
l‘lI\t&‘!‘0tlaccurdlmztoActofCongress,IntheyearI886,byFaasxA.Musssv,intheomceoftheLibrarianofCongress,atWashington.D.0.

Vol. Hl.—No. Z
3
.

PUBLISHER.

THE MOUNTAIN CAVEL

. TheMysteryof th
e

SierraNevada.
ByGI-IORGEII. COOMER.

CHAPTERXVI.

A ponrrensue,ANDA paramar.
Tm:wawl,of a mountainlionatnogreat
distance,didnottendto increasetheyoung
watcher’ssenseof security;andwhen a

lamentablesortof mewingamongtherocks
toldthattheanimalwasgettingstillnearer
tohim,hisuneasinessgrewapace.
“Well,I'm in for i0!"he thought,“but
I'll fightonlyon the defensive.
Robbersto rightof me,andpu
mastoleftof me,I'masbadlyoil‘
asTennyson’s‘ SixHundredl ' "
Thefeelingheexperiencedwas
fargraverthanhismannerof ex
pressingit. 'l'_hepumamightbe
inconsiderateenoughnottoappre
ciatethedelicacyof his situation,
andshouldnecessitycompelhim

' tofire,thewholegangof villains
mightcomerushingoutof their
dentoseewhatwastakingplace
in theirneighborhood.
AsWalterwasrevolvingsucha
contingency,hewasstartledbythe
reportof a gun,so nearthat it

seemedalmostdeafening.The
mountainlion gave a loudcry,
butanothershotquicklyfired,re
ducedit tosilence.It hadsprung
intoviewwithitslaststruggle,so
thathecouldsee it lyinguponthe
ground,whilethemanwhohad
firedapproachedande::aminedit.
“Bill Stark!"thoughtWalter.“Now Iwonderif therestofthem
willswarmouttoseewhathehas
firedat."
Buttheydidnot“swarm."No
bodycame,andaftera briefex
aminationof theanimal,therob
berstrodeon. As hepassedbe
hind a thicket,the ambushed
watcheraroseandfollowedhimas
silentlyaspossible. ' ‘

Soonhewasagaininsight,but

it was a verydii‘ficultmatterto
watchhim,andat thesametime
avoiddetection,ashiseyeswere
doingfull duty. At somepoints
hewouldcomeoutintosuchplain
viewthathis pursuerwouldbe
obligedtohidehimselfveryquick
ly, andnexttherewouldbeneed
of hasteningthechaseto avoid
losingthedirectionaltogether.
Oncehepausedandlistened,in
themeantimelookingall about
him,butWalterwasso closein
theshadowof a thicket,thathe
couldnotbeseen.Hehadtrod
denupona drystick,andit was
thesnappingof thiswhichNum
ber Onehadheard. A greater
cautionseemednecessary,andour
young
friendnowfollowedmore

y soundthanby sight,getting
onlyverybriefglimpsesof the
robber.
The retreatingfigureat length
passedbehindthepointofasharp
rock,andwhenWalterreachedthespot,he
couldneitherseeor hearanythingwhich
wouldgiveaclewtothedirectiontaken.
The surroundingswereof themostbe
wilderingcharacter--astrangeminglingof
thicketsandcrags.Therewerenaturalopen
ingswhichlookedas if nothingbut a panther
or a grizzlybearhadevertraversedthem.
Therewererocksthatseemedreadyto fall
fromtheirplaces; anddeadtreeswiththeir
rootsin theairandtheirtopsdownward.
WhereBill Starkhadgonewas a mystery.
Hehaddisappearedpreciselyasthe others!haddone,but intowhatpartof the laby-5
rinth—whetherupontherighthandor the
left-wasaproblembeyondsolution.
Waltermovedverycautiously,wellknow
ingthatthedenoftherobbersmustbesome-‘

wherecloseat hand. But hehad hardlyi
timeto takein all thewildernessof the‘scene,whenheperceivedat a littledistanceE

asuddenredglow,as if a lanternhadjust
beenlighted.It movedaway,disappearing
as if carrieddirectlyintothemountain,leav

FRANKA.MUNSEY,{B1wmnsnsr.,

ingforamomenta faintgleambehindthat
quicklyvanished.
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Goingsoftlyto thespot,he foundhimselfapersonwhois lostalwaysturnstotheleft—shutinbyearthandrocksaboveandonbothnevertotheright.
sides.Heventureda littlefarther,andwas “Well,"hemused,“ I'llwatchmyleftfoot
in utterdarkness.Butthroughthis,atwhatandmakesurethat it takesjustaslongste s

seemedalongdistance,heagaincaughtthe astheother. I'll remember,asasailorwon d

gleamof thelantern.To follow it was,of say,thatthereis a currentsettingtotheleft,
course,outofthequestion,andhehadonly andsoguardagainstit.”
tostandwatchingthetelltaleglowtill it was Thistimeheavoidedthedeadpuma,yet
lostinsomedarkrecessofwhathenowper- was a little disturbedby thethoughtthat
ceivedmustbe a caveofgreatextent. perhapstherightlegmightnotnowbehold""“This,then, is therobbers’principalden," ingitsown,sincethelefthadbecomearoused
hesaid,ashenoiselesslyretreated." “ I haveto a full senseof its duty. Thestarswere
runa prodigiousrisk,but I'mglad I came.obscuredby,ahazesothattheyaffordedno
It seemsasif I hadgotclosetoMr.Mercer'sguide,whilethickets,rocks,andgulcheswere
gold. Howlittle I thoughtoffollowingit up everywhere.
inthiswaywhenMaudwastellingaboutit Waltercontinuedwalkingfor a consider

TERM8.{

in the stagecoach! I wonderwhatshe abletimetill convincedthatalthoughhe

THELIOUNTAINLION.

wouldsay if sheknewwhere I amatthis
moment?"
As heemergedinto theopenair, it was
like comingoutof a darkcellar;andif he‘
hadnot beforebeencompletely“turned
around"astothepointsof thecompass;he
certainlywasso now. North,south,east,shouldbewithinhearinghemayanswerby
andwestwereallaliketohim,whilehissitu-1 firinghisrifle. I dohateto thinkthathe is

ationwasrenderedallthemorenerve-trying‘ lookingallaboutforme,tiredandtroubled.
fromtheapprehensioneverymomentexperi-Butthenluckilyhehashisothergun,sothat
encedthatthenextstepmightbringhimin hewouldbeableto keepoff a grizzlyor a

contactwithoneormoreoftherobbers. pumaoutherein thedark."
Thethoughtof theuneasinesswhichMr. Hemountedarockandfiredtwice,listen
Percymustfeelonhisaccounttroubledhim ingeachtimeforananswer,butallremained
morethananythinelse. Heknewthatthe silent. Gazingaboutat thehorizonheat
hermitwouldnot is ableto restquietlyin lengthdetermineduponwhatseemedtohim
hiscave,butwouldbeoutin questof him, as beingmorelikely thananyotherthe
spendingperhapstheentirenightin a vain propercourse,andgettingdownfromthe
search,andtheideaof-thisbroughta senserock,hepursuedhiswayasfastasthedark
of self-condemnation. nesswouldpermit.Butdoubtgrewstronger
TwicehecameuponthespotwhereNum-andstrongerasheadvanced,andafteramile
herOnehadkilledthemountainlion,and ortwoheoncemorecameto a halt,discharg-pi
seeingthathemusthavebeenmovingin a ingbothbarrelsof his gunasbefore,and
circle,hestruckoutwith a grimdctermina-againwaitinginvainforareply.
tionto keepa straightcourse.Andhere- To wanderlongerin thisstateof uncer

mightatlasthavebeenabletokeepa straight
course,it wasnottherightone.Hetherefore
swervedfromit ataventure,butfoundhim
selfonlythemorebewildered.“ Thereis oneotherthing I cando,"he
said,“ I canfirethegun,and if Mr. Percy

‘he hadno difiicultyin securingone.

memberedalsohavingsomewherereadthat taintywouldbefolly,ashemightwithevery
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stepbegettingfartherfromtherightpathto
thecave. I

“ I'll remainheretillmorning,"hesaidtohimself,_“andthen Imaybeabletoseehow
far I havegoneoutof thewayandwhere I

am."Yethedidnotfeelquitesurethateven
daylightwouldresolvealldoubt.
To a spiritthatis naturallyadventurous
there is a charmindiflicultsituations,and
had it notbeenforthethouhtofMr.Percy,
ouryoungfriendwouldhar ly haveregretted
themishapwhich'hadthuslefthimtopass

a nightin thesolitarywilderness. "1
Hehadinhispocketafewcardsofmatch
es,placedthereat thetimeofexploringthe
hermit'scave,andnowgatheringa quantity
ofdrygrassandpilingbrushwoodu onit,

hesettheheap_onfire. exthe
collecteda numberof deadlimbs
fromfallentreesandaddedthem
totherest.
Theblazehada cheerfullook
as it rolledupagainstthesideofa
largerock,andWalter,flfeelingthat
hehadnothingmoretodoforthe
present,threwhimselfdownbe
neatha treeand watchedthe
brandsas theycrackledandfell
slowlyawayoneafteranother.He
thoughtof Ralphandthenight
encampmentswhich the hermit
had describedhim as making
amongthemountains,andalmost
wishedthathehimselfwereobliged
tofindyhishomein suchrugged
plgces
withno companybuthis

r1e. /

theactivityofhis thoughtsre
ventedsleep,and two or t ree
timeshearoseandrecruitedthe
fire,feeling a reabenjoymentin
doingsofromthemerenoveltyof
thething. It hadalwaysbeen a

sayingofMrs.Daytonthatherboy
wasat homeanywhere,andcould
shehaveseenhimin his present
situation,shewouldhavebeen
doublyimpressedwiththefact.
Hegatheredupthefuelwithareal
enjoyment,andlaydowntosee it

burnwithall thesatisfactionof a

RobinHood.
Atlengthhefellintoabriefnap
of perhapsanhour,andwhenhe
awoketheskywasreddenedwith
thestreaksofdaybreak.

CHAPTERXVII.
COMPANYATBREAKFAST.
Asthelightbroadened,thescene
aroundtookon a wonderfulrug
gednessandgrandeur,buttothis
Walterhadbecomeaccustomed.
It wasnowhis chiefanxietyto
findwhetheranythingwithinthe
scopeof his visionwouldassist
himindecidinguponthepointto
wardwhichheoughttodirecthis
course.
Easthe couldnowdistinguish
fromwest,and,as a consequence,
northfromsouth.Butwashein

a muchbetterconditionon this
account,since it wasimpossibleto
sayfromwhatdirectionhe had
reachedhis resentstandpohit?
Wherewas th

e

robbers’cave—-to
hisrightortohisleft?behindhimorbefore
himashestood?
thanhe hadat midnight.All thingsstill
hadthatappearanceto himwhichtheyal
wayshaveto a personwhois lost.
“Well," he thought,“I amno‘babein
thewoods'; I havegotoutof worsedifficul
tiesthanthiswithinthelastfortnight,and~
I'll just take it coolly.Themore a fellow
fretswhenhe'sin trouble,theworseit is for
him."
Feelingquitehungry,as he hadeaten
nothingsincethepreviousnoon,heresolved
toshoot.arabbitandbroil it upon a stickfor
hisbreakfast.Thenhewouldfeelrefreshed
andbeableto takeafairstartin‘onedirectionoranother.
Asrabbitswerenumerousamongtherocks,

Then
dressingit andrekindlinghisfire,hebroiled

it in the Indianfashionovertheglowing
coals.Hetookall possiblecarenotto burn

it
,

as thesavagesoftendo,butto cook it

evenlyoutsideandin. When it wasdone,
helaid it tocoolonabroadstripofbark,and

it certainlyhad a verytemptingodor,

Forthegreaterpartof thenight '

'

Of thisheknewnomore.
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Walterfelt’thatthewantof saltmiht
proveaseriousdrawback,buthehoped ‘a

t

a goodappetitewouldgofar tosupplyits
place.So,makinga tableof a smalleleva
tionat thefootof thetreewherehehad
slept,andusingthepieceofbarkfor a plate,
hepreparedto takehismeal.Andherelet
mesayin parenthesis,thatsuch a meal,so
rude,sosimle, kenin thewildwood,has

a relishwhichall theconveniencesandfine
artsofcookeryfailtogivein a house.
Hehadjustopenedhisjack-knife,prepar
atorytocuttingofioneof theforequarters,
whena stepclosebehindthetreebywhich
hesatcausedhimtolookupin alarm.His
heartleapedtohis throatashesawwithin
tenfeetof himthefigureof a manwith a
n.gu“Oneoftherobbers,"washisfirstthought,
butalmostinstantlyhesawhismistake.“Ralph! Ralph!" he cried,forgetting
thattheshapebeforehimwasasdeafasthe
mountainitself, “wherehaveyou come
from? HowgladI amtoseeyou!"
It seemedasif thesightof a humanbeing
gavehim forthefirsttime a realizingsense
ofhisloneliness.Ralphwatchedthemotion
ofhislipsandsmiled,asif thethoughtofan
outburstof wordsaddressedtoamerepost
amusedhim. Thenhemadesigns,firstof
explanation,andnextofinquiry.Theywere
givenmoredeliberatelythanusual,sothat
Walterinterpretedthemostofthemwithbut
littledifiiculty.
HegatheredthatRalphwasonhiswayto
thehermit;thathehadsleptin thewoods
thatnight; andthathehadin someway
losthismatches,sothathecouldnotmakea
firethatmorning.“ Gladof it,”thoughtWalter,“hehasnot
had a goodwarmbreakust,onlysomebitsof
drybread,I suppose,andthisrabbitwillgo
totherightplace."
HesignifiedthesethoughtstoRalphaswell
hewasable,andfoundthat a bit of rabbit
wouldbeveryacceptable.Themuteguestmust
haveseenwithwhatheartygoodwillthein
vitationtobreakfastwasextended,fortothe
'ounghosttheoccasionwas a completede
light,to saynothingof his reliefat so
unexpectedan escapefrom Ii longerwan
dering.
Ralphhadplentyof salt,so thattherub
bit wouldnotlackfor seasoning,afterall,
andheproducedalso a fewsmallcrackers
whichmadeanexcellentcomplement.
Theirpantomimicdiscoursehadtobe,in
somemeasure,suspendedduringthemeal,,

asonecanhardlyconversewithfacilityin
thesignlanguage,andeatrabbitatthesame
time. MorethanonceWaltercaughthim-:selfaddressinghiscomanioninwordsand
thenRalphwouldlaug attheearnestman
ner,thoughhehadtoguessat therest. He
saw_perhupshowdiflicult'itwasforhiscom

positiontoseemeandbeseenbymeas I

reachedthetop."
Walterexpresseda sincereconcernforthe
troublehehadsounintentionallygiven,and
bcginninwiththestart,relatedhisadven
turesin ull.“ I thoughtofyouall thewhile,"hesaid,
“andwhen it begantolookasifI wouldhave
tospendthenightintheopenair I feltready
tofly. It plaguedmetothinkyouwouldbe
alarmedandgolookingforme. But I hadn't
theleastideawhereI was,andsohadto
makethebestofit."“Well, I thankHeaventhatnothinworse
hascomeofit,"saidthehermit." ouran
toogreata risk. It was a rashthingforyou
tolieinwaitfor theaobbersin suchaplace,
andstillmorerashtofollowoneoftheminto
thedenasyoudid. But I amgladtohearof
thediscoveryyouhavemade;it will save
timeandtrouble.Thisgangmustberooted
outatonce,andwhatyouhavejustlearned
willproveagreathelp."
Mr.Perc hadnodiflicultyin arrivingat
all thatRaph hadto tell. Theyconversed
togetherwithhandsand armsflyinglike
shutters,whileWaltereagerlyawaitedthe
thetranslationofthedialogue.
Mr. Dayton,Ralphsignified,wasabsent
fromthecountry,havingunexpectedlybeen
calleduponbusinessdowntothecoastofold
California.He knewnothingof his son's
capture,buthehadexectedtobegoneonly
twoorthreeWeeks,an wouldthereforesoon
beathome.
Walter'smotherhadreceivedtheletterof
therobbersandhadgothisownimmediately
afterwards.ShehadcomeatoncefromSan
FranciscoandsoughtoutRalph,whoassured
herthathewouldbringtheboybackwith
him,buthehadbeenobligedtospendsome
timein nursinga sickrelative,andthiswas
whathaddelayedhisreturn.
HehadalsodiscoveredtheMercers,find
ing themverypoor. Mr.Mercerhadbeen
prostratedbyhislossandwasstill inavery
depressedcondition.Hiswifewassufiering

? fromillness,butMaud,thedaughterwasthe
goodangelofboth.“ Shemustbe, I know,"saidWalterimpul
sively,“ shecouldn’thelpbeingso!"“Tothinkthatallthisunhapinessshould
havebeenbroughtaboutbyt£osevillains!"
murmuredMr. Percy,whileWalter'sdark
eyesglowedashe thoughtof the “good
angel" andthepossibilityofservingher
Thethreenowproceededtowardsthecave,
andonreachingit, theyweregladto throw
themselvesuponthecomfortablebearskins
forrest.

CHAPTERXVIII.
runs Foarss FUTURE.

“I THINKit wouldbemybestcourse,”said
pamontogesticulatewithoutspeakingattheWalter,"to gobackwithRalphto-morrow,
sainetime. tellmystory,andseewhatcanbedoneabout
Theveryenjoyablerepastbeingover,eachtherobbers."
triedtoinformtheotherin thewayof par “Yes,"repliedthehermit,"youwill be
ticularsas_to.what_hadtakenplace811106abletogiveinformationof greatvalue.Thetheirpreviousmeeting,but theendeavoroflicei-sof thelawwill undoubtedlymovein
wasnotvervsuccessfulon eitherside. For thematterassoonastheycanlearnanything
thoughRalphwasskilledin his own
language,he found it asdiflicultto under
standWalterasdid Waltertounderstandinthedaytime,

Signdefiniteas to thewhereaboutsof thegang."“ I believeI could straiht to theplace0

eventhoughdidgetlostlast
him. Ouryoungladcouldarriveatgeneral-night,"rejoinedtheyoungadventurer.ities,butwasperplexedbydetails.
By holdingup bothhands,withthefin- couldtake
gersandthumbsspread,Ralphtoldhimthat where

“ I donotdoubtit,"saidMr.Percy,“you
our departurefrom thespot

you rst sawthetwomen,andyou
it wastenmilestothehermit'scave,thoughwouldnotbelikelyto getfar outof the

it seemedincrediblethathecouldhavewan
deredsofar. Hereflected,however,that,as

way."
“But,afterall,"saidWalter,“ themonth

hehadat firstfollowedtherobbersfor at oftheirdenismoredifliculttofindthanone
leasthalf thatdistance,andhadtaken a wouldim
wrongcourseafterwards,it wasnot strangecan

agine. I almostwonderhowthey
getbacktherethemselvesin thedark,

thatheshouldfindhimselfwherehewas.whentheyhavebeenouton a foray."
His soleanxietywasnowfor thehermit,
whomightbemilesfromhishome,
inavainandwearysearch.

“ It is Iiwildandstrangestateof things,"
engagedremarkedthehermit,“andthesearedesper

atemen.ThedeedsoftheoldEnglishhigh
Refreshedbytheirearlybreakfast,thetwo waymenwereon a verysmallscaleascomcompanionssetout for thecave,stoppingparedwiththeirs."
oncebythewayto drinkat a clearspring
withwhichRalphwasfamiliar,andwheremuchof theold hi hwaymen.

