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THE LOST WHALE BOAT.
A TALE OF TIIE .~iR('T1C'.QL';iS.
B! IIAIK"EY\"INTlIROP.
CHAPTERIII.

As thetwowhaleboatsapproachedthe
schoolofwhales,theygraduallydrewapart,
eachsinglingout its ownprey. Thatfor
whichBenWalton whoseplaceas har
poonerwasin thebowoftheboat-directed
thesteersmantotakehiscourse,was a whale
of unusualsize. It layratherfartherfrom
theshipthandid thewhalefor whichthe
otherboathadmade,andthecrew,glancing
overtheirshouldersastheyrowed,sawWil
liamsplungehisharpoonintohischase; an
actionfollowedbytheelevationof thecrea
ture’stailhighinair,as it diveddeepdown
intothesea.
Anotherthreeminute'srowing,andWalton
quietlygavetheorder,“ Easyall." Hewas
standingupnowwithhisharpoonbalanced
in hishand.Fiftyyardsaheadlaythegreat
whale,unconsciousoftheapproach
of its hunters.Thewayof the
boatcarriedherforwarduntilwith
in sometenyardsof thewhale.
Thentheharpoonflewthrou h

theair; andasit struckthefis ,

andburieditselfdeeplyintheblub
ber,thecrew,obedientto theor
der,“Backall,"sentth lightboat
dartingback. Thewhae,in sur
priseandpain,gaveonemighty
sweepwithhis tail,andthen,al
mostthrowinghimselfoutof the
water,plungedheadlondown.
Thelineattachedto t e harpoon
flewrapidlyout fromthe tub.
Throwingwateronthesideofthe
boatas it flewout,topreventthe
frictionof theline setting it on
fire,theline in thefirsttubwas
rapidlyrunout;thatin thesecond
followedwithscarcelydiminished
speed.Whenthethirdandlast
tubwasreachedthemenbeganto
lookgrave,forshouldthemonster
continuehis diveuntil thatwas
spent,therewouldbenothingto
do butto cut theline,andlose
fishandgear.Whenthistubwas
half emptytherewas a sensible
diminutionofspeed,andthefaces
of thecrewbrightened; butthere
werebutafewcoilsleftin thetub
whenthelinesuddenlyslackened,
and a cheerbrokefromthemen.“ Haul in the lineI " Walton
shoutedcheerily;“stow it care
fully,lads; thisfellowmaytake it

outagainyetbeforehegivesin."
Thewhalecameto thesurface
half a mileaway,andlaytheremo
tionless,exhaustedbyhis immenseeffort,
andby the enormouspressureof water
whichhehadhadto sustainat thedepth
towhichhehadsounded.Veryquietlythe
boatrowedtowardhim,asthemonin the
bowcoiledin therope. Astheynearedhim
thematetookanotherharpoon,with a rope
attached,whileoneofthesailorstook a large
lance.
Thistimetheboatapproachedmoreclosely
thanbefore,and lanceandharpoonwere
plungedsimultaneouslyinto him. The
whale,startledfromhisrepose,dealttwoor
threetremendousblowswithhis tailon the
water,andagaindived.Thistime,however,
but onetub wasrun out,whenhe came
againtothesurface,andstartedat a great
pacestraightahead.The lineswerenow
madefast; andtheboattorealongthrough
thewaterat therateof fourteenknotsan
hour,throwingtwogreatsheetsof water
fromherbowshighintotheair. Themen
all satin thestern,soastogiveherhead
buoyancy,whileWaltonstoodby thetubs,
arein hand,readytocutthes-toppings,and
letthelinesrunoutagainshouldthewhale
againsound.
“Ho\vlongwill sherun on like this?"
Willyaskedthemannexttohim.“Shemayrun for anhour,"hesaid; “ I

onceknewawhalerunfortwohours."
Willielookedroundat theship; onlyher
topsailscouldbeseenabovethelevelof the
water.Thewhalewastakingthemin the
teethofwhatwindtherewas.“ She'llpickus up,"thesailorsaid,care
lessly,“if notto-night,to-morrowmorning.
Nofearofthat."
Thusreassured,Willyturnedallhisatten
tion to thechase,whichwasstill tearing
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alongatatremendousrateofspeed.Foran
hourand a half it kepton itsway,thenthe
speedslackened.Themenagainputout
theiroars;butbeforetheyhadgreatlyde
creasedtheirdistancefromthechaseit again
started,thistimeatrightanglestoitsformer
course.Anotherrunofanhour,andthen it

layquietonthewater.“Rowall,"Waltonsaid; butashespoke,
thickflakesof snowbegantofall roundthe
boat. All lookedupin alarm.
In theexcitementof thechasetheyhad
givenlittleheedtotheweather.Abovethem
hungwhatseemedrathera thickfogthan a

cloud,sonearwas it overhead,whilewith
thefirstfallof thesnow-flakes,a sharppufi
of bitterlycoldwind struckthem. The
men'sfacesblanchedsuddenly,and they
lookedsimultaneouslyattheyoungofiicer.
For a minutehewassilent,strucklike
thembythesuddendanger.Thenhesaid,
cheerily:

“We arein for a squallof snow,lads.'
Well,wecan'tfindtheshipnow,for in five

Andagainthewhalestarted,withalmost
as great a rapidityaswhenhe wasfirst
struck.
“Hewon'tgofar thistime,"Waltonsaid.
“Fiveminuteswill beabouttheendof his
tether."
It wasnowalmostasdarkasnight. The
thick,blackcloudoverheadseemedtoweigh
uponthewater;thesnowfell so thickly
that the manat the steeringoar could
scarcelyseethefigureof themateas he
stoodupin thebow,andthewindwasblow
ing in sharppuffs,whichoutlike a knife.
Suddenlythemategave a sharpcry. The
menheardhisaxefallon theline,andthen
therewasa tremendousshock,whichthrew
everyoneintothebottomof theboat,into
whichthewaterinstantlypoured.In anin
stanteachwasstrugglingforlife.

CHAPTERIV.
Foarusarsnvfor the occupantsof ‘the
whaleboat,asshefilled,shedriftedround

minutesweshan'tbeableto seetenyards
away.Sowehadbetterstickto our fish.
Let us kill him,andfastenuptohim;his
bodywill giveus a leeagainstthesquall;
andwhenCaptainMaxwellbearsup,hewill
see it soonerthanhewouldtheboats.Give
way,lads! "
Themonbenttotheiroars,but it wasno
longerwiththelight-heartedeagernesswhich
theyhadhithertoshown.Theyweresome
thirtymilesfromtheirship,andhadthe
prospectof passingthenightin a snow
storm,in thefirstsharppinchof anArctic
winter.However,eachfelt thatthewords
of theiryoungoflicerwerefoundedonrea
son,andthat,for thepresentat least,their
energieshadbestbedevotedtotheworkin
hand.A quarterofanhour'srowingbrought
themupagaintothewhale,whomtheydid
notseeuntiltheboatwaswithinafewyards
of him,sothicklywerethesnow-flakesnow
falling. The impetusof theboatactually
broughtthemalongsidethefish,andtwo
lanceswereplungeddeeplyintohim.“ Back all, for your lives! "
shouted.
Quicklyastheorderwasobeyed,it was
butjust in time. 'l'hegreattailwaslifted
highin theair,andfell withtremendous
force,justmissingtheboat,andsmashing
thefourstarboardoursas if theyhadbeen
matches;thewayon theboattookherbe
yondthcnextmightyblowonthewater,and
shiftingthecarsfromtheportside,theboat
layfiftyyardsfromthewhale,whilethelat
ter thrashedthewateronall sidesin his
frenzy.
“It's his lastflurry,"Waltonsaid.
can'tseehim,buthisblowsare
blcr.

Walton

“We
gettingfee

No; byJove ! he’sofiagain! "

broadsideontothefloeof iceagainstwhich
shehadstruck,andwhichwasbuta foot
abovethewater.
“Clamberup, lads," Walton‘shouted,
cheerily,as he climbedout, followedin
stantlybyWilly,andlentahandtohelpthe
othersup. “Catchholdof theboat,boys;

wemustget it up ; ourlivesdependonit."
Theiceformeda partialshelter,andthe
waterunderitsleewasstillunrufiiedbythe
wind; themen,whoall sawtheimportance
of theefliort-,waitednot an instantafter
gainingtheiceinthrowingthemselvesdown
andgraspingtheshatteredboat.
“Now,altogether,heaveho! Gradually,
lads,letthewaterrunoutof her,so. Now
upwithher!" andsomethingalmostlike a

cheerbrokefromthemen,astheyhauled
thebrokenboutupon totheice. Shehad
notturnedover,andthemen'sjacketsand
othermatterswerestillonboardher. _“ Gettheoarsup,lad’s; there'sonedrift
ingawaythere."
Willy sprangintothewater,took a few
strokestotheoar,andbroughtit back.“Welldone,Willy,"thematesaid.“Now,
lads,letusseehowbigourislandis."
Cautiously,and shoutingcontinuallyto
eachother,soasto keepneareachother,
theyexploredtheice-cake,andfoufid it tobe
abouta hundredyardsacrosseitherway.
“Now, boys,”thematesaid,“thereis
nothingwhateverfor us to dobutto keep
ourselveswarm.Turntheboatupsidedown,
spreadhersail rightover it totheground,
andthenwe'vegot a hut ; thesnowwill fill
all crevicesin notime. But firstdragher
prettywelltothecentreof thefloe; for,if
thewindrises,theedgesmaygetbroken
om”

In halfanhourallweregatheredunderthe
boat,whichprovedawarmshelterafterthe
bittergale,whichhadnowbegunto blow
without. I.nhalfanhoureverycrackand
crevicewassealedbythesnow,and,although
wet,therewasno longeranysensationof
cold.
“Now, lads,"Waltonsaid,“ a pipewill
cheerusup. Myoilskinpouchisall right,
andmymatchesaredryinsideofit. Hasany
oneelsegotmatchesandtobacco? "
All hadtobacco,butonlythreeoftheparty
foundthattheir oucheswerewaterproof;
several,however,adboxes,whichhadkept
theirmatchesdry.“Wemustbecarefulofmatches,"Walton
said. “So strikeonlytwo,whenall the
pipesarefilled,andpassthemround."Thepipesweresoonslight,and a senseof
comfortstoleovertheparty.“ Whatchancedoyouthinkthereisofthe
ship'sfindingus,Mr.Walton? " oneof them
askedthemate.“ Of onethingwemaybesure."hesaid;

“ CaptainMaxwellwill sticktothe
search,if he is allthewinterabout
it."
“It won'tbeof muchuse,if he
don'tfindusinthreeorfourdays,"
themanwhohadaskedtheques
tionsaid.
“Oh. nonsense!"BenWalton
said.cheerily.“Weshalldovery
wellhereforalongtime.Wehave
got a warmhouse,andit'shardif
wecan'tknockovera seal;be
sides,I expectthatin themorning
weshallfindthewhaleclosetous;
hewasslackingofijustashewent
underthefloe.Blubberisnotgood
eating,I grantyou; buthungry
menmihtdoworse."
“It's lowingabiggaleoutside."
Willy said,quietly,to themate,
“andthesea'sgettingup fast; I

canfeela little motionin the
floe."
“So can I, Willy,butit'snouse
frettingoverit.”
Therewas a silenceforawhile,
andthen,as thelastpipewasex
tinguished.thematesaid:“ Now,boys,we hadbestlie
downfor a sleeptill to-morrow
morning.Thereis no watchto
keep.Butbeforewedoso,letus
thankGodforourescape,andpray
HimforHisprotectionoverus."“ Av, ay,”wasthe response,“that‘sthethingtodo."
Then, in the darknesswhich
reignedin thewhaleboat,Ben
Walton'svoicewentup in pray
er,theseamenall 'oiningin the
devotionwiththeir eepresponses.

“Andnowforasleep,"hesaid; “ theice
isnotthesoftestofbeds,but I don’tthink it

willkeepmeawake.”
It didnot. Thewarmthof tenbodiesin
soconfineda spaceafterthebittercoldwith
outsoonproduceditseffect,andthewhole
partysleptsoundlyformanyhours.Finally,
theywereawakenedby a tremendouscrash.
Withsomedifficultytheyscrambledoutone
afteranotherthroughthebowsof theboat,
whichwerecompletelyknockedinwiththe
collisionwiththefloe,andonmakingtheir
waythroughthedeepsnowintotheouter
air,an exclamationof astonishmentbroke
fromeach.Thesunwasshiningbrightly,
but thewindstillblewfiercely,andawhite
carpetof snowlaydeepin wreaths.They
werein adeepbayofasteerockycoast,and
notfar fromtheshore."heyappearedto
havebeenearlyarrivals,for behindthem
icefloeswerepiledup in greatconfusion,
oneuponanother,whilebehindall wasa
vasticeberg,whichwasstill crashingand
grindingthroughtheice,andwhichextended
rightacrossthemouthof thebay. It wasa
heavyfloewhich,drivenupbytheforceof
thisberg,hadcrushedagainstthatupon
whichthepartywereencamped,whichhad
awakenedthem.Thewisdomof thestep
theyhadtakenin placingtheboatin.the
middleoftheiloe,wasnowapparent,forthe
actionofthewaves,andcollisionswithbthcr
floes,hadbrokenoff largeportionsof the
cake,whichwasnownotmorethanforty
yardsacrossat thewidestspot. Themen
lookedroundinastonishmentattheharbor
inwhichtheyfoundthemselves.anddidnot
knowwhethertobe sorryor thereverseat
thenewstateof things,whenthemateox
cmimed,cheerfully;

-.______-

0! ll" ~
II

'

‘I
1
- '.

.~‘.'. -,'a.l,. .t' - v

I



354 OCT.10,1885.THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.
“Well, lads,thereis onedangerover;
thereisnofearofourbeingdrownednow."“ Look,Walton!"Willy exclaimed,point
ing to a greatround-backedridgeof snow
closetothefloeonwhichtheywere; “ look,
Walton,I dobelievethatisthewhale."
“That’shim,sureenough,"themateex
claimed.“Hemusthavediedcloseto us,
andhasdriftedall nightalongside.Lads,
letusthankGodforHismercytous. There
isfoodandfuelformonths."
Themenbowedtheir"headswhile the
youn sailorutteredaferventthanksgiving,
andt entooktheirwaytothewhale.
Thecrashingoftheicehadceasednow,for
thegreatberghadgroundedatthemouthof
thebay. The portionof thewhaleabove
waterrosetenfeetabovethelevel,andafter
aconsultationthemenagreedthatthebest
planwouldbetotowthewhalebythehar
poonlinesasneartheshoreasit couldfloat,
astheywouldnotonlyhavelessdistanceto
carrytheblubber,but thebodycouldnot
sinkfarther,andtheywould,therefore,be
abletoobtainmoreof thefleshandblubber.
“Firstofall,though,"thematesaid,“ we
musthavesomefood.Thefleshunderneath
theblubberisnotsuchverybadeating,and
whenthecoldreallysetsin weshallnot
mindtheblubber."
Willythoughtit wasquitecoldenoughal
ready,for.it wasfreezinghard. He soon
warmedhimself,however,at theworkof
towingthe deadwhalethroughthe low
piecesoficetotheshore.
Bythetimethiswasdoneoneof themen
hadbroiledalargepieceofwhalefleshover
afire,madeofafewpiecesofwoodfromthe
boatandsomelumpsofblubber.It wasnot
mce,of thattherewasno doubt,but the
partywerealldesperatelyhungry,havinghad
nothingsinceleavingtheshipthemorning
before,andthefleshwaspronouncedtobe
notsoverybadafterall.“ The firstthingto donowis tofinda
storehouse,"Waltonsaid,“or thebearswill
robusofourfoodinnotime."
A searchalongtheshoreshowed,in a
shorttime,a placewhichwaspronounced
suitableforthepurposeandit possessedthe
advantageof beingwithina hundredyards
oftheplacewherethewhalewasgrounded.
It wasa sortof openingin theclifi,some
fortyfeetdeep,andasmuchacross,exceptat
theentrance,whereit narrowedto some
twelvefeet. Fromthefloortherocksrose
sheerup a hundredfeet,so that except
throughtheentrancenotevena bearcould
getatanythingstoredthere.“ It couldbenobetter,"Waltonsaid.“We
willbuildourhutsacrosstheentrance,and
then,exceptoverourbodies,thebearscan’t
getatourstore.Newtowork. It is freez
ingsharplynow,andtheopenwaterbetween
thefloesisbeginningtoset. Cuttheblubber
ofi in chunksthatonemancanjustcarry,
andlay themon theiceto freeze.Now,
Willy,youcomewithme. Thatbergistoo
steepto climb,butwewill followtheshore
outtothemouthoftheboyandclimbupthe
rocksandlookoutfor theship~notthatwe
arelikelytoseeheryet. Stillwecanhavea
look."
Twohoursclamberingovertherockstook
themto themouthof thebay. Therethey
werebeyondthepartialshelteraffordedby
theberg,andcouldscarcelykeeptheirfeet
againsttheforceof thewind. Anexclama
tionof disappointmentsprangfromthem
bothastheylookedseaward.Asfarasthe
eyecouldreachice floesandbergswere
beingdrivendownuponthembytheforceof
thewind.
“Somegreatpackmusthavebrokenup
withtheforceofthegale,andit isallsetting
downon this shore,"Waltonsaid. “ The
lookoutisbad,Malcolm,andwemaygiveup
theideaofarescuefromthesea.Thewinter
hassuddenlysetinbeforeitstime,andwhen
oncethesebergshaveallpackedinroundthe
bay,the‘Nawhal’mightsailpasta hundred
times.OuronlychanceisthatCaptainMax
wellmaylayherup for thewintersome
wherein theneighborhood,andmaysend
sleighexpeditionsalongtheshore.However,
wemustnotreckononthat. Wehavegotto
dependuponourselves,lad,andthegreat
thingis to keepourspiritsup. YouandI
mustbealwayscheerfulandfulloflife,and
makethebestof everything.Then,with
God'shelp,wemaypullthrough."
Whentheyreturnedto thecrewWalton
simplysaidthattherewasnoshipin sight,
andthatin pointof factit mightbemany
daysbeforethecaptaincouldbeatupand
coastalongtheshore. ’
“ If the‘Nawhal'comes,lads,allthebetter;
if not,weshallpullthroughsomehow,never
fear. Willy,doyouwithJoeHalk1tgoalong
theshoreallroundthebay.tobringin drift
wood. I sawa gooddealabout,andit is
mostimportanttogetit allstackedbeforethe
snowfallsdeeply.Sticktothatjob forthe
nextdayortwo."
EachmorningBenWaltonwentto the
rocksat themouthof thebaytoseeif the
shipwereinsight;attheendofthefourthday
hegaveit upashopeless,fornewicehad
formed,andtheoldfloesandbergswerenow
connectedtogetherbyasheetoficeextending
manymilesfromthere.At theendof five
daysall theblubberandfleshabovewater
had_heencutfromthecarcassof thewhale,
frozen,andstored,andallagreedthatthere
wasenoughthereto last themfor many
months.Thentheysetto workatthehut.
Twowallsof stone,fourfeethighandten
feetapart,werebuiltacrosstheopeninginto
thestore-yard.Theboatwasthenknocked
topieces,andits keelformedtheridge-pole
fromrocktorock. To this,fromthewall,
piecesof driftwoodandtheseatsoftheboat.
wereplacedto makeraftersto supportthe

