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CHAPTERV.

srsn-rnvoroarunmas.
Hsnnrmaybeconsideredrashin hisim
mediateacceptanceof hisYankeeacquaint
anceasa memberof theirparty,butthere
aresomemenwhoneednolettersof recom
mendation.ObedStackolecertainlywas
not a handsomeman. e wastall,lean,
gaunt
in figure,witha shamblinwalk,and

isskinwastoughandleathery;utin spite
ofalltherewasanhonest,manlyexpression
whichinstantlyinspiredconfidence.Both
HarryandJacklikedhim,butDickFletcher
seemedtoregardhimwithin
stinctivedislike.“ What madeyou accept
thatscarecrowontoourcom
pany?" heasked,whenStack
polehadleftthemtomakehis
ownarrangementsforleaving
thecity.
Harrysmiled.
“Heisn'tahandsomeman,"
he replied,“but I thinkhe
willproveavaluablecompan
ion."
“Youtooknonoticeofmy
objectionto him,”saidFlet
cher,frowning.“ Our companywas too
small,"returnedHarry.“From
inquiryI findthatpartiessel
domconsistof lessthanhalfa
dozen."“I knowallaboutthat,”said
Fletcher,impatiently.“You
mighthavebeenguidedby
me."“ I shallbetosomeextent,"
answeredHarry,“butnotim
p1icitly."
“ I amgoingtohavetrouble
withthatboy,"thoughtFlet
cher.“Waittillwegetonthe
road." Aloudhe said: “ If
youhadmentionedthematter
tomeI wouldhavefoundsomeoneto go
withus. You hadbettertell thisYankee
thatwehaven'troomforhim,andI willdoit
now."
Fletcher'spersistenceonlyarousedvague
suspicionsin Harry'sbreast.He feltglad
thatStackpolewasneitherafriendnorlikely
toprovea confederateofDickFletcher,and
wasresolvedtoholdontohim.“ I haveinvitedhim,andI won'ttakeback
theinvitation,”hesaid.
“Howoldareyou?" askedFletcher,ab
ruptly.
“Sixteen.”
“I shouldthinkyouweresixtybythetone
youassume,"saidFletcher,withasneer.“Do I understand,Mr. Fletcher,"asked7
Harry,steadily,“that youclaimto control
ourparty?"“SeeingthatI ammorethantwiceasold
asyouare,I amthenaturalheadof theex
pedition."
“I cannotadmitanysuchclaim. If you
arenotsatisfiedtobesimplyamemberofthe
party,like therestof us, I shallnot be
ofiendedif youbackoutevennow."
This,however,didnotsuitFletcher,and
withaforcedlaughheanswered.“Youare
astrangeboy,Vane. I su poseit's theway
withyourcountrymen.I don’twanttoback
out,asyoutermit. I fancyweshallget
alongtogether."
" I wishhe haddecidedtoleaveus,"said
Harry,whenthetwoboyswerealone.“ Some
howI distrusthim."“ I don'tlikehimmyself,”saidJack,“ but
I don'tseewhatharmhecandous."
“Nor I, but I feelsaferwiththisYankee
additiontoourparty."
Aboutteno'clockthenextmorningthe
littlepartygotofi. It isneedlesstosaythat
ObedStackpolecontributedhisfullshareof
expense,andmoretoo,forbefurnishedthe
yokeof oxenthatwereto drawthecart
whichconveyedtheirprovisionsandother
outfit.
“I don'twantto pushin whereI ain't
wanted,"hesaid,“but I'm usedto oxen,
andif youwantmeto I'll drivethesecrit
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ters,andyouthreecanfolleralongasyou
please."
“That'llsuitme,"saidFletcher,withun
usualgraciousness.“ I'venodoubtyouun
derstandthebusinessbetterthanI do."
“I'd oughttounderstandit,"saidStack
pole.“ IwasraisedonafarminNewHamp
shire,andusedtodrivin'oxenwhenI wasn't‘
tallenoughtoseeovertheirbacks.I never
thoughtthenthatI'd bedrivin'a teamin
Australy."
“What led on to comeout here,Mr.I
Stackole?"asedHarry." ell,akinderrovin'disposition,I guess.
A yearagoI wasin Californy,but things
didn'tpanoutverywell,sowhenI readac
countsof thegoldfieldsout here,I jist
droppedmypick,andstarted,andhereI
am'‘;Didn'tyoufindanygolddustinCalifor
fornia?"askedFletcher,withsuddenin
terest.
“Well,I foundsome,"answeredtheYan
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graphsaloon.I guessit's justaswell,for
shewasalwaysratherflighty."“ It is verystrangeshe shouldhave
deserteda manof yourattractions,"said
Fletcher,withasmile.

'
Harrywasindignantat thisopenridicule
ofsohonestandworthafellowasStackpole,
andhewonderedwhetertheYankeewould
beobtuseenoughnotto seeit. Hisdoubt
wassoonsolved.“ It lookstomeasif youwaspokin'funat
me,Fletcher,"saidObed,withaquietsteady
lookat theother. “I'magood-naturedfel
lowin themain,butI don‘tstandanynon
sense.I knowverywellI'maroughlooking
chap,andI don'tmindyoursayin'so,butI
ain'twillin'tobelaughedat."“Mydearfellow,"saidFletcher,smoothly,“youquitemistakemymeaning,I assure
on. I amthelastpersonto laughat you.
thinkyouaretoomodest,though.You
arewhatmaybecalleda ‘roughdiamond.’"
“I acceptyourapology,Fletcher,"said
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kee,withdrawlingdeliberation,“ but not
enoughtosatisfyme. Yousee,"headded,
“I'vegottwotomakemoneyfor."“And who are thosetwo?"
Fletcher.“ The first is myold dad—he'sgettin'
kinderbrokendown,andcan'tworkaswell
ashecouldwhenhewasayoungman. He's
gotathousanddollarmortgageonhisfarm,
andI wanttopaythatofi. It'll kinderease
theoldman'smind."“ Thatis9.veryexcellentobject,Mr.Stack
pole,"saidHarry,whofelt stillmoredrawn
to his plain;ungainly,butevidentlygood
heartedcompanion.
“I thinksomyself,"saidObed,simply.“ Theotherpersonis yourwife,I fancy,"
saidFletcher.“ I expectshewill bemywifewhenI get
forehandedenough,"repliedObed. “It's
SukeStanwood,oneof FarmerSts.nwood’s
als. Wewasraisedtogether,and we've
eenengagedfornighontofiveyears."“Veryromantic!"saidFletcher,butthere
wasaveiledsneerinhistone,ashescanned
withcontemptuousamusementtheungainly
figureofhisYankeecompanion.
“I don’tknowmuchaboutsuchthings,"
saidObed,“butI guessSukeandI will pull
togetherwell."
“You arenotexactlyayoungman,"said
Fletcher,“You'vewaitedsometime."
“ I'mthirty-ninelastbirthday,"saidObed.
“I wasengagedtenyearsago,butthegirl
didn'tknowherownmind,andsheranoff
witha manthatcamealongwitha photo-I

inquired

Obed. “If no offencewasmeant,noneis
taken.I don'tknowmuchaboutdiamonds,roughor smoot-h,butat anyrateI ain'ta
pasteone."“Agoodhit! Bravo!" laughedFletcher.“ Youareamanof greatpenetration,Stack
pole,andadecidedacquisitiontoourparty."“ I'mglad outhinkso,"saidObed,drily.“ If I rememerrightyoudidn'twantmeto
joinyou."
“AtfirstI didnot,butI havechangedmy
mind. I didn'tknowyouthen."
“And I don'tknowyounow,"saidObed,
bluntly. “ If youdon'tmind,s’poseyoutell
uswhatbroughtyououthere."
FletcherfrownedandregardedtheYankee
suspiciously,asif seekinghismotiveinask
ing thisquestion,but his susiciouswere
dissipatedby a glanceat that onestface,
andheansweredlightly.“Really,thereisn't
muchto tell. Myfatherwasamerchantof
Manchester,andtriedtomakemefollowin
hissteps,but I wasinclinedto bewild,in
curredsomedebts,andfinallythrewup
businessandcameouthere."“ Haveyou prosperedas far as you've
gone?"
"Yesandno. I’vemademoneyandI've
spentit,andtheaccountsareabouteven."
“Thatmeansyouhaven'tmuchleft."
“Right youare,myfriend,but in your
steadycompanyI meanto turnovera new
leaf,andgoin formoneyandrespectability.
NowI'vemadeacleanbreastof it,andyou
knowallaboutme."
In spiteof thisstatementtherewasnot

saidFletcher.
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oneofhisthreecompanions,whodidnotfeel
surethattherewasmuchin Fletcher'shis
torywhichhehadkeptconcealed,andpossiblyforverygoodreasons.