“I supposeso ; thoughI haveneverread
Mymothertheysawthebroadfootprintsof a grizzlywouldneverhavealowedsuchbooksin thebear,lookingas if Just imprintedin the house,"stonysoil. “And sheis Wise. A thiefis noless aAstheytraveledon,Walter'stonguewouldthiefbecausehe rides a horse;andTomsometimesforget,in spiteof him,thatits ‘ KingandDickTurpinwereno betterthanofficewasnowdelegatedto thehands;and, otherthieves."

in fact,hefound it quiteasdifiiculttocon “ In whatwaywill a bandof menmanageverseby signswhilewalkingas it hadbeensoastocapturetherobbers?" askedWalter.whileeating.
Fromeveryfavorableposition,theyscanned

“ It looksverydiflicult."“ Yes,it willbedifiicult; butthemanage
thesurroundingregion,hopingto seeMr. mentmustdependwhollyon thecircumPercy if hewerereallyoutandthussavehim stancesthatmaypresentthemselves.fromfurthertrouble.At lengthRalph,com-will probablybedonemostlybystra

It
tagem.ingto a fullstop,likeanIrishsetter,oint-edA directattackwouldbelikethestormingoftowardsa chfiatsomedistanceasi e from a

. fort,andwouldnodoubtcost a numberoftheircourse.Walterlookedandsaw a hu- lives. Thevlllainswouldfightdesperatelymanfigurejust comingupfromtheother if driventobay,andtheirknowledgeof thesideoftherock. i“ Hello !” shoutedtheboywith a voicethathopetheywil?
regionwould vethemagreatadvantage.I

besecuredwithoutbloodshedcouldhavebeenheardamileofi,atthesameoneitherside."
timewavinghisarm. “So'doI," repliedWalter,“ thoughI don't“H8110!" returnedthefigureas lustily,believeI wouldwearcrapeforoldEli Stark,withanansweringwave.“Oh,Ralph !" criedWalter,“ isn‘tthis erableoldvillain!

a streakofgoodluck ? Hownearwewereto him’asbeup
leavinghimbehind!" Andthenbethinking

if heshouldhappentogetkilled. Themis

I can'thelpthinkingof
peeredthatdayin thestage."

“But he is theverymanwho,aboveall
himself,hewouldha_vetranslatedthewordsothers,mustno!hekilled! Weareallselfish,intopantonume,butJustthencouldn’tthink Walter,andthelife of thisoldcriminalis
ofthemotions.
Mr.Percyclambereddownfromhisposi
tion,andtheyhastenedto meethim. He wasscarcelysurprisedby it afterwasdeeplythankfultofindWaltersafe.“I havenot closedmy eyes,"hesaid,~
“sinceyouhavebeengone.

hopingyou mighthavereturned

Lastnight I knowhowmanyhiding
wasouton.themountain,lightingfires,andbut it seemsprobabletattimesfiringmyrifle. Finallylwenthome,just discoveredmay

verydeartome."
The remarkseemedstrange,yetWalter

d

allthathad
passe.
“Now-,"continuedMr.Percy,“ wecannot

lacestheymayhave,
at thedenyouhave
be theprincipalone.

' . in my Thatwhereyouwereimprisonedyouwould
absence,andthismorningI startedagain.notbeabletofind

I climbedthatrockforabetterobservation,They
and it appearsthatyouhadjustgotinto a theirhorses.Theseareprobablypicketeda

againunlessbyaccident.
musthavesomeplacewheretheykee

partofthetimein someopeningwherethere

is grass,buttheymustbeshelteredatnight
to be kept from thewolves. Thereare
placesenoughwithinthecircuitof -a few
mileswherea dozenor twentyhorsescould
behiddenalmostassecurelyas if theywere
in themoon,andyethavea plentyof richI

grass."
“ Ofcourse,"saidWalter,“ I couldnotgo
straightto theplacewheretheycarriedme
thatfirstnight,but I amsurefromwhatthey
saidtoeachotherthattheirtreasureis not
there. I wishtheywerenotsoscattered.It
seemstome,though,thatif I wereto look
formyoldprison I couldfind it at last. It
isawayupaniongsomerocks,andtheyhad

a gooddealof d1flicultyin gettingmethere
blindfolded.But I wasn'tblindfoldedwhen

I cameskippingoutof it. I rememberhow

it looks,only I don’tknowwhereit is."
“As to that,"repliedMr. Percy,“I ‘can
makea tolerablygoodguessfromyourde
scriptionandfromthinkingwhatcourseyou
musthavetakenaftergettingout. I know
somethingof themountains,andwhileyou
aregoneI shallnotbeidle."“HowgladI amthattheytookmepriso
nerl " saidWalter.“Theymadea

did so, I dothink,
friend.“ I toldthemwhattoexpect."
“Yes, I don'tdoubtyoudid!

thatin you."“ Andyouthinkmyaffairhasdonesome
good?"
“ Good! it hasdoneeverything.Nobody
knewanythingaboutthembefore.Youmay
sometimeknowwhatyouaccomplishedby
thatleapfromtherock."
“It broughtmehere,thatis true; and I

amglad it hapened,if onlyforthat."
Neverhad I alterspokenwithmoresin
cerefeeling.Therewasamagnetismabout
thatlong-hairedmanwhichstronglyattracted
him.“ You thoughtme a robberwhenyoufirst
sawme,"saidMr. Percy,“and no won
der! "
“Yes,and I waswonderinghow I might
escapefromyou."“ I thinkyouweresent,Walter,"saidthe
hermit; “at all eventsweshallknowsome
timewhetheryouwereornot."
ThateveningRalphwasasbommunicative
as it ispossiblefor a dumbmanto\be,and
hishermithostseemedtoreadhisgesturesas
if theywerewrittensentences.
Sometimeshetoldof his encounterswith
bearsandpumas.Thinkof amanfighting
with a roaringbear,whenin hisownbrain
thereisuttersilence!
Mr. Percywouldoccasionallyexplainto
Walter:

“Youseehe is showingus a placeonhis
headwheretheskullseemstohavebeenfruc
tured. A grizzlydidthat- hehasshownit

tomebefore." '

Walterlaidhisfingerin thebroken lace
andwonderedhow a mancouldhaveived
aftersuch a wound.
“Nowheis rollinguphissleeveto show
howhis armoncefaredfrom a mountain
lion."
All thiswasof someinterest,butWaltcr
andthehermitwereboththinkingmoreof
othermatters.
“I amgladhewenttoMr.Mercer's,"said
ourvounglad,“ that is thebestofall."
“Yes,"saidMr.Percy,_"I amgladof it

too. I amsorrytolearnthatthepoormanis
socastdown. It is thethoughtof hiswife
anddaughterthattroubleshim. Hepointed
atthem,Ralphtellsme,andsignifiedthat if

hehadbutatwentiethpartof theproperty
hehadlost it wouldmakehimhappy."
“I hopehewill getbackmoreof it than
that,"saidWalter. “I'm inagreathurryto
lethimknowthereissomehope."“ YouandRalphwillgothere,"repliedthe
hermit,“butof courseyoucannotgivehim
muchassuranceasyet. Nota dollarof the
treasuremayeverberecovered,evenshould
alltherobbersbecaptured."“Oh, I knowthat,"answeredWalter,“and
shalltakecarenottosaytoomuch. It al
moststopsmy breathto thinkof finding
it !"
Hewasin highspiritsat thethoughtof
meetingthatprettytravelingcompanionwith
whomhehadneveryetexchangeda single
word,butwho,ashefelt,wouldbesogladto
talkwithhimoftheeventsofthatmemorable
ride.
Thuswith alacrityhe preparedfor the
morr0w‘sjourney.

( Tobecontinued.)

greatmistakewhenthey’ repliedhisgoodhermit

I cansee

Askyournewsdealerfor Tm:Gonna»:Aaoosv.
HecangetanyTIU77ll)P1'youmay’U,‘(lHl.___“-‘—

A DOGFANNINGTHEBABV.
Doestoriesarealwaysinorder.providedthey
aretrue.The.Pittsburt,rClzroiiiclesaysthata gen
tlemaniuoneofthesuburbanwardsowneda fine
specimenofthespanielbreed.whichisveryfond
ofchildren,andwhenanyhttleonesvisithismas
ter’shouscconstituteshimselftheircompanion,
playmateandguardian.A fewdaysagoa lady
withaninfantvisitedthegentleman.andin the
courseofthedaythechildwaslaidon a pillowon
thefloortoamuseitselffor a time.Thedogtook
hisplacenearthelittleone.asusual.Theday
washotandthefliesbad,andtheymadethebaby
thetargetoffrequentattacks.'l‘hisrenderedhcr
restless.Doggicwatclu-dherfor a lowminutes.
andthenwalkingcloseup.withhisnoseorpaw
droveawayeveryflyassoonasitlitonthelmhy‘s
face,anddid it sogcntlytooasnottodisturbher
intheleast.Thedog‘sactionsattractedtheatten
tionofthemotherandothers.whowerefilledwith

P astonishmentathisthoughtlulkiuduess.Thisstory
hasthemeritoftruth.
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Aouzasnnoopalinasapphiresea,FlashingacrosstheOrientseemsthesun,
Itsbrightcresttoppedwithrubiesallablaze:
Whileo‘srthedistanthillsapurplehazeHangswitharoyalsplendor.
Thegrasseslifttheirshieldsoflivinggreen,
Thebirdssingferventlytheirmatinsong,
Athousandblossomsbursttoperfectflowers;
Itisday‘sResurrection1Happyhours,
Sopure,solair,sotender. <

I undindranghtstheperfume-freightedair,
Ellxlrpureoflife,thatyouthrestores;
I watchthebeewithintheman'sheart
Stealherlife'swine.then(changefullover)dart
Andwoothelilysplendor.

I feelthefresh,freebreezesonmyface,
I fcclmybeingthrillwithwilddellglfl;
LikeAdamwhenhestoodinParadise
Andknewhelived,I feelthegladsurprise
Oflifeandallitssplendor.
————-§»——-——

Footprints in he urn.
ByEDWARDS.ELLIS.

Authorof"Camp-_fire'avuil‘l’igwam,""TheLost1‘ra|‘l,."- " JackandGcnflrcyinAfrica,""Nwkandlteltic,"etc.,etc.

CHAPTERXXI.
noncans:-nosaurasAnovaonmsownaccous-r.
-lac:Canzurosthoughthimselfwarrantedin
imitatingtheactionofHe-uta,thoughhedidnot
raisehisheadashighasre. Theresultwasodd.
Hewasableto lookbetweenthebasesofthe
trunksandsmallerbushes,sothathesawanum
barofmoccasins,withoutbeingabletodiscernthe
bodiestowhichtheybelonged.lie lamlyob
servedthreeorfourpairs,andthefringesoftheleggingstotheknees.ThePawuesswerewalking,
buttheirfeetlookedasif theywere‘simplyraised
andputdownagain,withoutadvancmgorretreating. Inasmuch,however,as they‘soondiss-pearcd,it wasclearthevweretakingthe_rIgt
course-thatisforthebestinterestsofourfriends.
TheSank,withtheupperhalfofhisbodyerect,attentivelywatchedthewarriors,untiltheycopld
beseennolonger,whenheutteredanexpression
ofrelief,forbothheandJackreahzedthattheir
escape-ifitshouldprovetobesuch—wasone_of
thenarrowestpossible.It isdifllculttoconceive
how,in theeventofdiscovery,theycouldhave
savedthemselvesfromthePawnees. _
Butthepresenceofthelatteronthatsideofthe
river,wasofimportanceto theSaukandJackCarleton,andwaslikelytocomplicatethesitua
tiontoadancrousdegree.Thiswouldbeespeciallytrue,if eerfootknewnothmgfaboutit._Hehavingsetoutonsomeerrandof isown,_miht
havebeenledtoapointwhichpreventedhimis
coveringthecanoe. _ I
Atanyrate,theSankfeltthenecessityofkeeping
aneyeonthehostiles.I-Iemotionedtotheladto
staywherehewas,retaininghisowngunand
Deerl'oot’sbowwhilehelookedaftertheirenemies.
Jacknoddedhishead,andthewarriormoved
cautiouslyaway.
Fromhisposition,proneontheearth,theyouth
wasabletofollowhimwithhiseyesforsomedis
tance.Thesightwascurious,ashedodgedfrom
treetotree,hisbodbentoverhkeaceutcnarian
undertheweihtof ismultitudinousyears. _Nothingcondhavebeendonewithmoreexquis
iteskilland,whenhetoo’passedfromsiht,theyoungKcntuckisnleftbehind,knewthatt ePaw
neeswouldstealnomarchu onthem.‘ ' _
“Letmesee,”saidthela ,hisspiritsrisingas
thesituationimproved,‘‘I’vegot lentyofam
mnnitionformyrifle,andbesidest at,hereare
Deerfoot’sbowandarrows.If I hadafort,like
thatwhichshelteredOttoandmeontheother
sidetheMississippi,I mightstandamega.There
wouldbeonegoodthing,”headdedasbesurveyed
theaboriginalweapon,“whenI firedtlnsoff‘,none
oftheIndianswouldknowwhichoneit wasto
hit-it certainlywould‘ntbetheoneI aimedat,
andI couldu‘tguessformyself.Theuncertainty
wouldhelpmeverymuch.'_ _dlisingtohisfeet,hescrutinizedeverypartof
thewood,buttherewerenosignsofthePswnees,
who,itwasmorethanprobable.hadpasseddown
therivershoreandawayfromtheimmediate
vicinity. _ '“Nowwehavedoneconsiderabletrampmgback
andforth,"reflectedthelad,“undthosercdskins
aresosharpthatthechancesaretentponethe
willcomeuponourfootprints.Itwont dotosit
herealldayuntilsomeofthemtumbleoverme."
ItwascleartoJackthatthehostileshadstarted
outonwhatwaslikelytobeanextendedrecou
noissance,and,therefore,weresuretobegonea
considerablewhile.Asthecanoelayonlyashort
distanceoff‘,hepassedthroughthewoodandunder
'owthuntilhereachedthespotwhereit wasglrawnonlyafewinchesupthebank,
Hesurveyeditwithnaturalcuriosity,thoughhe
hadseenmansimilaronesfurthertotheeast.
It wasaboutfi eenfeetlong,madeofbark,sewed
togetherandthecracksfilledwithgum.Theends
werecurvedover,sotherewasnodifferencebe
tweenthem,andeachwasornamentedwithpaintingswhichcomposedasymphonyin black,red
andyellow. _ '
Twolongpaddleslaylengthwiselfl the_boat.Theyweredouble-thatis thehandlewasinthe
middle,theendsbeingdippedalternatelyby
whomsoeverwaspropellingthecraft._Jacklooked
behindhimseveraltimes,beforerestinglnshand
onthegunwale.Somethingelsewhichlayatthe
furtherEndinterestedhim,buthecouldnotmake
It outatonce.Leaningforward,hereachedit
withhisbow,andthenobservedthatit wasa
scalp.Thebarbaroustrophy,bysomeunusual
accident,haddroppedunnoticedfromthebeltof
oneofthePawnees,forit is nottobebelieved
thathewouldhaveleftsuchaprizedsouvenir
behindhim,nomatteronwhatdutyengaged.
Theraggedpatchofskinthathadbeentornfrom
thecrownofsomevanquishedfoewasthreeor
fourinchesindiameter,andthetuftofhairwas
long,blackandcoarse.Whoeverhadsuccumbed
andbornetheoutrage,onethingwascertain,—ho
wasnotaCaucasian,butbelongedtothesame
raceashisconqueror. _ _Jack,whohadseensuchtropluesmanytimes,
rakedthisonestillcloserandpickedit up. The
drynessoftheskinshowedthatconsiderabletune
hadpmsscdsinceit wascaptured.Morethan
likelyitwastheaccompanimentofsomefightthat
tookplacewhilethePaiviiecswerepushingtheirexplorationstowardthelll|e1.sissippi._“Wouldn'tthatbea prettyflungformeto
carrv,"remarkedtheyouth,placingthehand
whichhelditagainsthiswaist.asthoughitwasa
watchcharmwhichhewasholdinginplacefor

theadmirationofothers." If I shouldwalkback
toMartinsville,andstrideupanddownbetween
thehouses,wouldn’ttheyopentheireyes?and
wouldn’tmotherconcludethatherJackwasdoing
well?"
In orderthebetterto examinethescalp,the
youthhadlaiddownhisgunandthequiverandowwithinthecanoe,wheretheycouldbesnatched
upif wanted.Hewastooprudenttoholdhis
positionwiththepossibilityofthePawneeereap
peariug,withoutcontinuallyglancingaroundin
questofthem.Awaretoothathisfootprintswere
likelyto bediscovered,hewouldnothaveap
proachedthecanoe,hadiitnotbeenfora wellformedpurposeof‘turningtheboattohisownad
vantage.
“ThoPawnccshavecomeovertheriverto
raisethemischiefwithus,soitwillonlybefairif
I dowhatI cantoreciprocate.I'msurethatwhen
theycomeback.thiscanoewilleitherbemissing,
orit willhavetorunintoportforrepairs."
Ashiverasiffromanelectricsl10ckdartedfrom
thecrownoi Jack'sheadtohisfeet,foratthat
instant,hehearda slightsoundasifmadebya
personclearinghisthroat.Lookingup,hesaw
oneofthePawneewarriorstwentyyardsdistant,
walkingtowardhim.Heheldhisriflein one
hand,andwasmovingslowlywithhiseyesflxed
onthe roundjustin frontoihim.Hismanner
leftno oubtthathewastheownerofthescalpin
thecanoe,andthathavinmissedit,hewaswalkingbackoverhisowntrai,whilebesearchedevery
footofgroundfortheprecioustrophy.Hehad
notseenthe oungKentuckian,andhadnosus
icionthatmwasin thevicinity.Discovery,
owever,mustcomewithinthenextfewseconds,
forthenearestshelterwasfoofarofftobeof
avail.Thesightof thepalefacescurryingto
cover,wouldbesuretobringa bulletfromthe
Pawnec’sgun,orhewouldsummonhiscomrades
to thespot.byoneofthosewhoopswhichwere
heardsomanytimesthepreviousday.
Therewasbuttheonethingtodo—shootat
thePawneeandrun. Jackbentovertopickup
hisgun,butinhispanicgraspedl)eerfoot’show
bymistake.Fortunatelyitwasstrung,andittook
onlya secondor twotofit anarrowinplace.
PointingitattheapproachingIndian,heputforth
hisutmoststronhtodrawittoahead.
Beforehecoud doso,thePawneewaswithin
tenyards--closeenoughforhimtodiscoversome
movementinhisfieldofvision,eventhou11his
gazestillrestedontheground.Hestoppcasif
ontheedgeofaprecipice,andlookingup,sawa
alefaceholdingalongformidablebow,withthe
eveledarrowointingathisbreast.
ThisparticuarPawneewasRedWolfwhohad
beendrivenalmostoutofhissenses,whenDeer
footlaunchedthearrowsathimandLoneBear,
astheysatbythedcsertedcampfire.Thefigure
onwhichhegazedwasnottheterribleShawanoe,
butthebowandthearmwhichheldthestringand
arrowslowlymovingbackwasmorethanenough.
I-iswhirledlikea flaskandwasoffindescrate
haste,boundingfromrighttoleft.asdothe igger
Indiansof thewest,whenseekingtodiscoucert
theaimofanenem.
“Confoundyou”mutteredthearcher,“since'youaresoafraid,I'llgiveyoucausetobe; I'llbur"
homeinplaceo-re scalp."
Whizz!wenttheshaft,withallthepowerhe
couldthrowintohisarmandwiththebestpossi
bleaim.It isenoughtosaythatitdidnotcome
Iwithintenfeetofhittingthefugitive.
Theincidentshowedthatitwouldnotbesafefor
theladtostaywherehewasforanotherminute.
Withoutstoplngtoconsidertheconsequences,he
shovedoff‘th
theaddle,beganguidingitdownthestream.Ashe idso,he eptit ascloseashecouldtothe
shorewherethelikelihoodofdiscoverywasmuch
lessthanfartheroutinthestream.
Meanwhile,llcdWolfawoketothefactthathe
ownedagoodvoice,andthatoneoftheenemies
forwhomheandtherestof thePawnceswere
huntin,wasmuchnearerthanwassupposed.He
emitteascreechingyell,enoughtostartleallwho
heardit.and,lookingaroundandsccinnothinof
thewhitearcher,hestopedandagainsignaled
fortheresttohastenwhicitwasyettime.
Theechoeswerestilllingeringamongthearchesofthewoods.whenafootfallfelonhisear.Turn
inghishead,heobservedanotherwarrior,butthe
firstglimpserevealedthestartlingfactthathebe
longedtoatribenotonlydifferentfromthatofthe
Shawanoe,butalsofromthePawnees.There
couldbenomistakeastohissentiments,forthe
momentbediscernedRedWolf,hebroughthisgun
tohisshoulder.ThePawneemadeadesperateat
tempttoleapbehindthenearesttree,butbefore
hecoulddoso,Hay-uta,theSauk,pulledthetrig
er. Therewasnomissthattime;thecareerof
dWolfendedthenandthere.“There'sbeentoomuchmercyshownthePaw
nees,”probablthoughtHay-uta,asheranfor
wardtoteart cscalpfromtheheadofhisvan
quishedfoe. Whenhereachedtheinanimate
body,hecaughtthelonghair,whippedouthis
keen-edgedhuntingknife,andwasactuallypress
ingthecrownwiththepoint,whenheutteredan
excitedexclamation,droppedthehorsehair-like
locks.shovedhisknifebackin place,andran
swiftlyfromthespot.
ThatwhichupsetHay-uta’sbalanceforthemo
ment,wasthesuddenrecollectionthathewasa
C'lirz'.sti(inIndianinsteadofaheathen.Oneofthe
cardinaltruthswhichDeerioothadimpressedon
him.wasthatheshouldusenounnecessarycruelty
towardhisenemies,thatheshouldslaynoneun
lessit seemedtoberequired,andthat,aboveall,
heshouldrefirainfromthebarbarouspracticeof
takingthescalofafallenfoe.
TheSankhatedafewminutesuntilhecouldrc
loadhisgunfor,likeallfronticrsman,heappreci
atedtheneedofhavingaloadedweaponalwaysat
command.Thenheresumedhisflighttowardthe
ointwherehehadlefthisyoungpale-facefriend.
hiscarriedhimsoclosetothecanoethathesaw
it intheactofmovingfromtheshore,andrecog
nizedthefigureof Jackwithinit. Suspecting

servedbytheladatthemomenthedippedthe
paddleinthecurrent.Hereversedthemovement,
andimmediatelyafter,theSauksteppedwithin
andtooku thesecondpaddle.
Theyoutlaidhisdown,saying:“YouunderstandthisbusinessbetterthanI do,
andI won'tmixthin byi. ‘ngtopaddleinone
directionwhileyoutaeanoter."
in turmngovertoI-lay-utathechargeofthe
Icanoe,Jackdidthewisestthinghecoulddo,and
bepleasedhiscompaniononwhom,it maybe
said,forthetimethewelfareofbothrested.

