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FACING PERIL.
A TALE OF THE COAL MINES.

ByG.A.nnsrv.

CHAPTERI.
A nowof brick-builthouseswithslate
roofs,attheedgeof alargeminingvillagein
Stafiordshire.The housesaredingyand
colorless,andwithoutreliefofanykind, So
arethosein thenextrow,soin thestreetbe
yond,and throughoutthe wholevillage.
Thereisadrearymonotonyabouttheplace,
andif somegiantcouldcomeandpickupall
therowsof houses,andchangetheirplaces
onewithanother,it isaquestionwhetherthe
men,nowawayatwork,wouldnoticeany
differencewhateveruntil theyenteredthe
house,standingin theplaceof thatwhich
theyhadleft in ‘themorning.Thereis a
church,anda vicaragehalfhiddenawayin
thetreesin its prettyold-fashionedgarden;
therearetwoor threesmallred-brickdis
sentingchapels,andthedoctor'shouse,with
a brightbrassknockeranda plateon the
door. Therearenootherbuildingsabove
theaverage;andit needsnotthehighchim
peys,andengine-houseswithwindinggear,
dottingthesurroundingcountry,to notify
thefactthatStokebridgeisaminingvillage.
It is earlyin theafternoon,andmanyof
thewomencometothedoors,andlookcuri
ouslyaftera miner,who,in his working
clothes,andblackwithcoaldust,walksrap
- idly towardshishouse,withhisheadbent
down,andhis thickfelthatslouchedover
hiseyes.
“It's Bill‘Vaughan.’"“Whatbringshimupatthishour?”“Summitwrong,I'll bebound.”
Bill Hadenstoppedat thedoorof his

Haden,he works at the

_ housein therowfirstspokenof,liftedthelatch,andwentin. Hewalkedalonga nar
rowpassageintothebackroom.Hiswife,
whowasstandingatthewashingtub,turned
roundwitha surprisedexclamation,anda
bulldogwithhalfa dozenroundtumbling
puppiesscramblingoutof a basketbythe
fire,rushedtomeethim.“Whatis it, Bill? what‘sbroughtthee
homebeforetime?"
ForamomentBill Hadendidnotanswer,
butstooped,and,asif itweremechanically,
liftedthedog,andstrokedhishead.“There'sbloodonthyhands,Bill.
bewrongwith‘ee?”" It baintnoneof mine,lass,"theman
said,in anunsteadyvoice.“ It beJack's.
Hebegone."“'NotJackSimpson?”“Ay,JackSimpson;themateI he‘worked
witheversincewewerebuttiestogether.A
falljustcameasweworkedsidebysidein
thestall,andit brokehis neck,andhe's
dead.”
Thewomandroppedintoa chair,threw
herapronoverherhead,andcriedaloud,
partlyat thelossof herhusband'smate,
artlyatthethoughtofthenarrowescapehe
adhimselfhad.“Now,lass,"herhusbandsaid,“therebe
no timeto lose. It befor theetogoand
breakit tohiswife. I ha‘comestraighton,
apurpose.I thawttodoit,butI feellikea
galmyself,andit hadbestbetoldherbyan
otherwoman."
JaneHadentookherapronfromherface.“Oh,Bill,howcanI doit,andsheill, and
withatwomonthbaby? I misdoubtmeit
willkillher."“Thou’stgottodoit,"Bill said,doggedlv,“andthou'dbestbequickaboutit ; it \\-‘on't
bemanyminutesaforetheybringhimin."
WhenBill spokein thatway,his wife
knew,asHesaid,thatshe'dgottodo it

,

and
withouta wordsheroseandwentout,while
herhusbandstoodstaringintothefire,and
stillputtingthebulldoginhisarms. A tear
fallingonhishandstartledhim.Hedropped
thedogandgaveit a kick,passedhissleeve
acrosshiseyes,andsaid,angrily:

“Blestif I bainta cryinglikeagal.Who'd

a thawtit? Well,well,pooroldJack!he
was9.goodmate,too"_andBill Hadenpro
ceededtolighthispipe.
SlowlyandreluctantlyMrs.Hadenpassed
alongtherow. Thesaderrandonwhichshewasgoingwasonethathasoftento bedis
chargedin a largecollieryvillage.Thewo
menwhohadseenBill goin werestillat
theirdoors,andhadbeenjoinedby others.
Thenewsthathehadcomeinatthisunusual
hourhadpassedaboutquickly,andtherewas

What
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a generalfeelingof uneasinessamongthe
women,allof whomhadhusbandsor rela
tivesbelowground.When,therefore,Jane
Hadencameoutwithsignsof tearsonher
cheeks,herneihborsoneithersideat once
assailedherwit questions.
“JackSimpson'skilledbyafall,"shesaid,
“and I ha’gottobreak it tohiswife."
Rapidlythenewsspreadalongtherow,
fromdoortodoor,andfromgroupto oup.
Thefirstfeelingwaseverywhereone0 relief
that it wasnottheirturnthistime;thenthere
wasa chorusofpityforthewidow.“ It will
0hardwithher,"wasthegeneralverdict.
henthelittlegroupsbrokeup,andwent
backtotheirworkof gettingreadyfor the
returnoftheirhusbandsfromthepitatfour
o'clock.Oneortwoonly,of thosemostin
timatewith the Simpsons,followedJane
Hadenslowlydownthestreetto thedoorof
theirhouse,andtookupa positiona short
distanceofi,talkingquietlytogether,incase
theymightbewant
ed,andwiththein
tentionof goingin
afterthenewswas
broken,tohelpcom
fortthewidow,and
tomakewhatprep
arationswereneed

“rnn'sAsmears,JACK."

edforthelastincomingof thelatemaster
of thehouse.It wasbutaminuteor two
thattheyhadtopause,for thedooropened
again,andJane Hadenbeckonedthemto
comein. ‘

It had,asthegossipshadpredicted,gone
hardwiththeyoungwidow.Shewassitting
beforethefirewhenJaneentered,working
androckingthecradlebesidewithherfoot.
At thesightof hervisitor'spaleface,and
tear-stainedcheeks,andquiveringlips,she
haddroppedherworkandstoodup,with a

terriblepresentimentofevil—w1ththatdread
whichis neveraltogetherabsentfromthe
mindof a collier'swife. Shedidnotspeak,
butstoodwithwide-openeyesstaringather
visitor.“Mary,mypoorgirl,",Mrs.Hadenbegan.
Thatwasenough,thewholetruthburst
uponher
“Heiskilled?"shegasped.
Mrs.Hadenmadenoanswerin words,‘but
herfacewassufficientasshemadea stepfor
wardtowardstheslightfigurewhichswayed
unsteadilybeforeher. MarySimpsonmade
nosoundsaveagaspinsob,herhandwent
toherheart,andthens e fell in a headon
theground,beforeMrs.Haden,preparedas
shewas,hadtimetoclaspher.
“ThankGod,"JaneHadensaid,as she
wonttothefrontdoorandbeckonedthe
othersin,“ shehasfainted."“ Ay, I thawtasmuch,"oneofthewomen
said,“and a goodjobtoo.‘It’s alwaysbest
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sotill he is broughthome,andthingsare ofsellinghim,orswoppin
straightenedup."
BetweenthemMarySimpsonwastenderly
lifted,andcarriedupstairsandlaidon the
bedof a lodger'sroomthere.Thecradlewas
broughtup andput besideit, and then
JaneHadentookherseatbythebed,one
womanwentforthedoctor,whiletheothers
wentdowntopreparetheroombelow.In a

shorttimeallthatremainedofJackSimpson
wasbornehomeon a stretcher,ontheshould
ersofsixofhisfellow-workmen,andlaidin
thedarkenedroom.Thedoctorcameand
wentforthenexttwodays,andthenhisvis
itsceased.
It hadgonehardwithMarySimpson.She

hadpassedfromonelongfaint
ingfitintoanother,untilatlast
shelayasquietasdidJackbe
low; andthedoctor,murmur
ing“ A weakheart,poorlittle
woman;theshockwastoomuch
forher,"tookhisdearturefor

thelasttimefromthehouse. henJane
Haden,whohadnotleftherfriend'sside
eversinceshewascarriedupstairs,wrapped
thebabyin a shawl,andwenthome,a neigh
borcarryinthecradle.
WhenBil Hadencamehomefromwork,
hefoundtheroomdoneup,thetablelaidfor
tea,andthekettleonthefire. Hiswifewas
sittingby it withthebabyonherlap.
“Well, lass,"hesaid,as heenteredthe
room,“sothepoorgal‘sgone. I heardit as

I camealong.Thou’sthad a hardtwodays
on't. Hulloa!what'sthat?"“ It’sthebaby,Bill,"hiswifesaid.“Whathastbroughtun herefor?" he
asked,roughly.
JaneBadendidnotanswerdirectly,but,
standingin frontof herhusband,shere
movedthehandkerchiefwhichcoveredthe
baby'sfaceashelayonherarm.
“Look athim,Bill ; he'ssomethinglike
Jack,don'tyouseeit?"“Not a bit of it,"hesaidgruflly.“Kids
don’ttakeaftertheirfather,aspupsdo."
“I canseethelikenessquiteplain,Bill.
Now,"shewenton,layingherhandonhis
shoulder,“ I wantto keephim. Weain't
gotnoneof ourown,Bill,and I can'tbear
thethoughtofhisgoingtotheHouse."
Bill I-ladenstoodirresolute.
“I shouldn'tliketothinkof Jack'skid in
theHouse;stillhe'llbe a heapof troublein
thehouse--worsenor a dozenpups,andno
chanceofwinningaprizewithhimnohow,or
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himif hispoints
don'tturnoutright. Sti l, lass,thetrouble
willbethine,andbythetimehe'stenhe'll
begintoearnhis grubin thepit: so if thy
mindbeseton it, there‘s'nend 0

'

themat
ter. Nowlet'shavetea; I ain'thad a meal
fitfor a dogfor thelasttwodays,andJuno
ain'tgothermilkregular."
SolittleJack Simpsonbecamea member
of theHadenfamily,andhis fatherand
motherwerelaid to rest in theburying
groundonthehillsideabovethevillage.

CHAPTERII.
Anartist,sittingintheshadeundera tree,
paintingabitof rusticgateand a lanebright
withmanyhoneysuckles.Presentlyhe is
‘consciousof a movementbehindhim,and
lookinground,sees a sturdilybuilt boyof
sometenyearsof age,withanoldbulldog
lyingathisfeet,standingwatchinghim.
“Well,lad,whatareyoudoing?"“Nowtl " saidtheboy,promptly.“ I meant,"theartistsaidwith a smile,“ haveyouanythingto do? If not, I will
giveyousixpencetosit stillonthatgatefor

a unrterofanhour. I wanta figure."
heboynodded,tookhis seatwithouta

word,andremainedperfectlyquietwhilethe
artistsketchedhimin.“ Thatwilldo for the resent,"theartist
said. “ Youcancomean sitdownhereand
lookatmeatwork,if youlike; but if you
havenothingtodoforanhour,don'tgoaway,
as I shallwantyouagainpresently.Hereis
thesixpence: youwillhaveanother,if you'll
wait. What'syourname?"hewenton,as
theboythrewhimselfdownonthegrass,
withhisheadproppeduponhiselbows." Bulldog,"theladsaid,promptly; and
thencoloringup,added,“atleasttheycall
meBulldog,butmyrightnameisJackSimp
son.""And why do theycall you Bulldog,
Jack ? "
Theartisthad a sympatheticvoice,and
spokein tonesof interest,andtheladan
sweredfrankly:“Mother—thatis, myrealmother—she
diedwhenI werealittlekid,andJunohere,
shehadpupsat thetime,andtheyusedto
pretendthatshesuckledme. It ain'tlikely,
is it?" heasked,asif afterall hewasnot
quitesureof it himself. “ Schoolmaster
saysashowit'swritthattherewasoncetwo
littlerum'uns,suckledby a wolf,buthecan't
sayfor surethatit'strue. Mothersaysit's
all a lie,shefedmefromabottle.Butthey
callmeBulldogfromthat,andbecauseJuno
andmealwayswentabouttogether; and
now theycallsme so,because,"andhe
laughed,“I takeagoodlotoflickingbeforeI

givesin."“You'vebeentoschool,I suppose,Jack?"“Yes, I'vehadfiveyears’soooliug,"the
boysaid,carelessly.“Anddoyoulike it ? "
“I like it wellenough; I learntgrettyeasy,andso'scapedmanyhidings.De. says

it wascosmymotherwerea schoolmaster's
daughteraforeshemarriedmyfather,andso
learning‘sin theblood,andcomesnatural.
ButI’mdonewithschoolnow,andamgoing
downthepitnextweek."
“Whatareyougoingto dothere? You
aretooyoungforwork.'

“Oh, I shan'thavenoworktodoint’pit,
nothardwork-—justtoopenandshut a door
whenthetubsgothrough."“Youmeanthecoalwagons?"
“Ay,thetubs,"theboysaid. “ Thenina
yearor two I shallgettobeebutty,thatull
bebetterpay;then I shallhelpdadin his
stall,andatlast I shallbeonfullwages."
“Andafterthat?" theartistasked.
Theladlookedpuzzled.“Whatwill you look forwardto after
that? "“ I don‘tknowthatthere'snowtelse,"the
boysaid,“exceptsomeday I miht, per
haps—butit ain t likely—butI mig t getto
beaviewer."“Butwhydon‘tyoumakeupyourmind
tobesomethingbetterstill,Jack——amana
ger?"“What!"exclaimedtheb0 , incredulously,
“a manager,likeFenton,w 0 livesin that
bigwhitehouseonthehill! Why,he'sa
gentleman."“Jack,”theartistsaid,stoppingin his
worknow,and speakingvery earnestly,“ there'snota ladofyouragein theland,
withthechanceof being a min_er,or a me
chanic,oranartisan,whomaynot,if hesets



314 SEPT.5,1885.THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.

_thatboy

it beforehim,andgiveshiswholemindto it,
endbybeinga richmananda gentleman.If
a ladfromthefirstmakesuphismindtothree,
things_towork,tosaveandto-learn-hecan
riseintheworld.Youwon'tbeabletosaveout
ofwhatyougetatfirst,butyoucanlearnwhen
yourworkisdone.Youcanreadandstudyofan
evening.Thenwhenyougetbetterwages.save
something;when.attwenty-oneortwoyouget
man'swages,liveonlessthanhalf,andlaybythe
rest.Don’tmarrytill you'rethirty:keepaway
fromthepublichouse:work,study,steadilyandin
telligently:andbythetimeyouarethirtyyouwill
haveathousandpoundslaidby,andbefittotake
amanager'splace."“Doyoumeanthat,air?"theboyasked.
quickl'. ~
“I d

)o
,

Jack. Mycaseis somethinglikeit. My
fatherwas a villageschoolmaster.Iwentwhen
abouttwelveyearsold.as a boyin a potteryat
Burslem.Myfathertoldmeprettywellwhn.tI
havetoldyou. I determinedtotryhardatany
rate. I workedin everysparehourtoimprove
myselfgenerally.andI wentthreeeveningsa week
totheArtSchool.lliked it

,

andtlic_ma.stertold
meif I stuckatit, I mightbe a paintersomeday.

I didstickat it,andattwent'couldpaintwell
enoughtogointothatbrancho pottery.I stuck
toit,andatfive-and-twentywasgettingashigh
payasanyonein Burslem,exceptoneortwofor
eignartists. I amthirtynow. I still aintat
timesonclnna,but I amnowgettingwelknown
asanartist,andam,I hope.a_ ntleman.”“I'll doit,"theboysaid,risingslowlytohis
feetandcomingclosetotheartist.“ I'lldo it

,

sir.TheycallmeBulldog,andI'll sticktoit."
“Verywell,"theartistsaid,holdingouthis
hand; “that‘sa bargain,Jack.Now,giveme
ournameandaddress; herearemine.It'sthe
stofMayto-day.Now.perhapsit willhelpyoua

little if I writetoyouonthe1stofMayeveryyear;
andyoushallanswerme,tellingmehowyouare
gettingon,andwhetherI caninanywaygiveyou
helporadvice.Ifl don‘tgetananswerfromyou,

I shallsupposethatyouhavegottiredofit,and
haveiveuit up."“ onneedneversupposethat,sir,"theboy
said,earnestly.“ If youdon'tgetananswer,you
willknowthatI'vebeenkilledasfatherwas,in a

falloranexplosion.Thankyou,sir." Andthe
boywalkedquietlyoff’,withtheoldbulldoglazily
waddlingbehindhim.“Therearethemakingsof a manin thatboy,”
theartistsaidtohimself.“ I wishthoulil had
finishedhisfigurebeforewebegantota k about
hisplansforthefuture.I shallbeveryproudof

if heevermakesa nameforhimself.”
Aweeklater,therewasa knockoneeveninat
thedoorof theschoolmasterof theStokebndge
NationalSchool." Please,Mr.Merton,canI speaktovou?”“What,isthatyou.JackSnnpson! ” theschool
mastersaid.holdingthecandlesothatitslightfellupontheboybeforehim.“Yes.comein.m
boy."Theladfollowedhimintotheparlor.“Sitdown,Jack. Nowwhatisit? Nothingthematter
athome,I hope?"“Nosir. I wantedtoaskyoutotellmewhat
booksI oughttoread,sothat I maygrowup acleverman.”"Blessme.Jack,"Mr.Mertonsaid,“why,I

neverexpectedthisfromyou.”“No,air,but I ha‘madeupmymindtogeton,
andI meantoworklmrd.I'vebeentold,air,that

if I studyatbooksinallmysparetime,andsave
mymoney,andworkwellI maygetuphighsome
day; " andtheboylookedwi.stfull_vupin themas
t];er’sfacefor a confirmationofwhathadbeentoldim.“That’squiteright,Jack,whoevertoldyou.
Hardwork,study,thrift.andintelligencewilltake
anyladfromthebottomofthetreetothetop.And
youarequiteinearnest,Jack‘!“"Quite,sir."
Theschoolmastersatinsilencefor a littletime.“Well.myboy,for a bityoumustworkatordi
naryschoolbooks.andgeta fairgeneralknowledge,
andbecarefultoobservethewaythingsareex
pressed—thegrammar,I mean; readaloudwhen
youarealone.andtryin speakingtogetridof‘ thees’ and‘ thous.'andothermistakesofspeech.
leanlendonordinaryschoolbooks.fitforyoufor
thenextourorfiveyears,andwillalwaysex
plainanydifficultiesyoumaymeetwith.The
booksyouwillwantalterwards,[youcanbuysecondhandatWolverhamptonor inningham.But
therewillbetimetotalkaboutthathereafter.
Whattimehaveyoutostudy?Youhavegone
intotheVaughanpit,haveyounotI "“Yes,sir. I havetimeenoughallday,forI ha‘
uowttodobntjusttoopenandshuta doorwhen
thetubscomealong;butI ha’nolight.”“'I‘hetimemustseemverylongin thedarkall
day."" It doseemlon , air;and it willbewusswhen

I wanttoread,an knowI amjustwastingtime.
ButI canreada bitathomea

t nights,whendad
goesout. Itgetslighternoweveryevening,andI

shallbeabletoreadoutofdoorsontillnineo'clock
insummer.Motherwouldgiveme a candlenow
andagain;andI shouldgetonfirstrateinthepit,
buttheVaughanis a fieryvein,andtheyha‘uowtbutDaveys.’“Well,myboy,hereare a dozenbooks,which
willsuityoufor a time.Letmeknowhowyouare
gettingon; andwhenyouhavelearnedthebooks
thorouhly,letmeknow.Rememberyouwantto
learnt emthoroughly,andnotjustwellenough
to rubthroughwithoutgettingthestrap.But
don’toverdoit. Youarea ve smallboyyet,
andit is ofasmuchimportancet ratforyourfuture
lifeyoushouldgrowstronin bodyasin brain.
Soyoumustnotgiveup p ay. If youweretodo
nothingbutsit in thedark,andstudyatother
times,youwouldsoonbecomea fool.Soyoumust
givetimetoplayaswellastowork.Andremem
ber,don’tbecastdownwithdifficulties,theywill
passby;andyouaresuretofindfriendswhowill
giveyou ii hand.Thereis anoldsa-ing,‘God
helpsthosewhohelpthemselves.‘An lookhere,
Jack. I cantell onawaytomakethetimepass
morequickl' in f. 0 dark.Setyourselfsumstodo
inyourhemI.You'llfind it hardatfirst,but it

willgeteasierwithpractice.andasyou ct onl
willgiveon a bookcalled‘ MentalAritimctic,’
andyou‘lfindthereis nothingmoreusefulthan
beingabletomakecomplicatedcalculationsin
yourhead.Goodnight."
ThenextsixmonthspassedquicklywithJack
Simpson.Heroseeverymorningassoonas it was
daylight,andworkedtill it wastimetostartwith
hisfatherforthepit. Thetime,whichatfirsthad
seemedsolong,slippedbyrapidlyashemultiplied
andaddedandsubtracted,findingthathecould
dailymasterlongerhuesoffigures,whileofaneve
ningheplayedatgamesorbird's-nested,withthe
otherho a ofhisage.Fromtimetotimehewent
toMr. erton,whowasastonishedattheprogress
whichtheboywasmaking.“ I shan‘tgetonmuchforthenextsixmonths,”

Jacksaidwitha sigh,whenSeptemberbean.“I
can’tseetoreadforevenanhourbeforeI iaveto
gotowork;butthenI shallbeathome0’nights.
andshallgeta littletimewhendad'satthepublic
house.” -

Satisfiednowthattheho wasin earnest,Mr.
Merton,a féwdaysafterwar, tookoccasionswhen
Mr.Brook,theowneroftheVaughaninine,called-

inonschoolbusiness.totellhimhowoneofthe
pitboyswasstrivingtoeducatehimself.“He is reallyinearnest,Merton;it is not a mere
freak?” '
“No,Mr.Brook.theladwillsticktoit.I’msure.
HegoesbythenicknameofBulldog,andI don’t
thinkhe is badlynamed;hehasboththepluckand
thetenacityofone."
“Verywell.Merton; I amgladyouspoketome
aboutit. Iwisha fewmoreboyswouldtryand
educatethemselvesforviewersandunderground
managers:it is difficultindeedto etmenwhoare
anythingbutworkingminers.l’l makea noteof
hisname."