CHAPTERVI.
Amonrnvcrnnwr.

Tunpathof thegoldseekerin Australia
wasbesetwith difiiculties.The country
aboutMelbourne,andfarinland,wasboggy,
thesoil beingvolcanic,andaboundingin
mud,whichappearstohavenobottom.The
roadtothemineswasall theworsefor hav
ingbeenploughedupbybullockteams,and
workedintonsloughwhichprovedthedis
couragementof miningparties.Somewere
evenmonthsin traversingthecomparatively
smalldistanceacrosscountrytothegoalthe
sought.Buttheattractionof money,whic
issaidtomakethemarego,enabledthemto
triumphatlastovertheobstaclesthatinter
vened.It wasnotlongbeforeourpartyhe

gantounderstandthenature
of thetasktheyhadunder
taken. Thecartsankup to
thehubsin ahog,andtheox
en stoodstill in patientde
spair.
“Well,if thisdon'tbeatall
creation!"ejaculatedObed.
“I’ve been,in theWestern
statesandI thoughtI knew
somethingaboutmud, but
Australy'sahead.Isay,Fletch
er,is theremuchof thisthat
we'vegottogothrough?"
“Mud’stherule,anddry

//
/ landtheexcetion,"answered

Fletcher,cooly.
“Well, that'soomfortin'!"
remarkedStackpole,drawing

a deepbreath.“ I s'posepeo
ple do get throughaftera
while."
“Yes,generally.I wassix
weeksgettingto the ovens
once."“ I wishwehadsomeovens
tobakethismud,”saidObed,
with a grimsmileathisjoke.“ It wouldtake a powerful
largeone."
Therewasnothingfor it but
dogged
perseverance.It took

an ourtogettheoxenand
cartthroughahog a hundred
feetacross,and theappear
anceof thepartywhenthey
finallyreachedtheotherside,
wasmorepicturesquethanat
tractive.“ How wouldClintonget
alonghere?" suggestedHarry.
“I canimaginethepoorfel
low'sdespair."
“His trouserswouldsufier
some,"saidJack. “I think

_ it wouldbreakhisheart.The
seais muchnicer. If wecouldonlygoby
water,"andtheyoungsailorlookeddownat
hismudbedraggledclothes,andhis shoes
cakedthicklyoverwiththetenaciousmud.“ Yes,theseawouldbecleaneratanyrate.

I agreewithyouthere,Jack."
Arrivedon theothersideof thebog,they
wereobligedto givethetiredcattle a rest.
Indeed,theyneededrestthemselves.
Attheendofthedaytheymadeanencamp
ment.Aswellastheycouldjudge,theywere
abouteightmilesfromMelbourne.
“Eightmiles,andhowfar is thewhole
distance?"askedHarry.
“About a hundredmiles,"answered
Fletcher.
“At thisratewecangothroughin twelve
‘orthirteendays,then."
“You mustn'texpectthisrateof speed,"“Weshan'taverageoverfive
miles."
“Well, I hopewe'llgetpaidforit,"said
Obed.“ If wedon'tI'dbetterhavestaidin
California.Wehaven'tanysuchminesas
thisinthatcountry."
“You'd betterhavestaid there,"said
Fletcher,drily,andheevidentlywishedthat
hiscompanionhaddoneso.“ ‘Variety’sthespiceof life,‘asmyold
schoolmasterusedtosay,"respondedObed.
“I kinderWantedto seewhatAustraliais
like. All thesameI don’twantto stump
throughtotheothersideofthe lobe."
Thetravelersencampedfor e nightin a
dryspotamonga roupof gum-trees,andit
mayreadilybebelievedthatall sleptwell.
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- mutteredFletcher.
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Theboysfeltdeadtired,andit waswithdif
ficultytheywereawakenedin themormng.
Aboutfiveo'clockFletcheropenedhiseyes.
Hewasonewhosleptfast,sotospeak,and
obtainedasmuchrefreshmentfromanhour’s
sleepasmostpeole dofromaperiodtwice
aslong. Hehad eenlyingon theground
wrappedin a blanket,aswasthecasewith
theothermembersoftheparty. _
Raisinghimself,andleaningonhiselbow,
hesawthattheywereall fastasleep.He
noddedwithsatisfaction,andgettingonhis
feethe approachedObedStackpolewith
noiselesstread. TheYankeewassleeping
withhismouthwideopen,occasionallyemit
tinga sonoroussnorethroughhis aqtulme
nose.Hewasnotbeautifultolookupon,as
Fletcherevidentlythought.“ Ill-favoredbrute!" heejaculated.“ I'd
liketochokehim!"
If anyspecialadvantagehadbeenlikelyto
accrueto him,Fletcherfsconsciencewould
nothavebeenlikelyto standin thewayof
violence; buthispurpose

nowwasdifierent.
“The fellowmust avegoldabouthim,”“ I wonderwhetherI
cangetatit withoutwakinghimup."
Obedseemedtobein profoundslumber,
but itwasapeculiarityofourYankeefriend
towakeupattheleasttouch.This,ofcourse,
wasnot knowntoDickFletcher,whofelt
thattherewouldbenorisk in acarefulex
plorationofObed'spockets.
HethrusthishandintooneoftheYankee's
pocketswith thepracticedskillof a pick
pocket,whenanentirelyunexpectedresult
followed.“Why, ‘onskunk,whatin creationare
youaboutl" exclaimedObed,suddenlyseiz
ingFletcherbythethroat.“ Let mego!" saidFletcher,struggling
violently,butinefiectually,tofreehimself.
“Not till you’vetoldmewhatyouareaf
ter."“Letgo,andI’ll tellyou.”
Obedloosenedhis grip,saying,sternly,
“Are you a ickpocket,my enterprising
friend,orwhatisthemeaningofallthisbus
iness?"“ You had betternot insultmeI

" said
Fletcher,angrily. “ I’m no morea pick
pockctthanyouare."“ Thenwhatis themeaningof yourlittle
game?Maybeyougotupinyoursleep."“No, I didn’t. I just wakedup, and
thouhtI'd liketohaveasmoke,buthadno
matces. I thoughtyoumighthavesomein
yourpocket."“Whydidn'tyouwakemeup andask
me?"“Youlookedsocomfortable,andI thought
youneededrestafterahardday'swork,soI
decidedtohelpmyself."
f‘It lookslikeit,"respondedObed,dryly.V2280 that'sallyouwereafter,wasit?"“Ofcourse,"saidFletcher,regainingconfidence.“Whatelsecoulditbe‘I"
“Well,itstrikesmeit'srathertakin’aliberty
withagentlemantosearchhispocketswhilehes
asleep,that'sall! In California,Fletcher,if you
hadbeencaughtdoin’it,tenchancestooneyou’d
havebeenlynched,andlynchin’isn’tusuallyre
gardedascomfortableordesirable.Where’syour
cigar?"" I haven’tany,butI'vegotapipe.”"Well,I dohappentohaveafewmatchesinmy
otherpocket,butI’dratheryou‘daskfor’emnexttime.‘“ I will. Thefactis,I oughttohavebrought
somewithme.It‘sverystrange,oldtravelerasI
am.”“Itwouldhavebeenalittlebetterthanborrowin’
themofitsleepin'manwithoutleave.Don'tdoit
again.Fletcher."“I’mnotve likelytoborrowthemofyou
again,cxceptwienyou‘reawake,”saidFletcher,
withashortlaugh.“Doyoualwayswakeupso
easy?"heasked,insomecuriosity.
“Alwas. I sleepmightysound,buttheleast
touchwacsmeup.”“I shallrememberthat,"thoughtFletcher.“ThisYankeeisratheradangerousmantotackle.
I wontattemptitagainunlessI havethedecided
advantage.”“ I hopeyou’llexcuseme,Mr.Stackpole,"he
saidaloud,ina smoothtone.“I usedtotravel
withn.friend—agreatchumofmine-andwenever
stoodonceremonywitheachother.I oughtto
haverememberedthatyouandI arecomparatively
newacuaintances.”“Perapsit will bebest,”saidObed,drily.“YouseewhenI wakeup,I don’talwayshavemy
witsaboutme,andI mightcutuproughbeforeI
hadtimetothink.”“Oh,noapologies,I beg,"saidFletcher,waving
hishand.
“Who’sapologizin"."’demandedObed,in sur
prise.
“Nevermind,it'sall right! I thoughtyou
wereapoligizingforseizingmebythethroat.As
yousay,youwakcdupsuddenly,anddidn‘thave
yourwitsaboutyou.""Well,I know!”ejaculatedObed,halftohim
self.“I didn'tthinkof thatwayofputtingit.
You‘rescutefcllow,Fletcher." .
“Thankyou,Mr.Stackpole.NowI willhave
mysmoke,"andFletcher,thouli hedidnotcare
forit,bywayofremovinganylingcrinsuspicion,
lit his pipeandpull‘edawaywiti apparent
pl(-asure.

