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CHAPTERI.

THEmsrsnroosCAPTURE.
THEstagecoachmadeitswaylaboriously,
fortheroadwasdifiicult.It wasunderthe
veryshadowof theSierraNevada.
Thepassengerswereweary,andcon
versationflagged.
Suddenlythe generallassitude
wasforgottenin asgeneralan in
terest. ‘
“It wasonlytwomonthsagothat
myfatherwasrobbedofallhisprop
erty,"saidabright-facedgirlof fif
teen,whooccupiedtheleft-hand
corneroftherearseat.
A fine,1nanlylookingboy,some
whatcrowdedin theforwardpart
of thecoach,raisedhisheadquick
ly,scanningthefairyoungpassen
gerwithanexpressionofsympathy.
Everyonemanifestedaneagercu
riosity,andthegirl'scheeksflushed
asshesawwhatattentionshehad
drawntoherself.
“All hisproperty!” exclaimeda
femalepassenger,towhomthere
markhadseemedtobeaddressed.“ I-lowsorryI amforyou! Wasit
alareamount?”“ ’es,ma’am; it wasverylarge."“Warit in gold,miss?" queried
aminer.“ Yes,sir;allingoh."
“Wayup’mongthethousands,
yousay,miss?”put in a second
miner.“ Yes,sir.”
“All hispile!
him!"“ It wasveryhard,sir."
“Robbed,I thinkyousaid,miss?"
putinasomewhatelderlymanwho
satnexttotheboy. “Pray,how
didit happen?"“ Thegoldwasonboardanex
presstrain,sir,andthetrainwas
boardedbya bandofmaskedrob
bers."
“Twomonthsago?
musthavereadofit."
“Yes,sir: it wasin all thepa
pers."“ Let'ssee twomonthsago—
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NodoubtI

now—twomonth:-'ago. Andyour
fatherlost—howmuchdidyousay'3”
“A hundredthousanddollars,
sir.”
“A hundredthousanddollars!
Is it possible?"
“Yes,sir; a hundredthousand
dollarsingold.”
“Whew?"camefromthecrowd
ofpassengers,andtherewasa low
whistleasof inc-redulityfromone
or twoof them.But a something
in theyoungandtrulybeautiful
facewascalculatedto checkthis
demonstration.
“A hundredthousanddollarsin
gold!"ejaculatedhalf a dozenvoices.
“Mercyonus! whata dreadful
loss!"camefromtheladypassenger.“Andyourfatherhasnothingleft'."'
“Nothing,ma'am;hehadsoldallhis in

property."“How I pityyou! Oh, if suchvillains
couldbebroughttojustice!"“ ’Twara bigjolt!" saidoneoftheminers.

inhischips,"saidanother.“ I'd liketogetmyclutchesonthescoun
drels,"remarkedathird.
“Yes;Irememberreadingof it," saidthe
elderlyman,“andhowyourfather,l\Ir.——
yourfather,nodoubt it was-*l\Ir.—”“Mercer,"pronouncedthegirl.
“Yes,yes;howa .\Ir.Mercerhadlostall
possessed.It is a shamethatsuchthings

Notraceyet, I suppose? ”
he

terestinthemines,andthiswashis whole‘

“ Enoughtomakeamanfeellikepassing
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ly reducedfromafliuenceto poverty.But theladypassenger.

. dearmiss."

‘ name is Maud.‘Don'tthink I shallforget
Soyourname,"hel that."
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THECAVALCADESETFORTH.

hefinallyconcludedthatshemighthavetoldI sotheywereflankedbythemaskedrobbers

shouldbe.-3"‘No,sir;nottheleast.Therobbersvan
ished,andnothingis knownofthem."“ It is ahardcase,”suggestedtheelderly
man; “ thereis a greatdealof mystery
abouttheserobberies.”
Onallsidestherewereexpressionsofsym

pathyforthebeautifulyounggirlsosudden-1

TERMS.{

“ Howfearfullygloomyit is getting!"said

perhapsthelookin thekind,pityingeyesof
theboyuponthefrontseattoldmorethan
allelse.“Outrageous! " heexclaimed,as if halfto
himself.“All theearningsof a life-time!
Oh,how I wouldliketo huntthevillains
down!”
“No doubt,no doubt,"saidtheelderly
man.“ soweallwould;but I fearit would
provea verylonghunt.
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“Yes,"repliedtheyounggirl; “I hope
therearenorobbersabout."“ I ho e sotoo. Nowonderyouthinkof
them. sympathizewithyousomuch,my

“Thankyou.It islonesome.I supposemy
father is wonderingwhereMaud is to-night."“Oh-ho,"thought‘WalterDayton,“soher

> i., "-
1
3
$

“Horsesgota sniffat a bar,"calledthe
driverfromhisseat,asif hefeltlonesome
andinneedofsympathy.“ Bears! Oh! " saidMaud.“Bears! For mercy_sakeI" echoedthe
other. ‘ ‘
“Neverfear,ladies,”saidoneof themen,
“barswon'ttacklea stage."
“Neverknowed'emto," remarkedan
other.
Waltertriedtolookoutfromtheopenwin
dow,buthewastoofarforwardtoreachit.

“Begintofeelticklish?”asked
theelderlyman.“No,sir;only I thoughtif there
wasagrizzlyabout,I wouldliketo
seehim.” ' ~

‘ ‘ Yourgun is inthewrongilace."
“Yes; I thoughtof thatw enwe
weretalkingabouttherobbers."“Well, it wouldn'tdoyoumuch
good,outsideor1n, if theywereto
showthemselves.Bestpolicyto
takeit easy."
Thehorseswentveryfastfor a
fewminutes,thenapparentlycom
ingtoasteepandlongascent,they
slackenedtheirpaceto a walk,and
theirshodhoofscouldbe heard
fairlytakingholdof thehardroad
—“clump,clump,clump”-—asthey
toiledup.
Thethicketonbothsideslooked
fearfullyblack,and it waspitch
darkin thestage.
Thedriverstill neededall the
moralsupportwhichtheconscious
nessof notbeingquitealonecould
givehim,andonceor twicehe
shoutedbackanexplanatoryword
ortwo,loudenoughtobeheardin
side.

hesaid. “Git-tup!" andhiswhip
crackedlikeapistol.“ 'Bouta mile

0
'

hillnow—-Ihate it ! G'lang l"“ ’Bout long here'swharthat
driverwaskilled a yearago,"re
markedsomeone,consolingly.“'l‘he
robberslaidin ”
But thesentencewasleftunfin
ished. A terribleuproarreigned
outside.“ llandsup! "
Whatacry it was! Feettramped,
gunlocksclicked,andtheraysofa
darklanternfellfulluponthefront
of thestage.Thehorsessnorted
andswervedaside,thencameto a
deadstand. Therewerestrong
handsuponthebits.
Themengraspedtheirpistols,
theladypassengerscreamed,and
fromthedarkcornerwherethe
younggirlwasbestowedtherecame
piteoussoundsthatshowedhow
dreadfullyfrightenedshewas.
Walterthoughtofhisgunonthe
topofthestage.Oh, if hebuthad

it now!“ Sitstill,”saidtheelderlyman,
“youcan'tdoanything.Seewhat
theywant."
But evenhe wasclutchinghis
pistol,for theboy’shandtouched
thebarrelasheshiftedhisposition.
In a moment,however,it could
beseenhowvainwasanyshowof
resistance.Threeorfourriflemuz

added,“is WalterDayton,andyouareout
onalongvacation,asyousay."
_
“Yes,sir; I shallnotgohomeforsome
tune."" Hasyourfathereversufferedfromthese
robberiesthataresooftentakingplace?”
“Yes, onceor twice,to theamountof a
fewthousands;buthis losshasbeennoth
ing in comparisonto Mr..—Mr.Mercer's."
Andhestoleanotherlookat thegirl'spretty
face. '
Twilightwasnowclosingaround,andthe
stagehadstill far togo. Theroadseemed
togrowwilderaseveningshutdown,anda
senseof insecuritywasapparentamongthe
passengers.
“Broughtyourgunalong, I presume?”
saidWalter'selderlyfriend. “Boysgener
allyloveshooting."“Oh,certainly~v:ouldn’tcomealongwith
outmyriflc;it’sstowedon thetopof the
stage~arepeater,and a verygoodone,I

think."

Thenbeguessedthatshemightbemother
less,becausenothingwassaidofhermother.
Andhewonderedthatthewomandidnotask
herabout it

,

orinquireherdestination.But

zleswerepointinginateachof the
oppositedoorsofthestage,andthe
driverwasalreadystandingonthe

1 ground,ahelplessprisoner.
Thoseof thepassengerswhohadweapons

l surrenderedthem,andthenthewholegroup,
oneafteranother,descended.Astheydid

somuchwithouthishearing it
,

beforeshe
spokeoftherobbery.
"A hundredthousanddollarsin gold!”
murmuredapassengerin thedarkness,as if

hehadbeendwellinguponthatideafrom
thefirst. “ Thatwar a bigjolt ! ”
AndWalterguessedhimtobethesame
minerwhohadcalled it “a bigjolt"once
before.“Anydustinperticularaboardthisstage?"
queriedanothervoice.“Likeenough—reckonthe’maybe."“ ’CauseI’mthinking,"saidthefirst,“that
we'ma gittin’into a niceplacetoonloadit,

if the’is. Themar’roadagentsmight--"
“Mercy! whata lurch! "’saidthewoman.
“Dearme!will thestageupset?"asked

_ poorlittleMaud,plaintively.

! was a confusedandstrangeone.

andalmosttouchedbytheriflemuzzles.
“You'vegotthedropon us,andit can't
behelped! ”remarkedtheelderlymangrimly,
ashelookedarounduponhiscaptors.
Thescene,asrevealedbythelanternglare,

Hereand
therea captivewasledasidefromtheothers
and roughlyinterrogated.Especiallywas
thisthecasewiththeelderlypassenger,who
appearedtoreceiveverysurlytreatment.
WalterDaytonsawthestagethoroughly
overhauled,andamongotherthings,hissn
perblyfinishedrifletakenfromitsplaceto
beexaminedandadmired.It was a birthday
presentfromhis father,andhewouldnot

i havepartedwith it forathousanddollars.
Butmostof all,theboy’sattentionwasdi
rectedtopoorlittletremblingMaud; forhe

" Yes;’twasgrizzliesbackthar,”'
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thoughtwhatanordealthismustbetothe
delicate,sensitivegirl. _
Oneof therobber ardstooktheliberty
toliftthebrimol:'_‘herat." Youareacowardlyscoundrel,"saidWal
ter,boilingover,“besidesbeingathief!" _" SilenceI" growledthefellow,raisinghis
pistolthreateningly.“Yes; youma shoot,"saidtheboy. “ I
shallsaywhatI li e." _ _“Oh,pleasedon'tangerthem,"saidMaud,
hurriedly,“pleasedon't2" ‘“Butsuchvillains'. It makesmemad!'“ You'rea for‘ardyouth,"remarkedthe
manwiththepistol,“ butyou'dbetterkeep
still."
“Thenbecivil!‘'saidWalter,ashere
lapsedintosilence,butalmostunconsciously
clenchedhisfist.
Therummagingwassoonover,andthepassengerswereorderedto resumetheir
journey. ‘stagewiththeothers,whenhewassurprised
to find himselfforciblydetainedby the
handsoftwoorthreemen.
“Whatis themeaning
manded.“Take0Eyourhandswillyou?"“Oh,nevermindthemeaning,"saida
voice.“Wewantyou,that'sall. Youshall
notbehurt; butyoucan'tgoin thestage;
youmustcomewithus."
Hestruggledforrelease,butinvain. The
elderlymanexpostulatedwiththerobbers
fromthestagewindow,andeventheyoung
girlraisedhervoiceinentreaty:buttheonly
answerwasthesterncommandto“beoff,'
madethemoreimperativeby theominous
clickoftirelocks,
Findingthestaegone,andresistanceuse
less,Waltersawt ewisdomofacceptingthe
inevitablewiththebest acehecould.Hrs
armswerepmionod,'anhehadnowbutto
accompnn_vtherobbers,rightlyjudgingthat
theymusthavehorsesatnogreatdistance.
- Themeaningof his detentionwasamys
tery. Of course,thesedesperatemencould
nothaveencumberedthemselveswithhim
frommorewant-onness.Yetwhyhemorethan
another?He,aboy,andwhollyunknownto
themuntilthisinoinont?
Betheirobjectwhatit might,however,he
stilldefiedtheminspirit. _
“I'd tightyouif I could,"hesaid,ashe
obeyedthedirectiontomove,“andI'll be
evenwithyouyet!"
Theremarkclicitednoreply;andtaking
uptheirbooty‘,amongwhichhesawbythe
lanternlight his ownpreciousrifle, the
beautyof whichhadsostrucktheirfancy,
theyhurriedhimawaywiththem.

of this?"he de

(JIIAI’TEltII.
Awu.nmos.

THEhorses,closeunderthecoverofa thicket,
wereinvisiblein thedarknesstill theraysoi the
lanternfelluponthem.Thentheirformscouldbeseen,astheywhiunicdandpawedthegroundwith
impatience.“Goingtoblindfoldhim?”askedoneoftherob
hers.' “No,”repliedanother,whoappeared,tobetheleader," itisn'tnecessaryasyet.”“ I shouldsa' not!"wastheboy'smentalcomment,asheloo'edabouthimattheblackthickets
andthecloudysky,unabletodistinguishonepoint
ofthecompassfromanother.“ I'lltakehimupbeforemeforiiwhile."saidthe
lastspeaker,“andalterwardssomeofyoumaytry
him."“Amightylongride,it mustbe,if theyarego
ingtoshit!meaboutinthatway,‘thoiiglitWaltcr.“ I wonderiftheymeantokeeptheroad1"’
Asthehorseswcrcunfastenedandledcloseto
getlo-.r.hemadethemouttobctwelveinnumber,
andallapparentlyofabuycolor—notasingleblack
orwhiteoneamongthem.“ I knowwhythatis,"hethought;“theycau’t
beseensofaroff,andcan'tbesccnatallin thenighttillafellowstumblesagainsti-licm.”
Whilethesepreparationswerein progress.he
wouldhavemadeadashforfrccdombutfortwo
reasons-iirst.thathisurniswerebound,andaboy
cannotrunwithoutarms-iiiidsecond,thatastout
ruilianallthewhileheldhimwithanirongrip.
Thescenereinindedhimofa circus,andthe
thicketsseemedtomakethetout.
All elsebeingready,Walterwasliftedupona.
horse.Hisarmswerenowloosed,buttoprevent
thepossibilityolescape,a stoutcordwaspassed
fromoneofhisanklestotheother,undertheani
mal'sbody.
Hefeltthehumiliationofhispositionkeenly,
thustobetiedupona horselikeacriminal;but
hisgoodsensetoldhimthattolightiigaiiistit
wouldbetheheightoffolly.Hesubmitiod;but
itwaswithamentalreservationthatlookedbe
yondthchour." If theyshouldnotkillme,”hethought,“my
turnwillcome.AssureasI live1unllfiadmeanstobring(hemlojuslwe.'”
Therobberwhoseemedin commandnow
mountedbehindhim; thelanternwasextin
guislnul.andthecavulcadcsetforth.
At first,foramileor two,theytooktheroad;
thenturnedasideandcontinuedtheirwaythrough
awild,roughcountry,\\’ill('!lit seemedmarvelous
totheboythattheycouldsotraverseonhorseback
inthedarkness.
\\'|n-rewasnowthestagecoach,"heaskedhinisclf,andwasnotMaudMerceratthatvery
nlflllwlll.woiiilcriiigwhatwashisfate/?Wliiitwas
theoldishmansayingofhim? Andhowlong
wouldit beerehiscasewouldbecomegenerally
known.’\\'hatmeasureswouldbetakenforhis
rvsciic?“ I mustdependoninyself,"hesaid.“All
thepoliceinCaliforniawouldnotbeabletofind
meinthesemoiiiitaiiis."’
ThenthethoughtofMr.Mercer'slossrecurredto
him.
“I guessIamfollowinghistreasurebox,”he
mused.“Thesearethefollowsthatgotit. A
hundredthousanddollarsin gold1 Onlyabout
eightthousanddollarsapiece,afterall. Butper
hapsnotthat.tornobodyknowshowmanymoretheremayheinthenag.’
Hehadfelttoosulenlyindignantatfirsttoman
ifestanycuriosity;butnowberesolvedtospeak.“WhatdoyouwantwithmeP" heasked,
abruptly.“Nomatternow—youwillknowpresently,"re
pliedthcrobber.

Walterwasaboutre-enteringthe,1

ll
Il

I

“Doyouknowwho1am' ""Nevermindthat.”“Whereareyougoingtotakeme?"“Youwillseewhenongetthere."
Walterwashigh~spinted.Hecouldhavestruck
thevillainforhiscurtanswers:andhewassorry
forhavingdeignedtoaskanyquesthus.
Onandontheywentformiles,sometimesinwhatseemedopenground,atothertimespass
ingthroughstripsoftimber,wherethegreattrees,althoughtheystoodwideapart,madealmosttotal
darknesshem.-atlithem.“NumberTwo,”saidtheleaderatlength,“you
maygivemeaspellnow;yourhorsemayaswell
carrydoubleasmine."
Thesquadhalted.andthetransferwasquickly
accomplished,Waltertakinguphispositionin
frontof“Number'l‘wo,"thoughnottill hehad
madeonedesperateefiorttoescape,andbeenhalf
strangledb agrasI uponhisthroat.
It seemeasif th

e

ridewouldbeinterminable.
It mustbelong,heknew,torequirethissliifting.“Lookoutforhim,"said"NumberOne,"asheresignedhischargetotheother,“he'sslippery.H" \\'cll,youjustfastenthatanklegoodand

strong,"replied"NumberTwo,"" andhc’sgotto
takethehorsewithhimit heleavesI "
Accustomcdastherobbersweretothecountry,
theystillfoundextremediflicultyinmanyplaces,
havingattimestopicktheirwaywithgreatcau
tion.
Oncetherewas a suddencommotionamongthem,andthreeorfourofthelmadmostpoureda

rapidfusiladcthroughthedarkness.Anuglyroar
closetothem.setallthehorsestodancinu,and
thensomeheavyanimalrushedforward.butfellas
itdidso,andlayflounderingupontheground.“FetchedhimI ”criedoneofthemenwhohad
fired."A dernedgoodshotin thedark!It’s a

grizzly!”
Therewassomeconfusion,andvariousquestions
andexclamationswereheard.“Wharis he"““Whoa,JohnI"“Dead1

' "
“Whoa,Bill!"“RighthverinfrontofusI ”HWhoa,Dick1'‘
Thehorsesgavehima wideberthastheypassed
on.siiufliiigtheairandsnortimr.
Walteralmostforgotthathewasa prisoner,in
theeiu-itcmentoithething.Buttherobberswere
noton a bearhunt,andhurriedforwardwithout
evendismountintoexaminetheirgmne.
Themoonat emrthrose,andaboutthesametime,muchtotheboy'srelief,bejudgedfroma re
markoloneofthebandthattheyweregettingnear
theirplaceofretreat.
Presentlytheyhalted,and a bandagewasput
overWalter'seyes,whilehisarmswerepinioncd
topreventhimfromraisingit.
Stillhekcptastoutheart.andtried.tothink
onlyofthedaywhenim,shouldstandas a witiit-es
insomecourtoijustice.andtusiiiyofallthis." It

lw
ill come,"liesaidtohimself;“ it trillcrnrwifI'*iceI ”

Forwhatseemedamilefurther,thepartycon
tinuedonliorselmck.thendisiiioiiiited;andWal
terielthimselfledthroughwaysthatheknew
mustbeveryintricate.
Atlasta haltwasrenclied,andthen.asthebandagewastakenfromhiscycs,hoiouiidhimselfin
whatseemeda prisonofsolidrock.'l‘hcrcwere
lanternsburning,revealingthreeorfourniaskcd
men.whostoodlookingcuriouslyuponhimas it to
enjoyhissurprise.