sailwhenthepressureofheavysnowcameon
it, andonthetopthesailwaslaid. Thusa
roomtenfeetby twelvewasformed,with
twosmallopeningsthreefeethighby two
wide,oneleadinginto thestore-yard,the
otherto the beach. Sailclothwashung
acrossthese,bothwithinandwithout.The
firstnightthemengrumbledat thecold,
which,afterthesnugboat,wasverygreat.“ 'l‘hefirstsnowstormwillrenderallsnug,"
Waltonsaid,“andif I mistakenot,weshall
haveit beforemorning."
Thematewasright. In themorningthe
snowlaytwofeetdeepon theground.The
menwerefor throwingthisup againstthe
wallofthehut.“ Youcandothatforto-day,"Waltonsaid,“ butit willnotdoforthewinter.Wemust
heapsnowtogether,trampleit solid,thencut
it intoblocks,andregularlybuildthemon
eachother,witha littlewaterfor cement.
Now the greatwant is warm clothes.
Therearestill somepatchesof openwater
outsidethe bay. Wewill dividein two
parties. Wehavetwo harpoonsandtwo
lances.Let us takethe fourcarsandthe
steeringoar,shortenthema littlewiththe
axe,sharpenthemandcharthepointsin the
fire. Theywillmakeverygoodspears.That
willarmnineofus. Willycantaketheaxe.
Let eachpartytakea coilof rope. Halkit,
youaretheeldestof theparty,soI shallap
pointyousecondin command;you take
chargeof onedivision.Nowlet us eata
goodmealandstartin difierentdirections.
Letusmeethereagainatsunset."
Willy accomaniedWalton'sparty,and
whentheyreachedthebergandcaughtsight
oftheopenpatchofwater,severaldarkob
jects,whichwereat oncepronouncedtobe
seals,wereseennearitsedge.“We1nustbeasquietasmice,”Bensaid,
“ forif wedonotgetbetweenthemandthe
waterbeforetheyseeustheywillbein likea
flashoflightning,"
“Thereare threefellowsthere,"Willy:
said,“fartherfromthewaterthantherest,.
andthefloeis canteduphighbeyondthem.
I thinkwemightworkroundbehmdit, soas
tocutthemoff."
“I thinkwemight,Willy; atanyrate,we
cantry."
The distancewasconsiderable,and the
detourlong; theice,too,wasveryrough,
andhadtobe traversedwithcare. It was
threehoursaftertheyhadfirstsightedthe
seals,before,workingroundbehindtheridge
ofice,theyfoundthemselvesatthepatchof
water. As theyappeared,therewas an
instantaneousmovementonthepartofthe
sealsonall sides,andtheirbodiesflopped
intothewaterwithwonderfulrapidity.The
sailors,however,rushedforward,andtotheir
delightfoundthattheyhadcutofitheretreat
ofthethreesealswhomtheyhadbeenspec
iallystalking.Theanimals,whichwereof
considerablesize,were,however,scuttling
rapidl along.The sailorsattackedthem
with arpoone,lances,and pointedoars,
Willy wieldinghis axewith effect. The
largestof thethreebursthiswaythrough,>
althoughseverelywounded;but the other
two,piercedthroughandthrough,felland
died,anda cheerarosefromtheir con
querors.“Herearematerialsforacoupleofwarm
suitsof clothesanyhow,”Waltonsaid,“to
saynothingof theflesh,whichwill bean
improvementonwhale."
Notimewaslostin skinningtheanimals,
whoseskins,thoughfarfrombeingsosoftas
thoseusedin commerce,hadstill a thick
coatof fur,andwouldmakecapitalwinter
garments.
Onemantookthetwoskins,whichwereas
muchashecouldcarry,whiletheotherfour
loadedthemselveswithflesh.
It wasof no usewaitingfor a chanceof
anothercatch,asitwascertainthattheseals,
oncefrightened,wouldnotreturnforhours.
Astheyotwithinsightofthehut,theyper
ceivedt e otherpartyalsoapproachingin
thedistance,andthey,too,werealsoheavy
laden.As theynearedthehouse,Willyex
claimed
“Walton,somethinghashappened!the
roofhasfalenin!"“ By Jove!it musthehearsatourstore
house. Run,Willy, andhurrythe other
partyup. Weshallwantall ourstrength;
forthesefellowsarenojoke."
In tenminutesthewholepartywereunited
nearthehut. Themarksofbears‘feetinthe
snowwereclear,and it wasevidentthat
thereweretwoof them.Theyhadsetto
workto climboverthebut to getat the
blubberin thestore-yard,andtheroofhadof
coursegivenwaywiththeirweight." Whatdoyousay,Halkit? Whatisour
bestwayofattackingthem?"“Well,Mr.Walton,twoof themareover
muchfor us ten. We couldmanageone
wellenough,buttwoof themis s risksome
business."
"‘It is so, Halkit; butjust lookat the
food; bear'sfleshisasgoodasbeefI”
Theverythoughtmadethemeneagerfor
attack; asthesightoftheirwreckedhuthad
inspiredthemwithadesireforrevenge.
“Shouldwe try to usethewallof the
houseasa breastwork,andspearthemas
theytrytogetout?"Waltonasked.
“No,sir,they'dknockthatwalldownas
easyaslookat it, andweshouldgetmixed
upandlesslikelytoholdourownthanif we
wereclearin theopen.”“ Thatis so,"Waltonsaid. “Now,lads,
thisis goingto benochild’splay. I, with
thepartywhowerewithme,will takeone
bear;Halkitandhispartytheother.As
theycomeout into theopen,youandI,
Halkit,will bothharpoonourbears.Then
wewill eachhavea ropewitha running

noose,landasthebearsrushonthemenwith
thelancesandspears—andmind,lads,you
allsticktogether—wewill getthenooseover
theirheads,andhaulaway.Of coursethey
couldpullus alongeasyenough,but it will
confuseandbotherthem,andtheywillmost
likelyturn,thenyougoat themwiththe
spears.Doyouunderstand?”
All beingprepared,Halkitandthemate
approachedthehut,anddeepgrowlsfrom
thestoneyardtoldthatthebearswereper
fectlyawareof thepresenceof theirfoes.
Pickinguplumpsof rock,thesailorshurled
themin thedirectionof thesounds.These
grewmoreangry,andthetwolargewhite
bearsuttheirheadsoverthewall,andpro
ceedetoclimbovertheruinsofthehut.As
theyreachedthelevelsurface,Mr.Walton
andHalkitburiedtheirhaqfoonsdeeplyin
theirflanks. Withfiercegrowlsthebears
turneduponthem,butinaninstanttheas
sailants,tookrefugebehindthemen,who
weredrawnupafewpacesofiin twogrous
withtheirlanceslevelled.Thebears,wit -
outs moments’hesitation,rushedat their
enemies,andwerereceivedwiththrustsof
thelancesand ointedoars,givenwithall
thestrengthof t esailors.In anothermin
ute,Mr.WaltonandHalkit,slippingbehind
the bears,droped the nooseovertheir
necks,andheneduponthemwithall their
might.Astonishedat thesuddenchoking
sensationin theirthroats,eachbearsatup
andpawedat theunknownfoeatthethroat.
Thesailorsseizedthemoment,andevery

weapon
wasthrustdeeplyintotheirbodies.

Wit a swee of theirpowerfulpaws,the
bearsbrokes ortseveraloftheweapons;but
at Walton'sorders,thementhusdisarmed
spran to theropes. Thebearsstruggled
hard, uttheirfoesweretoomanyfor them.
Againandagainthelanceswerethrustinto
them. Willy, gettingbehindthem,suc
ceededin hamstringmgbothwithhis axe.
Andat last,strangledandbleeding,theylay
deadonthesnow.

(Tobecontinued.)
Askyourneuwlealcn‘for TanGownsAsoosr.Hecangetanynumberyoumaywant.4‘
THEMARKOFHEROISM.

CourseintoWashington,aboutthefirstmanI ‘
chanccdtomeetwasSenatorPlumb.ofKansas,
Thesenator’sfaceispittedfromtheeffectofsmall
pox,thoughnottotheextentofdisfigurement.I
willtellyouhowhecamebythesemarks,andin
doingsoI willtellyouataleofrareheroism,asit
wastoldmebyanoldKansasmanwhowasperson--
all' cognizantofthefacts.
filauyyearsago.whenPlumbhadjustcometo
Kansas,fromOhioandsettledatEmporia.hewas
poorandstrugglingfora living.asweremostof
theotherpioneersabouthim.Onedavhedrove
toLawrencewitha loadofproduce.Onhisway
hestoppedatalittletowntofeedhisteam,and
whilethereheheardthatsomeOhiopeoplehad
beentherelookingforaplacetolocate,andhad
passedon,leavingoneof theirnumberbehind,
whohadbeenstrickendownwithsmallpox.Some
ofthepeoplehadcarriedthesickmanoutoftown
toashed,andlelthimtherealone.
Plumbsenthisloadofproduceon.andwentto
worktofindsomeonetotakecareofthemanif
it wasfoundthathewasstillalive.Hefoundat
lastamanandhiswifelivingsomedistancefrom
therewhohadhadthedisease,andagreedtotake
theinvalidlorgoodpay.Plumbthencouldgetno
teamwithwhichto transferthesickman,and
finally,indesperation.seizedonethatwashitched
infrontofastore.Hegotawayashortdistance,
whenhewasovertakenandtheteamtakenaway.
Finally,alterpersistenteffortand leading,and
bitterdenunciationofthepeople,e obtaineda
teamanddrovetotheshedandtookthepoor
plague-strickencreature,dyingaloneofhisdis
gustindisease,inhisarms,anddrovewithhim
tothecumselected.Heleftallthemoneyhehad,
andpromisedmorewhenhecouldgetit--forthe
careofthemanilbelived.andhisburiallfhedied.
Thenhewentondownto Emporiaandhad
thesmalloxhimself,andcameverynearciving
hisowniieasthesacrificeforthatofthepoor
st:-anerwhoselifehesaved.Thatisthestoryoi
how natorPlumh’sfacecametobepockmarked.

Q0‘
A STORYOFVANBUREN.

JoanVan‘Bonus,whowasinhisday"thegen
tleman,thescholarandthehumorist”oftheDem
ocraticpartyintheStateofNewYork.usedtotellmanygoodstories,amongthemoneoflusownex
perienceinthedayswhenrailroadswerenotquite
soabundantasnow.
Hewastravelinginastage-coachoutWest,and,
therebeingnootherpassengerinsideatthetime,
heindulgedin a cigar.Byandbyanoldman
camein,andafterthelapseofafewmomentsMr.
VanBurensaid: " lssmokeoffensivetoyou,sir‘F’
“Oh,no."saidtheoldman,“ I'vebeenlookin
fora longtimetoseeif] couldfindaninfcrna
loaferwhowouldpull‘histobaccosmokeinmy‘
lace.” ——~4w——

ABREACHOFPROMISE.
A'l‘TORNEY—MlSSSomcsge,youaretheplaintiff
inthisbreachofpromisesuit,I believe?
"Yes.sir."“AndMr.Squiut,here,isthedefendant?"
“Yes.sir.”
"Well,MissSomesgc.
howandwhenhepromise
“It wasonthethirdoflastSeptember,en-.

youma tellthecourttome'eyouhiswife."
I

wentintohisphotograhgalleryandaskedhimif,
hewouldtakeme,andcsaidhewould.”

——m-—
IT JUSTFITTHEDOG.

InaSixthavenuestreetcarfilledwithladiesa
ninety-pounddudesatwedgedinonecorner.At
Twenty-thirdstreeta fatwoman,handsomely
dressed,andwitha littledoginherarms,goton.
Thelittledudestruggledtohisfeetandtouched
hishatpolitely,remarkmgfacctiously:“Madam,
willyoutakethisseat?”Thefatladylookedat
thecrevicehehadleftandthankhimpleasantly."Youareverykind,sir."shesaid:“I thinkit
willjustfitthedog,"anditdid.
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OLD OCEAN'SDAUGHTER.
orcuannssa.scarce.

Monatheshorealittlechild
Uponherkneeswasplaying;
Waslaughingatthesurgeswild,
AtwhattheWavesweresaying;
Thebreezesblewhergoldenhair.
Andwithherdresstheyboundher,
HercheekswereredWithsaltseaair.
Andtheretheoceanfoundher.
OldFatherSeacameupthebeach,
Shequicklyfledinlaughter:
Heslowlysankbeyondherreach,
Shefollowedquicklyafter;
Andsouponthebrightseasands,
OldOceangavehisgreeting:He,everloving,heldhishand.
Shetimide'erretreating.
-~§

inulprinis in th
e

Forest
ByEDWARDS

. ELLIS,
Author0

/ "Camp-fireandWigwam.""TheL0!‘7‘ra.r'l,"“JackandGcojreyinAfrr'ca,""Niel:and.\cllie."etc.,etc.

I CHAPTERXXV.
LONEss.\a‘sREVELATION

Wrrnourhesitatinga moment,thePawneemade
answer.
“LoneBearspeakswith a singletongue;he
cannottellwherethepalefacedwarrioris."

It mighthavebeensupposedthattheIndianwas,

tryingtomisleadDeerfoot.butthelattersawhis
meaning,andunderstoodthatit washisanxietyto
telltheactualtruthwhichcausedhrrntomake
answerashedid.“HowmanysunsagodidthePawneepartwiththepaleface. '

LoneBearshowedhewasthinking.Hisbrow
wrinkledandheseemedtobelookinatsomething

a
.

milebehindtheShawanoe.'i
‘ tenhebegan

countingonhisfingers.like a childsolvingsome
simpleprobleminaddition.SeeinthatDeerfoot
waswatchinglrrm.hehelduphis efthand.wrth
hisfinersspreadapart,andtouchedthemone
after th

e

otherwiththeforefingeroftheright,
untilhehadcheckedoff‘four,therebyindicating,
thatfourdayshadelapsedsincehehadseenOtto
Relstaub.“WhattribeboughthimfromthePawnees'."‘ ,“Tirepalefacewentwithnowarriors."“Withwhomdidhego1'"
“Thepalefacewasinthewoodsalone."
Thiswasastonishinginformation,for it implied

I utaandJackCarletonovertookthemandtheinci

<
‘

dents.alread_vtold,followed.Whenallthisbecameknown,theyorrrrgShaw
anoefeltthatboneBearhadnothingmoretotell
him.OttoReistaub.if alive,wastobesearched
formanymilesfurthertowardtheRockyMoun
tains,though,if hewasasill aswasrepresented.
hemusthavesuccumbedlongbefore.
WhileDeerfoothadnothoughtofdisregarding
hispledgetothePawnee,hewastooprudentto
trusthimfurtherthanwasunavordable.Should
hehandhimbackhisweapons,hemrhtnotat
tempttoinjurehim,buthewouldbe li clytotell
hiscomradesenour.;hto leadthemtodotheir
utmosttothwartthepurposeofDeerlootandhis
friends." Letmybrotherlisten,"saidtheyouth,step
pingclosertohim,as if tomakehiswordsmore
impressive,“whenthesun is yonder"(‘pointing
tothewesternhorizon),“LoneBearwillcometo
thistree;hewilllookontheground.andwill
drawtheleavesaside:whenhedoesso,hewill
findhisrifle,hisknifesandhistomahawk;his
brothersshallneverknowtheyhavebeengrasped
bythehandofDcerfoof?”
Therewasa certainchivalryin thisproceeding,
for it gavetoboneHearthemeansofrc'oininghrsfriendswithoutthehumiliatingconessionhe
wouldbeobligedtomakeifheappearedunarmed;
forhecouldinventnofictionthatwouldwholly
concealthetruth.Allthatremarnedtodowasto
keepoutofsightuntilsunset,whenhecouldmake
hiswaytothespot.recoverhisweaponsandgo
backwitha storyofthelongreconnoissancethat
hadheldhimawaymuchlongerthanwasantici
pated.
LoneBearsigrriliedhisarprecrationoftheregardshownhim,andthe S rawanoestrodeoff‘to
wardthemainbodyofhostilel.Hemadeno
changeintheroute.untilbeyondsightofthePaw
nee.Thenheturnedtotheleft,hrscoursebeing
artofthecircumferenceof a

. largecircle,until it
roughthimto thewestward.or.asmaybeexpressed,totherearofthesin le enemy.Thenhe
approached.at a slowalt,tre largetreewhich
hadservedhimsowelgAsheexpected,Lone
Bearwasnotinsight.
Deerfootsmiledashesteppedtothespot,and,
bendingover,laidthecapturedweaponsonthe
ound;thentheywerecarefullycoveredwith
eaves,soasnottoattractthenoticeofanyone
accidentallyassingnear.Thatdone.hewith
drew.theisat smilestill playrngaroundhis
mouth.
HavingpromisedLoneBearthathisweapons
shouldbe 'venbacktohimin paymentforhis
story(whichltheSlrawanoewassatisfiedwassub
stantiallaccurate),theconscientiousyoun,war
riorwouidnotallowanythingtoprevent th

e

ful
thatOtto,likeJackhadmanagedtoescapefrom
hiscaptors;such,however,wasnotthecase.
Deerlootrepressedallsignofdeepinterest,ashe
pliedLoneBearwithhisquestions.
“Didthepalefacerunawaywhentheskiesl
weredarkor was it whenthesrrnwasin the1
sky'2" 3“ThesunwassohighthatwhenLoneBearwalked1

intheclearing,it castnoshadow,"repliedthePaw
nee,thereby

srgnifyingthatOttoRelstaubdisap
pearedat righnoon.As itwasclearthateven
theacuteDeerlootdidnotgraspthefullstory,
LoneBearattestedhissirrcerrtybyadding:

“Theyouthwhosefacewaspale,becameill;
hecouldnotwalk;thePawneeslingeredhours,
huntingandfishing;buthisfacewaswhitelike'
thesnow; whenhetriedtorise,hefelldownlikeI

a pappoosewhenitseyesfirstlookontheday.iRedWolfraisedhistonrahawktoslayhim.butr
LoneBearstaedhisarm.ThePawncesmarched
onandthepeelacelayontheleaves.whiteand
readytodie."
Thereatlastwasthepracticalsolutionofthe
mystery.ThePawneehadnotbartcredofl‘0tto
withanyothertribe,brrtwerejourneyinghome
wardwithhimwhenhefellill. Hiscaptorshad
tarriednearhimfor a time,but,insteadofrecover
ing,hehadgrownweaker.untiloneoftheIndians1

ronosedtoendthetrouble,bysinkinrzhistoma
hawkinhisbrain.Hehadbeenpreventedfrom
doingso,andthenthewarriorshadquietlymovedon,leavingthepooryouthtodiealoneunattended
inthewilderness. i

Buthadheinrealityperished‘!runwasthe‘
questionwhichwastobeanswered,but,inorder
todoso, it wasnecessarytogainalltheinforma
tionhecouldfromLoneBear.who,infact,wasthe‘

onlyonethatcouldgiveit. He,therefore,plied
himwithquestions,untilnothingmorewasleftto
tell. Thatwhichherelatedwaspitifulindeed.
Withoutanysenseof thepatheticsideto the
narrative.LoneBearrepeatedhisaccountofhow.whiletheweremovingat a leisurelpace,Otto
fellill. t happenedtobelatein th

e

afternoon,
andasthespotwasfavorable,thecompanywentintocamp. bepoorfellowlayillallnight,and,
onthemorrowwassopaleandweak,thathis
captorsbelievedhecouldnotlivemanyhours.
Stilltheystayedintheneighborhooduntilnoon,
whentheyfinallyabandonedhimtohrslate.Be
lievin%‘l!re

wouldnotsurvrvemorethana fewhours,
Lone arandanotherwarriorplacedhisgunbe
sidehim,coveredmostofhisbodywithleaves,
laidhishatoverhisface,andcomposedhislimbs,
as if fortherzrave.Ottoseemedabouttogo.and
showednointerestinthelastsadrites,hiseyes

fillmentofhispledge;but,heexpectedthatwhen
sunsetcame.hewouldbemanymilesaway,and it

wouldbea grievousinconveniencetoreturn.Much,
therefore,wastobegainedbythiscourse.Again,
LoneBear,havingnoexpectationthathisprop
ertywouldbegivenupbytheShawanoebeforethe
timehehadset,wouldnotbelikel togonearthe
treeuntrlthecloseoftheday. hen,whenhe‘ wasarmedagain,it wouldbetoolateforhimto
workDeerfootanyill. Possibly,however,hemighttakeit into is headtoreturnearlier;but
theShawanoecaredverylittle if hedid,foreven
thenhefelttherewaslittle, if any,causeforfear.
ThatwhichDeerfootnowwishedtodowasto
roceedwestwardwiththeutmostspeed.Hehad
earnedfromLoneBeara descriptionofthecamp
whereOttowasleft,sothathewasconfidenthe
couldfind it withlittletrouble.Althouh consid
erabletimehadassed,yetwhensuc a party
movedthroughtrewilderness,theynecessarily
left a trailwhichcouldbefolloweda longtime.
Decrfootwasconfidentheandhisfriendscould
reachthespotinacoupleofdas.buthisplanwas
thatheshouldpressonalone,cavingHay-utaand
JackCarletontofollowat a pacemoresuitableto
them.Byputtingforthhisamazingspeed,he
knewthatthethreedays‘journeofthePrrwnees.
couldbecovered.withoutthe s igbtestdifliculty.
betweentherisinandsettingof a singlesun.
Hadhebeena one,hewouldhavecrossedthe
riveratonce,and,bythetimenightwasclosing
in,wouldhavebeenmanymilesonhisway;but
thefirststepwastorejorutheSaukandhisyoung
friend. A perfectunderstandingmustexistbe
tweenhimandthem,andthatcouldbedoneonly
by a personalinterview.
Furthermore,thougha quietseemedto hang
overwoodandriver,it couldnotbedoubtedthat
Hay-utaandJackwerein conr-riderablepersonal
danger.Theywereonthesamesideofthestream
withthehostileswhowereactivelyhuntingfor
them,andit wouldbenotriflingmattertoextri
catethemselves.
Andagain,honeBearwouldbesuretogivea

“pointer”to therestofthewarriors,bywhich
theywouldsuspectthatthepurposeofthelittle
partywastopushonandhuntfortheboythat
hadbeenleftalonetodieinthewoods.Thus.
whileHay-utaandJackwerefollowingtheirfriend,
thePawneewouldbetrailingthemandanother
curiouscomplicationofaffairswaslikelytore
sult.
Deerfoothadseenenough,whilealongtheriver,
tosatrsfyhimthathisfriendswere.fur-therdown
thestreamthanthehostileswhomtheywereseek
.ingto avoid.Hisfirststep,therefore,wasto

beingclosedwhentheydeparted. circleto theled.soastopassaroundthespot
Havingobtainedtheparticularsofthisremark., wherehehadseenthemgatherneartheircanoe.
ableoccurrence,Deerfootlearnedanothersurprising1 0" ill!‘"35hediscoveredOnenfthe$001115prowlfhct—thepointwhereOttowasabandonedtodre,i ingthroughthewood; heeasilyavoidedhimand
insteadofbeingslongdistancetothecast,wasfullI tookcarethathis0"" Presence‘"9 notSim‘threedays’journeyintheoppositedirection.That1 painedis tosay,thePswnees,afterpartinwiththelad,
haddoubledontheirowntrailan werenowthe
distancenamedfromwhereit wassupposedhehad“ulidfifltoollb

died.
Thecauseforthisrotro
loveofmigratorylifewhic is characteristicofthe
Americanrace.ThePawneevillages,as I havestated,laya lon waysto thenorth-west,butamongthepartyw ichhadbeenonthelongtramp,
was a strongminorityin favorofmovingtheir
townto theneighborhoodof theriver,across
whichwehaveseenfriendsandfoespasssofrequently.lt aboundedwithgameandplentyofwater,numerousfish.anditssurfacewasundulatingenoughtosuittheirfancy.Allthis,nodoubt,
couldbefoundinotherplacesnearerhome,but
thetretchofopenlandwhichfollowedonesideof
thestreamfor a considerabledistance,it maybe
saidwasthedecidinginducement.it wasthe
ideaiof a siteforanaboriginalmetropolis,for
therewasjustenoughlandtoputundercultiva
tiontomeettheirsimplewants.
Theattractionsofthelocalitformedtheprinci
sl themeofdiscussion,unti, whenthreedays’
ourneyfromtheriver,theminorityhadbecome
themajority,and it wasdecidedto returnand
makea morethoroughexaminationoftheneigh
borhood.Theyhadbeenthusengaged,intheirlazylruhion,forsometime,whenDeer-foot,Hay

ssionwastheinnate

At thepropermoment,beomittedthesignal
whichin casetheSaukwaslistening.wouldbe

lrlm. It requiredgreatcare,for,
morethan lr ely,someshrewdPawneewould
catch it upandturn it toaccount.ashasbeen
donetimesinnumerableundersimilarcircum
stances.
TherewasnoresponseandDeerfootdidnotre
pglati

t untilhehadgonesomedistancefurther.
enthewhistlewasemittedinthesameguarded
manner,andalmostimmediatelybroughtitsrely.
‘Fearfulthatthelattercamefroma foe.Deeoot
ke t hisposition,and,withallhissensesalert,
in ulginglrnsomevariationswhichwereansweredasonly ay-utacouldanswerthem.All doubt
beinggone,Deerfootnowadvancedunhesitatingly
anda minuteortwolaterwaswithhisfriclnds.

