couldnotpassonwithoutdisturbingthetiger.

I wouldhavetrieda bullet.butfromthepositioninwhichhelayI shouldhaveprobablymissedhis
brainorheart.I steppedsoftlybacktoretrcat,lkeepingmygazefixedonthetiger,when,asluckwouldhaveit.myveryfirststepbroughtmeon adrvstick,whichsnappedintwowitha loudnoise.In aninstantthetigerawokc.
Onlypartially,however.Hewasdazedwiththe=lightlll hiseyes,andglaredaroundwithaninquiringstare.Notimewastobelost. I wasnottwelvefeetfromthehugebrute,andwellwithin‘hisspring.

I sent“SweetSixteen” tomyshoulder.andaimedrightbetweenthefiercegreeneyes.asthetigerhalfrolleduponhissidewithhisheadraised.As I pulledthetri_gcr,theflashandsmokeobscuredeverythingrommyvisionfor a moment,but I heardnosound;andasthesmokeclearedawaylbeheldthestripedmonarchofthejunglelyingdeadbeforeme.
ButI hadhardlytimetonotethis,when,horroronhorrors!upstartedfiremoretigerswithinaradiusoftwentyorthirtyfeet,andstoodstaringatmein apparentastonishment.TheycouldnothavebeenmoreastonishedthanI wastoseethem.Myhairbegantoriserightuponmyheadatthe
ideaofmydangerasI surveyedtheselivemonsters,anyoneofthemabletogobblemeupat a meal,
andwantmore.ButI hadnotfought“OldEphe"amongthellockvMountainstogiveupevenin
suchstraits.“SweetSixteen”hadtheleverreversed,anda newchargeinthebarrelbeforeyou
couldsay“JackRobinson."I tookasteadyaimatthetigerimmediatelyinirontofme,andbowledhimoverasdeadasa door-nail.Hiscomrades
startedasthevsawhimfall,andtakingadvantage
oithepause,I dashedforwardoverhisbodytowardthetank.
Myflightwasthesignalforpursuit.Hardlyhad,‘Iclearedthedeadtiger.whenfoursimultaneousroarsoiangergreetedmycars,andI couldhear, thecrashoi thefallingbodiesasallioursprangi'orthespotI hadjustvacated.So 0 rerweretheythattheyfellagainstoneanother.uttheyweredisappointedin theirleaps.and.likeallfelines,lookedashamed,andhesitatedbeforemakin another. ‘
sawthatboldnesswasmyonlysalvation.Iwasnotsixfeetfromtheiorcmosttiger,andpointingmygunathisbroadiorchcad,I hadthesatisfactionofseeinghimbitethedust.WhatI shouldIhavedonewiththeotherthreeI cannottell,fortheyweretakenoifmyhandsunexpectedly. '

A suddenhissingandsputteringarosecloseby,Ianda iicry-tailedmonstershotthroughtheairintothemidstofthethreetigers,blowingupwitha 'loudreportimmediatelybetweenthetworearmost.
Yououghttohaveseenthosecreaturesget.Therockettookallthefightoutofthemin a moment,scaringthemalmosttodeath.All threegallopcdIoil‘.withtheirtailsswelledouttothreetimesthe.naturalsizewithterror,whileI stoodlaughing'nnrcstraincdlyattheludicrousiigurecutbymylatelyformidableopponents. 1Mohammad,theshikkarce.hadprovedmysal-gvation.Hehadbeenhuntingformewhenheheard.myfirstshotcloseby,andhastenedtothespot,to'beoiassistance,if possible.
Hejustarrivedinthenickoitime.Hisrockets'provedevenmoreefficaciousthanmybullets,andI learnta lesson-nottogotoofarintothejungle‘

aloneagain,forfearI mightfallunawaresintoan-'othernestoftigers. '‘M_—_
COOLA8 A CUCUMBER.