CI-I.-\I’TERIII.
rm:rsici;or A RBI-‘I'SAL.

For.a moment,theladglancedaboutthegloomy
denin a bcwildcrcdnmnner;buthequicklyre
coveredhimscli.indignationwasstillupperniost
in himmind,andhefelta grimdeterininatioiinot
togratifyhiscaptorsbyanyshowofastonishment,
muchlessoffear.“Well,l-oy,".~'aidoneofthemaskedmen,whose
voiceWalterrecognizedasthatofthesupposed
leader,“\\hatdoyouthinkof it astarasyouhave
gonc? "" I thinkits cowardlyoutrage,”repliedthelad,
defiantly.“Soyouarenotafraidofus,youyoungfool? ”“No; I'mnotafraidofyou;andIdun‘tthink
thatI ama fooleither.““Well,youmayhavereasontochangeyour
mindinbothrespects.Youareinterriblehands,
andin a terribleplace."“ I wouldratherbeinm1 placethanyours."“Youarea pluckyone,atyouarewherepluck
won‘tcountyoumuch."“ThatI cannothelp."
"Yourfatheris worthfivehundredthousand
dollars."“Howdoyouknow?"“ I doknow."“Well,andwhatofit?"“Hisnameis EdwardDaytonandyournameis
WalterDayton.”ll)'es.I!“Allright;I onlywantedtostartlair.Areyou
hungr_v‘!”isNO."“Youhavehada Ion ride,andhereis enough
toeat,\yousee. If you‘eena civiltongueinyourhead,andobeydirections,youwillbewell-treated."“ I wantnothingtoeathere,”saidWalter.“ I

wantonlytoknowwhatallthismeans.”“That'svcrynatural.andwe'llseeaboutitpresently,"repliedtherobber.
Hethenledhisprisonertoanotherpartofthestrangeden,andlefthimwithonlya lanternfor
company. -
Beginningtorealizethathewasverytired,Wal
terthrewhimselfdownuponsomethingwhichhad

ti
n
e appearanceoi a rudecouch; buthecouldnot

s eep.
Hethoughtoverhisjourneyinthestagecoach,
andrecalledallthathadbeensaidofthemysterious
robbcrs.Heremembered_thefacesofthepassengers.Whowastheelderlyman,socalmandson
sible--sosocialfromtheverylirst?
Walterstartedatthispointinhiscogitations.“ I toldhimmyname,”hesaidtohimself,“and
thenheseemedtoknowaboutmyfather.These
robbersknowmyfather'snameandmine.That'sverysin_ziilar_looI<squeer.I didnotsa how
muchpropertymylatherhas,but I thougiitthe
oldgentlemanseemedtoknow-andnowtherob
bersknowtoo.Perhapshedroppedsomethingby
accident.Butwhyshouldhehavementioned1ne
unlesstheyaskedhim?Andwhyshouldtin-y
haveaskedhim?Whyshouldtheyhavetreated
himsoroughlyandtakenhimsofarapart?
"It looksasif theyexpectedmylathertopa
themsomethingformc—lhaveheardof sucithings. I wishI couldseetheirfaces.I

d
o
n
't
l

thinktheyallstoppedatthisplace--someofthemkept.on. I wonderwhattheyhavedonewiththegoldtheystolefromMr.Mercer?”

' norwasthatofaninfiiriatedtiger.

Severalwearyhourswerepassedinthesereflections;thenWalterhearda stirintheouterpartof
thecavern.andpresentlyrobberNumberOnemade
hisappearance.“Beenasleep?"heasked.AlNo-H“Notusedtoroughingit.probably’”“No: butI'mgladI don‘thavetoweara mask."uBoy."saidtherobber.“youhavesomething
tolearn.I supposeyouhavealwaysdoneasyouicrruld;nowonarewhereyouwilldoasyoumust.
I'llhavenooohng.Yourlatheris wortha great
dealoimane'. andif he is evertoseeyouagain.
hemustpayortheprivilege."“ lndeed—thatseemshard,"saidWalter.“Hereis alettertohim.“continuedthevillain,“whichyouwillcopyandsign.Wecoulddo
verywellwithoutyourhandin thematter,but I

prefertotakethisway."
Walterreadtheepistle.whichwasnot a very
longone,butcouchedinmovingterms.It pamted
hisconditionasverypainful,andlikelytobecome
stillworse,-In short,it wasanappealarttull
calculatedtofillhisparentswithdistraction.t

referredto a letterfromtherobbers,whichwasto
accompanyit

,

andhumblybeggedthattheirde
mandsmightbecompliedwith.Hisfatherwasto
depositeightythousanddollarsinbonds,accordingtogivendirections;andthe_leastsuspicionof
treacherywouldbefatal.“ I wouldnothavemymotherreadthisforall
theworld! " thoughtWalter. '

“Nowcomewithmetotheouterroom,"di
rectcdtherobber.
Walterobeyed.
“Tlici-earepen.inkandpaperonthattable;youwillsitdownthereandcopywluityouhaveread,"saidNumberOne,whileothermaskedmen
stoodaroundinsilence.“Youexpectmetocopythatletter?"remarkedWalter,interroizativcly."Yes; andtoasknomorequestions."“SupposeI refuse! "“RefuseI Whatareyoutalkingof?““But ii I shouldsayI won'tdoit’" ,“ I'dblowyourbrainsoutinaninstant!
morewords?SitdownanddoasI tr-llyou2"
AndNumberOnejerkeda pistolfromhisbelt
withhisrighthand,whilewithhisleftheslapped
thenpcrsavagelyas it layonthetable." shallnotsignit E " saidWalter.decisively.
Therobbor'sfacecouldnotbeseen,buthisman

Hispistolwas

a revolveroitheIieaviestclass,andhelcvellcdit

iullattheboy'shead,withhisstout,muscular
arm.
Alltheothersdrewtheirweaponsatthesame
moment.
Walter'stacowaspale,buttherewasthetireof
anunslmkrndeterminationinhiseyes.“ I giveyouonemorechance,”saidtherobber.“Willyousigntheletter'1 ”ll -Alb!I‘
Hecouldlookrightintotheblackmuzzle,but
thesinglewordhespokewasfullandcalmandde
termincd.“ lfl amtodie,”hethought,“ I cannothelpit.

1 willbetructomyself‘:thatis inmypower."
Forpcrliapshall‘a minutethepistolremained
pointingintohislace;thenitwnsquicklyreversed,
andwithitsbuttsstunningblowwasdealthim
uponthehead. ’

Walterfelltotheground,butcoiisi-ioiisncsswas
siispr-mlcdonlyfor a inoincnt.As in-revivedhe
hearda fewwords‘ofconversationbetweentherobbers,
“ I don'twanttheoldgentlemantopickoutboys
forme,"saidone;"thiscrc'sthewustmulelever
soc."“ I don'tcaresomuchaboutthemoney,re
markedNumberOne." I don'tlikethebreed.
It'sanolddebt,youknow."“Hadwebcttcrtakehimawaytothecave?"
askeda voice.
“No:hc‘sjustaswcllhere. II heshouldlive
toreport,he'lltellonlyofthislave."“Whatyougoin’todowithiiin1'"“ l)o" I'mgoingtostarvehimtoit; it won't
takelong—thut'llfetchhim."“Ilutwhat'stheuseofhissiguin?“" (J,‘twouldworkontheoldfol‘s’ieclings—be
suretobringthedust.Hismothcr-andallthat,
youknow "
“'('-0lIl'S(’,she‘dinsistuponplaukin‘downthe
pilerightoff."“(Tertaiuly,shewould.Ali,ha,he'shearing
everywordwesay,I believe! Comingto,ch?'

NumberOnejerkedthevictimsavagelytohisfeet,andpushedhimtowardsthetable."Nowtakethatpenandwrite,"heroared,“or
I'llgiveyouanotlicrraponthehcad.Willyou
do it 7 ”
“No,“saidtheboy.
thatI willnot!"
Theruffiaiiraisedhispistolas if for a blow,but
restrainedliiinself.
"No, I won'tdotha't,"hesaid;“I knowhow
tocookyourgoose.Starvationwillbringyouto
it. Youdon’tgeta morseltoeatordrinklill that
paperiscopiedandsigned.Youmaynotbevery
liuiurrynow,butyouwillheincourseoi a weekor
two.""Mybodyis inyourpower,”saidWalter,“but
mysoul ”“And‘oursoul,too,youwillfind!Comealong_I haveindenoughofthis! “ Andthescoundrel,
graspingtheboybythecollar,pushedhimvio
lentiyintoa sortofcloset,whichlieproceededto
barricade,leavingonlyIt smallopeningatthetop,
fromabouttheheightofWalter'schin.
Nothingcouldbemoreforlornthanhisposition.
butstillhissensitiveheartscornedtheideaof
yielmgtothedemandsoftheselowvillains.Re
senment,self-respect,andtheloathingheleltfor
his])('ISOCllt0I'H.allcontributedtoupholdhim.“There,"saidtheenragedrobber.“ it is starve
orsign.Youcantakeyourchoice."

(Tobeconfmued.)..-‘_
GRANTANDTHEHORSE.

WheuGrantwaswiththearmyofoccupationat
CorpusChristi,Texas,in1944,theMexicanswere
in'thehabitofbringinginwildhorses,whichthey
wouldsellfortwoorthreedollars.Theseliorses
camenearcostingmorethanoneollicerhislife.
Onedaya p:wticularlyfuriousaniinzilwasbrought.
in. Everyofficerinthecamphaddeclinedtopur
chasetheanimalexceptGrant,whodcclmcdthat
hewouldeitherbreakthehorse'snookorhisown.
Hehadthehorseblindfolded,bridledandsaddled,
andwhenfirmlyin thesaddlehethrewoil‘theblind,sunkhisspursintothehorse'sflanks,and
wassoonoutofsight.Fortlircehoursherode
theanimaloverallkindsofground.tliroinzlifieldandstream,andwhenhorseandriderreturnedto
campthehorsewasthoroughlytanwd.Foryears
afterwardthestoryofGi-am.'_sridewasrelatedateverycamp-tireinthecountry.
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THE FARMER.

Taufarmer];lifeisoneofworth.
Hospartnerwiththeskyandearth,
Ho'spartnerwiththesunandrain,
Andnomanlosesforhisgain,
Andmenmayriseandmenmayfall.
Butthefarmerhemustfeedthemall.
Thefarmerdareshismindtospeak.
Hehasnogiftorplacetoseek,
Tonomanlivingneedhebow;
Themanwhowalksbehindtheplow
ishisownmaster—-whate'erbefall,
Andkingorbeggar,hefeedsthemall.
-————+v§_—
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. ELLIS,

" C -fireandWigwam,""TheLostTrail,"‘uuwr“o6ack‘:imGeorayin.-ifricu,""1WcIcand'ell-1'0,"cfc.,etc.
CHAPTERXI.

AaavaasanorSITUATION.
Tansituationwasmostpeculiarforallthree
concerned.Despitethevigilanceandwoodcraftof
Decrfoof.theSili'l\\'il.lNle,hehadallowedanenemy
tocrccpupbehindhimandsecureanadvantage
whichcouldnotbeovercome.inthecommon
pm-l;mceofthe\VERl;,liliePawneellitdthe(IPOPon
theShawanoe.
ButI-lav-utatheSaukwastoodeeplyattached
tothermitchlessyoungwarriortostand

idlyand
permitharmtobefalliim.Helearnedfromhis
companionthat it wasnothispurposeto

_

shootDcerfoot,butsimplytokeephimcoveredwithhisgununtilbesurrendered.Hay-utadecidedtoper
mitthis,becausehebelievednol_iari_iitohisfriend
couldresult,andhesawthepossibilityofshowing

a chivalrytowardtheunsuspiciousPawneewhich
mightwinhisfriendship. ’ _Havingmadesurethewarriordidnotmeanto
fire,Ila'-ulakepta fewaceainthebackground,
while th

e

twonoiselessyadvanceda half-dozen
stepsormore.It wouldhavebeen_theeasiestthingintheworldfortheSauktoappriseDeerfoot
ofhisdanger', aslightrustlingoftheleaveswasall
thatwaswanted.But it wasnotdone.for,as l

havesaid,Hay-utawasconvincedthatnoimmedi
atedangerthreatenedhisfriend._ _
SankandPawneestoodmotionlessuntilDeer
footwasseentobeshakmgwithsilentlaughter.
Thesightofthetwowarriorsrunningforlifefrom
thecamp-fireiu theopenspacesatisfiedt_hcPaw
ncethattheyouthhaddonehisbesttokillthem,
andwasamusedtoseetheirfrighta

t themoment
whentheywerenotintheslightestperil.
At thatjunction,thePawneepglrposelyrustledtheleaveswithhismoccasin.heShawanoe
facedaboutlike a flash.Ashedidso,Hay-uta,
stauding\iustbackofthecaptor,madea gestureto
hisfriend.Deerfoot"caughton,"andinstantly
droppedhishandstohisside,tosignifyhis ur
reudcr.Hedivinedthesituation,and.schooledas
hewasinself-control,it washardforhimtore
straina smileoverthethoughtofthetrickplayed
onthePawnee.Probablynomanwasever“fooled”
toamoreastoundingextentthanwasheatthat
verymoment._
TheonlvthingfearedbyDeerfootwasthatsome
oftheotherPawnceawouldsoonreachthespot
‘Sudcomplicatematters,but,whiletheapparent
conquerorwassanninethathecommandedthe
situation,Deerfootnewbewasmasterfromthe
first.
LookingstraightatthePawnee,hesaid: _ _“MybrothertheSaukis wise; luscompanionis

a Pawnee;letnoharmbefallhimforhehasdone
noharmtous;butotherPawueesmasoonbe
here;letHay-utapointhisrifleattheawueeso
thathewillturnlnsgunawayfromDeerfoot.”
Whilespeaking,theShawanoekepthisblack
eyesfixedonthoseofthePawnee,who,ofcourse,
supposedthewordswereaddresseddirectlyto
him.Hecouldnotcatcha glimpseoftheirmean
ing,butnodoubtbelievedtheyreferredto the
completenessofthesurrenderJustmade.Hadhe
beenanaboriginallinguist.howdifferentwould
havebeenhisfeelings! _ .Havingdroppedhishandssubmissivcly,and
spokenhissentences,Deerfootwaitedtheaction
ofHay-uta. _ IThelatterstillheldthehammerofhisrifleatfull
cock,andheinstantlyleveledit atthePawnee,
harshlyorderinghimtolowerhisweapon.
ThePawneewassurprised.I amawarethat
this is statingit mildly,butsowouldit be if I used
thestrongestwordsin ourlanguage.Heseemed
transfixedforthemoment,andactuallywasunable
tostiroreventolowerhisgun.Buttheactionof
hiscompaniontoldthewholetruth.andit mustbe
believedthathewasfilledwithbitingchagrinbe
causehewasnotacuteenoughtoknowthatthe
aliens(oneofwhomseemedtocomefromtheeast
andtheotherfromthewest).wereallies.However,thetableswereturnedwith a ven
eanceandnochoicewaslefthim.Downcame
isgun,thehammerwasloweredandthestock
droppedspitefullytotheground.it wastheShaw
anoeandSankwhonow“hadthedrop”onthe
Pawnee. _ ‘ _Bywayofputtingmattersin a busmess-likeshape,DeerfootcalledtoHay-utatokeephisgun
at a level,whilehedisarmedtheprisoner.he
Sankobeyed,andDeerfootwalkedquietlyforward,
andinthemostmatter-of-factmannerdrewthe
knifeofthePawneefromitssheathathisgirdle,
extractedhistomahawk,andthengentlyremovedtherifiefromhisnervelessgrasp.Distri.utingthe
firsttwoweaponsabouthispemon,theShawanocsteppedbackseveralaces,holdinghisbowinone
handandtheunin t ieother. .

Supposingay-utahadnotbeenpresent,what
wouldhavebeentheresult?

I haven‘ta particleofdoubtthatthePawnee
wouldhavebeenvanquishedbyDeerfout.Thefor
mercouldnothavestoodforeverwithhisgun
aimed,andwhenbeloweredit.hewouldhavepre
sentedan“opening”ofwhichtheShawanoewould
haveavailedhimself,withthequicknessofthe
lightningstroke.
WhileDeerfootwasdisarmingthesinewywar
rior,Hay-utaexplainedhiswishtoshowhimsuch
considerationastowinhisfriendship.Thatbeingdone,probablysomewaywouldopenbywhichhe
couldbeusedintracingOttoiielstaub.“Mybrotheris wise,”commentedDeerfoot.who
rcalladmiredtheclevernessoftheSauk,“butlet
him werethatthePawneedoesnotbetrayhim.”
Noonewouldhavesupposedfromthedelibera
tionoftheShawanoethathewasinfearofany
thing,but,if it canbesaidthathewasevernervousoveranything,suchwashisconditionnow,
throughfearofanirruptionby a partorallofthe
Pawneewarparty.Hefeltthatthedangerin
creasedeverymoment.
Notime,therefore,waslost.ThePawneewas

directedtomoveon,thecoursetaken,beingdi
rectlyawayfromthecampfire,andclosetothe
openspacebetweenthewoodsandriver.Nofault
couldbefoundwiththepromptuessdisplayedby
thecaptive,whostrodeoffasthoughonhisway
to a marriagefeast.

it wasnotnecessarytokeepaparticularlyclosewatchovertheprisoner,sincethemosthecould
dowastotrytorunaway,andhewasnotlikelyto
attempt
that,whentwoloadedgunsalmosttouched

im.
ButthePawneediddosomething,which,,nuder
thecircumstances,wasa daringact.
Theprocessionhadproceededfor a hundredfeet
orso,whenhedeliberatelygaveutteranceto a rin-
ingwhoop,whichcouldhavebeenheardit haf
mile.Deerfootwasastounded,andhalfraisedthe
gunwiththeintentionofshootinghim,buthe
chaugedhismindbeforetheweaponreachedhis
shoulder.
ButneverdidtheShawanoedisplayquicker
readinessofresourcethanonthisoccasion.The
Pawneeactedasthoughhebelievedhislifewouldayforwhathehaddone,for,beinga barbarian,
it:musthavefeltfromthefirstthatnomercy
awaitedhim. Wheelingaround,hefoldedhis
arms,straightenedupandlookeddefiantlyatthe
Shawanoc,saymgplainlybyhisaction:“ I amready; lookandseea warriordie! ”
ButDeerfootdid a muchwiserthing.Con
vincedthatthewhoopwasa summonsforhelp,he
managedtoimpressthePawneewiththefact,that.

theonlywaytosavehislife,wastosenda second
signal,theimportofwhichwouldbethathewas
inneedofnohelpandhadnonewstogive,but
wouldbegladtoreceiveanytidinghisfriendspos
sessed.

It requiredsomevigoroussignlangue onthc
partofDeerfoottobringthePawneetousviews.
Oneofthemostconvincingarguments,however,
wasthetlireateningthundercloudonthefaceof
theShawanoe,andtheupraisedtomahawk,poised
andreadytoburyintheskullofthecaptive.
Andsothedesiredmessagewassentfromthe
throatofthefl-iglitenedPawnee.Deerfootcould
notbeabsolutelycertainthatthecryconveyedthe
meaninghedesired,buthenoticedthatthemodu
lationofthevoicewasdifferentandhewasalmost
satisfiedonthepoint.
As a matterof recaution,however,henowfell
totherear,directingHay-utatotakecareofthe‘captive.Hewasatlibertytoshoothimif hemade

a breakforfreedom,andtherewaslittledoubtthat
hewoulddcso. '
AsfortheShawanoe,hemeanttokeepwatch
fortheotherPawnees.whowerenowallbehind
them.Evenif

‘

theirprisonerhadcountermandedhiscallforhelp,littctimecouldelapsebefore
LoneBearandRedWolfwouldmakeknownhow
recentlytheyhadseentheduskydemon.Ofcourse
theywouldsuppressthediscrcditablcpartthey
hadplayedintheproceeding,butwouldbelikely
tosenda largepart'aftertheShawanoe,assoon
as it couldbebrougit together.
Deerfoot,therefore,droppeda hundredfeetto
theroar.stillcarryingthecapturedgunandhis
bow.andhalfdisposedtomakea compnlsorytrade
withthePawnee.Hecouldhardlyconvincehimself,however.thatsucha proceedingwouldbepleas
ingtotheGreatSpirit,andheputthetemptation
behindhim.
Hewasonthelookoutforthewarriorswhohad
shownthemselvessoplentifulbuta shorttimebe
fore.Hispurposewastoapprise[ia_v-utathemo
menttheyappeared,wheu,witout a sccond‘sdc
lay,thetwowoulddashoff‘.le 'ingtheirprisoucr
toreturntohisfriends.In theeventofsuchan
issue,as it wouldbeclearlyimpossibletomakea

friendoftheircaptive,theSaukfavoredsendinga

bulletthroughhimbeforedeparting;butDeerfoot
wassoemphaticinprotestingagainstsuchsava
gcr, thatHay-utapromisedtoobeyhim.

