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FACING PERIL.
A TALE OF THE COAL MINES.

By6.A.nnsrv.

CHAPTERIV.
Mr.MertonlistenedtoJack’!re ortofhis
plansinsilence,andthenaftera ongpause
said:
“Ihavebeenfor sometimeintendingto
talkseriouslytoyou,Jack,aboutyou_rfuture,
andthepresentisa goodtimeforbroaching
thesub]ect.You see,myboy,youhave
workedveryhard,andhavethrown our
wholestrengthintoit forsixyears.You ave
givennotimetotheclassicsormodernlan
gu es,buthaveputyourwholeheartinto
matematics;youhaveanaturaltalentforit,
andyouhavehadtheadvantageof a good
teacher.I maysayso,"hesaid,“ forI was
thirdwrangleratCambridge."
“You,sir!" Jack exclaimedin astonish
ment. ,“Yes,lad,youmaywellbesurrisedat
seeingathirdwranglera villagesc oolmas
ter,butyoumightfind,if yousearched,many
menwhotookashighadegree,eveninmore
humblepositions.I tooka fellowship,and
livedformanyyearsquietlyuponit ; thenI
married,and forfeitedmy fellowship.I
thought,likemanyothermen,thatbecauseI
hadtakenagooddegreeI couldearnmyliv
ing. Thereisno reatermistake.I hadab
solutelynoknowedgethatwasusefulthat
_way.I triedtowrite; I triedtogetpupils;
I failedallround.Thirteenyearsago,after
twoyearsofmarriage,mywifedied; andin
despairof otherwiseearningmybread,and
sickofthestruggleI hadgonethrough,I ap
pliedfor thislittlemastership,obtainedit,
andcamedownwithAlice,thenababyof a
yearold.I chafedatfirst,butI amcontented
now,andnooneknowsthatMr. Mertonis
anex-fallowofSt.John's. I hadstillalittle
propertyremaimng,justenoughtohavekept
Ahcealwaysatagoodschool.I donotthink
I shallstayheremuchlonger.I shalltryto
getalargerschool,insometownwhereI may
getafewyoungmentoteachof anevening.
I amcontentformyself,butAliceisgrowing
up,andI shouldwish,forhersake,togeta
stepii in theworldagain.I neednotsay,
myla , thatI don'twantthismentioned.
Aliceandyoualoneknowmystory.Soyou
see,"hewentonmorelightly,“I maysay
youhavehada goodteacher.Now,Jack,
youareveryhighup in mathematics.Far
higherthanI wasatyourage;andI havenot
theslightestdoubtthatyouwill in a couple
ofyearsbeabletotakethebestopenscholar
shipoftheyearatCambridge,if youtryfor
it. Thatwouldkeepyouatcollege,andyou
mighthopeconfidentlyto comeoutat least
ashighasI did,andtosecurea fellowship,
whichmeansthreeor fourhundreda year,
tillyoumarry.Butto gothroughtheUni
versity,youmusthavea certainamountof
LatinandGreek.Youhaveagoodtwoyears
beforeyouhavetogo u

p
,

and if youdevote
yourselfassteadilyto c assiosasyouhaveto
mathematics,youcouldgetup enoughto
scrapethroughwith. Don'tgivemeanyan
swernow,Jack. Theideais,ofcourse,new
toyou. Think it veryquietlyover,andwe
cantalkaboutit nexttimeyoucomeover
fromBirmingham."“Yes,sir, thankyouverymuch,"Jack
saidquietly;“only,pleasetellme,doyou
yourselfrecommendit ? "
Theschoolmasterwassilentforawhileand
thensaid:“ I donotrecommendonewayortheother,
Jack. I wouldratherleaveit entirelytoyou.
Youwouldbecertaintodowellinonewa
there.Youare,I believe,equallycertainto
dowellhere,butyouradvancemaybeve
muchslower.Andnow,Jack,letus lay it

asideforto-night. I amjustgoingtohave
tea;I hopeyouwilltakea cupwithus."
Jackcoloredwithpleasure;it wasthefirst
timethatsuchaninvitationhadbeengiven
tohim; andhefelt it asthefirstrecognition
yetmade,thathewassomethingmorethan
anordinarypit-boy; butforallthathefelt,
whenhefollowedhismasterintothenext
room,thathewouldhaveratherbeenany
whereelse.
It wasatinyroom,but daintilyfurnished
-~aroomsuchasJackhadneverseenbefore:
andbythefiresat a girl reading.Sheput
downherbookasherfatherentered,witha
bright
smile; buthereyesopeneda little

wi erinsurpriseasJackfollowedhimin.“My dearAlice,thisis mypupil,Jack
_ Simpson,whoisgoingto domegreatcredit,
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andmakea figurein theworldsomeday.
Jack,this is mydaughter,MissMerton."
Aliceheldoutherhand.“ I haveheardpapaspeakofyousooften,”
shesaid,“ andof courseI haveseenyou
comeinandoutsometimeswhenI havebeen
homefortheholidays.” _“ I haveseenyouin church,"Jack said,
makinga tremendousefiorttothrowoffhis
awkwardness.
JackSimpsonwill to theendof hislife
lookbackuponthathourasthemostuncom
fortableheeverspent.Thenfor thefirst
timehediscoveredthathisbootswerevery
[heavyandthick;thenfor thefirsttimedid
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endoftwomonthstheenthusiasmwhichthe
strikeexcitedelsewherediesout,thelevies
falloil‘,andtheweeklymoneyscarceenables
lifetohekepttogether.
It isdistinctiveof almostall strikes,that
thewomen,beforehandaverseto themove
ment,when it hasoncebegunthrowthem
selvesheartilyintothestruggle.Fromthe
timeit isfairlyentereduponuntilitstermi
nationit israreindeedtoheara collier'swife
speaka wordagainstit. Whenthehardest
pinchcomes,andthechildren'sfacesgrow
thinandwhite,andtheroomsarestripped
offurniture,muchasthewomenmaylong
foranendof it

,

theyneverpraytheirhus
bandstogivein. This
patientsubmissionto
theirhusbands’wills
thissilentbearingofthe
greatestof suffering,
namely,toseechildren
sufferandtobeunable
to relievethem—isone
ofthemostmarkedfeat
uresof all greatstrikes
in thecoaldistricts.
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hishandsandfeetgetinhisway,andto re
uirethoughtastowhatwastobedonewith

t em; andat thesametimeheconcluded,
thatwhitelacecurtains,and a prettycarpet,
andteapouredoutby a chattyanddecidedly
prettyyounglady,werebynomeanssucha

comfortableinstitutionasmighthavebeen
expected.
It wastwomonthsfromthecommence

y mentof thestrikebeforeJack Simsomre
ometo
Nothing

canbemorediscouragingthantheappear
anceof a collieryvillagewherethehandsare
onstrike.Forthefirstweekortwothereis
muchbravado,andanticipationofearlyvic
tory; andasmoneyisstillplentiful,thepub
lic-honsesdo a greattrade.Butasthestern
realityofthestrugglebecomesfelt, a gloom
fallsovertheplace. Themenhangabout
listlessly,andfromtimeto timestraggle
downtothecommittee-room,tohearthelast
newsfromtheotherplacestowhichthestrike
extends,andtotryto atheralittleconfidence
therefrom.Atfirst t ingsalwayslookwell.
Meetingsareheldinothercentres,andprom
isesofsupportflowin. For a timemoney
arrivesfreely,andtheUnioncommitteemake
anallowancetoeachmember,which,farbe
lowhis regularpayas it is,is still amply
sufilcientforhisabsolutewants.Butbythe

turnedfromBirmingham,coming

“Well,mother,andhowgoesit?" asked
Jack,cheerfully,afterthefirstgreetings.
“We beall right,Jack ; if weain'twe
oughtto be,whenwe'vegotnochildrento
keep,andgetnighasmuchas themas
has."“Eightshillingsa weeknow,ain'tit?"
Mrs.Hadennodded.Jacklookedround.
“Helloal " hesaid,“ theclockhasgone,
andthenewcarpet!"“Well,yousee,myboy,"Mrs.Hadensaid,
hesitatingly,“Bill is downheartedsome
times,andhewantsadropofcomfort.”“ I understand,"Jacksaid,significantly.“Jack ;" andsheagainspokehesitatingly-—
“I wishee'dcarryoffall theybooksout 0

’

thylittleroom.There'sscoresof 'emand
thesmallestwouldfetcha glass0

'

beer. I've
keptthedoorlocked,but it mighttempt
him,myboy—notwhenhe'sinhisrightsenses,
ouknow,he'dscorntodosuch a thing;

butwhenhegetshalfon,andhasnomore
money,andcreditstopped,thecraving'stoo
muchforhim,andhe'dsellthebedfromun
derhim—anythinghe'sgot, I dobelieve,ex
ceptthepups ;" andshepointedtosomeof
Juno'sgrandchildren,whichwere.asusual,7

lyingbeforethetire,amerehandfulofcoalW"W11.Y°ll\“1l
nowincomparisonwithpasttimes. '“ I'll pickoutaparcelofthemthatwillbe
usefulto me,"Jacksaid,“andtakethem

away.Therestmaygo. Andnowlookhere,
mother.Afterpayingyouformyboard,I

havehadfor a longtimenowsomefiveshil
lingsa weekover. I havespentsomein
books,butsecondhandbooksareverycheap
—asdadwillfindwhenhetriestosellthem.
So I'vegotsomemoneyut by. It don't
matterhowmuch,but p entyto keepthe
wolfawaywhilethestrikelasts.But I don’t
mean,mother,to havemysavingsdrunk
away.I'mgettingsixteenbobaweek,and I

canliveontenoreleven,soI'll sendyoufive
shillingsa week.Butdadmustn'tknowit.
I'll behomein a monthagain,andI’ll leave
you a pound,sothatyoucangetfoodin. If
hethinksaboutit atall,whichain'tlikely,you
canmakeoutyouget it ontick. Well,dad,
howareyou?"heasked,asBill Hadenen
teredthecottage.
“Ah,Jack,lad,howbe it with'ee?"
“All right,dad; gettingon well.
howarethingshere?"
“Bad Jack. Thosescoundrels,themas
ters,theywon'tgivein ; butwe'reboundto
beat’em—boundto. If theydon'tcometo
ourterms,wemeantocalltheenginemen,
andthehandsthey'veot tokeeptheways
clear,outof thepit. hat'llbring'emto
theirsensesquickenough.
allalong."“Calloff theenginehands!"Jacksaid,in
tonesofalarm; “youain'tgoingtodosuch

a madthingas that! Why,if thewater
gains,and,theminesgetflooded,it'll be
weeksandmabemonths,beforethemines
canbecleareandputin workingorder;

andwhatwillyoubedoingwhilethat'sbeing
done? " ' '“ It'll brin 'emto theirsenses,lad,"Bill
Hadensaid, ringinghishanddownonthe
tablewith a thump.“Theymeanto starve
us; we'l_.lruin them.There,let'shavethe
priceofaquart,Jack,I'mdry."
Jacksawthatargumentargainstthismad
schemewouldbeof nouse,forhisfosterfa
therwasalreadyhalfdrunk,sohehanded
him a shilling,andwithashrugof hisshoul
derswalkedofftoMr.Merton's.
Hehadlongsincewrittento hismaster,
sayingthathepreferredworkinghiswayup
slowlyin mining,to enteringu ona new
life,in which,howeversuccessfuhemight
beat college,theaftercoursewasnotclear
tohim; andhisteacherhadansweredin a
toneofapprovalofhischoice.
Onhiswayhestoppedatthehousesofmany
ofhisbo friends,andwasshockedatthemis
erywhic alreadyprevailedinsomeofthem.
His greatestfriendwasa ladabouthisown
age,butfarlesssturdyandstrongthanhim
self. Thisboyhehadfoughtfor andsup
ortedsincetheirearlyschooldays,andthe
adwasdevotedtohim.
“Why,Harry,I shouldscarcehaveknown
you,"hesaid,astheladcameto thedoor
whenheopenedit andcalledhim. “You
lookbad,surely."“We'rea bigfamily,Jack ; andtheextra
children'sallowancewasdroppedlastweek.
There'seightof us,andfood is scarce.Lit
tleAnnie'sgoingfast,I think. Thedoctor
camethis morningand saidshewanted
strengtheningfood. Hemightaswellhave
orderedhera coach-and-four.Babydied
lastweek,andmother'sailing. Youwere
right,Jack;whatfoolsweweretostrike.I've
beenmilesround,lookingfor a job,butit's
nouse: there'sfiftyaskingforeveryplace
open."
The tearscameinto Jack'seyesas he
lookedatthepinchedfaceofhisfriend.
“Why did you notwriteto me?"he
asked,almostangrily.“ I toldyouwherea
letterwouldfindme;andhereareyouall
clemming,andmeknownoughtof it. It's
toobad. Now,lookhere,Harry,I mustlend
yousomemoney-youknowI'vegotsome
putby,andyouandyourfathercanpayme
whengoodtimescomeagain.Yourdadgets
his eightshillingsfromtheUnion, I suppose? ‘“ Yes,"theladanswered.“Well,withfifteenshillingsa weekyou
couldmakea shifttogeton. SoI'll letyou
havetenshillingsa week;that'llbeseven
shillingstoaddto theeight,andtheother
threewillbuymeattomakebrothforAnnie.
Thestrikecan'tlastmuchoveranothermonth,
andthatwon'thurtmeonewayortheother.
Here'sthefirsttenslnllings; put it inyour
)0(5kOt,andthencomeroundwithmeto the
lmtcher,andI'll getafan’ponnrlsofmeatjust

‘lhere,don'tcry,u.nddon't
sayanything,elseI'll lickyou."
ButwhenJackhimselfenteredtheschool
master’shouse,andwasalonewithMr.Mer

And

I'vebeenfor it
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ton,hethrewhimselfin a chair,andburst
intotears.“It is awful;sir, awful. To seethose
littlechildren,whoweresonoisyandbright
whenI wentaway,sopale,andthin,and
quietnow. PoorlittlethingsI poorlittle
things! Astothemen,theyarestarvingbe
causetheydon'tchoosetowork,andif they
likeit, let them; eventhewomenI don't
pitysomuch,forif theydidrighttheywould
takebroomsticksanddrivethementowork;
butthechildren,itsdreadful!"“ It isdreadful,Jack,anditmakesmefeel
sickandill whenI gointotheinfant-school.
Theclergyman’swifehasopeneda sortof
soup-kitchen,andahundredchildren‘geta
bowlofsoupandapieceofbreadat dinner
timeeveryday,andthey'sellsoupunder_cost
pricetothewomen.Mr. Brookshasgiven
fiftypoundstowardit."“ Lookhear,sir,"Jacksaid; “youknow
I’veoverfiftypoundslaid by-—andmoney
can’tbebetterspentthanfor thechildren.
Thestrikecan'tlastoveramonthorsixweeks
attheoutside,andmaybenotthat. I'll give
fivepoundsaweek,if youwillkindlyhandit
overtoMrs.Street,andsayit'sbeensentyou.
Butit'stogotofeedingchildren.Letmesee;
thesoupdon’tcostaboveapennyabowl,and
sayahalfpennyforahunchofbread.Sothat
willgiveanotherhundredadinnereveryday.
Willyoudothatforme,sir?"“I will,myboy,"Mr.Mertonsaidheartily.
“Youmaysavemanyayounglife."“Well,sir, andwhatdo you thinkof
things?"“ I fearweshallhavetrouble,Jack. Last
nighttherewasriotingoveratCrawford; a
manager'shousewasburntdown,andsome
policemenbadlyhurt. Thereisangrytalkall
overthedistrict,andI fearweshallhaveit
here."
WhenJackstartedonSundayeveningfor
Birmingham,his lastwordsto his mother
were—' ,
“Mind,mother,theveryfirstwordyouhear
aboutviolenceorassault,youpostthisenvel
opeI havedirected,tome. I meantochuck
upmyplace,andcomestraightback.I’llkeep
fatheroutofit somehow;andI'll doallI can
tosaveMr.Brook'sproperty.He'sa good
master,andhe-.'sbeenspeciallykindtome,and
I won'thavehimorhispropertyinjured."“Why,lauka'mercy,Jack,youain’tgoing
tofightthewholeplaceall byyourself,are
You?"5 “I don’tknowwhatI amgoingtodoyet,"
Jack said; “ butyoumaybequitesureI
shalldosomething."
Andashismotherlookedattheset,bull
dogexpressionofhismouthandjaw,shefelt
thatJackwasthoroughlyinearnest.

CHAPTERY
TusdistressgrewdailymoreintenseatStokebridgeandinthesurroundingdistricts.Thesmall
traderscouldnolongergwccredit;thepa'Wnbrok
eraweresooverburdenedwithhousehohl.goods
thattheywereobligedabsolutelytodeclinetore
ceivemore;thedoctorswerewornoutwithwork;
theguardiansofthepoorwerenearlybesidethem
selvesiu"thcireffortstofacethedistressprevailing;andthecharitablecommittee,aidedasthey
wcrebysubscriptionsfromwithout.couldstilldo
butlittleincomparisontothegreatneed.Jane
Haden,andtheotherwomenwithoutfamilies,did
theirbesttohel uurseinthehouseswheresick
nesswasrife. bechildrenweremoreshadows;
andthemenandwomen,althoughfarlessrcduccd,wcrcyetwornand\\'asl.cdbywantoffood.And
stillthestrikewenton,stillthemenheldoutagainstthereduction.
Someofthemastershadbroughtmenfromother
parts,andthesehadtobeguardedtoandlrom
theirworkbystrongbodiesofpolice,andseveral
seriousencountershadtakenplace.Someofthe
handswerewaveringnow,butthepartyofresis
tancegrewmoreandmoreviolent,andthewaver
crsdarednotraisetheirvruces.Thedelegatesof
theUnionwentaboutlioldiuirmeetings,am]assuringtheirhearersthatthellll'tSll(’l‘Swereonthepoint
ofbeinbeaten,andiuust_giveway;buttheywere
listenctoin sullenand,gloomysilencebytho
nu-n.Thencamemutteredtlweatsandsecretgatherings;andthenJaneHadeu,obcdicnttoher
promise,butverydoubtfulastoitswisdom,posted
theletterJackhadleftwithher.
Itwasthreeo’clocknextdaybeforehearrived,
forhehadnotreceivedtheletteruntilhewentout
forhisbreakfast,andhehadtogobucktohiswork,andasktobeallowedtogoawayforflu:
afternoononparticularbusiness,forhewaswant
edathome. ~
"Well,mother,whatisif‘!“washisfirstques
tiononentering." I onhtn’ttotell‘cc,Jack;andI dobelieve
Billwoudkillmeifheknow.""Hewon’tknow,mother,andyoumusttell
mo."Jacksaidquietly.“Well,myboy,yesterdayafternoonBillcamein
herewitheightortenothers.I wereupstairs,but
I supposetheythoughtI wereout,andasI didnot
wanttodisturb’em,andwasprettynighwornout
--I hadbeenupthreenightswithBetsyhIullin's
girl--Isatdownandnighdozcdoil‘.Thedoorwas
open,andI couldhearwhattheysaiddownstairs
whentheyspokeloud.At firsttheytalkedlow.
andIdidu'theedwlmttheyweresaying;thenl
heardawordortwowhichlrightedme.andthenI
gotupandwentquiettomydoorandlistened.
Jack,theyaregemstowrccktheengines,soasto
stopthepumping.anddrownthemines.They
aregoingtodofortheVaiiglinn,andtheHillside,
andThorns,andtheLittleShaft,andVale.It’s
tobedoneto-night,andtheybeginwiththe
Vauglian,atteno'clock,‘causeit'sclosest,I sup
pose."“Theyaremad,"Jacksaidsternly.“Howare
thetoearnbreadiftheyfloodtheniiucs?andit
wil endbya lotofthcmbeingsenttojail for
years.ButI'llstopit,ifitcostmemylife.""‘Oh,Jack!dou‘t‘ccdoanythingrasli."Mrs.
Hadensaidpiteouslv.“WhatcanoneInddo
againsttwoorthreehundredmen?"
"New,mother,"Jacksaidpromptly,notheed
ingherappeal,“whatpolicearetherewithin
reach?""Thepolicewereall sentawaylyesterd.i_vtoBumton.Therewereriotsthere,heardsay.
Tliatswhytheychoseto-night." ‘
"Nowthefirstthing,mother,istopreventdadl