CHAPTERXXVI.
ANINTERESTINGQUESTION

Tur:facesof theSaukandJackCarleton
lightenedup,whenDeerfootnoisclesslyappeared,
andwarninglyraisedhislingerforthemtoremain
quiet.Thathedidnotmeantheywerein immi
nentdanger.wasshownwhenhesaid,ashetook
eachhandinturn:

| "Deerlooti
s gladtolookuponhisbrothers."“.-\ndweneedn’ttellyouhowgladwearetosee

on,oldfellow,"respondedJack,carefullymodu-i hisown.Hewasonthepointofprotestingwhen,
stinghisvoicetothesamelowkeyasthatofthe
Shawanoe;“youweregonesolongthatwebegan
tothinkwewouldhavetohuntyouup. Here;
taketheseblamedthings,”headded.passingthe
bowandqurvertotheirowner;“I neverwasso
gladtogetridofanything."
TheladhadshovedthehatofOttoRelstaubun
derhiscoat,wherehemeanttokeeit fromthe
sightoftheShawanoe,untilafterhearinghisstory.
Theyoungwarrior,convincedthatnoIndianswere
in theimmediatevicinity,andthat it wouldre
quireanhourandprobablymoreforthePawnees
totracethelittleparty,conversedquitefreely.
Thenarrative.asmaywellbesupposed.yvasone
oftranscendentinteresttoJackCarleton,for it

wasthefirstdefiniteknowledgeobtainedofhis
missingfriend.Theheartofthelistenerwasfilled
withpitingsorrowwhenhelearnedhowOttohad
beenle todiealonein thewilderness.Tears
filledhiseyesandhisvoicetrembled,whenhe
said:“Weknownowthathewaslivinga fewdays
ago,butwhathopeistherethathehaslastedthis
long?lamafraidthatthemostwecando is to
givehimburial_andwehaven’tthemeanstodo
eventhatverywell.”
Thethreeseatedthemselvesonthefallentree.nearwhichthehatwasfound.andtalkedasfreely
asthoughnohostilewaswithina hundredleagues
ofthem.TheSankhadlittletosa ', a fewwords
betweenhimandDeerlootbeingso cieut.Then,
as if toallowthemtotalkunreservedly(though.
ofcourse,hecouldnotunderstandanythingsaid).hewalkeda shortdistanceaway.Hewasjust
farenoughremovedto bevisibleto thetwo
friends.Hispurposewastomountuardwhile
theyconversed.thouii therewaslitt e need,for
Deerfootcouldneverorgethisvigilance.
Whenthetouchingstorywasended,Jacklooked
athisfriendandasked:“Doyouthinkhe is dead?”
TheyoungShawanoenoddedhishead.“ThePawneessawhewasveryill ; hisfacewas
likesnow; hewasweak; theylaidhisgunbeside
hrmandcoveredhimwithleaves."“Whydidn'ttheytakethegun.’ It wasworth
considerableandthelndisnsholdsuchthinrzsinhighvalue.”
"WhenthePawneesburya warrior,theybury
hisweaponswithhim; theywereafraidtotakethe
gun;theycoveredhishoewithhishat-—-"" Areyousureofthat?”brokein Jack,with
someexcitement.“SuchwerethewordsofboneBearwhospoke
witha singletongue."“ if theyleftOttothreedays’'ourneyaway,with
hishatlyrnonhislaoe,lshoud liketoknowhow

it comesto e here.”
AndJackdrewthearticlefromunderhiscoat
andhandedit toDeerfoot.Thelatterdidnot
concealhisastonishment,forheidentifiedOtto’s
iropertyatthefirstglance.Heimmediate]' asked
risfriendfortheparticulars,andreceivedt rem.
I)eerfoot’stheorywasoverturnedbythisdiscov
ery.andit wasbeyondhispowertoexplainthepres
onceofthebutsofarawayfromwheretheownerhad
beenabandoned.It wouldnaturallybesupposed
thediscoverywouldthrowdiscreditonthestory
toldbyLoneBear,inasmuchasthetwoseemedir

reconcrlable: butsuchwasnotthecase.Deerfoot
didnotdoubtLoneBear’swords,andI makefree
tosayjusthere,thatsubsequentdiscoveriesproved
thatthevanquishedPawneehadnotdeviatedfrom
thetruthintheslightestparticular.
TireactivebrainoftheyoungSlrawanoegrap
pledwiththepuzzlingproblemandhewasstill
unabletosolveit,whenthefaintreportof a gun
wasbornetotheearsofhimselfandfriends.it
wassofaint,indeed.thatJackCarletonjustcaught
thesorrnd,but it wasasdistincttothewarrioras

if firedwithina hundredyards.

I amawarethat it soundsincrediblewhenI state
thatthesinglereportoftherifle,farawayin the
wilderness,as it wassoftlybornethroughthe
manymilesofinterveningspace,toldthewhole
storyto DecrfoottheShawauoe; it solvedthe
mystery;it madeclearthatwhichwashidden; he
nolongersawthrougha glassdarkl‘: thehistory
ofOttoRelstaubwasasplainas if

‘
it hadfallen

fromhisownlips.

I repeatthat it willseemincredibletothereader
thatsucha thingcorrldbetrue,but I shallsoon
makeplainhowit allcomeabout.
Thesoundof thegunwasfroma pointdue
south.Decrfoot,havingfixed it clesrl in his
mind.saidsomethrnin a lowvoicetohe Sank,
whohadtrrrnedhis%readandwaslookingas if he
expectedsomesummons.Then,risingtohisfeet,
headdressedJack:“Thenightwillsooncome; wemustmake
lraste."“Ain’tvougoingtosearchthegroundforOtto’s
trail?”askedJack,whohadhopedthatthepow
erfuleyesofDeerlootwouldrevealtohimthat
whichwashiddenfromtheSauk.
“Thereis notrailthere,"repliedtheShawauoc.
glancingindifferentlyattheground.andwalking
awaywitha stridewhichseemedreckless,whenit

is rememberedthatthePawneeswerecompara
tivelynear.in fact,thecourseofthethreetook
themclosetothewarparty,whoweresoclamo
rousfortheirscalps;butthetaskofflankinga

coman ofhostileswasnotdifficulttoDeerfoot.
He et h

is

friendsknowwhenthesituationwas
delicate.andeachusedtheutmostcircumspection;

buttheyoungleaderdeviatedsofartoonesrde,
thathesoonplacedthemintherear.
Nearlyhalfthedayremainedandtherewastime
tocovera greatdealofground.Deerfootdidnot
breakintothatlopingtrot,whichhecouldmain
tainfromsunrisetosunset,buthisstrideswereso
longandrapidthatJackwasonthepointmore
thanonceofbeingforcedintoa run.
TheShawanoeso shaedhiscoursethathe
passedthetree.nearwhichehadplacedtheride.
tomahawkandknifeof LoneBear. A lance
showedhimtheywerestillthere,andhesmredin
hisshadowywa, butheldhispeace.Hedidnot
tellhisfriendst e story,knowingthepanicstricken
Pawneewouldnotreclaimhisweaponsuntilthe
hourfixed-sunset.
JackCarletonwaswellaware,fromthemanner
ofDeerfoot,thathewascarryingoutsomeextraor
dinarytheoryofhrsown,thoughtheboyfailedto
connectit withthatfarawayreportofarifle.He
wasfar fromsuspectingthesurprisingtruth.
Nothingwouldhavepleasedhimmorethantohave
hadtheShawanoeexplainwhatlineofpolicfihehad

I

adopted,butI haveshownlongago,that eerloot
wasinclinedtokeepallsuchmatterstohimself,
nrrtiltheirtruthorfalsitywasestablished.Jack
knewbetterthantoseektodrawanythingfrom
him,and,inasmuchashewasequallyreservedto
wardHay-uta.theyoungKentuckiancouldnot
feelthathehadanygroundforimpatience.

it wasnoticeablethatastheyadvanced,the
ouudbecamerough,brokenandrocky.Travel
mgwasdifficult---thatis toJackCarleton--who
bruisedhimselfseveraltimesinhiseffortstohold

Deerlootabruptlyhalted.
Hay-utashowedsomesignsoftheseverestrain
towhichhehadbeensubjected.Hischestrose
andsankfasterthanusual.andhisduskycounte
nencewasslightlyflushed.Jack’sfacewasaglow;
hebreathedhardandlast.andfeltasthoughhe
wouldliketositdownandrest a fewhours.But
Dcerfootwasassereneandunrufiicdas if hehadwalkedonlya mileortwoataleisurelypace.
Andyet a crisiswasathand.Therewasanin
describablesomethingin theeyesandfaceofthe
Shawanoewhichshoweda consciousnessthatthey
wereneartheend; withinthefollowingfewhours

it wouldcome.
Deerfootpointedto a ridgewhichlay a short
distanceto thesouth.Thetopwasrockyand
precipitous.andthetreesandvegetationwereso
scarcethattheru edbaldnesscouldbeseena

longways
throught rewoods.“TheSankwi l lrantfromtheretolhcre,"said

theShawanoe,indicatinga spota quarterof a mile
tothesouth,andpointingbythesweepofhisarm
to anotheralmostoppositewheretheystood."Deerfootwillhuntlronrtheretothere,"headded,
markingouta similar,thoughmoreextensive
field.intheotherdirection.
“AndwhatamItodo2"askedJackhalfamused
andjust a littleprovokedatwhat h

e

knewwas
coming.“Mybrother'slegsareweary; theywantrest;
lethimsitdownandwaittillDeerfootandHay-uta
comebacktohim.”"Thesameoldarrangement?"exclaimedthe
lad.“I wouldgiveconsiderableifsomeonewould
explainwhyin themischiefl wasbroughtalong
withthispartyanyhow.”“Mybrotheris gentlehearted; hisvoiceis low
andsoftasthatofthe appoose,whenitslaughs
in itsmother’seyes. h

is

faceis beautiful;the
heartsofHay-ntaandDeerfootaresad,butwhen
theylookintothefaceoftheirbrother,theirhearts
becomelightandtheyfeelstrong.”
Thiswasthemostextensivejokeinthewayofa
remarkthatDeerfoothadeverbeenknowntoorig
inate.JackCarletonsawhisslightsmileandthe
twinkleofhisblackeyes;andknewhewasquiz
zinghim.Assuminga seriousnesswhichdeceivedno one,thedoughtyKentuckiandeliberately
leanedhisgun instthenearesttree.

pretended
torollup is s eeves,spatonhishands,rubbed
themtogether,andadvancedthreateniuglyupon
theShawanoe.Tirelatterfeignedalarm,and.
duckinghishead,as if tododgethetlrreatrined
blow,ranawaysoswiftlythatbeforeJackcould
fakemorethanhalf a dozenstepsinpursuit.ire
wasoutofsight.
Hay-utacouldnotbeconsideredhandsome,but
thebeamingsmilewhichlituphisfeaturesmade
theminteresting,to saytheleast.Whenhe
grinnedhedidsototheextentofhisability.which
wasconsiderable,inthatdirection.
ButtheSaukhadbeenassrgnedtoanimportant
duty,andtheShawanoehavingdeparted,hedid
notlinger.Hewaveda partingsalutetoJack
Carleton,who,a fewminuteslater.foundhimself
alone,muchthesameashehadbeenleft,when
ShawanoeandSankcrossedtherivertorecon
noitrethePawneecamp.“There’sonethingcertain,"hesaidtohimself,
recallingtheparallelism,“whateverhappens,I

won'tbecaughtas l wasthen;Fmnotgoingto
climbatree,andI meantoholdfasttom gun;
butwehavecomesofarfromtherivert ratwe
mustbe a longwaysfromthatpartyofPawnees.
unless,”bereflected,glancingtotherear,"they
havestruckourtrailandhavefollowedhardafter
us.”
Thepossibilityofsuchdangerwasnotgreat,
butJackCarletonclran d hispositiontoone,
wherehecouldkeepa etterlookout,withless
dangerofdiscovery.Hewassurehisfriendswould
notbeabsenta longtimeandhemeanttoavoid
embarrassingtheiraction. _“It wasthesoundofthatgunwhichledDeer
foottocomeallthisways.I wonderwhat it can
mean.
Jackhadgotthisfarin hismeditation,whenhe
hearda footfsllnearhim.and,justasheturned
hishead.afamiliarvoicecalledout:“ llelloa,Shack,ishdotyou.9"

(Tobeconltnued.)
Askyournewsdealerfor TanGownsAsoosv.Hecangetanynumberyoumaywant.

-Q00-
FEATSOFANEXPERT.

Ar-rrsstheracesat a recentbicyclemeet.Canary
cameonthetrack,radiantin a maroonvelvet
jacketandlavender,tights.Heshowedsome
wonderfulthingsthatmaybedonewitha bicycle.
Beforehegotthroughwithhisexhibition,noone
wouldhavebeensurprisedif hehadthrownaside
thewheelandriddenaroundontheairwherert
hadbeen.Hisbestfeatswere:Ridingwithsmall
wheeloffground.Backingwithsmallwheelofl'
ground.Swinginginsmallcircleonthebigwheel
only.Facingbackwardandridingforward.Stand
inguponsaddle,themachinebeingstilland
balanced.Machineupsidedown.mountthebig
wheel,turnthesmalloneoverintoplaceandstart
off.Removingthesmallwheel,ridethelargeone
backwardor forward.Layhandlebaron the
ground,mountthebigwheel,reachoverandget
thebar,andstartoff.Hesucceededonthethird
trialandwascheered.
Thenheremovedthehandlebar.leavingonly
thebigwheelwhichherode.Nextheremoved
thetreadlefromthebigwheel,and.mounting,pro
elledit withhishands.Nextirestoodupright,
madeinair,androdethewheel.Thenhebrought
out a commonwagonwheel,,lacedhisfeetonthe
huboneithersideandpropeled it withhishands.
Heclosedbylayingthewheelflatonthe "ound,suddenlyullingit upright,springingonan riding
away.Thiswasloudlyapplauded.

——o»—-——
PURENUGGET8FROMTRUTH'8RICHMlNE.
ABOUTthetimea boylearnstosmokewithease

‘ anddignrty,wrthoutthefearof a wrathyfatherbe
forehiseyes,hebeginstowishhehadnever
learned.If youdoubtthisassertion,boys.askthe
gentlemenofyouracquaintancewhoaregivento
thehabit,andseeif three-fourthsofthemwon’t
vouchforthetruthofit.

Qo>—
THEREGULARWAY.

“Waiter,canyoubringmea niceyoungchicken
smotheredinonions?”

i

“No,sah.Wedoesn’tkill ‘emdstway,ssh.
Wecutsoffd‘erheads.“
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A FACT WORTH CONSIDERING.
THEGOLDENARGOSY.at$2.00aysar-—waal<ly
—flontsunsmorelongstoriesandothervaluablereading
matterbyloadingauthors,ismorecarefullyedited,is
printedonfinerpaper.andisbetterillustratedthan
anyotherpublicationforthesamemoneyinAmerica.

HORATIOTGER, Jr.,
W’-illcommenceanofluwof hispopularserial
storiesin nacfweek'sGonnnsAnoosventitled

IN A NEW WORLD;

HARRY VANE0li'NAUSTRALIA.
If is a sequelto“Facingthel’Vo1-Id,"andpic
turesgraphicallythefryingeasperiencesthrough
whichthisyoungAmericanboypassedin that
far-awaycountry.It is a storythatwillprove
fascinatingtoallreaders,anda sti-mulantto
boystobecomebraver,betterandmoreself-reliant.————§-»_——

llMY-H
BIG-FEELINGpeoplearenotuncommon,butnot
allofthemareasfrankasthefamousRussian
EmperorNicholas.Helethisfeelingsloosein his
speech.Heusedtosay,“Myclimate,mysnow,
mythunderstorm.”Lookingoutofhiswindowon
oneoccasion.heexclaimed:“My cloudsare
hangingverylowthismorning.”Doubtlesswe
allknowsomepeoplewhoactasiftheyownedthe
world; perhapstheydonotneedtosay“my."

-——————Q-co
A CONTRAST.

A suowrtimeago.thePresidentoftheUnited
Stateswaschronicledasoutona vacationtrip.
Hewentlikeanycommoncitizen,carriedhisown
fishingpole,campedout,and“roughedit”with
therest.Thiswassonaturalaneventthatfew
peoplegaveitasecondthought.‘Yetitwassome
thingastonishingwhencomparedwiththecustoms
offoreigncountries.
TheCzarofRussiarecentlypaida visittothe
EmperorofAustriaDuringhispassagethrough
Austriantownshewasguardedbyatroopofcav
alry.Whenheshowedhimselfinpublic,hewas
surroundedbya clusterofbsyonets,andbyhis
sidecrouchedahughmastifl‘,trainedasabody
guard.Someday,whenRussiapermitsequal
rightsto all,aswedoin thiscountry,sucha
contrastwillnotbepossible._'-§——_

LUCKAND PLUCK.
Wm-:.vaninsectcollectorswoopshisnetata
finebutterfly,stubshistoeandtumblesheadlong
intoa swamphole.heis accustomedto remark,
“Confouudtheluck.”Perhapsanelementofluck
doesenterintohumanaffairsnowandthen.Yet
thereis usuallysomeothercausethanluckfor
fortuneormisfortune.Thebutterflycollector,for
example,wassomewhatcarelessinhishaste.
Manypeoplegothroughlifewiththeideathat
theyaresomehowdependentuponluckforsuccess.
Thisis a banefulnotiontogetintoanybody‘s
brain.An oldproverbsaysthat“a poundof
pluckiswortha tonof luck,"andthatis just
aboutthetruthofit. Peoplewhokeeptheirfront
doors‘openforlucktoenter,woulddobetterto
takepluckforcompanionandfalltodiggingin
thebackyard._ 4»

A MODERNSOLOMON.
Sousrmssveryunjustthingsaredoneunder
coveroflaw,andthereis alwaysgreatrejoicing
whena legaloppressorisbaflled.Thestoryof’
Shylockandhispoundoffleshhasgivenbirthto
proverbshittingatthegreedofmoneylenders.A
caseofthesamesortrecentlyhappenedin Eng
land,wheretherearenousurylaws.
It seemsthatapoormanborrowedthesumof
onehundreddollars.Hiscreditortookadvantage
ofhisdistress,andchargedhimonehundredand
thirtypercent.forhisloan.Themanfailed,could
notpay,andaskedfortimetoredeemhisbond.
TheShylocksuedhim,andthemagistratecould
notdenythesoundnessofhisclaim.Butthe
judgehadsomeofKingSolomon’switabouthim,
forhegavejudgementthatthedebtshouldbepaid
byinstalmentsoftwelvecentsamonth.