. ucceedingeventsleftnodoubtthattheprisonci
didpreciselvasorderedbyhiscaptor:that is to
say,herecalledhisfirstsignalandnotifiedhiscom
radcsthathehadnoneedoftheirpresence.
Whensomeminuteslater,severalofthePawnees
struggledbacktocamp,theyfoundRodWolfand
LoneBearawaitingthcm.Theformerlookedas

if hehadbeenputtosoakforseveraldaysinthe
river.whileLoneBearwasactuallyweekfromthe
frighthehadreceived.Hedidnotblush,whenhe
madethestatementthattheyoungdemonhadap
pearedbuta fewminutesbeforeonthemarginof
thewood,accompaniedbysevenwarriors,pre
sumablyasinvulnerableashe,andthattheyin
stantlyopenedonthembylaunchingarrowafter
arrowintheirdirection.
RedWolfsaidthathehastenedtotheriverbank
witha viewtosecuringa goodspotfromwhichto
rcconnoitertheirenemies,buthecaughthisfoot
in arootandfellintothewater;thataccounted
forhismoistcondition.
Thewarriorhadhardlyreachedthatpointinhis
narrative,whenheperceivedthathehadgonetoo
far.Indianscouts,

whfin
stealingalongthebanksof

a stream,arenotapt0rollintoit andunderthesurface,eitheraccidentallyorforthefunofthe
thing.ThePawnee,thereforetoldthetruth,ex
ceptthuthejoinedLoneBearin declaringthat
theirextraordinaryfoewasaccompaniedbyseven
others,whoseemedaseagerashetoslaythem.

It wouldseemthatthefactthatnoneoftheother
Pawnccshaddiscoveredanyoftheseven,would
havediscreditedthestatementofRedWolfand
LoneBear;butthetwoweresostrenuousandun
animousintheirdeclarptionthatit producedanef
fect.Someofthelistenersbelievedtherewasa

largepartyofenemiesathandandprudencede
mandedthattheirownwarriorsshouldbecalled
toetherandprecautionstakenagainstsurprise.

t wasaccordinglysodone.

CHAPTERXII.
INDIANnosoa.

BYthistimethesunhadreachedtherimofthe
horizon.andtheshadowsweredeepeningunder
thetrees.Dcerfootdroppedstillfurtherbehind
theSaukandPawnee,thethreestillpushing
towardthewest,whichwarnppositethecourse
thatwouldhavebeentakentoreachthecamp-fire.
ThehihlytrainedsensesoftheyoungShnwanoe
couldwarandseenothingtoshowthathisene
mieswereanywherenearathand.
Everyminutenowlessenedthedanger,foronly
a.litllemoreobscuritywasrequiredtopreventthe
keenesteyesofanAmericanIndianfromdetecting
thefootprintsin theforest.Heconcludedthat,
fromsomecauseorother,thePawneeshadgiven
overthepursuit.
SosoonasDecrfootwasconvincedonthispoint,
hehastenedtoovertakeHay-uta,whowaswalking
almostontheheelsofthecaptive.Thelatterwas
notlackingin a certaindignity.Hedidnot
shamblealong,asthoughhiscourageandvitality
hadbeendrivonfromhisbody.Hewalkederect,
withheadhigh,scarcelydeigningtobendit to
avoidanoccasionalinterferinglimb.Hegenerally
preferredtoflankratherthanstooptosuchanob

‘ scntcditselftohim,theSaukiepliedthattheonly

- er'sconsciousness,theywouldmagnsnimously'

. presenthimwithhisliberty.

,thismotivewhichactuatedhiminwhathenow

, saidhe,“andthenHay-utawillstayhishand.”

' foot.whiletheleftrestedlightly

struction.Hiscarriagewassoproudindeedthat

it lookedas if hewerea conqueror,withhistwoslaveswalkingbehindhim.butoncedidhelookabout,oractasthoughbesuspectedthepresence
offriendorfee.
Thiscuriousrocessionlasteduntilthethree
werenearlya hai milefromcamp.By~.hattime,
nightwasclosingin,andthegloomwassuchthat
DecrfootwaspmsuadedheneedgivenofurtherthoughttothePawneewarparty.
Hay-ntahadactedthepartofconductor,without
muchthoughtastothecoursetheyweretaking.
Swervingtotheright.thcyweresoonbeyondsight
oftheopenspace.andfor a whilethemarchwasthroughthetracklessforest;but,whilethered
mendeviatedverylittlefromthedirectpath,theriver,likeallstreams,looka windingcourse,and,
justatthemomentthatDeerfootjoiucdtheSauk,
thethreedcbouchcdfromthewoodsand(inasmuch
astheopenspacehaddwindledto a mereribbon),theyfoundthemselvesclosetotheedgeof the
stream.Thereofnecessitytheyhalted.
ThePawneenowglancedoverhisshoulderand
stopped,as if waitingforsomecommand.Re
ceivingnonehcstartedalongthestream,butwas
checkedby a

. pcremptowordfromDeerfoot,
whosegestureexplainedwmthemeant.Thewar
riorpaused,andfoldinghisarmsconfrontedthem
withthesamecalmdefianceasbefore.
Therewassomethinginhisdemeanorthatstirred
theadmirationofhiscaptors.It provedthat
whateverthePawneemightbe,hewasnota cow
ard,and it recalledtotheyoungShawanoe,the
dayswhenhewanderedthroughtheforestsand
canebrakesofKentuck, likea ragingcato'moun
taininhishatredoftiepalelaces.Therewere
depthsinthenatureofthewonderfulyouthwhich
werescarcelyeversounded;butnowandthenhe
caughtglimpsesofthepossibilitieswithinhimself
whichcausedhimtoshrinkback.as if fromthepresenceofasupcrnaturallyevilbeing.
Forthelastmrtofthemarchthesamethought
occuledthemindsofbothDcerfootandHay-uta:
inwatmannercouldtheywinthefriendshipof
thecaptive,andthusopenthewayto a solutionof
themysteryrespectingOttoRclstaub?
Nowthatthejourneywasoverfortheresent,
thecaptorsconsultedtogether.Wheneerfoot
calledonHay-utaforthemethodthathadpre
thingofwhichhecouldthinkwastomakethe,
Pawneebelievehehadbuta fewmomentstolive
thattherewasnopossibleescape;andthen,when
thatviewwassufiicientlyimpressedontheprison

SuchwastheplanalsoofDeerfoot,butwhen
Hay-utaproposedthatthePawneeshouldbe
sousedintothewaterandheldunderthesurface
severaltimesuntilonthepointofdrowning.the
Shawanoeshookhisheadindissent.
Deerfootshoweda far-seeingmindinthecourse
whichheadopted,andtowhichHay-utaassented
withoutfathomingitsfullpurpose.Theyouthfelt
thatthecircumstancesweresuchthatit wasmore\

imgorfantfortheSauktofigureasachivalrousan mercifulcaptorthanforhimselftoplaythat‘
part.
Deerfoot,it maybesaid,hadprovedmorethan
oncehisabilitytotakecareofhimself,whereit
waspossiblefor a humanbeingtodoso. The
Sankwasskilful,butintheperiloustimescloseat'
hand.hewaslikelytostandingreaterneedof a

friend“atcourt”thanwastheShawanoe.It was
(lid.“DeerfootwillmakereadytoslaythePawnee,”

TheSanknoddedtosignifyheunderstoodthe‘
arrangement.
“Letmybrotherwaittillallis_rcady;lethimi

standstilltill thePawneehasnohope:when
Ilccrfootraiseshistomahawk,thenshallmybrave

‘themtohimwiththegraceof a Crusader.

brothcrforbid."
Therewassomethingtouchinginthedignityoil
thePawnee,whenhefeltthatnohoperemainedto,

him.Hehadnoblanketwhentakenrisoner,and1

allhisweaponshadbeenremoved.c stoodper
hapstwentyfeet,orslightlyless,fromDeerfoot,in
plainsight.thoughthetwilighthadgivenplaceto
thatofthemoon,whichwaspartlyfullandshin
ingfroma skyinwhichwerea numberofdrifting
clouds.Hewasonlya steportwofromthewoods,
whichit wouldseemoffereda temptationtogreat'

toberesisted.
Doubtlesssomesuchthoughtenteredhismind,
buttheSlmwanoeneverturnedhisface,and
maintainedsuchunremittingwatch,thatthecap
tivemusthavefelthewasshutinoneveryside.
Dccrfoothadlaidasidehisbowandrifieand
graspcdhistomahaWk--thatweaponwhichinhis
bandswasasuncrringfor a shortdistanceaswas
thearrowfromhisbow.OnthefirstmotionofIhiscaptivetowardflight,nomatterhowquickl
made,thetomahawkwouldsplittheskullas if A

werea rottenapple.
ThePawneemadenosuchattempt.Heremained
withhisfinefiguredrawntoitsfullheight.The
weightofhisbodysupportedmainlyonhisright

afewinchesinfront,theposturesimilartothatwhichatrained
athletewouldassumewhenabouttoleapovera

slightobstruction.
Hisarmswerefoldedacrosshischest,hisshoul
dersthrownback,whilehisblackeyeswerefixed
onthefaceofhiscaptora shortdistanceaway.
Onceortwicetheyfliltcdtothegloomywoodson
hisleft,asthougha fainthopeflutteredin Man
heartthathisfriendswouldrushtohisrelief;but
heknewthatif sucha thingwerepossible,it would
havebeendonelongbefore.
hadshutoutallhelpfromthem.
ThewordsbetweenDeerfootandHa'-utowere
few,forthearrangementsweresosimpe thatno
morewererequired.Hay-utasteppedback,and
Deerfootgatheredhimselflikea marksmanabout
tofireatatarget.
TheslightestincidentdidnotescapethePawnee.
Hesawthathislastminutewasathand.Without
changinghispostureorunfoldinghisarms,he
leanedforwardandbowcdhishead,sothatthe
crownwasturnedpresentedtohismaster,andhis
eyes,hadtheybeenopen,wouldhavelookeddi
rectlyontheground.Buttheywereclosed,and
hisattitudewasthatofthedevoutworshipersinI

thecongregation,who,havingrisentotheirfeet‘
andjoinedinthesinging,bowtheirheadswhile
theministerpronounceshisbenison.
ThefeetofDcerfootwereplacedsimilarlytothoseofhisvictim,andhistomahawkwasield
idlyinhislefthand,thebladepressingthesideof
hisknee.Whennecessary,it wouldberaisedover
andbackofhisshoulderwiththesuddcnncssofa
flashoflight.andsentcrashingintothebrainof‘
hisvictim.
Thestillnessseemedtobecomestillmoreim-‘
pressivefroma soundwhichblcndcdwith.rather

Nightanddarkness‘

thanbrokeuponit; a lowmonotone,likethe
sweepingofthewindoverthestringsofsomerude,

Pawnee.Itbecamebroken,butatnotimelostii.-i
distinctivecharacter.It neverrosetoahighkey.
andfromthebeginningtotheend,itsvariationin
tonewasnomorethantwonotesoftheniusicul
scale.Hadthevolumebeenloss,it wouldharc
calledtomindthecrooninofthehousewifebyIn-r
spinningwheeloroverhe cradleoftheinfant
shewaslullingtosleep.
Buttherewasa doith,anda certainsonorousresignationinthedosti-songofthePawncc,\\-hich
renderedit unlikeanythingelse.'l‘hcShawunoe
andSankhadheardit sungmorethanonce,and,
accustomedas theyweretothemostdreadful
scenes,theywerealwaysrelievedwhenit emlcd;

it wastoomuchlikea despairingrefrainfromthe
graveitself.
GraduallythevolumeofthoPawuee’sdeath-song
deepened.For a time it wasasif thevoicewere
swayingfromsidetosideinthestruggletofreeit
selffromsomeweightholdingi

t downandsmotheringit. Theweigitwasflungoff,when,throwing
uphisheadagain.thePawneedefiantlyconfronted
theShawanoc.Theunspeakablydismaliuonotone
soundedloudandclearas a trumpetblast,borne
onthewind.which,havingblownatanglestothe
lineofsound,suddenlybecomesfavorable,and
bearsthenotesforwardas if oneagles’wings.
Thedeath-songwasended;thePawneehadfin
ishedhispreparationfortheleapintothcdark,
andbecalmlyawaitedthepleasureofhismaster.
insteadofwhirlinghistumahawkaloft,Decrfoot
slowlybroughtit aloft.theblademakinga gleam
ingcircle,as it swungoverandfinallypaused,the
handlesoholdthat it pomtedupwardandbackward,atanangleofforty-fivedegrees.lieseemed
tobegatheringhisniusclcsforthesupremeeffort,
whichshouldextinguishlifeinthedefiantPawnee,
asquicklyas if smittenbya.boltfromheaven.But,
beforethemissilecouldleavehishand,theSaukutteredanexcitedexclamation,and,havinglaid
asidehisgun,strodeforwardwithbothhands
raisedinprotest.
Hisfirsttwostepswererapid,andthen,mulung

a greatbound,heseizedtheleftarmofDcerfootin
bothofhishands.TheShawanocseemedtostrug

g
le fiercelytofreehimself.andhisvoicesounded

mrshandangryasheorderedtheothertostepasideandleaveiimalone.ButtheSauk.withno
abatementofearnestness.refused,and.for a sec
ondortwo,thecontestwassodesperatethatthe
wonderwastheprisonerdidnotmakeabreakfor
life.Possiblyhedidnotunderstandthenatureof
thestruggleuntil it wasover,or it mayhavebeenthat,havingmadehispreparationsfordeath,he
waslothtochangetheprogramme.
Butthedisputeendedas uicklyas it began.
TheSanktriumbed,as.judgmgfromthesmeof
thetwo,hewasikelytodoinsucha wrangle.'l‘ne
handofDeerfoof;becamencrvelessanddroppedto
hisside.Hestoodsilentandsullen,asf.ll0Ugll>~.ll0
hadnofurtherinterestinthematter.
Usingmildlanguagein,thePawneewassur
prisedwhentheSaukwakedcomposedlyforward,
andhandedbacktherifle,whichDecrfoothad
takenfromhima shorttimebefore.Theprisoner
hesitateda momentas if indoubt,butthemanner
ofI-lay-utawastooplainforhismeaningtobemis
taken.Hcacceptedtheweapon.givingutterance
towhatwasprobablymeantasanexpressionof
thanks.
Returninga fewsteps,theSaukpickedupthe
tomahawkandknifefromtheground,andadvanc
ingoncemorein frontofthePawnee,presented

His
pleasureingivingthemwassurelyequaltothatof
thePawneeinreceiving. '
All thistime,Deerfootremainedlikea statueof
sullenness,gloweringonthetwo,asthoughhe
wouldhavebeenpleasedtotomahawkbothactors
inthesingulardrama.
ThePawneewasquicktocatchthepurportof
hisfriendinneed.Heshovedthebladeofhis
knifeintotheskin-sheathathisgirdle;hcthrust
thehandleofhistomahawkthroughthesamesup
port,butfurthertooneside,as if tobalancethe
otherweapon.Thenhegraspedhisgunnearthe
fiintandwasreadyforthenextstepin thepro

: ccedings.
Placinghishandontheprisoncr’sshoulder,Hay
ntaturnedhimpartlyaround,sothathefacedup‘ streamandin thedirectionofthccamp,wheresomanyofhisfriendsweregathered.Pushinghim
gentlyforward,heexclaimedinanundertoneand
in_hi.-iownlanguage:H I] )1
ThePawneeobeyed,thesamedignitymarking
hismovementasdistinguishedhimwhenhestood,
ashebelieved,inthepresenceofdeath.Hestrode
forwarduntilhereachedthedarknessofthewood
intowhichheseemedtoblendasifspartofthe
gloomitself.
Whenfairlywithintheshelter,however,helaid
asidehiscouitliness,as it maybecalled,andused
theutmosthasteinplacinghimselfbeyonddanger.
Havingplayeda partsolong,heseemedto“go
all topieces,”anddashedunderthelimbsand
amongthetrunkslikea terrifieddeer.
Thispanic.however,wasoveralmostassoonas

it began.andhecametoanabruptstop,whenonly

a shortdistanceaway.Standinga secondortwo,
asifindeepthought,heturned,andbeganstealing
backtowardthenarrowopenspace,wherehehad
stooda fewminutesbefore,withbowedheadwhile
hechantedhisdeathsong.Hismovementwasnoiseless,andhespeedilypeeredfromamonthe
treesupontheformsoftheShawanoeand‘auk,
whowereintheactofmovingoff’.Theywerein
plainsight,andtheswartliycountenanceglcamed,
as,carcfullmuffiingthes(vindofthehammer,he
drewit bacandbroughttherifletohisshoulder.
Thedistancewasshortandhecouldnotmistake
hisaim.Thoughhislifehadjustbeensparedby
thecouple,befairlyheldhisbreathinhiseagerness
totaketheirlives.Couldhehavedoneso,he
wouldhavewaitedtilltheywereinrange,inorder
thathemightbringbothlow.
Butonlyamomentelapsed,afterraisinghisrifie,
whenhepressedthetrigger.
Thedullclickofthefiintwasfollowedbya
whirringflash,asthepowdervanishedin a white
pufl‘ofsmoke,buttherewasnoreport.Dccrfoot,
whilecarryingtheweapon.hadquietlywithdrawn
thecharge,leavingthepriming,however,in the
pan.Heknewjusthowfar it is safetotrustthe
averageAmericanIndian.

(Tobecontinued.)
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HEMEANTIT,TOO.

A SIMPLE-HEABTEDandtrulydevoutcountry
preacher,whohadtastedbutfewofthedrinksof
theworld,tookdinnerwithahiglrtonedfamily,
wherea glassofmilkpunchwasquietlysetdown

h eachplate.Insilenceandhappinessthisnew
licarofWakefieldquaffedhisgoblet,andthen
added:“Madam,youshoulddailythankGodfor

instrumentofmusic,issuedfromthelipsofthe! sucha goodcow."
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*0}
BRAGGING.

Ar-‘ranall,thoughwemaybefora timeim
pressedbybragging,weendbylaughingat it.,
Thebetterway,ifwethinkweamounttosome
thing,istoleaveittootherstosayso. Dr.John
sononceremarked,withasneer,“If youwantto
findouthowgreatamanis,lethimtellit him
self."Thisisoftentootrue;andtheverdictof
thehearerisnotcomplimentary.‘

——-0-+>_—~
MANLINESS.

“Ir takesamantobevirtuous; buttobevicious
is.withinthecapacityofthepoorestbeast.”Therei
isamorselofsolidtruthforyou.Itisagoodthiiig,
tohaveinmindwhendaredbyone’scomradesto
dosomethingwhichconsciencedoesnotapprove.1
Howmanyyieldtotemptationunderthesneer
thattheyare“afraid,”or“tiedtomother’sapron
strings.”Insuchcasesit iswelltorecallthefact
thatthetrueevidenceofmanliuessistodorightat
allhazards.—M_

PALAVER.
Ptnasxswordsdomuchtosmootheone’sway
throughlife,and“palaver”coveisamultitudeof
sins.Agentlemanonceaskedoneofhisfriends,
withsomesurprise.whybeemployedacertain
physiciap,whowasnotover-endowedwithskill.
“Oh,”wasthereply,“mywifeconsultedhimas
tothecauseofhercoldfeet,andhetoldherher
feetweresosmallthattheycouldnotholdblood
enoughtowarmthem.Nowshewillhaveno
otherdoctor.”—-4-0-0——
KEEPING ONE‘SVVITS.