fromgoingoutto-niht. Hemustbekeptoutof
it,wlmteverothers0. I‘vcbroughta bottleof
ginfromBirmingham.TellhimI’vecomeoverfor
anhourorl.wotoseeschoolmasteraboutsome
books,andI“mgoingstraightbackagain,butlive
broughthimthisasapresent.letthecorkout;
hc’s‘suretodrinkaglassortwo.anyhow,perhapsmore,butitwillsendhimofftosleep,sureenough.
It‘sthestrongestI couldget,andhe'soutofthe
wayofdrinknow.I don'tsupposethey‘-llmiss
himwhentheystart;butif an'onecomesround
forhim,youtell’emI broughtiimsomeOldTom
over,andthathe'ssodrunkhecan'tmove.' Lateron,if youcan,getsomewomanorchildtocome
in,andletthemseehim,sothatthcre’llbeawit
ncsshewasathomewhenthethincameoil‘,that'll
makehimsale.I’vcthoughtital over."“Butwhatbe’estthougoingtodo,Jack1'”“Don'tmindme,mother.I’mgoingtosavethe
Vaughancclliery.Don’tyoufretaboutme;all
you'vegottodoistomakedaddrunk.whichain’t
adil'I'lcultjob,andtosticktothestorythatI have
beenoverforanhourtoseeschoolmaster.Good
by,mother.Don'tfret.itwillallcomeright."
AsJackwentdownthestreet,betappedatthe
doorofhisfriend'shouse.“ IsHarryin?"
Harrywasin,andcameoutatonce.“How'sAnnie‘P"wasJack'sfirstquestion.
“Better,muchbetter,Jack;thedoctorthinks
shc’lldonow.Thebrothpotfreshlifeintoher;
wc’reall'bctter,Jack,thankstoyou.H
“Tlmt’sallright,Harry.Putonyourcup,and
walkwithmetotheschoolroom.Now."hewent
on,ashisfriendrejoinedlnm,andtheyturnedup
thestreet,“willyoudoajobforme?"
“Auylliingintheworld,Jack—lcastways,anythingI can.’“Youmayriskyourlife,Harry.” ‘
“Allright.Jack.l‘llriskitwillingforyou.““Dostknowwhat'sgoingtobedoneto-night,
Harry?”“I'veheardsummataboutit."" Itmustbestopped,Harry,if itcostsyouand
I ourlives.\Vlm.t'sthatwhenthewholedistrict
dependsuponit’ If theywrecktheengines,and
floodthemines.therewillbenoworkformonths;
andwhat'stobecomeofthewomenandchildren
then" I’mgoingtoMr.Mertontotellhim,andto
gethimtounitealettertoSirJohnButler--he's
thenearestmagistrate,andthemostactiveabout
hereandwon'tletthegrassgrowunderhisfeet,
by a

ll

accounts.Thelettermusttellhimofthe
attackthatis tobemadeto-uiht,andaskhimto
sendforthesoldiers,if nopoicecanbehad. I

wantyoutotaketheletter,Harry.Gooutthe
othersideofthevillage,andmakea longsweep
round.Don‘tgetintotheroadtillyougeta full'

mileoutoftheplace.Thengoashardasyoucan
tillyougettoButler's.Insistonsccinghimyour
self;sayit'saquestionoflifeanddeath. If he's
out,youmustgoontoHoopcr--hc’sthenextmag;
istrate.Whenyouhavedeliveredtheletter,slip
offhomeandgotobed,andneverletoutallyour
lifethatyoutooktheletter.“ '

d ‘;;tll
right,Jack;butwhatbeestthengoingto

0 .“ I‘mgoinganotherway.lad; I'vegotmywork
too.You’dbeststophere,Harry; I willhrmthe
lettertoyou. It maygetoutsomedaythatfer
tonwroteit.andit'saswellyoushouldn'tbeseen
nearhisplace."
Nosoonerdid.\lr.Mertonhearoftheresolution
oftheminerstodestroytheengines,thanhesat
downandwroteanurgentlettertoSir John
Butler." Is thereanythingelse,Jack?"“ I don'tknow,sir. If themasterscould, be
warnedoftheattack,theymightgeta fewviewers
andgremcu,andmakeasortcfdt-fence; but if the
mcn'sblood’sup, it mightgohardwiththem; and

it wouldgohardwithyou, if youwereknownto
havetakenthenewsofitf’. , "“ I willtaketheriskof that,"Mr.Mortonsaid.
“I)ircctl_vit is darkI will‘set,out.WhatareyougaintodoJack'3"“ 'vcgotmyworkmappedout‘‘‘Jacksaid.“l‘d
rathernottellyoutillit’sallover.Good-bye,sir;
Hm-_ryis waitingfortheletter." ‘ -
Mr.Mortondidnotcarryouthisplans.A'ssoonas it wasdarkheleftthevillage,but a hundred
yardsouthecameupona partyofmen,evidentlypostedasscntries:Theseroughlytoldhimthat if

hedidn'twanttobechuckedintothecanal,hc‘d
bestgohometobed; andthis.aftertrying‘another
roadwiththesameresult,hedid. .

JackwalkedwithHarryasfarastherailwystation,mentioningtoseveralfriendshemetthat
hewasoffagnin.Theladscrossedtheline,went
outoftheoppositebookingoffice,andsetoff-for

it wasnowpastfive,andalreadydark—atthetop
oftheirspeedindifferentdirections.Jackdidnot
stoptillhereachedtheengine-houseoftheVaugluin
mine.Thepumpswerestillclankingiusidc,a.ndthewaterstreamingdowntheshoot.I copingc_'nre
fullyin,toseethathisfriend,JohnRatcliff'e,was
alone,Jackentered. ‘ i
“Well,Jo|m,"
going.”" .-ly.Jack:but if u'liat‘smorenoronehastold
meto-daybetrue,it beforthelasttime.”" Lookhere.John;Mr.Brookhasbeena goodmaster,willyoudohima goodturn?‘" .\y,lad, if I can;l’vcheldonhere,though
they'rethreatenedtochuckmedowntheshaft:
butI'm a marriedman,andcan’tthrowawaymy
lilo.”" I don'taskyouto,John. I wantyoutowork
hardherowithmetillsixo'clockstrikes,andthen
gohomeasusual." ‘"Wlmtdostwantdcuc,lad1"‘‘-Whatsteamis thereintheboiler?"
“Onlyaboutfifteenpounds.I’mjustknocking
off,andhavebankedthefireup.”"Allright.John. I wantyoutohelpmefixthe
firehose.theshortlcngth,tothatblow-off‘cockat
thebottomoftheboiler.Wecanunscrewthepipe
downtothedrain,andcanfastenthehoseto it

witha union.I expect.You’vegotsomeunions,
havcn‘i.you‘."’“Yes,Ind;andwhatthen'."’
“That'smvbusiness,John. I‘mgoingtohold
thisplacetillthesoldierscome;andI thinkthat
withtwentypoundsofstcaniintheboilerandthe
hose,I cankeepalltheminersofStokcbridgcout.
Atanyrate.I'lltry. Now,John,settowork. I

wanttheetogostraighthomo,andthennoonewill
suspecttheeofliariuga handinthematter.I'll
gooutwhenthoudost,andthoucanstswear,if

thouartasked,thattherewasnot a soulinthe
housewhenthoucamestaway."
‘“l‘houwiltloscthylilc,Jack."“'I‘lmt’smylmsiness,"Jacksaid.“Ilhlnhnot.
Nowsettowork,John;giveme a spanner,and
let'sgetthepipeoffthecockatonce."
JohnIlatcliffesettoworkwith a will.andin
twentyminutcstheunionswerescrewedonand
thehoseattaclml.a lengthof thirtyfcct,wliicli
wasquitesufficientto reachthewindow,some

hesaid,“theengine'sstill

eightfeetabovetheground.Alongbythiswin

dowran a platform.Therewasanother,anda

smallerwindow,ontheotherside.
Whilethc_vwereworking.JohnRatcliffctriedto

'
dissuadehimfromcarryingouthisplan."Wenouse.John. I meantosavetheengines,Iandsothepit. 'I‘hcy‘llnevergetin; andnoone
knowsI amhere,andnoonewillsuspectme.
Noneof ‘cmwillknowmyvoice,for-theywon't
bringboyswiththem,anddadwon’tbehere.'I‘herc,it’sstrikingsix. Letmejustdropii rope
out o

f thewindowtoclimbinagainwith.Now
we‘llgoouttogether;(inthenlockl|ll8'd00l‘,take
thekey,andgooffhome.Likeenoughthey'llask
theeforthekey,ortheymaybringtheirslcdgcsto,

breakinwith.Anyhowit willmakenodiffer-‘euce,fortherearea coupleofboltsinside,andI

shallmakeit lastwithbars.There,thut’sright.
Goodnight,John.Remember,whatevercomesof'

it,thenkuowestnoughtofit. Thouearnestaway
andlefttheplaceempty,asusual,andnoone
there."“Good-bye,lad.I’dstopwith'eeandsharethy
risk,butthey’dknowI washere,andmylife
wouldn‘tbeworththepriceof a

. pot0'beer.
Don'tforget.lad, if thoulowerstthewater,to-

dampdownthefire.and0 onthevalves."
Jack.lefttohimself‘,c ambereduptothewin
dowandenteredtheengine-houseagain,threw
somefreshcoalonthetire.heapeda quantityof
coalagainstthedoor.andjammedseverallongiron
barsagainstit. Thenhelightedhispipeandsat
listening,occasionallygettinguptoholda lantern
tothesteam-guage.'asit creptgraduallyup.
“'l‘wenty-fivepounds,"hesaid;“thatwillbe;
enoughtothrowthewaterfiftyorsixtyyardson a 1

level,andthedoorof thewinding-cnine‘snot
morethanthirty,solcanholdthemhot if they
trytobreakinthere.”
Heagainbankedupthefires.andsatthinking.'

I-larrywouldbeatthenmgistratc‘sby a quarterto
six. ly sixo'clockSirJohncouldbeonhisway,

todoyouharm.You'dbestbeinbedassoonas
youcan."
Themenhesitated,butitwascleartothemall
thatit hadbeeninthepoweroftheunknownfoeto
haveinflicteda farheavierpunishmentuponthemthanhehaddone,andtherewasa ringof truth
andhonestyin hisvoicewhichtheycouldnot
doubh
themcame‘forward,andliftingthemenwhohad
fallenneartheenginehouse,carriedthemoff‘:and
in a fewminutestherewasa deepsilencewhere.
justbefore,a veryandemoniumseemedletloose.
ThenJack,the s rainover,satdown,andcried
likea child.
Halfanhourlater.listeningintently.hehearda
deepsoundinthedi.-lance.“Herecomethesoldiers,”heinuf.tercd,“ it is timeformetobeoff."
Heglancedatthesteamgauge,andsawthatthe
steamwasfalling,whilethewatergougeshowed
thattherewasstillsufficientwaterforsafety,and
hethenopenedthewindowatthebackof the
building,anddroppedtotheground.In an in
stunthewasseizedin a powerfulgrasp.
“I thoughtye’dbecomingouthere.andnow
I’vegotye,”growleda deepvoice,whichJackrc
cognizedasthatofRogerHawkins,theterrorof
Stokebridge.
Foraninstanthisheartseemedtostandstillat
theextentofhisperil; then.witha suddenwrench
heswungroundandfacedhiscaptor.twistedhis
handsinhishandkerchief,anddrovehisknuckles
intohisthroat.Thencamea crashingblowin his
facc—anotherandanother.Withheadbentdown,
Jackheldonhisgripwiththegarnenessandtena
cityof a

. bulldog,whiletheblowsrainedonhis
head.andhisassailant,in hisdesperateeffortto
freehimself,swunghisbodyhitherandtimberin
itheair,as a bullmightswingit dogwhichhadpinnedhim.Jackfelthissensesgoing-adull
dazedfeelingcameoverhim.Thenhefelta crash,
ashisadversaryreeledandfcll-andthenallwas

toBirminghamfortroops.fificcnmilcstodrive-' dark.
sa anhourand a half.Anotherhourforthel
sodierstostart,andthreehourstodothcnine-.

Itcouldhavebeenbuta fewminutesthathelay
thus,forheawokewiththesoundofa thunderof

teenmilestotheVaughan,half-pasteleven-perl horses‘hoofs.anda clattcrofswmdsintheyardon
hapshalfanhourearlier,perhapshalfanhour,thcothersideoftheeninc-house.
later.Thcrewasnofearbutthattherewasplentyl st-If,hefoundthathestifl
ofwater.Theboilcrwas a lar c one,andwas
builtpartlyinto.art-lvoutof.he engine-house.
Thatistosay,wlulethefurnace-door,thegauges,
andthesafety-val\'cwereinside,themainportion

Rousinghim
graspcdthethroatofthe

manuponhim.With a vaguesenseofwonder
,i\‘]|¢-tlici‘hisfeewasdead.herosetohisfeetand
staggeredoff,thedcsiretoavoidthetroopsdis
persingallotherideasinhisbrain.For a fewhun

oftheboilerwasoutsidethewalls.Theblow-oil‘,drcdyardshc staggeredalong,swayinglikea
cockwastwoinclicsindiameter,andtheno1.zlcof
thehoseaninchand a half.
twenty-fivepoundstotheinch,toblowthewater
out,and a minutewould,hewascertain,doall
thatwasneeded. _
Notevenwhcn,uponthefirstdayofhislifein
thepit,Jacksathourafterhouraloneinthedarkness,didthetimeseemtogososlowlyas it did
thatevening.Onceortwicehethoughtheheard
footsteps,andcrcptcautiouslyuptothewindow
tolisten,buteachtime,convincedofhiserror,he
returnedtohisplaceon a bcnchnearthefurnace.
Heheardthehoursstrike,oneafteranother,on
theBtockbndgechurchclock—eight,nine,len
audthenhetookhispostby‘thewindowandlis
tened. A quarterofanhourpassed,andthen
therewasa faint.confusedsound.Nearerit came.
andnearer,until it swclledinlotlietramplingof

a crowdofman' hundrcdsofmen._Tlieycamealongwithlaughingandroughjt-sis,fortheyhadno
thoughtof0]l])_Ol~'lll0Il~-Ilntlmughtthatanyone
wasnearthe-mlThecrowdmovedforwarduntiltheywerewithinit fewyardsoftheenginehouse,
andthenonc,,p'hns1~c(me_dtobe‘in command.
said.“Smash,.th_cdooi‘_in with-your’slcdgea,
lads." , ' -’ ' ‘ i .
Jackhad,astlicyspproaclicd,‘gonedowntothe-boiler,andhidturnedtheblow-ofl‘cock.andthe
boilingwaterswelledthestronglcsthcrnhose
almosttobursting.Thenhewentbacktothe
window,threwit open,andstoodwiththenozzle
inhishand.

_" HoldI" heshoutedoutin load,cleartones.“Letnomanmoveastepnearerforhislife.”
Themobstoodsilent,paralyzedwithsurprise.
Jackhadspokenwithouta tingeofthelocalaccent,andasnoneoftheboysweretherc.hisvoice
wasquiteunrecognized.HWhois heI" “It'sa
strangt-il" andothersentences,weremuttered
tliroughthethrong.
“\\'hoareyou_?"theleaderaskedrecovering
_fromhissurprise.

‘_
‘

NevermindwhoI am,"Jacksaid,standing
wellbackfromthewindow,lestthelip,-htfromthe
lanternswhichsomeofthemencarriedminhtfall
onhisfucc.“ I amhereinthenameofthelaw. I

warnyoutodesistfromyourevildcsign.Gotoyourhomes;thesoldicrsareontlu-irway,andmay
bell('I'(3anyminute.llloreorcr,I havemeanshere
ofdestroyinganymanwhoattenipts-tocntcr."
Tlicrcwasa movementinthecrowd.“Thesol
diersareconilng”ranfrommouthtomouth,and
themoretimidbegantomo‘vctowardstheoutside
ofthecrowd.“Standfirmlads, it be a lic."shoutedthe
It-arlcr.“Thecbaiuttobefrigliteiiedbyoneman,
bccst’cc?What!, rmhundredSiallbrdsliircminers
afearcd0‘one7 Why,ye'llbethelaughingstockof
thecountry!Now,lads,breakin thedoor:we’ll
soonseewhobeyouchapwhotalkssobig.”
Therewasa rushtothedoor,and a thundering
clutterastheheavyblowsofthesledge-liammcrs
fellonthewood;whileanotherpartybegan
anassaultuponthedooroftheWlllfllllg-Cllglilre
house,
ThenJack,withclosely-pressedlipsandset
facc,turnedthecockofthenozzle.
Thenwitha hissthescaldingwaterleapedoutin

a stream.Jackstoodwellforwardnowandwith
thehosesweptthecrowd,as a firemanmight
swccpii burningbuilding.Drivenby thetre
mendousforccoftheinternalstream.theboiling
waterknockedthemenin frontheadlongover,then,asheraisedthenozzleandscatteredthe
waterbroadcastoverthe crowd,wildyells,
sci-camsandcursesbrokeonthenightair. An
othermove,andthecolumnofburningfluidfellon
thosecngngmlontheotherengine-housedoor,and
smotethemdown.
ThenJackturnedthecockagain,andthestream
ofwaterceased.
Itwasbuthalfa minutesincehehadturnedit

on,but it haddoneitsterriblework. A scoreof
mcnlayontheground,rollinginagony;others
danced,screamedandyelledinpain;others,less
severelyscaldcd,fillcdtheairwithcursin; 'liilc
allabletomovemadea wildrushbackfrom:theterriblebuilding.
Whenthewildcrieshada littlesubsided,Jack
calledout:"Now,lads,youcancomebacksafely.I have
plentymorehotwater.andI couldhavescolded
thewholeof ‘nuasbadlyasthosein fronthadI

wantedto. 'ow I promise,onmyoath.notto
turnit onagainif youwillcomeandcarryoilyour
mateswhoarehere.Takethemofflioiiicasquick
asyoucan,beforethesoldierscome.I don’twant

~

It wouldtakesome‘

minutesthen,evenwiththesteamat a pl‘f‘S§lll'8of‘

drunkenman,andknowingnothingofwherehe
wasgoing:thenhestumbled,andfellagain,and
layforhoursinsensible.

It wasjustthefaintbreakofdaywhenhecame
to.thecoldofthemoi-iiiiiglmvingbrouglithimto
himself.It tookhima fewminu s torecallwhat
hadhappenedandhiswherests. Thenhe
madehiswayto thecanal.whichwascloseby,
waslu.=dthebloodfromhisface,andthensetoutto
walkto Iiirniiiigliam.Hewastooshakenand‘ bruisedtomakemuchprogress,andalterwalking
for a coupleofhourscreptIntotheshelterofa
haystack,andwentofftosleepformanyhours.
Afterit wasdusk,intheevening,hestartedagain,
andmadehiswayto Inslodgingsatteno'clock
thatnicht. It was a fortnightbeforehecould
leavehisroom,sobruisedandcutwashisface,
andii.moiitlimorebeforethelastsignofthestrug
glewasobliterated,andhefeltthathecouldreturn
toStokcbndgcwithonthisappearancebeingnoted.
Theregreatchangeshadtakenplace.Themili
taryhadfoundthesplintereddoor.thehoseand
thestillstreamingwaterintheyard.andthepar
ticularsoftheocuurencewhichhadtakenplace
hadbeenprettynccuratclyjmlgcd.’I‘hcywcre'fn
deedsoonmadepublicbythestoriesofthescalded
men,a greatnumberofwhomwemforcedtoplace
themselvesin thehandsof thedoctor,manyof
themhavinghadvcrynarrowescapesof their
lives,butnoneofthemhadactuallysuccumbed.
Insearchingroundtheenginehousethesoldiers
hadfounda man,apparentlydead.histonguepro
trudingfromhismouth.
A surgeonhadaccompaniedthem,and a vein
havingbeenopenedandwaterdashedin hisface.
hegavesignsofrecovery.Hehadbeentakenoil’
tojailasbeingconcernedin theattackontheen
ginc-housc;butnoevidencecouldbeobtained
againsthim,andhewouldhavebeenreleasedhad
henotbeenrecognizedas a manwhohad.five
warsbefore,cllcclcda daringescapefromPort
and,wherehewasundergoinga lifesentencefor a

brutalmanslaughter.

( Tobecontinued.)
Askyour1'10-u~sdeabrfor Tm-:Goi.nsi\'Aseosr.Hecangetanynumberyoumaywant.M—-—

A H U NGRYPELICAN.

A celebratedAmericanactoronceacceptedan
invitationtodinewith a gentlemanwho,while
makinga greatshowofhospitality,wasverystingy.
Thehostdidnotsetoutanywineatdinner.giving
asanexcusethatthekeyofthewinecellarhad
beenlost,a misfortuneivliiclihelamentedvery
much.
Aflcrthefrugalmealwasconcludedthehost
sliowcdhisliall-famislmlguestoverthehouse,
pointingoutthemostremarkablearticles,and
amongthema stuffedpelican.
“If Iwasinyourplace,"saidtheactortothe
host."I'd havethatpelicancut openand
searched.”“Forwhatpurpose?"
“'I‘hcpelican.mydearsir, is a vervoracious
-bird.andwill swallowalmostauytiing.even
piecesofIron. I daresaythatstudedpelican
swallowedthekcytoyourwinecellar.Havehim
searchedbyallmeans.

~§~~“_
SHAREANDSHAREALIKE.

Gentlcman~Wliatareyoudoingnowadays.Uncle
Rastus?
UncleRastus-—Iseworkiu‘Io’SamJones,ssh.
Genilmnan-Wlmtat?
UnclcRastus-l"ickin’blackberriesuponole
Mrs.Brown'sp:1sturelot.
Gcnflcman—I)oc5en’tMrs.Brownobjecttoit‘.7
UncleR{I.‘!IUS~Sll0dean‘knowit,sch.
Ientleman-\\’lmtdocsSampayyouforpicking
Mm.Iii-nwu'sberries?
Uncleltastus-He’lowsmehalfwhatI pick.

Q00
BYCONTRARIES.