CHAPTERXXII.
A CLUBA1‘LAST.

NogoodreasoncouldbethoughtofwhyJack
andtheSaukshouldremaininthecanoe.Infact,

thisarrowinyourback,sothatyoumaytakeit ‘

ecanoesteppedinto it
,

and,seizing,

what it meant,hehurriedthither,andwasob-,

theywouldhaveshownmoreprudencehadthey
remainedwheretheywere,whenthePawneesdis
embarkedandwalkedoutofsightinthewoods;
or,if thefelttheneedofchangingtheirquarters.
theyongit tohavegoneasfarasthe)’couldfromtheirfoes.insteadoffollowingthemandinviting
moreperil.
ThetrainingoftheAmericanIndianmakeshim
treacherous,subtleandfullofresources.Thede
sireto“getahead" of,ortooutwita rival is nat
uraltousall,and is oneofthemostcharacteristic
traitsof theredmen.’It was:thatprompting,morethananthingelse.whichledHay-utato
leavetheyouthbehind.whilehetrailedthePaw
neesinfotheforest.
Butthedeath-shriekofRedWolfWassureto
bringhiscomradestothespotwithinthespaceof
oneortwominutes;theywouldquicklyreadthe
particularsofthehastlystory,andthefootprints
of‘theSaukwouldbetracedtotherivcr’sedge,
wheretheirarrivalwasinevitablewithinanalmost
equallybriefspaceoftime.
ShouldHay-utaheadfortheoppositebank,and
whirlthepaddlewithmightandmain,heandhis
companionwouldberiddledwithbulletsbefore
theycouldpassbemadtherangeoftheIndianson
shore.Thererealy wasbutonethingtodo,and
thatwasdoneofi'-handandwithouta second'shes
itation.
Thecanoe,underthesilentbutpowerfulstrokes
oftheSauk,andwithitslightload,skimmedover
thcsurfacelikeaswallow.Hay-utaranasclose
ashecould,withoutallowingtheoverhanging
limbstoobstructhisspeed.Twentrodswere
passedinthismanner,whenheturnetheheadof
theboattowardshore,refraining,however,from
lettingit runagainstit. Oneboundcarriedhim
out,andJack,comprehendinghispurpose,wasat
hisheels.Thenagentleshovesentit beyondthe
drippingbranches,whereit wasunderfullcontrol
ofthecurrent,and it resumeditsdownwardflight,
thoughin a bewilderedfashion,whichshowedit

wasunderthecontrolofnoone.

It wasfortunateforourfriendsthatthemargin
ofthestreamwasirinedwithsomuchvegetation,
as it afi‘urdedthebestindof a hidingplace.With
outcnteringthewater,theycrouchedintothe
smallestpossiblespace,Jackwonderingwhether
theirgoodfortunewouldstillbearthemcom
pany.
A wailingcrysoundeda briefdistanceabove,
andtheladneedednotthegrimaccandgestureof
theSauktoknowthatthePawueeshaddiscovered
thebodyofRedWolfandthetheftoftheboat.
Withinthefollowinminute,thetreadofhurrying
moccasinswashour, andtheypassedwithina fewfeetofwherethetwolay,notduringeventolook
up. Thatwasallwellenough.but,whenanother
crymadeknownthehadfoundthecraft.thereal
perilofthetwomay c saidtohavebegun.
JackCarletonknewaswellas if it hadtaken
placeunderhisowne was,thatoneofthePawnees
wasmakinghiswayt iroughthewatertotheboat,
whosegunwalewasgrasped,andbywhichit was
drawnbacktoland.Thistookplaceaboutasfar
belowourfriendsasthepointfromwhichthey
startedthecanoewasabovethem. If thePaw
neesshouldretracetheground,carefullybeating
thebushesfor“game,”theywouldbesureto
driveit out. _
JackfoundthecareofthebowofDcerfootquite

a burden.It wascontinual]' in hisway.andwas
_cfnohel atall. Scemglnsembarrassment,the
Sauktoo it incharge,whiletheyouthsuspended
thequiveroverhisshoulder.
ThePawneesdidnotmakethesearchwhich
dreaded,andit is notdifficulttoguessthereason.
Theyhadjustlostoneoftheirnumber,and,though
thereseemedtobeonlytwofoesnearthem,yet
theymusthavesuspectedthereweremorein the
neighborhood.Thesestrangerscoulddoterrific
fighting.astheyhadproveu,andthefivePawnees
preferredtoawaitthearrivalofreinforcements,
whichwouldsooncomefromtheotherside.In
truth,a studyoftheeventswhichfollowed,aswell
asofthosewhichpreceded,showsgoodreasonto
believethecuriouscoincidencethatthePawnees
wereasignorantofthereapearanccoftheShow
anoeontheotherbank,as icwasofthepassage
oftheriverbythehalfdozenhostilesin their
canoe.
Butthereportoftherifle,thedr-atli-shriek,and
theshoutsofthePawnccs,hadgivenhimanink
lingofthetruth,beforehewasabletolearnallby
investigationonhisownpart.Still it wasa most
annoyinginterferencewitha daringandingenious
schemehehadsetonfoot,andwhichwasindan
gerofbeingoverthrownaltogether.Thebrowof
theyouthwrinkledinimpatience,forheknewthat
allthisskirmishingcouldhavebeensavedtohis
friends,hadtheyusedpropercare; butatthemo
mcnthewasmostdiscouraged,eventstookanun
cxcctedturninhisfavor. '
ackCarletonandI-lay-utadidnotstirfor a

numberofminutes,but,astheylistened,it seemed
totheyouththattheirenemiesrequirednotto
comeverynigh,inordertolocatethembythetu
multuousthrobbingofhisheart.Hewassurethe
briefsilencewhichfollowedwasoccupiedb

y the
Pawnccsinlookingforthem.but,asI aves iown
inanotherplace,heerred.Theripplingofwater,
causedbothtoturntheirheads,and,throughthe
interlacingvegetationbehind,theycaughta

glimpseofthecanoeanditsfiveoccupants,head
ingtowardtheotherside.TheSanksoftlyinsin
uatedhishandbetweentheleaves,soastogivea

betterview(thoull heranmuchrisk),andJack
venturedtopeeporth.
ThePawnees,asourfriendsbehevcd,hadgone
backtogetreenforcemcnts.Possiblya score,
moreorless,ofwarriorswouldhetransferredto
theshoretheyhadleft,andthenthecampaign
wouldopeninearnest. _ _Hayutacouldnotclosehiscartothewlnspermg
ofprudence;clearlytheirdutywastoleavethe
immediatespotbeforetheirenemiescouldcome
back.Bravery,skill,andcunning.whenalliedto
commonsense.wouldpermitnoothercourse.
Throwingoil‘,therefore,theextremecautionthey
hadexercisedforsometimepast,thcyroseto
theirfeet,andtheSaukledthewaytotheriver
bank.Theydidnotforgetthecarewhicha front
iersmanalwaysshowswhentreadingthewilder
ness,butthetensionoftheirnerveswasrelaxed,
andJackfeltsomeofthejauntinessthatwashis
duringthefirstdayhespentwithDeerfootin the
huntforOttoRelstaub.

It didnotseemnecessaryto g
o far.and,scarcely

a furlongwaspassed,whentie Sankselecteda

spotfromwhichtheycouldwatchtheriverwith
outcxposingthemselvestodetectionbyan' one
onthefurthershnrc. If thePawnccsshou(I re
turn,asourfriendswereconfidenttheywoulddo,

it wasnotlikelytheywoulddelaylong. It wasan
ensmatterto summonall theirwarriors,and
suc1 ascouldnotbeaccommodatedinthecanoe,
couldswimbesideit.
At themomentthattheBanksecureda safe
pointfromwhichtolookout,JackCarletonmade
themostimportantdiscoverythathadcometo

theknowledgeofanyoneofthe
three,sincestartingontheirmemornle journey.

Somctliingontheground'ustaheadanda little

to onesideofHay-uta,caughthis e e. TheSankdidnotseemtosee it
,

andtheboyldnotsuspect

it wasofanyaccount.Itwasinobediencernfhcr
to a whimthantoanyreasoningimpulsethatInstcppedasideandpickeduptheobject.“GreatCmsarI ” heexclaimed."Its Otto’:cap!”
lfor a moment,Jackstoodtransfixed,withthe
urticleheldatarm'slength,whiletheSaukstared
lnl}l1l‘l'l,as i

f hethoughttheyouthwasbesidehimse.
Buttheladwastoofamiliarwiththatheadear

to bemistaken.liefurnedit overandover,'eld

it closetohisfaceandscrutinizedeveryparticleofif; itwasthesamepeakedhatwhichoorOtto
hadwornsolong,and it wasonhisheawhenhe
andJack_bothcaptivcs—partedcompanyweeks
before.
Howlongthehathadlainwhereit waspicked
up,couldnotbetold. Itsmakewassuchthat,
whiletheownerhadworn it severalyears,it wasstillgoodforanindefinitetimetocome. A dayor

a monthofexposurewouldmakelittledifi'erenceinitsappearance.
_WhcnJackhadrecovered,tosomeextent,fromhisamazement,heandHnv-utacarefullyexamined
theimmediatevicinity.Il‘heactionoftheyouth
andtheemotionbedisplayed,toldthestorytothe
Sauk.whodidnotfailalsotoseethevalueofthe
cluethathadaccidentallyfallenintotheirhands.
Tenfeetfromwherethecapwasfound.lay a

smalldecayedtree.It hadprobablybeenblown
downduringsomegale.Thesu estionpresenteditselfthatOttoRclstaubwasslfiingonthissupport,whenheeitherflun thehatfromhim,or
_someoneelsedidso. Ifirstwhichthefriendswishedtofindnowwerethefootprintsleftbythe
ladwhenhewentaway: theywouldtellthestory
asnothingelsecould.
Ifthemissingboyhadgonewithinthepreceding
twoor threedays,thekeenvisionoftheSauk
wouldseeandfollowthetrail.Recognizinghis
immeasurablysuperiorskill,Jackremainedseated
onthetreeandnoddedtoHay-utatopushhis
search.
Thewarriordideverythinghecould,steppinaslightlyas a fawn.his shouldersbendinglow,
whilebescrutinizedtheleaveswith a minuteness
whichwouldhavedetecteda pinlyingontopof‘
them. A fainttrailleadingthroughthewilderness

is sometimesplainsra fewste s distantthan it

is beneathone’sownfeet. hedisturbanceof
the vegetation,the rumplingof the leaves
resultinginthetamingof theundersideto
wardthesun.andthosetrifiindisairangements
whichyouorl wouldnevernotce,canbeidenti
fiedbywhatmaybecalledanoil‘handscrutiny,
possiblyon thesameprmciIs, that a carelessglanceatPleiadeswillreveaeachofthesevenstars,when,if thegazeis fixedonthematchless
group,oneofthemmodestly‘shrinksfromview.
Therewasnoartificeknowntotheaboriinal
brainwhichwasnotcalledintousebythe uk
warrior.Hesteppedwiththeutmostcare,soas
todisturbtheleavesaslittleaspossible.Firstofall,hegave_hisattentiontothespacebetweenthelogandtheriver.Thatwasshort,anditsexamin
ationrequircdbut a comparativelybrieftime.
Hay-utaseemedtosueectthatthetrailwouldbe
foundtoleadtowardt e stream,buthewasdisap
ointedasnottheslightesttracewasdiscovered.
mayaswellsaythatthoughthescrutinywas
continuedforhalfanhour,andembraceda com
letecirclearoundthespotwherethehatwas
ound,it resultedin nosuccessatall. Thecon
clusionwasinevitable--solongatimehadpassed
since it wasthrownto theground,thatevery
vestigeofthefootprintshadbeenobliterated.
FinallyHay-utastraightenedu , and.lookingin
theexpectantfaceofJack,shook is head.
“I wasafraidof it,"saidtheboy,“somany
dayshavepassedsincehelostit,thatnothingis
leftbuttoguesshowit allcameabout,—undthough
I’vedoneall thethinkingI knowhow,I can’t.
makethefirstattempt."
Suchwasthefact.How it wasthatOttoRel
staubhadcometoleavehishatlyingthereonthe
leaveswasbeyondthepowerofJackCarletonto
conjecture.It couldhardlybehewouldhavedone
sovoluntarily,for it wasimpossibletoconceiveof

a reasonforit,andtheprobabilitythatsomeone
elsewasthecause,onl intensifiedthosemis
givingsasto hisfate,wiichin a greaterorless
degreehadtormentedtheyounKeutuckianfrom
thehourliestartedtohuntfor is missingfriend.

(Tobecontinued.)
Askyournewsdealerfor TnaGOLDENAacosr.Hecangetanynumberyoumaywant.

‘o.

A BRILLIANTOPERATION.
SmAs-rmrvCooruu,onvisitingParis,wasasked
bythesurgeon-in-c_hicfoftheempirehowmany
timeshehadperformeda certainwonderfulfeatof
surgery.Herepliedthathehadperformedthe
operationthirteentimes.
" Ah!but,Monsieur,I havedonehimonehun
dredandsurt times.Howmanytimesdidyou
savehislife?’-continuedthecuriousFrenchman,
afterhehadlookedintotheblankamazementof
SirAstley’sface." I,"saidtheEnglishman,“savedelevenoutof
thirteen.Howmanydidyousaveoutoftheonehundredandsixty?’" Ah,Monsieur.I losethemall; buttheopera
tionwasverybrilliant."M—_

A STOPPER.
OnGeneralGrant'sstafflnoneofhiscampaigns
wasa roughandreadyfighter,"full ofstrange
oathsandstrangervulgarities."Oneeveningin
thepresenceofGeneralGrantandseveralotherofficers,heopenedtheconversationin somesuch
wayasthis:“Well,boys.I’vcot a mightygoodthingtotell
you. It wouldhar lv dotorepeat,ofcourse,in
theresenceoiladies."“ 'ell.”Grantinterruptedinhisfirmbutquiet
way,“allowmetosuggestthen,that it mightbe
advisabletoomitit inthepresenceofgentler-ieii.”

O»

A PRETTYCOMPLIMENT.
Clara~~lunderstandMr.Foutlmrlypaidmeit
veryprettycomplimentto-day?

Ethel-Yes?Whatwasit?
Clara—liesaidthatamongthemostbeautiful
youngladiesatthepartylastmgmwasMissClara. mith.

‘

Ethel(witha cough)-Yes.I noticedyouamong

t iem.
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A FACT WORTH CONSIDERING.
THEGOLDENARGOSY,at$2.00ayear—weekly
—contemsmorelongstoriesandothervaluablereading
matterbyleadingauthors,ismorecarefullyedited,in
printedonfinerpaper,andisbetterillustratedthan
anyotherpublicationforthesamemoneyinAmerica:__w___
RIGHT USE OF MOTTOES.

W.\'r(tnwoRnsaregoodforinspiration.Many
successfulmenhavebeengreatlyhelpedbytheir
mottoes.Butit is wellto rememberthatthe
watchwordisnotall; thereareoftentwosidesto
it.andthereissomeworktobedonetomakethe
mottogood.“Whatmanhasdonemancando,”
isveryfine.Yetayoungsterwitha voicelikea
crowwilldowelltokeepoutofthechoir.—m—
A GRASPING LAWYER.

Pi-zortswhoaregreedyin chargingfortheir
scrvh-eaarefavoriteobjectsofsarcasm.AnEng
lishattorneywasoneofthissort,andagoodstory
is toldofhim.Ononeoccasionheswalloweda
half-sovereign.Anxioustosavethegold,hesum
monedasurgeon,butthemostthatmedicalskill
andastomach-pumpcouldrecoverwasthreeshil
lingsfourpence.Thebalanceofsixshillings,eight
pence.hadbeen“gobbledup”bythegreedyanat
omyoi’theunluckyattorney.

————M
INDEPENDENCE.

Togetalongsuccessfullyintheworld,oneneeds
agreatdealofindependence.Mulishnessis not
preciselywhatismeant; anyduncecanbeobstin
ate.Theproperindependenceisfoundedonthat
old saying: “Be sureyouareright,thengo
ahead.”Manymengoaheadwithouttakingpains
toknowiftheyareright:andmanyfeelsurethey
areright,buthavenotthecouragetogoahead.
In earlytinies,when“Democrat"wasanew
nameforapartyman,therewasjustoneDemocrat
inacertainNewEnglandvillage.Hewaslooked
atwithgreatscornbyallhisneighbors,whore
solvedtofrownhimdown.Buttheyhadholdof
thewrong_man.At thefirsttownmeetingheld
alterhebecameaDemocrat,thismanpromptly
calledforI‘adivisonof thehouse”onacertain
question.Andasall theotherelectorsmarched
toonesideoftheroom,heproudlysteppedtothe
other.Hewasalwaysrespectedafterthat.—§»—
NERVES ANDORATORY.