IF youdesiretosteersafelythroughlife,you
mustkeepyourwitsaboutyou.Thisistruenot
onlyinseriousbusiness.butevenintrivialduties
andacts.Herearetwoincidents,ofrecentoccur
rence,whichservetoillustratetheidea.
Anursewaswhcchngababyinitscarriage,on1,
aslopingstreet.Shestoppedforamomenttotalk,
withanothernurse.Shelookedback,andinspeak-lingtookherhandoffthecarriage.Awaywentthe
littlevehicledownthehill,ranoil‘thesidewalk,
andupsetthebabyunderthewheelsofaheavy,
cart.Theresultwasthedeathofthechild.The,
nextcasewasthatofaboywhowasgettinghisi
kiteup. Heranbackwards,withhiseyesinthe
air,tumbledintoanabandonedmine-shaltandwas
killed.Somuchforlettingthewitsoutonafrolic.\-——40§~—

‘

TRIFLING WASTES.
lllucuofthepovertyandmiseryofmankind
arisefromthelittlewastiugs.In factit isprob
ablethatmoreevilcomesfromthesethanfrom
greatextravagances.P.T.llainurnonceremarked
thatthewaytomakeafortunewastocoaxtwenty
fivecentsoutofeverymanandwomanin the
UnitedStates.Colman,theEnglishmanwho
grewrichin themustardbusiness,saidhemade‘
hismoneynotonthemustardeaten,butonthat
wastedontheplates.
Itwillbeveryoftennoticedthattheyoungsters
whoare“‘short"inpocketmoney,arethosewho
buythebestskates,orotherwisehavefinebelong
ings.Theyouthwholetsanickeldrophereand'
thereforcandy,orgingerbeer,orothertnfles,is'theonewhocannotaccountfortheemptinessofI
hisportemonnnie.—_“§-_—- ,

PURPOSEIN LIFE.
ADEFINITEpurposeinlifeisjustasnecessaryas
talentorgenius.Infact,manyofour"smartest”
boyscometonothingin theworldbecausethey
areaimless.LordBeaconsfield,oneofthemost
brilliantofmodernstatesmen,isagoodillustration
ofthisidea.WhentheyoungJewfirstspokein
theEnglishHouseofCommons,hewaslaughed
andhowledintosilence.Heonlysaid:“The
timewillcomewhenyouwilllistentome.”
hemadehiswordgood.

ibyourselves.

_tweenpeoplewhohavedifferentsortsofgifts.One‘isstrongwheretheotherisweak;oneislearned

lposedtheearldesiredtosellher.

And\

Ofcoursemorelongingorambition,however

lofty,isnotthewholerequisite.Plentyofboys
havethat.Theymaylearnit fromdimenovels.
Therightsortofpurposeis basedonaninsight
intowhatonecanbe,andiscarriedintoeffectby
thepatientemployofallone’stalentsandpowers.

HIS WEIGHT IN GOLD.
Weoftenheartheexpression“Worthhisweight
ingold.”Thisisusuallyamerefigureofspeech.
ofcourse,andyetone‘sweightingoldissome
thingusedinactualmeasurement.Notlongago‘
amandiedintheUnitedStatesleavinghiswidow
herweightingoldasanincome.Shewasavery
smallwoman,butyoumaywellbelieveherpen
sionwassomethinghandsome.
it isacustominadistrictinIndiafortheRajah
todistributehisweightingoldamongthepooron
certainoccasions.Thisceremonywasrecently
performedatTravancore.TheRajahweighedit
littleoverninestone,andtheBrahmins,whogota
goodshareofthegift,grumbledbecausehedidnot
waittogrowfatter.Hisrespectedfatherdidso
wait,andreachedfourteenandthree-fourthsstone
whenweighedagainstthegold.—m—

FACING DEATH.
Manareveryrecklessoftheirliveswhenthereis
moneytobemade.Atthetimeofthebuildingof
thegreatrailwaybridgeatSt.Louis,manymen
diedofthebadairinthecaissonsatthebottomof
theriver.Yctnosoonerwasa vacancyin the
laborersthuscaused,thanacrowdoffreshappli
cantspresentedthemsclves.Notonlyformoney,
butforglory,willmenboldlylacedeath.Weall
knowhowitisinwar;andperhapsthemostofus
havereadthestoryoftheGreelyandotherArctic
expeditions.
Allthisisverycreditabletohumancourage,but
itwouldbesadwerethisthewholeofthestory.
It ispleasanttoknowthatmenarealsoreadyto
risktheirlivesinhumanework.Howmanygoto
deadlyclimatesasreligiousmissionaries! How
manyfaredeathintimesofcholera,andotherfatal
diseases,forthesakeofnursingtheirfellows!
Moneyispoortrashtorisklifefor,butitisnoble
todaredeathintheserviceofhumanity.—-_W—

LIKE AND UNLIKE.
WEareoftentooreadytomeasureotherpeople

Thatis,wefailtoappreciatefully
whattheyhavethatwedonotourselvespossess.
Aratherpoorsortofpoct,onseeingagreatrail
waycontractorgoby,wearinga heavywatch
chain,remarkedwithcontempt:“Beta dollar
thatchapcun’tmakeablankverse.”Thissystem
ofmeasuringpeopleiswrongintwoways.Inthe
firstplace,weareapttoplaceourselvestoohigh,
andsoourcomparisonwillbeunjust.Inthesec
ondplace,itshowspoorjudgmentinamannotto
seethatothersmayhavequalitiesandpowersthat
hedoesnotpossess.Andit is foolish,whenwe
doseethem,nottogivethemtheirlull value.
Why,themostperfectcomradeshipsaremadehe

onpointsofwhichtheotheris ignorant‘.There
foretheyhelpeachotherout,likeawell-matched
team.
Theadvantagesof suchfriendshipsarevery
great.Eachoneof thetwois alwaysgaining
somethingnewfromtheother.Eachonestimu
lntesandbrightensuphisassociate.Thereismuch
morevarietyinsuchcomradeshipsthaninthose
whereallknowthesamethings.Thislattersort
ofcompanionshipbecomesstaleanddullincourse
oftime.It isagoodplan,therefore,nottounder
valuewhatothershavethatwehavenot.Onthe
otherhand,itiswelltobecomefriendlywiththose
whoexcelusinsomethings.

—-—Q-Q——
WOMEN IN THE EAST.

ORIF.NTALcustomsinrespecttowomenarevery
queerincivilizedeyes.Europeantravelershave
oftenrunagainstthemtotheirnosmallannoy
ance.Thus,whentheEarlofDalhousicwasin
India,inchiefcorumand,hevisitedtheKingof
OudcatLucknow.In accordancewithcivilized
fashions,heintroducedLadyDalhousie.Thisthe
barbariankingdidnotquiteunderstand; hesup

Afterlooking
herovercritically,hesaidtoanattendant."That
willdo_takcheraway."Fancythechagrinof
thenoblecurl.
SirSamuelBaker,thefamousAfricantraveler,
oncefoundhimselfwithhiswifeatthepalaceofa
sootynativeking. Thepotentatewasgreatly
pleasedwithLadyBaker,andaskedthetravelerto
makehimapresentofher.Thispeculiarrequest
soangeredSirSamuelthathethreatenedtoshoot
themonarchifitwererepeated.LadyBakerher-"
self“firedup,”andgavethekingagood“piece
ofhermind.”Thesavagewasnota littlesur
prised,buthefailedtounderstandthewrathofhis
guests.“Don'tbeangry,”hesaid.“I willgive
youoneofmywivesifyoulike,andI thoughtyou
mightbewillingtogivemeyours.I alwaysgive
myguestsprettywives,butif youdon’tlike it

,

let'shavenofussaboutit.”

It is toChristianity,morethananythingelse.
thatwomenareindebtedforthehonorableposi
tiontheyholdto-day. It is forthemtoshow
themselvesworthyofit-torisetosomethingbet
terthantheplaythingsoffashion.

REV.JNO. P. NEWMAN,D.D.
TheEmi-nenlDivine; FriendandSpiritualAdviserof

theLateGm.Grant.
In thedailyreportsofthelateGeneralGrant’s
varyingconditionduringhislongandfatalillness,
thenameoftheRev.Dr.Newmanwasfrequently
repeated.FromthesunnyslopesofCalifornia,
threethousandmilesaway.hehadhastenedeast
wardatthefirstintimationofhisillustriousfriend‘s
danger,andformonthsit washisself-imposedtask
tolighten,asbesthemight,thealmostoverwhelm
ingburdenofthesorrowingfamily.All histact
andskillweredevotedtointerestingthepatient
andtheothermembersofthefamilyinsomething
otherthanwhatpressedupontheirheartssonearly
andsohardly; or,attimeswhenthiswasimpos
sibleorunseemly,it waswithalltheaccomplished
gentlenessofonelongaccustomedtoscenesoflike
sorrow,thathediffused
throughoutthecircle
thatsubtlebutpower
fulinfluenceoftheDi
vinespirit,thatrobbed
theirgriefofmuchof
itssting.
It wasincidentally
mentionedonedaythat
thegeneralhadnever
beenbaptized.Dr.
N e wm a n anticipated
thepatient’sunspoken
desire,andproposedto
performthesacredrite
thenandthere. It was
at a momentwhenthe
generalwasthoughtto
beattheveryportals
of death.Thescene
thatfollowedwas,per
haps,thcmostsolemn
andthemostimpres
siveofthelastawful
chapterofthegreatlife.
Therewasthegreat
leaderandwarriornigh
untodeath,weakerthananyinfantatthefont;
aroundthedarkenedroom,werethekneelingfig
uresofhiswife,sonsanddaughters;thegrave
vissgedphysicians,anxiouslywatchingfortheef
fectontheirpatient;whiletoweringoverall,the
majesticpresenceoftheministeroftheGospelwas
dimlyseen,as withsubduedemotionbepro
nouncedthesanctifiedwordsandperformedthe
symbolicrite.Contrarytoexpectations,theevent
hadnodepressingcfl‘ectonthegeneral‘scondition,
but,rather,appearedtostimulateandrallyhim.
Dr.Newmau’sprominentpositiononthescene
ofsuchmonrnfulinteresttothenation,makesa

sketchofhislifetimelyandappropriate.
Hewasbornin NewYorkCity,Sept. 1

,

1825.
Attheageofsevenhebecamesoimpressedwith
hisspiritualresponsibilitiesthathewasledto
makea professionoffaithandtojointheMetho
distEpiscopalChurch.Resolvingtodevotehis
lifetotheMuster’scause,heenteredtheseminary
atCazcnovia,N.Y. In 1848heenteredthemin
istryoftheOneidaConference; hewastransferred
totheTroyConferencein 1855,andshortlyafter
wardtotheNewYorkConference,andwassta
tionedinthatcity.
Inthespringof1870Dr.NewmanvisitedEurope,
traveledextensivelyontheContinent,andthen
madethecompletetouroftheHolyLand.
Onhisreturnheproducedhisbook,“FromDan
toBeerslieba,"whichis a wonderfullyinteresting
bookoftravel,inwhichallthehistoricalplacesof
theHolyLandaredescribedastheyare,andretro
spectivelypniutcd,builtupandfilledin.
Returninginduetime,hewassenttoNewOr
leanstoorganizetheMethodistEpiscopalChurch
inthesouthwest.Hesuccepdedinestablishinga

finechurchinNewOrleans,a seminaryandan
orphanasylum.Healsofor a timeconducteda

religiousnewspaperdevotedtothelocalinterests
ofthedenomination.
TransferredtoWashingtonin 1869,hebecame
pastoroftheMetropolitanchurch,atwhichPresi
dentGranttookupattendance,andhewasthree
timeselectedchaplainoftheSenate.In1873,the
presidentcreatedDr.NewmanInspectorofUnited‘

StatesConsulates,andsenthimonanextensive
tourthroughChina,Japanandotheroriental
countries.Onhisreturn,Dr.Newmanpublished

a workentitled“ThronesandPalacesofBabylon
andNineveh."
From1868to1876,Dr.Newmanwasit member
oftheGeneralConference.in l877heagaidbe
camepastorofhisformerchurchinWashington.
LaterhecameontoNewYork. Dr.l-lepworth
havinggivenupthepastorateofMadisonAvenue
CongregationalChurch,Dr.Newmanwasinstalled
astemporarypastor.Thechurch,animmense
building,wasweeklycrowdedbyanoverflowing.
congregation,whocametolistentothispopular
preacher.Hissermonswereregularlyreportedas
faraspossibleinthenewspapers,andhispastor
ateseemedtobecmmentlysuccessfuluntildiscord
aroseamongthecongregation,and a longchurch
warwasbegun,endinginthewithdrawalofDr.
Newman,to theregretof is hostoffriendsand
hearers.Thereafterthechurchwasalmostde
scrtcd,andthefiftyorsixtypeoplethatconsti
tutedtheaudienceservedtopowerfullyremind
oneoftheattractivepowersoftheformerminis
ter.

TravelingtoSanFrancisco,Dr.Newmanso
journedthereuntilrecalledtoNewYorkbythe
illnessofthegeneral.Whilein thewest,been
joyedthefriendshipnndhospitalityofSenator
Stanford,andpreachedhisremarkablesermonat
thefuneralofthatgentlcman’sonlyson.
InpersonDr.Newmanis verytallandmajestic.
liislengthoflimbandtheeffectivenesswithwhich

it is calledintoplay,remindoneofAbrahamLin
coln.without,however,a traceofthelatter‘sun
gainliness.ForDr.Newmanis apolishedand
finishedorator,employinga voiceofgreatrange,
powerandflexibility,andall theresourcesof
gracefulandappropriategestures,toheightenthe
effectofsermonswonderfulalikefortheirdepth
ofthought,theircomprehensiveextentandtheir
perfectclearness.Eachone,carefullyprepared
andconned,aremodelsofliteraryexcellenceas

well.Hepreacheswith
outtheaidofnoles,and
disdainstheshelterof
thereadingdesk.Erect,
aloneandinfullview,
he standsconfidently
beforeanaudience,as
thelullperiodsareenun
ciatedwithoutbrcakor
hesitationfrombegin
ningto end. Appro
priate incidcutsand
anecdotesenlivenhis
sermons;his wonder
fulpowersofdescriptive
word-paintingare
charmmglyemployed;
invectiveanddenuncia
tionpourforthwith
mightyefi'ect,whilethe
sermon is invariably
closedwitha mostten
der,subduedandmov
ingappealthatholds
thecongregationbreath
less,oftentearful.
As a lecturerhe is

equallysuccessiul,beinga sprightlyand a witty
talker;anevening'sjourneythroughEuropeor
theEastwiththedoctorforguideisthenextbest
thingtomakingthetourinfact.
Outsidethepulpit,Dr.Newmanis affableand
accessibletoall. Unbcndiugthedignitythatsup
portshimontheplatform.hedescendstoacor
dialgood-fellowshipwithall hemeets.In his
churchworkandhissocialdutiesheisablysup
portedbyanaccoiriplisliedwife,who is consider
ableofanartist,anablespeakerandleader,anda

socialfavorite.Dr.Newman,showinga visitor
hiswife‘ssketchofthatspotinAsiasupposed
tobetheplacewheretheGardenofEdenwas,
says,“'I‘hat'snottheonlyParadisemywifehas
painted."
Suchis thewonderfulmanwholongexerteda

considerableinfluenceoverourlateex-president
anddrewhimtohischurchwhenevertheywere
throwntogether:whocomfortedhimthroughout
thatdarkperiodwhendeathwasstrainingatthe
latch,totn-iumplratlost.

JunsosNswxasSnrrn.—M
A GREAT GIFT.

ABl whatavailthelargestgiftsofHeaven,
Whendroopinghealthandspiritsgoamiss,
Howtastelessthen,whatevercanbegiven;
Healthisthevitalprincipleofbliss.

Q0‘
GOLDENTHOUGHTS-.

A GREATmanypeoplepreferasecondglasstoasec
ondthought.
Wrrnorrreconomynonecanberich; witheconomy1 fewneedbepoor.
Revenge,atfirst,thoughsweet,Bitter,arelong,backonitselfrecolls.

Canrsrransimplicityisasimplicityindoingright
andalikesimplicityisresistingevil.
Ir‘alltheheartswerefrank,justandhonest,themajorpartofthevirtueswouldbeuselesstoas.

H]!isneverpoor
Thatlittlebath.buthethatmuchdesires.

A Pitrii'rnn1"stearisanuiidenialileambassador,and
neverreturnsfromthethroneofgraceunsatisfied.
Waaravsastresssomemaylayuponit,adeath-bedrepentanceisbutaweakandslenderplanktotrust
oiirallupon.
THEcultureofflowersisoneofthefewpleasures
thatimprovesalikethemindandtheheart_andmakeseverytrueloverofthosebeautifulcreationsof
infinitelovewiser,purerandnobler.
ITwasthepolicyofthegoodoldgentlemantomake
hischildrenfeelthathomewasthehappiestplacein
theworld;andI valuethisdelicioushomefeelingas
oneofthechoicestgiftsaparentcanbestow.
Inallworldlythingsthatamanpursueswiththegreatesteagernessandintentionofruiudimaginable,
hefindsnothalfthepleasureintheactualpossession
ofthemasheproposedtohimselfintheexpectation.
THEcriterionoftruebeautyisthatit increaseson
examination; iffalse,thatitlessens,Thereissomething,therefore,in truebeauty,thatcorresponds
withrightreason,isnotmerelythecreationoffancy.
Lrrir.hasnosignificancetomesaveasthetheatre
inwhichmypowersaredevelopedanddisciplined
foruse,andmadefruitfulinsecuringmyownindependenceandthegoodofthosearoundme,orasthe
sceneinwhichI amfittedfortheworkandworship
oftheworldbeyond.
Norrnrsohurtsamanmorethantoseemsmallandiguoblcinhisowneyes.Itistheslavishfeelingthatdegradestheslave.A baseambitionmakestheman
thatcherishesit base.Noonecandebascyoubutyourself.Slander,satire,falsehood,injustice—thcse
canneverrobyouofyourmanhood.
Ta:divineruleof‘doingaswewouldbedonebyis
neverbetterputtothetestthaninmutt-crsofgood
andevilspeaking.Wemaysophisticatewithour
selvesnponthemannerinwhichweshouldwishto
betreatedundermanycircumstances;buteverybody
rscoilsinstinctivelyfromthethoughtofbeingspoken
illofinhisabsence.
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A WORTHLESSCROWN.
WHOhasa vehementdesire
Forfame,whendead,considersnot
Thatallwhomayrememberhim,

Willdie.likehim,andheforgot:Andalsotheywhofollowthem,
Tillallremembrancesoffame
Liketorchesare,thatoncewereflame,
Butnow,goneout,inasheslie,Lightingno1norethepathsofmen,
‘vl]07f0()llrllll)'admire,anddie.Butsaythattheyimmortalare.
Andsaythatfameimmortalbe,

_~ I Whenthouart,asthouwiltbe--dust,Prayhowwillthatadvantagethee7
TWO MOTHERS AND TWO sons.
BYMARGARETBERTHAWRIGHT.