“Oh,missus,l'sfcrribleskcercd.Les‘nightI

di-canwrlnuns‘allnightI wuza-dyin',an‘I‘s‘feared

I ain’tlongferdisworld."
‘-\\'h_v,youshouldn'tbealarmed: youknow
dreamsworkbytheruleofcnniraries.”“No,llIl.~‘.~!lI.‘~'.I kan’tseedat.coznightfo’lastI

1lrcann>dI felleddowna well,an‘shnahI doan’Im
derstan’howI couldfallupone."

Soaftera littlelicsitntinna numberIf

iIf
ll

l
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THE OLDWATCH.
I mvnabrannewgoldenwatch
Withabeautifulpearlsetinit;
Fromthespring'sfirstblowtothetailofsnow,
Itkeepsthetimetotheminute.
I havesetitdowninmywilltomyboy,
AndI hopewhenI'mgonehe'llwearit;‘Twasapresenttomefromoverthesea,
AndI lovethehandthatboreit;
Butmyfathergavemeonelongago,
WhenI wasaladyetgrowing:
HowcanIpartwithathingnearmyheart?
SoI keeptheoldwatchgoing.
Youwillfindbutrightlittlegoldinthat,
Andnopearlitsfaceadorning:
ButI thoughtitgrandwhenI tookitinhand
Onmythirteenthbirthdaymorning,
Andmymotherfastenedachaintoitsring,
Andmysisteraddedalocket;
AndI neverfeltsincesomuchlikesprince
AswhenfirstitWentintomypocket.Myparentsaredead,andmysistersank
WheretheIndianwavesareflowing;
Butthelightofthepastshnllshineontothelast,
50I keeptheoldwatchgoing.
It isstrangewhatodditiessometimeswakie,_Goodthoughtsthathavelonglainsleeping;
Forthegreatblowsfall,andscarcemoveusatall
Butlittlethingssetustoweeping.
Iamafraidthatmylifehasnotbeenwhatitshouid=
Andhabit'saterriblefetter.
ButmypulsebeatsquickwhenI listtothattick,
AndI earnestlywishtobebetter.0,I thinkthatI seenewhopesforme,
Andabrighterprospectglowing;Thoughmyheartbechill’twnuldbecolderstill,
Ifmyboyho0d'swatchstoppedgoing.m—
Footprints in th

e

Forest
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ELLIS.
Authorof"Camp-fireandWigwam,""TheLostTrail,""JackandGeofreyinAfrica,"“NickandNellie,"etc.,etc.

CHAPTERXVII.
ornsnARRIVALS.

TnsIndianwarriorwasthepictureofirrestrain
ableferocity,ashecroucheda fewstepsaway,and
withhisfingersrigidlgripingthehandleofhis
knife,slowlydrewit cmtheskinsheathathis
girdle.Theendofhissingularabstractionwas
theresolutiontoslayhiscaptivethenandthere.
But,asthepluckyyoungKentuckianfacedthe
fierceredmanandlookedhimdefiantlyintheeye,
hesawanotherformrisingtoviewinhisfieldof
vision.Itwasthatofaduskywarriorwhoslowly
appearedbehindthefirstas if liftedupwardfrom
theground,andpccpedoverhisshoulderintothe
faceofJackCarleton.Soperfectwasthesilence
whichmarkedtheextraordinarymanifestation,
thatit wasliketheshadowmadebythefirelight
itself.
Justbeyond,anda littletoonesideofthesecond
form,appearedii third,dimlyrevealedbythelesser
fircllght,butwithstillnessasabsoluteasthecom
ingofthesecond.liiid it beenotherwise,the
enragedredskinwouldhavediscoveredtheirap
proach.
ThethirdIndian,indistinctlyshowninthe'el

“WhatI meanttosay,"addedthelad,turning
sintoDeerfoot,“ is thatyou’vegotsucha splen
didhabitofdropingdownonyourfriends,when
theyareintroube,thatsomedayit willbeputin

it book,justasyourBibleis rinted."“PutDeerfootin a book! " repeatedtheyoung
Shawanoe,blushinglike a schoolgirl; “hewho
woulddothatwillbe a fool! "“Likeenoughhewill,“repliedJackwithslough;“butallthesame,hewillcomealongoneofI.li(.':!£
days,longafteryouandI aredead."‘ HowwillheknowanythingofDeerfoot? ”
askedtheyoungwarriorwitha dismayasgreatas
thatofotherpartiessincethenwho,contemplating
sucha calamity,haveburnedtheirprivateletters
andpapers;“ if Deerfootis dead,whoshalltell
himanythingabouthim?”"Why,mydearfellow,"laughedhisyoungfriend;"don'tyouknowthatl\cdPreston,Wild
BlossomBrownandallthefolksoverinKentucky
whoknowyou,willtelltheirfriendsandchildren
whatonhavedone,andhereonthissidethe
river,it willbethesametill sometime it willall
begatheredtogetherandputin ii bookthatwill
bereadbyhundredsandthousandsofpeoplenot
born1

' "
Deerfootshowedbyhiswonderingexpression
thathedidnotfullyunderstandthemeaningofhis

lowglow,wasrecognizedbyJackastheSank,ay
utn;thesecondwasDeerfoot,theShawanoc.-The
lattersmiledin hisshadowyway,andshookone
fingeras a warningtohisfriendnottobetraythe
presenceofhimselfandcomnaiiiou.
Lookinginthefaceofhisdeadlyfeeasthough
addressinglum.theladsaid:

“It'sallright;thenexttimeI wishyouwould
notbesoslowingettinghere;if you‘lljustkeep
still,l’llgivethisrascala tusslethathedon‘tex
ectfi’P Thewarriormusthavethoughtit strangetobe
addressedinthatfasliioii,andhemusthaveno
ticedtoo,thesmileandflittingglancesofhisvic
tim,buthecouldnothavesuspectedthemeaning
ofeither.orhewouldhavefacedtheotherway.
With a partiallysuppressedshout,heslightly
stooped,as if gatheringhismuscles,andthen,like

a lionontheedgeofachasm,hemadeit terrific,
boundatthecaptive.
Buthedidn'treachhim.A quickblowofthe
uprnisedarmsenthisknifespinningin thedark
ness.snda deXtrousflirtofDeerfoot‘.-1moccasinin I

frontofthefootoftheIndian,senthimplungmg'

headlong,afterthemannerof s newbeginnertak
ing s headerfromhisbicycle.Hisdiscomfiture
vvasmorecompletethanthatofLoneBearwhen
ursumgtheShawanoe,fornotonlywasheflung
orwardwithgreatviolence,but(aswasthecase
withI-lay-uta,whenheattackedDeerfoot),the
knifewasknockedirrecovernblyfromhisgrasp,by

a blowsocleverlygiventhat it seemedtohavefrac
turedhisforearm.
Usingmildlanguageagain,it mightbesaidthat
thewarriorwassurprised.Whateverthecauseof
hisoverthrow,hecouldnotmistakeitssignifi
cance;it notifiedhimthatheoughttoleavethe
spotwithoutanytarrying.Fortunatelyforhimhe
hadenoughsensetodoso. Despitethestinginpaininhisarm,hescrambledtolusfeet,glance
terrifiedlyoverhisshoulder,andseeingtwostrange
Indians,dartedolflikea deer,vanishinamongthe
treeswitha suddenness,which,it issa e tosay,he
neverequalledbeforeorafterwards.“Whats goodfellowyouwouldbetofigurein a

story,”exclaimedthedelightedJackCarleton,
wringingthehandof Deerfoot.andfeelingasthoughrewouldliketoflinghisarmsaroundhis
neckandembracehim.
TheShawanoeevidentlywasingoodspirits,for
hisevenwhiteteethshowedbetweenhislips,and
hishandsomeblackeyessparkledinthefirelight;

heenjoyedtheridiculousfigurethewrsthfulIn
diancutwhencharginguponhiscaptive.“MybrotherspeakswordswhichDeerfootdoes
notknow.”“WhatI meantosay is thatyouhavesucha
wonderfulwayofturmngupwhenyou'rewanted
verybad,thatyou’rejustthescamptofigurein a

.

lotofstorybooks: I wonderwhethersomesimple
tonwou‘tundertaketodothat.Theonlytrouble
will‘bethat if heinventsanyyarnsaboutyou,hc’llmakeii fizzleofit.and,if hetellsthetruth,hewill
hardlybebelieved;but."addedtheyouth,asif
themantleofprophecyhadfallenonlum." it will
dependa gooddealonwhowritesyourlife. Like
enoughit willbesomefellowwhowon’tbecredited,nomatterwhathesays—sohewillbelikely
topile it on."
AlthoughDeerfootpossesseda goodknowledge
oftheEnglishlanguage,hecertainlyfailedtoun
derstandthisramblingtslk,and,lookingathis
youngfriend,hewaitedforhimto explainhis
meaning.
MeanwhileIls -utacameforwardandshook
handswithJmc, mutteringa wordor twoin
brokenEnglish,expressiveofhispleasureoverhis
goodfortune.

youngfriend,or, if hedid,hebelievedhewasjest
iug.Theideaofhimeverfiguringontheprinted
pagecouldnotbecredited.Hesmiledandshook

lis

head,asthoughhewishedtotalkofsomething

e se.
TheyoungShawanoe,as a matterofcourse,was
thedirectorofallthemovementsofthelittleparty,
andhenowsaidthatit wasbesttoleavethespot
andpendthenightsomewhereelse.TheIndian
towhomtheyhadgivensucha scaremightsteel
back,whenhejudgedthethreewereasleepand
takerevenge.“Hehasn’tanygun."remarkedJack,whohad
pickeduphisownweaponwhichtheotherleftheindhim,“sohecan'tshootus.”"Hehasa tomahawkandknife:themhewoulduse,thoughhehada rideasgoodasHay-nta's.""Howwas it

,

Deerfoot,thatthatIndianwas
roamingthroughthewoodsonthissidetheriver,
withouta gun?”- _
TheShawanoeshookhisheadtosignifyhedid

g
o
t

know:' it was,tosaytheleast,it curiousinci
cut." I thoughtpossiblyhewasii strangertothewar
partyacrosstheriver;heactedasthoughhewas
afraidtheywouldseehim.”“He is a Pawnee,"observedDeerfoot,whohad
gaineda fairviewofhim,“and is oneoftheirbest
warriors.” ,“Why,then.shouldheactashedid.’ Youmust
havesomeexplanation,eventhoughyoucan'tbe
sure."“Hewasa passionatewarrior; hemaynothave
beenrightthere,"saidDeerfoot,touclunghisfinger
tohisforehead; “perhapshewassoeviltheGreatSpiritplaceddarknesswheretherewaslight.”“ButwhenanIndianis unfortunateenoughto
beunbalancedinmind,theothersbecomemore
consideratetowardhimthanbefore:hewouldhave
noneedtobeafraidofthem.‘=
ThesagaciousShawanoeremindedJackthatthe
strangercouldveryreadilyholdtherestofhispeopleinmortalfear,withouthavingtheleastcause
fordoingso.
TheyoungKeniucklauwasinclinedtoaccept
thisexplanation,andhetoldhowcuriouslythe
otherhadactedfromthebeginning,andespecially
intowhata greatreveriehesankwhilesittingnear
thefire. -
But,whenJackCarletonhadconvincedhimself
onthispoint,Deerfootchosetoexpressdoubt.To
him it seemedmorerobablethattheIndianhad
hada violentquarrewithhistribeorhadcom
mittedsomeoffenceforwhichhewasproscribed
anddrivenfromamongthem. It wasnotunlikely
thatonefeatureofhispunishmentwasthathe
should 0 forthintothewildernesswithoutfire
arms. VIIQILhesatbythecamp-fire,‘hewas
doubtlessmeditatingoverthewrongshehadsuf
fered.aud,whenhispassionflamedoutbeyond
control,hesprangtohisfeetdeterminedtokillthe
youthwhohaddonelumnowrong." I knowonething,”saidtheyounKentuckian,
compressinghislipsandshakingIds head,“ I

wouldn’thavestoodstillandallowedhimtowork
hispleasurewithhisknife;I almostwishyouhad
lethimcomeon.”
TheShawanoegravelydissented.
"Mybrotheris brave,buthecouldnothavepre
vailedagsinstthefiercePawnee; hemighthave
savedhisownlife,buthiswoundswouldhavehurt;

nowhehasnowounds."“Maybeyou'reright,Deerfoot;youknowmore
aboutthewoodsinoneminutethanl’lleverknow
in a lifetime:soI'lldropthesubject."
Jackaskedhisfriendabouttheexperienceof
himselfandHay-utaontheothersidethestream,
andDeerfootgavea summaryofwhathadbefallen
them.\\"heuherecalledthediscomfitureofLone
Hearthefirsttime,andafterwu'rdofhimandRedWolf,helaughedwitha heartinssswhichbrought

a smiletothefacesofJackandI-Isy-nte.Thesight
ofRedWolfasheplungedintotheriver.hishead
downandfeetpointedtowardtheskyseemedespe
ciallytodelighttheyoungwarrior,whoshookwith
silentlaughter.
ThematchlessShawanoeneverdisplayedhis
woodcraftin s moremarkeddegreethanatthe
momenthewastellinghisstoryandlaughingover
thepicturehedrew.Whileheseemedtobelost
inmirth,JackCarletonnoticedwhathehadseen
before:hisblackeyescontinnallilittedhitherandthither,andoccasionallybehinhim,while,be
tweenhiswordsandlaughter,helistenedwithan
intentnessthatwouldhavenotedthefallingof a

leaf.Subtlewouldthaticehavehadtobein
ordertostealuptothelittlepartywhoseemed
tobethinkingofeverythingexceptpersonaldan
er.g

JackCarletonhadlearnedthatneitherofhis
friendshadgainedanytidingsofOttoRelstaub.
AttheveryfountwheretheShawanoeexpectedto
receiveknowledge.hewasshutoutasthoughby
anirondoor.Not a word,hintorlookhadgiven
themsomuchas a glimmeroflight.

It wascertain.however,thattheShawanoeheld
sometheoryofhisowntoexplainthisphaseofthe
difilcultywhichconfrontedthem,andnoonecould
travelsoclosetotruthasthegracefulDeerfoot;
but,whenaskedhisopinion,hewouldnotgiveit.
Heshookhisheadtosignifyhe referredtohold
hispeaceonthematter,andJae knewhimtoo
welltopresshim.
Hay-utawasimpatienttoleavetheplace,for it

wasmanifesthedidnotlikethespot.Nothing
seemedmorelikelythanthatthewarrior,whom
theyhadusedsoill, woulddoeverythingtore
vengehimself.It ISasmucha portofIndianna
turn.to"geteven”withanenemy,as it is therule
andguideofmultitudesofthosearoundus.who
seenothinginconsistentbetweenthespiritofthe
Christianitytheyprofessandtherevcngcfuldis

-

positionshowntowardthosewho,in somewayor
other,havegiventhemoffense.

CHAPTERXVIII.
wrrnrunRIVERssrwsnx.

TunspotfixeduponbytheShawanoewasfully

a thirdof a milefromthecamp-firekindledbythe
strangeIndian. It wasin a hollow,throughwhich
rana smallstreamofwater,andwheretheunder
growthandvegetationwereso densethatthe
flames,whichwerespeedilystarted,wouldnot
haveattractednoticefiverodsaway.
Youwillreuieinberthat it wasjustsucha place
aswasfl favoritewithDeerfoot.It hadattracted
hisnoticeduringthedaywhentheywerepushing
westward,and it wasaneasymatterforhimto
leadtheothersbacktoit,whenthedarknessamong
lhctreeswasalmostimpenetrable.
Severalfacts,moreorlesspleasant,impressed
JackCarleton.Onewasthattheircampwasso
securefromdiscoverthatallthreecouldsleep
withoutmisgiving.heirtrampthroughthewood
hadbeenconductedwithsuchstealththat it was
impossibleforanyonetohaveseenthem.andof
courseit wasbeyondthe(powerofanenemytotrailthemexceptbytheiii ofthesunlight.
Anotherfeatureofthecampwastheabsenceof
provisions.Itwass goodlynumberofhourssince
theyhadeaten.andtheyoungKentuckianpos
sessedanappetitesuchasyounggentlemenofhis
age,whospendmuchoftheirtimeoutdoors,in
vanablyown. it mustnotbesupposedthateither
theSaukorShawanoeweredeficientin thatre
spect,buttheywereusedtoprivationandseemed
tofeelnodiscomfortwhentheirhungermusthave
beenconsiderable.JackCarletonwasquitesure
thatDeerfootoftenwentwithoutfood,whenhe
couldhavesecuredit,fornootherpurposethan
thatofretainingcompletemasteryoverhimself.
“I supposeit isaverygoodway,"mutteredthe
discontentedyouth,stretchinghimselfoutforthe
night,"but it don’t eewithmyconstitution.
Theyneedn'tthinkt ey"regoingtomakeme
whine,”headded,withgrimresolution,“I’il
starvebeforeI’llaskthemforanythintoeat."
Hespeedilybecameinterestedin iiscompan
ions,however,and,asistherule,whentheusual
hourforeatingpassedhishungergrewless.
Deerfootleanedhislongbowagainstthetrunk
ofthenearesttree,hisquiverlyingatthebase.
andassumedanindolentattitude,hisfacetoward
thefire.Theupperartofhisbedwassupported
onhisleftelbow,w ichheldhis ible,sothatthe
firelightfellupontheprintedpage.Theprintwas
small,thelightbadand it camefromthewrong
direction,butthestrongvisionoftheyoungSlmw
unocreadit aseasilyas if undertheglareofthe
noondeysun.
Halfwayto theoppositesideofthefire,was
stretchedtheSauk.hisposturepreciselythesame
asthatofDeerfoot,exceptthatherestedonhis
rightelbow.Theirfeet,therefore,wereturned
towardeachother.Hiseyeswerefixedonthe
faceoftheShawanoe,whowasreadingthemarvel
ousvolume,undshapingitswordsintothetongue
whichHa'-utacouldunderstand.Eliot,thein
diannposte,thustranslatedthewholeBible,and
hisworkwasoneofthemostextraordinaryever
donebympn,butheputintotheAmericantongue
thosemomentoustruthsintowhichhehadbeen
trainedandwithhehadbeenfsmilhirforyears,
butthecharacterofthelaborwasimmeasurablychangedwhentheinterpretationwasmadebyan
Indiantooneofhisownrace.
Deerfoot,ashehaddone,before,wouldreadu

.

a verseortwoin a lowtonetohimself‘,andthen,
lookinacrosstohiscumanion,explain,asbest
hecond.theirmeaning.‘owandthen,Hay-uta
askedsomethingandoccasionallyDeerfootfaintly
smiledasheanswered.
TheyoungKentuckianwatchedtheShawanoe
withasmuchinterestasdidtheSauk,and,though
hisemotionsweredifferent,hiswonderandadmir
ationwerefullyasgreat.“Heis themostremarkableIndianthatever
lived,”wasthethoughtwhichstirredtheheartof
JackCarleton,as it haddonemanya timebefore;" Hsy-utsis intheprimeoflife,larger,stronger,
andhehasbeena fighterfrominfancy;hedidhis
utmosttokillDeérfoot,buthewasVanquishedas
completelyasthoughhewasonlya child.Ashort
timeagoandthewereglaringandstrikingateach
otherlike a coupc ofwildcats,andtheyarenow
conversingabouttheOnewhotaughtmentofor
'vetheirenemies:theywoulddieforeachother.
here'snouseoftalking,"addedJack,shuttinghis

ll stightandshakinghisheadaswashishabit,
wieudoubtwasrenewed,“thereissomethingin
thatreligionwhichcanfumea littlefurylikeDeer
footwasandmakesavagesasgentleaslambs.”
Byandbythesensesoftheyouthbegantodull,
anddrowsinesscreptoverhim.Thelastrecollec
tionwasthefiguresofthetwoIndians,stretched
outinfrontofthecampfire,onereadingandthe
otherlisteningwithraptattention.Thehumand
murmurofvoiceswasin hisears,whenslumber
gentlyclosedhiseyelids..