A fewdaysafterwardsMr.Brook.aftergoing
throughthebooks,wentovertheminewiththe
undergroundmanager.“Dothewagonsoftengetoffthemetalsalong
thisroad,Evans?”heasked,stoppingatoneof
thedoorswhichregulatetheventilation.“Prettyoften,sir: therailsarenotverytrue,
andthesleeperswantrenewing."" It wouldbeaswell if therewasanextralight
somewherehere; it wouldbehandy.This is num
berthreedoor,is it not?"“Yes,sir.”“Whois this? a newhand,is henot!"raising
hislampsoastohavea iiill lookatthelad,who
wasstandingrespectfullyinthenichein therockcutforhim.’" Yes.sir; he is thesonofabandwhowaskilled
inthepitsometenyearsago,Simison."“Ah, I remember,”Mr.Broo said.“Well,
servetheb0' a lampoutwhenhegoesdownof a

(I
t: . You'lIbecarefulwith it
,

Ind,andnotlet it

fa 2”
“Ohyes,sir,”Jacksaid,in a toneofdelight;“andplease,sir,mayI readwhenI amnot
wanted? "
“Certainlyyoumay,”hismastersaid;“only
'onmustnotneglectyourwork;” andthenMr.
rookwenton,leavingJacksooverjoyedthatfor
thatafternoonatleasthisattemptsatmentalarith
meticwereegregiousfailures.

CHAPTERIII.
I1 is Saturdayafternoon-atimeatwhichStoke
bridgeis generallylively.Themen,dinnerover,
andthegreatweeklywashingdone,generallycrowd
thepublic-houses,orplaybowlsandquoitson a

pieceofwastelandknownas“thecommon,”or
setoil‘upona spreetoBirminghamorWolver
hampton,orsitonlowwallsorotherhandy

seats,
andsmokeandtalk. Butuponthis s eciaSatur
dayafternoonnoonesettleddownto iisordinary
pursuits,butthemenstoodtalkingingroupsin
thestreet,until,asthehouroffourapproached,
therewas a generalmovetowardsthecommon.
Hither.too,camenumbersofmenfromthecolliery
villagesround,untilsomefouror fivethousand
weregatheredin frontofanold“wastetip" at
onecornerofthecommon.Presentlya groupof
someliveorsixmencameuptogether,madetheir
waythroughthethrong.andtooktheirstandon
theedgeof thetip,sometwentyfeetabovethe
crowd.Thesewerethedelegates,themensentby
theUniontopersuadethecolliersofStokebridgc
anditsneighborhoodtojoinin a generalstrike
againsta reductionofwages.
Thewomenofthevillagestandattheirdoors,
andwatchthemengooff‘tothemeeting,andthen
commenttoeachotherconcerningit.
“I ain'tnopatiencewi''em,Mrs.Haden."said
oneof a groupof

neighborswhohadgatlieredin
frontof er muse;“I don'tholdbystrikes.I

havegonethroughthreeof’cm,badnn's,besides

a scoreofsmallun‘s,andI neverknowedgood
comeon'em.IlostmylittlePeginthelast—low
fever.thedoctorcalledit

,

but it wasstarvationand
nothinmore."“ If hadmyway,"Mrs.Ilayden,said“ I’djust
wringtheheadsoff‘theydelegates.Theycome
hereand'suadesourmentogooutandelemrather
thantakea shilhnga weekless,just a glass0'beer

a day,andtheygetstheirpayandlivesincomfort,
anddnunacareuowt if usandthechilderalldies
off"together."" it's a burningshame,"anothersaid; “hereus
andthechilderwill haveto starveforweeks,
monthsmaybe,andallthehomeswillbebroken
up.andthefurniturewhichhastooksolongtoget
together,putawav,justbecausethemenwon'tdo
withoneglassofbeerlessa day.”“ TheL'nion’sthecurseofusa',"Mrs.I-laden
said.“I knowwhatit'llbe—fif'teenbob a week
forthefirstfortnight,andthentwelvefor a week,
andthanten,andtheneight,andthensix,andthen
afterwe'veclcmmedonthatfor a monthortwo.
theL'nion'llsayashowthefundsis (I ', andthe
menhadbestgotoworkontherenction.I

knowstheirivnys,andthey'reacusstouswomen.”
“Herebe’stthyJack. Hegrowsa properlad
that."“Ay,”JaneHadensaid,“he'sa goodlad,none‘

better;andasforlearning,thebooksthatboy
knowsis awesome;there'ssh»-Ivesuponshelves
on'emupstairs,andI dobelieveho’sread’umall

a dozentimes.Well,Jack,haveeecumfrommeeting?“Ay,mother;I heardthemtalknonsensetill I

wgspig}Siflkihitlttlth;anlflcorii"edkaw‘i;y.‘l"W‘ [1 WI cygo r iesrie, ac.“ A , they’llgo,likesheepthrougha gate.
Theres half a dozenorsowouldgot-otherway,
buttherestwon'tlistentothem.So,forthesake
of a shillinga week,v;e‘re

goingto
losli:
thirtyshil

lmgsaweekforperapstwentywees; so if we
winweshan‘tgetthemonewe'vethrowedaway
fortwentytimesthirtywees,_mother,any]that

mi‘1Ikei}iKelSe_ven
yearsandtweiity-weightweeks.Id tac nnpsouwasnowan:enyearso , no

verytallforhisage,butsquareandset.Hisface
wasa pleasantone,inspiteofhisclosely-cropped
hair.Helmda brightfearlesseye,anda pleasant
smile;butthesquarechin.andthefirmdeter
minedlinesofthemouthwheninrest,showedthat
hisoldappellationofBulldogstillsuitedhimdwell.Afterworingforfourearsas a gate-boyuu two
yearswiththew ons,Iiehadjustgoneintowork
withhisadoptedherinthestall,fillingthecoal
in thewagonas it wasgotdown.helpingtodrive
thewedges,andattimestousethebpick.A

; the
etters—asthecolliemworkingat ringingown

%
h
e

coalarecallcd—arepaidbvtheton,manyof
themenhavea strongladworkingwiththemas
assistant.“ is t’ dadlikebe~toathomesoon,Jack?"Mrs.
Hadenasked,asshefollowedhimintothehouse.
"Notbe,mother.Theyrettywellallwillbe
gettingthemselvesinorderorearningnothingby

-W-'

ettingdrunkto-night,anddad'snotslackatthat.
aveyougotteaready,mother?”" Ay,lad.”“ I’vemadeupmymind.mother,"theb0 said,
asheatehissliceofbaconandbread,“that shall
goovertoBirminghamto-morrow,andtrytoget
workthere.JohnRatliff‘,theengine-man,is oing
towritea letterformetosomematesofhist iere.
Thelusttwoyears,whenI’vebeenonthenight
shiftI havegoneinandhelpedhim:1 hitprettyoften
duringtheday,soastogettoknowsomething
aboutanengine,andtobeabletodo it jobof
smith'swork; anyhow,hethinksI cangeta berth
as a strikerorsomethinofthatsort.I'drather

0 atonce,fortherewill;beplentyofhandslook
ingoutfor a jobbeforelong,whenthepinchbe
gins.andI don‘twanttobeidlehereathome."
“'I‘hey’vepromisedto ivesomesort0‘allow
ancetonon-umonists,Jack."“ Yes,mother,butI‘dratherearn it honestly.
I'mtooyoungtojointheUnionyet,bi1tIhave
madeupmymindlongagonevertodoit. I mean
tobemyownmaster,andI ain'tgoingtobetold
by a packof fellowsatStaffordorBirmingham
whetherI amtoworkornot,andhowmuchI am
I-0(I0.andhowmanytubsI amtofill.No,mother,

I wa.sn’tborna slavethatI knowof,andcertainly
don'tmeantobecomeonevoluntarily.“Lor,howthoudusttalk,Jack. Who‘dtak’ee
tobe a pitman‘.

' ”
“ I don'twanttobeIJLICAIforanythingthatI amnot,mother.Whatwithreadingandwithgoing
twohourstwicea weekofaneveninforsixyears,
totalkandworkwithMr.Merton,IqiopeI canex
pressm'selfproperlywhenI choose.As younow,wtenI’mawayfromyouI talkasothersdo,
for I hatean onetomakeremarks.If thetime
evercomeswien I amtotakea stepup. it willbe
timeenoughforthemtotalk; atpresent,allthat
theotherladsthinkofmeis,thatI amfondof
reading.andthatI canlickanyfellowofmyown
ageinthemine; " andhelaughed,lightly.“Andnow,mother,I shallgoinandtellMr.Mertonwhat

I havemadeup m
y mindtodo."

( 0 becordinued.)
Askyournewsdealerfor Tm;Gor.mmAaoosr.Hecangetanynumberyoumaywant._“>__
THERATTLESNAKESREVENGE.

“Sri-:.\ilit~"o'snakes,”saidtheTexasfrontiers
man," remindsmeov a littleadventuremeanda

chumhadwithrattlcsnakesthatmademerespect
therattlesnakeeversince.”
7"Whatkindofanadventuredidyouhavethat
makesyourespecttherattlesnake?"askeda St.
Louisman.
“Well,oneeveningjustbeforedark,outamong
theRioGrandecanons,therecometheall-firedest
rainyoueverseed.Beforewecouldgetout,the
waterhadrisentothattheonlywayofescapewas
tocrossa canonaboutthirtyfeetwideand500feet
deep.
UWhenwegot to thiscanonwefoundabout
1,000,000rattlesnakesthere.Theyrecognizedme
astheirfriend,it seemed,as I triedtokeepmy
friendfromshootingintoamoundof‘em,forthey
crawledaroundmeandlookedintomyface.as
muchastosay:‘ Youcanhelpusoverifyouwill.’

I noticedthatthesnakespaidnoattentiontomy
chum.excepta bigrattlermychumwounded,
wouldlookathimandthengoaroundtohisfol
lowersandseemtotellthemsomething.“Well,I tieda knotin thetailofabigrattler,
andthengotanotherandlooped.hisneckintothis.
andsoonuntil I had a snake-ropeaboutsixty
feetlong.ThenI coiledit inmyhandasI would

a Iaria'f.andthrowedit across,andtheheadsnake
tiedhimselftoa tree,andthelastoneonmysidedid
thesame.I hadmylotofsnakestogooverfirst,
andthenI wentoverontlnssnake~ropobridge.
Thelastsnakeletgoofthetree,andhecrawledup
andtheothersfolloweduntilallwereacross.
“MychumhaddoneasI did,butheletthebig
woundedrattlerhavehimselfmadethelastsnake,
andtiehimselfaroundthetree,sowhenallhis
snakeswereover,andmychumwasgoingoveras

I haddone,thatbigwoundedrattlerseemedto
grin-showedallhisteeth—andletgo. Ofconrse,
thewholeshebangwentdownwitha ‘ swish,‘and
mychumwasthrowedoffandsmashedintojelly,
and--—'’butthecrowdhadscatteredandleftthe
bigTexantohimself.

Q¢§—
DIAMONDS.

ANcxpcrtjeweleronBroadwaytold a reporter
that“re.Wm.Latonworediamondsofgrcatvalue.
“Shehassomeofrarebeautyandbrilliancy.The
totalvalueofhergemsis about$100,000.Tenor
twentyyearsagothesamediamondswouldhave
realizedfivetimesthatamount.Thenewlydis
coveredfieldsinSouthAfricahavecausedadecline
invalueallovertheworld.Diamondsaresonu
merousthatinLondontheyhavea street,Hutton
Street,wherethediamondbrokerscongregateand
dealin themasstockbrokersdoonWallStreet.
Dr.Iluylerhasit$100,000collection.
“Manyofthewealthiestmillionaireshavefew
diamonds.It is it maniawithsomeladiesandmen
topossessgems.Mr.Pope,nowofBrooklyn,formerlyofthefirmofDanLorring6

: Co.,of C dcago,
hasthefinestcollectionofBraziliandiamondsand
gemsintheUnitedStates.Thevalueofhisru
bies,pearlsanddiamondsis atleast$2,000,000.
Theheavydutyondiamondskeepsthemin Eu
rope. lf freetradeexisted,theUnitedStates
wouldsoonbefloodedwithpreciousstones.Every
millionairewouldinvest$50,000or $100,000in
them.Butas it is nowtherichpeoplefeelthat
theyarepayinga highpremiumontheoriginal
cost,andsorefrainfromlargeinvestments.”

- -—-W+00

A GOODREASONWHY.
ExAnmsa_\Vliiitis thecolorofthisflag.
I'lngineer_f‘|reen,sir.
“Right.Nowcloseyourlefteye.
colorofthisflag1 ”
“Green,sir. Darkgreen."
“Justso. Shutyourrighteye.
wavingnow'3 ”“ A blackone.sir.”
“Nonsense.lt‘sbrightred.And(hisflag?”“lilnrk,sir."
‘*1’.-iliitw!It'swhite.
littleoil."“Well,maybeit is.

What is the

WhatflagamI

Yourlefteyeseemsa

It is' a glasseye,sir."

.

NARROWESCAPEOFLINCOLN.
Tnsrmorethanoneattemptwasmadetoassas
sinateAbrahamLincoln is knowntoJolmW.
Nichols.ex-PresidentoftheOmahaFireDepart
ment.Mr.Nicholswasoneofthebodyghardof
PresidentLincolnfromthesummerof1862until
1865.Thefollowingnarrative,relatedbyMr.
Nichols.is strictlytrue.andtheincidentis not
generallyknown:

Onenight,aboutthemiddleofAugust,1864,I

wasdoingsentineldutyatthelargegatethrough
whichentrancewashadto thegroundsof the
home.Thegroundsaresituatedaboutit quarter
ofamileoff‘theBladenburgroad,andarerem.-lied
bydeviousdriveways.
About11o’clockI hearda rifleshotinthedirec
tionofthecity,andshortlyafterwardI heardap
proachinghoof-beats.Intwoorthreeminutesa.orsecamedashingupandI recognizedthebelated
President.Thehorsewasveryspirited,andbelongedtoMr.Lamon,marshaloftheDistrictof
Columbia.ThishorsewasMr.Lincoln'sfavorite,
andwhenhewasin theWhiteHousestableshealwayschosehim.
Ashorseandriderapproachedthegate,I noticed
thatthePresidentwasbareheaded.Afterassist
inghimincheckinghissteedthePresidentsaid
tome:

“Hecamerettyneargettingawaywithme.didn'the? e ot thebitin histeethbcforel
coulddrawtherein.”

I thenaskedhimwherehishatwas,andherepliedthatsomebodyhadfireda gunoffdownatthe
footofthehill,andthathishorsehadbecome
scaredandjerkedhishatoff‘. I ledtheanimalto
theexecutivecottage,andthePresidentdismount
edandentered.
Thinkingtheaffairratherstrange.a corporaland
myselfstartedin thedirectionoftheplacefromwierethesoundoftheriflereporthadproceeded,
toinvestigatetheoccurrence.Whenwereached
thespotwherethedrivewayintersectswiththe
mainroadwefoundthePresident'shat-aplain
silkhat~-anduponexaminmgit wediscovereda

bulletholethroughthecrown.Theshothadbeen
firedupward,and it wasevidentthattheperson
whofiredtheshothadsecretedhimselfclosetothe
roadside.Welistenedandsearchedthelocality
thoroughly,buttonoavail.
ThenextduylgaveMr.Lincolnhisbatand
calledhisattentiontothe‘bullethole.Herather
unconcernedlyremarkedthat it wasputtherebysomefoolishgunner,and_wasnotintendedforhim.Hesaid.however,thathewantedthematterkeptquiet.andadmonishedustosaynothingaboutit.
Weallfeltconfidentthat it wasanattempttokill
him,and a well-nighsuccessfulone.too.Theaffairwaskeptquietinaccordancewithhisrequest.
AfterthatthePresidentneverrodealone.M-_

H ERTENDERSPOT.
Sunansweredtheringat thedoortofind a

strangemanonthesteps.
“Anyfly-screensI " heasked.
“No,sir.“ ,

HAnyfiy-paperorpowdersformakinglemon
ade3”
“'No,sir."
“Anypaintingorwhitewashingtodo1'”“No,sir." -“Gotanyoldclothestosellorcoalto
woodtosplit.’ "“No,sir.”“Couldn'tyouspareme—""What'sthat,air2 ”“Oh.nevermind.Mywifeis barefoot,andIwas
goingtoaskfor a pairofoldslmcs.but it wouldbe
nouse.Youhavegotsuchadaiutylittlefootthat
mywifecouldn'tgetherbigtoeintooneofyour
shoes."
Whenhelefthehadanoldcoatonhisarm,a

quarterin cashin hispocket,andtherewas a

squaremealstowedawaybehindhisvest.