CHAPTERVII.
PARTINGcournnr.

“I iiisrairsrthatmanFletcher.”saidObedto
HarryVanethenextday,takingtheopportunity
when,atoneoftheirrests,themanreferredtohad
sauntcredintothewoods.
“I don’tlikehimmyself,”saidHarry."Have
youanyparticularreasonformistrustmghim?”“ liewasscarchin‘mypocketslastnightwhen
hethoughtI wasaslee,"answeredObed,andhe
relatedtheincidentoft enightbefore.
“It lookssuspicious,”saidHarry. “I have

Harry.“ I'll tellJack,andadvisehimtobecare
in-l-also.”
AtthispointDickFletcher

returned.Helooked
suspiciousyfromonetotheother,undertheim
pressionthatsomethinghadbeensaidabouthim.
Heaskednoquestions,however,andnoinforma
tionwasvolunteered.Hecouldnotbutobserve,
however,thattherewasmoreorlessrestraintin
themannerofhiscompanionstowardshim,and
thattheywerenotdisposedtobesocial.
Thatdaytheymadeninemiles,theroadbeing
slihtlybetterthanthedaybelore.Aboutlive
o‘cocktheyreachedarudewaysideinn,overthe
doorofwhichwasaswingingsign,onwhichwas
printed-‘
- raavsnsas’ans-r.
“Wemightaswellstophere,insteadofcamping
out,”saidFletcher.“ I’magreeable,"saidObed,“ifthetaxisn’ttoo
high."“Oh,Lintonismoderateinhischarges,”said
Fletcher.“ I'veknownhimagoodwhile.He’sa
goodfellow.”
Thiswasnotaveryvaluablerecommendationin
theopinionofObedandthetwoboys,butthey
hadnoobjectiontobecomingguestsof theestab
lishment.
Itwasarudebuilding.andtheaccommodations
wereverylimited.In fact.therewerebuttwo
sleepingrooms.OneoftheseFletcheroccupied,
and‘theotherwasgivenuptotheothermembersoftheparty,therebeingtwobeds." I'dratherbunkinwithyou,ifyoudon'tmind,"
saidStackpoletoHarry.“I don’tfeeleasyin the
sameroomwithFletcher."
"Weshallbeverygladofyourcompany,Mr.
Stackpole.”“Ifl snore,‘ustcomeandturnmeover.I don’t
wanttodisturnobody."“I thinkJackandI willbetoosoundasleeto
bedisturbedbyyoursnoring,"saidHarrywit a
laugh."However,if thereisanyoccasion,Iwill
followyourdirections."
Thelandlordwasabroad-shoulderedmanofmod
eratestatue,whohadlostthesightofoneeye.The
other,beingcoveredwithagreenshade,gavehim
anill look.Hrsmanner,however,washearty,and
showedabind‘,ofT-handcordiality,ashewelcomed
thepartytothehositalitiesofthe" Travelers’
Rest.”Hewasfamiliarycalled“Larry,”byFletch
er.whogreetedhimlikeanoldcomrade.
Thesupperconsistedin partoftheirownsup
plies,withsomesmalladditionsfromthelarderof
theinn. Itwas,'atanyrate,animprovementup
ontheircampfare,andtheboysenjoyedit.
Aftersupper

theysatdownona settlein front
oftheinn, utpresentlyFletcherstrayedawayin
tothewoodsatthebackofthehouse.Somefif
teenminuteslaterLarryLintonalsogotup,but
ostentatiouslywentinadifferentdirection.“I'mgoingalittlewaystos.squatterstospeak
aboutsomevegetables,”hesaid.
“If youdon’tmindcompany,I’llgoalongtoo,"
saidObed.“ Betternot,”answeredLarry. " There'sa
boggyspotwhicha

strangerislikel' tofallinto.”“ vehadenoughofbogs,"saidObed,shrug
ginghisshoulders.“Seemstomeyouhaven’tgot
muchbesidesbogsoutinAustral2"
SoLintonwentoilbyhimsef. Afterhewas
fairlyoutoftheway,Obedsaid,turningtothetwo
poysp.”“Did

youthinkI wantedtogooil‘withLin
on.“I suposedso,asyoumadetheproposal.““ I onywantedto findoutif hewantedmeor
not. I havemysuspicions.”“Whatkindofsuspicions?"
Harrywasthespeakerasusual,forJacknever
tooktheleadwhenHarrywaspresent.“FletcherandLintonaretoothicktogetherto
tosuitme."answeredtheYankee.“ Looksasif
theywasinleaguetogether.”“Doyouthinkthehavearrangedameeting?”“That'sjustwhatdothink."“Buttheyhavegoneindifferentdirections,”ob
jectedJack." Blessyoursimpleheart.myboy.that'sdoneonpurpose,”saidObed.“Cant theyfetchround
togetherwithoutourknowingit?”“ I didn‘tthinkofthat,"Jackadmitted."Mr.Stackpole,"saidHarry,afteramoment‘s
thought,“if youandJackwillkeepeachother
company,I willexplorea litl.lemyself.I may
happentobeattheconference.”“Becarefulifyoudo,I-Iarry,”saidObed.“Don't
runnorisk.”" I'lllookoutforthat.” I
Intherearofthehouse,andalmostreachingtoit,wasaforestofeucalyptustrees.Itwasunla
vorabletoHan-y’spurposethatthesetreesrise
straightfromtheround,andarenotencumbered
by underbush.t wasverypleasantwalking
through,andHarrysaunteredalongathisleisure.
Healmostforgottheobjectofhisenterprise,until
somehalfanhourlaterinthestillnessofthewoods
hisquickcarcanhtthesoundofvoices.
Hewasinstanty onthealert.Thevoices,he
doubtednot,werethoseof DickFletcherand
LarryLinton.Hemovedforwardcautiously,and
soonespiedthespeakers.The weresittingon
theground,undertheovcrreacingboughsofa
gigantictree.Harrymanagmflogetnearenough
tolistentotheconversation,bemghimselfcon
cealedfromviewbehindthetrunkofaneighboring
tree.“ Istheremuchmoneyintheparty?” heheard
Lintonask.
-‘I can’ttellyou.Theboyshaven‘tgotmuch,
butthatlong-leggedYankeehasprobablygotcon
siderable.”-‘Whatsortofamanishe?”“Iie’slikelytoproveatroublesomecustomer.Heismuscular,asyoucansee,andnoteasily
scared.““Hasheanysuspicionofyou?““ Yes;I utmyfootinit theothernight.”“Howlstmt?"“ I sawhimsleepinglikeaboy,andthought
therewasnodangerofhiswakinup,soI tookthe
libertytoexplorehispockets.eforeI couldsay
JackRobinsonhehadmebythethroat,and
wantedtoknowwhatI wasafter.”
't;";Illll!l2wasawkward.Howdid

yougetoutof
i .
“Liedout! ToldhimI waslookingformatches,
asI wantedasmoke.”"Didheswallowitdown?"“Hedidn'tcontradictme.butit hasmadehim
watchfulandsuspicions.If] gotthemoney,I was
readytomaketracks,andleavethemtofindtheir
wayastheycould.”
At thispointthetworoseandwalkedaway,
leavingHarrvinhispositionbehindthetree.As

notmuchmoney,butI don’tcaretolosewhatI soonashe'thonghtitwassafehecameout,and
have."
“I shouldliketoshakehim,butI don‘tseehow
wecanverywell.I-Ie’sa reg’larmemberofthe
party.”“ Yecanbeonourguardatanyrate,"said

madethebestofhiswaytotheinn,gettingthere
aboutfifteenminutesbeforeFletcherappeared,
butwithoutthelandlord.Duringthatintervalhe
hadtimeto communicatewhathehadheardto
ObedStackpole. '