Hissmokingwaspleasant.Thesunwasabove
thehorizon,theskywasclearandthéairwas
balmy.Thewarmseasonwasathand,but it had
notfullysetin,and.undertheshadeofthetower
erlngtrees,thecoolnesswasdelihtful.Birds
weresingingandthebrightnessan cheerfulness
thatpervadednatureeverywherewaslikethat
whichmakesusflingourhatsinairandshoutfor
veryjoy.
Jackappreciatedallthis,buttherewassome
thingelsewhichfilledhisbeingwithmoreeager
delight.Theairwasladenwiththeodorofbroil
ingfish,andif thereisanythingmorefragranttothesensesof a hungryperson,haveneverbeen
abletolearnwhatit is.
Leavingthesleeperwherehelayonhisblanket
bythefire,I-lay-utaandDeerfoothadstolenoutto
theriverfromwhichit requiredbut a fewminutes
tocoaxa numberofteothsomefish.Thesewere
cleaned.spittedandbroiledoverthecoalsraked
fromthecamp-fire.
TheSlmwanoehadtraveledwiththeyoungKen
tuckisnlongenoughtoguagehisappetiteaccu
rately,andthus it cameaboutthatwhenJack
Carletonceasedeating,hehadallthathewished,
andin replytothequestionofDeerfoot,saidhe
wasreadytogothroughthedaywithoutwanting
anythingmore.' “Deerfoot,”saidtheyouth,placinghishandon
hisshoulder,andlookinghimearnestlyintheeye,“Whereis OttoRclstaub? "’
TheShawanoegavehima reprovingglance,ashe
answered:" Deerfootdoesnotknow;theGreatSpirithas
nottoldhim.”“ I understandwellenoughthatnoneknowsor
canknowwherethepoorfellowis,norwhetherhe
isaliveordead: butyouhavedonea gooddealof
hunting,and,thoughyoufoundoutnothingyes
terdu_v,yetyouhaveformedsometheory;whatI

wanttoknow,therefore.isyourbelief.”
Deerfootbeganexamininghisbow,as if toas-animposingcharactertotheface.

i
1

I

surehimselfit wasreadyforsomeemergencywhich
heseemedtothinkwascloseathand.Hegaveno
answertotheuestion,andactedusthoughhehad
notheardit. eterminedthatheshouldnothave
suchanexcuse,Jackrepeatedhisinquirywith
moredirectnessthanbefore.
TheyoungShawanoecouldnot ignorehim.Passinga momentinhisinspectionofhisweapon,
helookedrsvelathisyoungfriendandshook
hishead. ’heti8i'hemeanttoimplythathe
knewnothing,hadnotheory,orbelievedthat
theiryoungfriendwasbeyondthereachofallhelp,
waslefttoJackhimselftodecide.TheactionofDeerfoot,however,provedthathehadnotyetdespairedofthemissingyouth;for,withoutanyhesitancy,heannouncedthattheywouldmaketheirwaytotheriveragain,and,crossingover,continue
theirsearchontheothershore.“There'ssomecomfortin that,”wasthecon
clusionofJack; “solongashebelievesa chance
remains.solongshallI notdespair.”
ThefactthatDeerfootmeanttotakehisyoung
friendwithhim,lookedas‘thoughhehaddeter
minedtopushthesearchaconsiderabledistancebeyondthevicinit'oftheriver.JacksucceededatlastindrawingomhimhisbeliefthatOttowasnotinthecustodyoftheartywithwhomtheyhadhadthedifiiculhestheayprevious.That,however,wasnotanimportantadmission,fortheyoung
Kentuckianhadcometothesamebelieflongbefore,
and it didnothelpclearuptheinysteryastothe
whereaboutofthemissingboy.Deerfootwent
somewhatfurtherandexpressedthehope,rather
thanthebeliefthatOttowasalive.WhenJackasked
himwhetherit wasnotlikelyhehadbeentrans
ferredtothecustodyofotherparties,theShawanoeagainshookhishead,ashedidwhenthetheory
wasproposedin a fonnerinstance.
Therecouldbenodoubtthathehad8

,

theoryof '
hisownwhichhedidnotmakeknownevento
1-lay-uta.Jackcouldnotextracttheleasthint,
norcouldheguesswhatit was,(andI cannotforebearsayingjusthere,that,thoughthesagacious
Shawanoewe farfromknowingthewholetruth,
hesuspecteda partof it

,

aswillappearallindue
time).
Thespotwherethethreehadencamped,was
abouta furlonfromtheriver,andtothelatterallthreemadet eirwaywithoutspecialcareor
haste.JackCarletonfeltsomewhatcomplimented
thatDeerfootmeantheshouldbearthemcompany
intherenewaloftheefforttofindOttoRelstaub.But a disappointmentwasathand.Whentheyreachedthestream,Deerfootwouldnotcrossuntil
afteracmeiulreconnoisance.lie had urposclyapproachedtheriverat a pointconsiderablyabove
wherethePawneesheldcamptheeveningbefore.Hemeantthat if thepassagewaseffected,it

shouldbewithoutriskofdiscoveryfromtheirenenues.
Itmustbeadmittedthatthesituationwasa pc
culiaroneinmorethanonerespect.Firstofall,
therewasnoreasontobelievethePawneeswere
awarethatthetwostrangeIndianswhocreated
sucha turmoil.badrecrosscdtheriver,norwasit

knownthatthehostilesthemselveswerein the
neihborhood.Besides,thewarriorwhomade
Jac' prisonertheeveningprevious,wasplayingasingularpartin theproceedings.Therewasnotellingwherehewasatthatmoment,norwhenhe
wouldturnupagain.Addedtothis,wastheab
soluteignoranccrespectingOttoRelstuiib.Ifthey
couldhavegainedsomeinklingofthedisposition
madeofhim,(fortherecouldbenodoubtthatthewarriorsidentifiedbytheSaukknewallaboutit),
thehuntcouldbeforcedto a conclusion,oneway
oitheother,withina fewhours.
DirectingI-lay-utaandJackCarletontoremain
forthepresentwheretheywere.theShawanoe
saidhewouldswimoverandexaminethevicinity,
beforeallowinhisfriendstojoinhiminwhat
mightbeconsideredthefinalsearchforthelad.
Tinswassucha radicalchane ofpurpose,thatJackwasslightlyimpatient.5

0

didnothesitate
tosaythatheconsideredhimselfentitledtoanexplanation: buthequicklylearnedthatimatience,
angerordictationavailednothingwitht e young
Shawanoe.Hewasafraidofnoone,and. if hechosetokeephisthouglitstohimself,it matterednaughtwhetherit gavepleasureoroffenceto
others.
Beforeattemptingthepassage,Deerfootran dupanddownthestreamfor a considerableistance,carefullyscrutinizlnthebeltofopenland
ontheothershore,andtiewoodsbeyond.Not
theleastvestigcofthePawneeswastobeseen.
Thenheclimbedlitres,andfromthetoplooked

-
offoverthecountryfor a spaceofmanymiles.Hehopedtodetectthefaintstainsleftintheatmospherebythecamp-fireofthehostiles,buthewasdisappointedinthatalso.Hadnothisgoodsenses
toldhimthecontra'thepreviousnight,hecould
havebelievedthat e wastheflrsthumanbeing
whosefeethadeverpressedtlmtsolitude.
TheSlmwauoewnstoosubtles woodmantoforgetanypointofthecompass.It wasnotimpossi
blethatthePmvnees.angeredbytheindignities
andthedisappointmentstheyhadsufferedatthe
handsoftheyoungwarriorandhiscompanion,hadattemptedtoflankthem.Theywerenotallcowards,and,thoughsomeofthemlookeduponthephenominalyouthasanevilspirit.therewere
otherswhomusthaveknownhunashewas,and
whowereeagerforthechancetobringhimlowby
meansofthebulletsoftheirrifles.

( Tobecontinued.)
Askyourneu'-sd4"uIerfor TunGonnsuAnoosr.Hecangetanymmi-beryoumay1!‘-ant. '“_
STRANGESTORYABOUTRlCHELlEU'SHEAD.
CARDINALRICHELIEUwasburiedinthevaultsof
theSorbonne,which,atthesubsequentrevolution,
waspillagedforfiveday. Themagnificentmau
soleumofRichelieuwassavedwithdiflicultybythe
interventionofSenoir;but a certainM.Chevaicon
trivedtopossesshimselfoftheembulmedfaceof
Richelieu,whichheseveredfromthebackpartof
his-head.Forawhileheboastedofhisrelic,buta
timecamewhenhewasafraidit mightcompromise
him,andbeggedanabbecalledArmeztorelieve
himofit. Theabbecarriedit withhimintoBrit
tany,andgaveit tohisbrother,who,findingthat
theskinwhichcoveredthefacewashkeltode
cay,had it varnishedwith a yellowvurnisused
inbird-stuffing.So it remaineduntilaboutseven
teenyears0,whenonedaya manarrivedatthe
’l‘uilericswit asmallcasketunderhisarm,whichhepresentedtoNapoleonIII.,whofoundthatit
containedthemaskofthegreatCardinal.Final

ly it wasrestoredtoitsplacein themausoleumof
theSorbonne.Veryghastlyit looked,butstrange

ly lifelike,withthelongwhitemoustachefalling
overcomprcs-fiedlips,theslisggyeyebrowsover
emptyeyesockets,andtheRomannosestillgiving

. rl...‘-".
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A FACT VVORTHCONSIDERING.
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—oontauismorelongstoriesandothervaluablereading
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_—_.w____
APPETITE ANDsizis.

APPETITBbynomeansdependsonsize.Tom
ThumbusedtoeatmorethanChang,theChinese
giant.Indeed,someofthegreatestgluttonsare
leanandlauk.Perhapsthewholepoweroftheir
naturesis neededtodigestthefood,andsono
forceislefttogrowon.Mostofuseattoomuch,
especiallyinyouth.Moderationisbetter.

LIFE.
Ir isoftenremarkedthatlifemustbemeasured
byaction,notbytime.Onemandiesoldatthirty;
anotherseemsyoungateighty.Theoneisworked
outandexhausted;theotherhaspreservedhis
powersbywholesomeexercise.Those_whomost
interestthemselvesin whatis outsideofthem
selves_-who,inotherwords,arenotselflsh—have
themostoflife.

SCIENCEANDTIMIDITY.
Lsaumsodoesnotovercomediflidcncc.It isre
latedoftheEnglishastronomer,Airey,thathewas
sobashfulinsocietythathecouldnotlookany
onedirectlyintheface.Yetscience,thoughitdid
notwhollymendthisfault,helpedhimtocourage.
liewastoldofayounglady,whoseeyeshadthe
curiouspropertyofdoublerefraction.Thisodd
factkindledtheastrouomer‘sardor,andbeob-‘tainedpermissiontoexaminethelady’seyesscien
tifically.Atthefirstcallthelightwasnotclear
enough,andhemadeasecondvisit.Theproblem
provedsointerestingthatAircymusteredcourage
atlasttoaslitheladytogranthimevery-day
studies,bymeansofmarriage.Andtheylived
happyeverafter. ____‘»____

BIBLE EDUCATION.
Ir is tobefearedthatthegoodoldpracticeof
trainingchildrenathomeinstudyingtheScript
uresispassingby.It isapity,notonlyinamoral
butinaliterarypointofview.TheBibleisawell
ofthoughtandpoeticfancy,farsuperiortothe
popularproductionsofmodernintellect.Mr.Rus
kin,oneofthebestwritersandcriticsofEngland,
givesthisremarkabletestimony.Hearhim:
“TrulythoughI havepickeduptheelementsof
alittlefurtherknowledgein inatliematice,meteo
rologyandthelike,inafterlife-andowenota
littletotheteachingofmanypeople—thismater
nalinstallationofmymindin thatpropertyof
(Bible)chaptersI countveryconfidentlythemost
precious,and,onthewhole,theoneessential-_gpart
ofallmyeducation.”Youngsterswhothinkit a
borewhentheyarecompelledtocommitBiblepas
sages,willdowelltomakeanoteoftheabove.___4.,—

THE HUMBLE DUTY.
HereisaRussianstory,illustrativeofthebeauty
oflittleactsofkindness.In thiscasetheactwile
notonlyunexpected,butmostpeoplewouldsayit
wasuncalledfor.ARussiansoldier,oneverycold
night,waspacingbetweentwosentryboxes.A
poorworkingmanwhopassedbytookpityon
him,andlenthimhisovercoat,sayingheshould
soonbehomeandwouldnotneedit.
In themorningthesentinelwasfoundfrozento
death.Sometimeafterthepoormancametohis
owndeath-bed,andinadreamsawJesusstanding
beforehim.“Youhavegotmycoaton,”saidhe
tothevision.“Yes,it is thecostyoulentMe
thatcoldnightwhenI wasondutyandyoupassed
by. I wasnakedandyouclothedMe."It isnot
theshowycharitythatfindsmostfavorfromthe
lipsoftheDivineTeacher.

-—§»———
FREAKS OF FASHION.

Acompletehistoryofthefreaksoffashionwould
bea curiousworkindeed.In manycasesthe
“Mode"originatedinsomewlnmorinfirmityofa
fashionableleadcr.GeoffreyPlniitngenet,(‘nnntof

msdefect,andenablehimtowalkwithcase,he
hadhisshoesmadewithlongturned-uppoints.
Atoncepointedshoesbecametherage,andthe
fashiongrewridiculously.A commonshoein
Francehadapointsixincheslong;agentleman’s
pointwasafoot.TheshoesofLordsandPrinces
werecarriedtoa lengthoftwofeet.Soabsurd
weretheresultsoftheCountofAnjou’sswollen
toe,thatsermonswerepreachedonthesubject,
andfinallythelongshoesweresuppressedbyroyal
edict.Thehistoryofsomeotherfashionsisequally
ludicrous.——-—¢»—-

ABOUTBLUSHING.
Aaausnisnotalwaysasignalofdistressflung
outbymodesty.It oftencomesfrompurener
vousness.Amedicalexplanationisthatblushing
insuchcasesiscausedby“aparalysisofthesym
patheticnervessurroundingthearteries,which,
notcontractingproperly,allowafreeflowofblood
tothesurface."Thismaybeworthknowingasa
scientificfact.butit affordslittleconsolationto
thehabitualblusher,whoisalwaysavictimtothe
persecutionsofmischievousgirlandboyassoci
ates.
A medicalwriterdeclaresthatonecauseof
blushingisthewearingofjerseysandoftoothick
underclothing,especiallytockings.Thisis not
romantic,certainly,butperhapsitisworthknow
ing.Hesaysthatanauntofhisalwayshadared
nosetillsheputonthinnerstockings.Whenmen
wearrednoses,thefactisusuallychargedtothe
bottle;andperhapssomemenandevenwomen
havebeenunjustlysuspected.
Theadviceisgiventoblushersto“laughandbe
gushing"whentheymeetanacquaintance.In
thatcasethebiuehwillbemorebecomingthanif
theylooked“sheepish"orfrightened.It is true
thatmanyblushersarebashful,buttheyoughtto,
recollectthearmyrulenottolookscaredif you
feelso. A burstofresolutionwillcarrya timid
youthwithequalbrilliancyandsuccessuptoa
blazingbatteryortothemostappallingofpretty
girls. _—Q-»——
A FLOODOF READING.

INthisageoffastpressestheworldisindanger
ofswampinginanoceanofprintedgab.Every
county,andevenmanyavillage.hasitsnewspaper
whichisboundtochronicleeverynewcorn-crib
erected.Thencomethecitypapers,theliteraryjournals,theagriculturalanddomesticorgans,the
magazinesandthefloodofbooksofallsorts,good,
badandindifferent.Ifduesetsouttohearead
ingmaninthemidstofthisavalanche,hisfirst
andimperativedutyistodecidewhathewillnot
read.Timeisnotlongenoughtowadethrough
thecolumnsthatarethrustuponhim’,nottomen
tionthoseofsedatercharacterthathehasto
searchfor.
It isoftensaidthatthereis notasmuchgood
readingnowasinformertimes.Whenbooksand
paperswerefewer,theywerereadwithmoreat
tentionandmorethouglit-.Thatiswhatwemean
bygoodreadlug—thewayofdoingit andnotthe
qualityofthethingread.Nowadaysthemostof
usskateoveravastsurface,andpickupasmat
termgaswego.Butthepeoplewhoarereally
wellreaddonotthuswastetheirtime.Theyread
comparativelyfewbooks,butthosearethebest
andarethoroughlydigested.Youngsterswith
gluttonousappetitesforbookswilldowelltorecol
lectthatif theywishthegreatestbenefitfrom
whattheyabsorb,theymustselectcarefullyand
readwiththought.Gulpingdownbooksgives
mentaldyspepsia.“Fewandgood" shouldbe
themotto. ———m——

IHENTAL LOAFING.
ITisconsideredadisgracetobelazy.Hewho
istooindolenttoworkforhisownlivingbecomes
abywordandreproach.Butthereisa verycom
monformoflazinesswhichisnotalwaysnoticed.
It isthatofthemind.Wefirstbecomeconscious
ofit inouryoungdayswhenwedon’tfeellike
study.”Wedawdleoverthebookwithour
thoughtshalfaslcep,and,asa result,giveafine
.exhibitionofstupidityin therecitationroom’.It
is truethatdisinclinatiouto studySometimes
growsoutoffatigueandillness.Theliveris re
sponsibleformuchofit. Butin themajorityof
cneesitispurelaziness,asyoungpeoplewilldie
coveriftheywillshakethemselvesupandgoreso
lutelytowork.
Thissortofindolenceinyouthisverydangerous,
foritbecomesahabit,andthemindgrowsrusty
anddullintheveryprimeoflife,whenit should
beatitsbest.Andontheheelsofthisformof
lazinesscomesanotherbadhabit.thatofintellec
tualloafing.Whatloafingisinthecommonsense,
weallknow.It ishangingaboutwithnodefinite
aimorpurpose,idlingawaythetimewithout
methodandwithoutprofit.Well,thereismental
loafingaswell,andit isknowninthedictionary
asreverie.It isadreamystateofmind,whenthe
thoughtsgowool-gathering.Thefancysailsaway
intofantasticseas,andrevelsinunrealthings,till
thewitsarefairlybenumbedandunfittedlorsober
work.
Thishabit,socommontoyoungpeople,isfatal
tomentalgrowth.Manyapromisingyouthis
ruinedbyover-indulgencein it. It wastestime
andenfeeblesthementalpowers.It is reallya
formoflaziness,anditshouldbest-crnlycorrected
attheveryoutset.Theactionofthemindshould
‘Ibekeptundercontrol.WhenthethoughtsbeginAnjou,oneofthebeauxofhisday,hadalarge,tow,,,,de,.‘his“umtowhipthemintoorder.A
resolutewillwilldoit.swellingonthetipofhisgreattoe.Toconceal
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JOHN RUSKIN,
ArtCriticandMoralist.

Tnscabledespatclwsannouncingtheserious
illnessofJohnRuskin.hissinkingandhischange
forthebetter,haveremindedthepublicthatthere
isstillanothermanwithwhosedeathwilldepart
onewhowasprobablythegreatestofhisageinhis
particulardepartmentofwork.Thatdepartment
isartcriticism,a branchwithcqmparativelyfew
professionaldevotees,andofthose,manyun
worthy,whetherfromprejudice,bigotryorinsufli
cieutknowledge.
JohnRuskinis,then,thegreatestart‘criticof
England,probablyofhisage.Inotherwords,he
isawriteranda lectureronart,expoundingits
principlesandteachingthetheoriesoftheartthat
istrueart,asdistinguishedfromtheconceptions
ofschoolsthatpaintac
cordingto arbitrary
rules and methods,
dressingnatureasthey
conceiveit shouldbe
ratherthanasitis.
Ruskinwasever,from
his earliestchildhood,
anintenseloverofna
ture.Thispassionde
terminedthebiasofhis
viewsonart,and,asa
studyofnaturewithits
inevitableenthusiasm
directsthe mindto
higherthings,soRuskin
glideseasilyfromtrue
arttotheconsideration
oftruth,andjusticeand
morality.In pointof
fact,Mr.Ruskin’sgreat
estclaimuponourno
ticeisinhisqualityas
amoralist,formuchof
hisworkhasbeende
votedsolelytothatsub
ject,whilehisworkin
everydepartmentrestsupontheground-bcdof
truth.
JohnRuskinwasbornin LondoninFebruary,
1819.Hisibtherwasawine-merchant,andlefthis
sonanamplefortune,thankstowhichthein
heritorwasenabledtopursuehisstudiestothefur
thestlimits,andtogivethatunbridledfreedom
andoriginalitytohisworkthatisnotpermittedto
onewho,byreasonofpovcrfy,isdependentupon
populartasteoraffectation.
“ThefirstthinkthatIrcmemberasaneventin
life,”saysRuskin,"wasbeingtakenbymynurse
to thebrowo'fFriar‘sCragonDerwcntwater."
Manyweretheexcursionstothecountryheen
joyedin childhood,andin latertimesherecalls
themandthesensationstheyproduceduponhim-
in thefollowingwords:“In suchjourneyinge,
whenevertheybroughtmenearhills.andinall
mountaingroundandscenery,I hadapleasure,as
earlyasI canremember,andcontinuingtill I was
eighteenortwenty,infinitelygreaterthananything
whichhasbeensincepossibleto mein any
thing.. . . Althoughtherewasno definitere
ligioussentimentmingledwith it

,

therewasa con
tinuedperceptionofsanctityin thewholeofna
ture,fromtheslightestthingtothevastest—anin
stinctiveawemixedwithdelight;anindeflnable
thrillsuchaswesometimesimaginetoindicatethe
presenceof a disembodiedspirit.“
In‘duetimehewasenteredatChristChurch,
OxfordUniversity,as a gentleman-commoner.
Whilehere,a poembyMr.Ruskin,entitled,

“SalsettoandElephanta,"gainedtheNcwdigaie
prizeof1839.Thisprize is oneannuallycom
petedforbymembersoftheuniversity,andbears
thenameofanEnglishgentlemanoffinetasteand
classicalattainments,wholivedintheseventeenth
centuryandwasa generouspatronoftheuni
versity.
Beinggraduatedin1842,JohnRuskinbeganthe
studyofdrawingandpaintingunderCopleyField
ingandJ. D. Harding.Theformerwas a cele
bratedpainterofwatercolorswhorepresented
Englishmountainsandlandscapeswith a success
thathasseldombeensurpassed.Thelatterwas
aneminentpainterwhoseworkswereremarkable,
amongotherthings,fortheirfidelitytonature.
Thus,withhisnaturalbent,togetherwiththetend
encyofhisearlytutors,Ruskiu‘stheoriesofart
easilytookthatformthatscoutstheideaofadorn
ingorimprovinguponnature.
In1843Ruskinwrotea pamphletin defenseoff
Turnerandthemodernschoolofpainters.These
werepaintingin thestylecalledpre-Raphaelite-‘
thatis, a styleinvoguebeforethetimeofRaphael!