WHYANARDENTADMIRERDIDN'TMARFIY.
“How is it,UncleRastus,"saidagentlemanto
anolddarkey,“thatyounevermarried?Aren't
youanadmirerofthesoftersex.7"
“ I fo‘terduelwonct’boutergal,sah,"replied
UncleRastus.
“ A duel?"
“Yes,sah; yeuhsan’yeahsago.SamJackson
an’niyse'fwehoflubbeddesamegal; wewerehot
boundtogitdar,an’debusinesschmaxediner
duel.Weboi‘waha trifienahvous.sah,an‘‘sled
obmehittin'SamorSamhittin’me,webrought
downa vallyblemuledatwahslandin’nearde
fence.”“Anddidyoufireagain?”askedthegentleman,
verymuchinterested.
“No,sah,dntwas a veryvallyblemule,boss,
an’wehofgotkinderskeartlike.Soweentered
intoanamerh-ablepreurrangement."“Howdidyousettleit .’ ”“Samtukdegalan’‘greedtopayfo‘domule.
an’Ihain’tnebberlubbedsence.”

Q“--—~
SELFEXPOSED.

Dmn.sventereda lawofficeandsaidtotheonly
occupantoftheroom:

“This is theofficeofMessrs.Legal&
-

Blank,is it

not? "
“Yes,sir.”
“ A manofthenameofJones.JohnG.Jones.
hasbroughtsuitagainstmefor$500.It'sanold
affair.andI think it canbesettledforlboutfifty
centsonthedollar. If JonesforcesthesuitI'll
havetopaythefullamountwithinterest.I want
youtotakeholdofthecaseanddothebestyou
can."“Well,bothmembersofthefirmareoutjustat
present,"repliedthegentlemanaddressed,“butI

amexpectingthembackeverymoment.”"Oh,I begyourpardon,sir, I thoughtyouwere
oneofthefirm.“No,sir. Mynameis Jones,JohnG.Jones."——M_

THESCALPER.
“Ma,”saidlittleTomm, “dothe‘Injnns’ ownI‘

therailroads‘.
1 "

" _\'o.myson."“Well,they'vegotsomethin‘todowiththem,
’cospasaysheboughthisticketoffascalper.”

putin,or
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A SURPRISE.

SK!hadscornedmethatseasonatNewport
Herrefusalwassaucyandpert;
ButI reallybelievesherepented
WhenwemetlateronatDesert.
I wascruising.justthen.withthesquadron,Myyachtwastheprideofthefleet; ~
Andforstyle.thoughI sayitwhoshouldn't,Mynewsailortugscouldntbebest.
Whenwemetshewascharminglygracious,Arm-In-armwiththeoldCommoore."Why.I didn'tknowyouwereasailor,"
Saidshe."when!metyoubefore.'

ThentheComnlodorepattedmyshoulder
TheoldmanthoughtI hadn'tafault"Oh,yes,“hedeclared,HIassureyou
Ouryoungfriendhereisquiteanoldsalt."
Wellsheknew,thisbeautymalicious,
Howshetangledmyheartinamesh;"Ell-cspossible!"sheexclaimed,"howdelicious,Why,I thoughthewasawfullyfreshi"

——~‘»———_

- ~-
Footprints in th

e

Forest

/ByEDWARDS
. ELLIS,

Authoro
f "Camp-fireandWiguxzm,""TheLostTrail,""JackandGenfrzyinAfrica,""NickandNellie,"etc.,etc. J

CHAPTERG. \l‘‘\
asI.‘NEXPEC'I‘EDcam...

_TnsssseparatetimesJackCarletonnoticedapeculiarjarofthetreeinwhichhewasperched.
Hefeltnoalarm,butsomecuriositytoknowthe
cause.Peeringdownwardbetweenthelimbs.hecould
seenothingtoexplaintheoccurrence.Thefirst
timeheconcludedit wasimagination,butwhenit

wildrepeatedtwice.heknewtherewas"some
thingin it.” Still.asthemostcarefulsearch
failedtorevealanything,hewasat a losstoexplainit. Hisfirstthoughtwasthatsomeanimal
mightbechafinghisbodyagainstthetrunk.but
thatwasunlikely,becausenocreaturewasvisible.
Then,whenhenoticedtherewasenoughairstir
ringtocausea gentleswayingofthebranches,he
concludedthatthedisturbancewasduetothefric
tionofsomeof‘thelimbsagainstothers.Thethe
orywasmoreingeniousthafireasonable,butwas
acceptedinlieuofabetterone,andoncemorethe
ladfixedhiseyesontheopenspaceacrossthe
stream.
TheotherPawneeshadnotputinanappearance,
andbeforetheydidso,theyounggentlemaninthe
tree-topfoundhehadsomethingonhandwhichre
quiredhisundividedattention.
Afourthtimethejarwentthroughthetrunk
frombasetosummit—thedisturbancemoremarked
thanbefore.“Theremustbesomeanimaldownthere—-”
JackCarletongraspeda limbabovehim,leaned
faroverandeercdamongthebranchesbelow,but
hisexclamationwasnotfinished.whenhesawthe
handofanIndianwarriorreacharoundthetrunk,
at a pointhalfwabetweenthetopandthebase,
andgraspthe ri e whichtheyoungKentuckian
hadskeweredbetweenseveralsupports.Thestock
caughtslihtly,and,whiledisengagingit

,

thesav
agebrougit hisheadintoview.
Hewerenoscalplook,aswasthefashionamong
manytribes.butthelong,coarsehairdangled
abouthisshoulders,andyellow,crimsonandblue
paintweremixedin thatonhiscrown.There
werenofeathers,however.suchasDeerfootwas
fondofdisplaing,andthebodywascoveredwith

a thinshirt0 deerskinabovethewaist.
TheIndianmusthaveglancedaloftfromthe
groundandtakeninthesituationatonce.Hehad
chmbedwithgreatcare,and,whenbestripped,
wasslightlybelowthepointwhererestedtherifle
oftheyouth.Hadthelattertakenthealarm,
whenhefeltthefirstjar,hecouldhavescrambled
downandsecuredhisgunaheadoftheIndian.It
wouldhavebeena stirringracebetweenthem,but
asI haveshown,thefirstknowledgeofthetruth
cametoJack,whenhedcscriedtheextendedarm
andsawthecopperyfingersintheveryactofclos
ingabouthisproperty.
Inasmuchastheduskythiefwasforcedtoreach
upwardtoseizethe‘weapon,hisfacewaslifted
enoughfortheladtogaina partialviewofhis
countenance.It wassimilartomanyhehadseen
amongtheSankaandelsewhere.Theforehead
wasbroadatthebaseandnarrowat thetop
(whichwasclosetotheforehead)andveryretreating.Theprotuberanttemples,smalleyes,
heavyncse,widemouthandrctrenting—thewhole
smearedwithdaubsofpaint,suchassoiledthe
horsehair-Iikecoveringofhishead,renderedthefeaturesthemostrepulsiveonwhichtheladhad
everlooked.I-lecertainlyhadneverbehelda

moreunwelcomevisitor.
Havingsecuredthepropertyofthelad,thewar
riornowthrewhisheadfurtherback.andlooked
directlyupwardathim.Theface,uglyas it was,
appearedtheworsebecauseofthegrinthatsplit it

in twainanddisplayedthewhiteteethwhich
gleamedlikethoseof a ravenousbeast.Theex
pressionandactionsaidasplainlyascouldthe
wordsthemselves:“It'snouse,younggentleman; youmayaswell
comedown.”
TheIndiandidnots oak,andhisfrightfulsmile
graduallyrelaxeduntilhis mouthassumedits
normalwidth.Then,holdingthecapturedriflein
onehand,hebegandescending.JackCarletonre
mainedastrideof theupperlimb,watchingthe
warrior,whowentdownwiththenimblencssof a

monkey.Viewedfromabovethesightwasodd.
Heseemedtoseenothingbut a massofdangling
hairandanindefinitenumberofarmsandlegs
whichweresawinbackandforth. andmovingup
anddown,whilet e bodytowhichtheywereat
tached,remainedstationary.Theillusion.however,wasdiselled,whentheIndianmadea slight
leapandIanedontheground.
Immediatelyhetmned,and,standingcloseto
thetrunk(thebetterto seeamongthelimbs),
fixedhisblackeyesonJackCarleton.andsol
emnlbeckonedwithhisarmforhimtodescend.“ y graciousI ”thoughtthelatter.“I don'tbe
Iievethere’sanyhelpforit. Ah. if Deerfootonly
knew!”

It occurredtotheyouththatpossiblytheShaw
anoecouldbereachedbysignal.Hehfiilydrew
asidetheleavesandlookedfowardthespotwhere
hesawhimbuta shorttimebefore.Butthescene
hadchanged.Deerfootwasinvisible,andthePaw
nceswereswarmingbacktocamp,a numberlis
teningwithraptattentionto themonumental
arnswhichLoneBearandRedWolfwerepouring
intotheearsoftheircrcdnlouslisteners,whoseex
periencehavingbecnwhatit was,preparedthem
tobelievealmostanything.“N 0 helpfromthere,"concludedtheyouthwith

a sigh,ashelettheleavescometogetheragainand
shutouthisviewoftheothershore;"I wonder
whatthiswarriorwilldowithme;I supposehe
willtakemeovertotherest,andthey'llevenup
mattersbytakingtheirrc-ngeanceonme—helloa!
there’snoendofthat.' ”
Lookingdownward,JackCarletondiscovered
hiscaptorwasnolongerbeckoningforhimtode
scend.Liketheoldfarmer,who,findingtherewas
novirtueingrass,resortedtostones,theIndian
hadsubstitutedthegun,andheldit leveledatthe
'oungster,whowassoslowinmovingfromhis
oftyperch.
Therewasnocalltofire; theyouthgraspedthe
situationatonceandbeganloweringhimselfwith
greatpromptness.Whiledoingso,heoccasionally
tooka peepbetweenInsfeet,andeachtimesaw
thewarriorstandingerectandfollowinhismove
menlswiththegun,as a hunterdoeswenaiming
at a gyratingbird.
“I hopeI’mgivingsatisfaction.”gaspedJack,
whofeltthecoldperspirationbreakingoutallover
hisbed ; “ if heisn’tsatisfied,I'llletgoanddrop.

I wishcoulddoit,”hefiercelyadded,“soasto
fallonhisheadandbreakhisneck.”
Whenalmosttotheground,Jackwasrelieved
toobservetheredmanlowerhiswason. He
heardtheclickofthelook,asbecarefuly letthe
flintdowninplace.Itwasa vastrelieffromsus
pense,but i

t maybedoubtedwhetherafterall
ack‘sdangerwasanylessthanbefore.Whatever
sinisterthoughtswereinthemindoftheredman
remainedwhentheyoungKcntuckianstoodhefore
himanunresistingprisoner.

I neednotsaythatwhileJackCarletonwasde
scendingthetreehethoughthardandfast.He
wasin a situationofthe avestperil,andthere
wasnohumanarmonwhhg-hecouldrelyforhelp.
HishotKentuck' bloodwasaroused,andhein
wardlyresolvedt at if hiscaptorofferedhimharm
orindignity,hewouldgivehimthehottestfightof
whichhewascapable.Theyouthstillhadhis
knifeandhemeanttokeepit. Whilecomingdown
thetree.bequietlyshovedit insideofhiscoat
whereit couldnotbeseen,butwasavailablefor
instantuse.
Jackfearedthewarriorhadseveralcomrades
withhim.butwasgreatlyrelievedtofindthat
suchwasnotthecase.“Heniusthaveseenmehemtheotherside,"
wastheconclusionoftheyouth,“andslipped
acrosswithoutmynoticinghim.justasthoseSauksgotbehindOttoandmewhenweneverdreamedof
danger.Heain’ttheIndianthatwaslookingat
me;Isupposethatone,whotumbledoverDeer
foottoldthisdogandhereheis.” -
Droppingthestockofthecapturedrifleonthe
ground,thepaintedredskingraspedthebarrelnear
themuzzle,standinginaneasyattitude,withthe
weightofhisbodrestinononefoot,andlooked
intotheeyesof ackCareton,as if tryingtoread
theinmostsecretsofhisbreast.
TheyoungKentuckianwasalmostastallashis
captor,andhecalmlyreturnedthescrutiny.He
didnotassumeanydefiantorinsolentmanner,for
hewasfarfromseekingtoexasperatehimwhobe
yondquestionwasmasterofthesituation.“ I thinkI couldgivehima prettgoodtussle,“
wasthecoiiclnsionofJack,“an wheneverhe
choosestosailin, I amready,butIwishthings
werenearerevenbetweenus."

It wasnoticeablethattheonlyrifieinsightwas
theonebelongingtotheprisoner.It seemedin
crediblethatthewarriorshouldhaveleftcamp
withoutcarryingtheindispensibleweapon,though,

if hehadbroughtit away,it wasnowinvisible.
But,inadditiontothestolenpiece,thewarrior
carriedthetomnhawkandknifeathisgirdleand
therecouldbenoquestionthathewasanadeptin
theiruse.
WhenJacklookeddownfromhisplaceinthe
treetopontheuglycountenance,hethoughtbe
perceivedacuriousdistortion.whichwasnowexplainedAtsometimein hishistory,theIndian
hadreceiveda slashacrosstheface.whichclove
theboneandcartil e ofthenoseandlaidoneof
thecheeksopen. hecicatrice,combinedwith
thenaturaluglinessofthefeatures,andthegreasy
ochreandpaint,daubedandsmearedoverthe
skin,renderedthecountenanceofthewarrioras
frihtfulascanbeconceived.
utJackCarletonhadmettoomanyhideous
Indianstobedisturbedbytheirappearance.It
wastheactionofthisoneinwhichhefeltgreatin
terest.

It wasa noteworthyfeatureoftheyounKen
tuckian’scapturethathewasangeredby t e evi
dencethattheIndianhadbroughtnogunwith
him.Sucha courseimpliedthattheyouthwas
heldin lightregardandnotdeemedtheequalofa
warriorin a hand-to-handstruggle.“TheythinkI amnothingbut a boy,”he
thought,"andsotheysenta warriorsouglyof
facethattheyhopehewillscaremeoutofm wits;
atanyratetheydon’tbelieveit worthwhilefor
himtobringa gun; maybehe'llregretthatbefore
he is through.”
Having\SCl'llI.II]IZB(Ithecaptivefromheadtofoot,
thecaptorseemedtobesatisfied.Withoutst
temptinganywords,hebeckonedasbeforeforJack
tofollowhim.Thegesturewasmadeatthemo
ment,thewarriorturnedandbeganwalkingover

a courseparalleltotheriverandleadingtowardits
mouth.
TheactionplacedJackbehindhismaster,in
steadofinfront,andit couldnotbutsuggestseve
raldesperateexpedientstohim,whowasresolved
nottoallowhimselftobetakenunresistinglyacross
theriver.Hehadwitnessedenoughfromhisele
vatedlookouttoconvincehimthatthestreamon
hisrightwashisRubicon; if heoncepassedthat,
therewouldbenoreturn.

CHAPTERXVI.

A srssrnmoCONCLUSION.
JscxCABLETONstealthilypressedhislefthand
againsthisbreast;hisknifewasbeneathwhere
hecouldwhipit outwhenwanted.
Whycouldn'tbedraw it

,

and,leapingforward,
buryit in thesideofhiscaptorbeforehecould
savehimself?“Itwillbe a dreadfulthing,”herefiected,com
ressinghisthinlips,"but it is theonlychanceI

ave; 1‘lltry it .' ’-‘
Hebeganinsinuatinghishandunderhiscoat
front,andgropcdfortheonlyweapononwhichhe
couldnowrely.Inhiseagernesstoescapedetec
tion.heunconsciouslysteppedmoresoftlyandslightlycrouched,as oneis aptdoat sucha

time.
It mayhavebeenthathiscaptortookthelead
for a shortdistance,witha viewoftemptinhim
tosomesuchdemonstration;butmorethanFikely,
theexcessivecautionoftheladbetraedhim; for,
beforehecoulddrewhisknife,thegI’mnI-likeface
wasturned,andsteppingaside,hemotionedfor
Jacktoassumetheleadership—thatis,underhis
direction.
Thecaptivedidnotthink it wisetorefuse,but

tothefrontandcontinuedthe
marchinthesamedirectiontheyhadfollowedfrom
thefirst.“ I wonderwhetherthescampisdeafanddumb.”
saidJacktohimself;“heucisjustasthoughhe

movedpromptly

hasnouseofhistongue.Well,I don'tknowas it

willmakeanydiffereiice,for I can'tunderstanda

wordhesays.andit isn'tlikelyheknowsanything
aboutEnglish.Buttheseredsklnshavea waof
talkingwiththeirhands,headsandshoulers
whichalmostanyonecancomprehend,so it doesn't
makeanydifference.“
ThechangeofpositionscausedJackCarletonIf
newuneasiness.Havingmadereadyforanattack
ontheIndianin front,itwasonlynaturalthathe
shouldsuspecthiscaptorwouldtakethesame
course.towardhim.Asinddfcrentlyashecould,
thevouthagain'sIidhisrighthandunderhiscoat,
unti it graspedthebonehsndleofhishunting
knife.Heheld it firmly.andlistenedclosel‘ for
thefirstmovementwhichwouldbetraytheoter's
intention.
Buttheyoutherredastotheimmediatepurpose
ofthewarrior.Hestrodealonginhisdeliberate
way,steppinginthefootprintsofhiscaptive,soas
neithertorecedell-omnorapproachhim.Lessthan
tenfeetintervenedbetweenthetwo.
Thecoupleweresoneartheriver,that-,when
notabletocatcha glimpseofitsshiningsurface.