Tm:lastwarinwhichourcountrywasen
gaged,andwhichhappenedbeforesomeof
theAaoosvreaderswere'born,was a civil
war;andcivilwarshaveeverbeenthemost
dreadfulofanyintheworld'shistory.
For civilwarneverarisesexceptfroma
bitternessoffeelingbetweenmembersofone
greatfamily,asit were,andin it father is

arrayedagainstson,brotheragainstbrother.
Suchwarsare a thousandtimesmoreintense
andfulloffierceresentmentsthanarewars
betweendifferentnations.
In somerespects,ourswasthesaddestand
mostdreadfulofallcivilwars; butof these
sadanddreadfulthings it is betternotto
speak.Theyarepast. Let usburyforever
everythingthatwouldcallup a shadowof
theoldfeelingsthatwroughtsuchdisaster
andsorrowin somanycom
munitiesandhomes.
Onespringday,whensoft
windscamesighingup from
thedcsolatcdSouth,andour
warin theNorthwasatits
gloomiestperiod,a skirmish
tookplacebetweentworecon
noiteringpartiesof Northern
andSouthernsoldiers,onthe
banksof a Southernriver.
Buthardlyhadtheymet,and
exchangedafewvolleys,when
thetroopsretreated—very
willing,I suspect,toleteach
otheralone,unpreparedas
theywereforanencounter.
Theyleft thegreengrass
all trampledto deat-h—the
poorlittlebuttercupsthathad
liftedsuchbright,laughing

beneathhorses’hoofs,and
drownedin blood;whilethe
sweetwhitedaisies,thathad
dancedin thewindeversince
winter,assimple,ashappy,
andassweetin thetimeof
warasin thetimeof peace,’
wouldneveragainlift their
palefacesfromtheirsodden
graves.
After the skirmish,each
partycarriedawayitswound
ed;notwithoutjeeringcries
toeachotherastheydeparted
—ratherswiftly, it maybe
said—suchas»“Good-bye,Yank! "
“Come again,Johnny
Reb!”
Some(uarterof a mile1away,perchedupon a green
knoll,andsurroundedwith
blossomingpeachtrees,whose
fragrancedrewbeeandbird
fromafar,wasa ruinedhome.
Once,thishomehadbeen
a charmingcountry-house.
Upanddowntheroadthat
ledto it manyguestshad
ridden,in laughing,singingcavalcades.On
itswideverandasdamtily-robedfigureshad
flittedtoandfro,andthewide-opendoors
andwindowshadgivenglimpsesof thegen
erousandstatelyhospitalitythatwasahouse
holdcustomintheSouth.
But now it wasglassless,withshattered
chimneys,unhingeddoorsandbrokenver
andas—silent,ruined,althoughnotwholly
deserted.
Thedin,thedanger,thewrongofwarhad
ragedabout it manya time,andhadrobbed

it notonlyofitsbelovedonlyson,butof its
sweetcontent,itsmerryguests,its servants,
itscattle,its horsesgeverythingexceptthe
carewornmistressandtwofrightenedlittle
girls,whoonlystayeduntil it becameimpos
sibleforthemtogetaway,becausetheycould
notmakeup theirmindsto deserttheir
home,endearedtothembysuchassociations.
“Oh,mammaltheyarefightingagainin
theroad!"criedAnnie,runninginto the
oncebeautifulparlor,where,overafewburn
ingsticks,the.motherwastryingtoreduce
thefibroustenacityof“OldBen.”
Thiswastheseconddaythatsheandher
sifiallfirehadstruggledthuswithOldBen's
postmortemstubbornness,andtheendwas
evidentlynotyet.
OldBen,thevenerablepatriarchof the
barnyard,hadcackledandcrowedaroundthe
housebeforethetroopsoccupiedthispartof
thecountry.Hehadsurvivedallhisfamily,
forthesimplereasonsthathehadmoredis
cretionthanvalor,andwastoowiseanold
cockto fly shriekingintothepeachtrees
whenpursuedbyuniforms,blueor gray,as
hisflockalwaysdid.
N0; OldBenknewa secretworthtwoof
that,andalwayshidhimselfsilentlyunder
hismistress’sbed,thusreservinghimselffor

a betterfatethanthatof feedingroaringsol
diers,braggingofhen-roostprowessoverthe
camp-fire.
Thenoiseof theskirmishfilledtheairasl

themotherwenttothewindow.Acrossthe
, fiélds,wheretheriverusuallyshonelike a
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silverandazureribbon,therewas a great
cloudof dustandsmoke,thatshutthehor
riddesecrationof afamiliarscenefromher
sight.“ Poorcreatures! Ah me,poorboys
shesighed.“ Howmanyheartsofthosewho
canonlywatchandprayathomewill bleed
forthis! ”
Thensheadded,moreloudly,“Wewill
putthe‘ chicken’away,children,tillwesee

if anybodywillneed it morethanwedo."
It waslongsincethelittlegirlshadtasted
meat,andtheirvigorousyoungappetiteshad
beensinginghappylittlesongsof anticipa
tionaboutOldBenfortwodays.
Theylookedwistfullyfromthecloudof
battleacrossthefields,to thestewpan,and
thenJeannettesaid,hopefully:

“P'rapsthey'llbringsomebodyherewho
isn'tquitekilled,buttoomuchkilledtocare
forOldBen."
Just at twilight,whenthedeadlyclamor
hadbeenstilledforsomehours,andonlythe
southwindsangandcriedamongthefragrant
eachblossoms,therecamecrawlingto the
ousea alecreaturein a uniformsodusty
andbl0O(-stainedthatonecouldnottell if it

hadbeenblueorgray.
Hiswhitelipscouldonlymoveenoughto
say,thathavingbeenwoundedbythefirst
volleyof theskirmish,hehadcrawledaway
fromthetumultandhiddenbehinda large
rockin a neighboringfield,wherehehadlost
consciousnesstill “Impo"hadbroughtwa

‘I9

terandrevivedhim.

THEGRAVEUNDERTHEPEACH-TREES.

“Im 0"was a dwarfedandcrippledne
gro,w oseinfirmitieshadkepthim from’
escapingtofreedomaswellasfromserving
in thewar.
It couldbenoworsetodiebythehandof

a vengefulrebelhouseholder,thewounded
manhadthought,thanaloneamidthechill
dewsandundertheunpityingstars;sohe
hadcrepttotheirdoor,andtheycoulddo
withhimwhattheywould.Hewas a Union
soldier,hesaid,andhewouldratherdiethan
disownthathehadfallenwhilefightingun
derthe“oldflag! ”
LatethenextnightJeannetteandAnnie
weregnawing,for ierhapsthefiftiethtime,
twohighly-polishedIdrumsticks.Therecould
havebeenverylittleof theoriginalflavor
leftto thesedrumsticks,andevenOldBen's
ghostwouldneverhaverecognizedthemby
thesenseof smellasaportionof hisearthly
habitation.Nevertheless,theywereofvalue
tothoseunder-fedchildren,asmagicwands
withwhichtosummonupunlimited,entranc
ingvisionsof stewedroosteranddelicious
gravy,thatneededonlysalttomakeit fitfor
akingorPresidentDavis.
It wasevidentthattheselittlegirlswere
verypatriotic,andthat,abovetheloftychar
itytoall menwhichtheirmother'sexample
taughtthem,toweredthe loveof their
“Cause,”forAnnieflourishedherrooster
boneskyward,withtheairof“millionsfor
defence,butnotonecentfortribute,”asshe
heardvoicesin the chamberabove,and
said:“Heateonly a spoonfulof thegravy.I'd
goupstairsthisminuteandgivehimthis,if
he’donlyhurrahfor thebeautifulStarsand
Bars."

A lowmurmurof voicescamefromthe
roomabove.Thewoundedmanseemedto
betalking,withfrequentpausesof exhaus
tion. Sometimesthesepauseswouldbeso
longthatthechildrenwouldhavethought
thesickmanslept,did not theirmother's
softvoicemurmurtillhespokeagain.“P’rapsmamma’stellinghim’boutdarling

Arthurgonetothewar,"saidoneof thechil
dren. '

Justthenthefeeblevoiceabovewassay
ingtothesweet,pityingfacebentoverthe
pillow:“ After I amdead,addto theletterthat I

died,prayingthatyourboymayneverdie
withoutsomeblessedhandandvoiceasten
derasyours,to smoothhis waydownthe
darkvalley."
Thenextdaythedeadsoldierwasburied
underthe inkcloudofthepeach-trees,and
astheearthwasthrowndownuponhisen
shroudedform,themother'stearsflowed
almostas if thedeadwereherownson,rather
thanonewhosedyingbreathhadblessed
theenemy'sflag;forsheknewthatnotmany
milesawayto thenorth,sonearthegreat
battle-groundthatits horribletumultoften
reachedheralso,wasthedeadman'smother,
withheartachingfor herboy“ gonetothe
war.”“Andshedoesnotknowthatshehasno
sononearth,as I donotknowbutthatthese
littlegirlsareallthat Ihaveleft,”shesobbed,
asthelastshovelfulof earthfell uponthe
grave.
Monthshadgoneby. Thepeachblossoms
hadlongagofallenandcoveredthegravebe
neath,with a fieecyveilthecolorof a dawn
cloud.
Thegraveitself,nowthat thesummer
windshadborneawayits fieecyveil,was
greenandsoftasvelvet.Thechildren,with
brokencase-knives,hadcutturf fromthe

fieldsandcoveredit with
care,andwateredit, till
thebrokengrass-rootshad
fastenedthemselvesinto

withthick,glossyblades,
amidwhicha latebutter
cuportwoshonelikestars.

was a bit of whitepine
thathadoncebeenDinah's
moulding-board,butnow,
splitintwo,servedto tell
whosleptbeneath.Upon

it wasscorchedwithahot
iron:“HenryLee,Co.A,11th
Rog.Penn.Vols. Aged2-1
years."
Whilethesummersun
shinewasshimmering

throughthetremulousleavesuponthequiet
gravewheresleptoneforwhomstrifeand
tumultwerehushedforever,a greatbat
tlewasragingnotverymanymilesto the
north.
Fromdawntosunsetthefairdaygrewsick
withthesmellof powder,thegroansof the
dying,theboomingof cannon,thehorrorof
brotherkillingbrother.Thesmokeanddust
shutthevalley,wherethefrightfulcarnage
raged,fromthesightofthoseonthehilltops,
whowatchedtosee if friendorfoeprevailed.
Thatnightoverthebattle-fieldlanterns
waveredtoandfro,as friendsoughtfriend
thattheover-crowdedambulancehadnotyet
carriedtothehospitalsin therear.
In thever centreofthevalley,wherethe
frontofthelmttlehadraged,andwherethe
soakedearthwascarpetedwithgrayandblue
mixedinextricablytogether,two oficers
searchedforafriendwhoworethebluewith

a silverbar.
Astheysought,aglimmerof thedimlan
ternfellupona whiteyoungfaceupturned
tothestarlesssky. Lieut.Will Lawuttered
acry.“ ArthurLasco!" heexclaimed.“Poor
boy,youhere!—andwearingthegrey,too!”
headded,half-angrily,evenin thatmoment.
Only a moanansweredhim.“Whatcan I do ? ”demandedWillLaw,ex
citedly,of hisfellow-officers,ashebentover
thewoundedboy. “ I cannotleavehimhere
todie. Hewasmyfriendandschool-fellow
once.”
Latertwomenknockedatafarmhouseon

a neighboringhill. Theyborebetweenthem

a burdenwrapedin a UnitedStatesarmy
cloak,butwit nouniformbeneath.“ Lieut.‘Lawsentusherewiththisboy
andthisnote,"theysaidtotheladywhoad
mittedthem.Thesad-facedwomanread:

"DsasManna:Thismanwasa school-friendofminewhomI loved.Will_voucareforhimasyouwouldforme,andnotaskwhetherheiswithoragainstus?" Wat.Law.
Fordaysandnightsin thatmodestfarm

theearth,andcoveredit_

Attheheadoft.hegrave,

housethewoundedrebelwasnursedand
tendedasif hehadbeenthesonof thewo
manwhodweltthere.
“I havegivenonebraveboy—myonly
one-to thisdreadfulwar,"shesaidtohim,
asshegentlynursedhim,“and everysor
rowingmother'ssonismyownforhissake.
Onlyhowcouldyouraiseyourhandagainst
thedearoldflag?"
Onedayanorderlyknockedat thefarm
housedoor. Theinvalidboy,notyetnine
teen,slowlyrecovering,wassittingwrapped
in a woman'spcignoir(for nothingin the
world,notevengratitudetohisnurse,could
entraphimintowearingtheblue)inalarge
armchair,wherethroughthe0 enwindow
hecouldseethe“boyin blue’ asheap
proached.
Heturnedevenpalerthan-usual,andhis
blueeyesweretroubled,for thethought
cameintohismindthatthetruthofhisbeing

a rebel,hadsomehowbeendiscovered,and
thathis guardiananel,ashecalledherwho
hadnursedhimbac' tolife,mightinsome
waysufferforherloyaltytoherheart,not
withstandingherunswervingloyaltyto her
country. "
Buttheorderlyonlybroughta letter.,' “ It
camefromheadquarters,"hesaid,“andhas
beensomemonthsin gettingthroughthe
lines.” ‘

'Howthepoormotherwailedassheread‘thatletter! ‘

Thesympathizingrebelheldherhandsin
his,andsoughtwithtenderwordstosoften

thebitternessof a griefhedid
notyetunderstand.“ It isthelastletterfrommy
boy,”shesobbed—“mvpoor
boy,deadin theSouth,and
burnedby rebelhands!‘God
blessandprotectthesonofthe
motherwhowroteit ! V andshe
gavetheletterintotheboy's
thinhand. , _
Ashiseyeranoverit,heut
teredanexclamation.
“O Mrs. Lee,"hecried,as
he, too,weptovertheletter,
“my motherburiedyourboy
with tearsunderthe-peach
treesinourgarden.Youbrought
mymother'sboyoutfromthe
jawsof death!"andtheymin
gledtheirtearstogether.
Andyetthesetwosonsof
thesetwomothers,would-have
rejoicedtokill eachotherin
battle,hadwar’s-fatalchance
broughtthemfacetofaceinthe
furyofthefight.
Andalas!liketo thesesons
ofthesetwogentle,brave-heart
ed mothers,werethousands
andtensofthousandsofothers

—-brave,true-heartedmen,whokilledeach
otherondreadfulbattle-fieldsoftheSouth._w——
\ CHARACTERISTIC.
Tm-1followingarefoundamongsomeinteresting
reminiscenesof(irantintheNewYorkTribune:
GeneralGrant‘searlyschoolingwasnotexten
sive.Anoldweather-beaten,tumble-downhovelin
whichhewenttoschool,is stilltobeseenatAme
lia,ClermontCounty.Hewasnotstudious,but
wouldtakea bookofbiographiesofgreatmenand
devourit bythehour.Hewasalwayspunctual.
but,thoughhehadroughnativecourtesy.hesel
domspoketoanyone.Heusuallysaton a stamp
andwatchedtheboysplay,butwouldalwaysjoin
inasnowballtight.Hewase.\trcmelyobstinate.
,Hehadonefightwiththeschoolmasterandwonit.
SomeoftheboysattemptedtotakeGrant'sknife
fromhim.TheschoolmastertooksideswiththeboysandorderedGranttogiveit up,whichhere
fusedtodo.Theteachertooka longblackhickorv
switchandfloggedtheboytill hisarmac-hcd.Grantneitherbegged.tlinchcdnorsurn-mlered,butclungtotheknife.andthemasterhadtogiveinatlastandlethimkeepit.
\_VhensomeoftheWallStreetmenwerebespattermgthegeneral,aftertheGrant& Wardaffair.astorywastoldofhissensitivenessregardinghishonesty.Whenit becamenecessarytoallowtheprogressoftradein theterritorytakenfromtherebels,heurgedthat it shouldbl!keptinthehands
ofhonestandtrustyandundoubtedUnionists.Hewasaskedtonamesuchmenandreplied:“ I willdonosuchthing. If 1 did, it wouldappearinlessthanaweekthat l was a partnerof
_etver’yoneofthepersonstradingundermyauthor1 y.‘

A characteristicremarkofGeneralGrantwas
madeinreplytocertaincntlcmcnwhoobjectedtohisappointmentofcoeredmentoimportant.
positionsinthepublicservicewhilepresident.HesadJustappointedr).P.BassettofPennsylvania.tobeMinisterofHayti,andwasknowntocontemplatethcselectionof-I.Milton'l‘urnerofMissouri,asMmisterto Liberia,anappointmentshortly
afterwardmade.SomeoftheRepublicanmembersofCongressdoubtedthewisdomofsendingmenof
colortosoimportantpostswithoutprevioustrialinminorpositions.PresidentGrant’ssoleremarkonthesubjectwas:

“I triedtheblacksunderthegunsofPetersburg.” _w_
HOWPHILANDERCAUGHTON.

“Psn..\i~'nsa,”saidaprettygirltoherbashful
V

bean,“ l wishyou’dtiethisribbonatmythroat;

I can‘tseehowtodo it withouta glass."“Ofcourse,l‘llbeonlytoogladto,”hesaid,and
atoncegrappledthestrings. 7
Afteranunsuccessfuleffortoffiveminutes,dur
ingwhichhegotasredas a brickhouse,andper
spircdlikea pitcheroficewateron a Julywindow
sill,hestammered:“ I—I-don'tthinkI cantie a respectableknot,
MissMary.”“Suppose.Philander.”shewhispered,witha
prettylittleblush,“supposeyoucallinapreacher
toassist.”
Liketheunveilingof a beautifulmystery,the
situationunfoldeditselftoPhilander,andhefeels
betternow.
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THE LAND OF COUNTERPANE.
BYROBERTLOUISSTEPHENSON.
Wsizsl wassickandlayabcd,
I hadtwopillowsatmyhead,
And‘allmytoysbesidemelay,
Tokeepmehappyalltheday.
Andsometimesforanhourorso
I watchedmyleadensoldiersgo
Withdifferentuniformsanddrills,Amongthebedclothes,throughthehills.
Andsometimessentmyshipsinfleets
Allupanddownamongtheshoots;
Orbroughtmytreesandhousesout,
Andplantedcitiesallabout.
I wasthegiant.greatandstill
Thatsitsuponthepillowhill,
Andseesbeforehim,daleandplain,
Thepleariantlandofcounterpane.
——~mw——

THE DEATHSOF THE PRESIDENTS.
RELATINGtothelastwordsspokenbyour
variouspresidents,theirfuneralceremonies
andplacesofsepulture,thefollowingcompila
tionbytheBaltimoreSun,formsacollection
of whathavebeenthemosttouchingand
emotionalof ournationalevents.Thearti
cleisappropriatetothetime,foraswegoto
press,thelastsceneof anothersucheventis
abouttobeenactedandbecomeamatterof
mournfulhistory.
GEN.Wasnmoron,thefirstPresident,took
coldduringafivehours’rideoverhisplanta
tiononthe12thof December,1799,during
thelasttwohoursofwhichhewasexposed
toaseverestormofsnow,bailandrain.The
colddevelopedonthe13th,andhediedof
pneumoniaonthe14th.A fewminutesbe
forehisdeathheaskedhissecretarytohave
hisbodykeptthreedaysbeforeburial. The
secretarybowed.“Doyouunderstandme?"
thedyingmanasked.“Yes,"wasthereply.“ 'Tis well,"Washingtonsaid. Theywere
hislastwords.Thebodywasburiedonthe
18th,aschoonerbeingstationedofiAlexan
driatofireminutegunswhiletheprocession
movedfromthehouseto thevault. The
troops,horseand foot,ledtheway; then
camefourof theclergy,thenWashington's
horse,withhis saddle,holstersandpistols,
ledbytwogroomsin black;thenthebody,
bornebytheMasonicorder(ofwhichhewas
amember),andoflicers,followedbythefam
ilyandseveraloldfriends,andthecorpora
tionof Alexandria.At thetombtheRev.
Mr.Davisreadtheservicesanddelivereda
briefaddress,afterwhichthebodywasde
positedinthevaultwithMasonicceremonies.
Washington'sremainsweredepositedintheir
presentreceptacleinMountVernonin 1837.
JohnAdams,thesecondPresident,diedon
July -1