anddistinguishedby a rigidadherencetonatural
formsandeffects.Thesemenalsogavemuchcare‘

tothereproductionoftheminutestdetails.Turner
wastheirchiefrepresentative.Thesonof a hair
dresser.andthepossessorofonlyanordinaryedu-;

cation,“hebegantopaint,”saysRuskin,“with

‘

cautioustoil,therocksandfields,andtrickling
brooks,andsoft,whitecloudsofheaven.“Bythis
“cautioustell,”herosehigherandhigher,and
whenhediedin1851,heleft a largecollectionof
paintings,thesmallestofwhichwouldto-daycom
mendthousandsofdollars.Ofhiswork,Ruskin;

saysthathesurpassedallpaintersin “theex-‘
prcssionof theinfiniteredundanceof natural
landscape.. . . Thework,donebyTurneramong
thehiiis,joiniugthemostintenseappreciationof

alltendernesswithdelightin allmagnitudeand
memoryforalldetail,is nevertoberivalledor
lookeduponinsimilitudeagain.”
Thecriticswereharduponthesepaintersand
theirstyle,andRuskinconstitutedhimselftheir
defenderin thepamphletnientioned_-"Modern
Painters."Thislittleworkwasafterwardex
pandedintofivevolumes,whichestablishedhim
asthefirstartcriticofhiscountry.It displaysa

rarefacultyofminute,criticalandappreciativeob
servation,a luxuriousimagination,and,whates
peciallydistingifishesallhiswritings,a greatcom
mandoflanguage,a happyknackofexpression
anda styleofgreatelegance.
HewenttoItaly,andtherespentseveralyears
inthestudyofartinthatcountry,embracingthe
pamtcr’sartandthatofthearchitect.As ii re

sult,he publisheda

workentitled“The
SevenLampsofArchi
tecture,”and later,
“TheStonesofVen
ice,"in whichlatter
workheshinesathis
brightest.He deliv
ereda seriesoffamous
lecturesat Edinburgh
on architecture,and
thesehe afterwards
published.Fromthis
subjecthisgeniusglid
edeasilyto political
economy,whichwas
thesubjectof some
brilliantessaysinthe
CoruhillMagazinein
1860.
Thediversityofsub
jectswhichhisgreat
mindcouldgraspare
indicatedin thetitles
ofsomeofhisnumer
oneworks: “The
Ethicsof theDust:

TenLecturestoLittleHousewivesontheElements
of Crystalization;"“TheCrownof theWild
Olive: ThreeLecturesonWork,Trafficand
War ;" “TheQueenoftheAir:beinga StudyoftheGreekMythsofCloudandStorm.”
Atonetimeheturnedhisgeniusto a practical
andgoodlyusebytheerectionofseveralmodel
housesinLondonforthepoor.Inl869,hewas
electedprofessorofartatOxford.
inconclusion,wequotethesumming.upofare
centwriter,whosays:“Unlessyoucanagreewithhimthatthevicesof
pride,usuryandwararewicked,hisfinepara
graphsonartwillfallmusicallybutnieaninglcssly
onyourcar.It is justasnecessarytobelieve
withhimthattakingusury is as fatalto a
.

peopleasthatbaddrawingis detrimentalto a pic
ture. T
ry andseparatetheteachingsofMr.Rus
kin’swor‘s,andyourpruningknifewilltouchso
manyvitalspotsthatlittleofvaluewillremain." AcquaintanccwithMr.Ruskin’steachings
comesonlybystudyingallhisworks.Hehassaidof himsef: ‘I nevermetwith a questionyet
whichdidnotneedfortherightsolutionof it at' leastonepositiveandoneiieghiitiveanswerlikeanequationofthefirstdegree.ostlymattersofany
consequencearethree-sidedorfour-sidedorpoly
gonal,andthetrottingrounda polygonis severe
workforpeoleanywaystill‘in theiropinions.
Formyself‘,amneversatisfiedthat I have
handleda subjectproperlytill I havecontradicted
myselfatleastthreetimes.’“He is thegreatestcriticinEnglandorAmerica.
Inmatterofstylehe is approachedbynoonesave
Froude.Thereis not a priestinthewholeof
Englandwhohasusedhistalentsforthebenefitof
mankindwithmorepowerordevotionthanJohn
Ruskin.“Butthereareplentyof thoughtlesspeople
who,withoutstudyingthematter,areready,be
causetheydonotunderstandhim,tocallMr.Rus
kin a fanatic.“In theContemporaryReviewforFebruary,
1880,willbefoundtheBishopofManchester'slet
tertoMr.Ruskinin answertothelatter’schal
lengetosaywhetherusurywasorwasnot,accord
ingtothewillofGod.andMr.Ruskm‘sreply
thereto.Thereincanbefoundthebestspecimens
wearefamiliarwithofweak,evasivewriting,and
poorlogicpittedagainstvigorous.directandlogical
composition." JonsonNewmanSairrisi.M

A HELPING HAND.
Lrrr a little! Liftitlittle!Neighbor.lendahelpinghand
Tothatheavy-ladenbrother,
Whoforweaknessscarcecanstand.
Whattothee,withthystrongmuscle,
Seemsa lightandeasyload,
Intohimapon'di-oneburden,Cumberlnghispilgrimroad.
~——-¢»-—
GOLDENTHOUGHTS.

THElawsofourreligiontendtotheuniversalhapplneseofmankind.
Taumindisitsownplace,andinitselfcanmake
heavenofhell,a hellofheaven.
Nornmocanmakeamantrulygreatbutbeingtruly
good,andparatkingofGod'sholiness.
Reunioninthemostgentlemanlythingof the
world.Italonewillgcntilizcifunmixedwithcant,
SETallthingsintheirownpeculiarplace,
Andknowthatorderisthegreatestgrace.
EVENitoldagebeqneriiloneandexacting,assome
timesitis,youthandstrengthshouldbepatientandgentlev
Lauonrso,it loud,endsinadeepsigh:andall
pleasureshavea stinginthetall,thoughtheycurrybeautyontheface.
Reasonisgiventomantomoderatehisinordinate
desiresandtosubjugatcunholypassions,thattrans
formhimintothebrute.
THEREisnolevelerlikeChristianity,but it levelsbyliftingtoloftytablelaudsaccessibleonlytohnmanity.Heonlythatishumblecanrise,and,rising,
lift.
ITisthetriumphofcivilizationthatatlastcornmn
nitieshaveobtainedsuchamasteryovernaturallaws
thattheydrivethemandcontrolthem.Thewinds,
thewater,electricity,allagentsthatintheirwildform
weredangerous,arecontrolledbyhumanwill,and
aremadeusefulservants.

J’
)
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F'L.lT'l'lNC:SWALLOWS.
L\"1‘0thedunandmellowsky
Theplayfulswallowsdipanddart;Now,intheirrecklesscourse,apart,
Andnowinvariouskronpstheysfly.
To-morrow,ontheoldgrayshed.Theygather,twittcrlessandmute;
Anotherdaywisemendispute,1
Butcannottellwheretheyhavefled.
.—w———

THE MOUNTAIN CAVE;
R

TheMysteryoftheSierraNevada.

“In whatwaydidyoufindme?" asked
Walter.
“Oh,I foundyoucaughtin a fallentree
topwhereyouhadbeensweptbythetor
rent. ThenI madearaftof drycedarlimbs
withmyhatchet,largeenoughto holdus
both,andsogotyouhere; for thesame
streamrunscloseto thisplace.Wefloated
for twoor threemiles,but I sawall the
whilethatyouwerealive,thoughyoudid
notrealizeanything."
~“I canneverrepayyouforyourgooddeed,sir."
“Youhaverepaidmealready.Youhave
donewhatnotoneboyin.tenthousandwould
havehadthecouragetodo. Youmusthave
thoughtmeaverygrufffellowatfirst,andI
ask
ygour
pardonforhavingappearedso."“ utyouthoughtit necessary.”

“No, I didnotthink;I felt.notalwaysfollowourfeelings.”
“Oh, I knowonemustgetgloomy,’said
Walter,“whenheisshutupalone;" andhe
thoughtwitha shudderof hisownfeelings
whenshutin thecelloftherobbers’cave.“Thatelderlymanyouspokeof,"saidthe
hermit,“youheardnonamegivenhim?"
“I amnotsurethatI did,"repliedWalter.
“WhileI wasconfined,I heardanameused
thatsoundedlike‘OldEli,’andI nowthink
thatit wasthismanwhowasspeaking,and

Weshould
O

thathewasapplyingthenametohimself."

. 1':~":'w|.'”"
my;Hl,.ll. ,
I ll|I_

Thehermit’sfacetookona fierce,vindic
tivelook,asif hemadethecasehisown.
“The scoundrel!”heexclaimed,andthen
forsomeminutesremainedsilentlythinking.
“Walter,”hesaidatlength,“if thesevil
lainscouldbebroughttojustice,theremight
bemorethanmoneyrecovered.Goldis of
smallconsequence.”“ButMr.Mercerwouldnotthinkso."
“Certainlynot. Mr.Mercerhaslostgold
—I—butwasthegirl youmetin thestage
interesting?"
“Very. Andshewastheprettiestgirl I
evensaw.I amsureallthepassengersmust
havebeentakenwithherappearance.”
“Sheprobablylooksas-well,agoodand
prettygirl is a beautifulobjectin a boy's
eyes.Didyoulearnherfirstname?”
"Yes;-itwasMaud."
“That is oneof thebestnamesin the
world.”“I thinkso,too,”saidWalter.“Nodoubt.Butthoserobbers—-Iwonder
whatholetheyarehidingin? Nooneknows
howmanyunexploredcavernsthereare
“Doesthiscavereachin muchfarther
thanI cansee?"askedWalter.
“Yes,it reaches,perhaps,formiles. But
I havelivedhereuntilverylatelywithout
anysuspicionofthefact.A shorttimesince
I priedawayaflatstoneandsawanopening
behindit. ThenI removeda quantityof
earth,anddiscoveredthatI hadbeenliving
in themerevestibuleof a caverninsteadof
thecavernitself."
“Anddidyouexploreit?” _“ I didsoasfaraspossiblewiththemeans
athand,butI cametoa largesubterranean
lakeandwasobligedtostop."“Youneededa boat,”saidWalter,greatly
‘interested.\ “Yes;I havesincemadeacanoeofbirch‘bark,buthavenotyetlaunchedit. I intend
todososoon,however."
1 “Andyouthinkit reachesformiles. Oh,
I

'-
'

ByGEORGEll. CO0MER.
CHAPTERX.

A CONVERSATIONANDA vrsrron.
Arms a while,Waltercouldnotresistthe
iemptation

of goingoutto lookatthedead
ear.
Theanimallaywhere it hadfallen, a grim
lookingobject,surely,withits heavybody
andstoutlegsandpaws.“To-morrowI willsee if I cangetoil’the
skin,”thoughtouryounghero;“but I am
toosoreandlameto-day. I thinkthatfollow
wouldweighmorethanfivehundredpounds."
Examiningthesurroundingsof thecave,
he sawthatits entrancewassohiddenby
treesandrocksthatit wasnot
likelytobedetectedby a stranger
evenwhenopen,while it wasren
deredstillmoresecretbyadoorso
ingeniouslycontrivedas to seem
likeNature'sownwork.
Earthandrockwereintermin
gledabouttheplace,andvinesand
treestookroothereandtherein
suchawaythatnoonewouldhave
suspectedtheexistenceof a cave
belowthem.
Walter,whilewithin,hadobserv
edthattheairandsunlightentered
throughanumberof rents,andhe
nowsawhoweasilythesenarrow
crevicescouldbecoveredwhenne
cessarywithbarkorothermaterial.
Thespotwashighabovea neigh
boringgorge,andthroughthisthere
courseda rapidstream,whichhe
imaginedmightbe theveryone
intowhichhehadleaped,though
here it hadsowidenedasto lose
somethingof itsforce.'
“If I couldonlygetwordtomy
father,soasto preventhimfrom
makinganyarrangementwiththe
robbers,how I wouldloveto re
mainherefor a time,"he said,
“it is allsowildandstrange.”
True,his fathermightrequire
thatheshouldbeproducedbefore
uttingthemoneyin therobbers’
ands;andthustheeightythou
sanddollarsmightbesaved——butat
whatanexpenseof feeling!He
wouldbesupposedtobedead,and
thesufferingsof hisparentswould
bedreadful. I
Yethis presentconditionren
dereda longtraveloutoftheques
tion,andeven if erfectlywell,
howwouldhebe a le tofindhis
waythrougha mountainouswilder
ness,sovastanddilficult?
Hismosttryingdisabilitywasa
sprainin oneof hisankles,for it

actedas a mercilessfetterto the
slightestmovement,tosaynothing
of a forty-miletrampoverthemoun
tains. Hesawthathemustyield
to theinevitable,andhe did so
withhisusualdecision.
He re-enteredthecave,taking
caretoclosetheoutletbehindhimwiththe
screenof woventwigsandmosswhichhe
hadobservedasservingfor a door.
Thewoundedmanaskedhimtosit down
bythesideofhiscouch.
“Walter,"hesaid,“for yousaythat is

yourname,didyoueverseea hermit? "“No,sir,notthat I amawareof."
Somehowit seemedeasyandnaturalto
usethe“sir" asahandletothe“no."“Well,youseeonenow,”wastheanswer.
“And haveyoulivedhereallalonefora
longtime?” _“ Yesforanumberofyears."“Andyounevergotothesettlements?"
“No,never."“Butyouhavecoffee,andflour,andsugar,
andmedicineandmechanicaltools--and—
gas! I don‘tseehowyougetthemif you
neverleavethencighbornood.”
Thehermitsmiled.
“No wonderyouincludegas,"he said,
“for youmusthaveobservedthat I use a

greatdeal. Natureprovidesthat. I get it

fromtheearthitself. As to theotherarti

how I shoulddelighttonavigatesuchalake!

Is theroofquitehigh?"
“Yes,andglitteringwithcrystals.It is
oneof themostremarkablecavesin the
world."
“Sometime,”saidWalter,“I will come
here’ifyouhaveno objection,andtakea
tripinyourcanoe.”“ I shallbegladtohaveyou. I wishyou
couldremainanddosonow,butof course
your
parentsmustnotbe left in suspense

ongerthannecessary." .“No,sir,”saidWalter;“ Iamveryanxious
aboutthem."
“It is asmuchaseitherof uscandoto
getabouthouseatpresent,”saidthehermit,“butwaitafewdaysandwewillseewhatis
tobedone.Youwill comeoutright, I am
sure." ,
“I shallcomeoutri ht if I canbe the
meansof breakingup t is gangof robbers
andrecoveringsomeoftheirplunder."
“Any partyof menwhowill huntthem
downshallhavealltheassistanceI cangive,"
saidMr.Percy. “I hadnoideathat—well,
yourstoryhassetmetothinking.”
Waltercouldhardlycredithissensesashe
lookeduponthelong-hairedmanduringthis
discourse,andthoughtof hismanneronlya
fewhoursprevious.Thesocietyandsym
pathyof amereboyhadbeentohimwhat
therainistotheparchedground.

“THEnonsaas! "

cles,perhapsyouwilllearnbeforelonghowu amongthemountains.”I getthem."“Anddoyounevergettiredof staying
here? "“Yes;but I canstaynowhereelse.”
“I wouldliketolivehereawhile,butnot
alwaus,"saidWalter.“Heavengrantthatyoumayneverfind it

necessary! ” .“ I wonderwhatthenecessitycanbeinhis
case,"thoughtWalter.
“Your father,”continuedthehermit,“is
Mr.WalterDayton,of SanFrancisco,I pre
sumo.”
“Yes,sir," repliedtheboy,in somesur
prise;“areyouacquaintedwithhim? "
“I haveheardofhim." Butthelookand
mannertoldthathemighthavesaidmore.“Of course,youmustwishto knowme
bysomename,"headded.“You maycall

I 1110Percy—M1‘.P61-'0.‘/-"_.,‘ ,‘_

“\Ve will hopefor thebest,”addedthe
hermit,“ but it will be a difiicultundertak
ing. Your afiair,however,will havedone
good—-itwill takesomethingfromthemys
tery. Youwill beableto furnisha better
cluethananyoneelse. I shouldbegladto
haveyoureportto thatprettygirl of the
stagecoach,in just themanneryouwould
like! " .“Thankyou,sir,"saidWalter.
Thatevening,thoughin painandlimping
awkwardly,he insisteduponcookingthe
simplesupper,andwastolerablysuccessful.
Itconsistedofvenison,"short-cakes,”andtea.
Bothfelt invigoratedby therepast,for
theirdisabilitieswerechieflyin theirlimbs.
At nighttheyslepton separatecouches
madeof drymoss,overwhichbearskins
werespread,makingthebedsall thatcould
bedesired.“Did youhearthesnarlingoutsideof the
cavelastnight?”askedthehermit,asthey
awokein themorning.“No,sir, I sleptverysound;whatwasit?”
“Onlya packof wolves.Theywereat
workonthatdeadbear.Probablytheyhave
savedusthetroubleofdisposingof thecar
cass." ‘

“ I wasthinking I wouldlike to trymy
handatskinningit,"saidWalter.“Well,youwillfindnothingbutthelarger
bones,youmaybesure. Theskinis gone
withtherest,and I wouldwagersomething
thatthere is notsomuchas a toenaillefton
theground.”
Bothhobbledouttothesceneof thewolf
ishrevel,and,sureenough,onlyafewbones
remainedasrelicsofpoorBruin. Theywere
pickedsocleanandhadbeensopolishedby
thehungryteeth,thattheyfairlyglistened.
No twoof themremainedtogether,butall
werewidelydistributed.“Wolvesaregreatscavengers,"saidthe
hermit.“ Yes ; " repliedWalter,“ I waswondering
whatweweretodowiththebear’sbody.”

“Well,youseewehavenothingto dis
poseof butthebones.Thisisthewaythey
cleanupmydooryard."
Theyre-enteredthecaveandcommenced
preparationsforbreakfast.
Presently,toWalter'ssurprise,hesawthe
curiousdoorverygentlyremoved,and a hu
manfiguremakeits a pearanceat theen
trance.Hisfirstthougiitwasoftherobbers.Mighttheynothavecaughtsightofhimwith
out,andthusdiscoveredhisretreat?
Carefullyclosingtheportal,thefiguread
vancedwithallthesilenceof a spirit.Itwas
thatofanathleticyoungman,witharemark
ablygraveface.Walterstartedandstoodon
thedefensive.“ Goodmorning,sir,"hesaid,by wayof
experiment.herewasnoanswer;butthemanstepped
forwardin his noiselessmoccasins,looking
abouthiminquiringly,asif forthemasterof
theplace,thehermithappeningjustatthat
momenttobeoutofsight.“ Takeaseat,sir,”saidWalter.
Butthefiguresimplyheld‘uponefinger,
withthesameinquiringlook.“O, I see—~hewantsMr.Percy,"saidWal
tertohimself,andhepointedtoa nookof
thecave.But justthenthehermithobbled
intoview,clappingbothhandsuponhis
breastas a signofwelcome.

CHAPTERXI.
APANTOMIME.