it waseasilylocatedbythes arscnessofthetrees.
Jackwassoanxioustoavoithrstream,thathe
beganbearingtotheleft,hopingtlmindividnalbc
hindhimwouldnotnoticethedeviation,butthe
ladwasunwisetothinksucha thingpossible.
Theresultofthisweakpieceofstrategywasthe
proofthattheredmanwastheownerof a voice.“ II’¢lo0f.'‘’Thesoundresembledthecoughof a wildbeast,
andstartledJackliketheprickofapin.Glancing
around.hesawtheeyesofthewarriorsnapping,
whilehisrightarmwasrigidlyextended,andthe
fingerpointingtowardtheriver.‘ Al riirlit,"respondedthelad,asthoughgladto
beremindedofhisforgetfulness; “wewon'tquar
reloverthematter.”
Jack,however,wastoo rudenttomakean
abruptturn,whichwouldbringhimtotheshore
bcforegoingmorethanseveralrods.Hisdiver
gencewasperceptlble,thoughtheangleveryob
tuse.
Theprisonerwasastonishedandmystifiedby
whatfollowed,and it maybesaidthathenever
fullyunderstooditsmeaning.
“Therascalhasproventhathehastheuseof
histongue_-that'scertain.I don‘tliketheideaof
keepinginfrontofhimandleadingthewaytothe
river‘sedge.Whenwereachthat,hecancallto
theothersandbringoverallhewantstohelphim
—thatis, if hefeelsheneedsthehelp.whichisn't
likely.1’IIkeeon,tillweareclosetothewater's
side,andthen’Ilmakea fight.”
Whenonlya fewyardsseparatedhimfromthe
river,thewarrioremittedanexclamationprecisely
likethatwhichfirstarrestedthefootstepsofthe
youth.He instantlystopped,asbefore,and
awaitedthewillof hiscaptor.Thelatterad
vancedtothefront.and.whiletheotherstood
still.theIndianmadehiswa tothewater'smar
gin,partcdthebushesandlooedout.
Thenoticeablefeatureofthemovementwasits
extremecaution.Theredskinactedas if hiswhole
carewastoescapebeingseenbyanyoneonthe
otherside.Whyheshouldwishtodosowasbe
yondthepoweroftheyouthto ucss.
“Theyarehisfriends.and shouldthinkhe
wouldwanttoletthemknowofhissuccess."
Thewarriorstoodfullytwominntes.brouching
andleaningoverthewater.onehandgraspingthe
gunandtheotherholdingtheundergrowthapart.
whilehiskeeneyesrovedupanddown.asif‘search
ingforthatwhichheex ctedandyetdreadedto
find.Hewasbuta briedistancebelowthecamp
ofthe wnees.whowereinplainsight.Thesun
hadsetIndtwilightwascreepingthroughthe
woodandovertheriver.Soonobjectswouldbe
comeindistinct;but.for a fewminutesatleast,it

w“‘ould
be 0 thewarrioras if thesunwasin the

s .
Theviewwasunsatisfactory,forhedrewback,
allowingthebushestocometogether,andmut
teredsomeimpatientexpression.Lookingangrily
atthewonderingJack,heextendedhisarmand
fingersoastopointawayfromthestream.and
signifiedbygesturethattheyouthwastotakethat
course.
“Nothingwillsuitmebetter,”wasthethought
ofthecaptive.asheobeyed; “ I don’tunderstand
whatthemischiefyouaredrivingfat,butI’mglad
togetasfarasI canfromtheriver.”
Asnear]asJackcouldjudge,thisoddmarch
lasteduntiIhehadtrumpedfullya hundredyards,
when it wasterminatedbyanotheremphaticit !"
Theywerein thewoods,wherethetreeswere
closeandtherewaslittleundergrowth.VSo
farascouldbeseen,thenearestwaterwasthe
river,butthecaptorquicklyshowedthathispur
posewastogointocamp,asmaybesaid,for a

timeat least.Hebrokeoff‘somedeadlimbs,
threwthemonthegroundatthebaseof a large
oakandmotionedtothecaptivetodothesame.
Jae ‘s previousexperiencehadtaughthimthatthe
wisestconrse,undersuchcircumstances,ispromptly
toobey,andhesprangtoworkwithsuchvigor,
that it didnottakehimlongtocollecta lar e pile.
Ashealwayscarrieda fiintandsteelwithim,he
hopedtoconciliateInscatorto a slightextentby
startingthefire.thought e latterhadalsoa stone
inhand,fromwhich,it is probable,hewouldhave
extractedfirewithlittletrouble.Hestoodstill
andwatchedtheladwithundisguisedinterest.
Itwasmanyyearsafterward,beforesucha thing
asalucifermatchwasknown,andourancestors
acquireda definessin ignitinga fiamefromthe
simplecontrivancenamed,whichleadsustodoubt
whethertheygainedsucha wonderfuladvantage
whentheythrewit asideforthemoderninven
tion.
Withthehelpofdriedleaves.smalldeadtwigs,andtheswift lowsofthesteelacrossthefaceof
thefiint,a sparkspeedilydartedtothecombusti
blematerialandstuckthere.Jackdidnotusethe
ragsoakedinchemicals.whichwascommonamong
thesettlers.butcaughtthefirefromthedirect
source,as it maybecalled.Thetinytwistofflame
wascarefullyfannedandnursedbygentlybiowmg
until,in a briefspace,a bigfirewasroaring,crack
ling,andscorchingtheshaggybarkoftheoak.
ItwasimpossibletotellfromthelooksoftheIndianwheterhewaspleasedornot.Hestooda

fewpacesofi‘,silentlywatchingtheoperation,and,
whenthefirewaswellunderway.satdowncross
Ieggcdlikea Turk,wherehecouldfeelthewarmth.
though.as I havestatedin anotherplace,the
weatherwasmildandpleasant.
Bythistimeit wasgrowingdark.Theshadows
wereoneveryhand,andthetrunksofthetrees
lookedgrimandghostly,asrevealedbythefire,
whichJackcontinuallyfed.untilthecircleofillu
minationwasseveralrodsinextent.

i

“ I wouldgivea gooddealtoknowwhathe isthinkingabout,"saidJackto himselffurtively,
watchingtherepellentfaceontheothersideofthe
fire;"somethingseemstohavegonewrongwith
him.thoughwhyheshouldwanttokeephismove
mentsfromhisfriendsontheothersideof the
riveris morethanI canguess;maybehehashud

a quarrel;theyhavetakenhisgunandsethim
adrift.“
Thistheory,however.didnotsoundreasonable,
andtheladwasstillunsatisfied; whateverthe
causeoftheredskin’serraticconduct,hiscaptive
couldnotexplainit.
Forafullhalfhourthewarriorwasasmuteand
motionlessastheoakagainstwhichthefirehad
beenkindled.Allthattime,hesatsixoreight
feetfromtheflamesandaboutthesamedistance
fromthecaptive.Thefire,theIndianandthe
youth.eachformedthecornerofanequilateral
triangle.Hewhowasmasterofthesituation,re
iaincdhisTurk-likepose,thecapturedgunbetween
hisarmsandkneesandhissmalleyesfixedonthe
flames,whichtheindustryoftheprisonernever
allowedtogrowless.
Strangemusingsmusthavestirredwithinthe
bronzedskull,but it is uselesstospeculate,since
wehavenomoremeansofknowingtheirnature
thanhadJackCarleton,whowonderedandguessed
withoutsatisfyinghimself.
Butonethingvrascertain: whateverthethoughts
ofthewarrior,theywereof a disturbingnature.Jackcouldnotmistakethescowlwhichwrinkled
theheavybrow,whilenowandthenanevillight
shoneintheeyes.“Hedoesn'tthinkofsupper,or, if hedoes,he
knowsthereis nowayofgettinganythingto‘eat.
Hemustmakeuphismindprett'soonwhathein
tendstodowithme.If hedeciestostayhereall
night,Iknowl shan’tclosemyeyesfor a single
second."
Butthetestdidnotcomeandit cannotbeknown,
therefore.whattheresultwouldhavebeen.The
Indiansecmedtorouseallatonceto a senseofthe
situation.probablyconcludingthathewaswasting
timebyindulgenceinsuchdisagreeablemusings.
Hisawakeningwascharacteristic.Hesuddenly

s rangtohisfeet,threwhisgunaside,andplaced
hishandontheknifeathisgirdle.Ashedidso,
hiscountenanceflamedwithferocity,andthemeaningofthelookhebentonJackCarletoncould
notbemisjudged.“Ithasbeendecidedthatmineshallhethesame
fateasthatofpoorOtto,"wasthethouhtofdack,
whodisplayedgenuineKentuckypluc in facing
theperil. -
Hewasonlya secondortwobehindthewarrior
in boundingtohisfeet.andashecameup,hewhippedouthishuntingknifefromunderhiscoat,
andconfrontedhisvenomousfoe.Thelatter)I‘0bablywasunawareuntilthenthathiscaptiveiadaweaponabouthim,forotherwisehewouldhave
deprivedhimof it atthemuzzleoftherifle;but
snrel'it wouldseemhehadnocausetofearthe
youti, whocouldnothavebeenhis equalinstrength.activityorskillinhandlingsuchawee
pon.thoughmuchhissuperiorincourage.
JackCarletonwasasself-possessed,asifhewere
awaitinga friendlywrestlingboutwithOttoRel
staub,thoughheknewthattheassaultmeant
deathtoone,andthechanceswereoverwhelminglyagainsthimself. '
“Hewillboundlike a dogatme,"wasthe
thoughtofJack,‘who,afterthemannerof a skilfulboxer,kepthiseyefixedonthatofhisice,inthe
hopeofreadinghispurpose;“andI willmakebe
lieveI ambewilderedb ' hisstyleofattack(andmaybeI willbe),but I’ I 'umptooneside.ashe
comes.andwiththebe p ofHeavenwillshow
whata Kentuckyboycandowhencornered.”
JustthenJackCarletonsmiled,andrightgood
causehadhefordoingso.

( Tobecontinued.)
AskyournewsdeulerforTar:GonnauAsnosr.Hecangetanynumberyoumaywant.—w-_

A BORNDETECTIVE.
Aconoasnmancameoutofanalleyofi‘Michi
ganavenueyesterday,andinquiredofthegrocer
onthecorner:
USay.boss,hasyouhad it watermellyonstole
awayto-day1"’
“Why,I declare,if someonehasn’tstolena big
onewhichlaidontheendofthisshelf!”exclaimed
thegrocer.
"Didyouseea whitemanand a cull'dfeller
hangin'roundyere? ”
“Cometothinkof it

,
I did.”

“Demar‘dechapswhatstoledstmellyon."
“Didyouseethem‘.

' ”askedthegrocer.
“Nebberdid,ssh."
“Thenhowdoyouknow2”
Thecoloredmanthentookhimdownthealley
andshowedhimtwoheapsofmelonrindsandex
claimed: -

" Ifdemellyonwasn'tdunstolenobodwould
comeinheahtoeatit. Datpileofrin s hain’t
half-gnawed.Dat’sjist dewaywhitefolkscat
’cm.Deodderpileamgnawedrightdowntodebark.Dat’sdowork0 a cull‘dman,an’doan‘
youforgitit. Downdnramarindallalone.De
chapsgotscar’tan’run’dawayaforcdeywasdun.
“Say,maybeyouaresharpenoughtocatch
’em,”saidthegrocer.“Wall,I dunno,"wasthereply,butinthecourse
ofhalfanhourthemanbroughtina hang-dog
lookingAfiucan.andturnedhimoverwiththere
mark:
“Heah’soneof 'em,buttheodderonehas
skipped."" Howdoyouknowthatthisfellow‘isguilty?”
“KaseI dunlookfor a darkcywidamellyon
seedonhisshirt-bosom,an’heahheam. He’s
dunguilty,andhasgotthirty-fivecentstosettle
widye."
Thegrocersayshe’llhavethatmanonthede
tectiveforceorbreaka leg.

~—w__
EVERYROSEHASIT8THORNS.

HIwisn,mamma.”saidlittleJohnnieFrizzle
top,“thatI livedinSouthAfrica."
"Why,myson,doyouwishyoulivedin South
Africa?“
“Why,themammastheredon'twearanyslip
pers.youknow.”*~Yes,in son,butvoumustalsorememberthat
littleboysinSouthAfricadon‘twearanypants,
either."
“That'sso.“saidJohnny,“it‘squeerI never
thoughtanythingaboutthat.”
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——-——§o-§——
TRUE GREATNESS.

Hansareacoupleofoldandtruesayings:“It is
nottitlesthatreflecthonoronmen,butmenon
theirtitles.”Andagain:"Greatmenmakethem
selvesgreat.Theyowecomparativelylittletona
tureandnothingtoaccident.”Wehavehada
goodillustrationofthesesayingsbroughtbefore
oureyesrecently,bythedeathofGeneralGrant.

-———Q»————
PATIENCE.

is peopleonlyappliedthemselvestosoberbusi
nesswiththesamepatiencewhichtheybringin
playfortheiramusement,whatablessingitwould
be. In Oxford.England,therearetwocribbage
playerswhokeepcountofthcirgames.Uptolast
advicesthescorewas23,000.Therewasamanin
theWhiteMountainswho,perhaps,gotaheadof
this.Heputadropofsyruponhisnose,and
spentanentiredaycountingthefliesthatlit

. there.

LOOK AT HOME.
Wearealwaysreadyenoughtopointoutthe
faultsofourfriends.Peoplefeelquitetreetodo
this,justastheydotospendotherfolks’money.
Itwouldbeagoodplanif partofthiscriticism
wereturnedinward.Weourselvesmightbethe
betterforit,andourfriendswouldbesparedsome
heartburnings.AnoldScotchproverbsays:" if
thebestman’sfaultswerewrittenonhisforehead,
itwouldmakehimpullhishatoverhiseyes.”We
maywelltakethishome,andnotapplyit toour
neighbors.———-Q-O.——

THE EA!-"(TH’SHEAT.
Scmscntellsusthattheinterioroftheearthis
hot. Justhowfasttheheatincreasesaswego
down,isoneoftheproblems.TheGermangov
ernmentisnowengagedinaneffortto solveit.
Anexcavationis in progress,nearSchladebach,
drivenforwardbyadiamond-tippedborerworked
bywaterpower.Earlyin thepresentyearthis
shafthadreacheda depthof4,450feet.Thisis
thoughttobethegreatestdepthyctattained.
An ingenioussortof tlmrmomeieris usedto
measuretheheat.It is constructedsothatthe
mercuryflowsoverthelipof‘atubeasitexpands,
andthequantitythatescapesindicatesthedegrees.
At thedepthmentionedabovethetemperature
wasfoundtobe120deg.Fahrenheit.Atthisrate
ofincreasetheboilingpointofwatershouldbe
reachedatabout9,760feet.Keepingon,wemight
expecttoarriveatliquidfireinfortytofiftymiles.
Sothatourearthismuchlikeanegg,sofarasits
shelliscongerned.

§»u~—
SELF BALANCE.

SCIENTIFICmentellusthattheawfulcyclonesand
hurricaneswhichravagelandandseaareduetoa
disturbedequilibriumoftheatmosphere.A body
ofairgetsheatedabovetheadjacentair. it rises,
andotherairflowsintofill thespace.Perhaps
themotionisgentleatfirst,but,asvariouscur
rentssetin,thereissoonagreattumultandthen
thefiercerushandroarofthetornado.
It isagooddealsoinlifeandsociety.Business
crashes,socialsensations,comeaboutbecausesome
bodyloseshisheadtobeginwith.Hisequilibrium
isdisturbed.Hemakesrashspeculations,orto
gratifyhispassionsherushesoverthebordersof
virtue.Hisactsadectandinvolveotherpeople..
Thereisa.littlestiratfirst,andthenagreatstormi
carryingbankruptcyanddisgracealongits track.
Theobviousmethodofavoidingthesestormsisfor
everybodytokeepcool_topreservetheequilib-1
rium.Reasonableboldnessin businessis good,
butisverydifferentfromrashness.Manlysclf-as
scrtionisvaluableasameansofsuccessinsociety,
butunprinciplcdself-gratificationisquiteanother1
thing.Eachoneshouldmaintainhisownbalance‘
firmly,andthenmankindwillescapemanyofthe

-a.—\\

‘fight,laythefesteringbodiesofcamelsandmules;

‘pictureisinseparablefrombattleandvictory.War

stormsfromwhichitnowsuffers.

#
5
,

HUMAN NATURE.
A snownnnonofhumannatureis needfulfor
shrewdadvertising.As a rulegoodadvertisersare
successfulbusinessmen,fortheabovereason.It

is relatedof a painterthathehiredtwoorthree-1
elderlymentostandbeforehispictureinanexhi
bitionandtakenotesin a mysterioussortofway.
Anotherarrangedwitha veryhandsomewomanto
posein raptadmirationbeforehiswork.In both
casesa largecrowdwascollected,andthepictures
becamewellknown.

A Parisianartistmadea slightmistakeinthis
line.Hewantedtopainta plainfaceinoneofhis
compositions,andadvertisedfor“a remarkably
uglywoman.”Not a personcamenearhimfor a

.

month.Thenanewideastruckhim.Heputout
a newdemandfor“a remarkablyhandsomewo

man."Twenty-fourhourslater,thestreetwas
blockedupwithapplicants,andtheartisthadno
difficultyin selectinghis“remarkablyuglywo
man." Qw--—
FORMINGCHARACTER.

\VHA'i‘shouldseemofgreatestimportanceto
youngpeopleis character.Yes,thishasbeensaid
before,weknow,but it seemstobeforgotten.It

is a weaknessofhumanbeingstoforgetthemost
importantthings.Someyoungsters,strangeas it

mayappear,evenforgettocomeintodinnerwhen
thebellrings.Nowcharacteris ofmoreconse
quencethandinner,andindeedthanmoney,even
in thisworld.Andastothenextworld,weall
knowthatwecannotcarrya dollarthere.
Theword“character" issaidtobederivedfrom

a Greekverbthatmeans" tocutintofurrows;to
engrave.”Lettersandothersymbolscametobe
called“characters" becausetheywereengraved,
or out.Everyactofourlives is likeagraving
tool; it cutsa furroworcharacter.in courseof
timethesemarksbecomesodeepthattheycani
neverberubbedout. Ourcharactersarethen
fixed.It is easytogettheidea,fromthiscompar
ison,howimportantit is thatwehavegoodtools
andoutgoodcharacters.Ifweengravewithpoor
tools-thatis,indulgeourselvesinunworthyacts—I

theresultwillbedisfiguredcharacters.Andmuch
worsewill it be, if wegointoexcesses,andletthe
Devilholdthegravingtools.
Anotherfigureo

f speechcomparescharacterto
theprecipitatefromthestreamofconduct.This‘depositsonthebedsofrivers,risesgraduallyin
height,becomesfirmandhard,andincourseof‘
time--asmaybeseenin theNileDelta-towers1
abovetheparentstreamandconfinesitsflow.SoI

ouractionsdepositourcharacter,andintimethis
charactercontrolsouracts.

000
WAR'S HORRORS.

Tunas is agrcatdealofpuguacityinmankind.
Inmanycommunitiesthecombatwithfists is as
popularasanyofthesports.Boysandmenalike
delightinreadingthehistoryofgreatwars,andfeel
theirheartsthrilloverlnttlestories.This is all
naturalenough.Theinstinctofcontestandcom
petitionis aroused,andtheimagiuationisfiredby
thestirringrecital.But it is tobehopedthat
youngreadersofbattlerecordsstoplongenough
overthestorytocatchtheideaofthehorrorsof
war. It is veryinspiring,thepictureofnobledar
ingandgloriousachievement.Butthegrimand
gloomydetailsdonotappear.
Someoftheolderreadersofthesecolumnsknow
whatwarandbattlemean,bytheirownexpen
euce.Buttheyoungstershaveintheirknowledge
onlytheromanticandglorioussideofthem.Eng
lishperiodicalsgivespecialattentiontotalesof
warandcombat,forEnglandis a fightingnation,
andtheenthusiasmofheryouthmustbekept
ahve.Butnowandthenwereada plain,matter
of-fsctrecordof thebattlefieldandthemarch.
Here is anextractof a letterdescribingthewith
drawaloftheBritishtroopstoSuakimontheRed
Sea:
“Thelastthreemilesofthemarchweremarked
ateverystepbygraves,ArabandIndian.soshal-'

lowthatfromalloozeddarkandhideousstains,
andfrommanyprotrudedmangledfeet,half
strippedgrinningskulls,orghastlyhands,still
clenchedin thedeathagony,thoughreducedto
littlemorethanboneandsinew.Strcwedaround
thickerandthicker,aswenearedthatSuuday’s

andaroundthemhoppedandfluttered,scarcely
movingwhenourcolumnpassed,hundredsofkites
andvultures.Thegroundwasalsothicklysown
withhandsandfeetdraggedfromtheirgravesby
thehyenas,andtheawfulstenchandreekofcar
rionwhichloadedtheairwillneverbeforgottenby
anyofus.”
Thiswillsuffice.Thisshockingpictureis very
unlikethedramaticrecitalswhichfillwarhistories
andtales.Yet it is thedismaltruth.andsucha

.

atitsbestis 2
|.

terriblemisfortune,andmanyofthe
world’smostrenownedfightershavedetestedtheir
trade.ThegreatAmericangeneralwhosorecently
passedtohisrest,hadnofondnessforwar.He
neverfavoredit exceptas a meansofpeace.He
saidinEngland:"Nothingcouldaffordmcgreater
happinessthantoknow,as I believewillbethe
case,thatatsomefuturedaythenationsof the
earthwillagreeuponsomesortofCongresswhich
shalltakecognizanceofquestionsofinternational
diiliculty."Thereis a sentimentmorehonorable
thanvictoryonthebloodyfield.