A littlecalculationwillshowthat,atthisrate,
theusurerwouldhavetowaitaboutseventyyears
forhisprincipal.
costsofsuitwouldrequiretenyearsmore.Sup
posingthemoneylendertobeforty-fiveyearsold,
hewouldbeonehundredandtwenty—fivebefo1e
theunjustdebtwassettled.Suchapieceofjudi
clalequityasthisisrefreshing.

——Q»——-—
THE ART OF WHISTLING.

Tunasareagreatmanywhlstlcrsin theworld,
but,unluckily,onlyfewgoodones.Whistling
seemstobeagift,ratherthananacquirement,
likepoeticalgeniusandthecankerrash.Weare
notsurethatit is notoneofthepunishmentsof
thesonsofAdamforthatappletransaction.And
yetit ispleasanttolistentoagoodwhistler,from
asafedistance.Thewhistlerhimselfseemsusu
allytobethemostamusedmemberof theaudi
ence.And,sincethisisso,itisstrangethatheis
rarelycontenttowhistletohimself,in thebarn
loftforinstance,butbreaksoutwiththegreatest
enthusiasmrightamongfolkswhowanttotalkor
reador,perhaps,sleep.Inviewofthisfact.we
venturetourgeyoungwhistlerstoreformtheir
methodsofpractice. '
it issaidtobetruethatthebestwhistlingisde
velopedin solitude.Wehaveanideathatthe
mostexactperformersperfectedtheirgiftinthe
DesertofSahara.Thereisayouthin thenext
roomaswewrite,towhomwebegtheAunosvto
presentathroughtickettothesequesteredspot.
Hewhistleshimselfoutofbedin themorning,
whistleshisdinnerdown,andwhenhismouthis
fullhebums.Hewasonarailwaycartheother
day,anddroveanervousinvnlidnearlydistracted
byhisconstanthumandbuzz.Afterthishad
goneonforsometime,hebegantowhistle“ I wish
I wereabird.”Histestyneighborhadreachedthe
endofhisendurance,andbrokein;“lwishto
goodnessyouwereabirdyoungman; andwouldn't
I wringyourconfoundedneck."
MORAL:Thereistimetowhistle,andthereare
othertimes._——M

YOUNG INVENTORS.
Oscoursewecannotexpectboystodothework
ofmen,ortoexhibitthosequalitiesofthemind
whicharebestdevelopedbyyearsofstudy.Yet
therehavebeenmanycasesofwonderfulgeniusin
youth.Amongtheusefulinventionsseveralhave
beenmadebyboys.Thevalvemotionof‘the
steamenginewasthediscoveryofaplayfuland
ingeniouslad,HumphreyPotter.Hewascm
plcyedtoworkthevalvesofa largesteamengine
atamine.Itwashardlabor,butit kepthimon
thealert.andhiswitsledhimtoaschemeforre
lief.
Onedaytheforemandiscoveredtheyoungster
playingmarbles,whiletheenginewasworking
awayonitsownhookquitecorrectly.Hiscuri
ositywnsexcited,andhefoundthattheboyhad
simplyattachedastrongcordtothevalvelever
andmadeit fasttoanotherpartof theengine,
sothatthemachineryregulateditself‘.Thisidea
wasatonceputintopracticalshape,asweseeit
to-day.
Thepowerloomwasinventedbynfarmer'sboy,
whowhittledoutthemodelwithhisjack-knife.
Hisfatherwasenragedatwhat.hecalledawaste
of time,andkickedthemodeltobits.Shortly
afterwardstheladwasapprenticedto a black
smith,undin hisleisurehoursbereconstructed
hisloomfromthefragmentsofthefirstmodel.He
showedit to hismaster,whohadaloombuilt
undertheboy‘ssupervision.Itworkedperfectly,
andtheblacksmithfurnishedcapitaltomanufac
turethenewmachine,theventureprovingaprofit
ableoneforbothofthem.—wo-—
OLDSCHOOLFLOGGINGS.

Sonsofouryoungstersmaythunktheirstars
thattheydidnotlivein theeraoftheflogging
schoolmasters,ahalfcentury,moreor less,ago.
TherearemanyBostoniansofmatureyears,we
mayventuretosay,whowouldinstinctivelyrub
theirpalmsdidtheyhearthenameofBarnum
Field.Severalothersoftheoldgrammar-school
mastershavea similarrecordfortheuseofthe
rod-farbetterrememberedthantheirexpertness
ingeographyorcompoundfractions.
SomeoftheformerEnglishmastersalsohavea
prodigiousreputationof thissort. Dr.Keats,
masteratEtonoverhalf‘a centuryago,wasa
colossusoftheferrule.Heoncehadseventyboys
ata timeonthefloggingbooks,forskippinga
penaltyimposeduponthem.Theyoungscamps
resolvedtostandbyeachotherandrefusetobe
ferrnled.Thealternativewasexpulsion,andthe
boysfeltsecurein thestrengthoftheirnumbers.
ButDr.Keatswasequaltotheoccasion.Heal
lowedtheculpritstogopeacefullytobed,and
aboutteno’clockatnighthehadthesub-masters
bringouttheirboysinsquads,sothattherewas
nochanceforcombinedaction.Whentheseventy
comparednotesthenext.morning,theyfoundthat
allhad“beenthere."
It wassaidofDr.Keatsthathewouldnever
hearawordofexcusewhenaboy'snamewason
thebooks.Consequentlyheoncefloggedadozen
innocentladswhoweresentuptobepreparedforconfirmation,butwhohadbeenunluckilyenlisted
onthewrongpaper.It isacuriousfact.buttheboysofthosedaysusedtobragoftheirf1oggings—
thatis,aftertheygotoverthesmart.Yetthemajorityclaimedtohavebeenbenefitedbytheexperience.

Besidesthat.theinterestand:

4 EDWlN L. DRAKE, l
WhoSanktheFirstPipcforOil. l

TuslifeofEdwinL.Drakepresentstwopeculiar‘
features.First,itshowshowamanwhoiscspa-'
bleofgoodthingscandriftaboutunconsciousof1
whatisreallyinhim,orignorantofthefieldpecu-1|liartohistalents; and.second,howonewhohas
‘achievedthingsthathavemadehisnameworthy,
.ofaplaceonthebroadarchofhistorycangodown
tothegraveinpoverty,leavingtheworldpossessed
ofthevaluablefruitsofhisgeniusorhisdiscov
enes.
Thereis probablynoonewhodoesnotknow
whatagreatboontheworldfoundwhenthevalue
ofthepetroleumfieldsofthiscountrywaslearned
andcametobeappreciated,andwhenthemeans

ers,theiceofthelandwasconveyedtoGeorgeH.
llisselandJonathanG.Evelett,forfivethousand
dollarsandanew“PennsylvaniaRockOilCom
pany,”afterwardthe“SenecaOilCompany”was
founded.
Mr.Drakewentbacktotheoilregionintheem
ployofthecompanyin1858,commissionedtoim
provetheprocessofgettingat theoil,andem
ployedatasalaryofonethousanddollansayear.
Hewastodrilladeepwellandwasfurnishedone
thousanddollarsfortheexpensesofthework.
Mr.Draketookhisfamilywithhimandsettled
themcomfortably.Thenheputtheoldworks_
theoil pits-inoperationagain.Thenheset
aboutdiggingtheoilwell.
Heconceivedtheideaofboringanartesianwell

wasfoundtoopenthewaytoNature‘slavishsupply.throughtherockuntilheshouldstrikeoil.
In remotetimes,theIndianswereacquainted
withthemedicinalvalue
oftheoilyscumfloat
ingonthemarshesand
streamsofwhatisnow
theoilregioninPenn
sylvania.Theycollect
ed thisoil bylaying
theirblanketson the
waterandthenwring
ingouttheoiltheyhad
absorbed.It wasnot
longbeforetheearlyset
tlersfromEuropelearn
edthesomesecret,and
theycollectedit, too,
bymeansof blankets
andcloths.or bydig
glngpitsintowhichthe
oil exuded,forming
pools. Asa remedial
agentitwasconsidered
veryvaluable,and,sold
underthenameofSen
ecaOil,itfetchedahigh
price.
Theprocessofdigging
pits,or,at best,deepwells,wasemployedfor
manyyearstoprocuretheoil. Whenpeopledis
coveredthstit wasvaluableforlightingandin
otherways,thenecessityforaneasierandmore
speedyprocessofcollectingit wasapparenttol
some.It wasfor“Colonel” Draketofindout
howtodothis. ‘
EdwinL. DrakewasborninGreenville,Green‘

county,N. Y., onMarch29,1819.TheDrakes‘
wereafamilyoffarmers,well-to-doandintelligent.1,
Edwinwastheelderofthetwochildren,boys.1Thefamilyremovedto Castleton,Vermont,in,
1827,andEdwinwenttoschoolthere.Hisscho0l-‘
lugendedwhenhehadgonethroughthecommon
school.At nineteenyearsofagehelefthometo
seekafortuneintheWest(inthosedaysitwasthe
GreatWestandtheWildWest),butwhenasfar
asBuffalo,N.Y., hetookaclerkshiponalake;
steamerplyingbetweenBuffaloandDetroit,and
spenttheseasonthus.Whenthesteamerswere‘
laidupat thecloseoftheseason,youngDrake
wentontoanunclelivinginAnnArbor,Michigan,
andworkedforhisrelativesonthefarm.
Later,hebecameaclerkIIIahotelinTecumseh,
Michigan,andthen,returningto theEasttovisit
hisparents,hedecidedtoremainthere.
At.NewHaven,Connecticut,hewasaclerkina
drygoodsstore,andthenfoundapositionofthe
samekindin NewYorkCity.Whilethere,he
marrieda ladyofSpringfield,Massachusetts,and
asshefellill verysoon,hetookherbacktoher.
homein NewEngland,in thehopeofbenefiting
herbythechange.Hethenprocuredemployment
asanexpressagentontheAlbanyandBoston
railroad;leavingthishebecameaconductoron
theNewYorkandNewHavenroadandremained
inthatpositionfortenyears.
Beforethesetenyearshadpassedhehadbecome
awidower,andhadburiedtwooutofthreechil
drenborntohim.Hehadalsometitbankerof
NewHaven,whohadtalkedtoDrakeaboutoil,
andhadinducedhimto investtwohundreddol
innsinsharesofthe“PennsylvaniaRockOilCom
pany.”Hisattentionbecameinterestedin the
placewherehismoneywas.andtheideaofthe
developmentoftheoilindustrytookastronghold
onhim.
In1857,Mr.Drakemarriedagain,and,hishealth
failing,heconcludedtogiveuphispositionand
seekachangeofscene.Henaturallydecidedto'
gototheoilcountryandlookafterhisinterests
there.Returninghome,thebankerwhohadin
ducedhimto invest,JamesM. Townsendby
name,andPresidentoftheboardofdirectorsof
theoilcompany,engagedMr.Draketogototheir
placein VensngoCounty,Pennsylvania,to see,
whatcouldbedoneindevelopingthepetroleum
production.
InDecember,1857,Mr.DrakearrivedatTitus
ville,Pennsylvania,thesceneofoperations,be
hindthedashboardofthewagonthatbroughtthe
mailsovertothebusylittleplacefromErie.
Mr.Drakefirstattendedtosomelegalbusiness
connectedwiththesecuringoftheleaseof the
land,someonehundredandfiveacres,inCherry,
township,VenangoCounty,atthejunctionofOil
andPineCreeks.Thenhelookedaround,and,re
turningtoNewHaventoreport,laidbeforethei
companyanenthusiasticaccountofwhathehoped
toachieve.
Dissentionshavingarisenamongthestockhold

Heprocuredtimberforhi derrick,andtools
andmachineryforbor
ing. Thendifficulties
began.Hewascon
sideredcrazy,by the
peopledownthere,with
hiscrochetsandnew
langlednotions,andhe
metwith opposition
and discouragement
enoughto makehim
crazyin truth.Work
wasnotfoundpossible
untilJune,1859,when
hehadprocuredaman
namedWilliamSmith
andhistwosonsfrom
the salt fieldsnear
Pittsburg,whowentto
workinadecentspirit.
Nowthesemenhad
togetthroughtheup
perlayerofearthbe
foretheygottorock,
andtheybegantodig
abigholetoreachthat
samerock. Butthe

watercameinandfilledupthehole,andasthey
pumpedit out,itcamein justasfastasitwent
out.Thatsettledit. Theearthcouldnotbegot
tenthroughinthatway.
Puzzlinghisbrainstofindawaytogetoverthis
difficulty,Mr.Drakestruckthehappythoughtof
drivingapipedownthroughthedirtuntilrock
wasreached,andthensinkingthedrill down
throughthepipetoborethroughtherock.This
wassuccessfullyaccomplished: thewaterdifficulty
wasthussurmounted:slowlytherockwa!pene
trateduntilthedrillsuddenlysank,andtheoil
wclledupthepipe.ColonelDrakeshouldhavepro
curedapatentforthisprocess,worthagoodmany‘fortunes,buthedidn't.
Thenewsofthesuccessoftheplancreatedgreat
excitement.Apumpwasriggedupandthecom
panythathadrefusedMr.Drakemoneyforthe
necesssrexpenseswhichexceededtheallowance-of$1, , wasnowproducingtwenty-fivebarrels

Mr.Drakesoonsettleddownasajusticeoft peaceandmadeconsiderablemoney
indrawingupoilleases.Leavingtheoilregion
forgoodin1863,withsometwentythousanddollars,hesettledNewYorkCity,and,goinginto
WallStreet.lostallhehadinruinousspeculations.
Hishealth,nevergood,gavewayentirely,andhe
wassoreducedincircumstancesthathiswifehad
toplyherneedletosupportthefamily.An oldfriendmeeting“Colonel’ Drakewas
touchedbyhismisfortune,and,besideshelping
hisfriendonthespot.heorganizedasubscription

ofoiladay.ie

.listinTitusvilleandraisedfourthousandtwohun
dreddollarsfortheoilpioneer.
In1863theLegislatureofPennsylvaniagranted
Mr.Drake9.lifepensionof$1,500.Hediedon'November9,1881,inBethlehem,Pa. Thepeople
oftheoilregionarenowtryingtoraise$5,000for
amonumentatTitusvilletoMr.Draketoperpetu
atethememoryofhisenterpriseandingenuityin
developingtheindustryinthosegarts.Juosos‘EWMANSuns._0-»——
THE PASSINGMOMENT.
SEEKnottoknowtomorrow'sdoom;
Thatisnotourswhichistocome.
Thepresentmomentsallourstore;
Thonext,shouldheavenallow.
Thenthiswillbenomore:
Soallourlifeisbutoneinstantnow.

M-——
GOLDENTHOUGHTS.

LETfriendshipgentlycreeptoaheight;if it rushtoit,itmaysoonrunitselfoutofbreath.
Ir isnohelptoasailortoseeaflashoflightacross
adarkness,if hedoesnotinstantlysteeraccordingly.
Instudyingcharacter,donotbeblindtotheshortcomingsofawarmfriendorthevirtuesofabitterenemy.
THEseedsoflovecannevergrowbutunderthe
warmandgenialinfluenceofkindfeelingsandafoo
tionatomanners.
Kaneyourconductabreastofyourconscience.andverysoonyourconsciencewillbeillumlnedbythe
radianceofGod.
BEpleasantandkindtothosearoundyou.The
manwhostirshiscupwithaniciclespoilsthetea
andchillshisownfingers.
IT is alwaysgoodtoknow,if onlyinpassingacharminghumanbeing:itrefreshesonelikeflowers
andwoodsandclearbrooks.
IT is goodforustothinknograceorblessing
istrulyourstillweareawarethatGodhasblessed
someonealsowithitthroughus.
OLDageisthenightoflife,asnightis theoldage
oftheday.Still,nightis fullofmagnificence,and
formanyitismorebrilliantthanday.
Infact,there'snothingmakesmesomuchgrieve
Asthatabominabletittle-tattle
Whichisthecod8EL'l.'iL*W8dbyhumancattle.
S-roamsheardatmother'skneeareneverwhollyforgotten.Theyformalittlespringthatneverquite
driesupinourjourneytliroughscorchingyears.
THEmanwhoisjealousandenviousofhisneigh
bor'ssuccesshasfoesinhisheartwhocanbring
morebitternessintohislifethancananyoutsideenemy.
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A LITTLE CULPRIT.
"On,fie.ThesadthingI haveheardI
Amostastoundingrumor,
Justbroughtmebyalittlebird,
Hasquitespoiledmygood-humorI
Adeedthathasnopropername.
AndinaplacesecludedIOh,Mary,I shoulddiewithshame
TodothethingthatyoudidI"“Aunt,canyoumeanthatstupidtalc
OfwhatI saidtoCharley,
Becausethepoorboylookedsopale
WhenI methiminthebarley?IWhathappenedthereissimplythis
Audletthemmakethebestofit
I gavehimscarcelyhalfakiss,
AndhegavemetherestofitI"_—.
FRESH AIR.

balance,it wasall expendedduringthe
monthsofJulyandAugustto thebenefitof
‘thousandsoflittleones.
It isnotablethatpeople,insignifyingtheir
willingnesstoboardthechildrenforthetwo
weeks,asa rule,askforgirls,so thatthe
boysnumberaboutone,toeverythreegirls.
You see,theboysaremoreharum-scarum
thanthegirls,andcauserather’moretrouble
to thequietfolkswhosegueststheyare,
althoughit isseldomtheyoungscampscom
mitanyveryseriousranks.It is frequently
thecasethatachild ehavessowellandbe
comesso endearedto thekind folksof a
housethatthe eoplewriteto theFundto
sendthesamec ilda sin duringthefollow
ingsummer,andin t iswaysomethousand
childrencanyearlyvisitkind friendsin the
country,andleavefor awhilethedirtand
noiseofthebigcity.

henomenon.which,in fact,israrelyobservable
omSouthernlatitudes.And,notunderstanding,
manyconcludedthattheoldAuntie'sexplanation
wasthetrueone.“Ah!thentherewashurryinto,andgatheringtears,andtremblinofdistress.’
Indeed,sogreatwasthecommotiont attherewas
imminentdanerofastampedeandthatsomebody
wouldbecrushedintheswayincrowd.
I It wasatthiscrisisa preacerwellknownin
afteryearstoMethodistcircles,tall,angular,red
headed,withthevoiceofaStentor,ranoutand
mounteda convenientstump.“Be calm,my
friends,”heshouted.“becalm.Thisis nottheIjudgmentday,forhowcouldthejudgmentday
comeinthenight?”Theincongruitystruckthe
peoplewithsoothingforce,theirfearssubsided,
thepreacherfinishedhissermonand“order
reigninWarsaw.”

OFNEWYORKEN-IOYINGAHOLIDAY.