Banvssxthemasterofthecavern
andthesilentstranger,theretook
place a sign-dialogueso rapidas
to remindWalterof theplayof‘°heatlightning."It seemedwon
derfulthateithercouldunderstand
theother,yetthereseemednotto
betheleastdiflicultyin this re
spect.
Ourherowassomewhatacquaint
edwiththesignlanguage,andin
thispantomimehefanciedthathe
couldread,onthehermit‘spart,a
completehistoryof theeventsof
thepastfewda*s. Therewerethe
stage-coachamtherobbers;there
weretheimprisonmentandthees
cape; therewerethelea fromthe
clifi, therescuefrom t e stream,
andtheadventurewiththebear.
A quickmotionor twotoldthe
taleofthewoundsreceivedandthe
presentinabilityto travel,anda
rapiddrawingof therightfore
fingeracrossthepalmof theleft
hand,showedthedesiretocommu
nicatewith.fricndsbyletter.Thehermitat lengthturnedto
Walter,whohadallthewhilestood
anintenselyinterestedspectator.“Youwerewondering,"hesaid,
“how I obtainedmyflour,sugar,
medicineand otherarticles.» I

thoughtit unnecessaryto explain
atthetime—butyouseethe‘how'
beforeyou. Thisdeafanddumb
youthis theonlypersonbesides
yourselfwho_hastheleastknowl
edgeof mywhereaboutsorevenof
myexistence.Hebringsmewhat
ever I desire.Sometimesheem
ploysa horse,but to-dayhe has
comeonfoot,ashehadonlyafew
lightarticlestobring."“Andhashenevertoldanyone
ofyou? "“Never,I am_sure.”“Hemustbeveryfaithful."
“He is faithful;hewouldgive
hislifeformine,oorfellow!”
,Walterregardethemutefigure
withincreasedinterest.“ Now,"continuedthe hermit,“ write

whatyouwill. Hewillbeyourmailcarrier.
Youwill havenodiflicultyinmakingknownyoursafety,andcaneasilyputyourfather
uponhisguardagainstanytrickof therob
bers. LetmeintroduceyoutoRalph.”“80Ralphis a deafanddumbman,"said
Walter,aftershakinghandswiththatindi
vidual.“ Yes,”repliedthehermit,“and I likehim
all thebetterfor it, though,of course,he
couldrevealmysecretif hewould,assurely
as if hecouldspeak."
“You feelas if hewouldnotlet it outby
aclcfident,I suppose,seeingthathecannotta '_"
“Yes,.thereis somethingin that. I see
thatyouwill havetotellyourfolksof me—
thatisunavoidable."“ButIcanaskthemnottoinformothers.”“ I shouldchoosethatyouwoulddoso,by
allmeans."“ I willremember.But if wearetobring
therobberstojustice-—"“ I knowwhatyoumean-itmaybedith
culttoassistjusticeandremainunknownat
thesametime."“Perhapsit mightbemanaged,though,"
saidWalter.“Perhaps—butwewillsee."
Breakfastbeingready,thethreesatdown
toit, thesilentmessengereatingwithallthe
relishgivenby a longmountaintramp.He
hadthenightbefore,ashesignified,slept
undertheopensky,withtheearthforapil
low—-forsoWalterunderstoodthequickup
wardanddownwardpointing,accompanied
withaninclinationofthehead.
Ourheronowrapidlyscribbledaletterto
his father,detailinghisadventuresandthe
plotoftherobbers.“ I amsafenow,”hewrote,“andasyou
havenothingtofearonmyaccount,youmay
perhapssucceedin entrappingthemorat
leastmakesomediscoverythatshallhelptobrmgthemtojustice.Mostofall,"headded,
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“I wishtogetholdof thatoldvillainwho
wassogoodtomein thestage.Wouldn'tit
be loriousif -wecouldrecoverMr.Mercer's
gol ? Onlytothinkof it, thattheyshould
havetakeneverythinghehad,andlefthima
oorman. I'mgladnowthattheytookme,
or I shouldknowsomeof thembysight—
twoofthem,atleast—andperhapsthismight
hel a little." '
I:I.isletterwasalongone,forhehadmuch
to say;andafterremarkingthathewould
haveto remainwiththehermituntilbetter
abletotravel,heconcludedby describing
Ralph,whowoulddepositthemissivein the
nearestpostoflice,astheonlypersoncapa
bleof beinga guideto theplacein caseof
necessit.
Thisclutyperformed.hefeltmuchrelieved.
Mr.Percyandhimselfhadnowonlytoget
wellat theirleisure,andastheformerwas
alreadyconsiderablybetter,whilehisown
anklewaslesstroublesomethanthedaybe
fore,hebelievedthattherewasnolongerany
gravecauseforanxiety.
Afterrestingafewhours,Ralphstartedon
his return,makinga gravegestureof good
byatthedoor.“Whatawalkerhemustbe,"saidWalter.“Yes,hecouldeasilyout-travelahorseon
alongjourney,”re liedthehermit.“Hehaswalke fortymiles,"remarked
\Valter,“andnowheistowalkback."“Buthetakesit leisurely,"saidMr.Percy.“Hewillmakea campforhimselfto-night,
andreachthepost-officeto-morrowfore
noon."
“It seemstomeI shouldliketotraveljust
in thatway,"saidWalter.

h
“Yes,thereis a charmin sucha hardy
‘fe."“LastwinterI read‘Walden,’andI can't
helpthinkinghowMr.Thoreauwouldhave
enjoyedbeinghere."“Oh,youhavereadHenryD. Thoreau,
then?"“Yes,sir."
“Thenyouhavereadtheworksof a true
thinker.No doubtyouandI shallagree
verywelltogether.”“Mr.Thoreauseemedtomakecompanyof
hisbeans."“ Yes;hebelievedin makingthemostof
aimlothings."“ at hewouldhavelovedthesemoun
tains."“ Oh,yes;buthemademountainsforhim
self,andtookthemhomewithhim."
“I supposehehadneversufierodanygreat
wron," saidWalter,suggestively.“ l.o; hecouldhavehishermitogevery
nearmankind;hewasa happyman." And
thehermit'sfacedarkenedasherelapsed
intothought.

CHAPTERXII.
Asuoossrrvnsrscrscca.

WALTERknewverywell thathis father
wouldcomein searchof him,asthehermit
hadgivenRalphpermissionto guideMr.
Daytontothespotincasetherequestshould
bemade,“ I amsorry,"he thought,“thatI shall
notbeableto remainherelongenoughto
explorethecave,butthenif the‘robbersareto behuntedup,thesoonerit is donethe
better.I will neverrestwhilethereis a
chanceoffindingthem,if I havetorouseup
allthepoliceofCalifornia.”
His anklecontinuedtoimprove,andMr.
Percy'sinjuriesalsogrewmuchbetter,so
thatin a dayor twobothwereabletomove
withno greatdiscomfort.The cavecon
taineda varietyof books,whichourhero
foundveryentertaining,and the hermit,
thoughatintervalssadandmoody,wasupon
thewholeaninterestingcompanion.
His longhairstill gavehimanodd,wild
look,buthisface,thoughstern,wasfarfrom
beingadisagreeableone.
Attimeshewouldsuddenlyreturntothe“in
fernalmachine"uponwhichWallerhadatfirst
seenhimatwork,andperplexhimselfwithits
complications.Butnowit seemednolongerde
moniacintheboy’scycs.“It is of noconsequence,”saidhiseccentric
friend,“butitgivesemploymenttothought.I love
toseewhatI cando.""'Itseemsveryingenious,”saidWalter," butI
amnotmechamcenoughtohavetheleastideaof
itsuse."" Itwillneverhaveanyuse.it istheworkofa
maninthebowelsoftheearth.”
A numberofotherqueermvcutionswerehe
stowedhereandthereintherecessesoftheroom,
showingthatthehermit-workmanhadbusiedhim
selfmuchwiththepossibilitiesofinvention.
“Hemaybejusttheleastbitinsaneonthis
point,”thoughtWalter.“I haveheardofsuch
people."
Butit wasthesubterraneanlake_theunder
groundworld,withitsmystci-ies_thatmostoccu
piedhisthoughts.andthesightofthecanoewhich
Mr.Percyhadprepared,contributedstillfurther
toinflamehisimaginationandincreasetheimpa
tiencehefelttorecoverhisusualstrengthoflimb.
hNow" saidthelIcI'nIit,onebrightmorning,“wewillhavesomefish.It isabouttime,I think,
tochangeourIarc.”“AnddoyoucatchfishInthestrciim?"asked
Walter.“0yes;aplentyofthem—pikcandperchand
pickcrcl.l havebaitalwaysatlIaiIIl—anyunwunt
ofwormstobehadfortheturningofaflatstone."
Thepropositiondt~liglItI-IlWalterexci-cdiligly.
Thepreparutiolisweresoonmade.andthehcriuit
ledthewaytoa littlenookbcslilcthetorrent.
wherethewatersgntlicrcdinancddyastheyswept
aroundaprojectingrockwliichbroketheforceof
thecurrent.
Aboveweretheboughsofagiganticoak.from
whichdcpcmlvdhngccurlailisofnmssthatnlniost
tour-liciltherockIlf‘_\'Ull(I.thoughtheydidnotin
tcrtcrcwiththefreeuseoftherodinthecalmlit
tlepool.‘ li.or(,"saidMr.Percy,
Thisplaceis\'--r_-;deep,andas.~-till{Hitwell."
\‘/alterdroppedhisbookalittlebelowthesur

.3

face,andalmostinstantlydetecteda gleaming
shapedartingtowardit.

‘
TIei-ewasnonibbling,notoyingwiththebite.
Thesensationcommunicatedthroughtheline,was
asofastrokedelivers-d_andthenwhatapulll
Thelinespedout,swervingtorightandleft,and
cuttingthewaterlikeaknife.Whata sol‘,sub
stantialstrengthwastakinitoverthereel.
“it isamonster,"saidIr. Percy," becareful
now,anddonothinghastily.”
Walterfeltalltheexcitementofawhalemanfast
toahundred-barrel“square-head."
The‘fishwas“game' toperfection.A dozentimesit wonttothebottom,andasoftenthrew
itselfshceroutofthewater.Sometimesit cameI
totheangler‘sveryfeet,butonlytoshootaway
tillitpassedalmostbeyondtherack.
Atlength.however,ityielded,l ‘ingstillatthe
I;)llrl-£00ofthe

water,andwasli edinuponthe
an.“Whatisit?”askedWalter."A.pickercl,”saidMr.Percy,“butamuchlaer
one‘thanI eversawbefore—arealgiantoft e
stream.”
Hedrewfromhispocketanapparatusofhisown
construction,hookeditunderthegillsofthefish,
andliftedthescalyprizefromtheground.“Let'ssee,"hesaid; “seven—ciglvt—niuc—ten
_eleven_twelve_yes-twelvepoundsandtwo
ounces!"
ItwasafishworthyofaSierraNevadastream,
where,foraughtWallerknew,thebedofthetor
rentmightbepavedwithgold.“NewI willtrymyluckagainstyours,"saidMr.
Percy,ashedippedhisline.
Theresultwasatroutweighingtwopounds.
It wasscarcelylaudedwhenWalterliftedan
otherpickerelandswungitgracefullytothebank.
It Iveiglicdfourpoundsandahalf.“ I shallbedreadfullyncaten,”saidMr.Percy.
laughing.“ThespiritofoldIzaakWaltonseems
tobeguidingyourrod.However,I amveryglad
ofyoursuccess.Newforanothertrial."
Astheywereabouttothrowofftheirlines,their
attentionwasarrestedbyatramplingsoundonthe
oppositebank,andstoopingsoastolookunder
thecurtainofmoss.theysawacavalcadeofeight
horsemenapproachingthestream.
Thebankwasheresolowthatthewaterwas
nearlyonalevelwith it

,

sothatthehorseswith
outdiflicnltywaded.inanddrank.Theywereall,

o
f (Z Mycolor."Therobbers!”whisperedWalter," thevery

menandhorses!"“Areonsure?”askedthehermit.“Yes,‘ saidWalter,“quitesure.,NumberOne

is amongthem,andsoistheoldvillainofthestage
coach.I shouldknowthemanywhcrc."'“Old—where'.'which?Pointhimouttome.""He is thefurthestoutontheirright,asthey
stand,”answeredtheboyunderhisbreath,"and
thenexttohim is NumberOne.”“ I see,"saidthehermit;"yes,yes;I see.Ah,
ifI hadbutthepowertofollowthemstraiglitfrom
thisspot~tofollowthemrightup! ”" Theyshallbefollowedup,”Walterwhispered,“ if notfromhere.”
Thehorsementalkedwitheachother.andpoint
edupanddownthestream.Theyevidentlywished
tocrossit

,

butdidnotlikethestrongcurrent.On
thecalmmorningaireverywordtheyspokecould
bedistinctlyheardbythetwosecretlisteners.“ It willshortenourway a greatdeal,"said
NumberOne,“tocrossherc.""Yes,”saidtheelderlyman,"andit'sthebest
placeformiles.Thereis a goodplacetoland,near
thatoldmossytree,andthenwecanfollowthe
gorgeyonderandgostruigliton.”“Thesamevoicethatpleadedwiththerobbers
nottotake‘ thepoorboy' awav-notto‘ dosucha

_cruelwrong,”-‘whisperedWaltertohiscompan10n. '

“Theywillbeverynearus,"saidthehermit,
“butweareperfectlysecure.Theywillnotseeus. Buttothinkofhidingfromsuchwretches!
Tobehelpless-andthosevillainsatlarge! ”
Hismannershowedstrongexcitement.“Becareful,father,"calh-dNumberOne,appar
entlyspeakingtotheelderlyman," thcre’spower
inthiscurrent."“ ‘ I-‘ether’! " repeatedWalterinastonishment.“hecallshim‘ father’! "“Yes,”repliedthehermit,withouttheleastap
pearanceofsurprise.“Ncverfearformc,"answeredtheelderlyman.
“OldElicanridewiththebestofyou,If he1'.m‘L‘

mountainbred.”“That’sthenameI heard!”whisperedWalter;" I wasriglit.” ." 0.yes,"saidthehermit,“nodoubtof i3 Theyarea finepair-fithcrandsonI""Haveyoueverseenthembefore.’ Doyouknow
them2'”questionedtheboyeagerly.“Yea,Walter;butnomatternow.Asknol.hiug.Fromthismomentwegohandinhand.Poor
Mercerl I hadnoideaoftherealconditionoftliings."“Ourtimewillcome,“saidWalterficrcely—“justassureaswelive! I amsogladyouintend
tojoinmeInthework!"
Themenwalkedtheirhorsesintothestreamin Ia lineabreastofeachother,andthouthesnorting
animals.nettingbeyondtheirdepth,swamdesperatelyforthebankaheadofthem.
Thelinewassoonconfusedbytherushofthe
torrent.Theoldmanlos-thishat,andcamenearlosinghimself.butrecovvrcdhisbalanceandfol
lowedhisI1Sso('iatA'fl.Thelioi-seajnstlcdaguiiIsI
eachother,andwhinniedin theirImpaficiu-ctolgetasliorc.“Oh,thatoldbaldpate! ” saidthehermit.“ It

hashauntedmefor'’—buthepausedandwatched
thedrippingcavalczulcscrambleupthebank.“ItwasaboveIn-.rcthatwelosttheboy,Hsaid
NumberOne.“I don’twonderthathecnuldn‘f
getout;thccuI'I'cIItis swifferupf.lI<‘I'c."
Theliorsi-s‘feetclattt-I'cduponthostonycartll,
andin a fewminutestherobberswereoutofsight
inthedeepgorge.

‘( Tobecmi!z'1Iue(1.)
.-lskyour7Il_’II‘.'<lfI(‘(lfPI‘for THEGOLDENAssosv.Hecangelanynimiheryoumay1!.-ant.
—~M

A JAPANESEINVITATIONTODINNER.

yourcoinpiuiyatmyhousetodinner.Thehouse

is verysnmllanddirty.Ourhabitsarerudeand
youmaynotgotanytliinglit toeat,andyet I

hopethatyouwillcomlcscendtobepresentwith
usnttlo'clockthe9thofI)eccI|Iln-1'.”Onarriving

,- ofthclion:-‘Pyoufind it spol.lc:<slyclean.tastyinnI‘I'-.I.IigI'III<-IitandthehostandlIo.-tossnl’fhble.The" thcfislI(:nlI10torest.' billoffareL‘f)llSl5IL'§oftenorlil'tcenI-oiii-.-zvs.tlicbi-starenol‘ll(Il'lllO||)§1.h;n,in
Ilicliinrketcanafford.All thest-lfliuluiliatioiiof
thehost is themethodadoptedtodoyouhonor.

“ IbogpardonforthusinsultingyouInboggingl ,,|Me,]_

AMERICAECLIPSED.
“Herearetheextremesofplantlife,Hsaida

botanist,holdinga microscopicslideinonehandI
andapictureof a greattreein theother.“This

is a diatom,oneofthesmallestvegetableorgan
isms,invisibletothenakedeye,whilethis,”flour
ishingthepicture," is thelargesttreeastoheight
intheworld."
“OneofthcscquoiasY” .
“No."wasthereply."UncleSamhasdone
prettywellwithtrees,butwhenit comestoheight
theBritishliontakesthebelt,asthelofliesttrees
arefoundintheAustraliandominion.Thispicture

is a photographofonefoundby a travelerinthe
BlackrangeofBerwick,and it is estimatedat500
feetfromthegroundtothetopmostbranch.Think
of it a moment,"continuedthespeaker.“Five
hundredféctmeansa gooddeal. It woulddwarf
theBan-tholdistatute; Trinitywouldlooklike a

telegraphpolecomparedtoit; theBrooklynbridgewonI! benowhere;StrasbnrgCathedralwouldbe
flfty-fourfeetbelowthebirds’nestsonthetop
branches,and,if thegiantwasplacedbytheside
ofthepyramidofCheops,theleavesoftheeucalyptuswouldstillbetwenty-fivefeetaboveit. Thats

thekindoftrecstheyhaveinAustralia,andthe
areundoubtedlytheiarestontheglobe,thoughit

is claimedtheCaliforua specimensaremoreim
pressivefromtheirgreaterbulk.Thegumtrees,
astheAustraliangiantsarecalled,area compara
tivelymoderndiscover', andfor a

. longtimeit was
impossibletoapproacthem.butnowroadsare
broken,andtravelerscanridedirectlytothefoot
ofseveral.Oneofthefirstknown,a Kannieuca
lyptus(Eucalyptuscolossea)ofbotanists,wasdis
coveredin a glenoftheWarrenRiver,western
Australia.Whenfoundby a partyofridersit was
prostrateupontheround,andfourI-idcrsabreast
enteredthetrunk,t atwasestimatedatfourhun
dredfeetinlength.Anotherspecies,E..-\mzgdalina,
measuredbyBoyleInthegloomyforestofI)auden
ong,wasfoundtobe420feetlong,whileanother,
newgrowingontheBlackSpur,tenmilesfrom
Healesville,is 480feethigh.Thesemeasnienicnts,
yousee,arefaraheadoftheCaliforniatrees,oneof
thelargest,thatI thinkis knownasthe‘ Fntlicrof
theForest,’onlymeasuring435feet,andbeing110
fcetincircumferenceatthebase.Theonecalled
‘TheMotheroftheForest’measures320feetin
lieight,with a circumferenceatthebaseofninety
feet.Whentheyfelledthefamous‘Traveler’in
1853,amkbythewa, everymanthathada hand
in it oughttohavesensenttoDryTortugas;it

tookfiveorsixmennearlyamonthtobringit to
theground,andtheyhadallkindsoftoolstowork
with,pumpangers,wedges,andeverythingyou
couldthinkof."_—m
THESMALLESTWATCHIN THEWORLD.

A smallgoldpcnhcldcr.restingin a richvelvet
case,layonaNewYorkjcwclcr’sshowcase.The
endoftheholderwasshapedlikeanelongated
cube,andwasaninchlong. A faint,musicaltick
ingthatissuedfromit attracteda customer'sat
tention.Thejewelerliftedtheholderfromthe
case,witha smile,andexhibiteda tinywatch-dial,
l-16thofaninchindiameter,setin thesidebe
tweentwootherdialsalmostassmall.Oneindi
datedtheday,andtheotherthemonthofthe
year.Thecenterdialtickedoffseconds,minutes
andhours."Thisis thesmallestwatchevermade,"the
jewelersaid,“andtheonlyoneofitskindin the
world.It took a Genevawatchmakerthebetter
partoftwoyearstoiii thepartstogethersothat
thewouldworkaccurately.Ithasbeenexhibited
in ondonandParis.”
,Theworksofthewatchweresothattheyfitted
lengthwiseintheholder.Themainspringwasan
elongatedcoilofsteelfittedtothewheel:by a tin
chain.andworkedlikeanold-fashionedcloc
weight.Theworkswerewoundby a httlescrew
ofgoldontheundersideofthehandle.A good
penwasfittedintheholder,andthejewelerwrote
with it withoutdisturbingtheoperationsofthe
fairyWatch.“What'sthepncc?"thecustomerasked.“Around$500,”repliedthejewelerlaupzldng.

m——
THESUNNEVERSETSINOURCOUNTRY.
Webster'seloquentdi-scriptionof theBritish
empireisveryreadable,butwedoubtwhetherit

is generallyrealizedthatwe.too,havea dominion
onwhichthesunneversets. It willhardlybebe
licved,perhaps,withoutanexaminationof the
maps,thatSanFrancisco,insteadofbeingthe
westlineofthisdominion,is onlyaboutmidway
betweenoureasternandwesternlimits;andyet it

is a factthatthefartliestAleutianisleacquiredin
ourpurchaseofRussianAmerica,is asfartothe
westofthatcityasEastport,Maine,is totheeast
ofit. BetweenthenorthwestlimitofWaslIinIrton_
TerritoryandthesouthernlimitofAlaskathereis

a breakof a fewde_szrc-es.but,withtheslightestdcdnctionourterritorycxtendsthrough196degrees
oflongitude,or 17degreesmorethanhalf-way
roundtheglobe.Hence,whenthesun is giving,
itsgood-nipzhtkissto ourwestwardisle,onthe
confinesoftheBelu-iug’ssea.it is alreadyflooding
thefieldsandforestsofMainewithitsmorning
light,andintheeasternpartofthestate is more
thananhourhi_zh.AttheverymomentwhentheAleutianfisherman,warnedbytheapproaching
shadesofnight,is pullinghiscanoe‘towardtheshore,thewoodcliopperofMaineisbeginningto
waketheforestechoeswithhisstirringmusicof
theax. ..“.__,A

OURFAMILIES.
“Duringeightcenturies,”saysa correspondent
ofNature,“cnc’sdirectancestorsamountto a far
greaternumberthanwouldat firstbecontem
‘Takingthreegencratioiisto a century,

onehasfatherandmotln-I'('2),grandparents(4).
|iZl'(3flt-gl"flllf3[lll.l‘€llf.R(8). At theendofthesecond‘ (‘CHI-lll‘_\'thelllllllI)t'l‘ofancestorsspringsto64.Followingthecalculation,youwillfindattheendof
ciuhl.ccntilrici-i.oneis descendedfromnolcssthanlfi,0O(I_000aiiccstors.lntcI'nIarringc.of course.
wouldreducethis‘stimuli-.andtlicrcis nodoubt,it musthavel:II';rI'lypI'cvuI'lcd.lintthefigures

spin;ofall,I \'l‘llllll‘0to
.-uirgi--Ithatthewords,‘ Allyearebrethren’are
literallytrue.”