,

1826.thesemi-centennialof Ameri
canIndependence.Adamsat91possesseda

remarkableactivityofmind,thoughhissight
wassoimpairedthathecouldneitherread
norwrite.By April, 1826,it wasevident
thathewasfalling,thoughhisneighborsin
Quincy,l\Iass.,hopedfondlythathewould
beablet.oattendthelocalFourthof July
celebration.When,however,it becameap
parentthathecouldnotattendin person,a

(lt‘ll)QHtGwasappointedtovisithimandbega
lastwordorcheerfulmessage.OnJune30
thedelegatecalledonMr.Adamsandspent
somefewminuteswithhimin conversation,
andtookfromhimatoasttobepresentedon
theFourthof Julyascominfromhim. “I
willgiveyou,"saidhe,“ In ependenceFor
ever! " Hewasasked if hewouldnotadd
anythingtoit,andhereplied,“Not a word."
AtthistimeMr.Adamsexperiencednosuf
fering,butrespirationbecamemoreandmore
dilliculttillonthemorningof the4th. He
passeilawaycalmlyandwithoutsufieringat
sunset.“ThomasJeffersonstill survives,"
werethelastwordsheuttered,sofarascould
begatheredfromhisfailingarticulation.He
wasburiedin thefamilyvaultin theceme
tery,butuponthecompletionof theUnitar
ianchurchofQuincy,justacrossthestreet,
in 1828,thebodywasremovedfromthevault
intotheroombeneaththechurch.
Thomas Jeffei-son,the third President,
diedonly a fewhoursbeforeJohn Adams.
Onthe3dof July hedozedhourafterhour
undertheinfluenceofopiates.Rousingoc
casionally,heferventlyexpresseda desireto
liveuntil thedayhehadassistedtoconse
cratefiftyyearsbefore.At11o'clockatnight
hewhisperedtoMr.N. P. Trist,hisgrand
child'shusband,whosatbythebed,“This

is theFourth?"Mr.Tristremainedsilent,
beingunabletosay“Notyet-."" Thisis the
Fourth?"againwhisperedJefierson,and
whenthewatchernodded,“Ah ! " hesighed,
andsankintosleepwithanexpressionof
satisfactionu on his countenance.His
watchersthongt himdying,buthelingered
until12:40in theafternoon,occasionallyin
dicatinga desirebywordsor looks. “ I re
signmysoultoGodandmydaughtertomy
country,"is a popularversionof hislastut
terances.Hisremainsliein a littleenclosure
totherightof a roadleadingfromCharlottes
ville,Va.,toMonticello.Anobeliskninefeet
hi h marksthespot.
amesMonroe,thefourthPresident,and
thelastsurvivorof thesignersof theUnited
StatesConstitution,diedon June28,1836.
Duringhislastillness,whenthefamil and
doctorwereat dinner,his voicewas eard
fceblyfromanadjoinngchamber: "Doctor,
areyoupushingaboutthebottles?Doyour
duty,doctor,or I mustcashieryou." He is

buriedatMontpelier,fourmilesfromOrange
CourtHouse,Va. Thegrave is in thecen
treof a largefield,in a lot about100feet
square,surroundedbyabrickwall. Onthe
gateis a sign. “Madison,1820.’'
JamesMadison,-thefifthPresident,and
thethirdtodieon IndependenceDay,died

July 4
,

1831,in NewYorkCity,attheresi
denceof hisson-in-law,amuelL. Gouver
neur. Hisremainswereepositedwithpub
lichonorsin theMarbleCemeteryonSecond
Street,in NewYork,wheretheyreposedun
til 1858,whentheywereremoved,underthe
escortof theSeventhRegiment,thencom
mandedbyCol.AbramDuryea,toHollywood
Cemetaryat Richmond,Va. Theremains
reston a beautifulsiteoverlookingtheJames
RiverFallsaboveRichmond,in a vaultof
brickandgranite.
JohnQuincyAdams,thesixthPresident,
wasfoundby deathwherehecouldhave
wisheditsapproach—inthehallsofCongress.
OnFeb.21,1848,heascendedthestepsof
theCapitolwithhisaccustomedalacrity,and
tookhisplaceintheHouse.Whilepetitions
werebeingpresented,suddenlytherewas a

cryof“Mr.Adams! "and a rushofmembers
towardhisseat.Hewasrisingwith a num
berof petitionsin hishandwhenhewas
struckwithapoplexyandsankdown,catch
ingat hisdeskandfallingintothearmsof
thememberwhosprangacrosstheaisleto
hisassistance.Hewascarriedintothero
tunda,thenintotheSpeaker’sroom.Heat
temptedtospeak,buthisvoicewasamere
murmur,lowandindistinct,thoughMr.Ash
mun,whowasplacinghimon thesofa,
heardhimsay: “ This is thelastofearth; I

amcontent."Hebecameinsensibleatonce,
andlingered,faintlybreathing,till10o'clock
onthemorningof the23d,whenheexpired.
Mr. Adam'sbodywasremovedon thecar
drawnbysixwhitehorsesthathadservedfor
Harrison’sfuneral,andafterlyinginstatein
FaneuilHall,Boston,wasburiedunderthe
UnitarianChurchatQuinc, Mass.,where
hisfather,JohnAdams,wasburied.
AndrewJackson,theseventhPresident,
diedonSunday,June 8, 18-15,attheHermit
age,his famoushome.For monthshehad
beensufferingfromdiseaseof thelungs,
dropsyanddiarrhoea.On theFridaypre
viousto hisdeath,hegavedirectionscon
cerninghisfuneral,anddictatedaletter,his
last, to the President,biddinghim act
promptlyand resolutelyin theaffairsof
TexasandOregon.Onthemorningof his
death,a brilliant,hotday,hebadefarewell
tohisfamily,friends,andservants,whomhe
addressedwithcalmness,strength,andeven
admirationon thesubjectof religion,con
cluding: “I hopeandtrusttomeetyouall
inHeaven,bothwhiteandblack,"wordsbe
repeatedagainin theafternoon,astheend
wascomingon. Hearingtheservantsonthe
piazzaweeping,hespokeagain:“What is

thematterwithmydearchildren?Have I

alarmedyou? Oh, do notcr'. Be good
children,andwewill meetin eaven."At

6 hedied,withoutastruggleor a pang.His
funeralwasattendedby3,000peopleon the
Tuesdayfollowing.He is buriedattheHer
mitage,ontheLebanonpike,elevenmiles
fromNashville,Tenn. Amassivemonument
ofTennesseegranitemarkshisgrave.
MartinVanBuren,theeighthPresident,
diedatKinderkook,ColumbiaCounty,N.Y.,
on July24,1862,of asthma,thatdeveloped
intoapainfulcatarrhalaffectionofthethroat
andlungs.Oneof his lastdistinctutter
anceswastohisclergyman: “There is but
onereliance."He is buriedin thelittlevil
lagecemeteryatKinderhook,in thefamily
lot. A graniteshaftfifteenfeethighmarks
hisgrave.
WilliamHenryHarrison,theninthPresi
dent,diedinWashingtonCity,April 4

,

1841.
Herodeonhorsebacktohisinaugurationand
stoodbareheadedandwithoutanovercoatto
deliverhisinaugural,contractingpneumonia,
whichwasaggravatedbysubsequentimpru
dences.His lastwordsheardbyDr.Wash
ingtonwere: “ Sir, I wishyouto-understand
thetrueprinciplesof theGovernment.I

wishthemcarriedout. I asknothingmore."
Aprocessiontwomilesin lengthescortedthe
body,whichwasconveyedon a funeralcar
drawnbysixwhitehorses,tohistemporary
restingplacein theCongressionalburying
ground,wheretheEpiscopalservicewasread
byMr.Hawley.Hispresentrestingplaceis
atNorthBend,Ohio,a fewyardsfromthe
trackof theIllinoisCentralRailroad,where

it entersthetunnel.Thegraveis asimple
mound,unfenced,on a littleknoll,andis
shadedbybeechesandothertrees.Thereis
nomonumentandnoinscriptiohanywhere
to~..ellthestoryof thedepartedheroofTip
pecanoe.
JohnTyler,thetenthPresident,wastaken
ill onSunday,Jan.12,1862,whileatbreak
fastat theBallardHouse,Richmond,Va.,
anddiedatmidnighton the17th.,“Letme
giveyousomestimulant,"saidthedoctor.“ I will nothaveit,"repliedthedyingman:

andclosinghis eyeshepassedaway. His
bodylayin stateat theCapitol.Hewas a

membeuof theConfederateCongress,and
wasinterredat HollywoodCemeteryonthe
21st,byBirho Johns. Hisgraveis a little
moundCOV'li'(2(withbushes,abouttenyards
fromthegraveofMonroe.
JalnesK.Polk,theeleventhPresident,died
at Nashville,Tenn.,June 15,1849,three
monillBafterhisretirementfromthePresi
dency.Hehadsufferedfromdiarrhoeaon
thejmrneyhome,anda recurringattack
provldfatal. Onhisdeathbedhereceived
the1 doofbaptismatthehandsof a Metho
distclergyman.He is buriedattheoldfam
ilyhomesteadatNashville,Tenn. Themon
umentis a blocktwelvefeetsquarebytwelve
inheight.
Gen.ZacharyTaylor,thetwelfthPresident,
attendedtheFourthof July ceremonialin
Washingtoncityin1850,whenthedustfrom
KosciuskdstombwasdepositedintheWash
ingtonmonument,andenduredfor several
hourstheheatoftheday,whichhedeclared
wasworm.thananyhehadexperiencedin

MexicoorFlorida.Goinghome,heinsisted
oneatingfreelyofunripecherriesanddrink
ingcoldwaterandicedmilk,despitethere
monstrancesofhis servants.Thisbrought
onanattackofcholeramorbus,followedby
typhoid,ofwhichhediedon the9th. An
imposingprocessionfollowedhisremainsto
theCongressionalCemetery.His remains
havebeenremovedthreetimes,andnowre
posein a publicspotinFrankfort,Ky.
MillardFillmore,thethirteenthPresident,
diedatBufialo,N.Y.,onMarch 8

,

1874,and
afterlyingin stateatSt.Paul'sCathedral,the
remainswereburiedatForestLawnCeme
tery,threemilesfromBufialo. A tallmonu
mentbearstheinscription:“MillardFillmore.
BornJan. 7

,

1800;died.\Iarch8
,

1874."
FranklinPierce,thefourteenthPresident,
diedonFriday,Oct. 8

,

1869,attheresidence
ofMr.WillardWilliams,Concord,N.H.,of
dropsyandinflammationofthestomach.For
thelastthreedaysofhis lifehewasnearly
unconscious,anddiedwithoutpain. His
bodylayinstateinDoricHall,andwasbur
iedintheMinotCemetery,onMainstreet,
onthe11th.ThePiercelotisat thenorth
eastcorneroftheoldcemetery,andcontains
aboutanacreof ground.It is surrounded
byaneatironfencesix‘sethigh.Themonu
mentisof Italianmarble,surmountedby a

drapedcross,anditstotalheightis fourteen
feeteightinches.
JamesBuchanan,thefifteenthPresident,
diedatWheatland,nearLancaster,Pa.,on
June 1

,

1868,afteran illnessof onemonth.
Onthenightbeforehisdeath,hegavede
taileddirectionsforhisfuneralandtheerec
tionofhismonument,dictatingtheinscrip
tion, a blanktobeleftforthedateof death,“whichcannotbedistant,"hesaid.Hislast
authenticwords,ashesankintothesleepin
Whichhe died,_were,“Oh,LordGodAl
mighty,as Thouwilt." His funeraltook
placeonthe4th,theexercisesbeingconduct
edbyDr.Nevin,Presidentof Franklinand
MarshallCollege,an immenseconcoursebe
ingpresent.HeisburiedatWoodwardHill
Cemetery,Lancaster,on thebanksof the
Conestoga.The lot is enclosedby a neat
ironfence.Allaroundthefenceis a hedge
ofbloomingroses,androsebushesareplanted
in theenclosure.A finesarcophagusofItal
ianmarblemarksthegrave.
AbrahamLincoln,thesixteenthPresident,
diedbythehandof JohnWilkesBooth,in
Washington,April15,1865.Nineoftheper
sonssupposedtobeimplicatedsufferedcon
dignpunishment.Thefuneralhonorspaid
tothedeceasedchiefmagistratewereof the
mostelaboratecharacter.His remainsare
buriedat OakRidgeCemetery,Springfield,
Ill. A finepileofmarble,graniteandbronze
marksthe s ot.
Andrewchnson,theseventeenthPresi
dent,diedsuddenlyatGreenville,Tenn.,on
Saturday,July31,1875,andwasburiedwith
Masonicceremonieson the3dof August.
His graveis atGreenville,Tenn.,in a spot
selectedby himself.Themonumentis of
marble,upon a baseof granite,nineanda
halfbysevenfeet.
JamesA.Garfield,thetwentiethPresident,
wasassassinatedin theBaltimoreandPoto
macRailroaddepotin WashingtonCityon
July 2

,

1881,byCharlesGuiteau,anddiedof
hiswoundSep.19,at ElberonnearLong
Branch,N. J. Funeralservicestookplace
inWashingtononFriday,Scit.23,andthe
remainswerethentransformtoCleveland,
Ohio,wheretheywereentombedSop.26. A

handsomemausoleumfor theirreceptionis
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AUGUST22,1885. 303THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.
Y‘ MAKE THE BEST on 11".
“'HAT'$theuseofalwaysfretting
Overevilsthatcan'tbecured‘?
What'stheuseoffindingfaultwith
Whatweknowmustbeendured.
Doesitmakeourburdenslighter
Ifwegrumble‘neaththeirload7
Doesitmakelife'spathwaysmoother
Ifwefretabouttheroad?
Betteruseourtimethanfillit
Fullofsighsandvainregrets
Oversomeimaginedblunder-—
Asdoeshewhoalwaysfrets.
Wecannotexpectlife'spathway
'l‘obealwaysstrewnwithflowers,
NorthetimethatGodhasgiven
Allbemadeofhappyhours.
Stormswillfolloweverysunshine,
Griefbemixedwitheveryjoy;
Andtisbestthatitshouldbeso-—
Gold'stoosoftwithoutalloy.
"Halfouri:ronble'sourinvention;"
We'retoblameforhalfourstrife;Then,iflifeiswhatwemakeit,Whynotmakethebestoflife‘i
I.-.‘ .

UNDER FIRE;
FRED lVORTHI.YGTON'SCAMPAIGN.
By FRANK A. MUNSEY.

CHAPTERXXXII.
“Wan is yourtheory,Fred?"askedDr.
Dutton,withinterest.
“I thinkI mayaswelltakeyouall into
myconfidence,"answeredourhero.
“Andwhynot?"
“Ofcourseyouwill,Fred,"saidNellie.
“Yes,I thinkyoucanhelpmein working.
upthecase.“
“Wewillsurelydoall wecan,"answered
thedoctor.“Butwhatis thenatureofyour
suspicion?"
“It issograveamatterI hatetobreatheit
toanyonetill I havefurtherproof,therefore
I mustaskyouall to keepit strictlyconfi
dentia.”
“It shallbetreatedas]such,”repliedDr.
Dutton.
“ I thinkit probable,"saidFred,“ that
JohnRcxford'sstorewasrobbedandburned,
andit is notaltogetherimprobablethatit
_wasdoneto raisethismoneyforMr.Sim
mons."
“Oh,thatcan'tbeso,"returnedthedoc
tor,amazedatthethought.
“Therearereasonsthatleadmeto think

“ AndMatthewmighthavedoneit totry
andinjureyou,"putinNellie,asshethought
howforDeVerehadcarriedhismalice."
“Thatmightbeso,"repliedFred,“butI
reasonfromthebeliefthatMatthewwas
forcedtoraisethemoney."
“ Is that theonlypointon whichyou
foundyourtheory?"askel Dr.Dutton.
“No,sir. I thoughtsomethingwaswrong
whenJacobSimmonsfirstmetmein the
mill. He seemedfairlystartledon seeing
me. I decidedthento keepmyeyesopen.
In_a fewdaysI sawhimusinga peculiar
knife—-calleda mechanic'spocketknife—
whichis in itselfquiteakitoftools.I man
agedtohaveJackHickeyborrowit soI could
examineit. TheminuteI hadit in my
handsI recognizedit astheveryonethat
wasin Mr.Rex.ford'sshowcasewhenI left
hisstore.It wasanexpensiveknife,andI
don'tbelieveSimmonseverboughtit."
“Thatisagoodpieceofevidence,surely,”
repliedthedoctor,“but canyougetthe
knifewhenyouneedit? ”

.“ l-haveboughtit ;" andheexplainedhis
methodof gettingit. "‘M0reover,"contin
uedFred,“ I rememberwhenI wastriedfor
burningMr. Rexford'sstore,Matthewand
Timwerebothpresent.Theysattogether
andshowedaverykeeninterestin thetrial,
andwhenit wentin myfavor,theirdisap
pointmentwasplaintobeseen.”
“Didit occurtoyouthenthattheypossi
bly hadanythingto dowithburningthe
store?”
“No,butknowingwhatI donow,it seems
tomeprobable.Thispaperfurnishesjust
theevidenceI waswaitingfor." ,
“ I admireyourboldreasoning,Fred,"said
thephysician.
“Histheoryseemsplausible,”addedMrs.
Dutton,“ thoughI can’tbelieveMatthew
wouldthinkofdoingsuchanact.”
Fredfeltmuchpleasedatthegoodimpres
sionhewasevidentlymakinguponNellie’s
parents.
“ I maybe entirelywrong,”he replied,
“butI havesuflicientconfidencein theidea
tofeelwarrantedin testingthematter."
“I wouldadviseyouto doso,”saidthe
doctor.
PresentlyFredarosetogo,andafterre

80

.I

ceivinga cordialinvitationfromthedoctor
andhiswifeto calloften,anda cheerful
goodnightfromNellie,hewithdrew,happy
overthewarmwelcomegivenhim,andwith
enthusiasminhispurposetobringtheguilty
partiestojustice.
Hefirstwenthomeandgottheknifein
question,andthenmadehiswaystraightto
Mr. Rexford’sroom,wherehe foundhim
alone.
“Goodevening,Mr.Bexford,"saidFred,
heartily.
“ Goodevening,"returnedthemerchant,
wonderingwhattheboy’sobjectcouldbein
calling.
Thiswasthefirsttimetheyhadmetalone
tospeaksincethetroubleat thestorewhen
Fredwasdischarged.
“ I supposeyouhavelearnednothingnew
relativetothecauseofyourstore’sburning,"
remarkedourhero.
“No,nothmg."
“Youwerenotverygenerouswithyourold
clerktohavehimarrested,chargedwithsuch
anact."
Themerchantwinced.
“ I thinkI haveachancenowtodoyoua
favor‘in returnfor yourgenerosity,"con
tinuedFred. _
This sarcasmcut deeply,but therewas
sometingabouttheboy’smanner--anairof
superiority,thatkeptthemerchantfroman
sweringangrily.
“Whatis it?” heat lengthaskedashis
curiositybecameexcited.
“ I haveacluethatwouldperhapsleadto
thearrestof thepartieswhoplunderedand
burnedyourstore."
Rexford‘sinterestwasnowfullyaroused.
“Haveyou?”heasked,eagerly.
“Yes,andI havesuflicientevidence,I
think,towarrantyouinmakinganarrest."“ Is it possible?"
“Yes,thereisnodoubtofit."
Frednowtooktheknifefromhispocket,
andpassedit tohisformeremployer.
Themerchantrecognizedit instantlybyits
peculiarhandle.Hesaid,inanswertoFred’s
questions,thattheknifehadnotbeensold,
andthatit musthavebeentakenfromhis
showcasethenightof thefire. Heremem
beredshowingit thateveningtoaparty,and
distinctlyrecollectedputtingit backintothe
showcase.
This,then,constituteda strongpieceof
evidencetoshowthatthestorewasrobbed.
Fredthenexplainedhowtheknifecame
intohispossession.
“Youhaveworkedupthecaseskilfully,"
saidMr.Rexford.
“ I hopeI havemadenomistakes,”on
sweredFred.
“Youhaveshowncareandingenuity,and
havesucceededin gettingevidencethatwill
havesomeforce.Thisis betterthanSherifi
Coombshasdone." _
“I haveotherevidencealsoin myposses
sionthatmakesthismuchstronger,”replied
ourhero,andheshowedMr. Rexfordthe
paperthatNellieDuttonhadfound,andgave
himhistheoryoftherobbery.
“I agreewithyoufully. It looksveryrea
sonable,"saidthemerchant,whoseenthusiasm
waswellaroused.“I canhardlywaittill
morningbeforetakingactionin thismatter,"
hecontinued.