.EdwardCounty,Virginia.

JOSEPH E. JOHNSTON,
ConfederateGmeral.

Anosothegreatassemblageofnotablesdrawn
toNewYorkontheoccasionofthememorable
obsequiesofGeneralGrant,wasGeneralJosephE.
Johnston,who,asoneofthemostprominentofthe
Confederategenerals,hadbeenappointedbythe
Presidenttoactaspailbearertohisformerantag
onistinpursuanceoftheexpressedwishofthe il

lustriousdeceased,thatbothNorthandSouth
shouldberepresentedin hisfuneraltrain,asthe
symbolofthatpeaceandharmonyhehadbeenso
anxioustoseeconsummated.
GeneralJohnstonhadrespondedwithalacrity
andfollowedi.hebiertothegravewithsentiments
trulysincere.For,in commonwithotherbroad
mindedmenoftheSouth,he-recognizedthetrue
worthofthenortherncommander,andfullyappre
ciatedthecharitythat
laybehindallhismili
taryactionsandtoits
fullextentthedebtthe
Southowedto their
magnanimousconquer
or. N o bettcrYepresen
tativeoftheenlightened
sentimentoftheSouth
couldhavebeenselect
edthanthisgeneralwho
haddismissedhismen
afterthegreatcliniax
withtheinjunctionto
returnhomeand“dis
chargetheobligations
ofgoodandpeacefulcit
izenstothepowersthat
be,”whohadacknowl
edgedshortlyafterthe
warthatVirginiawould
havebeena richerState
thanNewYorkhadthe
institutionof slavery
neverexisted,andwho
fraternizedso cordial

ly duringhislatevisit
toNewYorkwithnorthernmenandnortherngen
eralsandtestifiedtothebrotherlyunionofboth
sectionsofthecountry.
GeneralJohnstonwasbornabout1808,inPrince

guishedjudge,hadservedintheRevolutionunder
His father,a distiu-‘

Greeneinthecampaignof1781,andhadmarried.
MissPollyWood,a

.

nieceofPatrickHenry,and
“oneofthemostaccomplishedladiesofherday.”
Theirchildrenwerecarefullyandthoroiurhlyedu

. cated,sothatthefamilywaseminentlyrepresenta

1 tiveofculturedSouthernsociety.
Joseph,theyoungestofthesons,receivedhis
educationintheAbingdoudistrict,andwasin his
youthdistinguishedforquickness,courageanden-‘

tcrpriae.Heevinced,also.greatpowersofcudnr
ance,ofwhichanexampleis foundinanaccident
whenhisarmwasbroken.Duringthesuffering,
incidenttothesettingoftheinjuredlimb,hebore
himselfwithuumurmuringfortitudeandcompos
ure,andduringtheenforcedconfiucmentduring
hisrecovery,heexhibiteda degreeofpatience
hardlytobeexpectedin a high-spiritedboy.
Thesetraitsspokewellforhissuccesswhenhe
electedtopursuea militarycareer.Heenteredat
WestPointandwasgraduatedwithcreditin1829,
whereuponhowasassignedtotheFourthArtillery,
asbrevetSecond-lieutenant.Heservedwithva
rioustransfers,untillB38,whenhewasmadeFirst
lieutenantofTopographicalEngineers,andinthat
capacityservedwithdistinctionthroughoutthe
SeminoleWarinFlorida.

I

Fortheelucidationofhissoldierlymerits,we
quoteanincidentinthatwar,inwhichhewasthe
mostdistinguishedflgu'rc: “Ononeoccasionhav
ingbeensent,undertheescortofa-partyofin
fantry,tomakea surveyorreconnoisanceof a re
gionwhichlayaroundalake,and,havingcrossed
thelakeinboats,thepartywaswaylaidbyanam
buscadeofIndians,andallitsofficerskilledordis
abledatthefirst‘fire.Themenwerethrowninto
completeconfusion,andwerein imminentdanger
ofdcstructiou,whenLieutenantJohnstontook
command,and,byhiscooluesisanddetermination,
succeededin rescuingthem.Helaidholdof a

smalltreewithonehand,and,standingboldlyout
infaceofthewholefireofthesavages,calledupon
thementorallyandformuponhim.Theyimme
diatelyreturnedtotheirdutyandresumedtheac
tion,a perfectvolleyofballssweepmgaround.At
lastonestruckJohnstonimmediatelyabovethe
foreheadandpassedbackwardovertheskull,with
outiracturingthebrain,andhefell,butthetroops
hadcaughtsomuchofhisspiritthattheyrepulsed
theenemyandcarriedoil‘thewoundedinsafety.”
Forsuchserviceshewaspromotedthroughva
riousgrades,audin 1847hesailedwithGeneral
Scott'sexpeditiontoMexicoaslieutenant-colonel
ofvoltigeurs.
madeaveryhazardousanddaringreconnoisance
inwhichhewaswoundedsoseverelyastobepro
nouncedindangerofdeath.Butherecoveredand
resuminghiscommand,participatedin thelater
battlesofthewar.AtMolinodelReyhealsocame
underthenoticeofhissuperiorsbyreasonofhis
gallantry,andatChapultepecwasagainwounded,
being,also,accordingtoGeneralScottiereport,
amongthefirstintheassault.A writersays:“ It
isreportedthatGeneralScottshouldfurthersayof
him,‘Johnstonis a greatsoldier,buthehasanun-bejustwemusthaveaneyetoall.

OntheadvancetoCerroGordohe,

fortunateknackofgettinghimselfshotin nearly
everyengagement!"Thisshowshowardently
andcourageouslyheperformedhisduties,andhow
hemeritedhissevere]promotions.
Afterthecloseofthewar,Johnstonwasmadea
fullcolonelin theregulararmy,andwhenthe
Rebellionbrokeoutin1860,hadbecomethehead
ofthequartermastcr’sdepartmentwiththerankof
brigiulicr-general.At thistimehewasa promi
nentaudesteemedsoldier,but,incommonwithso
manyothers,deemedit hisdutytoleaguehim
selfwiththefortunesofhisownstatewhenit
seccded.
ThegovernorofVirginiagladlyacceptedhisser
vicesaudappointedhimto a highcommand,and
whenthestateforceswereabsorbedin theregular
ConfederateArmy,GeneralJohnstonreceiveda

major-geueral’scommissionfromJeff.Davis,and
wasdetailedtothecom
mandofHarper'sFerry,
andlaterwasgiven
commandofwhatwas
calledtheArmyofthe
Shenandoah.impress
edthatHarper'sFerry
wasuntenable,John
stonwithdrewthence,
andsetaboutcheck
ingtheadvanceofthe
UnionforcesunderPat
tersouinto Virginia.
AftercheckingtheFed
eralforces,Johnston
wasin turnputupon
thedefensiveinhisat
tempttojoinhisfellow
commanderBeauregard
encampedontheplains
ofMauassas,andinthe
mostuiasterlywayin
whichhe foiledand
eludedhis opponent
Patterson,displayedre
markableskill.Accom
plishingajunctionwith

BeauregardatMsnassas.Johnstonsharedthecom
mandatthebattleofBullRun.
Inthespringofthefollowingyear,GeneralJohn
stonwaswoundedinthebattleofSevenPines,as
usual,andthis't|1neverybadly.Whilein the
front,orderingsomenewattack,a batteryopened
uponhimfromanajaceutposition. A pieceof
Pashcllstruckhimandsimultaneouslya minieball
enteredhisshoulderandpasseddownhisback.In
fallingfromhishorsehebroketwoof hisribs,
andthesesevereinjuriescompelledhisretirement
forovertwomonths.
Afterrecovering,GeneralJohnstonfiguredin

, manyimportantoperations,butmostprominently
andfinallyintheattempthemadetocheckSher
man'sfamousadvancefromGeorgiatowardRich
mond.Somedetailsofthiswillbefoundin a for
merskctchonSherman;suiliccit torecallthefact
thatas a resultofthegreatcrisisshortlyafterat
Richmond,Johnstonwasforcedto surrenderin
commonwiththeotherarmiesoftheConfederacy.
He leftthefieldsofbattlecoveredwithhonors
andscars.
Hispersonalappearanceandcharacterticsduring
thewararethusdescribed:"He is aboutfivefeet,eightornineinchesinhelht,ofgoodform,veryerect,a handsomeface,thicicmoustacheandheard
somewhatsprinkledwithwhite.His hair isslightlygray.Hisorgansofbenevolenceandven
eratmnareextremellarge;andluseye is very
hillandlarge.Hesliouldtalkwellandspeakflu
ently.Everythingabouthim-—hisbearing,style
ofdressandevenhismostcarelessattitudes-be
tokenthehigh-tonedandspiritedsoldier,wholoves
hisprofession.andwhosesoulrevelsinthedinanduproarofthebattlefield.intellectually,he is the
equalofanyofthegeneralsin thearmy.His‘re
portsarewrittenwith a degreeofelegancewhich,' showsthat,intheturmoilofthecamp,heisnot
unmindfulofthegracesofliterature.As a strat
egist,heenjoysa

.

veryhighreputationamongmili
tarymen.He is alsoconsideredoneofthebest
fightersinthearmy;buthisgeneralmannersare‘ ratherquietanddignified.”

JcnsosNswnssSarrn.
<»—

LOOK AT THE BEST.
Loosatthebestandthebrightest,myfriend.Bea philosopher,
Don‘tlooksocrossover

Mattersyounevercanalterormend.—-—q-H
GOLDENTHOUGHTS.

Trraanisnocreaturesocontemptiblebutbyresolu
tionmaygainhispoint.
THEREisnostudythatisnotcapableofdelighting
usafteralittleapplicationtoit.
Tueidle,whoareneitherwiseforthisworldnor
thenext,areemphaticallyfoolsatlarge.
Donsnotthewholetenorofthedivinelawpositivelyrequirehumilityandmeeknesstoallmen‘I

Evnnrgreatmindseekstolaborforeternity,andaloneisexcitedbytheprospectofdistantgood.
ALLtruthisprecious,if notalldivine,
Andwhatdilutesthepowersmustneedsrefine.
Power:whenemployedtorelievetheoppressedand
tobanishtheoppressorbecomesa greatblessing.
Bxindulgingthisfreffultemperyoualienatethose1 onwhoseaffectionmuchofyourcomfortdepends.
Tunmostdivinelightonlyshmothonthoseminds
whicharepurgedfromallworldlydrossandhuman
uncleanliness.
‘Even anishisownmnccstor.andeverymanishisown ir. Hedeviseshisownfuture,andheinheritshisownpast.
ITisnotenoughinthisworldto“meanwell."Weoughttodowell.Thoughtfulnese,therefore,becomes, a duty,andgratitudeoneofthegraces.
Am.innotattractivethat is good.Irondoesnotsparklelikeadiamond,yetitisuseful.Goldhasnotthefragranceofaflower,yetitisvaluable.Sodifferentpersonshavedifferentgracesofexcellence,andto
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THROUGHTHE VALLEY OFSHADOW.

A cnu.nlaydying;butstillherbrowwasclear.
Badfacesdroopedaround; butonherown
Noshadowdarkened.Wastheendunknown
Toheryoungheart? Andstruckwithsuddenfear,
Lestdeathshouldtakeherbysurprisc—“Mydear,”
Hermotherwhispered," thouwiltsoonbegone;But,oh,mylalnbwillnotbeleftalone;Thoughartindeath'sdarkvale; butHeisnear."
Thechildlookedwonderininhermother'sface.“ I aminnodarkvale,"s e said,andsmiled." I seethelight;it isnotdarkatall!"Love,thoudidstlightdeath'svalleyforthatchild;
Andtothechild-likesoulthattruststhygrace,
Thuswiltthoucomewhendeath'sdarkshadowsfall.‘W

THE MOUNTAIN CAVE ;_
TheMysteryof’theSierraNevada.
ByGEORGEII. (‘00.\lEIl.
CHAPTERVII.

A PAINFULoxcsnrsmrv.
W.u.'r1;a'slastsensationshadbeenthoseof
suffocationandstruggling,andwhencon
sciousnessbegantoreturn,histhoughtswere
sadlyconfused.
“WhereamI?" heaskedhimself,“and
whathashappenedtome?"
It seemedto himthathemusthavemet
withsomedreadfulaccident;buthehadnot
theleastrecollectionofit.
Soon,however,theremembrancedawned
uponhim;and,as it didso, a terribleappre
hensionshotthroughhismind.
Washeagainintherobbers’cave?Surely
hehadgoodreasontosupposesofromwhat
hecouldseeabouthim.
It wascertainlya cavernof somesort;and
thoughthegloomyroomin whichhefound
himselfwasnottheonefromwhichhehad
evidentlyescaped,might it notmakeonlyan
otherportionofthesamefearful 11?
Nohumanformwastobeseen,butthere
werelampsburningwhichrevealedtheweird
nessoftheplace.
Theroomwasirregularandverylarge;and
Walterwasstruckbythe a pearance,indif
ferentpartsof it

,

of what e atfirsttookto
belivinganimals.
Therewerea bear,a puma,a wildcat,and

a mountainsheep.What a strangefamily!
Then,too,percheda fewyardsfromhis
couch,hesawanimmenseowl,withgreat,
staringeyes; whilea rattlesnake,notless
thansevenfeetlong,occupieda position
againstthewallof rock,atsomeheightfrom
thefloor,asif it hadclimbedthere.
Noneof theseobjects,however,a peared
tostir;thesnakemadenoprogressa ongthe
wall,andthebearutterednogrowl.Sothat
Walter,inspiteof hisfeebleandbewildered
condition,couldnothelpperceivingthatthey
mustbeonlystufiedspecimens.Nohuge“grizzly"orpumahadcarriedhimtoitshole
amongtherocks.
Walterfound it difliculttomove;andhe
realizedthathewasveryweakandsore.
“So theyhavegotme,afterall,"hesaid,
“andnodoubttheywilltakegoodcarethat

I shallnotescapeasecondtime."
Thereflectionwasbitterandhumiliating.“It is toobad!" hethought,“ to have
themtriumphin thismannerafterallmycf
forts.If I hadnotbecomeinsensible,I could
havekeptoutoftheirway.”
However,hecouldnotyetthinkveryclear
ly, or realizehis failureashemighthave
doneatanothertime.
Presentlyafootstepwasheard,andhesaw
the fi ureofamanmovingabouttheroom.“' oreisoneofthem,”hethought.“He
hasnomaskon. I'll takea goodlookathis
facebeforehediscoversthat I amawake.”Andagain,feebleashewas,theoldideaof

a finalreckoningandtriumphtookpossession
ofhim.
Itseemedasif themeresightoftherobber
gavehimstrength,for it arousedthesenseof
antagonism,andbroughthimbacktohimself.
As themanstoodrevealedbythelamp
light,hewasnotatall prepossessingin ap

A full beard,reachingto his
roast,gavehisfacealookofferocity,which
wasincreasedby theeffectof thelong,In
dian-likehairthatfloatedinawildmassover
hisshoulders.
YetevidentlyhewasnotanIndian,forhe
hadthefeaturesandcomplexionof a white
man.
Hisdressconsistedofmoccasins,buckskin
trowsers,andblueflannelshirt,withoutvest
orcoat.Hewas,moreover,amuscularand
somewhattallman; and,altogether,heap
pearedlikeonewhomustbean uglycus
tomerat thedoorof a stagecoach,with a

darklanternin onehandand a revolverin
theother.
“He is theworstof themall,”thought
Walter;andhismindrevertedin a confused
mannertothestorieshehadreadof “Blue
beard."“ I guessI amgivenoverto this
fellowasapunishmentfor tryingto escape.
Theyhavetheadvantageof menow; but
theycannotmakemehelpthemin theirvillainy,dowhattheymay.'

Still,hefelta greatdreadof thisstrange
man,as if hewereasomethingworsethan a

commonrobber—awild,hideousbeing,whom
thegangemployedasakindof underground
terror,tohavethechargeof refractorypris
oners.
The long-hairedkeeperapproachedand
lookedsharplyintotheboy'sface.Hflemed
tohavebeenpreparingsomemedicine.“There'slifeenoughinhim,"hemuttered.“He swallowedthatlastwithoutknowing
it. If I couldonlygeta littleof thisinto
him--"‘ Walterstirredandlookedupinthestrange
face. '
“Ah! comingto,"saidtheman. 6 6 Boy,

t heresomewhere.

takethis." Andputtinganarmunderthe
patient'shead,heplaceda cuptohislips.“Your mind'scomingright,"he said.
“Just now,whenI forcedsomedropsdown
yourthroat,youdidn'tknowit."
Thetonewasbluffandhasty,thoughnot
reallyharsh.It didnotcomeuptoWalt-er'sconceptionof “Bluebeard's" voice,andyet

it wasnot a tonetogivehim1nuchencour
agement.Themanhadspokenmuchashe
mighthavedoneto a sickdog.“ Theywishto keepmealive,"thought
Walter,“but I shouldthink this fellow
wouldputon a maskliketherest, if hebe
lievesI shallevergetaway."" Howdoyoufeel?"askedtheman.
“I feelveryweakandlame,"repliedWal
ter. .“Well,youwillfeelbettersoon.Youmust
keepstillnow."“Whobroughtmehere?”askedWalter.“ I did."
“Wheredidyoufindme?" _“ In thewater."“Whatplace is this?”“ It is acave."“So I thought."repliedWalter;andhe
he.wondered-ifthismightnotbethechief
denoftheoutlaws.
He laymusinguponhis situation,and
watchinghisroughcompanion.
“Yes,"hesaid,“this is anotherof their. Iholes,andallthosetwelvehorsesarestabled

PerhapsI amcloseuponj work—somet1mesloosenmgascreworchang
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cape;butnow,disabledashewas,hehad
onlyto waitin a wearyanddreadfulsus
pense.
In themeantimehiskeeperproceededto
overhaula varietyofodd-lookingarticles,ap
parentlyof a mechanicalnature;andWalter
queriedastowhetherthese,too,mightnot
betheproceedsof somerobbery.If so,he
wonderedwhatusetheycouldbeputtoby
such a manin sucha place.
“Oh, I know,”hesaidatlasttohimself;“hehasgotsomeiafernalmachinethere,and

is tryingto erfectit. That'swhathemust
havebeent inkingofjustnowwhenhesaid
hewasbusy. It maybeintendedtoblowup

a banksafe,or a steamboat,ora locomotive- somethingofthatkind in thewindI The
nextthatpeoplewill know,someexplosion
will takeplacein orderthatarobberymay
becommitted." ,
Hewatchedthemanatthiskindof work
till thesinistercountenancegrewintohis
soullikeaphotograph.
“I shallknowhim,at all events,”he
thought;“andsonow I havethreeofthemin
mymindwithouttheirmasks—threeof the
headones,too, I guess.NumberOneiscer
tainlytheleader,andthatsmootholdfellow
ofthestagecoachmustranknext;thenthis
manhereneitherlooksnoractsas if wereone
ofthelowest.He'sshrewdenough—he'sno
morecrazythan I am.”
'l‘hemanseemedwhollyabsorbedin his

THEREPORTOFTHEGUNANDTHEROAROFTHEBEARWERESIMULTANEOUS.