BOUND VOLUMES

THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.
Wehaveonhanda fewvolumesof Tax
GonnnnAsoosrbound.VolumesI. and11.
containthefollowingserialstories:

DOAND DARE;
OR.

A BraveB03/‘sFightfor Fbriune.
BYHORATIOALGER,JR.

NICK AN_D—NELLI E ;

OR.
GodHelpsthem{hatHelpthemselves.
BYsowmn s. anus.

UP THE—TAPAJOS;
on.

AdventuresinBrazil.-
BYROLLOROBBINS,J11.
ARGOSWARNS;

C‘ha1‘1m'ngTales o
f earlyJlyfhology.

BYD.O.S.LO\VELL.

DONGoRooN'sT§HooT|No-sox;
BYHARRYC.-\STLEMON.
HER MOTTlTR’SRING;
BYMARYA.DENISON.

A VOYAGETO T_H'Ecow COAST;
OR,

JaclcBond'sQucsf.
BYFRANKH.CONVERSE.

HECTOR’SINTIERITANCE;
OR,

TheBoys o
f Smilh.Inslilnie.

BYHORATIOALGER,JR.

LOST IN THE wu_os;
A Sequelto“ Up(heTupujos."
BYROLLOROBBINS,JR.

THE BOYS IN ii-TE FORECASTLE;
A Tale o

f rmlShipsandrealboilers.
BYGEORGEH.COOMER.

JACK ANDGEOFFREY IN AFRICA;
BYEDWARI)S.ELLIS.

MAKING A MA_N—OFHIMSELF;
BY()LIVI‘1l€OPTIC.

TH E sFo_REBOY;
OR,

TheForfuneso
f BenBarclay.
BYHORATIOALGER.JR.
THE FRENOT-l_|\_AAN'SWARD.
BYMARYA.DENISON.
TH E N EW PUPlL.

A Story o
f EnglishSchoolLife.

BYMRS.HENRYWOOD.
THE LOS_TTRAIL.
BYED“"ARDS

.
ELLIS.

WORK ANDWIN;
03,

JackDrummond’sPluck.
BYI-IORATIOALGER,JR.
BARBARA'S—‘fRlUMPHS;I 03,
TheFortunesofa YoungArtist.
BYMARYA.DENISON.
EVERY IHH A BOY.
BYOLIVEROPTIC.
STlRR|NG_—EVENTS;

OR,
TheErperivnceo

f a YoungSailor.
BYJAMESGRANT.

THE GUARWINS’TRUST.
BYMARYA.DE1\'lSO.\".

CAMP-FIREHo WIGWAM.
BYED\\"\llllS.ELLIS.
HELPlNG‘—I-IIMSELF;

OI-_
GrantThornton'sAmbilion.
BYHOIIATIOALGER,JR.

Theaboveserialstoriesprintedinsingle
volumeswouldmakeeach a $1.25book,or
forthe23stories$28.75.
In additiontotheserials,thetwovolumes
containabouttwohundredshortstories,a

seriesofarticleson“OratorsandOratory,"a
largenumberofBiographicalsketchesofem
inentmen,togctherwith a vastamountof
shortmatter,interestingandinstructivetoall.
Thevolumesarehandsomelyandsubstan
tiallyboundin clothandgiltwithleather
backandcorners.Singlevolumes$3.00.
VolumesI. andII. whentakenatonce$5.00.
rzxrassssosramBYBncmvua.

The twovolumescontain$60.00worthof
reading,whichishandsomelyillustratedwith
about300originalandstrikingillustrations.
AskyourNewsdealertogetthemforyou,
orsendtothePublisher,

FRANK A. MUNSEY,
81WarrenSt, NewYork
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SORRY r-‘onTHE LORD.
BYWILL\'l.t$CIIE1I..

I'llgettin'sorryforyou,Lawd:
Indeedan’trufe.I am.Deniggahswantssomonst'ousmuch’(‘.epGileadan’doba'm.Deypraysfurev'i-ythingdayneeds,
Dal.workwonidbring'emall,
An’wantsdefruitofalldoyarth
Jis'likebefo‘dofall.
I heerdaniggahpra_vin'Lnwd,
Hisverylebolbes‘
ForChristniastimedewholeyearroun',
An'alldetimeares‘;
Heaxedtohavedechickinsroos'
DownondoIowos‘liui‘,
An’turkeysjesontopdofence,
Ineasyreachorhim.
Comestatelysteppin'.OhI
'Ponyo‘lily-whitesteed,
An’mnashdemsassyniggahsdown,. An’bruisedesarpinfsseed.Deyhowlsatyoudoliveiongnight
An‘robsyo‘ofyo’sleep.
Kassday'stoolazyfurtosow,
An‘gotnocraptoreap.

goodIswd.

—fi§§—————

FLIBERTIGIBBET.
BYELIZABETHKILIIAM.

Tunasneverwasanyihinmorelikea.monkey
andlesslikeiiboythanFiimrtigibbet.Thatwas
nothisrealname.A stranger,muchamusedat
hiscuriousappearanceandqueercapers,saidin
hishearing.“thatboyisaperfectFlibortigibbet;"
he.appnreiitiylikingthesound,caughtitup,and
P\'(.‘f'afterwards,whenaskedhisname.responded" Fiibtigib;“andnobodyseemedtorememberthat
heeverhadanyother.
Wemadeseveralattemptstogethimintoschool;
but"nobodydidn‘tkotchhimindar,wharhegot
tersitstillallday.”Aftermuchpersuasionhe
wasprevailedupontocometoSundaySchool:buthispromisewasgivenwiththeprovisothat"efhe
didn’tlikeit.hewarn‘tagwineterstay.”SooneSundayhewalkedin.asindependentasever,andperfectlyindiffcreiittothecontrastbetweenhim
self‘andtheotherchildren.alldressedintheirSundaybest.Hewasplacedinaclass,andsatdown,
keepinghishaton.andwiiikingharderthanever.Duringthelessonthequestionwasasked,“Of
whatarewemade?"Oneofthechildren,pointingtothenewcomer,whoexcitedconsiderable
curiosityamongthem,said,“Doesyouknowdotar,boy?"“SpecI does,"saidFhbcrtigibbet.“Well.whatamitden-whatamyoumadeof?"
Herolledhisgreat,wide-openevesroundamin
ute.thcndrawledout,“Sa-a-and."“Hii "eX'claimedhisquestioner:“yondunnonoflin,boy; youain’tmade0’nosand; you‘s
made0‘dirt.“
TinsseemedtostrikeI-‘iibortigibbetasratherpersonal.andhedoubledhislistsandturned
fierceluponthespeaker:“Soydataragin,boy,an‘l'i smashyermouf.Iaiutnomo‘dirtdanyouis.”"Wellwhosayyouis? We'sallmade0’dirt,
dchullonus.doteacheran’all."
To this astoundingstatementFlibertigibbct
madenoreply.butindulgedina prolongedwhis
tic.
Onthewhole,however,heconductedhimself
morepeaceablythanwehadfearedwouldbepossible;andwebegantohavesomehopesoftaming
inm.ThenextSundayhecameagain,andwas
askeda questionrespectingwhathehadbeentaughttheSundayprevious.Helookedreflecttivelyatthecellin, inquiringlyoutofthewindow,
andsympathizingyat his barefeet,whichhe
twistedoveroneanotherincessantly;butmadeno
answer.Histeachersaid,“Don’tyouremember
thatI toldyouaboutthatlastSunday?”"Yaas'm,I knowsdatyertoiledmesulfin,but
dowin’blowedsohardI mus’ha’doneforgotit.”
AndagainhebrokeoutintoBwhistle,apparently
consideringthisanexerciseeminentlysuitedto
thetimeandplace.
Thisbeingstoped,hespenttheremainderof
thetimeintryingowfarhe.couldslidedownthe
benchwithout.fallingoff; andthatwashislastappearanceatSundaySchool.ButeverySunday
afterwardshesatthewholeafternoononthefence
infrontofthescliool-house,seemingtoenjoyhim
selfexceedingly’,andoccasionallygivingventto
hisfeelingsin responsesto thesingingof the
school.
OnthisparticularSundayafternoonhewasnot
alone.Hesatonthefencehoidiutheendofa
string;andonthegroundattheotierendofthestring,wasitdog.Andsuchalookingdog! There
wassomethingabouthimthatremindedoneofaKingCharlesSpaniel.Butthathaslongsilkv
hair.whiteandglossybrown; whilethislittleani
malwascoveredwithwhatlookedliketuftsof
blackwool,andhisfacewasblack.Theonly
whiteabouthimwasonhisfeet;andtheylooked
allthewhiterbycontrastwiththeblack.I-Iehad
thesoftbrowneyespeculiartotheKingCharlesSpaniel;andheturnedthemappealingiyuponthepassersby,asif hewouldsaytothemthathehad
seenbetterdays,thathewasadog‘inreducedcircumstances,andbegthemtocometohisaid.
WhenFiibertigibbetfirstappearedwithhisdogthe
opinionwasfreelyexpressedthathehadcomein
topossessionofhimbymeansnotinaccordance
withthestrictobservanceoftheEighthCommand
ment:andthathisremarkableappearancewasowingtosomethingthathadbeendonetodisguise
him.ButFlibertigibbet,thinkingprobablythat
possessionwas“ninetenthsofthelaw,”wasin
dilfereiittopublicsentiment.
Well,hesatthereonthefence,holdingfastto
thedog'sstring;thebright,shareyeswinking
awayfromundertheoldhat.rcaiytoseeevery
thingthat.wasgoingon. Buttherewasnotmuch
toseejustthen—oniytheschool-houi-ic,withthe
treesbehindit,holdinguptheirnakedbranchesto
showwhatthecruelautumnwindshaddonetothem,itfewcrowswheelinglnzilyin theair,and
thesleepyoldcountryroadstretchingawainthe
distance.Byandbysomethingseemedto cmovinguptheroad Thekeeneyescaughtthisas
soonasitcameinsight,andwatchingitclosely,
atlastmadeoutthatitwasahat.Soonfromun
derthehatemergedaboy. andfollowingtheboy
appearedsomethingwhichturnedoutto beadog.
Thebo walkeduptothefenceandstoodin
frontofHibcrthribbct,andhisdogwalkedupand
stoodinfrontofl"libbcrtigibhet‘sdog;andthen
thefourstaredateachother.Theytookitvery
coolly,withtheexceptionofthospaniel;andhe
seemedmorealarmedthangratifiedattheappear
anceandmannersofhisvisitor.Andnotmuch
wonder;forhewasll queer-lookinganimal,with
abodyliké'u.

bull-dog,carslikearnastiff.anda
etltilli anexclamationpoint,andanexpression

ofcountenancethatwouldtotallydisqualifyhim
foradmissiontomembershipinthepeacesociety.
Thesilencewasbrokenbyflquestioni'romFilb
ertigibbet.“Dataryerdog?"“Yes,sir,thaf.’smydog; anthewayhe'llcatch
ratsan‘chaw’emup’sacaution.Butwhatkind
ofadogisthatofyourn?I neverseeonelikehim;
an’I’veseenheaps0‘dogstoo."“Ilutyerhnin'tnebberseennotfinlikedntar,"
saidFlibertigibbet.“ I-Ieactjcs'likefolks; setup
terdetableonacheer.an’eatoutenaplate:an’wipehemoufwhenhefroo.jes‘likefolksdoes.”“0,go’long.S’posoI’mgoiu‘tob'lievethat?
YoumustthinkI’mgreen."“Don’careofyerb'liebsiternot.Dat‘sso;an’
dar’slots0’folksseenhim.”
“Well,whatkindofadogis heanyway?I
thoughtI knowedallthekinds0’dogs,butI never
seeonelikehim.He'doughttobeaspaniclbyhis
earsandhismake;buthishair—lsay,let‘slook
atthatdog;”andhemadeamotiontotakehim
u .pl.’~utFiibertigibbetwastooquickforhim.He
jumpedfromthefence.andcatchingthedogup
underhisarm,exclaimed,“No,yerdon‘t.Elyer
don‘b‘liebwhati tellsyer.yerain'tgwineterlook
atnofiin."Andhemarchedoff,lcuvingtheboy
staringafterhimwithmingledcuriosityandsus
picion.
Thisturnedouttoberatheranunfortunatead
ventureforFlibertigibbet.Theboy,whoprided
himselfuponhisknowledgeofdogs.wasdeter
minedtofindouttowhatspeciesthisonebelonged;andwhenhemetanyonewhohethought
couldtellhim,hewoulddescribethedo,andrepeatwhathisownersaidabouthim.it appcned
thatthiscomeintimetotheearsofaMr.Graves,
whoknewthatsomefriendsofhis,livingaboutfive
milesdistant,hadlosta KingCharlesspaniel,
whichtheyvaluedverhighly.Thedescriptionof
Fliberti_ibbet‘sdogit-ihimtothinkthatit mightbethe0stspanieldisguised,particularlyashe
hadbeentaughttositat table,andcatfromaplateandusea napkin,exactlyasFlibertigibbetsaid.SoMr.Gravestookawaitoneday,onpur
posetoseethewonderfuldog,and,lookingclosei
athim,wassurethatit wasthemissingspanie,
withpartof hishaircutoff,andtherestdyed
black.
Andnowtoproveit. An ideacametoMr.Graves,whichbedeterminedtocarryoutwithoutdelay.I-Iewasaventriloquist,andcouldthrowhisvoiceinanydirection,changingitatthesame
timesothdtitcouldnotberecognized.Thiswon
derfulpowerhewoulduseinthedog‘sbehalf.
HefoundFiibertigibbetinhisusualplace,onthe
fencein frontoftheschool-house.Stoppingin
frontofhim,heasked:“Wheredidyouetthatdog?"“Myuncledonerunghimi’umdecity,"said\Fhbertigibbet.“ I don’tbelieveit. I thinkyoustolehim."“’DeedI nebber,”protestedFiibcrtigibbet.“Well.I’mgoingto askhimaboutit. Now,doggie,tellmethetruth;doyoubelongtoFhber—tigibbet?"
Therewasapause,theninacurioushail-squeal,
half-bark,issuingapparentlyfromthedog’smonth,
cametheanswer“No.” .
Flibertigibbetstartedback,hiseyesalmostburstingfromtheirsockets,andstaredfromdogtoman,andbackagain,inmingledfear.wonderandiucrcdulity.“Wheredidhegetyou?” Andthedogap
Eafiegtlybarkedout,“StolemefromMr.Campe .
I-‘iibertig-ibbetdroppedthestring,andputonelegoverthefence.“Whatdidhedoto onafterhestoleyou'2”“Cutmyhairoffan blackedme.”
Theotherlegfolloweditsmate,andFiibertigib
betboundeddownthehill,stumblingoverrocks,roilinginhollows,butneverstoppingtillhefoundahiding-placeintheadjacentwoods.
Thespaniel,his hairgrownandtheblack
washedoff‘,resumedhisproperpositioninsociety.
buteveraflerwardsranandhidhimselfwhenacol
credboyapproachedthehouse.
ItwaslongbeforeI-‘iibertigibbetwasseenagain
inhisaccustomedhaunts;andwhenheatlenthappeareditwaswithftsubduedairandamaniestrepugnancetoconverseonthesubjectofdogsM-_

A LEGISLATIVEINCIDENT.
TherepresentativetotheLegislaturefromCala
bashCountystruckhisfavoriteattitude,glared
upontheHouse,and,in low,deeptonesofmuch
deliberationsaid,withgreatimpressiveness:
“Forwhatdidmyconstituentssendmehero9''
Andthenheglaredagain,broughtdownhis
brows.andreeafed,inavoiceofthunder,ashe
lookedstroigit at thememberfromBlossomCounty:“Forwhatdidmyconstituentssendmehere?”Takingthisasitdirectappealtohimforimpor
tantinformation,thelittlemaninthebay'pnutaloonsjumpcdtohisfeet,andwithhisrigit handpointingtothezenith,said,intonesoftakingournestncss:“Heavenaloneknows,sir!"-_M_
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Bnxvsboys,wouldyoulivewisely,
'I‘oGodandNaturetrue,
Hearme,andI precisely
Willtellyouwhattodo.
Thisworld'snoplaceforweavingLightwebsoffanciesgrand.
ButforfirmwillachievingHighpurposeswithstronghand.
Ifwcaklingsdeemitcruel
Thatlifesohardshouldbe,
Deemthouallhardthingsfuel
I-‘orvictoriesmeantfortheel
Marchonandneverweary,
Withfirmandsteadypace;
Butlikethelarkbecheery,
Andr-kywardturnthyface.
Whofretsprolongshissorrow,
Whofearsmakesstronghisfoe;
Anddoublewoeto-morrow
Fromgoldendreamswillfiow.
Nordreamnordoubt,butstoutly
ThetaskthatnearestliesPerform,andwaitdevoutly
OnGod,whohelpsthewise.
Hehelpsnofools,andrightlyLaysvauntfulsinnerslow,
Whoholdthehelmnottightly
Whenwindypassionsblow.
Andevermoroindanger,
Withgleesomefaithbestrong;
Thedevilremainsastranger
Tobreaststhatteemwithsong.
Andneverinthydaring
Dareforthyselfalone,
Butwiththybrothersharing
Thegoodthat'smostthyown.
AndowntheGodwhosentthee
Onlife'swideseatoswim,
Andthisgladbeinglentthee
ToliveandworkwithHim.

§0§

THE OLDWHALER’SYARN.,
BYGEO.B. ‘WILLIAMS.

I LEFTNantucketonMay15,1841,assecond
mateof thesnugbarkAnnaSnowden,Capt.
KeziahCofiin,boundfor thePacificOcean.
I'mnotgoingtotellyouofourtriparoundthe
Horn,althoughthatwasratherlively,andwe
didlosetwomenoverboard,butwillgetright
downtothebottomfactsofwhatI startedin
totell. \Vehadalreadykilledtwobigwhales,
andwerepokingaroundaboutfourhundred
milesnorthof theSandwichIslands,when
wesighteda bigfellowa-blowingnotamile
away.Thefirstmateandmyselfputoff in
twoboats,butI hadthelikeliest.crew,and
struckthewhalefirst-—struckhimhard,too,
becausehewasspoutingbloodin fivemin
utes.Justthenwesawanotherwhaleand
thefirstmateputoutafterthatone. The
barktriedto beatupinourdirection,buta
squallcameonandwelostsightofher. The
wavesweresobigthatweshouldhavebeen
capsizedif wehadnotkepttotheleewardof
thewhale,whichwehadkilledbeforethe
squallstruckus. Itsbigcarcassformedasort
ofbreakwater.Besidesthattheoilthatoozed
fromitswoundsseemedtoquietthewaves.
Wewereafraidsomebigwaveswouldthrow
thewhaleontopof us,butbykeepingthe
carsgoingwemanagedto stayatasafedis
tunes. _
Whenthestormpassedovernota sightof
thebarkwastobeseen.Therewewerean
choredtoa whaleoutin themiddleof the
PacificOcean,withonlytwodays’rations
ofbreadandwaterforthesevenmenin that
littleboat.Wewaitedallthatdayinhopes
of seeingtheship,andat nightweburned
someblubberonthebackof thewhale;but
nohelpcame.
Whenmorningcame,andnosailcouldbe
seen,weknewthattherewasno hopeof
findingourvesselagain,andtherewasnoth
ingtodobuttopullawayin thedirectionof
theSandwichIslands,trustingtoreachthem
beforeaviolentstormshouldoverwhelmus.
Wecutourharpoonsoutof thewhale,be
causewedidn'tknowwhenwemightneed
them.Thereis oneof themin thecorner
therenow.
Guidingtheboatwitha compasswhichI
alwayscarriedwithme,wepulledawayfor
theSandwichIslands.Wemadefortymiles
thatday,andthemenwereterriblytired.
Wesleptbywatches,offandon,andbypull
ingnowandthenperhapsgainedtenmiles
duringthenight. Thenextdaythemen
werewornout,andthesunwassohotthat
theycouldnotworktheirears.Ourchances
ofreachinglandSGt'IDG(Iverypoor. Toward
noonI wasstandingonthebowof theboat
lookingaroundin hopesof seeinga sail,
whenI sawafin-backwhalecometothesur
facenotmorethantwohundredyardsaway.
It wasnouset.ousnow,butthewhaleman’s
instinctwastoostrongwithinmetobere
SIis'I.Gd.“Giveway,"I cried. “ Theresheblows.”
I pickedupa harpoon,andas theprow
oftheboatalmosttouchedthewhaleI drove
thepointdeepintoitsside.It failedtoreach
a vitalpoint,andawaythebigfellowwent.
Thelineranoutsofastat firstthatit made
therailsmoke,andI raisedthehatchetready
tocutit, for I fearedthewhalewoulddraw
usunder.Butthestrainslackenedafteralit
tle,untiltherewasonlyamoderatepull,and
ivingtheenda twistroundtherowlock,I
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thewhaletowusalong.
“Thisisbetternorrowing,’ saidone.
“Yes,andhe’sgoingin therightdirec
tion,"saidanother.
Theywerequite'right. Thewhalewas
takingus in thedirectionwewishedtogo,
at therateof fullytwentymilesanhour.
Webowledalongmerrilyall thatafternoon,
andaboutsixo’clockwehearda hail,and
saw,notfaraway,themate’sboat.“Holdon!”theycried.