“JustwhatI expectedI” saidObed."The
treacherousskunk! Sohe'sin leaguewiththe
landlord,ishe? I'll llxhim."
Hecautionedthetwoboysnottoshow b

y
)

their
mannerthattheyhadmadeanydiscovery,ntto
apcarasusual.
henextmorning,thepartystartedasusual.
Theyploddedonforalmosta mile,whenObed
turningquicklyto I-‘letclier,said,“Letmelookat
thatweaponofyoursa minute."
Fletcherunsuspiciouslyhanded

it over.“ I thinkI sheI keepthis,Fletcher,"saidObed
eyeinghimsteadily;" Fmpainedtohavetobid
yougood-bye."“ hatdoesallthismean'3”blusteredFletcher.
“It meansthatyourroomis betterthanyour
comany.We‘dbetterpart.”“ ouldyourobme?Thatrevolveris mine,
andI aidfor a shareofthethingsinthecart."“I’l allowyouthevallyofthem,andpayyouon
thespot,butwecan'tgoontogether."
Suitingtheactiontotheword,Mr.Stackpole
handedovera handsomesumofmoney.“ButIdon’twanttosellmyrevolver,“repeated
Fletcher.“Whatam I todooutherealone,and
unarmed.”“You’dbettergobackto yourfriendLarry
Linton.He’lllookoutforyou.“Youwillregretthishigh-handedproceeding!”
exclaimedFletcherangrily.
“MaybeI shall.andmaybeI shan’t,"answered
Obedindiffcrently." l’llriskit.”
Fletcherhalteda momentas if undecided,then
turnedback,andwassoonoutofsight.

( Tobecontinued./'
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A POORDEBTOR.
ANUMBERofarchitects,saystheBostonRecord,
weretalkingtheotherdayofthepeculiaritiesof
thebrightmenoftheprofessioninBoston,and
theyagreedthatthelateArthurGilman,who
designedtheCityHall,ArlingtonStreetChurch
andHorticultureHall,tookthepalmfordashing
self-confidence.Thewayinwhichhispractical
humorcroppedoutamidseeminglyadversecondi
tionswasrecslledbytwogoodstories.'l'hough
hemadea gooddealofmoneyhemanagedtospend
more,andtheresultwasthatheappliedon a

certainoccasionto takethepoordebtor’soath.
Tobeabletotakethisoath,a personhastosat
isfythemagistralethatheisnotworth$20in the
worldoutsideofcertainexemptedarticlesofprop
erty.
ThequestionsputtoMr.Gilmanbythecounsel
forthecreditorelicitedthefactthathewasboard
ingattheTremoutHouse,thenke t bythatprince
oflandlords,ParanStevens,at t e rateof$40a

week.“ Isnotthis a hi h pricefor a manwhohasn't
get$20intheworl?”askedthelawyer.Thear
chitecthesitatedaboutansweringthistroublesome
question,butonbeingtoldbythejudgethathe
mustreplyto it

,

heexclaimed:‘ Yes,yourhonor,I haveoftentoldMr.Stevens
th hewaschargingmeagreatdealtoomuch,
andI wishyourhonorwouldpresentthematterto
himinthislight.” _
Thecoolnessofthisspeechccnvulseditshearers
andthejudge.whoknewGilmanwellinhissociarelations,couldnotrefrainfromjoiningin themerriment.Thewittyarchitectwas a

l

owedto
taketheoath.

MR.MARMADUKE'SOPINION.

A curuoussceneoccurredin thePresident's
roomattheWhiteHousetheotherday,whenGov
ernorMarmaduke,ofMissouri,wasadvocatingthe
appointmentofFrankP.BlairasDistrict-Attorney.
Clevelandevidentlydidnotwanttoappointhim,
andGovernorMarmaduke,whowasstandingvery
boldlybeforehim,withonehandinhispocketand
gesturingwiththeother,wasanxiousthathe
shouldbeappointed,andupoiutedatonce.He
undertookto advisethe residentaboutthe
matter.
Hesaid:“Now,PresidentCleveland,youare
goingtohavegreattroubleherewithoutyoupur
sue a differentcourse.Now,I amGovernorof
Missouri.I don’texpecttohavemorethanone
term,andwhenI haveanofliceI appointjustwhom

I please.NowyouarePresidentoftheUnited
States.Youdon’texpecttohavemorethanone
term,andyououghttoappointjustwhomyou
please.". _
ThePresidentlaughedandsaidhedidnotknow
butthatMarmadukc’srulewasagoodone.

____-.4-Q‘
SHARING_AQUARREL.

RoasarG.INGIIBSOLLhasa mastifl‘.Anothervis
itoratthesamehotel,theRev.HenryWadley,was
accompaniedby a dogofthesamebreedasInger
soll‘spot. A waitersays:

" Thetwogentlemenwasa diningtogether,out
ontotheveranda.Theygottolalkmgprettyfast
andloud,andnotwaitingforonetostopbefore
theothercommenced."
Thisseemstoprovethat a religiousargument
hadsprungup. '“Thegentlemensmiledallthetime,orelseI‘d

a thoughttheywasmad."Thewaiteradds,“The
dogsguesseda quarrelwasgoingonbetweentheir
masters.PrettysoonMr.Ingersollsaidhe‘dgot
togo,andMr.Wadleysaidhehadtotoo,andthey
gotupkindofsudden,stickingouttheirhandsto
shakegoodby.Well,thedogsmistookit for a put
tingupof fistsfor a fight,I suppose,forthey
pitchedinlikebulldogsinapit.”
Theinfidel'sdogwaswhipped.

M-§———
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LINES FOR AN ALBUM.
Midstthescenesofearthlystrife,
Midstthepleasuresofthylife,Alwayskeepthysoul'spuremirror
Freefromguiltandfreefromerror
Uncheckedbyambitiou‘spride,
RaisethineeyestoGodabove;Deepandstrongthese,warmandbright,
Fixthyheart,thylife,thylove.

lnnlpimle Forest
'

ByEDWARDS.ELLIS,
Authorof"Camp-fireandWigwam,""TheLostTrail,""JackandGeoflreyinAfrica,""NickandNellie,"etc.,etc.