Fos thoseboysandgirlswhohavealways
lived in thecountry,far awayfromthe
smokyandcrowdedcities,it will behardly
possibletoimaginethedegreeofsqualorand
confinementenduredbytheirfellowchildren
of thecitytenement-housedistricts. For
comfortablefarmhouses,theyhaveoneor
twosmallroomsinwhichthefamilyeatand
sleep, cookand wash; for the hayloft
playroom,theyhavethedarkanddirtycor
ridorsandstairways;forgreenfields,the
filthystreetsandgutters.As for thecoun
try, theydonotknowwhatit is.
In 1877,Mr.WillardParsons,nowof the
NewYork Tribune,madetheexperimentof
obtainingfreesummerboardin thecountry
for tenementhousechildren,andheinvited

Wedonotdoubtthatsomeof ourreaders
willtakethismatterto heartandsendtheir

bywhichwecanmeasuretheintensedelight
afiordedthechildrenbytheseholidaysamong
thefieldsandin thewoods,unlessit beby
theextremecontrastbetweenthe lifeand
surroundingofthosetwohappyweeksonthe
onehand,andthespectacleoftheirquarters
duringtheremainderoftheyear.
Asanexamle,whichholdstruefornearly
all of thesec ildren,onelittlefellowbeing
shownthesoftcleanbedin whichhewasto

subscriptionsofmoneytopayfortheirtrans
portationtoandfrom
thecity. Theideawas
a successfromthefirst,
and the experiment,
underthenameof the
Tarsoun Fansn Ara
FUND,has developed
into oneof thegreat
charitiesof NewYork
City.
Mr. Parsons,in his
breezyroomintheTri
bunebuilding, some
eightstoriesabovethe
street, managesthe
greatwork.Somecom
munityin thecountry
signifiesa willingness
to receivea partyof
children.Alocalcom
mitteeis appointed,
andeachpersonwill
ing to boardoneor
morechildren,for two
weeksfreeof charge,
signifiesto the com
mitteethenumberof
childrenthatcanbeac
commodated.People
of all degreesjoin in
thereceptionof these.
littleguests.Themove
mentisnotconfinedto
onetown,buta list of
housesin manyneigh
boringvillagesismade
up until accommoda
tionisprovidedfortwo
hundredor morechil
dren. Meanwhile,the
managerhas beenin
communicationwith
numerouscleryme'n,
churches, gunday
schoolsandcharityor
ganizations of New
York, andfromthem
has receivedlists of
suchchildrenastheythinkingreatestneedI
ofatwoweeks’rollin thehay.
Thesechildrenareinvitedtotakethetrip,
andon anappointeddaythewholeparty
startstogether.Arrivingat theirdestina
tion,theyareassignedtothevarioushouses,
andwhatfollowsfortwoshort,happyweeks
maybeinferredfromourengraving.
Asasupplementtothiswork,dailyexcur
sionsareorganizedbywhichsomehundreds,
of poorchildrenarepermittedadayinsomeI
grovein theneighborhoodof thecityorat
‘theseashore.
It will seemstrangetoourfarmerreader
thatmanyoftheselittlechildrencannotcon
ceivewhatthecountryis. A littlebit of
parkfencedaroundwithan ironrailingis
thenearestthingto thecountrytheyhave
everseen.
"Whatstreetis thecountryin?” asked
onepoorlittleweakling,asa partystarted
on oneof thesecountryvisits. The leader
of thepartytriedtoexplain,but it wasbe
yondthelittleone’simagination.
Themanagementofthefundisaseconom
icalas it is possibletobe. Thereisnoof
ficerenttopay,nosalaryfor themanager,
nomoneycompensationto themanyladies
andgentlemenwhoescortthechildren.No
advertisingisdone,exceptingsuchasisob
tainedfromtheaccountsof theexcursions
publishedin thedailypapersas itemsof
news.Theonlyexpenseof anyimportance
is thetransportationof thechildrenbyrail
roadorbyboat,andinsuchcasesgreatlyre
ducedratesareobtained.
Themoneyis obtainedbyvoluntarysub
scription,andtheinteresttakenin thismat
terby littlechildrenis surprising.Many
favoredlittleonessavetheirpenniesfrom
monthtomonth,andthensendthemin to
swellthefund.()r,anumberoflittlefriends
holda fairandcontributetheproceedsto
giveenjoymentandhealth-givingairtotheir
poorbrothersandsistersofthecity.
Fromallsortsandconditionsofpeoplethe
moneyflowsin,andsome$80,000havebeen
receivedandexpendedsincethefoundation
Ofthework. $20,808.31werereceivedlast

restat a farmhouse,askedwith surprise,“HaveI gottosleepin thatlay-out?"

mitestoswellthefund. Thereisnostandard'

dayamcome."Herjoyfulexclamationcausedthe
crowdtolookouth-omunderthearbor.and,sure
enough,therewasa strikingandmagnificent
spectacle.
Thenorthernheavenswerelitupbyagorgeous
aurora.Notmanyinthatcrowdunderstoodthe

-—-‘oo
MOSESDIDNOTDIE.

‘DR.HAUFI-‘E,thecelebratedphysicianofVienna,
onedayreceivedatelegramfromCracowrequest
inghimtorepairthitherwithallpossiblehaste,
asMosesAbrahamsouwasveryill andrequired
advice.ThisMoseswasknowntobeoneofthe
richestmenofhistribe.Thedoctor,whohadan
enormouspractice,andwasverybusyatthetime,

teristicfervor,‘Amen!’ In ordertomakethe
lpointofthisstoryobviousit is necessarytoex
plainthatthedoctor‘smind,althougheminentlya
soundone,moved,well,a littleleisurely,wewill
say,sothathewassometimesaneckbehindina
racewiththenubofastory.“On thisoccasionit wasevidentthatthe
preacherofthedayhadwroughthimuptoconcert
pitch,andhisheartyamenswereheardprettvof
ten.Whentheperorationwasreachedthedear.
goodsoulwasfairlyecstatic,andwewhokncuiimwellwerelisteninwithallourearstohear
hisfinalamen,attheinstantoftheclimax.Thepreachergotalittleawayfromhiminspiteofhisraptattention,andhadjusts okentheleadtothe
tag,sotosay--‘anotherworandI havedone’~
whenDr.Blankshoutedwithextremcstuncfion:‘A-men!’
“That,”saidthenarrator,“remindsmeof
another.A fewdays,orweeks,ormonths.or
yearsago,oneofourmembers,a leadingand
wealthymanufacturerhereinDetroit,waschair
manatsomekindofachuichgathering.Heisan
admirablemanforsuchdutiesandwewerehaving
arealtreatinwatchinghis‘cleverwayofconduct
ingthemeeting.Finallyhebrokeoffinwhathe
wassayingto explainhismonopolyofthechair,
andthisishowhedidit:“Brethrenandsisters,I expectedthatBrother
So-and-So(mentioningthenameofaministerhigh
upinMethodistcouncils)wouldbeheretoaddressyouthisevening;butprovidentially,hewas
detainedelsewhere.”

M__-_
MUSICALNEGROES.

Foaseveraldayspasttherehasbeenaremark
wiredback:
.,., if —~€§I;'_"-v‘f-J‘. ,

P008CHILDREN

HUMOROUSELEPHANT8.
Avonnofriendaskedmeoncetoshowhimsome
elephantsinundress,saysanoldnewspapercor
respondent,andI tookhimalongwithme,having
firstborrowedanapronandfilleditwithoranges.
Thishewastocarrywhileaccompanyingmeinthe
stable,butthemomentwereachedthedoorthe
herdsetupsucha trumpeting-—thcyhadscented
.thefruit--thathedroppedtheapronanditscontents
andscuttled0d‘likeflscaredrabbit.Therewere
eightelephants,andwhenI pickeduptheoranges
I foundl_hadtwenty-five.I walkeddeliberately
alongthelinegivingonetoeach;whenI gotto
theextremityofthenarrowstableI turnedand
wasabouttobeginthedistributionagain,whenI
suddenlyreflectedthatifelephantNo.7intherow
sawmegivetwoorangesinsuccessiontoNo.8,he
mightimaginehewasbeingcheated.andgivemea
smackwithhis proboscis—thatis wherethe
elephantfallsshortofthehumanbeing--soI went
tothedoorandbegandenovaasbefore.
ThriceI wentalongtheline,andthenI wasina
fix. I hadoneorangeleft,andI hadtogetbackto
thedoor.Everyelephantin theherdhadhis
grccdygazefocussedonthatorange.It wasas
muchasmylifewasworthtogiveit toanyoneof
them.WhatwasI todo? I helditupconspicu
ously,coolypeeledit
,

andsmackedit myself. It

wasmostamusingtonoticethewaythoseelephants
nudgedeachotherandshooktheirponderoussides.
Theythoroughlyenteredintothehumorofthe
thing.

_——-000
READYWIT.

Tm:placewastheoldWarsawcampgroundin
Miltoncounty.(la. 'l‘hctimerccently.A large
andseriouslyattentivecongregationhadassembled
forthenightservice,thenegroesintherearofthe
pulpit,aswasthecustominthosedaysbeforethe
war.Thepreachera talentedyoungman,atthat

inhissermonat:whlchheheldthealmostundivided
attentionofthevastaudience,andperfectquiet
reigned.Justatthismoment,whentheinterest

overintothealtar,rightin frontofthepreacher,
seasonandwiththe exceptionof a smallandshrillycriedout:"HallelujahI thejudgment

‘ 'l
. ;n..d;e'.'.n;-IE”

timestationedinMarietta.Hehadreachedapoint1

wasmostintense,anoldnegrowomanhopped‘

'73:.'.~,_\r_._\
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“Myfeewillbe2,000flonns.”

A seconddispatchurgedhimtocomewithout
delay,butaddedthathemightsurelydo it forless.
“Not a krcutzerlessthan2,000florins,”wasthe
replyfromVienna,whereupona finaltelegram
cametohanddirectinghimtostartatonce.

It wasin thedepthofwinterandbitterlycold.
sothatthemedicalmanwasanythinbut leased
attheprospectofthelongjourney.utwiatwas
hisdisgustonbeingmetattheCracowrailwaysta
tionby a deputationoflong-coatedPolishJews,
bringingthetidingsthathecametoolate,asMoses
Abrahamsonhaddieda fewhoursbefore.Asthere
wasnotrainbacktoViennathatday,hewasper
forcecompelledtoputupforthemghtat a hotel.
Meanwhilethenewsofthegreatdoctor'sarrival
spreadthroughthetown,thatsickpeopleofevery
description,bothJewsandChristians.beseied
hisdoor.Somanyafilictedersonstouchediis
compassionateheart,andhereelygavethemthe
advicetheyneeded.Whenatlasthegottothe
stationandwasabouttostepintothecarriage,a
PolishJewcameslidinguptohimwitha knowing
smileonhisfaceandwhisperedinhisear:“ I say,doctor,I onlywantto tellyouthat
MosesAhralinnisoiiisn'tdead.Not a bitof it;
hewasamongthosepatientswhomyoucuredfor
nothing.” m_—

TWOMETHODISTSTORIES.
Tunasis a veryjollymemberofoneofthelead
ingMethodistEpiscopalchurchesinDetroit,who
lovesa goodjokenexttotheI.ord.Overhisafter
diuncrpiperecentlyheentertaineda partyof
youngfriendswithanecdoteandreminiscenceas
onlyhecanentertainthosewhomhe is fondof.
“OneofthebestthingsI remember,”saidhe,
“happenedin ourchurcha numberofyearsago.,

A favoritepastor(nowii presidingelderinoneof
thedistrictsofthisconference).wasandstillis‘I

oneofthemostferventloversoftheLordthatI'
evermet.OnoneoccasionwehadsomeEastern,

bright-lightinourpulpitfortheday.Thechurch5

ocraticallyplankcdhimselfdownononeofthe
stepsofthealtar.Thevisitingdignitarywasa
preacherof mightyeloquence,andeverylittle
whileDr.Blank,whowasfilledtothebrimwith
theHolySpirit,wouldexclaimwithcharac

.k_,,_
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waspacked,andDr.Blank,ourownpastor,dcm

ablefamilyofnegroesin Atlanta.Theirnameis

Williamson,andtheycame
fromWilliamsoncounty.
NorthCarolina.Thereare
threebrothersandfour
sisters,allofwhomhave
beentotallyblindfrom
theirbirth.Theyarethe
childrenofblackparents
whowereslavesandordi
naryfieldhands.Unto
themwembornfourteen
children,sevenofwhom
hadsightwhilesevenwere
blind.Theblindchildren
werenotonlyhardierand
healthier,buttheirmental
endowmentsaresuperior
tothoseoftheirbrothers
andsisterswhocouldsee.
ThenwenttoRaleighto
theStateblindasylumand
weretherewelleducated.
Everyoneofthemdevel
opedaremarkabletalent
formusic,andonleaving
theasylumtheyorganized
themselvesinto a concert
company,andbeganto
travelthroughtheSouth.
Theoldestbrothermarried

a smartnegrowoman,who
actsasguideandbusiness
manageroftheiarty.They
havebeen a

l

overthe
Southglvi g entertain
ments,whicihaveaid
themhandsomely.hey
singandplayonvarious
instrumentswithremark
ableskill. All of them
havegoodvoices,which
havebeenwelltrained.
Theirmostremarkableperformancesaretheex
hibitionsoftheirpowers
of mimicry.Theyimi
tateabrassbandsoper
fectl‘thata personoutside
themilinwhichtheyare
hummingwouldalmost

invariablybedeceived.Theirimitationoftheor
gan is equallyperfect.inchofthesingersmakes

a peculiarnoiseandcarrieshisorherownpartof
theperformance,andthecombinedresultis a deep
music,veryliketothepcalingof a grandorgan.
Tliescaretwooftheirmanytricks.Theyarecon
stantlyaddingtotheirrepertoireandperfecting
themselvesmoreandmoreintheircuriousarts.
Thehaveeducatedthesenseoftouchto a veryre
marliabledegree.Byfeelingof a perlon’sfaceand
headtheycangiveanaccuratedescriptionofhis
orherappearance;andoneofthesistersclaims
thatshecantellthecolorofthehairbytouch
ingit.
Thesevenwillstandwithjoinedhandsandany
objectcanbeplacedin thehandsoftheoldest
brotherattheendoftheline;whileheholdsit he
claimsthatthemagneticcurrentwhichpasses
throughtheentirelinewillenableanyoneofhis
brothersandsisterstotellwhathehasinhishand.
At anyratesomeremarkableguessesofthiskind
aremade.
Theblindnegroeshavegivena seriesofenter
tainmentsinvariousnegrochurchesinthecity,
andhavecreateda greatsensationamongthecol
oredpoulation. It is saidthattheytakegood
careof t eiragedparents,whostillresideonthe
oldhomesteadin NorthCarolina,in thesame
cabinwheretheylivedasslaves,andwheretheir
fourteenchildrenwereborn.Theblindsingers
haveboughttheplaceandpresentedit totheirpar
ents. Thebrothersandthewifeof theeldest
managethefinancialaffairsofthecombinationso
successfully,thattheyhaveaccumulateda snug
property.
Theoldestbrotheris abouttwenty-eight,and
theyoungestsisteraboutsixteenyearsold. Vari
ousefforlshavebeenmadebyprofessionalmanagers
to securethecontrolofthisremarkablefamily,
buttheyprefertotakecareoftheirownaffairs.
Theyareallintelligentandremarkablywellposted
onmattersingeneral.

Q+§———-—
ANDTHENHESTOPPEDTALKING.
“I amyourpardon,sir,"saidMr.Swellto a

friend,withwhomhewasholdinga heatedargu
ment.“ I begyourpardonsir; I oughttounder
standthismatterbetterthanyou. I ama graduate
oftwocollcgcs,sir.”
“Youremindme,”repliedhisfriend,“very
muchof ii calfmyfatherusedtoownwhohad
themilkfromtwocows."“Why,howwasthat?”“Hewasa verylargecalf.”
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Tm:rosesaidtothelily: "ThoumustbowThyselfinholyreverencetome:ForitisI,aboutwhosescentedbrow
Thepurestloveistwinedsograciously"
Thelilysaid: “Tomeisbeautygiven-—
Loveisthinealtar,innocencemy8l..\l‘-\l]0TDeathstolemyblush.andaddingittothine,HHathfittedtheeforearth,andmeforheaven.Thepoetsaid: “Sweetsisters,oh,bestill;
Tocuchofyewasgivenaseparatebirth,
Toeachaseparateandanenviedworth.
Thenbloombothroseandlily;bloomandtill
Theairwithallyourpurityandlove:
Earth'sharmony,oh,rose,fairlily,lifeabove.

FAGINEEERIL.
A TALE OF TIIE GOAL MINES.

ByG.A.IIENTY.

CHAPTERXIL
“ It’s oneof twothings,"Mr. Hardinge
said; “eitherthefirehasspreadtotheupper
workings,somepowderbagshaveexloded,
andtheshockhasbroughtdownthe 'viding
wall,inwhichcasethepowdersmokemight
possiblyfinditswayoutwhenthewaterfrom
theLogandrainedin ;orelse,insomemiraculouswaysomeof themenhavemadetheir
escape,andarelettingoffpowdertocallour
attention.At anyratelet us dropa small
stoneortwodown.If anyonebebelow,he
willknowheisnoticed."Thenheturnedto
theminersstandinground: “ I wantthepulleyandtheropethatwewereusingat
theVaughan,andthatsmallcagethatwas
puttogethertoworkwithit. I_wanttwoor
threestrongpoles,toforma tripodoverthe
pit here,anda fewlongplankstomakea
star.0."
Igiftywillinghandshurriedofitofetchthe
requiredmaterials.“Thesmokeis gettingthinner,a good
deal,"oneof themanagerssaid. “Nowif
you’llholdme,I willgiveashoutdown."
Themouthofthepitwassurroundedbya
woodenfencing,to preventanyonefromfallingdownit. Thespeakergotoverthis
andla downonhis face,workingnearerto
theeggs,whichslopeddangerouslydown,
whileothers,followingin thesameway,held
hislegs,rindwerein theirturnheldbyoth
ers. Whenhis headand shoulderswere
fairlyoverthe it,hegavealoudshout.
Therewasa eath-likesilenceonthepart
ofthecrowdstandinground,andallofthose
closecouldheara faintmurmurcomefrom
below.
Thenaroseacheer,echoedagainandagain,
andthenhalfadozenfleet-footedboysstarted
forStokebridgewiththenewsthatsomeof
theimprisonedpitmenwerebelow.
Mr. Hardingewroteona pieceof paper,
“Keepupyourcourage;in anhour'stimethecagewillcomedown;" wrappedit round
astone,anddroppedit down. Amessenger
wasdcspatchedtotheVaughanfurthepolice
stationedtheretocomeupatoncetokeep
backtheexcitedcrowd,andwithordersthat
thestretchersandblanketsinreadinessshould
bebroughton;whileanotherwenttoStokebridgeforasurgeonandforasupplyofwine,
brandy,andfood,andtwoor threevehicles.
NosoonerwerethemenoffthanMr.Hardinge
said,inaloudtono,—
“Everymomentmustbeofconsequence;
theymustbestarving.Willanyoneherewho
hasfood,giveitforthem?"
Thewordwaspassedthroughthecrowd,
andascoreof basketswereat onceofiered.
Fillingoneofthemfullwithsandwichesfrom
therest,Mr.Hardingetiedthelid securely
on,andthrewit downtheshaft. “Thereis
nofearoftheirstandingundertheshaft,"he
said; “theywillknowweshallbeworking
here,andthatstonesmightfall."
In lessthananhour,thankstothewilling
workof manyhands,a platformwascon
structedacrossthemouthoftheLoganshaft,
andatripodofstrongpolesfixed_initsplace.
Thepolicekeptthecrowd,bythistimeyerymanythousandsstrong,backinawidecircle
roundtheshaft,nonebeingallowedinside
savethosewhohadrelativesinthe'Vaughan.
Thesewerewomen,whohad,onhearingthe
news,rushedwildlyupwithoutbonnets,just,
astheywerewhenthereportthattherewere
yetsomesurvivorsoftheexplosion,reached
them.Atfull speedtheyhadhurriedalong
theroad—somepaleandstilldesairing,re
fusingtoallowhopetoriseagain,utunable
tostayawayfromthefatalpit;otherscrying
astheyran; someevenlaughinginhystencul
excitement.Most excited,becausemost
hopeful,werethosewhosehusbandshad
workedin theoldworkings,forit hadfrom
thefirstbeenbelievedthatwhileall in the
mainworkingswereprobablykilledatonce
bythefirstexplosion,thosein theoldwork
ingsmi hthavesurvivedfordays.
Jane adenwalkedsteadilyalongtheroad,
accompaniedbyHarryShepherd,whohad
broughtherthenews.
“I willgo,”shesaid,“butit is ofnouse;
theyarebothgone,andI shallneversee
themagain."
Thenshehadputonherbonnetandshawl,
deliberatelyandslowly,andhadstartedat
herordinarypace,protestingallalongagainst
itsbeingsupposedthatsheentertainedthe
slightesthope; but whenshenearedthe
spot,herquiveringlipsandtwitchingfingers
beliedherwords.Hurrymadeawayforher
throughtheoutsidecircleofspectators,and
whenshesawthatMr. Hardingeandtwo
othermanagersweretakingtheirplacesin
thecage,shesatdownona.blockof broken
brickworkandlaidherfaceinherhands.
A smallercircle,of somethirtyyardsin‘
diameter,waskeptroundthe shaft,and
withinthisonlythosedirectingtheOperatioiis
wereallowedtoenter.TheropeWasheldby