Theboyswhosekneesknocktogetherwhenthey
getuptodeclaimmaytakecourage.Theveryner
vousnesswhichthusannoysthemisavaluableaid
toci’i'ectiveoratory.Why,evento thisdaythe
famousoratorJohnB.Goughexperiencesatremor
whenhecomesbeforeanaudience.SenatorFrye
ofMaineconfessestothesamething.Canning,the
Englishman,saidhecouldalwaystellwhenhewas
goingtomakeagoodspeechbecausehefeltachill
runningthroughhim.
MacauleysaysthatTierney,oneofthemostflu
entdebaterseverintheEnglishParliament,felthis
kneesbumpingtogetherwhenherosetoaddress
thehouse.And,togobacktotheschoolboya‘old
friendCicero,thegreatRomanis recordedas
“shudderingvisiblyoverhiswholebodywhenhe
firstbegantospeak."Is notthisencouragement
enoughforthenervousandbashful?Andyet,
boysmustnotalwaystakeshakykneesforasymp
tomofgreatgenius.-_m »~-W——

A NARROVVESCAPE.
Coon.w:ssanda quickwithavesavedmanya
manfromdeath.Butthesequalitiesarealsouse
fulin caseswherelifeis notin danger.Lamar
iinogaveagoodillustrationofthisatthetimeof
theFrenchRevolutionof1848.A deputationof
fiftywomenofthepeople,called“Vesuvieunes,”
waiteduponhimattheCityHallofParis.The
spokeswomandeclaredtheirmissiontobetoex
presstheadmirationofthepeople.“Wehavere
ceivedorders,"shesaid,“tokissyou.”
ThegallantFrenchmanwasappalledforanin
stant,buta luckythoughtcametohisaid. He
gavethemsomeflatteringwords,andadded:
"Citizenesses,permitmetotellyouthatpatriots
likeyouhaveceasedtobewomen;youaremen,

andmenoihonortoo.Nowmendon‘tkisseach
other,butarecontentwithashakeofthehand."
ThiscleverstrokesavedtheProvisionalPresident,
andthewomenretireddelighted.

I—M
A TITLED SHOEMAKER.

Pris thefashionnow-a-dayswithsomeclasses
ofpeopletodespisetrades.Whyayoungfellow
esteemsmeasuringtapemorethanhammering
iron,itisnoteasytotell. Perhapsheislazy,pos
siblyheis proud;or,maybe,hecannotafford
soaptokeephishandsclean.Howeveritis,the
factremainsthatmanyyoungfolksdisdaintrades.
Thisisapity,forskillinhandworkisanhonora
bleaccomplishmentandgreatlytobedesired.
CountTolstoi,afamousltussmnpoetandnov
elisthassomeideasofhisownonthissubject.
TheyarequiteunlikeourtoogenteelyoungAmer
icans.CountTolstoiisrich.Hedoesnotneed
toworkforaliving.Andheispowerfultoo,hold
ingapositionundertheCzarwhichcorresponds
somewhattothatofourSecretaryofthelnterior.
It ishewhohaschargeoithepolice,anddirects
thearrestsofNihihstsandotheragitatorsanddis
turbersoithepublicpeace.
Well,thecountis nolongeryoung,andyethe
recentlybeganlearningtheshoemaker’strade.A
newspapermanheardolitandinterviewedhim.
Hehadnotbelievedthereport,andhencehada
genuinesurprisewhenhefoundthefamousman
workingathisbench." it is true.then?"heex
claimed.Thenovelistreplied: “Whyareyouas
tonished?Everyrationalmanoughttoacquire
somemanualoccupation.Physicallaborreststhe
mind,andsoftenstheheartof aman."Thisis
soundphilosophy,comingfrontItwriterwhohas
beencelebratedforphilosophicalideas.Helabors
torestii-omthought.And,ontheotherhand,is
borpreparesa man‘toenjoygoodreadingand
goodthinking.__M_

A PRECIOUS HAlR.
Thestorybooksrecountmanywonderfulstrokes
offortune.butwerarelyseethemin thewalksof
reallife.Whenayoungstergetsintotrouble,no
goodfairypopsoutofakeyholetorescuehimwith
hismagicwand.Courageandpatiencearethe
onlyfairiesthatcometohisaid.Nowandthen,
however,abitofrealromanceisheardof;andit
happenedthusrecentlyinthecityofVienna.
A richtravelerenteredit barber’sshopand
foundaprettyyounggirlintears,bargainingwith
theproprietorforthesaleofherlongtresscs.She
wantedfourdollars.buttheharborwouldgiveonly
three.Sheconsentedatlast,andthescissorswere
abouttodotheirworkwhenthe-touristinterfered.
Uponinquiryofthegirlhelearnedthatherparents
wereinastateofextremedestitution,evensuffer
ingforlackofbread.Hepulledarollofbillsfrom
hispocketandasked:"Willyousellyourhairto
me?"
Withouthesitation,afteraglanceatthemoney,
thegirlreplied: “Yes.”
Thenthetravelercarefullycutolfoneofherline
goldenhairs,andplaceditinhispocketbook.The
girlwasstupifiedwithastonishment,andslowly
withdrewwiththebillsin herhand.Whenshe
countedthemoney,shefoundherselfiupossession
oftheneatlittlefortuneofonethousanddollars.
Soitappearsthefairygodmothersarenotalldead.
Andyetwewouldnotadviseourgirlreadersto
offertheircurlstoanystrangerwhohappensto
pulloutarollofbills.Romanticbeingswhopay
athousanddollarsforasinglehairarescarce.

~W——
SELF 1'AXATION.

Paornsingeneralseemtoenjoygrowlingabout
thetaxes.Thissubjectmakesa themeforconver
sationinthefamily,it inspirestheloungersinthe
cornergrocery,anditputslifeintomanyapolitical
campaign.Why,ourforefathersactuallyplunged
intorebellion.foughtsevenyears.andfinallywon
ournationalindependencefromGreatliritain,ona
questionof taxes.If youwantto seea “hot"
townmeltinginaback-countrytownship,justpro
poseanextrataxforsomenewroadandabridge.
Andyetthereisonesortoftaxthatisnotgrum
bledat. Thatistosay,thetaxpayersthemselves
rarelydenounceit. ordisputeit. Theykeepon
payingitserenelyalltheirlives.unlesstheyhappen
totumbleintothepoorhouse.Theirfriendsand
relativesoftenscoldaboutit
,

butthey,whilethey
feelitspressure,gorightonpayingout.Even
poormenkeepthesepaymentsupwhenallothers
arecutoff.
Werefertothetaxwhichmenpaytopassion
andappetite.Thesumsthusexpendedevery
ycar—sayfortobaccoandliquorsonly--arestupen
dous.Thissortoftaxpayingbeginsveryearlyin
life,whentheyoungstergetsinto a habitoftreat
inghimselftolemonade,orbeer,or a cigarette,or
ice-cream.Aftera bithe“can’tgetalongwithout
it,"andsohebindshimselftopaytaxesto it all
hislife. Hegrowlsabouthisroadtax.whenhe
growsup,hisschooltax,andhischurchtax,but
his sell-indulgencetaxhepassesoutwithouta

murmur,eventhoughit mayhavemadehim a

poorman.Sometimesheis consciousof it
,

but
hehasbecomea slavetohishabitsandcannot
freehimself.Thesocialistsdo a greatdealof
growlingabouttheburdensputbycapitaluponthe
poor.Theworstburdenpovertyhastobear is

thetaxwhich it voluntarilypaysto appetiteand
passion.

CHESTERA. ARTHUR,
Twenty-Iirst1‘re:identoftheUnitedStates.
IT is a freshrecollectionin ourmindsunder
whatsadandsolemnauspicesthetwenty-first
PresidentoftheUnitedStatesentereduponthe,
dutiesofhisoflice.NoPresidenteversteppedinto
officewithsomarkedanabsenceofceremonialand
enthusiasm.
Themartyr-President,JamesA. Garfieldhad
beenstruckdown,hadlanguishedin theWhite
HouseatWashington,hadmadetliathnzardousand
memorablejourneyto LongBranch,underthe
anxiousgazeoffiftymillionsofpeople-without
avail.At teno’clock,onthenightofSeptember
19,l881,Garfielddied.
Twohourslater,underadviceofthecabinet,
thenatLongBranch,theVice-Presidentsummoned

a localjudge,andin thequietofhisownhousein
NewYorkCity,atthe
deadofnight,wassworn
in asPresidentofthe
UnitedStates.
Afterthefirstshock
ofgriefcausedbythe
nationalcalamityof
Garficld‘sdeath,the
peopleexperienceda

senseoifearastohow
theresponsibilitiesof
hisnewpositionwould
beborneby a manthus
suddenlyelevatedas
wasPresidentArthur.
His coursewasfirm,
conciliatingandsatis
factory,andhisadmin
istrationwasfullyequal
towhatmightbeex
pectedofonewhohad
informerlifeshownso
manyworthyanddis
tinguishedcharacteris
tics.
ChesterAllenArthur
firstimpressedhisper
sonalityuponthecountryasrepresentedbyhis‘I
father'shouseholdandneighbors-inotherwords,i

wasbornonOctober5
, 1830,atFairfield,Vennont.

He is introducedthus,because.aswillbeseen[
furtheron,hemadehismarkontheminds,andin-L

fluencedanddirectedtheactions,ofhisassociatesl

underallcircumstances,fromhisearliestdays.‘

It is relatedofhimthathewasapoliticianat
theearlyageoffourteen.itwasduringthecxcit->
ingcontestbetweenPolkandClayforthepresi
dency.ClaywastheWhigcandidate,andyoung
Arthurimbibedtheprinciplesofthatparty,andas
sertedthcmtoeveryonehemet. ‘

At theheadof a crowdofjuvenileWhigs,he,
started,oneday,toerecta polein hisvillage,in ,

honorofHenryClay.A partyofequallyyoung
andenthusiasticDemocratsresentedthisoutrage
upontheirpoliticalsensibilities,andtook a

threateningattitude.YoungWhigArthuratonce
openeda juvenileargumentbyheadinganimpetu
ousattack.andattheheadofhisirresistiblehost
rushedontheopposingforceandsentthemhome
pellmcll,havingtheworstoftheargument,but
withunahakenfaithinJamesPolkandDemocratic‘

principles.
YoungArthur’sfather.a learnedIrishclergyman,
proposedthathissonshouldhaveasgoodanedu
cationasthelandcouldgive;and.thoughnot
rich,socontrived,thatyoungArthurwasenabled
toenterUnionCollege,beingthenbutfiftccnl
yearsofage.Theexpensesofhiscoursehadtobe,

bornpartlybythestudenthimself,andinorderto
meetthem,hewasobliged,partofthetime,to
teach.Spiteof thetimethistookfromstudy
hours,hewasfirstinhisclasseveryyearandwas3

graduatedwithhonors.
Immediatelyonbeinggraduatedin1848,becom
mencedthestudyof law,andthreeyearslatcr'
wasmadeprincipalofanacademyforyoungmcn-

atPownall,Vermont.Buthestillcontinuedto‘
pursuehisstudyofthelaw,andin1853,wentto
NewYorkCity,wherehewasenteredatthebar.
Fromthevfirst,heembracedthecauseofanti
slavery,forthatquestionwasfiercelycanvassed.

evenbeforethattime,1853;andhealsoembraced
politicsin a morepracticalwayby a constantat-i

tendanceatprimarypoliticalmeetingsandby,

keepinga watchoverthepollsatelections.
Enteringintoa lawpartnershipwitha friend,he
atonceshowedconsiderableability,andhesoon.

wentintopracticeindependently.In thewell
knownLemmon,Stonecasehewasretainedand‘
showedsuchmarkedastutcnessas a lawyer.that
hewasatonceliilcdintoprominence.
inthepoliticalsetinwhichheworked,hiscar
nestnessandaptnesshadpushedhimtothefront,,

sothathewassentasdelegatetotheConvention
atSaratogain1856,whichorganizedtheRepublican‘

party.
Mr.Arthurhadfor a numberofyearsdisplayed
greatinterestintheorganizationoftheStatelililitia,

andhadbeen-appoint-edEngineer-in-Chiefonthe
staffofGovernorMorgan.Whenthewarbrokeout
in1861,hewaselevatedtothepostofQuarter
master-GeneralofNewYorkState.Underonecall
fortroopsin1862,NewYorkwasrequiredto fur
nishnenrlysixtythousandmen.Thisnumberwas
dulysentsouthward,and it is duein a greatmeas
uretoGeneralArthur'senergyandtalentfor
Organizationthattheywereraisedandequipped.

Whena Democraticgovernorwaselectedin1864,
GeneralArthur‘sservicesweredispensedwith,
naturally,andhereturnedtoNewYorkandlaw
practiceandenteredthefirmthathassincebecome
thatofKnevalsandRansom.
in 1871,PresidentGrantappointedGen.Arthur
CollectorofthePortofNewYork,whichis oneof
themostlucrativeolficesunderthegovernment.
Heheldthisofficeuntil1878.
In‘lB79theRepublicanStateCommitteechose' GeneralArthurastheirchairmanbecausehewas
themostexperiencedandthemostableorganizer
andmanageroftheparty;andthesuccessofthe
ensuingcampaigninNewYorkStatewasduenot

a littletothechairman’ageueralship.
When,onthedeathofGarfield,PresidentArthur
assumedthemantleofgovernment,nogreatand
suddenchangeofpolicyoccurred; theaffairsofthe

nationwentonwitha
quietudethatwassur
prisingon a changeof
executivechiefs.
PresidentArthurdrew
to himselfgreatcom
mendationbyhisatti
tudeagainstpolygamy
aspracticedintheMor
monTerritory,andwhen
SenatorEdmunds’Anti
PolygamyBill was
passedbyCongress,the
Presidentimmediately
signedit.
Anotherfeatureofthe
administrationwasthe
prosecutionoftheStar
Routesring.Thefrauds
oi theStarRouteSer
vicchadbeendiscov
eredduringGarfield’s
term.WhenArthuren
teredtheWhiteHouse
heinsistcdupona full
prosecution.Thecon
spiritorswouldnothave

grudgeda fewhundredthousanddollarstothe
hushingupofthewholeaffair.
Hisadministrationvnmremarkableas a quietand
prosperousoneforthecountry;socially,histerm
wasquiteremarkable.for it is seldomtheWhite
Househashelda hostwhohasdispendedhishos
pitalitywithsuchtasteaudgraceasPresident
Arthur.Besidesthepracticeofhisprofessionand
hispoliticalworkofformeryears,hehadbeenable
todevotemuchtimetopolitesociety.Heis a man
of’theworld,movinginthebestcircles,and it was
thecourtlinessandeleganceofgoodsocietythat
hebroughttotheWhiteHouse.
As a sportsman,GeneralArthurisfamous.Dur
inghistermofofliceit wastothetroutstreamsbe
general]'wentwhenhecouldsnatcha briefvaca
tion. he' anythatfewcansurpasstheeX-Presi
dent‘sskil in castingtheflyandwhippingthe
streams.
GeneralArthur'swifediedintheforepartofl88l,
leavingtohima sonand a denhter.Withthese
twochildrenhehasreturnedto ewYorkandset
tleddowntohisextensivelawbusiness.And it

maybejustlysaidthatthePresidencyhasseldom
beenthemeansofsoraisinga maninthegeneral
estimationoi‘thepeople,DemocratsaswellasRe
publicans,asin ex-PresidentArthur’scase.He
steppeddownintoprivatelifefreefroman politi
calstigma. JunsoxNewmannrrn.
——-ow-_

‘ broochespocketsanda.pipeinhismouth,lookingon

I encounteringtheenemyinthefield.

i everlovesisinnoconditionold.

Ll FE'S PROBLEM.
Tuncommonproblem.yours,mine,everyone'a_
Is—n0ttofancywhatwerefairinlife
Provideditcouldbe-butfindingfirst
Whatmaybe,thenfindhowtomakeitfair
Uptoourmeans.

——Q-OO———-—
GOLDENTHOUGHTS.

TansouloftheworldisGod,anditspartsaretrue
divinities.
Max'scharacteroftenspeakstheloudestwhenhislipsaresilent.
MANYkeeptheirreputationspolishedonlythattheymaynutshinetheirneighbors.
WHATcanthatmanfearwhotakescaretopleasea‘Beingthatisabletocrushallhisadversaries.
Ba!)luckis simplyamanwithhishandsinhis
toseehowitwillcomeout.
Ln usseeklibertyandpeace,underthelaw;and,followingthepathwayofourfathers,reservethegreatlegacytheyhavecommittedtoourcoping.

A mancannomorebea Christianwithoutfacing
evilandconqueringit,thanhecanheasoldierwith
outgolngto‘battle,facingthecann0n’amouth,and

Govaruvamwrowesitsbirthtothenecessityofpreventingandrepressingtheinjurieswhichtheassoci
ntedindividualshadtofearfromoneanother.Itisthesentlnnlwhowatches,inorderthatthecommon
laborerbenotdisturbed.
In thelifeofanindividual,oneofthosurestway
marks0!’honorisflxedneseofprinciples.Theman
whoistossedaboutwitheveryshiftingwindofopiu
ionordoctrineisnotapttobeeithercontentedwith
hislotorsuccessfulinanygreatundertaking.
Warmlifehasbeenwella cut,ageisalossofwhat

it canwellspars.. . . Butt e centralwisdom,which
wasoldininfancy,isyounginfourscoroyears.and,droppingoff‘obstructions,eavesinhappysubjects
themindpurifiedandwise.I haveheardthatwho

Knvnwaasandcordialityofmannerarescarcelyleespleasingtothefeelingsthanexpresscompliment,andtheyarethemoresafeforbothparties,sincetheyaf
fordnofoundstionforbuildingupexpectations;aspeciesofarchitecturesuflicientlynotoriousforthe
weaknessofthefoundationsthatsupportanonor~
moussuperstructure.

A MANis notboundwiththechainsofhabitatonce,buttheLilllputianthreadsareslowlywound
aboutandwoundabout,andbecausetheyaresoslighttheyaredisdained.Thesobermanbecomesa

drunkardnotallatones.Heplayswiththetigor's
cubatfirst.It issmallandplayful,butitsfascinationbindshimas it grows,untilatlastthebeastishismaster.
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HIRAM HAYES IN STRATFORD.
OnceI journeyedwhilethemavis
O'crtheEnglishmeadowssang;
Itwasbeauteoussummerweather,
Alltheroadswithmusicrang.
HiramHayeswasmycompanion.StraightfromBostonhehadcome—
PurseaslongasJohnJ. Astor's,
Headashollowasadrum.
TowardstheleafylanesofWarwickMerrilythestagecoachflew—
HowI clappedmyhandsandshouted:"SooninStratfordWe'llbedue."
"Whatofthat‘I"askedwearyHiram:“Shakespeare'scountry)!gloriousWillI
WeshallseethespireofAvon
WhenwemountupyonderbillI
"Therehishomewas; therehisgraveis:
Therehisfanciesgrewsublime;
Thereheplumedhismightypinions,
Builthisfameupforalltime."
"Driveontaster; I shan‘tstopthereI"
MuttcrcdMr.HiramHayes;“Shakespeareneverwouldbethoughtof
Ifhehadn'twritthemplaysI"

A G REAT ACTOR.
A SKETCH OF HIS CAREER.
No morewill JohnMcCulloughtreadthe
boardsbehindthefootlightsandthrillhis
audiencewith the fire of Spartacus,or
movethemwiththepassionategriefofout
ragedVirginius.His life of struglesand
successesis overnowtoallintents,orheis
insane.His historyis onethatpresentsas
muchromanceandcontrastsasgreatassome
ofthedramasofthestagehetrod.
John McCulloughwasanIrishboyfrom
Londonderry,wherehe wasbornin 1837.
Hisfatherwasa farmer,well-to-do,a tenant
of Sir HarveyBruce,whowastherichest
landownerof thatsection.Yearsafterhe
hadleft his nativeIreland,theactorstill
rememberedhishome,“agreatwhitehouse,
thelargest,theprettiestandtheprideofthe
neighborhood;alarge-heartedfather,rollick
ingandimprovident,andfinallya broken
hearthstone,death,poverty,eviction.”
Thattells thestoryof his earliestyears.
“Thenhisfatherdied,andJohnhadtoleave
theold home,hewastakenin handbyan
unclewhomadehimworkharderthanshould
havebeenthelotofaboyoftenderyears.
Sucha contrastofpastandpresentmade
thelad almostdespair.But the hopeful
temperamentofsixteenyearssuggestedAmer
ica,andwitha blackthornstickoverhis
shoulder,anda pockethandkerchieffora
satchel,hecameacrosstheocean.
Thirty-sevencentsconstitutedhisca ital.
HesomehowmanagedtogettoPhiladephia
wherehefoundajob inwheelingcoalatthe
gas-works.
A littlelaterhesecuredaplaceasappren
ticetoachairmaker.
Workingwithhimwasacompanionnamed
Burke,whowaswofullystage-struck.Mc
Culloughcaughttheinfection,becamefond
of thetheatrepndof acting,andjoinedan
amateurdramaticsociety.Underits aus
pices,McCuIloughundertooktoplaythepart
of Othelloonenightin 1857.As fortune
wouldhaveit, themanageroftheArchStreet
Theatrewaspresent.Impressedwiththe
youngamateur'srichvoice,andthecareand
correctnessof hisdelivery,he soughthim
out,andofferedhima positionamongthe
suernumerariesat$4.00aweek.Amonghis
felow“supes,"McCulloughsoonbecamea
favoriteandtherecognizedleader,andhe
wasfrequentlychosento fill minorparts,
suchasarerequiredtosay“Yes,melord,"
andretire. _ _McCulloughatthistimewas111thehabitof
standingin thewingsduringtheplay,and
watchingeverymovementof theactorswith
minuteattention.Theplayover,hewould
hurrytohis smallroomandrepeatandim
prove.Probablytherewasnotanhourof
theday,at thisperiodin whichthefuture
tragediandidnotstudy.
Hishandsomefigureandrichvoice,made
himthechoiceofthemanagerforrealspeak
ingparts;his talentyoungthoughit was,
gainedhimbetterpartshttlebyhttleuntil
afterawhile,attheageoftwenty-twohehad
becomeknownandlikedby the regular
patronsoftheArchStreetTheatre.
E. L. Davenport,the well-remembered
tragedian,tookMcCulloughto Bostonand
gavehima artwhenheplayedat theAth
enseum. at engagementcompleted,the
youngactorreturnedtoPhiladelphiaandse
curedanengagementat theWalnutStreet
Theatre.
McCulloughwasthussituatedwhenone
daytohisutterastonishment,hereceivedthe
informationthathehadbeenselectedtoplay
PythiastotheDamonof thegreattragedian,
EdwinForrest.Thiswasthebeginningof
hisfortune.HetraveledwithForrestmany
carsashischiefsupport,andreceivedthe
benefitofhisinstructionandadvice.
McCulloughwaspainstakingin theex
treme,forhehadanametomake; andthe
resultofthecarethatForresttookwithhim,
wasthattheprotegebegantofeelanaffection
forthegreatactorthatkeptthemtogether
formanyyears,and,beingmutual,opened
forMcCulloughall thewellspringsof For
rest'sknowledge.
Forrestwasa grufioldfellow. It wasnot
easytotellhis thoughtsor fathomhissym
pathiesfromhis face. Hebecamefondof
McCullough,butthefirsttimeheseemedto
showa particularinterestin him,wasoneeveningwhenMcCulloughhadcomeintothe
wingsfromthestagefollowedbyastormof
applausethatshowedhehadmadeadecided
sensation.Mrs.Gladstonehadbeenonthe
scenewithhim. Theapplausecontinuing,
McCulloughaskednervously:
“WhatshallI do?"