CHAPTERXXIX.
ArmnrarmARETREAT

THATwhichOttohadcalledacaveprovedreally
tobenocaveatall. Upthewindingascent,over
astonypathwhichseemedtohavebeenwornby
somefurioustorrent,thefrightenedfngit‘essped,
until0 positealiporshelf,whichprojecedfrom
theroclrsontheirleft. Itextendedforwardthree
orfourfeet,rudelyslopingawnliketheforepiece
ofa cap,buttheconcavitybeowwaslessthan
halfthatdepth.Jackexpectedtofindaretreat
tenorfifteenfeetdeep,wheretheycouldturnat
baywitha goodprospectofsuccess.As itwas,
therewasbarelyroomtoscreenthemselvesfrom
thedyingbullets,andhadtherainbeendriven
fromtheoppositedirection,whenOttofirstsought
refuge
there,it wouldhavegivennoprotection

ata .
Jackwashalfdisposedtocontinuehisflightover
theridge,but,fearfulofthegreaterperiltowhich
theywouldbeexposed,and,alarmedbytheknowl
edgethattheirenemieswerealmostontheirheels,
hedartedtotheleft,andstoodwithhisback
againsttherockywall,graspinghisloadedand
cockedrifle,readytofireontheinstanta pear
anceofthepnrsuers.Ottodidthesame,an, tak
ingapositionbesidehim.beganreloadinghiswea
on.PThehostilesdidnotsto,buthastenedupthe
roughgorgeandinatwinkingtheformostdashed
intosight.QuickasJackwasinbringinghisgun
tohisshoulder,someoneelseanticipatedhim.
Therodmanboundedhighin air,withtheinevi-.
tabledeathshriek,andwentoverbackward,his
bodypiercedcleanthroughwithanarrow,driven
withresistlessforcefromthebowofDeerfoot,the
Shawauoe.
Thischeckedtherushof’theothertwo,who
foundwhattheoughttohaveknownbefore,that
the“h1vilOne’wasonhandTheyturnedand
ranatbreak-neckspeeddowntheslope,vanishing
withaswiftnessthatrendereditalmostimpossible
forDeerfoottobringdowneitherofthemhadhe
beensodisposed.Rapidaswastheirchargeup
theslope,theirdescentwasagreatdealmoreso.
DirectlybehindthearrowcameDeerfoot,landing
in thepresenceoftheyouthswithsuchsudden
uess,thatJackhalfraisedhisgununderthebelief
thathewasanenemy.
Ottowassostartledthathes illedthepowder
hewaspouringintothebarrel0 hisrifle,andthe
younShawauoesmiledandsaid:“ ybrotherisnotgladtoseeDeerfoot."“ I ishn’t!youshustwaitstill I gotsdisgun
loaded."
Workingrapidly,hesoonhadthechargerammed
homeandtheweaponprimedforaction.Then,
leaningit againstthewall,heimpulsivelythrew
hisarmsaroundtheneckof theShawauoeand
kissedhimonthecheek.
JackCarletonwashorrified,andsupposedthe
youngwarriorwouldbeoffended,buthesmiledin
awaywhichshowedhewaspleasedwiththehon
estfellow,whowasnotashamedtoshowtheaffec
tionhefelt.
Itwasnoticeablethatduringthebriefmoments
spentinpleasantinterchane,Deerfootwasnever
quiet.Hiseyeswerecontinuallyflittinghither
andthither,andheglancedrightandleft,as
thoughexpectingsomepersonortheoccurrence
ofsomeevent.Thefactwas.that,althoughthe
Indianswhomadetherashattackhadfled,the
Shawanoewasbynomeanssatisfied.Horeflected,
thatwhileonlythefourwarriorshadbeenseen.it
wasmorethanlikelythatotherswerewithincall.
Therewasnogoodreasonfortar ingonthe
slope.and,assoonasOttohadfinisheloadinhis
gun.hesignifiedtheyweretoleave.Fora rief
spellnothingwastobeapprehendedfromthe

pan
ic-smittenIndians,butt eShawanoeglancedfur
tivelydownthegorgebeforeleavingthepartial
shelteroftheexcavationintherocks.Thenthey
movedhastilytothetopoftheridge,whereastop
wasmadeuntilallcouldtakeahastysurveyofthe
surroundingcountr. Thiswasanimportantmat
ter,andDeerfootdiditinhisusualthoroughfash
ion,hispenetratingeyestakinginthewholehori
zon.
Theelevationoftheridge,andthesparsevege
tationonthecrest,gavetheShawanoethebest
kindofanobservatory,andhegainedanextensive
knowledgeofthevastexpanseofsurroundingcoun
try.
Lookingtowardthesouth-east,thethreesawa
somewhatsimilarridge,thoughlessinextent.It
seemedmorethantenmilesdistant,andtheatten
tionwithwhichDeerfootregardedit,showedthat‘
hewasmeditatingsomeschemeinconnectionwithIit. It tookhimbutaminuteortwotoformacon-l
clnsion.Thenhescrutinizedtheterritoryl inginY
theoppositedirection.Towardthatpointewas
lookingforenemies; itwastherethePawneeparty
wasincamporhuntingbackandforth.
Deerfootwasabletotracetheriver,ontheother
shoreofwhichhadbeenkindledthocamp-fireof
thePawnees,buthecoulddiscovernothingofthe
warriorsthemselves.Morethanlikel'someofthem
identifiedthelittlepartyonthesope,andtook
goodcaretokeepthemselvesoutofsight.
BothJackandOttowonderedattheabsenceof
Hay-uta,theSauk.Hehadbeenabsentmuchlon
gerthanDeerfoot,andthereportofgunsand
shoutsof thePawneesmusthavetoldhimthe
samestorywhichbroughttheShawauoeinsuch
hastetothespot.
OncemoreDeerfootfacedthedistantridgein
thesouth-east.Pointingtowardit,hesaid:" Letmybrothersmakehastethither,andwait
forthecomingofDeerfoot.”“What’sthematternow3"askedJack; “why3hesmiledinthatweofhiswhichshowshisbeau
dontyougowithus'.

' "
“ThePawneesareonourtrail; theyfast;mybrothersmustmakehastew i

andDeerfoottarry.”

A fewwordsmadecleartheplanofDeerfoot.
ThePawnees,likealltheirrace,wereextremely
revengefulin theirdisposition,andtheywould
neverconsentthatthefourintrudersshouldbeal
lowedtogobackwithoutpunishment.Theyhad
slainseveraloftheirwarriors,withoutreceiving

willfollow
leHay-uta

in theguiseof a youngShawanoewarrior,had
chare ofthelittleparty,neitherhenortheywere
invunerable,andthewell-aimedbulletmustbe
moreeffectivethanthearrowofthematchless
archerDeerfoot.
Anadditionalincentivetopursuitlayinthefact
thatthePawneeshad.learnedofthetrickthatOtto'
Relstaubplayedonthem.Hispresenceinhisown
fleshandbloodwasevidencethatcouldnotbedis
puted.Theseandotherconsiderations,whichit is

notnecessarytogiveindetail,convincedDeerfoot
thata desperatepursuitwouldbemadebythehos
tiles.Sucha pursuitwouldbepushedat a pace
whichneitherofthepale-facedouthscouldequal;

theywereabsolutelycertainto e overtakenunless
someskilfulstrategwasemployed.
TheShawanoe,tierefore,directedtheboysto
makefortheridgewhichhepointedoutin the
south-east.Hetoldthemto useall hasteand
reachit attheearliestpossiblemoment._Itwas
probabletheycouldnotdosobeforedark,buthe
impresseduponthemthedutyofmakingnohalt
untiltheirarrivalthere.If darknessovertook
themwhileseveralmilesawayin thewoods,they
mustpushon. Both,andespeciallytheyoungKentnckian,hadhadenoughexperiencein the
woodstoknowhowtomaintaina straightcourse
whenthesunwasnotshining.
Deerfootexpectedtojointhembeforedaylight,
butintheeventofhisfailingtodoso,theywere
forbiddentowaitforhim.At theearliestdawn,
theyweretopresstheirflight,andkeepit upto
theutmostlimituntilnightfall.If bythattimeno
furthermolestationresulted,theymightconsider
alldangerended.sofarasthatparticularpartyof
Pawneeswasconcerned.
Deerfootinstructedthetwofriendstoresoitto
every
expedienttohidetheirtrail.Whenthey

reaced a stream,theywerenevertocrossit b a

directline,but, if possible,wadea considerale

distancebeforesteppingoutontheotherbank. If

theyshouldfindtheirpathcrossedbyanythingin
thenatureof a river,theyweretomakea raftand
floata longdistancewiththecurrent,beforerest
ingtheirfeetagainondryland.
It followed,as a matterof course.thatall
thisstrategydesignedtothrowthehostilcsof the
trail,oughttobeequallyeffectiveagainstSankand
Shawanoe;butthelattermadeallnecessary“'0
visionsagainstgoingastray.Hehada c car
understandingwithJackastothedistancehewas
tofollowa smallstreambeforeleavm it onthe
otherside,and,incasea riverwasreaced, it was
agreedthattheyouthsweretodrifl.downwarda