CHAPTERXXXIII.
Ma.Rnxronnwasverygratefultoouryoung
friendfor thetroublehehadtakeninwork
ingupthiscase.
“ It hardlyseemspossible,Fred,thatyou
shoulddosomuchforme,afterbeingtreated
asyouwerebyme,"saidhe,warmly.
“ I hopeI havebeenabletodoyouafa
vor,”returnedFred,sincerely," andbesides
itmayproveofservicetome.”
“Youhave,indeed,donemeafavor.And
isthisthewayyouseekrevenge?"
“ I thinkit isthebestsortofrevenge."
“I believeyou,Fred;butveryfewever
practiceit."
“ It is moresatisfactoryin theend,and
moreoverisright."
“Verytrue,butit ishardtoactuponsuch
atheory.SupposeSimmonsisguilty,should
I forgivehimanddohimakindness?"
“ Thatwouldbequiteadiiferentcase.His
actwouldbeacrimeandshould,therefore,
bepunished.Youcouldfeelsorryforhim
though,thathehadactedsounwisely."
“ Yes,I thinkyouareright,”answeredthe
merchant,mechanically,while his mind
seemedtobestrugglingwithanotherprob
lem.

“Fred,I havewrongedyou—-wrongedyou
cruelly,"hecontinued,“andyourkindness
andgenerousspirithavetouchedmeasnoth
ing'elsehassinceI wasa boylikeyourself,
beforeI hadgivenmyselfupentirelytobus
inessandmoney-making;"andhiseyesgrew
moist,whichshowedplainlyhisemotion.
Thisconfessionfromhisoldemployer,and
his manner,so changedand tender,dis
armedFredfor themoment,andhecould
makenoreply.
“ I dischargedyou,practicallyaccusing
youofdishonesty,butnowI knowyouwere
innocent.Youmusthavefelt keenlythe
mortificationof yourposition,withevery
-onetalkingaboutyouandconsideringyou
guilty. Notonlythis,butyourreputation
wassoinjuredbymethatyoucouldgetno
positionin astore,andyouwereobligedto
seekemploymentin the

factorytokeepfrom
beingide. Then,too,I mustgofurtherand
haveyouarrested,chargedwiththegraveof
fenseof burningmystoreoutof revenge.
Can you forgiveme,Fred, for having
wrongedyouso-—forallthisinjury?"“ I canandwill do so,cheerfully,”an
sweredourhero,“for I believeyouacted
honestlyasyoubelievedatthetime."“Yes,I did,but I shouldhavehadmore
charityandmoreconsiderationforyourwel
fare.”“ It wasa hardblowtome,I assureyou.
But,tellme,haveyoufoundthemissing
money?"askedFred,eagerly.“Yes.”
“Wasit lost,orwastheresomemistake
abouttheamount?"“No,it wasnot lost,andtheamount
eighteendollars,wasright. Theerrorwas
inmakingchange."“Wasitmyerror?"“No,I amsatisfiedthatit wasmyown
mistake."“ I amsogladthemysteryis solved,”an
sweredFredwitha longbreath,“and that
youhavethemoneyagain.Butwhohadit,
andhowdidit happen?"“ Aneccentricold fellow,a farmer,up in
Martintown,hadthemoney—theverysame
twenty-dollarbill."
“DoI knowhim,andwhatishisname?"“No,I thinknot. Heseldomcomeshere
andI cannotrecallhis namenow. Hesaid
hegavemea five-dollarbill,andI handed
himbackinchangethetwenty-dollarbilland
seventy-fivecentsinsilver."“Youmusthavetakenit foratwo-dollar
bill,"saidFred.
“Yes,thatis theonlyexplanation,he
saidhisgoodscametotwotwenty-five,utI '
cannotimaginehowI couldhavemadesuch
anerror."“Didhesayyou,personally,gavehimthe
bill?”“Yes,and I rememberthetransaction
sincehecalledmyattentiontothefacts."“Butwhydidn'thespeakofthematterat
thetime?"“ I supposehedidn'tnoticeit."“ Farmersusuallycounttheirchangevery
carefully."
"Yes,andit seemsthathecountedthis
afterhegothome.Hesaidheputit byit
selfinhiswalletsoheknewatoncewhereit
camefrom.”“Whendidyoulearnaboutit?"“Onlytwoorthreeweeksago,"“ Andyouhaveknownit all thistimeand
saidnothingaboutit?"“Yes,Fred,I have,andI feelcondemned
fordoingso. I feltsoguiltyovermytreat
mentofyou,andsohumiliatedwhenI found
theerrorwasmyown,thatI havehardlyhad
thecourageto tell youaboutit. Almost
everydayI havedecidedtosendforyouand
explainallas I nowamdoing,but I so
dreadedmeetingyou,supposingyouwere
verybittertowardsme,thatI keptputtingit
ofi fromdaytoday,againstthedictatesof
myconscience,andknowingall thewhile
thatI wasaddingmoreandmoreto the
wrongI haddoneyou.”
“I canimaginehowyoufeltaboutit,"
saidFred,“andyourapologymakesit all
right."
“I amgladtohearyousayso,andI as
sureyou,abigburdenisoffmymindnow,”
repliedMr.Rexford,gratefully.“ If theoldfarmeronlyhadreturnedthe
moneyearlier,muchof thistroublemight
havebeensaved,”remarkedour young
friend.“Yes,thatistrue."“Whydidhekeepthemoneysolong?"“Hesaidhethoughthewouldkeepit till
hehadoccasiontocomehiswayagain."“Buthemighthavewittcnyouaboutit."
“He shouldhavedoneso,butmanypeo
plelookuponthematterofwritingaletter
asaherculeantask."“Yes,thatis so. I supposebe imagined
youknewallaboutit, solongasit wasplain
tohim."“Thatisevidentlythewayofit."“ It is fortunatehewasan honestman.
Hadhebeenotherwiseweshouldneverhave
solvedthemystery,andthestainwouldhave
clungtomealways."“Yes,Fred,I amafraidit would.Butall
suspicionis removedfromyounow. This
showsthevalueofhonesty,andofwhatvital
importancehonesty,evenin smallmatters,
mayprovetoanindividual."
“I cancertainlyrealizethatnow,asit ap
pliessoforciblytomyowncase."“ ButwhatamendscanI makefor thein
juryI havedoneyou?" continuedMr.Rex
ford,whoseheartseemedtoshowa tenderl

nature,whichit hadapparentlyhithertonot
possessed.
“You havedonenll I ask,"repliedour
hero,“except.perhaps,toexplaintoothers
aboutthemoney."“ThatI willdo,gladly,butI oughttodo
more."“No,I wouldnotacceptmore."
_ “ThenI shallmakeit apointtohelpyouinsomeway. Mystorewillberebuiltwith
inafewweeks,andyoushallhaveyourold
positionasclerkagainif youwishit."
Fred'sheartleapedwithjoy. _“ Youareverykind,Mr. Itexford,andI
thankyousincerely."“Thepositionisdueyouandmoreover.
I shouldbeverygladtohaveyouagain.I

havl'le"never
hadaclerkwhodidhisworkso

we.

‘_
‘ I amgladtoknowthatmyserviceswere

satisfactory,and I maywanttoworkforyou
again. I willlet onknowin time."“ Verywell. hopeyouwill decideto
comewithme,"saidthemerchant,asFred
arosetogo.

(Tobecontinued.)
Askyournewsdealcrfor TanGownsAnoosr.Hecangetanynumberyoumay wont. 'M
WASH|NGTON'SINAUGURATIONCHAIR.
Tusoldarm-chairinwliichWashingtonwasin
auguratedthefirstPrcsklentof theUnitedStates

is nowinthepossessionofMrs.WaddellofNew
York.Herhusband,nowdead,wasprivatesecre
tarytoGeneralJackson,in whichcapacityhe
servedformanyyearssuccessfully,andwasprom
inentinandaboutWashingtoninthosedays.The
antiquechairwasbroughtbyhimfromthecapital
andhaseversincebeeninthefamily’spossession.
It hasbeenthepractice,however,ofthefamilyto
semithechairontoWashingtonateveryPresi
dsnhalinauguration,thatfiachsuccessivePresidentmighthavetheprivilegeofreceivinghisinauguratinninthesamearm-chairin whichtheillustrious“FatherofhisCountry”receivedhis.TheauthoritiesatWashingtonhaverepeatedlyacceptcdhernfl'erof it,andhaveasfaithfullyreturnedit aftereachinauguration.Mr.Clevelandwasdeniedthishonor.As theauthoritiesatWashingtondidnotseemspeciallydesirousofusing it thisyearfortheinauguralervice,thepresentownerdidnotseeiii.topressthequestmn.andconsequentlythechairdidnottakeitsregulartrip
tothecapital.
Thechairis a largesubstantialone,cnmbrousinitsbuild,withheavyoakenarmsand a strongleatherbottom., It is oftheold-fashioneduprightbackstyle,andthewholeconstructionbetraysthefondnessoftheforefathersinrmakingfurniturefor
stzengthanddurabilityratherthanforbeautyordmpla. It is nowindeeda rareandwell-preserverelic,andalthoughit hasbeengentlyhintedmorethanonceh prominentWashingtonpeoplethat it shouldnghtlybelongtotheGovernment,andbedepositedpermanentlyintheWhiteHouse,it is stillpossessedbyMrs.Waddell,whohastakensuchjealousandmentorionscareofit.

‘W
A STRONGCIGAR.

“Don’tcareiildo,stranger.Thanks.Strong?
Yes; tollable.StrongestcigarI eversmoked?
[PuiT,puff] Notain’t.[Pui’l’,puili]Notby a

longshot.WhatwasthestrongestcigarI ever
smoked? Well,I'll tellyou.It wassostrongthat

it knockedsomeofmyteethout.Youdon’tbe
lieveit? Waittill youheartheparticulars.lt

waswaybackin’65. I waswiththeArmvoi thePotomac,andwewereclosin’uponLee in Rich
mond.I wasonpicketdutyonenightwhenI got
tohankerin’for a cigar.“ ltwasaginorderstosmokeonthepicketline,
butIcouldn‘tstand it

,

andsoI diveddowninto
the-trenchandlit myweed.ThenI returnedtomybeat,puffingaway,happyascouldbe. it was

a verydarknight,an‘everythingquiet,an‘I wasjustilattcrin’myselfthattherewasnodangerin asmoke,when’wish!bang!an’thatcigarofmine
wentto iecesan‘ I felt a pncklypainin my
mouth. felt,an‘ a couple0'teethweregone.Prettystrongcigarthat,eh?Loaded?No;but
therifle0’thatereJohnnyRebsharpshooterwas,
andrighthereonmycheckis wheretheballcumout.hi"theashhadn'tfelloilthatcigarI would
havetwomoreteethinmyheadto-day.”

-——o+o-_
CHUM8.

TssWestchesterViH¢igeRecordsaysthata lady
recentlytookintoherhouseaspetsa youngcat
andanorphanedchick,thelatteronlya fcwweeks
old.whiletheformeris nearlyfullgrown.While

it is notusuallythesafestthingintheworldto
leaveanunprotectedlittlechickenin tooclose
quarterswitha cat,thecaseproveddifferentwith
regardtothisparticularchickenandcat,bothhav
ingforsomereasontakena wonderfullikingto
eachother,anddecidedonbeing“playmates,”as
itwere.Thecatledoifin thematteroimaking
advancementsbynowandthencatchingupthe
littlechickin itspawsandrollingoverthefloor
withit,ortappingit gentlywithitspaws,as it

ranaboutthefloor,toallofwinchthelittlebird
madenoobjection,sothatnowit is notonlycom
monpast1meforthetwotoengagein lon rnmps
ofthatdescriptiontogether,butthelittechick
thinksnothingofroostingonthecat’sbackoren
'oyingthewarmthofitsfur,whenit wantstorest,

y huggingupclosetoitsbody.Altogetlwrthe
strangecompanionsiurnishmuchamusementfor
thehouseholdandshowanalfectlonforeachother
that is quiteremarkable.—w

THUNDERRODS.
“Wr:u.,"admittedtheagent,“I thinkmyself
thatthunderis themoredangerousofthetwo.
Whatyouwantis thunderrods.”
“Haveyougotthunderrods? ”
“Oh.yes;thebrass-tippedrodsareforlight
ningandnirklc-platedforthunder; butthelatter
costsa littlemore.““ I guessyoucanputup a fewofthemtlmnrlv|'
rods.ldon‘tmind||:|_\'i|1g:\ littlerxfr_vsolongasI feelsafe."
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REST.
Lovncamefloatingo'erthewatersoflife'scalmun
tronbledscat.Flashinginthemorningsunlight;"Rise,"Hesaid,"andfollownae."~"Lord,"I cried,"theflowersThougavest,theyareclaimingallmycare.Love,I cannotriseandleavethem,neverflowers
werehalfsofair."

Thenthedecoyfreshnessvanished,andthefierce,unpit_vingheat
Smoteuponmytenderblossoms;laidthemdyingatmyfeet.
Lovecamenearme,intheshadowsoftheevening,
coldandgray,"Letthedeadtheirowndeadbury.Rise,"Hesaid,"andcomeaway."

"Lord,"I cried,"yetstilltherelingerstherichper
fume.oft.heirbreath.Thoughmyiiowcrswerefairinliving,theyaresweeter
stillindeath."

Andtheeveningsha(I0\\'Bdeepenedtotheblackness
ofthenight,And,thedarknessgentlypiercing,camea rayof
Love'sownlight.

“Lord_"I cried,"oh,takemyblossoms,takemy\venrin(-ssandpain;
Takemylonelinessandlonging,onlygivemepeaceagain"
Thenliedrewmo—oh,howgentle—totheshelterof
Hisbreast.

"Child"Hesaid,“I takethysorrow;thoushalt
havethyperfectrest."

StillI haveit,passingonwardthrougha.scene,eachstepmorefair;
AllmyjoyinHimisspringing,allmygladnessHe
dothshare

Andthoughgently,daysunfoldingsometimespain
andsorrowbring,

YettheHandthatgivesthemtomefirstdothrob
themoftheirsting.

-—ooo
A NEWAMERICANEDEN.

Tm-zasisamanherefromGeorgiaburdenedwith
schcmcsformakinghisregionprosperous.He
ownslandbythethousandacres,andthinksthat
if hecanpersuadeimmigrantfarmerstobuyof
himitwillbetotheireverlastingprosperity,and
helphimalongintheworld,besidedoinga little
forhisState.Hedoubtsnotthathismotivesare
patriotic.. P
“ThepeopleofGeorgia,"hesays,“don’tbother
theirheadsaboutimmigration.l"orei.-gnersmay
comethereiftheywantto,butthey’vegottocome
withoutbegging.‘Wedon'tmindtheircomingif
they'llsettleamongusandlcarnourways,butwei
don'tuant‘cmincolonies,bringingtheirsocial
ismandcommunismandtheirotherismswith
themtodestroythepeaceofourState.(livezusimmigration,butnotcolonization.’'l‘hat’sthe
waytheytalk,andthat'swhywe‘vehadnoagent
heretoturnforeignersdownourway.”" ‘-'\’hatinducementshaveyoutooffertofarm
ers?”
".\'othingextr'ornary,I reckon.
theEdenofAmerica.That'sall.
thatcanbeatitforcrops."“i,'o|'ll—?9’ -
“Onenundredandthirtybushelsto
Plantill Aprilandgatherin November.One
ploughing,nohocing.Foddertillyoucan'trest.
Havetopullitfromhorseback.Why‘?Stalksso
highyoucantreachtothetop.There'sonlyone
troublewithgrowingcorninGeorgia:youdon‘t
havecnonghnubbinstofeedyoursteers.”“.\'ubbinsforsteers?”“That'swhat'sthematter.Thecarsaresobig
thata steercan'tget‘emin hismonth.See‘?
You‘vegottochop'emup,andthattakestime."“Doyougrowpotatoes?""Swcct?No.Theygrowthemselves.
give‘emhallachance.

blyregiou’s
Ain'tnoplace

theacre.

Wejust
Runafurrowinthesand,

dropinyourseed,coverit withyourfootasyou
goalong.andleavethecroptoitself.it grows
summerandwinter,andyounccdn’teverdigitfor
ayearortwo.Ofcourse,byandbyethe'taters
gettoobigtohegood.At eighteenmonthsold
halfaonemakesamealfortenpersons.”“ Anyturnips?”“A few.it don’ttakemanytodous. We
dn.r<-n'tsowtheseedasyour.\'orthernfarmersdo.
Wecln-ckoff‘theturnippatchlikeachess-board,
makingthecornerseightfeetapart,so‘thattheturnipswon'tcrowd.itwon’tdotohaveturnips
toothick.Howlargedotheygrow?Well,lhad
fourtccnmerinosheep,finefellowstheywere,and
I usedtofold'emeverynightforfearofdogs.One
daythreeofthebiggestweremissi_n.andthe
wholefarmturnedouttofindthem.\’e hunted
for‘emfortwodays,killedseventeendogsonsus
picion,andgaveupthesearch.ThenextdayI
foundthethreeinsideofoneofmyturnips.You
seetheyhadjumpedintotheturnippatchand
eatentheirwarightintooneofthevegetables.”“ ilowcond youfeedsuchtlnngstoyour
stock'?"’“Oh,wehavetochop’emup.
footcross-outsawonmine.”“Howabout.pumpkins'.'_"“Punkins?Theyfairlysweat,theygrowso
fast.Thereain'tnoprettiermusicthanthesound
ofgrowingpunkins.Bestscarecrowintheworld,
sclf-acting.(‘rowsandblackbirdsworrieduslots
untilI madethediscovery.Plantonein your
raspberrypatchandthebirdswon’tcomearound.
Why?Thegrowingpainsandthegroansofthe
punkinfrighten'emaway.EverhearofPunkin
VineCreek?Cotitsnamefroma punkinvine.
YearsagowhentheClicrokcelndianslivedin
NorthGeorgia,theywantedsomesortofa bridge
acrossthecreek.Therewasn'tatreearound,and
theydnln’tknowwhattodo. Anoldsettlersaid
he'dfixit. Heplanteda punkinseednearthe
bank,andwhenthevineoegantogrowbetrained
itinthedirectionofthewater.in afewdaysit
grewacrosstotheotherbank,andboreabigpun
kinonthatside,whichhelditsotheIndianscould
cross.Anyoldfarmerdowntherc’lltellyouthat
story.FromwhatWeseenofpunkinsI readily
believeit.” ~“ isyoursagoodfruitcountr? Anyapples?”
“lIore’nweknowwhatto o with.I turned
allmyhogsandmyneighborsintomyorchardthe
otherdaytoseeif theycouldn’tridmeofa few
bushelsofthefruit.Theydidn’tdomuchgood.
I drovethroughthenextdaywitha horseand
buggy.Theapplesweresothickonthe round
thattherewasa regularsluiceofciderfolowing
mewhereverI went.Mashedout,vouknow,by
thewheelsandthehorse'shoofs.That’llgiveyou
someideaofourfruitcrops.Anythingelseyou’d
liketoknow‘?"“ isitalllikewhatyou'vebeentellinme”“ Everymanforhimself,youknow.I'mtalking
formyownregion.I haven’ttraveledmuch.”“Doyou"It'll"tosay—’’“Youngman,I haven'tgottimetogointode
tails.Doyou_wanttogotoGeorgia?Comedown
andstartanewspaper.”

lust:afifteen

I;

l

l

4‘-—
“l’dstarvetodeath."
"Noyouwon’t.I'll chipinabushelof"taters
andI reckontheneighbors‘llthrowinapunkinor
two.Say.canyoutellmewherel’ll findsome
boilerorkettleworks?Iwanttogiveanorderfor
akettletwentyfeetacrossthemouthandsixteen
feetdeep.”“
My! Whatintheworldwillyoudowithsuchakette?”“Boilmyturnipsinit.”
-—-_w
TRUECOURTESY.