SoonaftertheboatleftVicksburg,saystheDe
troitFreePress,a youngmanin a swellsuit
broughtout a pearl-handledrevolverandbegan
shootingatfloatingobjectsonthebosomofthe
mightyMississippi.Hisobjectseemedtobeto
showoil‘,andas a knotofpassengersbegantoap
plaudhisshots.hegrewwhatmightbecalledtriumphantlyreckless.Thesteamerpresentlyevertooka flatboatloadedwithhoop-polcs.boundfor.theNewOrleansmarket.Thestccrsumn,wearing'

a broad-brimhatandredshirt,wasa verypromi
nentfigure.“I’veseentheday."remarkeda passenger.“thatI couldputa bulletthroughthatcl1ap‘shatandnotharma hairofhishead.”“ I cando it myself,"repliedtheshooter." I doubtit, sir;doubtit verymuch. If youmakethatshotyoucancallyourselfthechampionoftheworld.”
Whatdidtheidiotdobuthauloffandpopaway!Wesawtheman'shandgouptohisear,andit wasn'thalta minutebeforehisplacewastakenby a secondmanandhewaspullingofflorusinhissmall-boat.Hewassoonalongside,and;notamanoi usmovedasherushedupstairs'witha bowieknifeaslongasthelegoia chairinhismadrighthand.Theshooterwaswhiterthanchalk,buthissangfroi(lwasthegenuinearticle.Beforethemanwiththebleedingcarhadcomewithintenfeetofhimhehada $50billoutofhiswalletand,takinga stepforward,heheld it outandsaid:“Sorrytohavetroubledyou,mydearsir. Intendedtoleaveit foryouatthenextlanding.Ishottobreakthepipeinyourmouth,buthityourcar.This is myregularpricewhenI makesuchblunders.”
Rcdshirthesitated_to0kthebill—scanncdthefiguresonthecorners—sIowIyputuphisknife,
andthenturnedandleftthesteamerwithouthavingsaidonesinglewordtooneofus. Thenerveandmoneyofthedudehadpreventedthatwickedknifefromtastinglite-blood.-“+-__
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CORRESPONDENCE.

patentedhisS.J. N.,Carlislc,Ky. EliasHowe.Jr..firstcompletesewingmachinein1846.
MARYJ. OGDENmustwriteusagain,sendinghertownandState,beforeherrequestcanbegranted.
F. S.MCI),DryMills,Me.WebelieveMum-'on’sworkonshorthandisthebest.cureitforyou.
M.B.,Princeville,Ill. Alargemissionaryworkisdonein Japan,andChristianityhastakenastrongfootholdinsomeparts.It wasfirstintroducedin1549.
T.W.M.,Elba,N.Y. It hasbeencomputedthatduringaman'slifetimeoffiftyyears,hesleepsawayanaggregateof6,000days,worksawaythesameperiod,eatsaway2,000days,walksaway800days,isillduring500days,andamuseshimselftheremainderofhishalfcenturyonearth.
H.F.8.,Garfield,Kan. A recentwritersaysonthesubjectofthemockingbird:“If youngbirdsareplacedincageswheretheparentbirdscanhaveaccesstothem,theywillfeedtheiroffspringregularlyfortwoorthreedays.andthen,asif indespair,willpoisonthem,givingthemtheberryoftheblackash."
G.B.B.,Plainview,Minn.Thestoryis thatMahometwasinthehabitoffeedingacertaindovewithwheatoutofhiscar.WhentherudeandsimpleArabianswouldseethehungrydovelightontheprophet'sshoulderandthrusthisbillintofindhisbreakfast.theywereeasilymadetobelievethatitwastheHolyGhostgivingtheprophetadvice.
L.N.J.,Montgomery,Tex.TheFarooIslandsformagroupintheAtlantic.northofScotland,andbelongtoDenmark.Thewealthoftheinhabitantsconsistsoftheveryfinewoolproducedbytheirsheep.A singularcustomofthesepeopleisthatofgettingtheirnightlightfroma wickdrawnthroughthebodyofastormypetrel.inwhichthereisagreatdealoi’oil.
D.D.'I‘.,NorthTroy,Vt. Themoderntemperancemovementmaybesaidtodatefrom1811,whentheGeneralAssemblyofthePresbyterianchurchintheUnitedStatesappointeda committeewhichrecommendedthatallPresbyteriantninistersshpulddeliverdiscoursesontheevilsof intempcrance,andthatextendedefl'ortsshouldbemadetocirculateaddresses,sermons,tracts.etc.
O.S.,Grafton,Wise.In learningtoswimpracticeinshallowwater,whereyouwillnotbetroubledwitha fearofdrowningit’youtakeyourfeetofftheground.Havinglearnedthemotions,youmustpracticewiththethoughteverpresentthatthemoreof

|' yourbodyandheadareunderwater,thelessexertion(nevermorethananeasyswingofthearms)willbeneededtokeepyoureyesabovethewater.Neverover-exertyourselfintryingtokeepup.
J. H.Y.,Sappaton,Kane. 1

.
Wehaveheardofyoungauthorscontenttoreceivenopayaslongastheirworkwillbeaccepted;also,ofolderwriters.whowillnotputpentopaperforlessthanathousanddollars.2

,

Wecan'tsaywhoistheoldestpersoninAmerica.Wehaveoftenheardofhim,but it generallyhappenedthananolderboyyetpoppedupthenextday. 3
.