halfmile.Then.whentheyemerged,a signwas
tobeleftintheshapeof a brokenlimb,dippingin
thecurrent.Suchevidencewouldbeimmediately
detectedbytheShawanoefromtheopositoside
ofthebank—thatis, if hehadthedayligt toassist
him,andhecouldeasil' arrane that.
ThesagacityofDeercotenaledhimtoprovide
instalmosteverycontingency,andthetime
whichhetookinmakingsuchprovisionwasbut afractionofthatwhichI iaveconsumedinthetell
ing.Withinthreeminutesafterhedirectedthem
whattheyweretodo,theyweretravelingdown
theslope,withtheirfacestowardthedistantridge,
andtheirfeetcarryingthemrapidlyinthatdi
rection.
Eachoftheboysfullyunderstoodtheschemeof
Deerfoot,andlostnotimeinspeculatingoverits
finalissue.ln facttheruleofinvariablesuccess
seemedtoapplysoforciblytoeverythingwhichhe
undertookthat I amwarrantedin sayingthat
neitherfeltan fear,whenhelefttheridgeand
plungedintotie foreststretchingsomanymiles
beyond.“YouhaveneverseenFlay-uta”saidJack,after
theyhadwalkedsomeways,the cntuckiantaking
thelead.
"No,”repliedOttowalkingmuchfasterthan
washiscustom.“He is a Sank,andoneofthefivewhowentoff
withyou,whenwepartedfromeachother.”
“DenidinksI seenhim,”wasthenaturalrc
markofthegrinningGerman.“Ofcourseonhaveseenhimveryoften,ashe
hasseenyou,utyouneverheardhisnameHay
uta,andwon‘trecognizehimfromanydescription

I cangiveyou.”“Whynot2 ”queriedhiscompanion.
“It seemstome,”repliedJackwith a laugh,“thatall negrobabiesandall Indianwarriors
looksomuchalike,thatnoonecandescribethe
difference.I havese a greatmanySauks,but it

washardworktotellhema art,whentheywere
alittlewaysoff.Someof t emweresohideous
thattheycouldbeidentifiedbytheirappearance,
asotherscould b

y thescarsontheirfeaturesorthe
particularstylet icyhadofpaintingtheirfaces.”
Ottonaturallywantedtoknowhowit wasthata

Sankhadcometobetheallyof a Shawanoe,and
andwhy,whenHay-utawasanythingbut a friend
toOtto,heshouldtravelsofarandrunintoso
muchdangerforthesakeofrescuinghim.
YouandI knowtheexplanationofsucha sin
gularcourse,andso it isnotrequiredthatI should
repeatthestoryofHay-uta'sencounterwithDeer
footin thedepthsof thewilderness,whenthe
youthfulShawanoevanuishedthesinewywarrior,
overcomingnotonlyhisphysicalprowessbutto
hishatred,andhowthewordsfitlyspokenatthat
timehadproventobeseedsowedongoodground,
whichwasalreadyspringingupandbearingfruit.
Theboysbecamesointerestedinthesubject,
thattheyinvoluntarilyslackenedtheirgait,while
theydiscussedthewonderfulincidentandrecalled
thegentlereproofswhichDeerfoothadgiventhem
morethanonce.It is atsuchtimesthatwefeelthe
prickin ofconscience,andbothOttoandJack
askedt emselvesthequestion.

If thisAmericanIndian,bornandnursedas a

heathen,wassoquicktograsptheWord,whatex
cuseshallweofferinthelastdaywhenGodshall
demandofuswhy,witha hundredfoldmorelight,
wepersistedinrejectinghim.’

CHAPTERXXX.
ii SUBPRISINGniscovsur.

“WandoyousupposeDeerfootonceaskedme1"
saidJackCarleton,stoppingshortandstaringin
thefaceofhisfriend,whoansweredwithnative
innocence.“ If youvasn‘tashamedmityourself,’causeyou
didn'tknowmorespoutdewoods?”“Hehandedmesomecoldwaterin a cupwhich
hemadeofoakleaves,andwhenI thankedhim.
tifulteeth,andasksmewhetherIalwa'sthanked
arm-ybodywhohandedmeanythingli e that,orl
whodidme a favor;ltoldhimthatIwouldcon
sidermyselfinexcusablyrude if I failedtodoso.
Thensmilingalittlemore,hecameformeE

givesyouthesunlight?’heasked;' whomakes
themoonandstarsto lightyourfeetatnight?

‘ Who‘

whogaveyouyourgoodmother,yourhealth.yourfoodanddrin, yourclothes,yourlife?Do 'on
thankHimwhenyouliedownatnight,andwen

anyinjuryin return.WhatthoughtheEvilOneyouriseinthemorningandthroughtheday?”

"I tellyou,Otto,”continuedJack,"I stood
dumb;hehasreprovedusbothandmadeusfeel
thoughtful,but I neverhadanythingthatwent
homelikethat. l havethoughtof it a hundred
timessincethen,and,thatnight.whenI laydown,

I rayedharderthaneverbefore.andsomething
to (1 methatmyprayerswenthigher,andthatHe
whoneverturnsawayhiscar.waspleased.I

didn‘tsayanythingtoDeerfoot,butyouknow.
youngasweare,thatinrunningbackasfarasour
memorieswillcar us,therearesomewordsand
littleoccurrencest atwillstickbyusforever.It

is sowiththatquestionwhichwasaskedme b
y an

AmericanIndian,inthedeepwoods,justasnight
wasclosinginaboutus;hisquestionswillclingtome,if I livea hundredyears.’
“I neferheardhimspeakjustdotway,”said
Otto.whowasin as seriousa moodas his
companion,“buthesaida goodmanydingstome
andsometimestobothofuswhich1 f0 etsneter
—nefer—nefer!Whenheleftmeandt e Injms
wasascruelalmostasfadcrandmoder,I dinksa

gooddealspoutsdem;whenI was a laylnbydo
fireandnotkuowin’whederdeywouldn‘tkillme,
denI dinksapoutdemagainandI prayshard;
whenI swallersdetobaccoandfeelsas if I was
dead.denI rayssgintoI-limandHemakesme
wellandprmgsmeowctall right;arterthisl
neferforgetstopraystoHim."
Therecouldbenomisjudgingthesincerityof
Otto.Jackheardnothingin hisquaintaccent
Wlllcllcouldcausehimtosmile.In truthbewas
equallythoughtful.
“MostpeoplearewillingtocallonGodwhen
theyarein troubleortheythinkdeathis close,"
wasthetruthfulremarkoftheyoungKentnckian,“but it seemstomeHemustdespisea personwho
forgetsallabout

Him,whenthedangergoesby.

I tiink if I wasashamedtoprofessHimbefore
others,Heou_hitobeashamedofme,whenI cametodieandcoledoutinmydistress.”
Theconversationcontinuedin thisvein,until
bothawoketothefactthattheywereviolatingtheordersofDeerfoot,b loiteringontheroad;they
hadallowedvaluabe timetopassunimproved—
that is accordingtooneview.butinanothersense

it couldnothave.beenbetterused.
As if tomakeamendsfortheirforgetfulness,it

wasagreedtheyshouldceasetalkingforthetime.
andbreakintoa moderatetrot.whichbothcould
maintainforhalfanhourormorewithoutspecial
fatigue.Jacktookthelead,‘and,keepingthe
rightdirection,hestruckthelpacewhichresembled
thatofDeerfoot.thoughit wasnotsorapidnor
couldhemaintainit for a tenthofthetimethe
Shawauoecouldrunwithoutshowingfatigue.
Thewoodas a eneralthingwasfavorable,
thoughtheoccasionsundergrowthoruncroppiug
ofbouldersandrocks,compelledsomedeviation
anddelayedtheiradvance.Nowaterappeared
untiltheyhadoneseveralmiles.Then it was
thattheysuddeny foundthemselvesalongsidea