AB1-IAI.-"l‘1l'-‘ULfactonthissubjectis relatedofa
a distmguishedclergyman.Ononeoccasiona
humble,worthymanwhohadbefriendedthe
clergymaninearlylife,calledtoseehim,andwas
invitedtothefamilytable.Hebegantoeatwith
hisknife,ashehadbeenaccustomed,andthe
youngerpeoplesmiled.Theclergymanlooked
rounduponthemasif tosay: “Stopthat!” and
atoncehimselfbegantoeatwithhisknife,anddid
sototheendofthemeal.Afterdinneroneofthe
childrenaskedhimwhyhedidso. Theclergyman
replied: “ it iswellenoughforustoobservethe
etiquetteoftheday;butit isfarmoreimportant
toavoidinsultingpeople.I wantedmyoldfriend
toenjoyhisdinner,whichhecouldnothavedone
if hehadseenyoulaughingathim.Heisaccus
tomedtouseinsknife,anditwouldbequitedifli
cnltforhimtousetheforkinstead.”Thatwas
genuinepoliteness.Theworldwouldbehappier
andbetterifthereweremoreofit.

Q‘.
ACOMPROMISINGOCCURRENCE.

B1-ZNPI-‘.lll.F'.\'Pooas,afterdescribinga longand
excitinggameofcardsbetweenHenryClayanda,
friendoneSaturdaynight,continues: -
“ClaywenttohisroomthatSundaymorning,
shortlyafterdaylight,togotobed.Buthetooka
suddenresolutiontogotoAlexandriaanyhowand
keephischurchengagement.Hewentinthecar
riageofafriend.Quiteacrowdfollowedhimwhen
hewentouttogetinhiscarriage.Therea num
berofpeoplewerepresentedtoMr.(‘lay,among
themtherectorofthechurch.Thestorywasthat
whilehewastalkingtothereverendgentleman
Clayputhishandinhispockettopullouthis
handkerchief,andindoingthisapackofcardswas
suddenlyspilledontheground.(‘laywasnotthe
leastabashed,butdeliberatelygatheredupthe
cards,replacedtheminhis ockct.andremarked
totheministerandothersw10werestandingthere
thatafriendhadputthecardsin hispocketasa
practicaljoke.” ‘

-——Mo-~——- l
ADIFFICULTPROBLEM.

Mas.BLANKisa ratheryoungwomanwitha
ratheragedhusband,saysTecas.\'{ffings.Heisascientist,whospendsmostofhistimeinobtuse
speculation,althoughtheneighborssayheiscom
pelledtodomostoftheworkaboutthehouse.
Thisviewofthecasewasrecentlystrengthenedby
whataladyvisitorsaw.Thewifeofthescientist
wasathomeandgreetedthevisitorcordially,who
responded:“Howdoyoudo? I amgladtoseeyoulooking
sowell.Andhowisyourhusband?”“Heisquitewell.”repliedthewifeofthescien
tist. “ lie is in hisstudio,engagedin solving
somediflicultmathematicalproblems.”

r

Justatthismomentthevoiceofthescientistwas
heardfromthekitchen:“ I’vegotthroughgrindingcoffee.WhatshallI
donext?” L M
_ THEWONDERSOFPAPER.
AccosnmotoI)ioLewisit appearsthatatthe
MelbourneExhibitiontherewasacompletedwell
ing-housemadeentirelyofpaperandfurnished
withthesamematerial.Therewerepaperwalls,roofs,ceilings,fioorings,joistsandstairways.
Therewerepapercarpets,bedding,chairs.sofas
andlamps.Therewerepaperfrying-pans.and
eventhestovesin whichbrightfireswerecon
stantlyburningdaily,wereof palriermache.
Whenthefabricatorofthismansiongavea ban
quet,thetable-cloths.napkins,plates,cupsandsaucers,tumblers,bottles,andeventheknives
andforkswerelikewisemadeofpaper.

40+
HOWTHEYGOFISHING.

(iENTLEMANtogrocer—“TwogallonsSantaCruz,
onegallonOldTom,twogallonsMarylandclub,
fourdozenPommerySec,fourdozenMilwaukee
amlsixboxesReinaVics.”
(1rocer—“Yes,sir. Thatall,sir?”
Gcntleman—“Er—dovoukeepfishingtackle?”
Grocer—“Yes,sir,fullline,sir.”
(lentleman—“Putinacoupleoffishhooks.”

-_

§*_-
EXCdANGES.

n- WIcannotinsertexchangesoffirearms.birds’egs.ordangerouschemicals.Thepublishersreservetheriirhtofusingtheirdiscretioninthepublicationofanycxc.han_ue.Exchangesmustbemadeasiricfaspossibleandfewinnumber.Wecannotinsertallthatcomeinifonepart’sendsthemoftencrthanonceortwiceayear.Donotasustoinsert.noticeofexchangeofworthlessarticles,orthosethatshouldpropperlyappearintheadvertisingcolumns.
Jas.W.Shettel,York,Pa.Minerals.postmarksandtagsforminerals,Indianrelicsandothercuriosities.,
Jno.M. Perkins,Dmariscotta,Me. Vols.LY.
(bound)andL\'I.(sewed)oftheI'oufh'sC'mnpam'onforaprintingpressandoutfit. .
WillieJames,86WillametteBt..Eugene,Ogn.Vols.
1.andII.ofTHEGormssAnoosvforthe"Whispering
Pine" series.Booksforbooks.
StewardL.B.Kinzcr,Renovo,Penn.Vol.V.GoldenDays,complete,unbound,andingoodorder,forVol.
I.orII.ofTm:GonmcsAnoosr.
FrankO.Eddy,Bristol,Wis.Vol.LV (twoNos.missing)and45Nos.ofVol.LVI.oftheI'outh’sCompamrmforthelast30Nos.ofVol.II.ofTm;(lonnss
Aaoosx. '
J. W.Davis,Petroleum,W."a. “TheBackwoods
man;or,TalesoftheBorder,"byW.W.Spooner,forVol.I.orII. oftheI'ouUi’sConvpanion,orVol.III.orIV.ofGoldenDays.
C.D.l“CFflI‘lBIld,Box107,Waukan,Wis.Tm:GonnENAaoosv,Vols.I andII.,and20Nos.ofVol.III.,aVol.oftheYouth‘;Compom'mz,apairofhalfclubskates,andsevenbooksbypopularjuvenileauthors,
foraboy'ssaddle.
FremontMarlatt,Milton,Ind.Amagiclanternwithframe,screen,and-13slides,Tn:-:GonnxsAnoomr,
otherpapersandbooks,thelotworth$20.00,forasil
verAmericanwatch.OrpartoftheaboveforaWaterbury.Thewatchesmustbeinperfectrunning
order. \

tionofacordofpine-woodsubjectedtointenseheat'
in sealedretortsarefifteengallonsofturpentine,i

CORRESPONDENCE.
G.S.,Bu1l‘alo,N.Y. Foroflicialandcompletein
formationabouttheSt.Mary'saddresstheSecretaryof
theBoardofEducation,N.Y.City.
C.H.'I‘.,Niobrara,Neb.Munson‘sPhonographyis
themostpopularworkonshorthand.It isusedby
morereportersthananyother.Wecanfurnishittoyoufor$2.00,postpaid.
W.'B. WestPoint,Va.Cathaywasthenameby
whichChinawasknowntotheearlyexplorers.This
wasthelandColumbushopedtoreachwhenhesailed
outintotheAtlanticin1492.
G.N.B.,Palmer,Ill. Kangaroosarehuntedfor
theirflesh,whichisdelicatetoeat,andfortheirskins,fromwhichglovesandshoesaremade.They
cancoveraboutarodateachleap.
R.L.H.,Eastwood,Ky.Wehaveanauthoritative
andpopularworkonetiquettewhichwewillsendpostpaidfor$1.40;also,anexcellentbookofhigh
classoratoricalselections,post-paid,$1.65.
J. M.P.,Damariscotta.Me.1.Theright-handedmangraspsthespadeclosetothebladewithhisrighthand;2.Peck&Snyder,NassauSt.,NewYork;4.Everythingfromthealphabettogeometry.
W.,Brooklyn,Iowa.Itiscustomary,inapplyingfor
apatent,toemployaregularpatentsolicitor,who,knowingalltheropes,makesallnecessarysearches
andperformsalltheroutine,whichyouwouldfind
mostembarrassing,ifnotimpossible. I
W.F.B.,Chesterville,O. Thenumberofmenin
theUnionarmyduringtherebellionwereover2,000,
000.IntheConfederateservice,nearly500,000.The
lossesinbattle,inprison,andofdiseasewere,onthe
oneside279,376,and133,821ontheother.
J.W.8.,York,Pa. 1.SerpentineisfoundinthegneisscountryofPennsylvania,intheneighborhood
ofPhmnixville,Lebanon,andPhiladelphia,allinthe
southwestpartoftheState.2.ThefirstlivesinMas
sachusetts; theremainingtwo,inNewYork.
A.F.M.,Philadelphia,Pa.Theexchangecolumn
-isfortheuseofsubscribers,freeofcharge,whentheywishforsomethingnoteasilyboughtorother
wiseprocured.Nocashoffersarepublished,nordo
weaidasubscriberwhoismerelylookingaroundforanythinghecanget.
P.V.B.,Weston,Vt. Theproductsofthedistilla

eightygallonsofpine-woodoil,fiftybushelsofcharcoal,andonehundredandfiftygallonsofwoodvinegar,besidesaquantityofinflammablegasandvege
tableasphaltum.
H.J. M.,MoundCity,M0.Thereasonthatcornpopsisthis:Whenpopcornisgraduallyheated,and
sohotthattheoilinsidethekernelturnstogas,thegascannotescapethroughthehull.sothatwhenthe
interiorpressureisstrongenoughitburststhegrain,
andtheexplosionissoviolentthatitshattersitinthe
mostcuriousmanner.

-_____-‘..‘__.___
‘ PUZZLEDOMNO.142

CONDUCTEI)BYBOCHELQE.
ORIGINALcontributionsaresolicitedforthisdepart
ment.Writeononesideofthepaperosnr,andapart
fromallothercommunications.Whenwordsnotin
WebsterorLippincottareused,authorityforthe
samemustbecited,andwordsobsoleteorraremust
besotagged.ItemsofinterestrelatingtoPuzzledom
willbegladlyreceived.Address“PuzzleEditor,"
Tar.GownsAnoosr,81WarrenStreet,NewYorkCity.I
ANSWERSTOPUZZLESINNO.137.
No.1.Moppet. No.3.Heptaglot.
No.2. No.4.
8 LSIS CAT
CELLE CAMELCARVIST CAMBREL
SERPENTED .CAMPS'l‘()0LSILVERGRAINLAMBSKINNET
SLINGCART TERTIATED
ESTRAYS LEONTES
TEARS LONESl)IT LED
N T

No.5.Tip-top. No.7 Barracoon
No.6.
M
HAA
DELLS
SEGALAS
DESECATED
HEGEMONICAL
MALACOSTRACANALLANTOINESSATIRISTS
SECANTS
DACES
LAB
N

No.9.Pantry.
No.8. No.10.
S R
SAM MUD
CANAR CORED
CENTRES CANILES
SANTAGATA MONADICAL
SANTAHELENA RI‘-RIDECANAL
MARGERIDE DF.LlCA'[‘ES
REALIZE DECATUR
STEDE SANER
ANE LAS
A L

AnswerstoPuzzlesinNo.137werereceivedasfol
lows:JoMullins,Jarep,MaudLynnandA.Solver
sentcompletelists;BostonBoy,Tantrums,andF.
Aitchell0;PearlltcxFord,andK.'1‘.Did8;NorthStar,Elbert,EdWardandMinnie,6;Gt'()\'£t].,Bolis
andSenrab5;DamonandSamDilliug-I;St.Elmo,
WillieWildwaveandFlorence3;JayEss.BlackRaven,
Doc.Jr._MaryB.Elliott,Cohannct,Delmonte,HappyThought,andByruchc,2; Axul,Enid,Lily,E.R.Nest,andBeechNut,1. Total,35.

PmzzsWon.
JoMullins,Complete;Anoosr,6months.Boy,BestIncomplete:Anoosy,3months.SingleSolution:No.1,HappyThought;No.6,Jarep;
No.7,Florence;No.10,MaryB.Elliott.

Boston

Coi~rrmnU'riossAccnmn.
D.O.Ntrrr.1Square,2Pentagons:En.WARD,1Pentagon;BOL1s,1Ilcxagon,1Anagram:JARI-IP,1I)iamond,1Pentagon; BasesNU'i'1‘,1Pentagon:U.BET,
1Charade;Bonn:-:o,1Square;'l‘aanza,1Charade,1QuintupleletterEnigma.

NEWPUZZLES.
N0.1. Somuut.

1.Certaindoctrinesofmorality;2. lapsofItaly;
3.Onewhomasks;4.CountyofTexas;5.Notches;
6.Escapes(Worc.);7.Marsh)’.BronxLass,la. 0.U.Rmus.

No.2. Nvusmcsn
1,2,3.4,acertainfish;4,5,6,tostuff;7,8,9,10,anornamentofgold.Whole.abuffoon.NewYear;Crrv. Janus.

No.3. SQUARE.
1.Acontrivancefortheescapeoffoulairfromsewers;2.Torepeat:3.Toheal;4.Mason'stools;5.AtownofSaberno,Italy;6.Adramaticrepresentation;7.Individuals.BBOOKVILLI-3,PA. A.P.Rrrrsn.
No.4. NumcmeanENIGMA.
At123I plainlysee
Areposerswhoallriddlesree,4,567891011
1to9isgladlygiven.
ButshouldI speakinunknownGreek,Good12to15,heedmyfreak.Completemustbedescriptionfree,Ofhowthispuzzlecametome.Cawros,ILL. Tnasu.
No.5. DIAMOND.

i 1.Aletterofthegamut;2.A treevaluedforitstimber;8.Animated:4.Personaemployedtoextinguishconflagrations;5.Homes;6.Quilhfeathers;7.Scripturepropernames(Donnycs.);8.Nobs(()m.,butaflcrByron);9.Aletternotinthegamut.Lnnsmmo,Va. NamPoursKer.

No.6. Cameron.
TotalisthegirlI woo,
Goldenhair,andeyesofblue,
Rosebudlips,thataresosweet,
Oh.howmineherslongtomeet.ForherfirstI willentreat,Andif I meetwithdefeat,
I willcourtlastotherlass,
Andletherfrommemorypass.Krsm-:'r,Tans. U.BET.
No.7. GEOGRAPHICALDIAMOND.
(T0"Mack.")

1.In NewJersey;2.A townofIndia,Azimghurdistrict;3.AvillageofAbyssinia;4.Astationofthe,Pennsylvaniarailroad; 5.AtownofIndia; 6.ApostFvillageofColumbiaCo.,Oregon;7.Apostofilceof
!CassCo.,Missouri; 8.Thenameofseveralvillagesin'France;9.InJerusalem. '
NswYonxCrrv. Asosxmx.

No.8. Csaaanx.
Apartiallyvitrifiedbrick,ExpressedinthreelettersmayaidThesolver,fromWebstertopick
Outfirslofthiseasy(-harade.Andthreelettersnu!willexpress"Ahaunt,"or“aplaceofresort."Thetotal,if rightlyyouguess,“Thechorus" toRochellereport.WAsHmG'roN,D.C. N119.

i No.9. Socxas.
(To“Doc.Jr.")

1.A townofDalmatia:2.Aperformer(Olm);8.Noisytalkers;4.Toanimate; 5.Linedwithbrick;6.Akindofroundel; 7.Dutch-gold.OLNEY,ILL. BnacxRaven.

No.10.Asaonxu.
0,HEABTFELTsunnzss,srnx.\'or.1.vHUGE,
Thatcanencompassthustheearth,

I AndbidallnationsemblemsshowInhonorofahero'sworth.
TheNorth,theSouth,theEast,theWest,
Inreverencebowdownthehead,
Inperfectunison.tomourn \Thecountry'smostillustriousdead.Rurnanronn,N.J. Bous.

H
No.11.Sqnans.
(To“BostonBoy.")

1.A towninNaples;2.Discloses;3.Larders;4.Torestrainwithinthelimit;5 Oneofa sector
branchofMontanists; 6.'1‘oenactasecondtime; 7.
Yields.
CABINCams,Ann.. Hnnmr.

No.12.CHAIIADE.
APICTURE.

Shewatchesfromthelittlegate,
Thedustyroad,withtendereyes,
Theroadthat]f3€lilS_/il'.i‘ltown,'tislate
Thelightisfadingfromtheskies,
Thesoundsofeveningchurchbellsrise}AndfloattoInst-asweetrefrain.
Theshadowsfall,butlightne'erdies
Withinahomewherelightdothreign.
Lastheartwithhappinesselate.l~‘1nlcurbimpatience.hardshetries.Whenhencrlshome—-herknightlymateHowquicklyeachgladhourflies,
Lastheartinunisonreflies,Uponthesongbird‘sgoofnightstrain,
Fornaughtofpainordiscordlies

7 Withinahomewherelovedothreign.
’Tisnotamansion,richandgreat,

A ’Tisbutacottagesmallinsize,
But’neathitsroofakindlyfate
Makesweetcontentandjoytheties
ThatbindtheirheartscompIclr—tl.lt3prize

l Ofwealth,perhapstheycouldnotgain,
Butstillisheardnomournfulsighs.
Withinahomewherelovedothreign.

L'ENVOY.
Ahi friends,indeed‘tienosurprise,
Thatprudentcounselissovain,
Fortheyarehappy_ifnotwise

‘ Withinahomewherelovedothreign.BUFFALO,N.Y. Ilhnmon.

Answers,solversandprize-winnersinfiveweeks.
Forthefirstcomplclclistofsolutions,THEAnoosrsix
months.Forthebestincompletelist,threemonths.
PrizesforSingleSoIuh'on.s—ForNo.8,5,9,3!‘11,asilverdime.ForNo.2,4,10,or12,20c.instamps.
PrizesforCont:-|'lmti(nis—-Forthebestbatchoffourflats,a copyofShakespeare'scompleteworks;for
secondbestbatchoffour,flats,adollarbook;for
thirdbest,analbum.

Cnxr.
No.8,Diamond,byHAZE,provedthehardestpuzzle
inNo.137,onlythefourwhosentcompletelistshaving
solvedit,whilethe13-letterDiamondbyMvrnore
ceived8sols.HAPPYTnovosrwillpleaseacceptour
thanksforsolutions.Theywereasurprisetous,aspcrchancetheprizetheywinmaybetoher.We
willsuggestthat20c.is stampswillpaythepostage
onseverallistsofsolutions,besidesthatlargebatch
offlatswearewaitingtoreceive.'i‘zmm-zsr,yourso
lutionstoNo.136cametoolate.Theformpuzzles
aretoosmall,andthecharadesnotuptostandard.
Donotletthisdiscourageyon:perseverewithforms,
andyouwillsoonbeabletomakethemlargeandgood.BoassoiswelcomedtoPnzzledom,andhissquarewillappearnextweek.ALPHAisabouttostart
adept.inthe1’ictorialPressofMonroe,Ohio,andde
sirescons.AddressCharlesS.Fettis,806Constance,St.,NewOrleans,La. MYsF.LP,whatis thematter
withyouandyour"DauntlessKrewe."Braceup,
oldboy,andsendsolutionseveryweek.DonotforgettheformprizesofferedinNo.141.Readprizeoffer
l forflatsinthisnumber. BOCHELLL