Mr.Mercer'sgold,and a greatdealof other
treasuretoo. It maybeall forthebestthat

I amretaken,for if I hadgotawayI should
nothavediscoveredthisplace.”
Buttheattempttoconsolehimselfwiththe
lastreflectionwasnotverysuccessful.It
wastoomuchamatterofform.
“Is it night?”hefinallyaskedaloud.' “Yes,”repliedhisguardian.“HowlonghaveI beenhere?"“ Anhourortwo.”“WhereareNumberOneandtheothers? "
“Boy,keepstill a moment,will you? I

ambusy.”
HehadansweredWalter'suestionsas if

whollypreoccupied;andhis astreplywas
petulantandevensavage. ‘
“Well,"thoughtourhero,“I will beas
independentasyou! If youaskmea ques
tion,oldfellow,I’ll tellyou I ambusythink
mg."
He lay for a whilelongerwatchingthe
queerman,andaskinghimselfwhatgood
such a personcouldexectfrommoney,
shouldhegeteversomuchofit.
Onceortwicehishostapproachedhim,as

if tokeepinformedof hiscondition,puthis
handon theyoungpatient‘sforehead,and
feltthepulseinhiswrist. Butheseemedto
do it allabsently,asif thinkingofsomething
else.
“He actsmorelike a lunaticthana rob
ber,”thoughtWalter;“but I supposehe is

studyingup somemischiefor thinkingof
somedanger.Suchfellowsmostalwaysbe
uneasyinonewayoranother." _
Butinspiteof alltheboy'seffortsatdefi
ance,hestill feltwhatamountednearlyto
despair.Hesawhimselfburiedintheheart
of themountains,whereno friendlyhand
couldreachhimsaveatthewillofhisvillain
ouspersecutors; andundersuchcircum
stancesit wasanagonytothinkofhomeand
thosewhoweredeartohim.
Whilestrongandwell,hecouldfighthis
waywithwords,atleast,andcouldbeonthe
watchforanyloopholeof advantageor es

ingthepositionof a lever;nowpeeringun
derthesuspiciouscontrivance,andnowover
it; nowlifting it fromthetable,andnowrc
placingit; andall thewhilewithbrowcon
tractedandeveryindicationof troublesome
thought.
Here,perhaps,wasan inventionwhich
mightbesettodoagiant'swork;butanevil
work,indeed,it mustbeinsuchhands.
Afterawhilehesuddenlystartedup,asif
allatoncerememberinghisprisoner.
“Wideawakeyet,eh?”hesaid,comingto
Walter'sside.“Yes.”“Howdoyoufeel?"
“Notsobadas I did."“Doyouwantanything?"
“No.”“Notinmuchpain?"
“No;onlysoreandweak."“Here,takethis"—-andhepresentedsome
smallliquidpotionwhichtheboyswallowed
unhesitatingly.It seemedto Walterthat
whathe hadat first takenhaddonehim
good;andthen,of course,theoutlawscould
havenomotivefor givinghimpoison,at
leastforthepresent.
Shortlyafterwards,hefoundhimselfvery
drowsy.Twoor threetimesherallied,and
eachtimesawthemysteriousworkmanathis
task;butatlengththetiredyoungeyesre
fusedtoopen,andtheladforgothisunhap
pinessinadeep,quietsleep.

CHAPTERVIII.
anmornsnrTHATwaooonrA cusses.
WALTERfeltverylanguiduponawakiug,
buthismindhadgrownclearerandstronger.
Hiscompanionof thepreviouseveninwas
still alonewithhim,andhewondered‘Ithat
noothersofthegangmadetheirappearance.
Perhapsthis,too,wasmerelyan outpost,
liketheotherplacehehadseen,andthereal
holdof therobbersmightbeat a widedis
tancefromit.
Hedetectedthefragrantodorofcoffeeand

l

thesmellof broiledvenison,butcouldsee
nothingofanyapplianceforcookery.
“Hownow?"saidhisgruffjailor.
feelbetterthismorning,I think."
“Yes, a little,"repliedWalter,surprised
thatthemanshouldhaveuseda singleword
morethannecessary.“Sore a

ll over,ofcourse.”
_‘l‘lY,es,
as if I hadbeenrunthrougha flour

mi .“Well,I'll bringyousomecofiee."“ I wonderthatheshouldcarehowI feel."
thoughtWalter,“butsomehowhedon'tlook
assavageashedidlastnight. Herecomes
thecoffee. I mustdrinkthattdkeepalive,
if a robberdidmakeit."
Thebeveragerevivedhimgreatly.“Now,"saidtheman,“getupandletme
seewhatyoulooklike. Don'tbeafraid; I

won'thurtyou." _“ I amnotafraid,"repliedWalter,“but it

hurtsmetomove.”
“Well,outyoucome-here,letmehelpyou.
Waltergotoutuponthefloor,hiscompan
ionat firstsupportinghim. Hewaslame
fromtopto toe,butfeltstrongerwitheach
movement.“There,"saidtheman,“moveaboutand
limberyourself."Andturningawayabruptly,
hedisappearedforthemoment.Returning,
heseta numberof dishesupon a rudesort
of tablethatstoodbythewall,betweenthe
tableandthegrizzlybear.
Walterthoughttheodorof thevenison
verytempting;buthisappetitefailedaftera
fewmouthfuls,forhewasnotwellenough
torelishanordinarymeal. Hiscompanion,
however,ateheartily.
Veryfewwordswerespokenduringthere
past,thestrangepersonageseemingall the
whilemoodyandpreoccupied.
“Youmustkeepquietfor a dayortwo,"
heremarked,ashefinishedbreakfast.“ Lie
downwhenyoulike,andgetupwhenyou
aretiredoflyingdown."

1
‘ Butwhenam I tohavemyliberty?""'Haveyourliberty?""Yes,that is what I wouldbegladto

know."
“Oh,in a fewdays;youwon'tbea pris
onerlong,if thingsworkwell."
“I couldescapefromthisman,"thought
Walter,“if I wasn'tsodisabled.Perhaps
byto-morrowI maybeabletowalk,atleast,

if I can'trun."
If therehadbeenanydoubtinhismindin
regardtotheconnectionof thissingularper
sonwiththerobbergang, it wasnowset
whollyatrest. It didnotoccurtohimthat
theremightbe a misunderstanding.He
wouldhaveaskeda questionor twomore,
butthestrangeindividual,withouttheleast
furthernoticeof him,aroseabruptlyand
wentaboutsomebusinessofhisown.
Walterhobbledtothecouchandlaydownuponit,asthiswashiseasiestposition;and
thenin thesilencehe watchedthe longhmredmanatsomemysteriousemployment,
thoughnotthatofthenightbefore.
Afteratimethestalwartrobberaroseand
walkedtheroom,preciselyas if besupposed
himselfitsonlyoccupant.
“He mustbe a lunatic,sureenough,"
thoughtWa1ter—“acrazyrobber.Butthen
wouldthegangleavea crazymanhereto
managethings? I thinknot."
Afterall,hecouldnothelpseeingthathis
jailorhadnothingof an insanelook. He
wassimplyqueer-acting.
At length,seemingto rememberWalter's
presence,he

stoplped
in hiswalkandlooked

athimthoughtfuy.“Sotheywillcomeinuponme,"hesaid,
“getwhereI will. Boy, I wishyouhadkept
away.Howdidyoucomehere?"
“Yousaidthatyoubroughtme,"replied
Walter.
“Yes;buthowcameyouinthatstream? "“What is he at now?" thoughtWalter.
“Is it possiblethathedon'tknowall about
it? Well,I'll tellhimnomorethanheasks."“ Iwentinto it fromarock,"heanswered.
“,Fellin—I see.But howcameyouin
thispartofthecountryalone?"
Walterwaspuzzled.Whatobjectcould
themanhavein pretendingignorance?

“Hashenotjust poken,"hethought,“as
if heknewmetobea prisoner?”However,
nothingcouldbelostbynon-committal.“ I wasoutonaschoolvacation,"hesaid.“ AIOIIG? " 0
“Yes."“A boyofsixteenhereinthesemounta.ins!“Wereyoulost?"
“Yes."“Whatisyourname?"“WalterDayton?"“Whereisyourhome?"
“In Sacramento."“Andsoyouareonmyhands—aprisoner
here." _
“Prisoneragain!"thoughtWalter. “He
asksall thesequestions,andyetheknows
knowsjusthow it is all thetime.Butthen
—hold,hemaybelongtoanothergang; I

neverthoughtofthat."
Themanturnedawayas if vexedwithhim
selfforhavingmanifestedanyinterestinthe
matter,andagainfellintoastudyoversome
thingofthemechanicalkind.
“I ampuzzledmorethanever,"saidWal
tertohimself.“I will askhimaboutthe
robbersoutright,andseewhathewillsay."
He wouldasknothing,however,till the
manshouldseemlessabsorbedin hiswork;
sohelayandwatchedhim.thinkingthat,
afterall,hehadnot a badface. It wasthat
longbeardandhairwhichgavehimhislookoftierceness.
Presentlyheobservedtheworkmanpause
andlookup in a listeningattitude,There
‘VHS1

1

longnarrowrentin therock,nearly

“You
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Thechangefromthefonnerstateofsuspensebroughta feelingthatwasalmosthappiness.Now,hewouldnolongerhavetolistenforthefootsteps
ofNumbcrOneandhisassociates.Hehadonlyitoconsiderhowbesthemightgetoutfromthemountainswhenheshouldagainbeabletotravel.lThegrimnessofthecavernwassoftened,andeven

1

Oneandtherestofthem. canhearthemonthe
cliifoutside.” ' 'Therewas,indeed,a slightnoise,as o

f someliv
ingobjectmakingitswaydownthesideofthe
rock. _ _Thelong-hairedmanrosesoftly,motioningWal
tcrtobesilent.Thentakinga double-barrelled
gun,henoiselesslydisappearedoutside.Itwasthefirsttimethattheladhadperceivedthewaxof‘
exit.Fullofcuriosity,hearoseandaitempte_to
walki-othedoor,thoughthemovementpained
him.
in a fewminuteshehearda harshgrowl,and
thenthereportof a gun.Thiswasfollowedby astartlingroar;andWalterforgothiscnppledcon-.ditionashehurriedouttoseewhatwastaking
place. _ _Thesightheencounteredwasathrillingone.
Stretchedproneuponthegroundlaythemanofthecave,whileoverhimstooda hugecmnamonbear,withbothforepawsonhisbreast. _Thegun,ofwhichonebarrelonlyhadbeendischarged,waslyinga fewfeet

off,andbehindthe

r edanima.
ellWailtershoutedtodivertthebear'sattention,and
losingallsenseoflamenessandweakness,plunged
dcsperutclyoutofthecave.
Itwashisobjecttogetpossessionofthegun_;
buttheattemptwouldbemorepenlous_thunhis
leapfromthe‘cliff.It wouldexposehimtoal
mostcertaindeath,asthebearwouldundoubtedly
leaveitsfirstvictimtoattackhim.Yet 8 human

to 2 days.Nopaytill curedDa..1’.STEPHENS,Lebanon,Ohio‘
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therattlesnakeuponthewallappearedlesshideousthanatfirst.
ThewoundedmanwasgettingdrowsY

,

perhaps,fromtheeffectofsomethinwhichha beenadministered,andaltera time e fellasleep. IUponhisawakening,theshocktohisnervoussystemappearedtohavepassedaway,sothathewasabletositup. Muchofhisreservewasnowgone,andheseemedtoregardWalterwithlgreatinterest.Hehad“takentohim,”sotospec.“Yousayyouwerealone,”hesaid.“ 'es,atthetimeofin accident.”
“Didyoucomeintotiemountainswithcompan?"
“{'es;I camewitha companyofrobbers!”AndWalterlookedintotheman’sfacetoseewhateffecttherevelationwouldproduce. - .“RobbersI howcamethatabout?” ~“The' attackeda stagecoachI wasin,andafterplunderingit theycarriedmeoffwiththeminor-
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dertomakemyfatherransomme.”“Howshouldtheyhaveknownanythingaboutyou?”“ 0

,

therewasanoldishmanin thestagewhoaskedmesomequestionsaboutmyself,and it washewhotoldthemofme.Heappearedtoknowmy Lg
, %\S5
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lifewasatstake,andthecaserequiredinstantac-

‘ . Qt. ‘ father." I . _ !___‘-_ , - 2 “E _,-""-""I'I"I‘l’III'II'I'IIII'I'IwI'vIIII'vvvn'[Odiehepassedclosetothebear,it glaredupon " Yjtlnrfatherisrich,nodoubt.’ ' AND .cE5.°~

-

,i$R“P£l,himwithfuryin itssmallblackeyes,andseemed“‘res;and,besides,I tlnnkthatthismanhasa
.

Y
\ I

%e4./LU0"ln(i$[‘,,f :;,h.—‘i_—~ V IW ,onthepointofrushingforward. grudgeagainsthim.” R ‘ ‘/./MANU}AcmRms

, .3 \ . g"Well,wheredidtheytakeyou?""To a caveamongtherocks;but I haven'ttheleastideawhereit is.”“ Andyouescaped.”’“Yes;theytriedtomakemesigna lettertomyfather,‘begginghimtoransomme. I refusedtodoit
,

andthentheycounterfeitedmyhandandforgeda letter.I foundafterwardsthat it wasdonebythesamemanI hadseeninthestage."‘“Forged,yousay?”

Topickupthegunwithoutbeinginstantlytorn_inpieces,appearedalmostimpossible,but a quickmotionmightaccoinplisliit.
Wults-r’shandflewoutandsnatchedtheweapon;
whilethebear,wheelingabout,roseonitshind
legsrcadytoclutchhiminitsembrace. _Thereportofthegunandtheroarofthefuriousbruteweresimultaneous.Atfirsttheho ielt_himselflost,forthebearsprauuponlumwith a

forcethatthrowhimflaton t ieground.Scl'arnb~
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Oncewithinthecavern,heflunghimselfuponacouch,andtheninafeeblevoicedirectedhisyoung
companionwhattodointhecase. _Allthewhile,helookedintotheboy’sfacewith

a gratefulexpression,andhiswholemannersp
pcaredtobechanged.

“Yes; I supposehemusthavefounda scrapofmywritingwhichI didn’tknowI hadaboutme."“Auoldishman_howdidhelook.' ”“Hehadlargeeyes,a hookednose,anda verywidehead.” '

“Sohewasoneoftherobbers?”“Yes; a robberindisguise;heappearedlike agentleman.""Didyoumakeyourescapefromthemandallerwardsgetlost‘I ”
"I gotoutofthecave,butprettysoonI cameupontheoldishmanandanotherthattherobberscalledNumberOne. Theydidn’tseemeatfirst.buttwootherscameupanddiscoveredmewhereIwashidden,andthenthe.wholefourattemptedtocatchme. I dodgedthem,andatlastjumpedoffa

j '-Z 3434thAo.NewYork ,..: .. * ii‘

CHAPTERIX.
AnsrrnnLINDERSTANDING.

Wsrxrnafoundthecavernwellstockedwithouratives.andtheman,lyingpallidandhelpless,in
slructcdhimhowtoapplythem.
Thepoorboyhadhimselfbeenhurtbythelast
effortofthebear,nothathadtherebeennogreat
ncccssit_\'foraction,hewouldhavefeltcompelled_ ‘ _ . , highcm}intothattorrentwhere-0“musthave25centsto youwillsendusyourfullnameandaddress.Sendatoncetotoheveryquiet.As it was,however,hegave y

scnrcclya thoughttohisowncondition,but_seiz-f°\l1Pd1119-” _ _ , CI Quebec’ canada.inguponthisorthatsupport,hobbledbrmkly Sfilqllle016manaskedyouquestionsinthe _~almut,feelinghisdisabilitybecomelesswiththe“QR
“S0mefew;notmany;andrathercarelessly,asI thouht. Therewasa girlin thestagewhosefatherhajustbeenrobbedofahundredthousanddollarsingold-——allthepropertyhehad.Heis aMr.Mercer.”“Merccrv-a.Mr.Mercer-—andwhereis hishome‘P’

forcedexorcise. _“ I sawthatthebearhurtyou,"saidtheman.“ I thoughtyouwereasgoodasdeadwhenhemadethatlastspringandI couldnothelpfeelingsorry
youhadnotlethimkillmeinsteadofexposing

AMES’ MASTERY of the PEN.

The Most Perfect Systeni of Self’-Instruction in the World.
flge-nz‘-s are Jl[a]c1'n-g Forfzm-es !yourself.Youare a noble

boy lg
! risk

'0: can “Xdon,‘knowHisdaughterdidnotqa" '/4 l11r(',e to -Ybu’ ', l' ' - l , . - r- ‘ . . y. ,i".i.l-'ii..i?.i;‘::.**.';.::".:.:..,.'.'..‘z --I -I ---S--ge--mi WE WANT AN AOENT IN YOUR TOWN AT OI~I<=I-=,caris_;, ' wastheonewhoforgedtheletter?” - -“ I hadn’ttimetobeafraid,”saidW_alter;“I_wasthinkingofwhatI hadtodo.Onetluugat a time,
onknow--Imeanttokillthebear.andI couldn‘t
lluvedoneit ifl hadthoughtaboutmyself.”"Tliat'strue,"saidI.IN*.bW0l;l,Ildedman,“youare

a keen)llIl0B0herfor o oy.“PerlmpsI Ihllowinstinct,"saidWalter.“Yes;butinstinctissometimesthebestofall
guides.”“Canthismanbe a robber?”thoughtWalter.“Howhehaschanged! He is notthesameperson!
Andyethemustheoneoftherobbers,forhetalkedaboutmybeinga prisoner.Butthen,d|du’t
heseemtotalktheotherwaytoo,as if heknew
nothingoihowI camehere?I can’tunderstand
it." _ _Hethoughtofsayingsomethingonthispoint,
butwouldnotdosojustnow.Themanseemed
uricvoiislyinjuredandmightdie.AndWaltersawihc|ios.~iiliilityofatlastfindinghimselfalonein
iimtvastcaverninthepresenceofdeath." I couldhobbleawaynow," h

e reflected,“and
takemychanceamongticmountams;b_utwouldu’ti he a cowardtoleavethismanasheis,tosuffer
alone,andperhapstodie?No; I‘ll stayandsee

it outwithhim.Atallevents.I’ll dosounlessI

iliscovcrsomethingfurtlier.Hecan’!be a robber;
hedon’tlooklikeoneinhisface;hedon’ttalk
likeone-.',' _ .Waltersuddenlyfoundlumseligrowninto anmse,andtherewasa kindofsatisfactionin thedls|:0\'el‘ythathewascapableofbeingone.Get
tingabontaswellashecould.herummagedfor
bamlugcs,limmentandinternalrestprntives,and
feltthebetterforhissenseofresponsibility.
Hismindwasoccupiedwiththegoodhecould
do,andshouldanybasetreacherybehisreward,

it wouldnotbehisfault.Sohewentonwitha realinterestinthecasebeforehim,as if it were
theouivthingtobeconsidered._The{iiiiiiwasatlengthcomparativelycomforta
ble,thoughafterthefirstinvoluntaryoutflowof
feeliiig.lie'a:\ullittlemore. _ ‘“I wuudcriihe is goingto b

e moodyagain."
musedWalter,witha feelingofdisappointment.