“Do? Go andmakeyourreputation-
taketheladyonandbow!"
WhenEdwinForrestdied,helefthisyoung
protegemuchofhiswardrobeandthosetreas
uresof thestage,hisownpromptbooks
relicswhichwerepracticallyvaluableand
preciousbeyondpricefromthememoriesat
tachedtothem.
In 1869,beingin SanFrancisco,McCul
loughopenedtheCaliforniaTheatre,inpart
nershipwithLawrenceBarrett,andremained
thereuntil1876.
McCulloughbecameso wellknownand
liked,thatat lasthethoughthimselfade
quatelyestablishedin thepopularestima
tiontotourasa star. Managersin plenty
were
eag/pr
tosecurehimfor theirhouses,

andso cCulloughstartedonastarringca
reerwhichhaseverbeensuccessful.
In 1880heoncemorecrossedtheocean,
thistimerichandfamous.Hefilledanen
gagementinthehistoricoldhouseknownas
theDruryLaneTheatre.The impression
madeon theBritishpublicwasmostfavora
ble,andthenewspapersunitedinafavorable
criticismoftheAmericantragedian.
In themidstof thissuccesshereceived
aletterontheenvelopeofwhichwasstamped
anilluminatedcrestasofsometitledfamily.
Curioustoknowwhatit couldbe,theactor
openedit andlookingat thesignature,read
thenameof Sir HenryHarveyBruce,the
landlordoftheoldwhitehomestead.

.-1“
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I thinkof thedestinythatmighthavebeen
mineif I hadsettledamongthedownsof
Londonderry,andI neverthankedtheship‘
thatfirstcarriedmeacrosstheseasoardently
aswhenI lookedintothehard-inchedfaces
ofthekind-heartedpeasantryw oselivesare
beingwornawayin theneighborhoodwhere
I firstsawlight.”
Thelifeof thesuccessfulactor,evenwith
allthe lauditsandthefame,is thehardest
of all ives. Thestrainof constantstudy,
theeffortofdailyimpersonations,thenecess
ityoffacinganaudiencewhetherwellorill,
happyorin sorrow,andthelongandhasty
journeys,arefeaturesof theactor'slifethat
entirelydispelthatatmosphereof delightful
andromanticmysterythroughwhichweare
wontto regardit. Andit maybein great
measureduetosuchcausesthatsomemonths
agohisreasontottered.In thisstate,wilful
asallsuchare,hewentwherebepleased,but
hehadtobefollowedconstantlyto seethat
noharmcametohim. Restdidnotimprove
hiscondition,andatlastall traceof reason
vanishedandhenowwalkstheprecinctsof
Bloomingdaleutterlyobliviousof all around
him,andunconsciousofwhoit iswhenan.
oldfriendsadlyvisitshim.
ManyaretheoldandfirmfriendsthatJohn
McCulloughhas. Hearty,sincereandgen
ialhemadcfriends; generousandsteadfast,
hekeptthem. ‘
ThepartshemostoftentookwereJack

JOHNMCCULDOUGH,THEGREATTRAGEDIAN.

Hewrotethatherememberedthatabright
boy,a sonof hisold tenant,hadgoneto
Americamanyyearsago,andwhenhehad
readthenameof the-greatAmericantrage
dian,hehadbeenstruckwiththethought
thatthesetwomightbeoneandthesame.
In truththeywere;andMcCullough,mus
ingovertheletter,rememberedhowyears
before,hehadstoodbesidetheroadinLon
donderryanddoffedhis capandpulledhis
forelock,asthislandlordandhis ladyrode
byintheircoachandfour.
In extremecontrasttothatscene,wasthe
sightof thenobleman’scarriagedrivingup
tothedoorofMcCullough'slodgingsthenext
day. AndSirHarvey,avigorousoldmanof
seventy,protestedthatit neededbutaglance
to identify
chinofformeryears.Thisencounterseemed
todelighttheoldnobleman.Nothingwould
satisfyhimbutthatMcCulloughmustdine
withhim. Andhegatheredtogethersucha
companyofguestsasprobablytheAmerican
hadneverdreamedof sittingattablewith.
Lordsandladies,dukesandduchesses—titles
weretheruleatthatdinner.
At theendof his Londonengagement,
McCulloughrevisitedthescenesofhisyouth
fuldays.Hisfamehadtraveledbeforehim,
andevenin thecountryvillageswhichhehadknownin boyhood,crowdswerewaiting
toseeandsalutehim,asherolledby,seated
besideLadyBruceinhercarriagewithitsar
morialbearings.
In speakingof thisvisit,McCulloughsays:“ SirHarvevBruceandhiskindladywanted
metobuytheoldfarmonwhichI wasborn,
andsettledown;but I toldthemI would
notgiveupmylifeandmyfriendsinAmer
icaforallofIreland."Thenheadded:“God
blessthatland(America)of grandpossibili
ties,wherehonestetfortandmeritbringall
thatareworthlivingfor;whererail-splitters
andcanal-boatdriversareexaltedasrulers,
andthesonsof cobblersachieverichesI

thedramaticartistwiththeur-

Cade,SpartacustheGladiator,Othello,Vir
giniusandIago,aswhichlatterhisoldfriend,
Forresthadspeciallypraisedhim.
Asanactor,heworethemantleofthegreat
Forrest,thoughmoreacceptablyeventhan
theformerowner.Forrestwasof thetime
whenallactingwasforthegallerydeitiesand
exagerationof voiceandgesturewerethe
mar‘edqualitiesoftragicacting.
WhileMcCulloughplayedjust such“ ro
bust"rolesasForrest,itwaswithmorefinish,
lessof therant,butwitha suppressedfire,
thatgaveonecontinualwarningofthemighty
climax.WhileBoothis justlythoughtthe
greatesttragedianofthistime,it isyetafact
thatMcCulloughishissuperiorin the“ ro
bust,"andingeneralisonlysecondtohim.
McCullough’sfavoritecharacteris thatof
thenobleRomanfather.Asoneofthecritics
put it

,

he“ leaedupontheKemble-haunted
stage,andtoo downfrom a mustyshelf,
whereMacreadyhadleftit,amajestic,classic
figure*theRomanFather--andbreathednew
lifeintoit.”
Physically,he is singularlyadaptedfor
suchparts,forhisfaceis nobleanddistin
guished,his figurestoutandshapely,his
limbsmatchlessinsymmetry,andmovingwith
aperfectgrace.In shorthewasclassedas
therepresentativeof classicaltragedyat the
time.
Besidesthis,hewasanactor-gentleman.
Notraceof theIrishpeasantboyremained,
exceptthesamekindgenerousheart. He
wasapolishedgentleman,asmuchathome
ingenteelsocietyasontheboards.
Hislifeissaidtobebut a questionof a few
months.Butlostashe is to theworldeven
now,manyanoldfriendyetgoessadlytohis
placeofconfinementtograspthehandof an
oldandtruefriendin misfortune.
Thegreattragedianmeetshisfriendslean
ingheavilyonhiscane,withvacanteyesin
whichnoresponsiverecognitionshines.
“Oh,whata noblemindis hereo'erthrown."

A NINEDAY'SWARNING.
Du.Gnssss’ssonGeorge,whobecamea clergy‘ man,saysMaryHowitts,wasacquaintedatcol
legewitha dissolntesetofyoungmen.whoturned

' religionintoridicule,andaimedtoextractasmuch
so-calledpleasureoutoflifeaspossille.Onone
occasiona memberofthegroupenteredtheroom
wheretherestwereassembled,withanunusually
depressedcountenance.All ralliedhimuponhisgravityanddemandedthecause.Heexplainedthatonthe recedingnighthedreamedhewasbreathingsti ing,oppressiveairinalarge,gloomyhall,whichwasdenselythrongcdwithundergraduates,theirgownswrappedroundthem,andtheir
countenancesindicativeofsufferingandextremedejection.In uiringwherehewas,“This is Hell,"rcpheda meancholyyoungman,unfoldinghis
ownandrevealingin hisbreasta transparent
cartasofcrystal,inwhichburneda

.

fierceflame.“GoodGod!”heexclaimed,appalledbythesight,"cannotI escapefromthisplace?”“Youhavea chanceforninedays.”answered
thegloomyfigure,foldinghisarmswithinhis; gownandconcealinghisburninheart.
Theundergraduateawokeful ofhorror.andin
orderto dispelthestrong,painfulimpression,soughtthesocietyofhisfriends.Theylaughedat
hisdisorderedfancy,drankdeep,andpersuaded
himtospendtheensuingninedayswiththeminespecialgayety.On theninthday,however,
gwhetherfromthenaturaleffectsofexcessivedebauchorsolemnfulfilmentofthewarning,hesud’ denlydied—aneventwhichproduceda strongandsalutaryeffectuponsomeofhiscomrades,whobegananamendedlifefromthatday.'-_M

GUESSEDHIM.“SI’EAKI.\'GofGeneralStonewallJackson‘specu
liarities,"saidanex-Confederate,“why,sir, a

wholebookmightbewrittenabout’em.Onetime
_I nevershallforgetit-wewereon a forcedmarch
inVirginia.I washungryas a wolf,andI hadbe
guntogrowtiredofthe(‘onfederacy.Fightingfora principlewasallwellenough,on know_butIamdriftingfrom m

y story.Well,weweremarchingalong.Iwasa ieutenantandlhadnotbeenvegvlongwiththatdivisionofthearmyandbutfewoftheofficerswereknowntome.Well.therainwaspouringdown.Oneofmywagonsgot
stuckfastinthemud.Oh,but I wasmadand Icouldn’thelpswearing.Prettysoonanoldfellowcameridingalong.“ ‘ Say,’said I, ‘younecdn‘tsittherelookingat
tIn:t’wagon.Getdownandhelpthemenhaul i

t

on.“Hegotdownwithoutawordofprotest,puthissnouldertothewheelandtuggedaway.I d1dn’t
payanyparticularattentiontohim,asideIromseemgthatiswasdoinghisduty.Alterawhile,whenthewagonwasrolledout,I feltsorrythat I spokesoharshlytotheoldfellow.Well,tomakea longstoryshort,I’llbetyouadollarthatyoucantgucss
WIl0l}lIll8I,(E

d

fcllqwwas.”“ ta e on, ' saidoneofthecoman '. “wasStoncwaIlJackson.”

p ’ He
“No,sir;hewasoldBenBaileya notedchickenpeddler.” _—M_
_ ROSECRAN8ANDPRICE.

Wancreatesattachmentsmorelastingthanany
other,andwhicharenotseveredexceptindeath.
AnincidentofthewarestablishedbetweenGene-ral
RosecransandGeneralS.W.Pricepeculiarrela
tions,which,sofnrasGeneralRosecransis con
cerned,seemnevertolosetheirforce.IntheterrihlestruggleofStoneRiver,whenGeneralRosecrans’sngltwasforcedbackandalmostcrushedbytheConfederateadvance,GeneralRosecranssoughtoutGeneralPrice,thenin commandofabrigadeandholdingapositionofgreatimportance,
andaddressedhimthus:“GeneralPrice,youcommandhere,doyou ?”"Yessir.” '
"Well,sir,willyouholdthislord'1"" I willtry,General.”“Willyouholdthisford7”“ I willdieintheattcmit."“Thatwon’tdo,”repiedGeneralRosecrans.“Sir.willyouholdthisford? Lookmeintheeyeandtellmeit youwillholdthisposition?"
GeneralPriceanswered,“ 1 will.”
"Thatwilldo,"repliedGeneralRosecrans.“Ibidyougood-day.”

f féeneral
Priceredeemedhispromise;heheldtheor. _~_‘»~__

A WISESUGGESTION.
Tm-:negrois animitativecreature.Thewhite
mandoesnothingwhichthenegrodoesnotimi
tate.SamJohnsingandJimWebster,whoowntheshantiesinwhichtheyresideinthesuburbsofAustin,determinedtohavetheirpropertyinsuredgainstfire,merelybecausethewhitefolksdid.Theinsuranceagentyieldedatlasttotheirimportauities,andwenttolookatthepremisesofthetwoenthusiastsonthesubjectofinsurance.Declininganinvitationtocomeinsideandpartakeofsomerefreshments,theagentsaid:“Wecan’tinsureyourshanties."“What'sobjccshuns'.

' ”askedSamJohnsing.“In thefirstplace,Mr.Johnsing,youhavegotyoursmokehouserightupclosetoyourcabin,
andit willbesuretocatchfirethefirsttimeyouuseoursmokehouse.”“ f dat’sall, I jesswon’tmakenofireinmysmokehouse.I’ll smokemymeatin JimWebster'ssmokehouse,andhecansmokehismeatin
m,\('if:lll0k0house;sodatobjecshunamdoneawayWI. ' —w

GIVINGA DIRECTANSWER.
Tm:deathofMartinVanBnrcnhascalledup
numerousmemoriesofhisgrandfather,thePresi
dent.Oneis thatapartyofgentlemenoncewere
discussinghisidiosyncrasies,and a wagerwaslaid
thathecouldnotbeinducedtogivea directans
wertoanyquestion,and it wasagreedthathe
shouldbetoldthepurposeandconditionofthebet.Oneoftheparty,anacquaintanceofMr.VanBuren,wasdeutcdtomakethetest.Whenhefoundlnm,“Mr. anBuren,”saidhe,“somegentlemen
havebeenaccusingyouofnon-committalismandhavewageredthatyouwillnotgiveaplainanswerto a plainquestion.Nowletmeaskyou,‘ Wheredoesthesunrise?’”
ThePresident‘sbrowcontracted.Therewasamoment'shesitation.Then:“Thetermseastandwest,Mr.Smith,arecon
ventional.but1-““That’lldo,Mr.President,we'velostthebet."
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FORGIVENESS.
ernzsun-:ronrsasnsonn.

LIFEistooshort,dearlove,forunkindfeeling,
Tooshortforharshreproachorhittertone,
Wetwoshouldknowbutlovingwordsalone
Forif I wrongedyou,dear,hereletmekneeling
Lowatyourside_inpenitenceappealing
ForpardonofafaultI hadnotknown,
Savethatmyloveforyousostronghadgrown,
Itpassedtheboundsofreason'swiseconcealing.
Oh,lovei byallourpastofuntoldgladnem;Byeverytenderwordandfondcaress,
Whichfilledourliveswithsuchsweethappinevus,
Forget,forgivethatonebriefhourofmadnessI
'Tisnoblerforanothertoforgive
Thanthemostfaultlesslifeone‘sselftolive!

-——-‘W
A PERILOUS CLIMB.
BY HARRYUOLLINGWOOD.