Hemustsuithimselfonthatpoint.Onthewholewethinkitwouldbe a uselessaccomplishment.exceptassomethingtofallbackuponwhenhefailcdatwriting.
“___.»___.
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Odontoid.Chic,Hermit,St.Elmo,O.U.Nohim,Mya
tic.E.F.Edgett,Enid,Emphatic,AxulandGopher.

CmnpleieList—Jarcp.
Brs!lncmnplclcList—Sou(‘on_9.ShaylaSoIuh'onx—No.l, Axul; No.‘2

,

Minnie;No. 5
,

RexFord; No.10,Gopher.

Butpartymenofeverycrccd,
Willreasonthatpartytoils
Deservetheofliccs,indced-
Forthevictorswinthe“spoils."LITTLERocx,Aux. SoU.Cos.

l. A letter;2. A vibrationofthependulumofaclock:3.Wasdisposed; 4 A villageofFrance;5.
centre;7

. Re-echoing;8.Ornamentalsquareblocksincornices;9.Fens;10.Aprefixsignifyingvictory(Wm-c.)-;11.A letter.
HYDEP/um,Mass. DonaTsnom-2.

1. A letter;2.Excavatcd:3.Territorialsubdivis

- _i_
usebyboiling;6

.

(1‘ra_vishbrownlimestone; 7.Morepolite;8. A restrainer;9. A garret;10.A riverofHerzegovina;11.A letter.PIIILADELPIIIA,Pa. SmosEase.
No.4. Axaouam.
IDLETIMESMYHUMOR“HAD.
WhenfreedfromtherestraintofschoolWithallitspedagogic.rule,
WhatsportI made!WhatgamesI playedIHowfree,howjoyous,andhowglad‘II learnedthelessonsNaturetea-c-hes,Andcastlesbuiltonsandybeaches,Andi'requentl,vI toremybrecches,Andtherebymademymothermad!Rornnnroao,N. J . Bums.
No. 5

.

Pmxraoos.

1
.

InPuzzledom;2
.
A husk:3
.

Lamented(Obs): 4
.

Thefrontalbone;5
.

Unvariedtonesorsounds;6
.

Todenote(()bs.);7
.
A mineralcomposedofarsenic,sulphurandiron; 8.Verbalexpression; 9.Prophets.Bavoxss,N.J. Mxncar.

No. 6
.

Prxrsoox.

1
.

In“Puzzledom" ; 2.Totraveleasily; 3. A nativeoftheeasternportionoftheWestIndies;4. A genusofplants:5.Bewitched(Rare);6
.
A plantoftropicalAmerica;7
.

Overandabove; 8.Recurrence(Mu.si'ci; 9.Delaysorsuspends(Scot:Law.)Bavoxus,N. J . Mrsm.
No.9. Cuamnz.
(Sequelto"Buskin.")

EdwardandhisAngeline
Aresittingm's-a-via,‘
\Vithhappinesshisheartrunso'er,Fullofcontentisshe."I'vesomethingmoretotellyou,dear,Nowlastit inyourbreast:Augustuscamea-wooingmeWhileyouweregoneoutWest.'L" Impossible! Hesurelyknew ”"Yes,that'swhatmademewildlStill,hadhelessconceitedbeenThenhadI beenmoremild.“Hethought,dearheart,yourplacetowin,Becauseyouwerenothere!Hisfaithinwoman'sconstancy,Islackingquite,I fear.'"Forgetitall! NowI'vecomehome,Wesiraightwayfirslwillbe,Andthenyou'llne'erbetroubledmoreWithsuitorssuchasbe."
Andnowinblh=sful_/irstandlast,DothNedandAngiedwell.Drawwetheveil.TheirhappinessNomortaltonguecantell.Fnnnmar,ILL. HAPI'YTsooonr.

No. 8
.

Dumoxo.
(To“Myself.")