“Oh,pyies

, I heardthemtalkingaboutit afterward. o wasn'tveryold-I shouldsayhewasaboutfifty.""Hada grudgeagainstyourfather,youthink?”“I heardhimsaysomethingaboutgettingevenwithhim;andhespokeofsomeonebesideswhomhecalled‘Gerald,’asnearasI couldunderstand.”“Whatdidhesayofhim? "“I haveforgottentheexpressionheused.but itseemedas if ' Gerald’ wassomeonehehadwronged."“Thevillainousgang!“ saidthelong-hairedman,lookingintenselyexcited.“Theyburrowinthemountaiuslikeruttlcsuakcs! ”“Hisfacehada fiercewildlook,thatwasstartlinginitssuggestionofinsanity.“Andwhatdoyouthinkofme? " heaskedpresently.
“I wasdoubtfulwhenI foundmyselfhere,”answeredWalter.“ I thought——-”“Youthouhtmca robber,liketherest.”' “Well,I dig—l“Yes,I feltthatyoudid;andyoudon'tknowbutI amone."“I’llriskit,”saidWalter.“Youmeanthatyoumustriskit.”“ I meanthatI amnotafraidyouintendmeharm.”"Andyoudon'tfeelyoursclfaprisoner?". "No;exceptinthewayyouineiii-ioncd."“Thatis right;weareprisonerstoeachotherforthepresent."
Andthestrangeman,weakandpale,threwhimselfuponhiscouch.

(Tobecontinued.)
NORESEMBLANCEBETWEENT1-IEM.
"Junoi-:-_“Pleasedescribethemanyousawtalkingtotheprisoner."Witness—"don'tknowhowterdo it
,

yerhoiior.”
"Can’tdescribehim.’Didhelooklikeanyoftheselawyers?Didhelooklikeme."“No,yerhonor.Helookedlikeanintelligentgentleman.”
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"Doyoufeeltolcrablyeasy-now?”heasked.“Yes,tolei-ably.”“ I amgladofit.”“ I knowyouare.”
“It is thefirsttimeI everattemptedtodoup ii

ound." 'W
“I shallhavetokeepyoutill I getbetter.”
“Keepmeprisoner?”"Yes.”“YousaidI wasa prisonerbefore.”“ 0

,

butthatwasonyourownaccount.
knowyouarenotfittotravel.".
“SonooneelseknowsI amhere?”"Certainlynot."“Youlivehereallalonethen2 ”
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“HowI wouldliketoseeyouall-_mydearhome,andmyown rettyroom.If onlyI
couldfall on my{messbeforeyou andmother,andwithtrue
outthepast,howgladlyI woulddoso.this,I realize,is forbiddenme.
feitedmyhome,myparents,myreputation,
mynativestateeven,andall to gratifyaa pettygrudge.I wishyouwouldseeFred
WorthingtonandtellhimhowI havewronged
him,andaskhimif hecanforgiveme. HehaswonthecontestwhileI amruined
ruinedsofarasmyoldlifegoes-—butnow,
mydearfatherandmother,I havecom
mencedanewlife.
“I havetoldCousinHenryeverything
aboutthepastandhehashelpedmeplanfor
the future. He has furnishedme some
moneyandI shallstartto-morrowforoneof
theterritorieswhereI shallcommencelifeformyself.
“I shallworkhardandbea manin all
thatis honorableandright. I feeltenyears
olderthanI didafewmonthsago. I have
takensomebookswithmetostudyin my
oddmoments.Amongthemis thatBookto‘- ‘ d'd ‘U; whichmotheralwaysgoesfor comfortandhmperfecttrmmph’noneI soW1 more
encouragement.I shallstudyit faithfully,sincerepleasurethandidNellieDutton,andIandtrytoheedits teachings.GodknowsItheflatteringremarksof himbytheentire1‘needtobecomfortednndencoumgeivillagewereasgratifyingtoherasif theyre- “ThefirstmoneyI earn,shallgotoMr.

ferredtoherownfu,mi1y_ Rexford,inpaymentforhislossbymyhands.
AndassheandFredtalkedovertogetherHeshalllosenothingif I livelongenoughtoearnthemoneyduehim. I wish onwouldthetryingeventsofthepastfewmonths,sheprotectTim Short.sofaraspossi1e_1amremarkedthattheyhadtaughther,aswellas-aloneresponsibleforhisconnectionwiththe. . - robberv.
fliheri)’:0

apprecmtehlmmuchmorehighly
“CobainHenryhasbeenverykindtome.an eore.

I ' Hepromisestocommunicatewithmeoften.“To hell!‘youmythat,Nellie,"sald116..I shallwritetoyouandmothereveryweek.gratefully,“morethanrepaysmeforall I 'Willsendthelettertocousinandhewillfor, 7 . - " wardittoyou. -havesuffered
fromMatthewDeI eresmplme. “ In writingme’if Imaysofarexpectyour“Oh,youcani’ meanthat!Fm‘-I,‘ pm‘ forgiveness,pleasesendtocousinandhewilltestedNellie. forwardtome. I willwriteyouassoonasI“Yes,I do,indee<." getlocated,andtellyouallmyplans.”

“ But,justthink,howbroadastatement."‘“ Thoughit is broad,it meanslesstome
thanyourstatement."
“Truly?"
“Yes."
“ I amgladthenthatwearestillsogood
friends,"continuedNellie,thoughtfully.
“ Yes,evenbetterthanin theolddays,
arewenot?"saidFredalmostaffectionately.
“Weknoweachotherbetter,I think,"an
sweredNellie,aftera pause,in whichshe
seemedto studyherreply,and,bywayof
changingtheconversation,shewentto the
piano,and,playingherownaccompaniment,
shesangwithunusualeffectoneofFred’sfa
voritesongs.
A fewdaysafterthetrial,whileFredwas
atworkin themill,hereceivedanotefrom
Mr.DeVere,askinghimtocallat thebank,
if convenienttogetawayforalittletime.
HetookthenotetoMr.Farringtonandgot
permissionto go,andconsequentlystarted
ofi,wonderingwhatwaswantedofhim.
Hefoundthebankpresidentalonein his
privateofl-ice,lookingwornandanxious.
Mr.DeVeregreetedhimkindlyandsaid:“ Fred,I sentfor youtoofferyouaposi
tion. Wouldyouliketobecomeabanker?”
Fredwasthoroughlysurprisedat sucha
proposition.“ I canhardlyrealizethatsuch‘
anopportunityis beforeme,"heanswered,“butI thinkI shouldlikeit verymuch."“Yes,youreallyhavetheopportunity,and
I shouldliketohaveyouaccepttheposition."
“I thankyou,sincerely,Mr.DeVere,but
I can'tunderstandwhyyoushouldofierit to
mewhentherearesomanyothersbetter
fittedfortheposition."
“ There are two reasons,my boy.
First " andhe hesitated,as if pained,“ yes,tworeasons,thefirstis, I oweyou
somerecompensefor all theinjuryandin
justiceMatthewhasdoneyou. I cannotbe
lieveheforesawall thatwouldfollowfrom_ saidhe,“ I amrathersorry,for I haddehlsfirstpettyrevenge’b?“he“'18forc(?don’ signedtotakeyouuptothisdepartmentandstepby step,by a wickedman,till atIN _h h ' g ,teachyoutheentirebusiness;however,I will“at ' andthetears’whlc '3“us noIgladlyletyougo,believingasI do thatyourlongerable_to restrain’rolleddo“? his,newpositionisanexceptionallyfineoneforcheeks.Wipingthemaway,hecontinued: aboyofyouruse"“Buttheinjurytoyouwasthesame,andmy ,,I thankyoua thousandtimes,Mr‘Fm__wifeanddaughterjoinmein feelingunderrington’for yourwmingnessto letmeoffnbhgatwnsto-‘_'°u“" _ andforallyourkindnesstome.NowIknow“Do notthlnlfof such8 flung’Mr'_De thevalueofagoodfriend.If it hadnotbeenveT9-You{"9In no respectreSp°nS1}_)le'foryourkindnessandassistance,whennoneT11“tmatter15nowPast"I wouldnotthinkspokewellofme,I mightnothaveestablishedofacceptingapoaitiononthaf’account” myinnocence.Asit is,throughyourhelpIMr. DeVeredrewfromhispocket:1let-1havegainedeverything_.,ter.andh“n_‘1°"‘iit‘t°Fmil" _ OnleavingMr. Farrington,Fredwentto"Readthlsi smdhe’ andthanImu ex' Mr. Rexfordand told himhe shouldbePlainfurLh°r'“ obligedtogiveuptheideaof takinghisold
Tbs
letterwas_fromMatthew’da_te(

“
Ch?‘positionasclerk,andafterexplainingwhy,0880' It contsmeda {nuconfesswnof hmItoldhimhewantedhimtodohimafavorbycrime,andgaveallthecircumstancesthatledI, , _ lgivinglittleCarla positionin hisstoreatauptoit’ Hebegged

h
is parentsam?slsterto fairsalary,andtoarrangehis dutiessoheforgivehim. Uponthispointhesaid:

Oh _f 1 k h t I h E d wouldhaveonlylightworktodo.“ ,i youon y neww a avesu ere .andamstillsuffering,onaccountofmyfool- Themerchantagreedto domm"In fact
ishandwickedacts’I thinkyouwouldhavehewouldhavedonealmostanythingforFred,charityforme. forhefeltundermanyobligationstohim.'

JlMMY'S LITTLE GOAT.
JmmrhadHlittlegoat
Whichfollowedhimabout,
AndeverytimethatJimmystooped~
Thatbadgoatknockedhimout
Itfollowedhimtoschooloneday
Andscaredthefemaleteacher,
ButsheclimbedquicklyonabenchWhereBillycouldn'treachher.
Thenwhenthegoatwashustledout,
Itlingered‘roundthedoor,And,whenit'sownersaunteredforth,
Knockedhima rodormore.
"WhatmakesthegoatbuckJimmysoI "Thechildrenalltheycried. H"‘CauseJimmyplaguesthegoat,youknow!
Theteacherquickreplied.M_
UNDER HRE;

FRED WORTIIING-TON'SCAMPAIGN.
ByFRANK A.MUNSEY.

penitenttearswipe
But

CHAPTERXXXVI.
AiuoscthosewhocongratulatedFredupon

Afterwritingatsomelengthuponfamily
matters,heclosedhisletterbyagainappeal
ingtohisparentsandsisterforforgiveness,
andbyassuringthemof hislove.
FredreturnedthelettertoMr.DeVere,
feelingdeeplytouchedandprofoundlysorry
forMatthew. '
“Tellhim,"saidhe,“thathehasmyfor
givenessinfull,andthatI wishhimprosper
ityinhisnewlife."
“Thankyou,Fred,for yourgenerosity.
Heismyboystill,andis deartomethough
hehasdonewrong. But,"hecontinued,
withmoisteyes,“he is losttome‘now—lost
sofarasall myplansfor his futurewent,
andnow,Fred, I wantyoutotakehisplace.

I haddesignedtoputhimintothebanknext
yearandgivehim a thoroughtraining;but
ashehasgoneandcannotreturn,I wantyou
totaketheposition. I havesofarmodified
myplansthatI shallwantyouatoncetoassist
thecashieranddohisworkwhilehedoes
mine,for I haveverylittleheartinmywork
now,andshall probablyneverdomuch
more."
“I thankyousincerelyfor thisoifer,Mr._DeVere. I shouldcertainlylikesucha pos
ition,butthefearthatyouofier it tomeas a

recompense,causesmetohesitateaboutac
ceptingit.”
“Donothesitateonthatground,myboy.

I haveheardfromDr. Dutton,oneof our
directors,fromMr.Rexfordandothers,that
youareinallrespectsbetterqualifiedforthe
positionthananyotheryoungmanin town.
Thesalaryforthefirstyearwill befivehun
dred. Afterthefirstyearyouwill bead
vanced.Willyoutaketheposition? "
"Yes, I will accept it withmany,many
thanks,"repliedFredgratefully.
Fredimmediatelyreturnedto thefactory
andtoldMr.Farringt-onof hisgoodfortune.
The lattercongratulatedhim,“ andyet,"

LJDIEDI JNIRCHDSGI.
Fredwasveryhappyoverthebrightpros
pectsforhislittlecrippledfriend,as it had
beenhisownprivilegetohelphim. .
Fred'spromotiontothebankcreatedasen

I havefor- sationin thevillage,andhewaslookedupon
asthemostluckypersonin town. It issafe
to believethatNellieDuttonrejoicedin
Fred'sgoodfortunefarmorethanshewas
willingforanyonetosuspect.Astimerolled
ontheywereoftenseentogether,andseemed
likebrotherandsister. -
Heeasilymasteredhisdutiesinthebank,
andashishourswereshort,hadmuchtime
left for studyandrecreation.Nelliewas
takingGermanlessonsfromherteacherdur
ingtheday,andatnightimpartedthesame
instructionto Fred; thustheystudiedto
gether,andeachhelpedtheotherin their
fixedpurposetomasterthelanguage.
Thattheywerehappyin eachother'ssoci
etytherecouldbenodoubt.Her influence
uponhimrefinedhismannersandelevated
his tastes,whileassociatingwithhimwas
quiteasbeneficialto herin gainingbroader
ideasandcontractingthehabitof thinking
andreasoningafterthefashionofmen.
ThelasttimeI sawthemwasona beauti
fuleveningin June. DaveFarringtonand
myselfwerereturninghomefrom a trouting
expedition.Wewereuponanelevatedplain,
wherewecouldsurveythesurroundingcoun
try. Natureseemedatherbest,andthiswas
oneofherchoicestscenes.Therichgreen
stretchingeverywherebeforetheeyewasonly
brokenbythewhiteandpinkblossomsof
fruittreesandshrubbery.Thesunwasjust
sinkingbehind a distantmountainwhich
threwitsshadowuponthelandscapeabout
us,andrich,goldenhuesspreadoutoverthe
entirewesternhorizon.
“ A charmingscene,"remarkedDavewith
trueadmiration.
“It isindeed,"said I; “buthere is beauty
farmoreattractive."
Daveturned,andbeholdingFredandNellie
closeuponus,replied:
“Youareright. I neversawherlookso
bewitchinglypretty."
Theyweretakinganeveningdrivewith a
handsomebayhorseandhigh-topcarriage.
Thetopwastippedback,andtheyappeared
to beenjoyingthescenethathadengrossed
ourownattention.
Nelliewascladinalightsummerdress,with

a palebluesashwhichmatchedthetrimming
ofherjauntylittlehat-.NeveruntilthenhadI realizedthatshewassohandsome.With
faircomplexionandglowingcheeks,shepre
senteda picturefor.anoldmaster,asshe
talkedandlaughedmerrily,showinga setof
perfectteeth.
Weraisedourhatsastheypassedby,and
soontheywerebeyondourview.“Dave,"said I, “ thereis a glimpseof
whatlifeshouldbe. It is therarestpicture
of thekind I haveeverseen.Why, I won
der,doboysgotodestructionbyvisitingin
iquitousdens,by keepinglowandvulgar
company,bydrinking,smokingandgambling
whentheymightfollowFred’sexample,and
beasrefined,respectedandassupremely
happyashenowseemstobe?"

THEEND.N-R
MARKTWAINWASNEIGHBORLY.
TunRev.J. HyattSmithrelatesthis; “WhenI

waslivingwithmybrotherinBiilfalo,MarkTwainoccupieda cottageacrossthestreet.Wedidn‘tseeverymuchofhim,butonemorningaswewereen
joyingourcigarsonthevcrandaliafterbreakfast
wesawMarkcometohisdoorinhisdressinggown
andslippersandlookoveratus. Hestoodathis
doorfor a minute,as if makinguphismindabout
something,andatlastopenedhisgutsandcame
loungingacrossthestreet.Therewasanunoccupiedrockingchaironthevcrandah,andwhenmy
brotherofferedit tohimhedroppedintoit withasighofrelief.Hesmokedfor a fewmomentsand
said:

“ ‘ Nicemorning.’“ ‘ Yes,verypleasant.’“‘Shouldn'twonderifwchadrainbyandby’“ ‘ Well,wecouldstanda little.’“ ‘ This is a nicehouseyouhavehere.’" ‘ Yes,weratherlikeit.‘“ ‘ How’syourfamily?’“ ‘Quitewell—andyours?’“ ‘Oh,we'reallcomfortable.’“Therewasanotherimpressivesilence,andfinallyMarkTwaincrossedhislegs,blewa pnlfoismokeintotheair,and,in hislazydraw],remarked:

“‘I supposeyou’rca littlesurprisedtoseemeoverheresoearly.Factis, I haven'tbeensoneighborly.perlmps,as I oughttobe.Wemustmendthatstateofthings.ButthismorningIcameoverbecauseI thoughtyoumightbeiiilcrcstcdinknowingthatyourroof is onfire. It struckmethatit wouldbe a goodidea.it_’“Butatthementionoffirethewholefamilydustedupstairs,trailinglanguageallthewayup.WhenwehadputthefireoutandhadreturnedtotheverandaMarkwasu’tthere.H I
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Theaboveserialstoriesprintedin single
volumeswouldmakeeach a $1.25book,or
forthe23stories$28.75. '
In additiontotheserials,thetwovolumes
containabouttwohundredshortstories,a
seriesofarticleson“OratorsandOratory,”a
largenumberofBiographicalsketchesofem
inentmen,togetherwith a vastamountof
shortmatter,interestingandinstructivetoall.
Thevolumesarehandsomelyandsubstan
tiallyboundin clothandgilt withleather
backandcorners.Singlevolumes$3.00.
VolumesI. andII. whentakenatonce$5.00.
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The twoVolumescontain$60.00worthofreading,which is liandsomelvillustratedwithabout300originalandstrikingillustrations.AskyourNewsdealertogetthemforyou,orsendtothePublisher,
FRAN K A. M UNSEY,

81WarrenSt.,NewYork.
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LOOKTHE.WORLD IN THE FACE.
axDENIBraoasscsmxccarrrnx.

BUTblessedthatchildofhumanity,happiestmanamongmen.
Whowithhammer,orchisel,orpencil,withrudder
orplowshareorpen,

Laboretheverandeverwithhopethroughthemorningoflife,Winninghomeanditsdarlingdivinities,love-worshippedchildrenandwife.
Roundswingsthehammerofindustry.quicklythesharpchiselrings,
Andtheheartofthetoilerhasthrobbingsthatstinot
thebosomsofkings.

Hethetruerulerandconqueror,hethetruekingof
hisrace,

Whonervethhisarmforlife'scontest,andlooksthestrongworldintheface.
__-§w—————

THE CITTBOYS ANDnu: FOX.
BYC.A.STEPHENS.