twentymen,whoat firststoodatits full
lengthfromtheshaft,andadvancedatawalk
towardsit, thusallowingthecagetodescend
steadilyandeasily,withoutjerks. As they
camecloseto theshaftthesignalropewas
shaken;anotherstepor twotaken,andthe
ropewasseentoswayslightly.Thecagewasat
thebottomoftheshaft.Threeminutes‘pause,
thesignalropeshook,andthemenwiththe
endof therope,startedagaintowalkfrom
theshaft.
Astheyincreasedtheirdistance,theexcite
mentinthegreatcrowdgrew; andwhenthe
cageshowedabovethesurface,andit was
seenthatitcontainedthreeminers,ahoarse
cheerarose.Themenwereassistedfrom
thecage,andsurroundedforamomentby
thoseinauthority; andoneof theheadmen
raisedhishandforsilence,andthenshouted:" Mr.Brooksandtwentyothersaresaved!"
anannouncementwhichwasreceivedwith
anotherandevenmoreheartycheer.
Passingon,therescuedmenmovedforward
towherethewomenstood,anxiouslygazing.
Blackenedastheywerewithcoaldust,they
wererecognizable,andwithwildscreamsof
joy threewomenburstfromtherest,and
threwthemselvesin theirarms.But only
foramomentcouldtheyindulgein thisburst
of happiness,for theotherwomencrowded
round.“Whoisalive?ForGod'ssaketelluswho
is alive?"
Thenonebyonethenamesweretold,each
greetwithcriesofjoy,till thelastnamewas
spoken; andthencameaburstofwailingand
lamentationfromthosewhohadlistenedin
vainforthenamesofthosetheyloved.
JansHsdenhadnotrisenfromherseat,
nora proachedtherescuedmen.“ 0,no!”shesaidtoHarry;“I willnot
hope!I will nothope!"andwhileHarry
movedclosertothegroup,tohearthenames
ofthesaved,shesatwithherfaceburiedin
herlap.
Theveryfirstnameswerethoseof Jack
SimpsonandBillHaden,andwithashoutof
joyberushedback.Thesteptolditstale,
andJaneHadenlookedu , roseasif with
ahiddenspring,andlooksathim.“Bothsaved1'‘heexclaimed; andwitha
strangecryJaneHadenswayed,andfellin
sensible.
An hourlater,andthelastsurvivorof
thosewhowerebelowin theVaughanpit,
stoodonthesurface,thelastcageloadbeing
Mr. Brooks,Jack Simpson,andMr. Har
dinge.Bythistimethemournershadleft
thescene,andtherewasnothingto check
thedelightfelt at the recoveryfromthe
tomb,as it wasconsidered,of somanyof
thosedeemedlost.
WhenMr. Brooks—-whowasa popular
employer,andwhosepo ularitywasnowin
creasedbyhishaving,alt oughinvoluntarily,
sharedthedangersofhismen—steppedfrom
thecage,theenthusiasmwastremendous.
Thecrowdbrokethecordonofpolice,and
rushedforward,cheeringloudly.Mr. Har
dinge,aftera minuteor two,helduphis
handforsilence,andhelpedMr.Brooksonto
a heapofstones.AlthoughMr. Brooks,as
wellastherest,hadalreadyrecoveredmuch,
thankstothebasketoffoodthrowndownto
them,andtothesupplyof weakbrandyand
water,andof soup,whichthosewhohad
firstdescendedhadcarriedwiththem,he
wasyetsoweakenedbyhislongfastthathe
wasunableto speak.Hecouldonlywave
hishandin tokenof histhanks,andsobsof
emotionchokedhiswords. Mr. Hardinge,
however,whohad,duringthehourbelow,
learnedall thathadtakenplace,andhad
spokenforsometimeapartwithMr.Brooks,
nowstoodupbesidehim.“Myfriends,"hesaidinaloudclearvoice,
whichwasheardoverthewholecrowd,“Mr.
Brooksis toomuchshakenbywhathehas
gonethroughtospeak,buthedesiresmeto
thankyoumostheartilyin his name,for
yourkindgreeting.Hewishestosaythat,
underGod,his life,andthehvesof those
withhim,havebeensavedbytheskill,cour
ageandscienceof hisunderviewer,Jack
Simpson.Mr.Brookshasconsultedmeon
thesubject,andI thoroughlyagreewithwhat
he intendsto do,andcancertifytoJack
Simpson'sability,youngasheis,to fillany
posttowhichhemaybeappointed.In a
shorttime,I hopethattheVaughanpitwill
bepumpedoutandatworkagain,andwhen
it is,JackSimpsonwillbeitsmanager!"
The storyof theescapefromdeathhad
alreadybeentoldbrieflybytheminersas
theycameto thesurface,andhadpassed
frommouthtomouthamongthecrowd,and
Mr. Hardinge‘sannouncementwasgreeted
withastormofenthusiasm.Jackwasseized
byascoreofsturdypitmen,andwouldhave
beencarriedin triumph,wereit notthatthe
startlingannouncement,comingaftersucha
longandintensestrain,provedtoomuchfor
him,and he faintedin thearmsof his
admirers.
It is twelveyearslater. Jack Simpsonis
nowpartproprietorof theVaughanpit,and
istherealmanager,althoughhehasanominal
managerunderhim. He cannot,however,
bealwaysonthespot,ashelivesnearBir
mingham,andisoneofthegreatestauthori
ties ou mining,and the first consulting
engineerin theBlackCountry.
Dinneris over,andhe is sittingin the
garden,surroundedbythosehemostcares
forin theworld. It isthe1stof May,aday
uponwhicha smallpartyalwaysassembleat
hishouse.Byhis sideis hiswife,married
to himtenyearsago. In thechairbeyond
hersiteMr. Brooks.OnJack'sotherhand

‘namesin England,andwhosehealthJack
alwaysproposesat this dinneras “the
founderof his future."

sitsanartist,bearingoneofthemosthonored.

inthehousenow,butsomeyearsbackapro-_
fessorof mathematicsin Wolverhampton.;Pla ingin thegardenarefourchildren,and
walingwiththemareanoldcouple,who
liveintheprettycottagejustoppositetothe
entranceof thegrounds,andwhoJackSimp
son still afiectionatelycalls “dad"and“mother."
, THEsun.
Askyournewsdealerfor Tns(i0l.I)l-1NAsoosr.Hecangetanynumberyoumaywant.M

AJOKEONSPINNER.
Asroarcomesupofex-TreasurerSpinner.Of
course,hiscurioussignatureongreenbscksmade
;manypeopledesirousofobtainingitinanotherform
andhereceivedhundredsofrequestsannuallyfor
hisautograph.Foratimeheansweredeachone
-in anautographnote,butthelaborinvolvedbe
camesogreatthatfinallyhehada iintedform
prepared,running:“Yourreuest0 suchadate
is herebycomphedwith."'I‘1enwhenanautographrequestcameinhesimplysignedhisblank
formandletit goatthat.Onedaya tall,raw
bonedcountrymanwalkedintohisoflice.“Morning,’saidhe."Goodmorning.”saidSpinner,lookingup.
“I comeforthatplaceyoupromisedme,”saidthecountryman,afteranawkwardpause. I“Place?"saidSpinner,crossly;“I promised'younoplace."“Yes,youdid,"insistedthegountryman,stout-.
ly; “I'vegotyourpromiseinyourownhsndwrit-.
ing; ViththathehauledoutoneofSpinner'sautographrephes,“Yourreuestofsuchadate,”etc.“But,manalive,"saidSpinner," thatwasin
responsetoarequestfromyouform autograph.“‘“ 0,'twasn’t” saidtheman;"‘ neverasked

p
r; gautogrsph.I wanta place;that'swhatI wrote0.

Spinnerhadtheman’sletterhuntedu . Sureenou h
,
it wasa formalapplicationfor a place.“ ere,"saidSpinner,emptyingintohisbig

handallthemoneyhehadinhispocket.“Here’ssomemoneyfor on. I csn‘tgiveyoua place.Ihaveu’tan to ve.”
Andwiti thatthecountrymanhadtobecontent.

A SCHOLARLYWAITER.
THEotherdayatdinnerProfessorHenry,of
HarvardCollege.wasscanninga lineofVirgil's
hexsmctertoillustratethemeterto a richbusiness
friendwhohadnotreadtheclassics.
“Longfellow‘s‘ Evangeline’andVirgil’sepics,"
saidtheprofessor,“werewrittenin thesame
hexameter.NowthefirstlineofVirgil is scanned
likethis: Arma~vi-rum-que-’"Why,I declare,”hesaid,hesitatiug,“l’vcfor
gottentheoldfamiliarwords."
“Shall I givethemtoyou?"askedthewaiter,politely.“You?”askedtheprofessor,inastonishment.“Yes,sir,”saidtheblackman.“Theyare:‘ Armavtrumquecmm.Trq7'aepnirprimusab
oris."’“Greatguns! ” exclaimedthebusinessnulliou
aire.“WheredidyoulearnLatin."’“Atcollege,sir,"saidthewaiter.“'hentherich
manfoupdoutallthepoorncro’srequirements,
andamlntlonandpoverty,heasedhimhowmuch

it costhima caratHarvardUniversity.
‘‘’ItcostsS 30a year,andI'vegotthreeyearstogo.~‘Well.here,"hesaid,“is$500_youcankeep
thechange,andwhenongetthroughcomeand
seeNathanielRuggles,inDodgeCity,Kan."4»—_

THELADYOFTHEHOUSE.“Istheladyofthehousein'2"heaskedashe
stoodonthestepsof a residenceinCassavenue
theothermorning.
"Whichladyofthehouse7 ” askedthegillwho
answeredthering."Why,aretheretwo?”"‘Sartin,ssh.Ifyouwantdcwhitelady,sheam
out. Ifyouhasbizuesswiddecull’dlady,purceed
todewelop.” M—_

LONGTAILSANDSHORT.

A TOURISTpassingthrougha villageobserved
thefollowmgon a board2

“Horsestakenintograss.
shorttails,$1.00."
Theownerofthelandbehigaskedthereasonin
thedifferenceofprice.replied:“Yousee,ma’am,thelongtailscanbrushsway
thetiles;buttheshortonesaresotormentedby
themtheycanhardlyeatatall! "

4+0

A LITTLECONFUSED.

A LADYVisitingin a largecityattendeda fash~
ionshlechurch.andthroughthecarelessnessofan
usherwasshownintoa rivatepew.Verysoona

.

fashionablefamilycamein,ledby a very_pompous-I

lookingoldgentleman.whostaredangnlyatthe
offendingstrangerinhispew.Thelady,greatly.
embarrassed,aroseandsaid:“I—I--begyour
pardon.sir: doyouoccupewthispie‘! ”M
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OCT.10,I885. 359THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.
HE STANDSAND VVAITS.
avwn.1...1.marrow.

"H!serveswhoonlystandsandwaits,"theysay.
Andwhat“theysay" istrue,butinaway
Notsetdowninthebooks.‘Heservestoshow
Howverymanyontofortunego
Whilehestandswaiting.Whattohimislife
If hebutwaitandlookuponthetrifeI
Hehasnoshareinallthevict'rieswon.
Hisidlehandstakepartinnothingdone;
Hismeadofgloryistostandandwait
Andseetenthousandothersgrowinggreat.
Solethimserve.Heisnotfittorule.
Aslavetosell’,hismasterisafool.
-—-0»

THE MOUNTAIN CAVE;

TheMysteryoi’theSierraNevada.
llyGEGIRGEll. 0001!]-IR.

CHAPTERXXII.
ranRI-1JE(."l‘l-ll)vs.\'iso.\'.

M.mn‘shopewasvainthatherroughadmirer
hadnotcomeforthepurposeshefeared." I vebrungalongadeerfcryerfolks,"hesaid.
ridingupclosetoherside,“oneI knockedover
thisafternoon,an’I want‘emterfakehim."" I don'tthinktheywouldcaretopurchasea
deer,"repliedMaud.“ Purchase!whosaidanything’b0utpurcha<in'?
l’vebi-uugalongadeer,an’I want‘emtertake
him.”
“Youwillhavetotalkwithmyfather:heis
yonder.”“The’needn’tbenotalkin’; l‘vebrunghim
alonga-purpus."
Maudmadenoanswer."There’ssomechapsaswouldn’tknowhowto
knockoverabuck‘I

’

hewasright u
p terthemuz

zleoftheirgun,”continuedBillJiu 's,glancingat
Walter,as if theremarkwereintendedtohithim
hard.
Stilltherewasnoresponse.“ 'Tain‘teverycubthatcandoit,"headded." I couldskeersomeorthesefinefellersterdeath
inthewoods.Evershota deer,youchap?”“Yes,"wasWalter‘sreply.“Musterbeenbyaccident.then."“Yonderis Mr.Mercer,"saidWalter;“ if you
havebusinesswithhimhewilltalkwithyou.”“Whatyougottersay‘boutit ? “returnedthe
fellowinsolently,“ I can’te.ndtomybusiness."-“Youhadbetterdoso,then,"saidWalter.
Theyoungdcsperadoglancedfiercelyat him,
butseemingtoperceivetheimpolicyofanyviolent
outburstunderthecircumstances,hecontrolled
hisfeelingsinsomedegree.“ FolkshasgottermindwhattheysayterBill
Jinks,“hegrowled,threatcningly." Ifyerwaster
stoproundherelong,yermoughtgit chawed

ii I ”
pSeeingMr.Mercernearthehouse,hequickened
hishorsc’space,as if towintheadvantageofan
nouncinghismissiontoherfatherbeforeMaud
shouldarrivewithanescortwhohadnodeerto
present.Perhapshisnotionsofcourtshiphadbeen
gainedfromIndianlife,wherethesuccessfulsuitor

is generallybewhocanshowthechoicestbuffalo
robcs."Hewillnottakea hint,“saidMaud.“Afew
daysago,hecametoourhouseuponsomepre
tense,whilepapawasout.andofferedme a ring
thathehadbrouhtwithhim.Heseemedtobe
oflcndcdbecausewouldnotacceptit.”“Wasit a valuableone?”askedWalter.“Hecallcdit so. I didnotlookatit.buthe
said it wasa diamondringandwasworthii hun
dreddollars.”“A diamondring saidWalter.“Where
shouldsuchafellowgeta diamondring.’”“Oh,hishandsarecoveredwithrings.though
[don'tknowhowhegetsthem.Didn'tyouno
ticethemonhisfingersjustnow1'”“Yes,I sawthatheworeringsofsomesort.but

I noticedhisbigearringsmost.Hefixeshimself
upingreatstyle. I haveseenfellowsinSanFran
cisco,rightfromthemountains,wearinggoldear
dropsthreeorfourincheslong,whentheyhadno
shirtcollarandlookedas if theyhadn'tcombed
theirhairfor a monthI”“ I wondertheydon’thangjewelsontheirnoses,
too,”saidMaud.“justasothersavagesdo. It

seemsas if themoreferociouspeopleare,thebig
gerearnngstheywantI ”
BillJinkswentontowardthehouse,infrontof
whichMr.Mercerwasstanding,andourtwoyoung
friendsfollowed.Hewasevidentlyintendingto
presenttheslaindeerasanoflcringthatshouldso
sureperpetualamitybetweenthehousesofJinks
andMercer.“Howdy,Mr.Mercer?"hesaid,ashecameup.“Pootyfairsortof a cvenin’."
Mr.Mercernoddcdcivilly.

“Yes,"heanswered.“ l’vehrumralonga huchere,"saidBill,“that

I shotspecialforyerthisafternoon,an’I wantyer
tertakehim.”“ I don’twishtobuya deeratpresent,"replied
Mr.Mercer.“ I don‘taxnothin’ferhim.”saidthebejeweled
youngman,“ orcantakehiman‘welcome."
“.\'o,"said.ir.Mercer,“I shallnotacceptit.
Theotherday,as I understand,youofferedmy
daughtera ring.HadI beenathomeI shouldhave
talkedveryplainlytovou. I warnyounottore
peatsurhconduct,for I shalltoleratenothingof!
thekind.Pleasetorememberthis,andactaccord
in l ." -

¥‘IIutI'vebru g alongthisbuckthatI shot
a-purpus,"pemistedBill,“an’it’ssortorhardthat
yerwon‘ttakehimter’blcegeme."
“Youngman,"saidMr.Mercer,"I wishyou
couldunderstandEnglislnI tellyouthatI donot
wantyourbuck,andyouhaveonlytotake i

t

awn .’“ ell,[IvegotabuckyerethatI shotspecial
andbruugspecial,thinkin’yermoughtwanthim.”“Haven'tI toldyoutogoawaywithyour
buckI " saidIllr.Mercer.“ I donotwantit,and
shallnottakeit. I havenodesireforanyfurther
acquaintancewithyou.”“Somefolksgitsthenameermeanin’bad."said
Bill,savagely,“an’I'moneon’em,whichI'min
nercent."
ter,whohadarrivedonthespotwithMaud,and
wastryingtogeta goodviewofthegun." .\Ie?No.I shouldn’t,”repliedBill.witha Is
rocioustone," nottonosichcubasyoubeI Yer
wouldn’tknowhowtoshoota bulldogI I‘" If oncannotkeepa civiltongueinyourhead,“
saidI r.Mercer,“thesooneryouaremovingthe
better.Theseprcmiscsaremine,andyourpres
enceherecanbedispensedwith.”

II
I satonhishorse,andstoodreadytograsphisarmshouldheattemptanyviolence.“ I'vebrnngthisyerebuck,“saidBill," an‘now

yerdon‘twanthim,an’won‘ttakehim."
“Idon’tcarewhatyou've‘brung,‘“exclaimedMr.
Mercer,“I havetoldyouthatI wishyoutoleave
theremises.”

I " couldchawupthewholeonyer.inhalf a

minute!”criedBill,makinga threateningmove

I mcntofhisarm,as if todrawa weapon.Walterhadmovedtowithintwofeetofhisside.
andwaslookinhim s uarelyintheface,with
botharmspartialy raisedreadyfor a spring.But
thefellowhadintendednothingmorethanmenace.I Hewasevidentlya coward,andthosesteadfast
eyeswiththedeterminedwillbehindthem.comp ctelyovermmehim.
Maud,however,whostoodat a littledistance,
wasdreadfullyfrihtened.“Oh,papaI " s e cried,“Oh,Walter!"" I-lushI ”saidMr.Mercer,“thereis nothingto
fear."“ I brungthisyercbuck,"commencedthecowed
youngruffian,whiningly,“an’now——""Offwithyouthisinstant,”criedMr.Mercer,“youimpudentyoungscampI ”“Au’nowyerdon‘twanthiman‘won’ttake
him!”continuedBillfinishingouthissentencein
spiteoftheinterruption.

I Graspingthehorse‘sbridle,Walterturnedhim
fromthedoor,andthatnotwiththeutmostgentle
ness.“NowbegoneatonceI "hesaid.“You
areaniusolentscouudrelI”
Billseemedconfoundedbysuchdecisiveaction,
andmadenofurtherdelay.Hemighthavesus
pectedhistwoantagoniststobearmed,but it was
chieflyWaite:-‘speremptorymannerthatputhim
down,forsucha personhasmuchthenatureofthe
wolf,whichsomehowalwaysshowsa conscious
nessofinferioritywhenmatchedwiththehouse
do.
His maliciousfeelings,however,foundvent,
whenhehadreachedwhathemayhaveconsidered

a safedistance.Turningin hissaddle,heshook

I hisflstatthegroupbehindhim.