streamremarkableforitscrstallineclearness.It
wasnotverybroadnorswift,thoughquitedeep.
Standingononeshore,thebottomcouldbedis
tinctlyseencleartotheotherside.Thebedwas
mainlyareddishclay,withhereandthereafew
pebblesandlargestones,buttherewasnodith
cultyin followingwiththe e e thebeautifulcon
caveas it curveddownwaruntilthedeepest
portioninthemiddlewasreached,and,withthe
samelineofbeautyit rosetothelandbeyond.“Otto,let‘shavea swim!”calledoutJack
Carleton,aftertheyhadadmiredthecharming
streamforseveralminutes.
Whatoungstercouldwithstandsuchtempta
tion‘! heafternoonwaswarm,and,thou h

ratherearlyintheseason,thewateritselfcoud

nothavebeenmoreinviting.Theonlyanswer
OttoRelstaubmadewastobegindisrobingasfast
ashecould.Thenit becamea racebetweenhim
andJackastowhoshouldbethefirst.TheKen
tuckianwasonly a fewsecondsin advance,and
bothfrolickedanddisportedthemselvesasonlya

coupleofurchinscandowhentheknowtheyare
doingsomethingwhichtheyshoulnotdo.
Deerfoothadorderedthemtopushonwithall
thehasteattheircommand,andnottorestuntil
thereachedtheridgemanymilesbeyond.where
he opedto jointhem.Hewouldnotbe leased

if heshouldlearninwhatmannerhiswiseshad
bceddisregarded.
Theboysdoveandswamhitherandthither,
splashingeachotherandrevelingintheverylux
uryofenjoyment.It willbeunderstoodhow a

coupleof ersonssoplacedaswerethey,found
sucha bat notonly a luxurybuta necessity.
Menwhospenddaysandweeksin tramping
throughthewoods,withouta changeofclothing,
cannotreservethemostpresentabletoilet,and
thewasingofclothing,whichatothertimeswas
doneb thoseathome,waslookedafterto a great
eror cssdegreebyhimwhowasmanymiles
away.
But.ontheotherhand,thegarmentswornby
woodmenwerefardifferentfromthefashionofto
da .

coilmetexturenexttotheskinpreservedits ood
appearancemuchlongerthandoesthefinerlinen
wewear.OftenJackCarletonbadwashedhisand
frolickedinthewaterorlolledonthebankuntil it

wasgiventimetodryinthesun.HeandOttodid
notdosonowbecausethairconscienceswouldnot
permitthemtolingerlongenough.Asan wad
ingtheymightdowouldleavetheirfootprintsin
plainsightonthebedofthestream,theytriedto
satisfytheirsenseofduty,byplacingtheirgarmentsandweaponson a lighti-aft,andswimminggr
behindit while it fioateddownstream.In this
wa theleftnotraceofwhithertheyhadgone,
an a b oodhoundhimselfwouldbebaffledinat
temptingapursuit.
Theonlymishaofthisnovelvoyagewas,that
whilemakingit, t e gunofOttorolledoffandwent
like a stonetothebottom.buttheclearuessofthe
currentrevealedwhereit lay,tenfeetdeep,andit
wasaneasymattertodiveandrecoverit.
Whenatlasttheyemerged,a longdistancebe
lowthepointofentrance,a branchwasbentand
brokenasDeerfoothadtoldthemtodo,in case
theycrosseda river,and,donningtheirgarments,
theyturnedthelightraftadrift.andresumedtheir
journeytowardtheridgewhichstilllay a longdis
tanceaway.
Bythistime.thesunwaswelldowninthewes
ternsky,and it wasclearthat if theridgewasto‘ bereachedbeforegoingintocamp,severalmiles
wouldhavetobetraveledbynight.whenthemoon
wouldgivethemscantli htindeed: butbothhad
donea gooddealofthatindoftraveling,andthe
prospectcausednouneasiness.Butthesightof
somegameoranythingwhichcouldbeutilizedas,

food
wouldhavebeenmostwelcometothehungry
ads. '
Lest it maystrike m

y readerthatbothwere
showinga degreeofreckessncssinconsistentwithi

theirtrainingandcharacter,it shouldbesaidthatl

theykepttheirearsopenforalarmingsoundsfrom1

therear.Itwasnotconsideredpossibleforthe
Pawneestopressthepursuitwithanyvigorwith

Theyweretoughandenduring,andthe P

outthedischargeofmorethanonefirearm.The
instantsuchreportreachedthem,suchtardiiicss
andtarryingwouldend.
Thatreportcamejustbeforethesunsankfromsight.Faintbutdistantas it floatedtothemfrom
acrossthemilesofwildernessit told(likethe
soundofOtto'sgunwhenheardbyDeerfoot)animportanttruth; thePawnoeswereonthesouth
ernsideofthefurtherridge,andwerepushingthe
pursuitoftheboyswitha persistencythatleftno
doubtoftheirrevengefulfeelings." I dinkswepotteroesfast,”saidOtto,break
ingintoa trot,whichackinstantlyimitatcdinor
dertopreventhimselffromfallingbehind.They
keptit upuntilthegatheringdarknessforcedthem
tomoderatetheirpace. A coupleofmilesstillre
mainedtobepassedover,buttheirtrainingreu
deredthataneasymatter,and,butforthecraving
hunger,therewouldhavebeenlittlechoicebe
tweenthatandstoppingshortwheretheywere.
Theboyswererelievedoveronefact:theyhad
comeuponnobroadstreamor river.indeed
thevhadseenbuttheonestreamwhichproved
sucha meansofenjoymenttothem,andthecon
figurationofthecountryrenderedit unlike]' thattheywouldmeetanthingofthekind,untiafter
passingtheridgewieretheyexpectedtogointo
camp.
Anothersourceofreliefwasthecertaintythat
theirlongswimdownthestreamwouldbeanef
fectiveobstaeletopursuitbytheirenemies.The
wouldbecompelledtomakeanelaboratesearci

beforethetrailcouldberecovered,andthatcer
tainlycouldnotbedonebeforetherisingofthe
morrow'ssun.
Andthusit wasthat,whilehurryingtowardthe
ridge,theywereshutinbydarkness,andprogress
becamedifficult.Evenhadthemoonbeenatits
full,thedenseshadowsunderthetreeswouldhave
renderedthesenseoftouchmoreusefulthanthat
ofsight,but,as it wasthe weremakinggood
proesswhenJack.whostil keptaslightlead,
excaimedinanexcitedundertone:“Bygracious,Otto,there’sa lightahead! what
can it mean'! ”“Itmeansdotsomewoodishburning,I dinks."
Ofonethingtheboyswereconvinced—whoever
hadkindledthecamp-firewasnota Pawnee.None
ofthemcouldhavereachedsucha positioninad
vanceofthefugitives,andthevillagersofthat
tribeweresofartothenorth-west,thatnoothers
besidethemainpartywereanywhereintheneigh
borhood.
UDeerfoottoldusthatwemustnotcampthis
sideofthatridge,"addedJack,“sowe’llkeepon
untilwefindoutwhoourneighborsare."
Thiswasaneasymatter,sincenoefforthad
beenmadetohidethelightofthefire,whichwas
distinqnishableR.longdistanceaway.As is the
caseatsuchtimes,it apcaredtobemuchcloser
than it was,boththeis s expressingdisapoint
mentthat it seemedtorecede,likethe1'gm'satuis,
astheywalkedtowardit.
Butwhenatlastourfriendshaltedwithina few
rods,theywereamazedtofindtherewasbut a sin
glewarriorin camp.It requiredconsiderable
maneuveringtomakethemselvescertainonthepoint,butt e factwasnotonlydemonstrated,but
theequallyamazingtruthwasestablishedthatthe
warriorbelongedtotheSauknation.
Bothladsweresofamiliarwiththatpeoplethat
it wasscarcelypossibletoerr. In spiteofwhat