Tmsisn'tanoldstory,or a fiction,orany
thingof thatsort. Thethinghappenedon
the9thoflastNovember,downinMaine. I

say“down,"becausealltherestofthecoun
tryseemstohavetheimpressionthatMaine
isdown,geographically;thoughbeingfarther
norththantherestof thecountry,it ought
tobe“ up,"accordingtomywayof think
ing. Butcall it “ down" if youlike.
All throughthefalltheEdwardsboys,Tom
andMidge(wecallhimlifidgebecausehe's
sucha littlespudof a fellow),andmyself
hadbeenplanningtodo a littlefox-hunting,
afterthefirstsnowshadcome.
Wewerewaitingfor a storm,whenour
prospectsweremostunexpectedlydarkened
bythearrivalin theneighborhoodof three
fellowsfromthecity,whocameup(“down,"

Imean)ontheafternoon‘stage,andwentin
toquartersat thetavernoutat the“ Cor
ners."Theyhadbroughtfourhounds,a lot
ofgunsandriflesin longgreencovers,anda
wholechestfulof traps,shot-ouches,shoot
ingjackets,etc. AndMidgeadheardthem
tellthelandlordthattheyhadcomedownex
press]' tohavesomesportfox-hunting,and
thattheymightstay a month,perhaps,if

theyfoundgametotheirliking. Aftertheyi

hadgoneouttosupper,Midgehadexamined_

theregister,andseenthenamesof Archer,L

NewcomeandBragdon,allofBoston.“ Plaguetake'em!" wasallwecouldsay.
Theircominghadjustspoiledall ourplans.p

Perhapstheydidhaveasmuchrighttohunt
aswehad. Butwecouldn'tsee it soexactly;
wewerethe“oldestproprietors"atanyrate,-

andwefeltas if theyhadnobusinessto get
inourway. i

All thatday,andduringthetwofollowing
days,theywereout,hallooing,slebboying,and
nowandthenfiringoffguns.Wesoondis
covered,however,fromtheirmot'ons,that
theyweregreen,grass-green,atthe usiness;
thatwassomesatisfaction.Foxes,when
chasedby thehounds,nearlyalways“cir
cle" aroundsomehill,orrangeofhills. But
Messrs.Archer,NewcomeandBragdonevi
dentlyknewnothingoftheadvantageusually
takenofthisfact,namely,tomakethedogs
relieveeachotherbytakingthemofiandlay
ingthemonafresh,alsobywaitingfor the
foxatsomepointalonghiscircuitandthus
shootinghimashecomesround. -

It begansnowingon the8th,andon the
morningofthe9ththegroundwaswhite. A

rarechance,but,hearingtheirhoundsoutas
earlyassixo'clock,weheldback.Wedidn’t
caretogetin theirway. For theywerea
prettysaucy,flash'-lookingtrio; andthere
wasnoknowingw atunpieasantnessmight
resulttoboyslikeus,fromrunningacross
themontheirwar-path.
Duringthedaytheyran a foxup to the“ Hardscrabble,"wherehe begancircling
aroundthebaseofthebill,asourshaddone.
Lookingupfromtheflatbelow,wesaw-he
chase,uponthesouthwardside,quiteplain
ly. Theywouldbeanhourmakingthecir
cuit,whichmighthavebeenfromfivetosix
milesin extent.Thehoundswereappar
entlyprettywelltireddown,andthefoxwas
fullyhalf a milein advanceof them. He
stillseemedprettywelltodo,runningbyfits
andstartsandkeepinghis“bush”upoffthe
snow.Andoveronthecrestof theopposite
ridge,acrossthe deep,woodedvalley,we
espiedourcityfriends,seeminglyjadedas
theirhounds.
“Now if theyonlyknewenough,"exclaimed
Tom,“tocrossoverandlie in waitfor the
fox,somewherealongthepathhe'srunning
on,theymightshoothimaseasilyasnot,
whenhecomesroundagain."
“Tell youwhat!"exclaimedMidge,sud
denly. “Let'splaya littlegameonthem.
Getthegunandcomeon,quick!"“Why,whatwillyoudo?”saidTom.“ 0, I'll tellyou. Comeon ! "
Thefoxhadjustpassedalongthesouth
sideof thehill ; weranupthevalleyonthe
oppositesidefromourBostonfriends,keep
ingwelloutof sight; andgoingupthrough
thehemlockgrowthtothefootof thehillwe
sooncameuponthetrack.Thenextthing
wastofind a goodhidingplace.Therewas

a clumpofsprucessomeeightortenrodsoff.
Hereweconcealedourselves,andwaitedfor
thefoxtocomeroundagain.“ It's ratherasaucytrick,Midge,to shoot
thefoxoutfrombeforetheirhounds,"said I.“ I knowthatwellenough,"saidhe.“ But
the' shallhavetheirfoxall safeandright.
We ll havesomefunwiththem,though.”
In aboutfortyminutesweagainheardthe
boundscomingroundthefootof thehill;
andpresentlythefoxappeared,trottinglei
surelyalongwithhis tongueouta little.
'Twasa fair“woods-gray,"a beauty,with a“brush" aslargeasthesleeveof yourgreat
Occasionallyhe wouldstop,cockhis

earandlisten,thenlickthesnowamoment
andscuttleawayagain.As soonashehad
comeupoppositeour hiding-place,Midge

postedNewcomb.

'

Archer.

firedanddroppedhim.
. ’ ‘

L If
“Nowfor a sell! " heexclaimed,throwing
downthegun. “ If thehoundscomeup
before I get himplaced,youkeepthem
off."
Therewasa largeyellowbirch,withtrail
inglimbs,standingnearthetrack; suchas
youoftenseein thepasture.Catchingup
thefox,Midgetrailedhimalongtotheroot
ofthetree,then,slinginghimoverhisshoul
der,climbedrapidlyupandplacedthecar
cassinasnaturala positionaspossibleamong
thetopmostbranches.This done,he as
quicklydescended,andbrushingout his
trackswith a sprucebough,camebacktoour

_

I

. .

lurking-place.It wasrather a ludicrous
spectaclecertainly.For,ofcourse,to a per
sonknowinganythingabouta fox,hishab
its,toe-nails,etc.,theideaof oneclimbinga

treelmust
bewhollypreposterousandwhim

sica.
In afewminutestheboundscameup,and
runningtothetreesnufiedaroundalittle;
when,suddenlydiscoveringthefox aloft,
theybeganyelping-andwhining,asis their
customwhensightinggame.Wekeptquiet,
waitingfor thehunters.It wastoofar for
themtohaveheardourgun; buttheywould
doubtlesscomeroundsoon.Sowewaited
withmuchpatience,in anticipationof a rich
thing. In thecourseof anhourand a half
webeganto hearvoices,and,peeringout
fromamongthethickspruces,sawthem
comeoutin sightof thetreeandthenow
clamorousdogs.“Hillo ! ’ponmysoul,”quothMr.Archer,
“they'vetreedhimat last! Seehimlook
downatthem! "“ Didn'tknowtheyclimbedtreesbefore,"
saidNewcome.
“Ah, that'sbecauseyou'renot posted,
Fred!”criedBragdon.
“Well, didyounow?"inquiredthenot

i
“ I ? Well, I don'tknowthat I did. But
theydo, it appears.”“ There'sevidencefor you,at anyrate!"
exclaimedArcher.
“Well, what'sto be done?"demanded
Bragdon.
“Done!whyshoothim, I suppose,"said
“We'vetreedhim,andthenext

thingistobaghim."
“Let'sall firetogether,”suggestedNew
come,“-soastobesureofhim."
Theyweresevenor eightrodsofi; and,
raisingtheir uns,Bragdoncounted(as if it

hadbeen a uel)one,two,three,andthey
all blazedaway.Archerdroppinhisgunas

it wentofi;atwhichwecrammeourmonths
withsnowtokeepfromroaring.Someof
theirshotmusthavehit thecarcass;for it

swayeda moment,thencametumblingto‘
theground.Thedogsrushedupon it ; and

it wasprettywellchewedup beforethe
“sportsmen" couldget it fromthem.So
theydidn'tattempttoskinit,butcontented
themselveswithcuttingoflfthetail~—“Eng
lishstyle,"theycalledit—withwhichthey
departed,in greatgoodhumor,andnota
whitthewiserfor thetrickthathad,been
playedonthem. , |

Weranhome,andhastilyswallowingour
suppers,betookourselvesto thetavernto.
heartheirstory. It wasnowevening,and
theusualbar-roomcompanyhadcollected.
Oursportsmenhadjustcomein, bringing
poorlleynard'stailastheirtrophy.“ Hullo!" exclaimedUnclePeteEmery,
anoldmerry-andrewofthefirstwater.“So
you'vegothimatlast! "“ Yes,siree,m oldbuck!"criedArcher,
slappingtheoh fellowon theshoulder.“Rathera nicejob,too! Houndstreedhim
handsomely! "
“Treedhim!
everybody.
“Yes,treedhim,’repeatedArcher. “In
a prettyhightree,too. Fortyfeetfromthe
ground,sure!"
Nowtheeveningassemblageat the_Cor
nerstavernis never,in anystateof the
weather,a very,intellectualone,but they
couldn'tstandthatanyhow. A greatand
mightysilencesucceededthis unparalleled
announcement,brokenatfirstby a fewcred
ulous“whews" andwhistles,andthenby a

roarof laughter.Archerstaredcontemptu
ouslyaround.Bragdonasserted,protested
anddeclaredupon“ his wordandhonor”
that it wasso. Theuproarredoubled.It
seemedas if thoseoldfellowswouldsplit
themselves.It wasveryevidenttheyhadn't
theslightestintentionof believinga wordof
it. ArcherandBragdonnowflaredup.
“Theyreckonedtheyknewwhattheyhad
seen,andwhattheyhaddone;andthey
werenottobesneezedatbyanysuchcrowd
astheonenowpresent.In short, if that
beastlyhaw-hawingwasn'tshutoff,some
bodymightgetpunchec." Butjustthensup
perwascalled; andhavingbeenoutallday
theyconcludedtodevourthesupperinstead
ofthecrowd.
As soonastheyhadgoneoutMidgetold
thewholestory,amid a chorusof laughter.
Andunderthecircumstanceswejudged it

prudentto withdrawbeforetheycamein
again.So I can'tdescribethedenouement.I

havebeentold,though,that it tookthem
downprodigiously.At anyrate,theyleft
thenextmorning,boundsandall. Butthey
sentMidgethepresentof a first-raterifle,
withtheir“ compliments;" andtheoldfel
lowsat thetavernspeakof themin thevery
highestterms. So I mustneedsacknowl
edgethattheydidthehandsomethingbyus
all.

I can'thelphopingthismaycometotheir
eyes.If so,theymayknowbythistoken
thatwestilltakeafoxupherenowandthen,
but thatwehaven'theardof anybeing

Treedhim! " exclaimed

H

“ treed" roundheresincethe9thofNovem

; ber. i

“Belongingtome,"
Ismysecond,yousee,
Nowa hinttomytotalI'lltell.
Yourbrainyoumusttax,
Foraqueer"sortofwax,
Usedingraftingandplanting
Andwhenthatisinsight
Youarenotfarfromright,
Formytotalit surelywillbe.

BanLanaFarms,Mum.

atree;"
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No.4. Cnaaxnss.
(To"Delphine.")

Thelightofdaywasfadingfast,
AsthroughfirstEasternvillagepassed,A ladwhobore_higho'erhishead,Abanneronwhichcouldberead,
Puzzledomi

Hisfacelookedsad,hisheartbeneath

A swellingbosomdrewitsbreath;

Hisvoicelikealoudtrumpetdart,Rangpraisesofthatwell-knownart,
Puzzledomi

Inmanyhomeshesawthelight
Ofkerosenenowflashingbright,Bywhichthewearysolvertries,
Withachingbraintowinaprize,
InPuzzledom.

Ondustyroadthebanner'sborne,
Carriednextbyaladforlorn.Who,poorbybirth,andseedytoo,Completewillmeetwithhisjustdue,
ForaidingPuzzledom.Baooxmm,N.Y.

' O
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‘ Howmanyhomesarerobedwithdesolation,

CORRESPONDENCE.
W.O.C.,DuPre,Tex.JayGouldlivesanddoes;

businessinthiscity.
J. E.P.,Whitehouse.0. ItisnotontheTradeCat-‘alogue.andmustthereforebeoutofprint.
J. B.,Dayton,0.Yourexchangecannotbeinserted.
Seecorrespondencecolumnoflastnumber.
J. B.W.,GrandJunction,Col.Theserviceablefibreofthehempplantisnotinthebarkproper,butcomposestheinnerbark.
G.H.W.,Minonk,Ills. Mostplantsduringthefew
monthsoftheirgrowthexhalemorethantwohun
dredtimestheirdryweightofwater.
H.J. VanV.,Greenwood,Ark.Between1,300and1,400lbs.havebeenliftedbyathletes,withouthar
ness.Withharness,3,000lbs.havebeenlifted.
F.T.McD.,Pulaski,N.Y. Thesuspensionofthe
writofhabearcorpusispermittedundertheConstitu
tion"whenincaseofrebellionorinvasionthepublicsafetymayrequireit."
G.A.L.,Crookston_Minn.TheJanizarieswereabodyofTurkishinfantrynumberingintimesofwar100,000men,andformingintheirtimethebestdisciplinedtroopsinEurope.Later.theyrevoltedmany
timesandwerefinallyexterminated.
W.F.B.,Greenpoint,N.Y. A verysimplewayto
cureyourcoltofkickingis: Fastenaropearoundhis
underjaw,passit throughthecollarandattachit to
hishindfeet.Inthiswayonekickwillcurehim,as
theforceoftheblowfallsonhisjaw. .
S.R.B.,Schcnevus,N.Y.Eggshavebeenpreserved
untaintedforfortyyears.byusingthefollowing:
Slakefreshlimewithboilingwater;whencold,thin
withcoldwatertothethicknessofcream.Packtheeggssmallenddowninabarrelorstonejar,thenpouronthecoldwhitewash,coveringtheeggs.
B. J . S , Westminster,Mass.Agoodwaytotestthe
soundnessofyourlungsistodrawinasmuchbreath
aspossible,thencountaslongaspossibleinaslow
andaudiblevoice,withoutdrawinginmorebreath.i

Thenumberofsecondsmustbecarefullynoted.When
thelungsaresound,thetimewillrangeashighastwentyorthirtyseconds.
R.E.,NewOrleans,La. 1

.

WestminsterAbbey
claimsitsoriginawaybackin theseventhcentury.Partlydestroyed,rebuiltandaddedto,itisamassof
nouniformstyleofarchitecture.Whatremainsofthe
oldestpartisintheNormanstyle; thegreaterpartof
thenaveisintheTransition; thechoir,wherethecoronationstakeplace,earlyEnglish: thewesterntowers,mixedGrecianandGothic.2.Fourfamouscities
ofancientGreece:Athens,Thebes,Corinth,Byzan
tium.8.Dittobattlefields: Marathon,Thermop_vla*.,Platte-a,Leuctra.4.ThegreatestGreekartistwasprobablyPhidias,thesculptor.
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ORIGINALcontributionsaresolicitedforthisdepart-,
ment.Writeononesideofthepaperoxmr,andapart
fromallothercommunications.Whenwordsnotin‘
WebsterorLippincottareused.authorityforthe;
samemustbecited.andwordsobsoleteorraremust;

besotagged.ItemsofinterestrelatingtoPuzzledom.
willbegladlyreceived.Address"PuzzleEditor,”
TnaGoannsAaoosx,81WarrenStreet,NewYorkCity.
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WillieWildwavo,Mack.Senrab.Florence.Gopher,Enid,ByrnehcandMorningStar,2;St.Elmo,BeechNut,LeroyGraDee,llecla,Plexus,LordNelson,Hermit,Alpha,SkylarkandJohnSchremer,1

.

Total56.

PmzssWon.
FirstCompleteList-Tantrums.
BestIncompleteLi.sf—WillI. Am.
SingleSolutions-No.l, Hecla;No.4

,

Gopher; N0.8
,

Senrab;No. 9
,

Enid; No.10,Geoval.

CONTRIBUTIONSAccsrrsn.
DONATsnonm1 Diamond2 Squares;RexFoan,1Pentagon;Asrmo,1 Charade;J/mus,1 Numerical,1 1

Square,2 HalfSquares; ll/125,1 Pentagon,1 Dianiond;
Sr.Euro,2 Pentagons,1 Diamond; TH!-LSEUS,1 Square.

NEWPUZZLES.
No. 1

.

CI-IARADE.
(To"I3olis.")

Myfirst,'tisquiteclear,
Is“asortofstrongbeer,"

No. 5
.

SQUARE.
1.Advance(Obs);2.Onewhodestroys;8.Tobind
withtwigs;4.Refusesofbrokenrock;6.Letsanew;

6
. Wearingrichclothes.Donors,ILL. Asrmo.

No.6. Squau.
1.Anannualplant;2.Onewhoopens; 3. A phrase
ofsupposition‘:4

.

Toentangle;5.Asecondsale;6
.

Expressionschangedfromtheoriginalsignificationto
another.Baooxnm,N.Y. Bommo.

No. 7
.

Cnananx.
Submergedbeneaththesurfaceoftheocean,
Andbearingdiamonds,pearls,goldandtreasuresrare,
You'llfindthelast; and,too,inactivemotion,
Cephalopodsaresportinghereandthere.
Howmanyaretheheartfelttribulations
OfmarinersfaroutupontheDeepi

HowmanyarethebraveheartscausedtoweepiManygallantseamen,braveandnoble-hearted,
Whoareatthemerciesoftheragingfoam,
Andintheirsturdyjirstsfromfriendstheyparted,
Andleftbehindtheirdearbelovedhome.
Theyseemtothinknotofthemanytotal:
Thathappentotheirbarksinpassingo'er;
Thatofto'ertakethemeretheyreachtheportals
Offriendlyharboronsomefriendlyshore.
Wherefriendlyhandsextendedaretometthem,Andcomfortssharewithsturdyheartsandbrave;
Butwhensuchdirecalamitiescompldethem, 'ManytherearewhofindawaterygraveiWxsnmoros,D.C. Macx.

No.8. PENTAGON.

1
.
A letter;2
.

Aninstrumentofwarfare; 3.Anaxle
orspindleonwhichawheelturns; 4.Smilesupon; 5

.

A thickmasscoveringtheovariumofaflower;6.To
passfromonekeyintoanother: 7

.
Anhistorian;8

.

A townofSicily; 9. A resthouse.
NswYoaxCurr. Jmar.

No. 9
.

Pssrxoos.
1.InGOLDENAaoosr;2.Aninhabitantof a city: 3

.
Thebed-pieceofamachine;4.Thedriedbodies
oftheCoccu:iliciauserlin dying: 5

.

A genusof
shrubswithyellowflowers;6.Strainersorboltera;7.Revives;8.Aknotorsnarlinsilkthread;9

.

Certainanimals.
NswYonxCrrr. KmoAnrnua.

No.10.Dounu:LmsaEinoirii.
In"blusleringwinds"thatwhistleshrill,
In“bloomingday" o'erwoodandhill.
In"lighthousebeacon”faratsea,
In"flowerssweet"ongrassylea.
Fromstarsonhigh,
Incloudlesssky,Brightbeamsonlandscapefairnowbreak,
Ourlasttoguide,
Asonweglide,Oh,joy,'tismoonlightonthelake.
Wespeedalong,
Withnaughtbutson,

Tomarthequietnessprofoun.

A calmserene,
Restso'erthescene,

Stilleveningcastshercharmaround.
Whatjoysnpreme,
Tofirstanddream,Noworldlycarestoblightourbliss.Oh,couldwee'er
Ateveningfair,

Rideoninsuchsweetpeaceasthis.
Norockstofear,
Thecoastallclear,

Allfreedfromgloomourcoursewe'dtake,
Andsheddinglight
Onourwholebright,

Beamsforthgladmoonlightonthelake.PROVIDENCE,R. I. EMPBATIC.
Answers,solversandprize-winnersinfiveweeks.
Forthefirstcompletelistofsolutions,'l'Hl'tAnoosrsix
months.Forthebeatincompletelist,threemonths.
PrizesforSingleSolutions—ForNo. 1

,

abook.For
No.3 or 9

,

20c.instamps.

Can.
TheHexagoncreditedtoJanuslastweekbelongsto
Jamar.Thechangeofnamewasa typographicalerror,notdiscovereduntilthepaperwasprinted.The
VerbalPendulumbyHAHillwassolvedbyTawracufi.li'Iis.\iis,A.SOLVI-211,GEOVAL,Bous,l\ii'si-:i..i=',Mxncir,
BrnsssoandTaannu-:s.Wit.r.iaWiLnw.“'t:saysthis
puzzleis a beauty,buthedidnotsendusthecorrect
solution.Severalothersolvers,includingTminnbllfi.
whosegoodopinionisworthsomething,have,- ‘pf Imentedit. SouCONhasadept.inHealth' ‘ ~._,,;,

andwehopehemaybewellsupported.W " »

thatBosrowBoxhadtosuspe .1 ~' .
prizeoffersforcone.inthe_AndsaysWebster‘tie"silence"aswell.