, " I’ll chaweveryoneon yerup,”hecried,“younggalan’allI an’you.yerpoorlittlestuck
upcub,special!l’llletyerknowwhoBillJinksisI“

I Ralphwasasfullofhismotionsasever,andhe
soncanbewithhisvoice.Maud.whohadbeen
acquaintedwitha deafanddumbgirl,couldman
ageto talkwithhimquitewell,andhewasde
lightedtofludthatsheenjoed doing‘so. Heralhedherupontheconquests e hadlatelymade,
branchinghisfingersabovehisforeheadtoindicate
thebuckwithwhichshewastobepurchased,and
goingthroughwithvariousotherdetailsin a man
nerthatbroughtlaughterandblushesatonceinto
play.chasingeachotheroverherlairyoungface.“Deafanddumbpeople,"remarkedMr.Mercer,“areveryquicktoappreciatethenoticetakenof
them.TheyarejealomIandsensitive,andnothing
delightsthemmorethantodiscoverthattheyare
makingthemselvesagreeable.It is verynatural
thatthisshouldbeso.“

It wasnecessarythatRalphshouldreturntothe
settlement,andwhenhewasgone,Walterand
Maudamusedthemselvesbystrollinaboutthe
romanticwoodsandrocksintheneighorhood.
“Onlvthinkhowshorta timeit is sincewe
wereridingin thatstage,”saidWalter,“and'on
weretellingthepassengerswhathadhappeneto
yourfather.It makesmefeelas if I hadbeen
dreamingwhenI thinkofall thathastaken
place.”“ I shouldthinkit wouldI”repliedMaud.‘‘How

I wonderedwhatthosemenwoulddotoyou,and
whetheryouwouldevergetawayfromthem.”“And I, too,”saidWalter,“wasthinkingof
you. I wonderedhowfaryouhadtogo,andwhat
yousaidaboutmeafteryougothome.andwhetherI shouldeverseeyouagain.’
“Pb, I didn‘tsupposeyoucouldbethinkingofme.-‘“ I couldn'tverywellhaveforgottenI

beredeveryword'onsaidinthestage."
Maudblusheds ightly.“Anddidyouexpectto
escae?”sheasked.“ meanttoescapeifpossiblc;butlthonght
thatattheworstI shouldbeliberatedatlast,andI

keptthinkingI wouldlookforMaudMercerthe
firstthingI”“Oh,yourememberedmyname,then1'"“Yes;andwhenI toldMr.Percywhatit was,
hesaid‘ Maud’wasoneofthebestnamesinthe

I remem

“This is alldreadfulI ”saidMaud.“No;it is notdreadful,"saidherfather,“ it is
simplydisgusting.”“ I wishI couldhaveexaminedhisrifle,"re
markedWalter.
uWl1y‘.'"askedMr.Mercer." BecauseI thinkit is mine.”“Thinkit isyoursI "“Yes,sir; perhapsI amwrong,butI can’thelp
feelingthat it is theonethatwasstolenfromme
whentherobberscarriedmeoff."
HethengaveMr.Merceranaccountoflusadven
tureatthehouseinthewoodsashehadrelatedit

toMaud.“ It is possiblethatyoumayberight,"saidMr.
Mercer,“and if so. it is animportantdiscovery.
Wemayflndthatthisyoungdesperadois reallyof
someconsequencetous."“ThatiswhatI amthinking,"saidWalter.“Still,"repliedMr.Mercer,“thereare,no
doubt,othergunsthatexactlyresembleyours,
andso.untilyoucanseetheprivatemark,there
canbenocertainty."
Walterfeltthetruthof this,andhesawalso
thatforthepresenthisdoubtscouldnotbesolved.
Whenall thingsshouldbein readinessfor a de
scentupontherobbers,thecabiuin thewoods
mightbesearched,buthecouldnothelpwishing
thathehadsomethingmorethana meresumtise
asthebasisofactioninthatquarter.
"If it beasyouthink,”saidMr.Mercer,“the
advantagetousmaybeincalculable.”‘‘Yes,sir.”repliedWalter,“andespeciullif we
couldknowbeforehandwithouthavingour nowl-‘

edgesuspected.Somethingmightthenturnup
thatwouldhelpusverymuch,though,ofcourse,
wecan’tknowwhatit wouldbe."“Well,”saidMr.Mercer,“wewillseewhatthe
sheriffwillpropose,thoughthesheriffisthelast
manwhoshouldbeseennearthathouseuntilthe
finalswoop.”
PoorlittleMaudwasin ,reattrouble,tossedbe
tweenfearandhope. T e dangershethouht
dreadful,whilethechanceoftherestorationofier
father’swealthinspiredhopesthatquickened
everypulse.Toseeherparentsoncemoreinthe
enjoymentofthepropertytheyhadlost,andcon
sequentlyfreefromtheanxietytheynowexperi
enced,washerdearestwish;though,ofcourse,
shethoughtalsoofherself,andwasthrilledbythe
merepossibilityofthereturnofherformeradvan
tages.
InspiteofBillJinks‘sepisode,theevening.for
Walter,provedoneofthehappiesthehadever
known.Hehadneverbeenmuchinthesocietyof
girls;forthelasttwoweekshehadlivedin a

cave:andnow,tocomesuddenlvwithinthecircle
ofMaud‘smagnetism,waslikepluckinga sweet
redroseinwinter.
Hehadneverfeltpreciselysointhecompanyof

world.”“ThenyoutoldhimofmeP”
“Yes; andhewasverymuchinterestedin.
you."“Howqueer!I wonderwherehecanhavecomefrom”‘IThathehasnevertoldme,andI havenot
liked,toaskhim.”“Hefoundyouinsensiblein thetorrent.Oh,
how'onmusthavedieadedtomakethatterrible
leap. I shouldhaveputmyhandsovermyeyes

if I hadseenyouI ”
Walterthoughtwhatbeautifule 'estheywereI“SupposeyouhadbeenkilledI ’ sheadded.“ButI didnotmeantobekilled; I thoughtthe
thingcouldbedone.”“ It wouldhavebeendreadfulif thehermithad
notfoundyouashedid! I amsogladhewas
thereI ”
AsMaudsaidthis,herprettyeyesexpressedall
thefeelingofherwords.
In a deeplittledelltheydiscovereda bankofde
liciousflowers,andwhileMaudwasstoopingto
gathersomeofthem,herhatwascaughtfromherwadb ' a spitefulbranch,whichalsodissrranged
herhair.Asshewasputtingherlonglocksin
place,Waltertookoccasiontoornamentthemwith
thewoodlandblossoms,muchtothemerrimenfof
hischarmincompanion.“ Ifyoull e flowers,"shesaid,“weshallalways
befriends,for I thinkthemthemostbeautifulof
anythingintheworldI I thouhtboyscaredonly
forgunsandskatesandbase-hal I ”"‘Oh,theylikeflowerssometimes,”saidWalter.
aswithjust a littleheartflutterhereadjustedone
whichhadfallenalittleoutofplaceoverthelow,
wideforehcad—“theyliketoseethemin a girl's
hairI” >

" Youarea naughtyboyI "“Yes; butwe’llalwaysbefriends,yousay.”" Oh,certainlyI we'llalwaysbefriends,because
youlikeflowersI "“EspeciallywheretheyarenowI ”saidWalter,
archlv.
"YouI" AndMaudblusheda deep,rosyred,
laugl;(iugmeanwhilewiththe

guilelessvoiceof a

broo.
Whentheyreturnedtothehouse,it wastimeto
preparedinner; andtheprettyforestnymph
showedwhata domesticandpracticalspiritcan
existinthefairestform.Mrs.Mercerwasnotper
mittedtotireherselfwithanydetailsofthework,
forMaud’ssmall,shapelyhandswereevery
where." I don'tknowwhatweshoulddowithouther,”
saidherfather,“shethinksofeverything.attends
toeverything;andyetshehasneverhadanyex
perienceofthekindtilllately.”“Shewasalwaysthoughtful,froma child,"said
hermother," andsoI amnotsurprisedthatshe

boys,andcouldhardlyunderstandthesubtlein
fluencethatappearedsosoothing.

CHAPTERXXIII.

A swaou.wrruMAUD.
INthemorningRalphcametoinformthemthat
thesheriff,beingdetaineduponpressinbusiness,
wouldnotmakehisappearanceuntievening;
thatthenecessaryforcecouldbeobtainedatshort
notice,andthatprobablyamovementwouldbe
madeuponthecavewithintwodays.Meanwhile‘ Waltermustnotshowhimselfatthesettlement.“ I wonder,”saidMr.Mercer,“whatwillbe
doneabouttheJinksestablishment‘!I suppose,
however,thatwilldependmuchonwhatwehave
tosay.Wehavenodirectevidenceagainstthe
famil, butyetI think it wouldbe a goodplanto
seurcthepremises.”“Yes.sir,"saidWalter.“and,ofcourse,after
thatthereoughttobenodelay.I amallthetime
afraidtheywillgetwindofourintentionsand
removeyourgoldtowherewecannotfindit."" Astothat.”repliedMr.Mercer," I amafraidit

is alreadywhereweshallnotbeabletofindit.
Thereareat leasttwelveof themyousay,and
theymayhavedeclareddividendslongbeforethis,
soasnottohaveleft a dollarofthetreasurewhere

it canbereclaimed.”

someof it in thecave. It seemstomejustas if

weweregoingrightintoa goldmineI"“Well,”remarkedMr.Mercer,“ a fewdayswill

5 probablydecidethematter.Atallevents,I shall
;feelbettertobeinmotiontryingtoaccomlish
lsomcthing,thantobesittinginactiveas I ave
‘nowdoneforthelasttwomonths.simplyfrom

; havingnottheleastcluetothewhereaboutsofthe

doessowell.Anythinwhichwouldpleaseher
fatherandmeshewasawayseagertodo."
Ofcourse.tlnsalmostinvoluntarypraiseshedid
nothear.Theflowerswerestillinherhairasshe
didthehonorsofthetable; andtherewasa some
thinggratefultoWalter’sfeelingsinthiswhenhe
thoughtofwhatshehadsaidabouttheirbeingal
waysfriends.
It seemedas if thefaintrayofhopewhichhad
justdawneduponthefamily,hadinspiredeven
Mrs.Mercerwithnewvigorinspiteof‘theappre
hensionsshehadofdangertoherhusbandfrom
anyattemptuponthecave.Shewasnowfastre
coveringfromtheeffectsofherillness,andour
youngladfeltthat,whenwell,she,too,mustbe
verypretty.Heguessedthatshemustbeabout
thirty-five,theageofhisownmother;and,some
how.it seemedtohimas if hehadknownsome
ersonofwhomhergeneralappearancereminded
im,thoughhecouldnottellwhenorwhere.

CHAPTERXXIV

A nousrssrATassr.
WarnsstrollingwithMaudinthemorning.Wal
terhadnoticedintheneighborhoodsomeflocksofwood-duck,thedrakeofwhichis a verbeautiful

I fowl.showingthefinestblendingofcoorsimagi

procuringsomeofthemalebirds. _
Hefoundtheshycreatures,however,lessplenti
fulthantheyhadbeenearlierintheday.andso
wanderedfartherthanheintendedtodo.

istimeenoughyet.
landtothenextpond
andperhapsI mayget a shotatlast.
showMaudwhat

couldbebraveormerrywiththem.justas a per-.

themontheroad,astherangeofpondshewasfol
lowinglaynearthehighway,suchas it was.
Continuinghiscoursesomewhatfurther,heat
lengthstarteda clumpofthefowl,thatwentwhir
ringupfroma smallpool.andhadthesutisfiiction
toseefourofthemdropatthedischargeoflnstwo
barrels.Threeofthemwerefemalesandnotre
markableforbeauty,buttheotherwasa superb
drake,ashandsomeas a paroquet.thougha very
differentlookingbird.
“HowMaudwillfallinlovewiththosecolors!"
hethought.“ Ithasasmanyandassoftonesas
therainbow!NowI willgetbackasfastaspos
sible."
Onceor twicesincehehadbeenout,hehad
heardthereportof a unatsomedistance.He
soonstrucktheroad,uthadnotproceededfar
whenhisattentionwasarrestedbythesightofa
hugeeagle,whichcameleisurelysweepininhis
direction.Hequicklyconcealedhimself,utthe
noblebirdsoonmadea curve,passingonattoo
greata distancefor a shot.
Walterwasaboutleavinghiscovert,whenthe
crackof a riflesalutedhisear,andatthesame
momenthesawtheeagleflapitswingsspasmodi
callyupanddown,whileit cameto a fullstopin
midair. Thensuddenlyit plungedearthward,ap
parentlystonedead,lodginginthetopmostboughs
ofadeadtree.
Fromhispositionouryoungfriendcouldnotsee
thepersonwhohadfired,buthurryingon,hesoon
foundhimselfneurthefootofthetreeintowhich
theeaglehadfallen,andatthesametimediscov
ereda manwith a guninhishand,gazingupat
theroyalgameas if perplexedastohowheshould
secureit. ThatmanwasBillJinks.
Bill‘seyesweresointentlyfixedaloftthathe
didnotseeWalter,whothushadtimetosecurea
goodpositionfromwhichtowatchthehunter's
motionsundiscovered.“ I kengityer,"saidthe'oungbackwoodsman,
stilllookingup,"andI wi l gitver,orbreakmy
orueryneck!Yerdon’tfoolBillJinksbydroppin’internotreetopsI "
Deadasthetreewas.it hada vigorousgrape
vineclingingtoitstrunk,whichrenderedpossible
twhat
wouldotherwisehavebeenoutoftheques
ion.“ It's a toughone,”soliloquizedBill,asbepre
paredtoclimb,“butl’vebrunghimdownsofur.
an’ eckonI kenbringhimdownfurder.I ain't

a o‘n’terleavehimupthar.bynomeansI”

c laidhisrifleonthegroundatthefootofthe
treeand raspedthevineas a sailordoesthe
shrouds0 hisship. Theattemptwasnotonly
verydiflicult,butverydangerous.At timeshe
wascompletelyhiddenbythebroadgrapeleaves.
andWaltercouldhearthehardgreengrapesOOIIH‘
rattlingdownthesideofthetreeasclusterafter
clusterwasturnawaybythestrugglingclimber.
‘Severaltimesit seemedas if theeflortwouldbe
abandoned;forBillwouldstopandr-lingwhere
hewas,asifoutofbreath.
Atlengththelowestbranchwasreached.and
herehetook a longrest. Thenlaboriouslyhe
climbedupfromlimbto limb.theolddecayed
woodandbarkdroppingtothegroundashewent.
It wasanimmenselytalltree,andtheeaglewas
stillfarabovehim.
Thebrancheswerehugeandwideapart.sothat

it wasalmostasdifficulttoclimbupamongthem
byreachingfromonetoanotheras it hadbeento
getupthetrunk.
Inthemeantime,Walterwasontiptocwithex
citement.By assingunderoneortwosmaller
treestherewoud be it chanceofhisarrivingatthe
footoftheoneonwhichBillwas,withoutbeing
seenbyhim. Hecouldperceivetheridelyingon
the ound,buthewishedtoexamineit without
thenowledgeofitspossessor.
“Now is mytime,"hesaidat last;“heisso
farupthathewillnotbeapttonoticeme,but
whetherhedoesornot,I willbesatisfiednow.”

I nable—rcd,green.blackandbufI'—andlateinthe.

“That is whatI amafraidof,”saidWalter.‘. . . 3 , afternoon,hewentoutwithhisguninthehopeoft“Wouldyouliketosellyourrifle?"askedWal-. “andyetI cau‘thelpthinkingthattheymusthave

Hestolenimblyfromhisambush,andwassoon
underthe attree.Thepiecesofloosebarkcon
tinuedto all,buthecouldhardlyseeBill Jinks,
thelargelimbsbelowhimbeingsointhewa.
I-Icfanciedthatthegunhada familiarfeelingto
tohishandashepickedit up.Whata superbly
finishedrifle it was! If his,themarkbywhichhe
wouldknowit mustbelookedforverycarefully;
for it wasanextremelyslightone,thoughnoless
positiveforthat.
Inputtingtheweaponontheground,Billhad
soiledtheguardwithdirtattheveryplacewhere
theexaminationwastobemade,andWalterhad
tobrushit withhishandkerchiefbeforeinspecting
it. Thenhelookedkeenlyatthespot,andsmiled
witha feelingofmingledreliefandtriumph.
Thetell-talcmarkwasthere,asdistinctas it
wasdelicateI

Helaidtheriflesoftlydownandglancedupinto
thetree.Hecouldhearthequillsoftheeaglerus
tleasBillJinksdisengagedthewide-spreadwings
fromthebrancheswheretheyhadbeencaught;

andastheyoungruf’Iinn'sattentionwasthuswholly
occupied,it waseasytoretreatundiscovered.
Soonthedeadbirdwasheardto strikethe
groundheavily;andnowBill hadonlytoget
downashecould.Hedescendedmuchfasterthan
hehadgoneup,andreachedthelowestbranches
beforeWalterhadgotfarawayfromthespot.“NowI amsatisfiedaboutthegun.”thought
ouryoungfriend,“andcangobackwiththe‘sus
penseoffmymind.”
Billpresentlyswunghimselfunderthelastlimbandagaintrustedto t e gra e vine.Walter.turn
ingfor a flnallook.sawt e maneuvrcandthen
continuedhiscoursebehindtheinterveningtrees.
Hehadgone,however,but a fewyardswhen
therewasa soundinthedirectionofthedescend
inghunterasifsomethiughadsuddenlygivenway.

It wasfollowedby a rushingnoiseamongtheleaves
andvines,endingin a startlingthud,assome
heavybodystrucktheearth.
Instantlytheboyturnedandretracedhisstops
at a run,forgettingallbutthatinstinctwhichbids
usassistthedistressed. '
Pausinga littleasheapproached,andeeriugin
thedirectionofthe‘deadtree,hesaw illJinks
lyingapparentlyinscnsibleupontheground,half
hiddenb

y thetangledvinehehadbroughtdown
inhisfal

( 1bbecontinued.)
Ail:yournewsdealerfor TanGotnsxAaoosv.
Hecangetanymunberyoumaywant._m__

GOTHIM.

, A monoboy.whilewalkingalongthestreet,
tookoh‘hishatandstruckat a waspthathad“ I mustreturnsoon."hethought,“forthc. alightedon a tallshrub,linngiiigovera fence.The

snerifl‘andRalphmaycomeearly,butthenthere1
‘ boyputonhisbut.turnedto a manandsaid:

I willfollowthelineoflowI

if it shouldnotbetoofar,

I wantto

" I thoughtI gotdatarolewuss."“ lliiln'tyougothimT" \“N0.sah.butI-" hesnatchedoffhis hot.I clappedhishandonthetopofhishead,squatted.I gang.Astotheauthorities,theyhaveonlyturned

l

roundandroundin a blindwav.becausetheyhave prettybirds
theyare.

. I

beenunabletogainanydefinitemformatiou.”
ope,too,thatshouldtheex-howledandsaid:“Blamefl didn‘gitdatolewass.”

Thevoungrnfliauputonsodarka lookashe_ Hehadsome
heardthis,thatWaltersteppedclosetohimashe pecfedvisitorscomebeforesunset,hcnightseek
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IN THE FIRELIGHT.
BYEUGENEFIELD.

THEflreuponthehearthislow
Andthereisstillnesseverywhere
Likotroubledspirits,hereandthere
Thefirelightshadowsflutteringgo
Andastheshadowsroundmecreep.
Achildishtreblebreaksthegloom,
Andsoftlyfromafurtherroom
Comes: "NowI laymedowntosleep."
And.somehow,withthatlittleprayerAndthatsweettrebleinmyears,Mythoughtgoesbacktodistantyears
Andlinerswithadearonethere;
Andas hearmychild'samen,Mymother'sfaithcomesbacktome
CrouchedathersideI seemtobe,Andmotherholdsmyhandsagain.
Oh!foranhourinthatdearplace
OhI forthepeaceofthatdear‘tlme;—
Ohi forthatchildishtrustsublime
Oh!foraglimpseofmother'sface1Yet,astheshadowsroundmecreep,
I donotseemtobealone—
Sweetmagicofthattrebletone,
And"NowI laymedowntosleep!"M -
THE BOY HERO.

A STORYOFTHE.l!I.\.'.S'1.\.‘-'.5‘IPPI.
BYor-:0.oonno.~:LACY.

IT isagloriousnightonthegrandoldMissis
sippi~aperfectcalm.Thefullmoon,risinghigh
inthedeep-blue,uncloudedvaultofheaven,floods
thescenewithhersofteffulence,andcastsalong
tremblinlineofsilvervra ianceuponthewave
lesssuraceof the“FatherofWaters,”.rolling
sluggishlyalongthrougha fertilecountry,the
plainsofwhich,oneitherbankoftheriver,are
tintedmileaftermilewiththedelicategreenof
theyoungsugarcane. _Thesilenceis proioundandunbroken,savefor
thethroboftheenginesandthemonotonousbeat
ofthepaddlewheelsofthegreatsteamerSouthern
States,whichisploughingherwasteadilydown
theriver,onhervoyagetoNewOreans.
Sheisfullofpassengers,butallhavelongsince
retiredtotheirberths.Manyofthecrewarealso
below,andthefewondutyarecoiledawayfast
asleein snugcornersamongthebalesofgoods
whicl encumberthedeck.
Nooneseemstobefullyawakebutthepilot,
whostandsonthebridge.leaninglightlvagainst
thehugesteeringwheel,andsingintohimselfa
plaintivemelody,ashegazessteafastlyforward
inthedirectionofthesteamer’scourse.Heisvery
youngtobeleftin chargeof thehugevessel-—amereboy,in fact,probabynotmuchoverseven
teen;butthesteamerishialongandsafestretchoftheriver,andsothemasterpilothaslefthis
puiiatthewheel. '
' ieyoungpilotissinging: l
“Overtheriver-overtheriver!Come,arethesunhasgonedowninthewestiAnelformsbeckonus,senttodeliver‘
T ewearyfromlaborandodorthemrest."
Strangewords,these,mymasters,to issuefrom
themouthofalad,andaseaiuan.
Onthevesselhasswept,paststeepandcrum
blingbanks;nowshootingthroughnarrowpas
sages.dowuwhichthecurrentrushesimpetu
ously,andskirtingalongtheedgeoftreacherous
sandbars;nowsheemergesintoabendofthe
river,wherethebanksrapidlyrecedeoneither
side,untiltheyaresofarapartthatthesteamer
seemstobeploughingaminiaturesea.Another
hall-hour,andthewearypilot'swatchwillbeover.
Butwhatmeansthissuddenandstrangecommo
tion?Whyarethosecrowdsofpeoplerushing.
withpanic.-strickenfaces,outofthegreatsaloons.'
Andwhatis themeaningof thatterriblecry?
FIRE?Surelynot! Yetthereit isagain_viiu:!
i-‘nu-3!Andnowthegreatbell,tolledbysome
lrenzicdhand,clangsoutitsthrillingalarmcalls.
Oh,God!withthreehundredsoulsonboard,and
theboatintheverymiddleofthestream.
Thecrewrushupfrombelow;andthecataiu
andoilicersissueiromtheircabins,dividingt em
selvcsintoparties.oneofwhichleadsanddirects
abandofhardyspiritsintheirendeavortosubdue
thetire,whiletheotherstrivestocalmtheterri
fledwomenandchildren.
Thepilot-housedooropens,andthemaster
pilotenters.Cool.intrepidandself-possessed,he
alonehasthoughtoftheonethingwhichmustbe
donenow,comewealorcomewoe.l.ookingfix
edlyinhispupil'sfaceforamoment,hesays:' Areyoupreparedtoremainhere,Harry?"“Yes,sir,’isthereplygiveninavoiceassteady
ashisown.
"Thatiswell.Nowlisten.Steertowardthe
westernshore,and,assoonasyounear it

,

choose

a steepplaceinthebank,alongsideofwhichyou
canruntheboat;it'souronlychanceoi saving
thosepoor,helplessones,"pointingtothegroup
ofwomenandchildrenonthedeckbelow.“And

if theflregainsonussothatyoucannoionor
stay
here,ringtwostrokesuponthebell,an I

wil relieveyou.At present,[amgoingwhereI

canrenderbetterservicethanI couldhere.”