1. A letter;2 Topursue:3.Sinless;4.Deeds;5.Anidiot;6.PlantsoftheVaci-iniumgroup;7.Certaindeltiesthatpresideoverthewater;8
.

Anarrowpassagethroughamountain; 9.CertaindescendantsofMohammcd:10.Certaincoips;11.Aletter..\’1-zwYoaxCrrr. Masons.
No.9. Duncan.

1
.
A letter:2.(.‘-hieforcommander:3.Anacute. painintheabdomenorbowels(Jled.\;4.Thesepartsoftheancientbathsinwhichthebathe.-rsanointedthemselveswithoilandwax;5.Mineralsconsistingprincipallyoftheoxidesofuraniumleadandiron;6.A villageofGreece:7

.

Leavetodepart(Obs);8.Chineseweights; ‘J. A villageofCatalonia,Spain; 10.A nativeorinhabitantoi’somespecifiedplace;11.Aletter.Baooxnvs,N.Y. PEARL.
No.10. A V1-ZRBALPasnnnuu.
I-‘romheightofPeter'sdome'l'hcTusi-an‘spendulumhung,
ButminethroughmoralspaceItsverbalpulsesswung;
EachbeatincreaseditsareA singlelettermore,
AndeachincreasedtheforceOfwordilnpresscdbefore.Fromrighttoleft,vibrantit sped,Fromilltogoodtherecoilfled.

A singlepcrfccttoneRoseonthel~'II€IIt-air,CoiiipletingthefullrangeThehumanvoicemaydare;
Backwardthebalanceswept,Anevilthingdidtouch,Soevil.thatonearthTliercisnoneothersuch.E’enParadiseitenterederst,ButAngelboreitsstigmafirst-.
AgainacrossthecurveTowardgoodtheimpulsebent,ThehighestrangeattainedWhcrcmanytonesareblcnt;Anoscillatingsurge,
AndevilitdidswellBecauseinsuchresultsTheevilthingmustdwell.Atlasttheutmostsweepwasgiven,ForwhatwasreachedmayenterHeaven.Pnusrn-znn,N.J. HA-HA.

Answers,solversandprize-winnersinfiveweeks.Forthefirstconiplrlclistofsolutions,Tm-:Anoosvsixmonths.Forthebestincompletelist,threemonths.

PmznWmssns.

NEWPUZZLES.
N0.1.‘

The"ins" andthe"outs"arefightinghardForthespoilsthatliebctwecn.Andeachhaschosena“winningcarr"
Intheanagramhcrcseen:"VlIJ".Rsr.m-',ruour.civic!"

No.2. DIAMOND.

No. 3
.

Ilunonn.

Axaon/ur. I

ions; 4
.

Poursoil‘gently;5.TheactofpreparingforI willcomeoften.

PriwiforSingle.\‘ol~utimis—ForfirstcorrectanswertoNo. l, 4
,
8
,

or 9
,

10cents;toN0.10,adollarbook.
1’rizes_fur(-‘mitri!.:utum.~r-Forbcst9-letterPentagon,50cents:forbestll-letterPentagon,adollarbook.Thisofferisgoodforsixweeks.

CHAT.
ThepointwasmadebyonesolverthatNo.-1

»

“wasnotasquarepuzzle,"andalthoughitdidnotoccurtouswhenwepublishedit,wemustnowagreewithhimthat(‘oraisnottheproperwordtouseinconnectionwithBarfHash.Itshouldhavebeencorned,butthenit couldnothavebeena triplelet-icrenigma.Thetwopentagon:-1whichwepublishare,webelieve,thefirstofthekindevermade.Wegivebelowadiagram; thewordsrcadacross,andthesamestraightdownwardtothecenter,andthemturntotheleftasindicatedbytheItalicVs.
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WethinkMrsnnrhasinventedaveryneatandmeritoriousform,andit oughttobeasuccess.Seeourprizeoffer.Theverbalpendulum"byHA-HA,isaveryingeniousnovelty,anditssentimentandpoeticoonstructionarebothbeautifulandpleasing.Wehopethisbrilliantpoetesswhosurroundsherselfwithsuchimpenetrablecloudsofmysterywillbecomeaconstantcontributortoourdoit. HAPPYTnouonr,yourprizebatchofcons.isexausted;pleasesendusanotherassoonastheweatherandothercontingenciesincidenttohmnanlifewillpermit.Sou(‘oxisheartilywelcome.toourcolumnandwehopehe

lioonlus.
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