Youseethelighthouseoutthere; it stands
ontheendof alongreef,whichbroughtup
manya stoutcraftbeforeit wasbuilt. In
thickweather,withasou’-westerlywind,ves
selsoftengotembayed,andintryingtobeat
out,notknowingofthereef,ranrighton it
andwerelost.
Fatherwassentdownhereasheadlight
house-keeper,someyearsbeforethetimeI'm
speakingof.
HismatewasDickTregidgo,an oldman
o’-wm-'sman,who,owingtoLabadwound_in
hishead,hadbeendischarged.
Motherand I livedashore,in thatlittle
cottagethereon the topof thecliff,from
whichthelighthouseis in sight,andmother
usedtosaythatshefeltmorecomfortable
whenshesawthelightburnupat night,as
shethenknewthatfatherwasall right.
It’s impossiblein blowingweatherto get
ofitothelighthouse,soI usedtotakeevery
chancewhentheseawassmoothtopayavisit
to father,tocarryhimmilkandeggs,and
freshbutter,andhis cleanclothes,andeven
lettersandnewspaperssometimes.
I wasjustaboutseventeenwhenI made
oneofthosetrips,whichI shan'tforgetin a
hurry. A chumof father's,oldPentrussett,
gavemea shoveofi. As I jumpedonthe
ladderwithmybasketofthings,hesaid,—“I’ll callforyeasI comebackif thewind
doesn'tveerroundasit hasa mindtodo;
andif it does,why,you'llhavetostaytill it
shiftsagain; good-bye,lad."
Fatherwasgladtoseeme; notonlyonac
countof whatI'd broughthim,butbecause
Tr 'dgohadbeencomplainingof beingill.
He ookedflushedin theface; hiseyeswere
bloodshot; andhishandfeltasdryandhot
asa coal. He saidhethoughthe‘dgota
heavycoldcomingon; andfatherpersuaded
himat lasttogoandlie down,andnotto
mindaboutthelamps,asI couldhelphim
withthem.
So Tregidgowentand turnedin ; and
I settoworkwiththelamps; trimmingthe
wicks;fillingup withfreshoil; polishing
thereflectorsandglasses; cleaningandoiling
themachinery,andsoon.
Whenwewentdowntodinner,poorTreg
idgoseemedtobenobetter.Hecomplained
ofpaininhishead; andsaidhe'dstaywhere
he was,ashehadnoappetitefor dinner;
but he’dbegladif we'dbringhimupa
pitcherofwater,ashefeltthirstyenoughto
drinktheseadry.
Assoonaswe'dfinisheddinner,weturned
to at thelampsagain,andgoteverything
readyfor lightingup; wewentbelow,and
straightenedthings-uptheretoo; andby
thattimetheafternoonwasgettingwellon,
andwehadtothinkabouthavingtea.
It waswhileweweresitting,oneoneach
sideofthefireplace,waitingforthekettleto
boil~fatherenjoyinghispipe,andI telling
him the last shorenews-—thatfrom the
soundthewindmadeasit sweptroundthe
tower,I foundoldPentrussett’sprophecy
hadcometrue; it hadshifted,andwasat
aboutwest-sou’-west,or thereaway; and
blowingstrong,withheavygustsnowand
then. I lookedoutofthesmallwindow,and
sawfromthewaytheseacametumbling
homeuponthereefandswirlingoveritinboil
in foam,thatI wasbookedforaberthin the
lig thouseforthatnight,at least;andper
hapsfor threeor fouronto theendofit.
This,however,gavemenoconcern.I had
oftenslepttherebeforewhendetainedbythe
weather,sometimesforaweekata time,so
thatI wasusedto it ; and,asmotherknew
whereI was,shewouldn’tbeuneasy.
Teawasbythistimeready;andI wentup
to thesleepingroom,carryingacupof the
hotfragrantliquid,acoupleofslicesof but
teredtoast,audtwoboiledeggs,thinking
thatperhapssuchdaintiesmighttemptpoor
Tregidgo’sappetite,ashehadeatennothing
sincethenightbefore.However,whenI got
to his bedside,hewasasleep;not takinga
uietnapthough,butmovingrestlesslyon
t ebed,tossinghisarmsabout,moaningand
clutchingathishair.
I did not disturbhim,but broughtthe
thingsawayagain,thinkingthat,thoughhis
sleepwasuneasy,hemightbethebetterfor
it. WhenI returnedtothecozyroombelow,
I toldfatherhowrestlessTregidgowas,and
thatI wasafraidhewasill ; sofatherwentup
andhadalookat him. Whenhe returned,
hesaidhefearedI wasright; andthatif it
hadnotbeenfor thewindgettingup,he
shouldhavesignalledforaboat,andsentthe
poorfellowashoreatonce.
By thetimeteawasoverwehadto see
aboutlightingthelampsin thelantern; and
fatherwentuptodoso. Twoor threemin
uteshadpassedby,whenI heardhimcall

me. I wentup,andfoundhimstandingon
thestairs,outsideof thesleepingroomdoor,
whichwasshut.
“I say,Frank,here'sa prettvbusiness,"
hesaid,“ Dick'sasmadasaMarchhare,
andhaslockedhimselfin;whatcanwedo?"
“Can'tyoupersuadehimto letus in?"
saidI.“ No,"repliedmyfather. “HesaysDick
Tregidgois dead; andthathe'sgottoguard
the
body)
until it's buried.Let'stry him

again. ick! I say,Dick,"hammeringat
thedoorwithhisknuckles.“Whocalls?"demandedpoorTregidgo
fromtheothersideofthedoor.
“I, Ned Martin,"returnedmy father.
“Come,Dick,oldman,openthedoor,there‘s
agoodfellow. It's timeto lightthelamps,
youknow."
“I tellyouRichard

Tregidgo
is dead;—

gonetohislastaccount,poor ellow,andno
manentersthis roomuntil I haveburied
him,”returnedDick.“Areyousurehe'sdead?Openthedoor,
andletmetakea lookat him; perhapswe
maybeabletobringhimroundyet.if weare
smartaboutit," insinuatedmyfather,in a
coaxingtone.“ I tell you he's dead,"insistedDick.“Dead;do youhear?Dean! I know it

,

becauseI’mhisspirit.”
Thatwasall wewereableto getoutof
him;andneitherby threatsor persuasion
couldweinducehimtoopenthedoor,though
wetriedbothfor a goodhalfhour,ormore.
Matterswerebecomingserious.It wasnow
nearlyasdarkas it wouldbeatallthatnight,
themoonbeingatthefull ; butherlightwas
greatlyobscurebytheswiftlyflyingclouds
whichoftenhid her face; andthelamps
werenotyetlighted.
At last,myfatherwoulddelayno longer;
butbidmerundownandfetchupahammer
ortheaxe,tobreakopenthedoor.
As I wentbelow,I glancedfor amoment
outatoneofthewindowswhichcommanded

a viewof thebayto thenorth'ard; and,to
myhorror, I perceived,farawayin thedis
tance,thelightsof a ship. I dasheddownto
theroombelow,andseizedanaxe,thefirst
thingwhichcametohand.
“Father,”I exclaimed,as I returnedbreath
lessto his side,“there’s a shipin thebay;

andfartoleewardtoo."“Godbemercifultous! youdon'tsayso,
lad! Givemetheaxe;wemusthavethe
lanternlit at once,at anycost,or thepoor
soulswillneverlivetoseedayliht again."
Withoutanotherwordmyfat orbeganto
plytheaxe,I retiringdown a fewsteps,to
beoutofreachof its swing. In thecourse
of twoor threeminutes,thedooryielded;
andmy fatherwasaboutto passintothe
room,whenTregidgoappearedattheentrance
-his hairbristling,hiseyesgleamingwith
thefuryofmadness,andthefoamflecking
fromhis heavymoustacheandbeard.This
terribleapparitioncausedmyfathertopause
for a moment; thenext_hewasstruckdownby a blowfrom a logofwood,whichthemad
manflourishedinhishand.
Myfathersankforwarduponthethresh
oldwith a heavygroan; andTregidgo,seiz
ingtheaxewhichfellfiomhisgrasp,sprpng
overhisbodyandrushedheadlongdownthe
stairstowardme.
Terrifiedat seeingmyfatherfallandthe
attackmadeonme, I turnedandsprangin
totheroombelow. A moment‘sglanceas I

enteredit, showedmethattherewasnohid
in placethere; andon I dashedagain,the
ye ls of themaniac,andhishurryingsteps,
ringingin myears-until I reachedtheen
trancedoorof thelighthouse,whichI flung
open.

I wasaboutto plungeintothesea,as the
onlypossiblemeansof escape,butthesight
of thefuriouswavesleapingand,plunging
downuponthereefingreatchurningmasses
of yeastyfoam,checkedmefor aninstant.
Thenext, I dartedout,flungmyselfupon
theladder,andfromthenceupon a narrow
iron platformor grating,abouteighteen
incheswide,whichranall roundthelight
house. I hadtothrowmyselfdownflat,at
once,andholdonwithmightandmain; for

a hugewavecamefoamingup, breaking
againstthebuildingandleapinghighabove
myhead.When it hadpassed,I rosetomy
feet,dashedthesaltwateroutof myeyes,
to seewhathad becomeof mypursuer.
Therehestoodin thedoorway,wildlyflour
ishingtheaxe,yellingandgnashinghisteeth
andelfectuallybarringmyreturn.
Whatwasto bedone?To staywhere I

was,wasdeath;to returnwasto incur a

frightfulrisk,suchas I darenotface; forhe
wouldhavebrainedme,wherehe stood,
beforeI couldhavehadachanceof prevent
ing him,evenhadmystrengthbeenany
thinglike a matchforhis.
As I revolvedthesethingsin mymind, I

caughtanotherglimpseof theship'slights,
and,fromtheirmcreasedbrightness,I saw
thatshewasrapidlyapproachingthereef,and
at thesametimedriftingfastto leeward.
Howcould I lightthewarningbeaconwhich
shouldshowtheirdangertothecrewof the
stranger? A quarterofan hourlonger,and
herfatewouldbesealed; andall on board
wouldmeet a waterygrave.My agonyof
mindwasdreadful; I felt that I wouldwill-‘

inglygivemylifefor theirs, if it mightbe ;

andin mygreatextremityI criedaloudto
Godforhelp. Thatcrywentupthroughthe
howlingof thegale,andreachedtheever-'
openEar;for I hadscarcelyutteredit, when

it struckmethat it mightbepossibleto
reachthelanternbyclimbingthelightning.
conductor.

I mademywaycautiouslyroundthetow
er,andafterseveralhairbreadthescapesfrom
beingwashedoff thenarrowfootway,at
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lengthreachedtheslenderrod. Whatwas
my reliefto finda ropeswingingnearit,
loweredfor somepurposebyTregidgothat
verymorningunknownto father.Without
thatropeI couldnothavedonewhat I in
tended. I caughtit as it swungneartherod
andheld it fast. Theshipwasstillvisible,
rapidlyapproaching;andthesightnerved
mefortheterribleclimb. Terrible it wasin
truth,for I wasnowontheweathersideof Y

thelighthouse,andexposedto thefullfury
of thegale. SlowlyandlaboriouslyI made
mywayaloft; thewindbeatinguponme
with a stre thwhichthreatenedeverymo
menttowhir mefarintotheboilingseabe
low; butclutchingtheropeandholdingon
theconductorwithmyknees,up andup I

climbed.
At lengthI foundmyselfunderneaththe
gallerywhichrunsroundthetopofthelight
house,outsidethelantern.The lightning
rodpasseduptheface~ofthetower,‘closeto
themasonry,andthroughthefloorof thegal
lery--whichgprojectedaboutthreefeetfrom
thefaceof thebuilding.Howwas I to et
pastits projectingedge?It was a diflicuty

I hadquiteoverlooked.Andwhile I hung
therehelpless,I codldsee,full in view,the
fastapproachinglightsof thedevotedship.

I mustreachthelanternsomehow,andthat
withinthenextfiveminutes,or it willbetoo
late.
Suddenlytheornamentalopen-workiron
bracketswhichsupportedthegallery,attract
edmy attention.They mighthelpme.
Therewasoneoneachside,thatonmyright
beingnearest.

I stretchedoutmyhand,butfailedtoreach
it, andnearlyin theattemptlostmyhold. I

triedagain,andholdingontotheropewith
myhands,andgraspingthelightning-rod,I

swungmy bodytowardsthebracket,and
caught it withonehand. Tighteningmy
grasp,I letgothelightning-rodwithmyfeet,
andswungfor a momentin thefuriousblast- bymyrighthandonly; andatfirst it seemed
that I hadnotsufiicientstrengthlefttogain
aholdwiththeother. A furtherdesperate
effort,however,wassuccessful; and,bydint
of anotherdreadfulstruggle,I managedto
reachoutovertheedgeof thegalleryand
graspthefootoftherailing.
Eventhen, I wassoexhaustedthat I felt it

wouldbeimpossibletoaccomplishtheshort,
thoughextremelyditficult,climbbeforeme;

but I didmanageit atlast—tosinksickwith
terrorattheawfulperil I hadgonethrough,
faint,exhausted,onthefloorof thegallery.
Onlyfor a momentthough.Thenextin
stant I wasin thelantern,gropingfor the
match-box; andinanotherminutethebril
liantlightwasdartingitswarningrayacross
thewildseatotheimperilledship.

I pausedlongenoughtoseetheship,now
awakenedtotheimminenceof herperil,go
about,andmakea tacktoséaward; andthen
hurrieddowntomy father,whostill lay
wherehehadfallen. I raisedhim,andwith
greatdifiicultygothimuponhisbed.
Hehadonlybeenstunnedbytheblowthe
madmanhaddealthim,andrecoveredsooner
than I hadexpected,thoughatfirsthecould'

I

notunderstandwhathadhappened. .
“ThankGod,"heexclaimed,whenI told
him,“theship is safeatallevents; andnow
let us go and lookafter poorTregidgo,
Frank."
WefoundDicklyingsenselessonthefloor,
justinsidetheentrance.Whenhecameto,
his frenzyhadpassedaway,buthissenses
hadnotreturned,andhewasasweakasa
child.
Thatwas a terriblenighttome,for father
wasstill suffering,and I wasafraidevery)
timeI hadtogoupandseethatthelamps
wereburningroperlythatDickwouldhave
anotherfitan attackhim.
Thenight,however,passed,andthenext
morningthewindfalling,wemadea signal
for a boat,andDickwastakenashore.
Thoughhewasatlengthableto getabout
again,hehasneverbeenexactlyright,from
thatdaytothis,and,ofcourse,hehasnever
beenbacktohisoldberthatthelighthouse.
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THECATOUTOFTHEBAG.

A LITTLEcoloredboywentto a butcher’sstallin
Austin,andsaidtothebutcher:
“
(l]say,boss,gibme a littlechunkofmeatforour04!.
“All right,blackfaceandshinyeye,”saidthe
butcher,goodnaturcdly.
“Yes,boss,butdon’tgihmesicha tufl‘icceas
yerdidlas‘time.Myfoddermos~brokciisjaw
tryin’terchewhit.”M
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DISENCHANTMENT.
Ir noneweresickandnoneweresad.
Whatservicecouldwereader?
I thinkifwewerealwaysglad,
Wescarcelycouldbetender.
Didourbelovedneverneed
Ourpatientministration. _Earthwouldgrowcold,andmiss,mdaed,
itssweetestconsolation.
If sorrowneverclaimedourheart,
Andeverywishweregranted,
Patiencewoulddieandhopedepart,
Lifewouldbedisenchanted.._*»
FACING PERIL.

A TALE OF THE COAL MINES.
By0.A.IIENTY.

CHAPTERM.
Astheyhurriedalong,Jack,inafewwords,
toldwhathadtakenplace,asfarasheknew
it. Fiveminutes‘runbroughtthemto the
placewherethemasonswereatworkwalling‘
uptheentrancetosomeoldworkings.They
lookedastonishedatthenewcomers.“ Haveyouseenthegafiers?" |“Ay, theyha’justgoneon. There,don't
youseehis lightdowntheheading?No?
wellI sawit amomentsince."“ Comealong,"Jack said.“ Quick!I ex
pectthey'vemotit."
Atfullspeedtheyhurriedalong.Present-,
ly theyall stoppedshort; thelightsburned?
low,andachokingsensationcameonthem.

allyastheythoughtoftheirlovedonesabove,
somelayin silence.
Jackansweredtheappealbyrisingtohis
feet." Yes,sir,I thinkwemaydosomething."
Themenraisedthemselvesinsurprise." In thefirstplace,sir,I shouldsendmen
ineachdirectionto seehownearthechoke
damphasgot. Therearefour roadsby
whichit couldcomeup. I wouldshut~.the
doorsonthissideoftheplaceit hascometo,
roll blocksof coalandrubbishtokeep’em
tight,andstopup thechinkswithwetmud.
Thatwillkeepthegasfromcomingup,and
thereisairenoughin thestallsandheadings
tolastusalongtime.“ Butthatwouldonlyprolongourlivesfor
a fewhours,Jack,andI don‘tknowthat
thatwouldbeanyadvantage.Bettertobe
chokedbythegasthantodieofstarvation,"
Mr. Brookssaid,anda murmurfromthe
menshowedthattheyagreedwithhim.“ I voteforlightingourpipes,"oneofthe
minerssaid. “ If thereis fierygashere,it
wouldbebettertofinishwithit atonce."
Therewasa generalexpressionof ap
proval.“Wait!"Jacksaid,authoritatively;“ wait
till I havedone.Youknow,Mr.Brooks,we
arecloseto our northboundaryhere,in
someplaceswithina fewyards.Nowthe
‘Logan,’whichliesnextto us, hasbeen
workedoutyearsago. Ofcourseit is fullof
water,andit wasfromfearof ta pingthat
waterthattheworkswerestope here. A
gooddealcomesin throught e crevicesin
No.15stall,whichI expectis nearesttoit.

“ Back,Jack,for yourlife!" gaspedBill
Haden;butatthatmomentJack'sfeetstruck
something,whichheknewwasabody.“ Downatmyfeet;help!”hecried.
Thenhestoopedandtriedtoraisethebody.
Thenthelastgleamofhislightwent@t—
hislungsseemedtoceaseacting,andhesaw
nomore.
Whenhecametohimselfagainhewasbe
ingcarriedonBill Haden'sshoulder.“ All right,dad,"hesaid. “ I amcoming
roundnow;putmedown."“That'sagoodjob,Jack. I thoughtthou’dst
scarcecomeroundagain."“ Haveyougoteitheroftheothers?"“ We’vegotBrooks;you'dyourarmaround
himsotightthatNedandI liftedyoutogeth
er. Ho’sonahead;themasonsarecarrying
Brooks,andNed'sshowingtheway. Canst
walknow'3”“ Yes,I’mbetternow.
agetobreathe,dad?"" We didn'tbreathe,Jack; we’retooold
handsfor that. Whenwesawyoufall,we
justdrewback,tooka breathandthenshut
ourmouths,andwentdownforyoujustthe
sameasif we'dbeenagropingforyouunder
water. Wegotholdofyouboth,liftedyou
up, andcarriedyoualongasfaraswecould
beforewedrewabreathagain.You'resharp,
Jack,butyoudon’tknoweverythingyet."
AndBillHadenchuckledtofindthatforonce
hispracticalexperiencetaughthimsomething
thatJackhadnotlearnedfromhisbooks.
Jack nowhurriedalongafterBill Haden,
andinafewminutesreachedtheplacefixed
upon. Heretheminerswereengagedin re
storingconsciousnesstoMr.Brooks,who,un
dertheinfluenceof waterdashedonhisface
andartificialrespiration

setupbyalternately
pressingupont c chestandallowingit to
riseagain,wasjustbeginningtoshowsigns
oflife. Theirinterestin theiremployment
wassogreat,thatit wasnotuntilMr.Brooks
wasableto sit up thattheybeganto talk
aboutthefuture.
Jack'saccountofthestateof thingsnear
theshaftwaslistenedtogravely. Thefact
thatthewholeof thesystemof ventilation
hadbeenderanged,andtheproofgivenbythe
secondexplosionthattheminewassome
Whereonfire,needednocommenttothese
experiencedmen. It soundedtheirdeath
knell. Gallantandunceasingaswouldbe
theefiortsmadeunderanyothercircum
stancestorescuethem,thefactthatthepit
wasonfire,andthatfreshexplosionsmight
atanymomenttakeplace,wouldrenderit an
actofsimplemadnessfortheirfriendsabove
to endeavortocleartheshaftandheadings,
andtorestoretheventilation.Thefactwas
furtherimpresseduponthemby a sudden
andsimultaneousflickerofthelamps,anda
faintshake,followedbyadistantrumble.
“Anotherfull blast,"Bill Hadensaid.“ Thatsettlesus,lads.Wemayaswellturn
outallthelampsbuttwo,soastohavelight
aslongaswelastout.”
“Is ‘thereno hope?