A lerventgraspofthehand is exchanged,and
theboystandsaloneatthewheeloncemore.
Meantimeit isevidentthattheflre is gaining,
ground.Densevolumesofsmokeandquivering
tonguesoi flamepouroutatthesaloondoorsand
windows,andtheiicrce,1-racklingsoundofburn
ingtimberis heardabovethehoarseshouting,the
tramplingfeetofthemen,andthedespairingwalls
ofwomenandchildren.Thest-eamer’sbowsare
nowturnedtowardtheland; theengines,undera

lullheadofsteam,areflyingwildlyround,andthe
greatpaddlewheelschurningtheturbidwatersinto

a torrentofyeastyfoam,andurgingthedoomed
steaineratmorethanracingpacetowardtheshore.

It is a grandandawfulracebetweensteamandits
parent--fire.Whichwillwin?
Thereis nowa crytolowertheboats; butthere
areonlyfourofthem,andtheywillscarcelyholda
uuarterofthepeople;whataretheresttodo!
Andbesides,it wouldbeworsethanmadnessto
lowerthemwhilethesteameris tearingthrough
thewater,asshenowis ; theywouldbeinevitably
‘ capsized.“Thenwhynotstoptheengines? ”
Thereis a moment’spause,andthentheanswer
iswhispered,“Becausetheengineroomis a flam
ingfurnace,andtheengineershavebeendriven
iromtheirposts.”
Nowonderthatthepaddlewheelsareflying
roundastheyneverflewhciore."Thereit is atlast,thankGod.
lam!”
Ay.thereit is,faintlyloomingoutofthemist,
aboutfourmilesaway; butwhowilllivetoreach
it? Theflamesarenowleapingoutfromevery
aperatnreinthehull; thefunnelsareredhot.and
arepouringforthlongpennonsofflame;thesa
loonsarea massofflame; andthedeckis growing
unbearablyhot.

Theland! the

I

r

Theonlyplaceinthewholesteamerstilltenable

is theforedeck.uponwhichtheadvanceofthefire
ischeckedbythestrong
rushthroughthestillnightair. Alleffortstosave
thevesselarenowabandonedasutterlyuseless;
thecrew,contestingtheadvanceoftheirenemy,
inchbyinch.havebeendrivenback,andhave
atlasttakenrefugewiththepassengers.in the
bowsofthevessel.
terroran physicalsuffering,havenotyetwrung
outtheirdespairingappeal.Thatyounglife,how
ever.hasnotbeenforgotten,iortheresuddenlyissues,apparentl
scorchedandb ackenedfigure,whomnoonewould
recognizebutforhisvoiceasthemasterpilot.
Desperatelyhashestriventoreachthepilothouse
andaffordthepromisedrelief.Alas! toolate.
Turiiiiighimselfabout,andshadinghiseyeswith
hishand,hehails:
‘‘’Areyoustillthere,boy?andcanyouhearme.'“Ay,ay,sir,‘§repliesthevoiceofhimwhobut

a shorttimeago,wassingingsoftlytohimselfin
thestillnessoinight." Listen,then,”continuesthemasterpilot,“I
havetriedtoreachyou,butcannot;youmust,
therefore.man e alone.Yonderis theland,and
youknowyouruty; seethatyoudoit.”“Ay,ay,sir,"steadilyreturnsthevoice,from
outoithethickwreathingsmokeandthefastgath
eringflames.
Onwardstillfliesthesteamer,herbowspointing
straightfortheland; andnowtheyarenearenough

bank.whereherbowswillbenearlylevelwithits
top,andwhereshewillgetsoclosethatthepoor,
weak,frightenedchildrenevenmaybeabletostep
ashore.Whoknows?Perhapsit wasofthemthe
nobleboychieflythoughtwhenheselectedthat
spotaboveallothers.Fiveminutes

more,andthe

s iorewillbereachedif theboatbesteeredtothe
endassheis now.Butcanshebe?Canhuman
lifeendureforflveminutesmoreinthattempestof
flame?Doesit exist,evennow.’Oureyesmay
piercethroughthatmassofflameandsmokeand
seehowa herodies.
Therehestands--thatyoungandgallantheart-H
flrmas a rock,withunblenchinbrowandun
andsuffocatingsmoke.Thedeckbeneathhisieet

is givingway;thewallsof thepilothouseare
blazingaroundhim;hishair is onflre:andhis
verygarmentsaresmoldering.Thewheelis more
thanhalfdestroyed;_vethestillgrass it firmly,thoughhishandsareblisteredand b eeding,and
thequiveringfleshclingstotheburningspokes.

landthroughthecurtainofflamewhichspreadsit

selfbeforehim.Andnowhesmilestriumphantly.
Is it becausetheboat is soneartheshore? Or is

over,andhesees-nottheflamesnow-no!but
thegloriouscountryofwhichhesolatelywassing

himthere: "thatcountrysofair;
Allitsstreamsanditsvalleys,itsmountainsoutlying,

andtheshockbrin. downhergreatfunnelsupon
thewreckofhersaoons:thereis a crash; a great
showerofsparks;andthewholemassofthatpart
of theshipcollapsesintoan undistinguishable
heapofflamingrmns.
Butthebowsremainfastimbeddedintheriver
bank.andthepassengerssoongaintheshoreand
aresafe. ‘W

ANINNOCENTARRAIGNED."‘Now,sir,”exclaimeda magistratein oneof
theNewYorkCourts,ashelookedsternlyat a ;

mild-manneredmanwhohadbeenarraignedatthe
bar,“Whathaveyoutosay?”“Nothing,yourhonor,”wasthereply,in a tone
ofsurprise. -

“Nothing,sir‘!”"No,yourhonor."“Thenyouadmitthecharge?"“Whatcharge? ”“Thisoneofdisorderlyconduct-.”“Againstwhom,yourhonor?”

draughtofthesteamer's‘

Andstillthosetwostrokes,;

telling

o
fg younglifeinthelastdreadextremityof'

fromthemidstoftheflames,a .

toseethatshe is rushingtowarda steeppartofthe»

quailingeye,inanatmosphere0 scorchingheat

it becausehiswatchonthisearthlyriver is atlast'

ing,andknowsthattherewillbe a welcomefor*

Andthecitywhosewallsareofpearlrichandrare?" l thebe“;thathawillamp
Letusgonow,forthesteamerstrikestheshore,, acowboyrepeatedy caughtabullbyanylegmmthe. spectatorsnamed.
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' CORRESPONDENCE.
E.C.S.,Bloomsbury,N.J. “Footprintsiii the
Forest"beganinNo.138,
W.W.H.,Milan,Mich.'l‘helongestlifewehave
everheardattributedtoatreewas5,000years.
S.T.C.,Olathe,Kan,Thejewelinthetoad'shead
wasavulgarerrorofbeliefinShakespeare'sday.Thetoadwasthoughttohaveinhisheada jewelofgreat
medicinalvalue,andtheanimalwasbelievedtobe
venomous.
P.B,S.P.,St.Joseph,Mo. 1

.

Del.standsforLat.' Dclineavit,hedrewit.Thus,if"Smith,del.,"appears
on a picture,it meansthatSmithdrewit. Sc.standsforLat.Sculpait,heengravedit. 2

.

Addressthecom
missionoryourCongressman.3.$9.00.4.Yes.
W.F.B.,Beardstown,Pa.Thepapermadefrom,_ cactuspulpiscertainlygood.ThefactthattheLondonTelegraphbought50,000acresofArizonadesertinordertoharvestcactusforthemanufactureoftheirpaperwouldgotoprovethattheplantisall thatcouldbedesiredforpapermaterial.
M.B.S.,Rochester.N.H. Monkeysareeatenandrelishedbytheinhabitantsoftheirpartoftheworld.Itmayinterestyoutoknowthatlemurs,bats,skunks,foxes,lions,porcupines,crocodiles,salamanders,caterpillars.snakesandantsarealsoconsumedincertainlocalities.Rats.ofcourse,areaprominentarticleintheChinesebilloffare,andhorsefleshisbe‘ comingpopularamongthepoorerclassesincivilizedcountries,beingpalatableandcheap.
B.P.,Brooklyn,Iowa.1.$9.00.2

.

Weneverpub
lishedastoryofthatlength.Astorates,theydepend
uponvariousconsiderations,hardlynecessarytoexp ainhere.3.No.4.KindergartenisfromtheGerman,lrinder,pluralofkind,achild,andgarfcn,agar
den. A kindergartenisaschoolforyoungchildrenemployingasystemofinstructionthattransforms
workintoplay,sotospeak.Calledagartenbecause
theoriginatorbeganhisschoolin a suiteof roomsopeningonagarden,andothersfollowedtheexample.
H.J. L.,Opolis,Kan.Wehavestatedbeforethat

a safeguard,ifnothingbetter,againstcholeraisclean
linessandperfectsanitation.Choleravaccinationhas
notbeenintroducedhereyet,sothatwecouldnot
recommendthatif wewould.But a storycomesto
theeffectthatduringafrightfulcholeraepidemicin
St.Petersburg,in1832,afirmofironfoundersem

\

.

ploying500menrequiredeveryworkman.onpainof'

Seehowsteadfastlyhewatchestherapidlynearing| dismissal.tosubmitto8-doseof1*teMp00nf1110fp0wderedcharcoalonenteringtheworkseverymorning.Notoneofthesebandswascarriedawaybytheplague.
F.A.N.,YellowSprings,0. Thelassocommonly
usedbycowboysismadeofsixtyfeetofrope,athird
ofwhichformstheloop.Whenthrown,it isswung
overtheheadandleftshoulder,withapeculiarturn
ofthewristcalculatedtokeeptheloopopenuntil it

encirclestheobjectatwhichit is flung.Expert
throwersdonotpridethemselvesoncatchinga steerbythehorns.buttrytosohurlthenooseinfrontof

init,thusentanglinghis
In aWyomingexhibitionlogsandthrovvinhim.
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PUZZLEDOMNO. 149
CONDUCTEDBYBOCHIZLLE.

ORIGINALcontributionsaresolicitedforthisdepart
ment.Writeononesideofthepaperoxnr,andapart
fromallothercommunications.Whenwordsnotin
WebsterorLippincottareused,authorityforthe
samemustbecited,andwordsobsoleteorraremust
besotagged.ItemsofinterestrelatingtoPuzzledom
willbegladlyreceived.Address“PuzzleEditor,"
THEGownsAnoosv,81WarrenStreet,NewYorkCity.

ANSWER-STOPUZZLESINNO.144.
No.1.Mummy.

No.2. No.3

C C

PAP ‘ CAL
POLES HAREM
POTALES CABAMEL
CALAVERAS (‘A ACOLES
PELERINE LEMONADE“You.sir.”itMeH“Yes,you.”"Thatcannotbepossible.""Whynot? "’“ I havenotdoneanytlnng."“Thenyoudenythecharge?"“WhyshouldI denyit whenI havenotbeenar

rested? ”
“NotarrestedZ

’ ’’
“No,yourhonor."“Yournameis Malone.JohnMalone,is it not?"“No; Patrickltic(‘arthy,may it .pleasethe
court.”“Thenwhatareyoudoingatthebar? ”
“I don’tknow,sir; Iwasputherebythepo
liceman.”“Whatareyoudoingincourt,anyway?”
“I juststeppedinonmywayuptowntosee
whatwasgoingon.”

andthenexttimeyouaregoinguptows.gothere.
JohnMalone,"addedthejusticein a voicethat
augurediil forthewretchwhoborethename,and
whowasthereuponarraigned.Johngettendays.

—-—-—§o+—_—
EXCHANGES.

"Well,youjustslipoutsideasquickasyoucan,‘

S.M.Taylor,Brownsville,Tenn.AcopyofPrinters’'
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Theresultisroundandgolden,
IngreatesteembyYankeesholden.Paaisriahn,N.J. HA-HA.
No.2. IavaaranPssraoos.

1 Deviates;2.Turnsaside;3.Cancels;4.Neater:5.Pertainingtotheconditionofapeople; 6.Cuts: 7.A vesselusedin theMediterranean;8
.
A townof

France: 9. A letter.
NEWYomrC-rrr. Jaxns.

No.3. Cnsama.
MywholeI hopeallpuzzlersdo;

Butkeepmysecondfarfromyou.Mysecondcausesfendandstrife,
Andne'ershouldcomeo'ermanandwife.
"1‘issaidmyfirstwillstingorbite.

I knowmysecond‘:neverright.Porouao,VA. Dznxoau.
No.4.IsvnnrsnPxsraoon.

l. Twigs;2.Malevolence;3
.
A dresser;4. A gold

smith'stoolusedformakingrings;6.Certainbats
foundin Europe;6.Portrayed(0bs.);7.Totransform(Theol.);8.Tospread,asnewmownhayorgrass;9.In"GoldenArgosy."Bavossa,N. J. MAYB.

No. 5
.

Cnuunn." A bog's" themeaningofmyfirst"Aboast"perhapsisplainer,
Youpayyourmoney,takeyourchoice,
Perchanceyou'llbethegainer.
" A plant" islast.TheonlyclewThatI daregiveasmeaningComplete,“awretchfittobehung"—

A fellowpastredeemingPnmcsros,Mms. Marmsro.
No. 6

.

Pasnooa.
1. A letter;'2.Father;3. A post-hamletofParkerC0,,Texas;4.Agroom;6.Blotted;6.Femalepro
fessionalsingers;7

.

Dostwandermentally;8.Reluctance;9.Torestoretothecenter;10.Issue;11.
Starts(Oba).Hvm:Pans,Mass.
No.7. DonnnaLamaEsioiu.
In"plenteous e ; "
In"hurriedpace; "
In"flnestplace: "
In“fancylace; "
In“slightesttrace; "
In"wantofspace."Speciesofapplehereisshown,
Butobsoletethewordhasgrown.CLAHKBVILLI,Aux. SouCos.

DonaTnnoaz.

No.8. Pnrrsoos.

l. A letter;2. A cover;3. A smallportableorganplayedwiththefingers(Obs); 4
.
A testator; 5.Linesconnectingnotes(Alum;6.Analkaloid;7
.
A saddler(Obs.);8.Todeny(Oba);9
.

Clam»ortalons(Obs.).Bnoonrs,N.Y. ManxArmour.
No.9. 'l‘mnu-:LarrsaENIGMA.
In"broadswords" keenasrazorsbe,
In"beardedcorsairs" onthesea,
In"weddingday" sofullofglee.

Thecrescentmoonhangso'erthedark'ningwest,'

Theiviedtowersnocturnalowlsinfest;

Thebee,fullfreightedwiththesweetsofflowers,Wingshomewardmindfuloftheleadenhours;Nighto'ertheearthhersablemantlethrows,
AndNaturesinkstorestandsweetrepose.
Notsothemaidenwho.withlooksdepressed,
Fromwholelookso'erthefirsftowardsthewest,'l‘hewhileherorisonstoheav’narise
ToGod,thegreatProtector,intheskies.
Herloversailedsomeweeksagonetotight
Thepirates,onsomeOrientalbight,
WhoswarmeduponthecoastofMalabar,
Andeverylastwasfullarmedforthewar.
Thathemaytwothebattleisherprayer,
Thenwearthefirstuponhisravenhair.LIMA,Omo. Taannm.

No.10.Donnm-:Pmrrsoos.
(To"Myself")

Across:1
.
A letter;2.Asmallvehicle;3.Crippled:

4.Earnedbyactiveservice;5.Laidup; 6
.
A black

varietyofgarnet:7. A suite;8.Presentsofbooks;
9. A goddess(Obs).Dmvn:1

.
A letter;2.Memorandum(Abb.);3.One

afllictedwithleprosy;4.Warbled;5.Dressedwitha
shirtoutward;6. A mineralresin;7. A personor
thingdetained; 8

.

Presentsofbooksgiventomerito
riousundergraduatestudentsasprizes;9. A god
dess(Obs.).PHILADELPHIA,PA. MrsncMaze.

No.11.Cnsnsns.
rthodeIsland'sfamousforitsprime,
AsisNewHampshireforitsrocks:
AsWhittierforhispleasantrhyme,
AsWallStreetforitsbearsandstocks.
AsBostonharborforitsdocks,
Asbeggarforhislackofsocks,
Asmilkmaidforhershowofcrocks,
Asheidsmenfortheirherdsandflocks,
Ascornfleldsfortheirbristlingstalks,
Pedestriansfortheirlengthywalks,
Ortattlersfortheirendlesstalks.
Thismuchasserted,twoscarceknw
Whatwholetowrite,orhowtogo:

But‘tiewiththreea rulelaiddown,
(NotRuleofThree,byanymeans,Thoughthisremarkinthatwayleans),
Usefulaliketosageandclown,
Nevertogiveupindespair
Whate'eristakeninone'scare,
But"pushthings"totheend,thoughpressed,
Andthen,withvictorywon,torest.
Thushavingdoneinthischarade,
I'llcooloffwithsome—lemonade.Di.‘-nom,ILL. Asrnao.

Answers,solversandprize-winneminfiveweeks.
Forthefirstcompletelistofsolutions,Tar:Anoosv
sixmonths..Forthebestincompletelistthreemonths.
PrizesforSingleSolution:: Forfirstcorrectsolutiontoanypuzzleinthisnumber,asilverdime.

CHAT.
Wedonotliketofindfaultwithoursolvers,for
theyaredoingnobly,butif theymustsendtwosets
ofsolutionsononepostalcardthey‘shoulddrawa
broadlinebetweenthemandsigntheirnomdeplume
toeach.ThreelistsofsolutionstoNo.143werelostbybeingonthesamecardwithNo.144,andwerenot
noticeduntiltoolate.Wedonotwishtoboastbut
wethinkwearejustiiiedinbraggingofourcontribu
tors.Whatotherdept.hasintroducedthreenew
formsintheshortspaceofnineweeks?Andgood
formstoo.WealludetothePentagonbyMvsl-:Li-"and
theO.K.HexagonandtheStarbyBous.NowED
wmF. EnoarrsendsanothernewHexagon,which
commencesattheupperleft-handcornerandreads
acrossanddiagonallydownfromrighttoleft.Buthe
wantsustosetit upsothewordsshallreadperpendicularlydown.Thiswouldpracticallyconvertit
intoaRhomboid,orwhathecallsa RightHexagon.
Welikehispuzzle,butdonotlikethatideaofsettingupanymorethanwelikethequeerwayinwhichthePentagonissetinGoldenDays.Wewillsetthepuzzle
intrueHexagonform,andtodistinguishitfromthe
otherwillcall it the(‘ambridgcHaagon
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P.B.S.Peters,St.Joseph,Mo. A threemonths’subscriptiontoamonthlyamateurpaperforbooks,magazines,papers(notrash)orcuriosities.Mrs.S.A.B.Sherwin,Hurdal,Minn.Thel'outh'sCompanionfromJan.todate,forNos.113to138ofTm;GOLDENARGOSY.AlsobeautifulscrollsawdesignsandreadingmatterforIndianrelies.
Encyclopedia,aHollyscrollsaw,anAmos’Mastery
ofthePen,$5.00worthofreadingmatterand$4.00worthoftriiies,totalvalue$17.00,fora30-inbicycle.
R.C.Morris,Greenville,Ill. Vol.I. ofTenGonna»:
Anrwsv(exceptfirst23Nos.),alsoVols.II.andIII. to
date(afewNos.missing),foragoodsetofboxingglovesorapairoffencingfoilsand6 lb.dumb-bells.
LouisFoell.Jr.,1006S.17thSt.,Philadelphia,Pa.
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, SOLVERSToNo.144.

' Bolis,SimonEase,A.Solver,Haze,Jo.Mullins,

Y Minnie,ByLaw,Will I. Am,E.LucyDate,Aspiro,‘ WillieWildwave,Moonshine,TheGeneral,Newoband

l Kaye'1‘.Did,Complete; Tranza,'i‘autrunis,Mephisto,
NorthStar,DamonandDonaTelore,9 ; Dreadnaught.

E Dauntless,Intrepid.RexFord.Mahdea.MayB.,B0' Peep,MadcapandMyself.8;Borneo,PearlandAssero,7;St.Elmo,FireProof,SouConandBlackIta

. ven,6 ; CharlieDavis,HermitandJanus,5;MarkAn
‘tonyandS.H.G.,4;'Florence,Traddles,I DidIt,Dion,WillA.Mctte,AlphaandEittah.3 ; Will,Enid,
DocJr., Romero,SamDilling,Byrnehc,Nestor,Cy- rusandAthos,2;Axul,DelightandRex.1

.
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DONATsnons,1 Diamond,1 ElevenLetterPolygon;- ENID,1 Anagram,1 DoubleLetterEnigma.1 Puzzlers’_‘Transposition;BLACKRuns,2 Squares.1 Pentagon;' Assnao,2 Pentagons,1 Diamond; K.T.D11),1 Square,

1 Diamond;Doc,Jn., 1 Pentagon;HAPPY'l‘nonosr,l 4 Flatsincompetition;Fnoauscs,4 Flatsincompe
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