:——i-_ r
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straightaheadall thatnightandthenext
day,andintheafternoonwesightedland. I

thoughtthecritterwouldrun rightupon
shore,buthe cameaboutwhennotmore
than a mileaway,andwouldhavetakenus
outtoseaagainonly I cuttheline.
Thatharpoonin thecornerwhichI spoke
of beforeIS theveryonehecarriedaway
withhim. You canseemynameonit, if

youdon’tbelieveme. TheshipAnnieRog
ers,of NewBedford,killedthewhaletwo
yearsafter,andfindingtheharpoonin its
backsent it tome. I wassorrythatwhale
wasdead,becauseit hadbeenagoodfriend
tous. I neverusedtheharpoonagain,but
kept it onlandas a relic.

——“§_______

i A FOUR-LEGGEDFIREEXTINGUISHER.
H A MANenteredthesmoking-caronanlllmois

Centralsuburbantramwith a handsomebullter
rierathisheels.Neithermannordogattracted

L attention,andthemantooka seat,thedogcrouch
ingathisfeet. A passengerattheotherendofthe
cardrewa cigarfromhispocket,put it in his
mouth,lit a matchandheld it carelesslyinhis
handwaitingfor it toburnintoa brightblaze.

l Justasthemanwasraisingit tohiscigarthe
dogsawthematch,ranlike a streakdownthecar,
sprangatthematch,and,catchingit inhismouth,
extinguishedit inaninstant.Thedogconteutedly
trottedbacktohismaster’sfeetandsatdownas
thoughhehaddoneaverymeritoriousact. Then
thepassengersbeganexperimenting.Someone
lit a parlormatchandthrewit intotheair;the
dogsprangintotheairandcaughtit beforeit fell.
Matcheslightedandthrownonthefioorwereex
tinguishedinanmstantbythedogwithhismouth
andforepaws.Thensomebody,whoseinstincts
werea triflebrutal,threwa cigarwith a brilliant
coaloffireontheendonthefloor.Thedogs rang
on it and,althoughfindingit a tougherjob t an a

match,worriedit withinsmouthandpawsuntilit‘
wasextinguished.
"Lighta pieceofpaperandseewhathedoes,”
remarkedthedog’sowner,settingasecuregripon
theanimal’scollar. A mantooka pieceofpaper,crumpledit intoaballandlit it. Whenit was
ablazehethrewit onthefloorofthecar.Thedog
hadbeenrestrainedwithdifficultyduringtheoper
ationand,beingreleased,madea springandcame
downonthepaperwithallfourpawsandnosein a

bunchextinguishinit instantly.“Whatkindof a d
o
g

haveyou?

eroftheowner.“Well,he’sa bullterrier,abouttwoyearsold.

I thinkallbullterriershavea naturalantipathyto
fireandwill tr

y toput it put. I usethisdogas a

watch-dogan havenottrainedhimatallbemad
encouragmghisnaturalinstincts. lt strncme
thatthetraitwasa goodone; so I pattedhimon
thehead.Hebeatsthepatentfireextinguishers
allhollow.”

r

”askeda report
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THELOSTMINE.

Thelegendof a lostminehasgiventoBald
Mountain,inPlacerCounty,Col.,a fascinatingin
terestforprospectors.Traditionis thatearlyin
the50's,threemendisappearedfromanimmigrant
partycomingovertheoldGaptrail.Searchfor
themwaswithoutavailandtheywerereporteddead
bythesearchers.Where.orhowtheyhibernatedno
oneknows; butthefollowingspring,ragged,shoc
lessandtotallydemoralized,theyfiledintoMichi
ganBluff.Theirblanketswereconvertedintosacks
andwiththemtheybroughtdusttotheamountof
$10,000or$15,000.Spendmgbut a singlenight
withintheconfinesofcivilizationandgivingnoin
iormationastothelocationoftheirlargeclaim,they
werefollowedontheirreturntrip,anda fewweeks
latertheirmurderedbodieswerefoundinoneofthe
drearycanonsthatscarthefaceofthedesolate
peak.Sincethenmanya manhassoughtthislostmine,butapparentlyitsimnmnityis ascertainas
thatofthetreasureofCaptainKidd.M
THEGREATAMERICANGAME.

Yssn-zanxvmorning,attheUnionDepot,says
theAugusta(Ga.)Chrom'cle.a squadofninemon
keysandalargedogattracteda greatdealofatten
tion.Uponinquiryit waslearnedthatthepart'
owningthemwasteachingthemtoplaybasebal,

andtheyhadprogressedunderhistuitionsofaras
tobeabletoplaya tolerablyfairgame.Thedog
captainsthenine.Thewholethingis notonly
comicalto lookat,butin theimaginationcalls
fortheverythingthat is ridiculousandfunny.They
wereenroutefromMacontoSavannah.

EXCHANGES.
9- Witcannotinsertexchangesoffirearms,birds’eggs,ordangerouschemicals.Thepublishersreservetherightofusingtheirdiscretioninthepublicationofanyexchange.Exchangesmustbemadeasricfaspossibleandfewinnumber.Wecannotinsertallthatcomein if oneparts;-ndsthemoftenerthanonceortwiceayear.Donotasustoinsertnoticeofexchangeofworthlessarticles.orthosethatshouldpropperlyappearintheadvertisingcolumns.
Wm.S.Easton,415N. 5 St.,Hannibal,Me.Tags,for
thesame.E,Strous,1305PolkSt.,SanFrancisco,Cal. A watch
andpapers,forotherpapers.
0.D.Oldright_706W.PeachSt.,Austin,Tex. Aprintingpress,chase4 in.x 2 1-4in.,andoutfit,foragoodpairofsteelclimbers.
Geo.A.Fowler,Box100,Yonkers,N.Y. 356square
cutpostmarks,250beautifuladvertisingcardsandstamps,forstampsnotinmycollection.
WillieF.Russell,WillsPoint.Tex. 1 bookeachby
DickensandVerneandseveralpapers,for"01.I. of
THEGonnanAaoosvoraVol.ofGoldmDays.
Jan.I. Martin,CasaGrande,A.T. Indianarrows
withthreefeatherseachandflintspikes,andorespecimens,forVol.I. orVol.II.ofTm:GonnasAnoosr.SidneyGraham,Henrietta,Tex. Several$1.25books(KitCarsonetc.),forVol.I. orVol.II. ofTHE:GOLDENAnoosr,aprintingpress,orgoodbooksforboys.
E.Schneidt,59FayetteSt.Boston,Mass.GoldmDays,
fromNo. 9

,

Vol.III. toNo.31,Vol.6
. andanewebony

fifewithmouthpiece,and“Winner'sSchool,"foragoodfieldormarineglass.
S.J. Guggenheimer,83N.PacaSt.,BaltimoreMd.

‘-1 r —4-_

CORRESPONDENCE.
R.F.R,Stuart,Ia.Weaselswerekeptinhousesin
ancientRome,insteadofcats,forthepurposeofkillingvermin.Ferretsaremorevaluablethaneither.
W.M,W.,Sigourney,Ia. Thetotalnumberof
milesofrailroadintheUnitedStatesatthebeginning
oftheyear,was125,379.Thegrossearningsofallthe
roadswere$770,634,908.
W.W.B.,Mocksville,N,C. Ourancestorsconsid
eredthemoleblindonaccountoftheeyesbeingsoperfectlyhiddenbyreasonoftheirexceedingminute
nessandtheabundanthairthatcoversthem.
F.R.A.,Edgerton,Kas.Inoldentimes,thetestof
thejusticeof a chargeagainsta manwasconsidered
settledbytheresultofaduelbetweenaccusedand
accuser.If thgaccusedtnumphed,itwasdeemedanevidenceofhisnnocenceandviceversa.
G.B.H.,Trenton,Ills. No.ButParis,France,hascompletedapneumaticpostalserviceatacostof$200,
000.Lettersaresentthroughthetubestoanyplace
withinthefortificationsattherateof 3 centseach.Thesystemispronouncedhighlysuccessful.
F.C.S..SouthHaven,Mich.Volcaniceruptions
haveoccurredintheUnitedStates.Themostrecent
onewasprobablyin1850,occurringinPlumasCo.
Cal Theevidencesof ft area cinderconeandalavafieldthreemileslonganda milewide,inwhichthe
lavaaverageaabout150feetinthickness.
A.F.G.,Blountsville,Ala.ThedeepestseasoundingsknownweremadointhePacific,wheretheline
reacheddown4,576fathoms,and011'theeastcoastofJapan,4,600fathomsor27,600ft. Thusit seemsthat
thegreatestdepthsoftheoceanandthegreatestheightsofthemountainscorrespondverynearly.
A.L , PointPleasant,0. Analyseshaveshownthat
thefallenleavesofmaplecontainfourpercent.of
valuablematter(soda.potash,lime,magnesia,phosphorusandsulphurcompounds).andpoplarandwil
lowfivepercent.ormore,'andthatconsequentlythe
treesconstantlymanurethesurfacesoilbeneaththeir
branches.Otherleavesexaminedcontainedabout
twopercent.offertilizingsubstances.
J. J. 13.,Dexter,Tex.Travelersinthepolarregions
havesurvivedexposuretoacoldasgreatas75deg.
belowzeroF. Theinhabitantsofsomepartsofthe. globeareforcedtoendureatcertainperiodsanaturaltemperatureconsiderablyhigherthan100deg.above
zero. A heat.greatereventhan200deg.,maybe
bornebythehumanbodyforashorttime.Brewster
mentionsthatChantryandfiveorsixfriendsremained
twominutesinthesculptor'sdryingfurnace,bringing
outa thermometerthatstoodat320deg.
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PUZZLEDOMNO. 145
CONDUCTEDBYROCHELLE.

ORIGINALcontributionsaresolicitedforthisdepart
ment.Writeononesideofthepaperosnr,andapart
fromallothercommunications.Whenwordsnotin
WebsterorLippincottareused,authorityforthe
samemustbecited,andwordsobsoleteorraremust
besotagged.ItemsofinterestrelatingtoPuzzledom
willbegladlyreceived.Address"PuzzleEditor,"
Tm:GonnasAnoosx,81WarrenStreet,NewYorkCity.V
ANSWERSTOPUZZLESINNO.140.
No.1 Plant-louse.No.3. Side-fiy.
No.2. No.5.

SAGITTARIA8 LATUSRECTUM
BEDEEMETH TATTAROUS
TERRETS TERTIAN
SERE8 DOTAL
TOR PAS
R N

No.6.TanGownsAaoosxeditedbyFrankA.Munsey
No.6. ‘ No.8.
CAROLED DISLIMB
AVERANI IMPANEL
RECANTS SPANGLE
OBANGE8 LANGRES
LANGURE INGRESS
ENTERIC MELI-JSSE
DISSECT BLESSED
No.7. Mendicant.No.9.Strap
No.10 No.12
M ‘ H
PIN CEA
MANEH BARGE
DEPUTED BARRENS
BELITTLES PORTINGAL
PARASELENAE SURRENDEREE
SEAMSTRESSIES WINTEIIGARIJENS

No.11Barrel-organs.
Sonvnas'I‘oNo.140.

TheGeneral,Jarep,Minnie,Janus,MaudLynnand
A.Solversentcompletelists;Pygmalion,Tantrnms,
JoMullins,KingArthur,Theseus,F.AitchellandJa
soneachsolved11; Pearl,Moonshine,BlackRaven,Elbert,RexFordandType,10; AspiroandNorthStar,9;Damon,SamDillingandEittah8;E.F.Edgett
andSimonEase,7; MadcapandMyself,Florence,
WillieWildwave,Dauntless,Dreadnaught,Intrepid,
BoPeepandMayD.,6;St.Elmo,0. II

, Nohimand

I DidIt,4:Byrnehc,Mack,Leroy,JayEss,'l‘ooOld,Harkingofitch,LordNelson,A.P.Rinter,AlphaandHermit,3 ; Enid,Romero,GraDeeandSidneyYankener,2 ; CharlieDavis,Plexus,NavajoandBoseTone,
1. Total,56.

PmzaWmsaas.
Tar:GENERAL,GermanAncosx6 months.Promouon,GOLDENAaoosv3 months.No. 3

,

Eittah; No. 7
,

BossTons;No.10,JAYEss;No.11,Janus.

CosramononsAccxrrsn.
WILLIP.Wnmwxvn,1 Pentagon: BsacnNUTT,2 Pen
tagons;-IABEP,1 Diamond;.\'ss'ron.2 Char-ades,1 I).
L.Enigmaand1 Anagramincompetition;DossT11.‘LOBE,1 Square,2 Diamonds; BIZARRE,1 'Anagrainati
calD.L.Enigma;CHARLIE.Dxvrs,1 Charade; REX,1Enigma;BasesNUT.1 Numericaland3 Charadesin
competition; Bolis,I Pentagon; PEARL,1 Pentagon,1

Rectangle.

NEWPUZZLES.
No. 1

.

Cnxaxna.
Theprimefinalsforthandcallsusout,Sowithmerryheartsandamerriershout,
()utwerunwhilethewholewecheer,
Aswethinkhowitbrightensourpathwayhere.Baooanvs,N.Y. Pmn0.Serena.

‘sidethemostdashingknightsinThedom.

hJ I
No.3. Pasrxoos.
(T0"Jason.")

I. In“Pentagon";2
.
A kindofbinge:3.Pressestogether(0bs.); -1.A nativeof a certaincountryinEurope; 5.Swells(Ran): 6
.

TheheroofanoldCymricromance("'cb8.Fact.); 7
.

Toconsecrate(Obs-I; 3Purer;9.Anaffectedsmile.NewYouCITY. Janus.

No.4. Cnaaana.
Bysolvingyou'llknow
Thatfirstis"tothrow,”
Andthatby"tosuffer" increase,
Thesetwoasoneword,
You'llfindwillaccord
Withtotaldefinedthus: " a piece."Wxsamoros,D.C. Name.

No.6. Parrraoon.
(To"DocJr.")

1'A letter;2.Tomakefurious;3.Vexedwithreproof;5.Becomesdue: 5
.

Mineralsofalight-indigobluecolor;6
.
A derivative;7.Todislike(0bs.); 8.Asportingdogoftheboundkind; 9.Prophets.

EmBaanr,PA. ST.Euro.

No.6. TBANBPOBITION.
(To"SamSlick.")

ThougentlefirstwhoseraysereneOnceshoneo'erMary'slowlychild
Whosepraise—tho'agesintervene,
Wassungbybardsinaccentsmild.
SomecalledtheePnosrsnnandthybeamIllumedthenextwithgloryrare.
E’enasI writethysilvergleam
Shinesthro’mywindowfaintandfair.Mum,Mo. Jo.Munmss.

No.7. Duuozm.

I. A letter;2. A kindofcustomarypaymentmadeby a tenant;3. A republicofS.America(Bouil!et's
Did.); 4.Ribs(Pr.Ih'cf.):6.Portuguesegoldcoins;6.Ovateandsolid; 7.Partir-ularizing(Obs.); 8.Curdling;9.Howlingasadogorwolf;10.Thematerial
formakingaseat;11.A weapon;1‘).OneoftheSi
amesetwins:13.A letter.

NawOnnmss,LA. HAZE.

No.8. Qnn~rrnrnzLarraaEmonx.
In"midnightmeditation,”
In"joyousrecitation,"
In"anydemonstration."
]\'ert-lastisprime
Inthree-fourtime,Allfurtherexplanation,Mytircdmuse
Muststillrefuse,

Forthisismyvacation.Canon,ILL. Tmsza.
No.9. Pasrxoos.
(To"N.Orth.")

I. In "GoldenArgosy"; 2 A servant(Cant.);3.
Ifimereal(Rare); 4.Meetings(Obs.); 5

.
A genusofganoidfishes(Palcon);6. A smallkindofcannon(Ohm);

7
.

Taintedwithleprosy;8
.

Aninstrumentforascertainingthonumberofvibrationscorrespondingtoanyspecifiedmusicalsound;9.Tounite.Baooxnrs,N.Y. Moossnmz.

No.10.Cnxnum.
Thesouthwindblowslikeanovcn‘sblast,

AndSol'sraysbright
MakemefeelquiteAghast.

Oh,givemeaseatinapicnicgrove,
‘Neathfolaltrees,
’Tissceneslikethese

I love.
Fortheseashorehotandcountrydrear,

I. giveashrug,
Andsipmymug
Ofbcer.

Or,finalmykerchief_fir-stmynose,Tokeepoffflies,
I closemyeyes

Anddoze.Rurnxnroan,N. J.
No.11.PENTAGON.
(To"Myself.")

1.In“Pentagon";2.Anenvelope,containingthe
seedsofaplant;3.Excepted:4

. Longcloakswornbywomen;6. A genusofhemipterousinsects;6.
Preventedbyfear; 7

. ‘Appointed:8
.
A longheavy

sparusedinstowingcargoesthatneedtobedriveninclosely; 8. A serpentingeneral.
BaxroanFans,N.Y. BaxForm.

Bous,

No.12.Cmaxna.
HecamefromArkansaw,
Withhaysecdinhishair,

TojointhepensionedlegioninthehallsatWashing
ton;

Hereadthesignshesaw,
Withvar-antbumpkinstare,

Andbeguessedthecompasspointsbytheslowlysettingsun.
Hespatuponthefloor
Ofthehallsof_/irrtwithgrace,Forhewasasecondtruly,withaccomplishmentsdi

vine;

Hecould“saw" theairand"roar."
Asthelionofhisrace,

Andforchawin'"manufac."beatthedevilonthat
line. A braveandgallanttotal
WasthethismanfromArkansaw,

Andhis Jeifersonianprincipleswerenotedfarand
near; ’
’Tissaidheneverwroteall
Histalksandpointsoflaw,

Butheknewthesmellofwhiskyfromthescentoflagerbeer.
LrrrrsRecs,Ann. 800Cos.
Answers,solversandprize-winnersinfiveweeks.
Forthefirstcomplefclistofsolutions,THEAnoosxsix
months.Forthebestincouiplcfclist,threemonths.
Fortheneatcstlistofsolutions,notlessthansix,"AdamBede"byGeorgeElliott.Forthebestan
swerinrhymeavolumeofpoems.For.firstcorrect
solutionstoNo. 2

,
4
,
6
,
7
.

10or11a silverdime.
CHAT.

Nns’scharadewasasusuala toughone,butnoone
canfindfaultwitha puzzleforthatreasonif itislegitimate,andNyas'salwaysare.TooOLD.yournom
isagoodone,butitisfalseasa bulletin.Wewereon
theshadysideoffortywhenwecommencedpuzzling
andwhoshallsaythatweweretoooldtolearn?

ThinkofA.Sonvaa,J. C.M.,NnsandAsrmowhose
headshavegatheredthefrostsofmorethanfiftywinters,takecourageandresolvetotakeyourplacebeWu.r.u:
\VILD\VAVE,formerlyeditorof thedept.in Sunday

Timcs,saysNo.6 appearedinthatpaperoverthenom
of JAREP.Howisthat,JABON? PleaseexplainWhy
willsolverssendsolutionsandcons.ononesheetof
paperandnotsigntheirnametoeitherone?Solu
tionsandcons.shouldbothbesignedMidispace16“
forcuttingthemapartif theyareonesheetof Q ' 'astheynevershouldbe.Nextweekwe11: O _E.—cxaavALLw/ourroars.SEEITnorm,N. J, , awardforbestpeumg,,n_Wearepleasedwith.Thealldothhelpdomestictrade, solverslist,andthinktheprizesweofi‘erthis .

NewJersey'swaresdothcarry; oughttobringa
.

hundred.Newonesaredm_m1* I ' _ (
I,

No.2. ANAGRAM.
(To“EdWai'd.")

A goldmountedalligator‘stooth(worth$2.00),andapocketbook(worth$2.00)havingapencilandefi’aceablewritingplace,foranunabridgedWebsterorLip
pincott,formerpreferred.
0.H.Towle,Niobrara,Nob. A watch,apairofrol
lerskatestofitaNo.6 shoe,a solidrubberfontof

“Wecan‘t.Throwusaline,”I replied.
‘Wecaughttheirlineaswesweptby,and
thenthewhalehadtwoboatsin tow. The‘
menin theotherboatwereworseoffthanwe
hadbeeri,astheyhadpulledlonger.They_. ' . . , tyc,withoutfitforstamping,Amos‘Masteryf the (TMHhinttil"ani"“'"‘113“beu'a)'°d- Come"P‘:GMAu0Nhasinvadedour994".” I \hadguyonuphopeswhen\\ e camealOI1gl'51de-‘ Peliiand$3.00worthofreadingmatter,fora0good- SoatthispointI'lltarry). turedaP1118thefirstt1m°-LetQM, K, “if -

Youmaynotbelieveit,butthatwhalekept.gizedcanoe, HOBOKEN.N-J- N““°' ' in r '

‘ !
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