" Mr. Brooksasked
presently,comingforwardafterhe heard
fromHadon'smatethemannerinwhichhe
hadbeensofarsaved.“Nota scrap,master,"saidBill Haden.“Wearelikeratsinatrap;andit wouldha‘I
beenkinderofusif we'daletyoulayasyou

i
was."“Yourintentionwasequallykind,"Mr.
Brookssaid. “But is therenothingthatwe
cando‘?" ‘
"Nought,"Bill Hadcnsaid. “Wehave
gotourdinnerswi’us,andmightmake‘em
last,amouthfulatatime,to keephfein us‘
for a weekor more.
useof it? It maybewccks—ay,ormontl1s~
beforetheycanstiflethefireandmaketheir
wayhere."“ Canyousuggestnothing,Jack1" Mr.
Brooksasked.“You aretheonlyoflicerof
thepitleftnow,”headdedwithafaintsmile.
Jackhadnotspokensincehereachedthe
stall,buthadsatdownona blockofcoal,
withhis elbowson his knees,andhischin
onhishands—afavoriteattitudeof his\\'l.lc!1
thinkingdeeply.
Theothercolliershadthrownthemselves

Howdidyouman

But what'udbethe‘

downontheground; somesobbedoccasion

Nowif wecouldworkintothe‘Logan,’the
waterwouldrushdownintoourworkings,and,asourpitisagooddealbiggerthanthe
Logan’everwas,it will fill thelowerwork
ingsandputoutthefire,butwon'treach
here.Thenwecangetupthroughthe‘Lo
gan,’wheretheair issuretobeall right,as
thewaterissuretobringgoodairdownwith
it. Wema notdo it in time,butit is a
chance.W atdoyousay,sir?"“ It is worthtrying,at anyrate,Jack,"
Mr. Brookssaid. “Bravo,my lad! your
clearheadmaysaveusyet."
“Bygum,Jack!butyou'rea goodun?"
BillHadensaid,bringingdownhishandupon
Jack'sshoulderwith a forcethatalmost
knockedhimdown; whilethemen,withre
vivedhope,leapedtotheirfeet,andcrowding
roundJack,shookhishandswithexclama
tionsofapprovalanddelight.
“Now,lads,"Mr.Brookssaid,“JackSimp
sonismasternow,andwewillallworkunder
hisorders.Butbeforewebegin,boys,letus
sa aprayer.WeareinGod'shands; letus
as Hisprotection."
Everyheadwasbared,andthemenstood
rcverentlywhile,in afewwords,Mr.Brooks
prayedforstrengthandprotection,andres
cuefromtheirdanger.“Now,Jack,”hesaid,whenhehadfinished,“giveyourorders."
Jackatoncesentofftwomenaloneachof
theroads,tofindhownearthechoe-damp
hadapproached,andtoblockupandsealthe
doors.It wasnecessaryto stnkea lightto
relightsomeofthelamps,butthiswasadan
gerthatcouldnotbeavoided.
Therestofthemenweresentroundtoall
theplaceswhereworkhadbeenoingon,to
bringin thetoolsanddinnersto 0.15stall,
towhichJackhimself,Bill Haden,andMr.
Brooksproceededatonce. Theworkhad
beendonetherefor years.Thefloorwas
coveredwithablackmud,andacloseexam
inationof thefaceshowedtinystreamletsof
watertricklingdownin severalplaces.An
examinationof thestalls,orworkingplaces,
oneitherside,showedsimilarappearances,
butinalessmarkeddegree.It wastherefore
determinedtobegmworkinNo.15.“ Youdon'tmeantousepowder,Jack?"
BillHadenasked.
“No, dad; withoutanyventilationwe
shouldbechokedwiththesmoke,andthere
wouldhethedangerfromthegas. Whenwe
thinkwearegettingnearthewater,wewill
putinabigshot,soastoblowin theface."
Whenthemenreturnedwiththetoolsand
thedinners,thelatterdoneup in hand
kerchiefs,Jack askedMr. Brookto take
chargeofthefood.“ Therearejusttwentyof us,sir,without
you,andnineteendinners.Soif youdivide
amongus fourdinnersa day,it will lastfor

E
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e

days,andbythattimeI hopeweshallbe
ee.
Fourmenonlycouldworkatthefaceofthe
stalltogether,andJack dividedthetwenty
intofivesets.“Wewillworkinquarterofanhourshifts
atfirst,"hesaid;“thatwill giveanhour's
restto a quarterofanhour'swork,and a man
canworkwell,weknow,fora quarterof an
hour. Whenwegetdoneup,wewill have
halfhourshifts,whichwill givetwohours
forasleepinbetween."
Thefirstshiftthemen,strippedasusual
tothewaist,settoworkwithoutaninstant's
delay; and thevigorand swiftnesswith
whichtheblowsfelluponthefaceoftherockI

wouldhavetoldexperiencedminersthatthe
menwhostoodtherewereworkingforlifeor
death.TheothermenJack tookintothe
adjacentstalls,andsetthemtoworktoclear

a narrowstripof thefloornextto theupper
wall,thentocut a littlegroovein therocky
flooralongit, to interceptthewateras it

slowlytrickledin,andlead it tosmallhollows
whichtheyweretomakein thesolidrock.
The watercomingthroughthetwostalls
would,thuscollected,be amplefor their
wants.Jackthenstartedtoseehowthemen
atworkatthedoorsweregettingon. These
hadalreadynearlyfinishedtheirtasks.On
theroadleadingtothemainworkingschoke
damphadbeenmetwithat a distanceoffifty

yardsfromthestall;butupontheupper
road it wasseveralhundredyardsbefore it

wasfound.Ontheothertworoads it was
over a hundredyards.Themenhadtorn
stripsofitheirflanneljacketsandhadthrust
themintothecrevicesof thedoors,andhad
thenplasteredmud‘fromtheroadwayon
thickly,andtherewasnoreasonto fearany
irruptionof choke-damp,unless,indeed,an
explosionshouldtakeplacesoviolentasto
blowin thedoors.This,however,wasun
likely,as,withafireburning,thegaswould

scarcel'beonesoseriousasthetwofirst
whichhadtakenplace.
Theworkatthedoorsandthewaterbeing
over,themenallgatheredin thestall. Then
Jack insistedon an equaldivisionof the
tobacco,of whichalmostall theminerspos
sessedsome--forcolliers,forbiddentosmoke,
oftenchewtobacco,andthetobaccomight

asbeingveryvaluableinassistingthemento
keepdownthepangsof hunger.Thisonly
hadtobedividedintotwentyshares,asMr.
Brookssaidthathecouldnotuse it in that
way,andthathehad,moreover,a coupleof
cigarsin hispocket,whichhecouldsuck if

harddriventoit.
Nowthattheyweretogetheragain,all the
lampswereextinguished,savethetwore
guired
bythemenatwork. Withworktobe

one,and a hopeof ultimaterelease,the
men'sspiritsrose,andbetweentheirspellsof
worktheytalked,andnowandthenevena

todo a shareof thework,wasveryvaluable

beeningreatdangerin manywaysin dilfer
entpartsof[theworld,butwhohadfinallyescaped.Sometimesoneorotherofthemen
wouldproposea hymn-—foramongminers,
asamongsailors,there is atheart a deepre
ligiousfeeling,conseuentupona hfewhich
mayat anymomenta cutshort—andthen
theirdeepvoiceswouldrisetogether,while
theblowsofthesledgesandpickswouldkeep
timetotheswingofthetune.Ontheadvice
ofMr.Brooksthemeneachdividedtheirpor
tionsof food,smallas it was,intotwoper
tions,tobeeatentwelvehoursapart;foras
theworkwouldproceedwithoutinterruption
nightandday, it wasbettertoeat,however
little,everytwelvehours,thantogotwenty
fourwithoutfood. .
Thefirsttwenty-fourhoursover,thestall
—orrathertheheading,for it wasnowdriven
asnarrowas it waspossiblefor fourmento
worksimultaneously-—greatlyadvanced;in
deed it wouldhavebeendifiicultfor a miner
tobelievethatsomuchworkhadbeendone
in thetime. Therewas,however,nochange
intheappearances; thewaterstilltrickledin,
but theycouldnotperceivethat it came
fasterthanbefore.Asfastasthecoalfell—
for fortunatelytheseamwasoverfourfeet
thick,sothattheydidnothavetoworkupon
therock-—-itwasremovedbythesetof men
whowerenextforwork,sothattherewasnot

a minutelostfromthiscause.
Thenexttwenty-fourhourssawalmostas
muchworkdoneasu onthefirst; butuwon.

thethirdtherewasa ecidedfallin off. he
scantyfoodwastellingupon emnow.
Theshiftswerelengthenedto an hourto
allowlongertimefor sleepbetweeneach
spellof work,andeachsetofmenwhenre
lieved,threwthemselvesdown,exhausted,
andsleptforthreehours,until it wastheir
turntowakeupandremovethecoalasthe
setatwork ot it down.
Attheon of seventy-twohours,thewater
wascomingthroughthebeemuchfasterthan
at first,andtheoldminers,accustomedto‘
judgebysound,wereofopinionthatthewall
in frontsoundedlesssolid,andthatthey
wereapproachingtheold workingsof the
Loganpit. In thethreedaysandnightsthey
haddriventheheadingnearlyfifteen’yards
fromthepointwheretheyhadbegun.Upon
thefouthdaytheyworkedcautiously,driving.

a borerthreefeetaheadofthemintothecoal,
asincaseofthewaterburstingthroughsud
denlytheywouldbealldrowned.
Attheendof ninet
of strikingthefirst low,thedrill which,
Jackholdingit,Bill Hadenwasjustdriving
indeeperwith a sledge,suddenlywentfor
ward,andassuddenlyflewoutas if shotfrom

a gun,followedby a jetofwater,drivenwith
tremendousforce. A plug,whichhadbeen
preparedin readiness,waswithdifliculty
drivenintothehole; twomenwhohadbeen
knockeddownbytheforceofthewaterwere
pickedup,muchbruisedandhurt;andwith‘

thankfulheartsthattheendof theirlabour
wasat hand,all preparedforthelastand
mostcriticalportionoftheirtask.

CHAPTERX,
Anna an earnestthanksgivingby Mr.
.'Brooksfor theirsuccessthusfar,thewhole
partypartookof whatwas a heart1ermeal
thanusual,consistingof thewholeofthere
mainingfood. Thenchoosingthelargestof
thedrills, a holewasdrivenin thecoaltwo
feetindepth,andinthisanunusuallyheavy
chargewasplaced.“We'redoneforafterall,"BillHadensud
denlyexclaimed.“Lookatthelamp"
Everyonepresentfelttheirheartssinkat

thewholeinteriorof thelamp).
Tostrikea

matchtolightthefusewould e tocausean
instantexplosionof the gas. The_place
wheretheywereworkingbeingthehighest
partof themine,thefierygas,whichmade
itswayoutofthecoalatallpointsabovethe
closeddoors,had,beinglighterthanair,
mountedthere.

igniteas it cameout; andalthoughthere'

mightbemanyminorexplosions,therewould.

thereforeberegardedratherasaluxury,andI

laughwasheard.Mr.Brooks,althoughunable‘

inaidingtokeepuptheirspirits,byhishope-‘

fultalk,andbyanecdotesofpeoplewhohad,

hoursfronrthetime

'

whattheysaw. A lightflameseemedto fill l

“Put thelampsout,"Jack saidquickly,“ thegauzeis nearlyredhot." In a moment

, theywereindarkness.‘ “What is to be donenow?"Mr. Brooks‘ askedafter a pause.
Therewasahilencefor a while—thccase
seemeddesperate. ‘ _ _ _, “Mr Brooks,"Jacksaidafteratime,“ it is
gagreed,is it not,thatall herewill obeymy
myorders?"“ Yes, certainly,Jack,"Mr. Brooksan
swered..“Whatevertheyare'2"“ Yes,whatevertheyare."

; “Verywell,”Jacksaid; “youwillalltake
¢yourcoatsoffandsoaktheminwater,then
all settoworkto beatthegasoutof this
headingasfar aspossible.Whenthatis
doneasfarascanbedone,all gointothe

j stall,andliedownattheupperend;youwill
.be out of‘theway o

f theexplosionthere.
Coveryourheadswithyourwetcoats,and,
Bill,wrapsomethingwetroundthosecansofpowder.’“ Whatthen,Jack?"
“That'sall," Jack said;“I will firethe
train. If thegaswill explodeatthematchit

willlightthefuse,so thatthewallwillblow
inanyhow."
“No, no,’ a chorusof voicessaid;“you
mustbekilled."
“I will lightit, Jack,"Bill Hadensaid;“ I amgettingonnow,it's no greatodds
aboutme."“No,Bill,"Jacksaid,“ I amin chargeand

it is formetodoit. Youhaveallpromised

, toobeyorders,sosetabout it atonce.Bill,takeMr.Brooksupfirstintotheotherstall;

fi
e \;on‘t

beabletofindhiswayaboutin the
ar ."

Without a wordBill didashewastold,
Mr.Brooksgivingoneheartysqueezetothe
lad'shandashewasledaway.Theothers,
accustomedto thedarknessfromboyhood,
proceededatoncetocarryoutJack'sinstruc
tions,wettingtheirflanneljacketsandthen
beatingtheroofwiththemtowardthe'.'en
trancetothestall;forfiveminutestheycon
tinuedthis,thenJacksaid:“Now,lads,ofitothestallasquickasyou
can;cover'ourheadswellover;liedown.

I willbewithyouin a minute,or—" or,as
Jack knowwell,hewouldbe dashedto
piecesbytheexplosionof thegas. Helis
teneduntil thesoundof thelastfootstep
diedaway—waiteda coupleof minutes,to
allowthemtogetsafelyin positionat the
otherendof thestall—andthen,holdingthe
endof thefuseinonehand,andthematch
in theother,hemurmureda prayer,and
then,
stooging

to thegr0un'd,struckthe
match.N explosionfollowed; heapplied

it tothefuse,andranforhis life,downthe
narrowheading,downthestall,alongthe
horseroad,andu thenextstall. “ It's
alight,"hesaid,as h

e

ranon.

A cheerof congratulationand gladness
burstfromthemen.“Coveryourheadsclose,"Jacksaid,ashe
threwhimselfdown; “ theexplosionis nigh
suretofirethegas."
For a minutea silenceasof deathreigned
in themine;thentherewas a sharp,crack
ing explosion,followed—or, rather, ro
longed—byanotherlikethunder,and,w ile

a flashof fireseemedtosurroundthem,fill
ingtheair,firingtheirclothes,andscorch
ingtheirlimbs,thewholemineshockwitha
deep,continuousroaring.Themenknew
thatthedangerwasatanend,threwofi the
coveringfromtheirheads,andstruckoutthe
firefromtheirgarments.Somewerebadly
burnedaboutthelegs,butanywordor cry
theymayhaveutteredwasdrownedin the
tremendousroarwhichcontinued.It was
‘thewaterfromtheLoganpit rushinginto; theVaughan.For fiveminutesthenoise
waslikethunder,then,asthepressurefrom
behinddecreased,thesoundgraduallyde
minished,until,in anotherfiveminutes,all‘ wasquiet. Thenthepartyrosetotheirfeet.
Theairin thenextstallwascleafandfresh,
for astheLoganpit hademptiedofwater,
freshairhad,ofcourse,comedownfromthe
surfacetotakeitsplace.

( Tobecontinued.)
Askyournewsdedlerfor TanGoun-:.vAaoosv.Hecangetany,numberyoumaywant.

‘W

A DO'UBTFULCOMPLIMENT.
MissBlnieMcGinnisandMissEsmerehhLong
coflin,twooftheleadingbellesofAustin,were
discussinga ballatwhichbothhadbeenpresent.
“0, I hadsucha complimentpaidmebyGusDe
Smith,"saidMissBirdie,gigglinghysterically.

‘ “Yes; whatdidhesay‘I ”askedEsmerclda.
. “I hadonmynew.bands,andjust a httlefacepowder,a-n-dmynevrsilkdressfittedjustas if I

waspouredintoit,a-n-dmasaidsheneversawme‘ looksowella-n-d_—-—”
“WhatdidGusDeSmithsay?”askedEsmer
elda,impatiently.“Hewhisperedtome_‘MissBirdie.youare
fixedupsoprettytonightthatI hardlyrecognized
you’::1 m—
THEFASCINATIONOFTERROR.

Yocaarticleonthe“FascinationofTerror,"
lsaysa correspondentoi’theLondonSpectator,
remindsmeofananecdotetoldmeby a friendno
‘longerin thisworld.Hehadgonewithanother
‘friendtoseetheTubularBridgeovertheMenai
Strait,thenin processot construction.While
doingsotheyhadtocreepalonga portionofthe
unfinishedbridgeoverhangingthesea.Whilethus
creeping,theforemostofthetwomuttered: “John,
Imustletmyselffallintothesea."John'sreply

, wastosqueezehis19sotightlyagainsttheiron
thathecriedoutwit pain.Thenewandsharp
sensationdispelledthefascinationofterror,andhe
wasthankfulevertoJohn.hislriemlandmine,
forthetimelythoughpainfulpressure.

1"?
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A NICE, CLEAN HOUSE.
avJ. w.wnsos.

I scancamrdaredtotreadwithin
Soneatwaseverything;
Theporchwascleanasanypin,
Thestoopshowedsoapwasking.
AlmostwithaweI strodethefioor
Intotheparlorprim,
AndasI closedthenoiselessdoor
Thelightwassoftanddim.
Thesofastoodinstatelyform,
Eachchairwasinitsplace:
I couldnotsaytheairwaswarm,Thoughorderreignedwithgrace.
Nospeckofdust,nosignofrust
Profancdthisnice,cleanhouse;
Nocat,nodogtheirbonesdiscussed,
Nore’enanibblingmouse.
I saiduntomywell-housedfriend:“You'reveryquiethere."
Andashespeaks,hiscoldwordssend
Achilluponmyear.“Noi noi“hesaid,“ourchildisdead;
There'snoneabouttheplace.".
Alasi withinthelifeheled
NosignsofdustI trace.
Nochildrenroundthewell-kepthouse,
Nosoundofpatteringfeet:
Nolittleonestokissandbowse,
Nodirtyfingerssweet.
Givemethetoysanddustandnoise
Andfurnitureawry—
Theworkofbabygirlsandboys
Andthatwillsuitmyeye.

0+
A WILD RUN FORA WIFE.
Theengineerstoodoilinghis locomotive
andwaitingforanothertrain. A wedding
partywasontheplatform,biddinggood-bye‘

.anythingonthetableforthemiceareawfulbad.”tobrideandgroom.
“I neverseeaweddingpartygetonmy
train,"saidtheengineer,“ thatI donotthink
ofthetimeI gotmarriedmyself.
severalyearsago. Thoughanengineer,Iwas
ratherwild,andwhenI courtedthedaughter
ofthesectionboss—asprettyanIrishlassas
ever1ived_theoldmanobjected.Hesaidif
I didn'treformmywaysI'd bekilledsome
nightonmyrun,andhedidn'twantanywid
owsandchildrenonhishands.Butthegal
andI madeupourmindsthatwe'dgetmar---excusablescarcityofdress.riedanyway,andtrusttoluckforthefuture.
“ SoI hadmadeallthepreparationsforan
elopement.I hadadayrun,butonenightI
changedoffwithanotherengineeronpur-'‘time,returnedtheotherday.pose.Thatrunbroughtmetothelittlesta
tionwherethesectionbosslivedduringthe
night. It wasall arrangedthatsheshould
comeonboardmyengine,ridetothesecond
stationwithme,andtherea telegraphoper
ator,afriendofmine,wastohaveaminister
ready.Everythingworkedallright,andthe
lasswassoonseatedbehindmein thecab.
Howtheoldlocomotivedidrunthatnight.
Sheseemedto fly throughtheair without
touchingthe'rails,buteventhenshedidnot
gofastenoughtosuitme.
At thenextstationwestoppedfororders,
andtheordersweretosidetrackthreemiles
beyondatthecoalswitchandwaitforNo.6.
ThatwasfourmilesfromL——-,wherethe
ministerwas.It wasprettyrough,butorders
hadtobeobeyed.Wehadgotnicelyonthe
switch,andstoodwaitingalittlewhile,when
thebrakemancamerunningforwardasfast
ashecouldrun,andfromthetopofthefront
carshouted:‘Theoldman’scomingon a
hand-car.Lookout.’
“I turned,andsureenough,thirtyrods
away,ahand-carwascomingwithfourmen
on it. Somebodyhadbetrayedus. There
,wasnotimetolose. AsquickasaflashI de
cidedwhattodo. Shoutingtothebrakeman
touncouplethetenderfromthecar,I told
myfiremantojumpfortheswitch.Hedid
so,andI openedthethrottle.Just in 'the
nickof timetheswitchwasturned,andwe
boundedontothemaintrack.Theoldman
madearunforus,buthecouldn’tmakeit,
andthenreturnedtohishand-carandgave
chase.Thequestionwasnow,couldI make
L—- sidingbeforeNo.6 left there? If I
couldn'tI mighthaveacollision.
“I pulledthethrottlewideopen,andwhile
I firedthelasskepthereyepeeledalongthe
track.Shewasa bravelassandneverfal
tered,thoughweransofastthattheengine
boundedandswayedasif itwouldleavethe
rails. Soonshecalledtome,‘I seea light.’
I looked,andit wastheheadlightof No.6.
ButI lookedagainandcouldseetheswitch
lightsthissideof her--shewasstandingat
L I whistledfiercelyfor theswitch
againandagain.I couldseetheengineof
No.6begintopufi-—theyweremovingout.
AgainI whistled,andat lasttheyheardme,
No.6stoppedpufiing,thewhiteswitchlight
gavewaytoaredone,andin a fewseconds
weglideduponthesiding.
Atthestationwasourminister,andinfive
minutesweweremarried.Thenwefollowed
No.6backtothecoalswitch,andI movedon
withmytrainwithoutthelossof anytime.
The11shotofit allwasthatwhenheheard
ofit t csuperintendentoverlookedmy‘wild
run’ forawife,andtheoldmancamedown
anddidthehandsomethingbyus.
seeaweddingpartybutI thinkofthatnight's
ride.”

Thatwas.

-L ‘- ' ! ‘-_<_
r HEWASNOTPREPARED.
Afewyearsagothepeopleofacertaintownship
wereabouttocelebratetheopening_ofanewbridge,
andinvitedayounglawyertodelivertheoration.
'Hehadmadenowrittenpreparation,supposing
thatalawyeroughttobecapableofspeakingwith
outnoteornoticeanynumberofhours,onany
subject,inastyleofthrillingeloquence.
Therefore,hetrustedtotheoccasion.
Hestoodoutuponaplatformerectednearthe
bridgeandbeganamidtheprofoundandattentive
silenceofhisaudience:
“Follow-citizens:Fiveandfortyyearsagothis
bridge,builtb_vyourenterprise,waspartandparcelofthehowlingwilderness!”
lie pauseda moment.“Yes,fellow-citizens,
onlyfiveandfortyyearsago,thisbridgewherewe
nowstand,waspartandparcelof thehowling
.wilderness!”
Againhepaused.
(Criesof" Good!Gooni”)" I feelit hardlynecessarytoremetthatthis
bridge,fellow-citizens,onlyliveand'ortyyearsago
wasartandparcelofthehowlingwilderness,and
I will)concludebysayingthatI wish--Iwishitwas
partandparcelofitnow!”M

ACAREFULMAN.
JcnosB()i.Ll.\‘GSWORTiIis unfortunate.The
othernightaftera hardday'sworkhedidnotgo'
homeuntilthefamilyhadeatensupper.
“I won’tputyoutoanytroubletogetmeany
thingtoeat,”hesaidtohiswife,“ I’llgooutand
getalunch.” ‘
“You'llfindeverythinginthesale.Don'tleave

WhenthejudgereturnedtotheSittingroomhis
wifeasked: '
"Didyouputeverythingaway?"AtYes.”“Didyoushutthesafqdoor?"tiYes.”“Whatdidyoudowiththelamp?""Whatlamp'2”“Thelampyoutookwithyou.”“Didn’tI bringitback?"HNo.”
“Blewitoutthen,I guess."
Whenthetirebellsrang,a brightblazelightedupacertainpartofthetown.Whentheenginesarrived,thejudgewasseenwalkingaboutinan

Hehadshutthelampupinthesale.__ A”§~———-
ARUINEDMAN.

Mosssv,whohasbeenawayfromtownsome
Shortlyafterwarda

friendmethim,andnoticinghisseedyandlow'spiritedappearance,asked:
"Moseby,what’sthematter.oldfellow?""Ruined.”“What?""Afinancialwreck.”v“Howdiditoccur?”“Well,yousee,I hadchargeofabridgenotfarfromhere.Theownersofthebridgeareverypar
ticularaboutreceivingeverycentthatisduethem,
sotheyputinoneofthoseregisters.it is asortoffoolarrangement,sunkinthefootpassageway
ofthebridge,andmakesamarkwithaclickingpuncheverytimeanybodystepsonit.erythingwasallrightuntiltheotherday.A bi
Newfoundlanddoggotontheblamedthinganbegantoscratchhimself,and,SH‘.beforeI noticed
himhehadchargedmeupwithtwohundredandseventy-fivedollars.Yes,I amaruinedman.”

*§§&
STILLTOLLINGFORWASHINGTON.
Maxvbellsonshipboardhavebeen'tolledon
thePotomacRiveroppositeMountVernonsince
thedeathandburialofGeneralGrant.Thisisa
renewalofanoldcustommorehonoredintheob-l
servaucethaninthebreach.thatsprungupinthis
way:Oneafternoonlongagoamerchantvessel
mannedbyFrenchadmirersofWashingtonpassed.slowlydownthestrcannandwhenMountI crnou‘
camein sightthetricolorwasputathalf-mast.
whileminutebyminuteadeep-tonedhellonthe
decktolledasif ata funeral.Fromthatmo
mentitseemedtotherivermenthatthething
ingoingiby"thegraveofWashingtonwastomake
somesignofrespect.Nevertheless,theyounger
generationhadalmostforgottentokeepupthecustom,untiltheburialol'(lcnfGrantservedasare
minderoiwhattheirfathersdid.

Q00
- A MISCONCEPTION.

“Justone.”saidthelover,ashestooduponthe
stoopwithhisgirl,“justone!"
" Justone,”saidthemother,puttingherheadout
oftheI)('.(1I'OOIIlwindowabove;“well,I guessit
ain’tsolateasthat,butit'sprettyneartwelve,
andyou’dbetterbegoing,orherfatherwillbe
down.”
Andthelovertookhislegyewithpainin his
heart. —~M

EXCHANGES.
W W]!cannotigsertexchangesoffirearms,birds’eggs,ordangerouschemcais.Thepublishersreservetherightofusingtheirdiscretionintheublicationofanycxcharige.Exchangesmustbemadeas»riefaspossibleandfewinnumber.Wecannotinsertallthatcomeinifonepartvsendsthemoftenerthanonceortwiceayear.Donotaskustoinsertnoticeofexchangeofworthlessarticles.orthosethatshouldpropperlyappearinthea<lvertisin;:columm-'.'
HarryG.Bitter,Carlisie.Pa.thesame.NeyPickering,317MontroseAve,St.Louis,Mo.ApairofNo.11iceclubskates,forapairof101-2half

Tintobaccotags,forl

Well,ev-l

todo;

CORRESPONDENCE.
W.C.M.,Crete,Ills. Aninfallibleremedyforthe.blues,youn
sideofone

man,istosetouttowalkfivemilesin
our.Tryitandsee. .

EnglandwasincreaseddurintheAmericanRevolu
tionbyover121millionpounssterling.
M.B.C.,Greenport,N.Y. Thefastestpassage
aroundtheworldwasmadebythesteamshipArawa,
in72days,5hours,40minutessteamingtime.
H.W.B.,Falmouth.Ky.Carmifiecoloringismadebyboilingthecochinealinsectsinwaterwithcertainchemicals.Themixtureisthenletstand,andthatsettlesit-see?
A.N.G.,HotSprings,Ark.Theearth'satmosphereis supposedtoextendsomefortymilesfromtheearth'ssurface.Beyondaveryfewmilesitbecomestooraretosupportlife.
G,F.H.,Harrisonville,Mo.IvorycomesmainlyfromAfrica,andtheelephantsuppliesit. Thatanimalwillbeextinctthereinanothercenturyif theslaughterismaintained.
P.D.0.,McDonald,Pa.HarrietBeecherStowe'snomdcplumewasChristopherCrowfield.George
Sand'srealnamewasMadameDudevant.TheAmer
icanstorywriter,Chas.EgbertCraddock,is,inreality,MaryN.Murfree.
E.B.,Dayton,0.Toremoveinkstainsfrompaper,
firstwashthepaperwithwarmwater,usingacamel's
solutionofoxalicacidintheproportionofoneounce
toahalfpintofwater.Thenwashagainwithclean
wateranddrywithblottingpaper._
S.W.M.,Spencerviile,Ind.Aremedyforafelon,
atnomatterwhatstage,is'saidtobecommonsalt,
roastedonahotstoveuntilallthechlorinegasis
thrownoff,orit isasdryasyoucanmakeit. Toatcaspoonful,andalsoateaspoonfulofpulverizedCas
tilesoap,addateaspoonfulofVeniceturpentine;mix
wellintoapoultice,applytothefelon,andrenew
twiceaday.
E.F.B.,Marquette,Mich.Youmightdoasdoes
theJapaneseswain.Hecarefullyplaces,achoicespecimenofplantorflowerinavaseinthegardenof
hisbeloved.If shecarefullytendsit heknowsit is'allright,evenwiththeoldfolks.If thedamselpulls
itupandcastsitonthegroundhemournfullydeparts
andmakeslovein thesamemannertosomeothergirl.Theideaispoeticalinconceptionandpractical
inthefollowingout.Onlybesuretosendyourfriend
amarkedcopyofthispaperfirst.M-_—

PUZZLEDOMNO. 147
cosnncrsnavaocnsnns.

ORIGINALcontributionsaresolicitedforthisdepart
ment.WriteononesideofthepaperONLY,andapart
fromallothercommunications.
WebsterorLippincottareused,authorityforthe
samemustbecited,andwordsobsoleteorraremust
besotagged.ItemsofinterestrelatingtoPuzzledom
willbegladlyreceived.Address“PuzzleEditor,"
Tm:Gox.nr.nAnson,81WarrenStreet,NewYorkCity.
ANSWERSTOPUZZLESINNO.142.
No.1. No.3

HOBRISM AIRTRAP
OTRANTO ITLRATE
BRANDER Rl-JCUVER
BANDERA TROWELR
INDENTS RAIELLO
STERTES ATELLAN
MORASSY PERSONS
No2. Smramouch.No.4. Paragraphicallx
No.6. No.7
F JFIR PURFIRES HALAI

FIREMEN PAWLINGFIRESIDLS JULLINDER
REMIGLS RAINIER
SEDEI INDLX
NES GER
S R

No.6.Handsome.No.8. Burden
No.9. No.11.
PERASTO PESCARA
ENACTUR EXPOSES
RANTERS SPENCER
ACTUATE CONFINE
STEANED ASCITAN
TORTEAU REENACT. ORSEDUE ASSENTS

l No.10.ThedeathofGeneralUlyssess.GrantNo.12.Together.

clamprollerskates. {forPentagonpublishedlastweek.TheonebyKmo
R.FrankLocke,NarragansettPier,R.I. 52numbcrsofthel'oulh'sCompanionandaWaterburywatch,forVols.I.andII.of'I'm-:Gor.nr:.vAnoosr.HarryVanWagcner,S.E.Cor.86St.andBroadway,N.Y.City.Amiddling-sizecroquetset,twobooksand40mixedcardswithnameon,forVol.I.orII.ofTHEGonnnsAnoosv.
Jos.Boster,Jr.,Carli.-dc,Pa.Tobaccotags.stamps,mineralsandcurio:-itics.forthesame;or,twopostmarks,foreverystamportag;75mixedforeignstamps,foranarrowllcad; 125,foraVnickel;150,

1881,thirteengoodgamesandotherreadingmatter,allvaluedat$20.00,foragoodB-flatcornet.

B.F.S.,NewFlorence,Pa.Thenationaldebtof

hairbrushforthepurpose.Thenwetthepaperwitha'

Whenwordsnotin‘

No.3. Csxnans.
WhatdoyouthinkI gotto-day7Mypapabroughttome,
OneoftheprettiestwintercloaksThateveryoudidsee.
Ithadoneabove
Andonetwothree,
Andtotalsallaround.Oh,I tellyou,I'mthehappiestgirlThatevertrodtheground.BALTIMORE,MD. Cnxnur.Davxs.

No.4. Pssraoos.
1.Anarticle;2.Abroadfiat-boat;3.Kelp,oricin'eratedseaweed;-1.Irishmeasuresoftwofeetinlength;5.Edentate,plantigrademammalsof thegenusOrycterous;6.Theactorartofengravingorembossing;. Thewaxoryellowmattersecretedbytheear;8.Toshelter;9.Aluguminonraplant.Bnosss,N.J. Mmnnr.

No.5 Cnaamn.
Thesunisblazingoverhead;
Theveryearthwithheatisred.
Poorthirstyjirsts,withsleepyeyesRegardwithfearthevagrantflies.
The(artarelongandfullofcare;
Allpitilessthedustyglare
Oflanesthaterstwerecoolandgreen,
Therowsofshadingtreesbetween.Thewaterinthebrookislow,
Natureissettomusicslow,
Andlittlecomfortmaywefind
Inalltocheeraposer'smind.Cnrros,ILL. TBAsza.
No.6. STAR.

1.A letter;2.Stop;3.Totrespass;4.A'market
townofEngland;5.Theithofaplant;6.Fullofheaps(Oba);7.Dostmar;8.Apeculiarspeciesof
apoetry;9.AnextensiveregionofsouthernAsia;10.Hard;11.Tocomefullyupto;12.Halfthesquareofthetype(I’rinf.); 13.Aletter.I Rnrssaronn,N.J . Bone.

No.7. Axaomm.
('1‘o"WillieWildwave.")'

BastwonnsassINITBURIED.Canmm.
Thebestwordsarethelongest.
Thebestforms,andthestrongest,. Arethosecontainingtheselongwords,
Toleavethemburiedinthismine

Isabsurd.
Thebigwordsaresorare
Thatne'erwe'llseethesquareContainingwordsoflettersnine,
Unlessthepatientformistdigsthem

Fromthismine.
Thendigwithheartandmind,
Andwithpatienceyouwillfind
Thosegoodwords.seldomusedandbig;Brsrwoansansrsrrnnamn,yet

YouCANnro.
NewYonuCrrr.
i r

Axosmn.

,'lowitz,1.

Wehavereceivedthefollowinglistsofsolutionsto
No.142.RexFord.Jo Mullins,JarepandTheGeneral,complete;ASolver,Muck,Damon.NorthStar,lK.'1‘.DidandDonaTclore,10;Minnie,9;SamSlick,
JanusandTheseus,8;Aspiro,7;Meihisto,SouCon,Assero,Hermit,St.Elmo,Cohannet,itoonshine,WillieWildwave,FlorenceandPearl.6; Alpha,SamDilling,?0.U.Nohim,I DidIt,SimonEase,Dreadnaught,Dauntless,Intrepid,MayB.,BoPeep,MadcapandMyself,5;EdwinF.Edgett,Ronnock,BilleeTaylor;Dion,CharlieDavis,BeechNut,JanusandHecla,4;Will,Enid,Nestor,Cyrus,Athos,S.H.G.,GraDee,Gopher,JayEss,LordNelson,DonCarlos,Leroy
andByrnehc,3; E.R.Nest,Cato,JohnIrwin,Rex,Lewis,Emphatic,andThunnichtgut,2;A.P.Rrinter,Skylark,Cores,Plexus,BaltimoreBoyandG.G.FischTotal,71.

PRIZEWmssas.
FirstPrize-RsxFonn.SecondPrize—A.SOLVEB.
No Hecla;No.5,CharlieDavis;No.9,Minnie;
NO.11,BillieTaylor;No. '2

,

l\Ioonshine; N0.4
,

‘VillieWildwave;No.10,Byrnelm: No.11,Ronnock.
CosrruannossAccsrrsn.

WILL,I Charade: WoonB.Rnyunrr,1 DoubleLet
terEnigma;Mason,2 Pentagons:RsxForm,1 Pentagon: ST.ELMO,1 Square,2 Pcntagons,1 Diamond;

FranPnoor,2 Pentagons.
PmvraoosCOMPETl'1'IoN.

Wereceived35Pentagonsin competition,allof
whichareaccepted.TheprizeisawardedtoMrs:-:LF

' foraspearheadand50",foratomahawk. 'Geo.R.Scifi'ert,LockBox34,York,Pa.TrmGor.-‘ossAnoosv,Nos.46,Vol.1.,todate:GoldenDays,No.12,Vol.IV.,toNo40,Vol.\''I.:theYouth’Conr

I neverpom'on,23Nos,ofVol.LVII; Scott'scompletepoems,

Aarnoninnumber14-1,issecondbest.
NEWPUZZLES.
No. 1

.

Asxonam.
"Sanrnorsam:onLnurrs."

Thoughdeadandgonethesemanyyears.
Thishisworktoallappears
Theoutcomeofanoblemind.Gaininghimhonorsfromallmankind.PHILADELPHIA,Pa. VILLANova.

No.2. Pr.srxr;o.s.

l l. A letter;2. A bird'swing(ll'nrr_-.l;3.Dales:4.l'Wcight.softwopounds,formerlyusedinIndia; 5. A

indofantelope; 6, A divisionofthearticulateaniWidcAwakefor1879and1880,Sz:m1nyfor1880andi male:7.(‘ertainsmallfishes:8.Soldiers;9.Baron

i oftheExchequer(d.1839).EasrBosros,Mass. BosrosBor.

No.8. Duuosn.
l. A letter; 2. A decree(0bs.);3. A provinceofBrazil:4,(‘at-fishes(Sup.\;5

.

Separating; 6.Indicatingsomethingtobedistinguished; 7
.

Deceivcd(Obs) ; 8.Dresses;9.Certainnumbers;10.A messenger;11.A

letter.
NnwYonxCrrv. Jxanr.

No.9. QonrrvnsInrrrsasmom
(To"Rochelle,"withregards.)
In"sunbeamsbright.thatatdaylight,"
Awakenthesleegingearth;In"shadesofmg t, thatplacefromsight"
Scenesofjollityandmirth.
MynextandI, theotherday,
Intothecountrywentfirstday-AtleastLhirrlspendadayortwo,UponthefarmwithourAuntSue.
Thegoodoldsoulwasgladtosee.MymotherandhersonJohnnie.
Shetoldmetoputonoldclothes
Andlayasidemyshoesandhose.
HersageadviceI tooktoheart:

Andfiflh.anddownthepathdiddart.I feltfourthfree,I didnotcareForcityfolksorcityfare,
WhenI satdownmymealtoeat,

I seizedabowlofhotcomplete.
ThewayitvanishedfrommysightBespokemyheartyappetite.

I feltquitesadwhenonceagain,
Wehadtotakethehomewardtrain,
Andleavebehindthefarmhouse,which
I-ladfurnishedmewithpleasuresrich.PIIILADBDPHIA,PA. l\Ioa.\'n~'oSraa.
No.10Dnmosn.

' 1
.
A letter;2. A prefixsignifyingvictory(Wor<:,); 3,

I A fixedspot;4
.

Limitedinrange;5.Thehclmsman, ofaship:6.Distinguishing;7
.

Thatwhichglistens;
8.Bladesofleaves;9.Beats;10.Nearer(Obs.l;11.

A letter. SaxDnmrsoaspRsxI-‘onn.
Answers,solversandprize-winnersinfiveweeks.
Forthefirstcompletelistofsolutions,Tar:Anoosrsix
months.Forthebestincomplcfclist,threemonths.
Forncatestlistnotlessthanfive.a stylographicpen.Forbestanswerinrhyme,avolumeofpoems.
Forfirstcorrectanswertoeitherofthofiahs,a silver
dime.Forfirstcorrectanswertonumber10,a bound
volume.

L ParzssFoaCONTRIBUTIONS.

i Forthebest17star,fivedollars.If onlyoneisof
feredandthatoneisaccepted,theprizewillbepaid.
Forthebest13star,onedollar;forsecondbest,abook;
thirdbest,30c.instamps.

Cnxr.
Thefollowingdiagramexplainsthestarformby
Bous.Thewordsreadacrossanddiagonallydown

fromlefttorightthesame.Wethinkthisisthefirst
solidstarevermade.Thenextsizewouldcontain
wordsof13lettersandwouldhave17definitions.
Whowillmakethefirstone? Seeprizeofiers.Bomsapologizesforusingthe“est,”butwethinkit quite
cxcusableinmakingsnewform.Wearemuchobliged
toWILLforhisCharadeandforsol's.Ni-moofNewOr
leansisnowknownasRnx.DossTELOIIEwasknocked
outby"apartiallyvitrifiedbrick,”inthehandsofthe
mischievousboyknownasNras,sohesays.TheAnagrambyBomsreceivesmanycompliments.WelcomeCATO;pleasecomeoften.No.10ispublishedasacuri
osit)’.SAMDILLINGandRexFormeachsentitinabout. thesametime.Itwasnotcollusion.neitherwasitplagiarism,butsimplyacoincidence.Itwouldbeasuperiorformwereit notforonewordwhichisnotin
\Vob.~<tcr.MACKwishesourmutualfriendAxoxrxm
toknowthatheoncehadagoodopinionofhim,but
thatlittleGeog.Diamond(No.7.)knockshimout.RocmrLL3.P,.‘=-M_L-J".I'_I