JackCarletonhaddeclared,astothesimilm'tyof
appearanceofall Indianwarriors,therewerecer
tain eculiaritiesofdressandlookswhichidenti
fledt emwhoevertheymihtbe.Morethanthat,
theyoungKentuckianrecaledthisparticularone,
whomhehadoftenseen,duringhisowncaptivity
amongthatpeople.Hewasoneofthewildest
revelersatthefeastdescribedin“CampFireand
Wigwam,”thoughgenerallyhewasreservedandquiet.Whatdrewacktowardhimwastherecol
lectionthatnooneinthevillageshowedmorecon
siderationtowardhimthandidhewhosatonthe
blanketsmokinghispipeandlookingintothefire.
as if in a deepreverie.Hehadinterferedseveraltimeswhent e prisonerwasthreatenedwithvio
lence,andwassoconsistent,indeed,inhischiv
alry,that,whenJackhadassuredhimselftheSauk
wasalone,hewalkedstraihtforwardwithOtto
athisheels,andofferedhismud.
Thercdmanshowednosurprise,thoughhe
musthavebeenastonishedtomeetthewhite
youthssomanymilesfromtheirownhome.He
rosetohisfeet,withoutanyappearanceofhaste,
shookhandswithboth,mutteringsomethingwhich
wasdoubtlessmeantas a welcome.Jackmanaged
tomuttera fewbrokenwordsintheSauklanguage,
but,forall‘practicalpurposes,theymightaswell
haveremainedunspoken.
Butseveralverypleasantfactswereextracted
fromtheIndian,andtheyaddedmuchtotheen
'oymentofthevisitors.TheSankwasalone,he
adnotseenanyIndiansforseveraldays,andhe
hadconsiderablemeatleftfl-omthatwhichhehad
rudelybroiledforhisownmeal.WhenI sayhe
lacedthisatthedisposaloftheguests,it need
notbeaddedthatin a shorttimetherewasnone
of it left.
ThereasonwhytheSaukhadfixedonthatspot
forhiscampwasthatatinygspringbubbledfrom
undersomerocksonlya shortdistanceaway.The
smallbowl-likecavity.inwhichit collectedbefore
ripplingawayamongthegnarledrootsofthetrees,
heldenoughtoaffordall theycouldwish.The
addedmoistureofthisspring,as is oftenthecase,
nourisheda vigorousgrowthofsucculentgreen
ass,whichwasalsoturnedtogoodaccount.
Justas theb0 s finishedeating,theywerestartledbythewhmneyandstampo a horsenear
them.TheylookedinquiriuglyattheSank,who
smiledandnoddedin a fashionwhichclearly
showedthattheanimalbelongedtohim.Instead
oftravelingtheion distanceonfoot,asdidour
friends,hehadriden a horse,whichhadbeen
croppingthegrasscloseathandwhentheho‘s
cameup. Thelatterreconnoiteredthecampor
severalminutesbeforepresentingthemselves,but
neitherdiscoverednorsuspectedthepresenceof
theanimal.
Observingtheinterestof theboys,theSauk
ickedup a brandfromthecampfire,swungit over

is headuntil it wasfannedintoa vigorousflame,
andthenmotionedthemtofollowhim.whilehe
showedhissteed,ofwhichhewasundoubtedly
vervproud.
Thehorsesnuffedanddisplayedsometimidity
whenthefiamewasbro htnearhim,but a few
wordsfromhismasterquietedhim,andhestood
stillwhilethethreewalkedaroundtheanimaland
admiredhispoints.Theboyssaidnothinguntil
theywerethrough.ThenJack,withthefirehght
lightinguphismanlyface,lookedsignificantly.at
Otto,wholaubedandnoddedhishead.
Thetwoh discoveredthefactthatthehorse
beforethembelongedtoOttoRelstaub,andwas
theOneforwhichthepoorladhadhuntedinvain
solong,andwhich,therefore,wasthecauseofall
themigfm-mussthatbofellhimandJackCarleton.

f Tobecontinued.)
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A FACT WORTH CONSIDERING.
THEGOLDENARGOSY,at$2.00ayear-—weekly
~containsmorelongstoriesandothervaluablereading
matterbyleadingauthors,ismorecarefullyedited,is
printedonfinerpaper,andisbetterillustratedthan
layotherpublicationforthesamemoneyinAmerica.M_

DIED AT HIS POST.
Wehaveheardofheroiccasesofdeathatthe
postofduty.Hereisarecentoneincommon
placelife. A restaurantkeeperin Berlin,being
takensuddenlyillwhileattable,rosehastilyand
cried:“ lfl mustdie,atleastI willbebusytothe
last.”Hewenttohiscashdesk,satdowninhis
usualplace,andneverspokeagain._m

LOOKOUT.
Warmonereadsanadvertisementofferingadol
larfora dime,orafortuneforfivedollars,it is
wisetogivetheadvertisera wideberth.The
goodfairieswhomakekingsoutofbeggarboysdo
notorganizegiftenterpnses.Almostalwayssome
swindlelurksbehindsuchtemptingoffers.
TheEnglishpapersgivenoticethatanumberof
boyshavebeenalluredtoCaliforniabyfalsebaits
ofthesort.Theyweretobetaken,accordingto
theadvertisement,as“pupils”onfruitfarms,at
fivedollarspermonth.Thefathershadtopayone
hundreddollars“entrancefee,”andtheagentgot
twelvedollarsforhisservices.Theboyspaidtheir
ownpassagefromLondontoSanFrancisco,andon
arrivingoutfoundthewholethingtobeahumbug.

"ONE MORE UNFORTUNATE."
Tunlatestvictimwasonlysevenyearsofage,
butstupidityseemstobegininthecradle.Hewas
fascinatedbyastoryentitled“DyingonthePoint
ofHonor.”Beingpuncturedbythepointof a
slipperwouldhave.beenmorewholesomeforhim.
Thestorywastootoughforthedigestionofa
youngsternotlongoutof“MotherGoose."It
madesuchturmoilinhisliverandhisbrainthat
heblewhisbrainsout.
Thatwasasadendingoftheboy'strashyread
ing.Butthegriefofit remainswithhisparents.
Andrighthereistheplacetonoticethedut_yof
parentsandteacherstoseethatboysandgirlsare
providedwithapropersortofinterestingreading.
Toforbidbadbooksisnotenough;goodbooks
mustbesupplied. vM

A MODELPOEM7
Ir is a factthatverywisemenaresometimes
greatlyembarrassedwhencalledupontoaddress
anaudienceofyoungpeople.Manystoriesarere
latedoftheirludicrous-effortsin suchsituations,
butnoneofthevictimsonrecordhasgoneahead
ofDr.Connolly,aBaltimorealderman.Thisgen
tleman,whencalledoutrecentlyforaspeechtoa
collectionofboys,remarkedthathewasnoorator,
butwouldreciteapoem.Thenhegavethemthis
stanza:
“TheJunebughasaguadywing,
Thelightningbugaflame;
Thebod-bughasnowingatall,
Buthegetsthereallthesame."

It is saidtheboysweredelighted,but,allthe
same,wesuggestthatonhisnextappearancethe
doctorinduceoneoftheboystoreciteinhisplace.,,.-m

FOOTBALLABUSES.
AnnnowtheEnglishpapersbegintodemanda
reformintherulesoffootball.Thisgamehasbe
comethemostdangerousofallpopularsports.If
therearenotasmanyaccidentstobelaidtoits
chargeastothesportofhunting,yetintherespect
ofthepersonalhostilityWhichthepresentsystem
engenders,it isworsethanhunting.TheEnglish
criticsofthegameemploythelanguageofanold
writerindescribingit as“afriendliekindoflight
ratherthana playor recreation—abloodyand
murtheringpracticethana felowlysporteorpas
time."
It isa pitythatsostimulatingagameshould
fallintodisreputeonaccountofitsbrutality.It is
suggestedtotheRugbyUnionauthoritiestoamend
therulesrelatingto“collating" am"charging.”
It hasbeenforsometimeapparentthatsome
changesareneedfulinthiscountry.

A WISE COUNSEL.
Paorv.ssoul"nr-:r.rs,theministerfromthiscoun
trytoGreatBritain,hasbeenmakingsomead
dressestotheEnglishworking-men.Thesewere
consideredtobeverysensiblebytheBritishnews
papers,andwerehighlycommended.Amongthe
sensiblethingswhichMr.Phelpssaidwassome
thingonthequestionofemigration.It iswell
worthnoticing,becauseit appliestoa stateof
mindwhichis verycommonamongAmerican
youth_thatistosay,thedesireofchange.
Mr.PhelpscounseledtheEnglishworkerwho
thoughtofcomingtotheUnitedStates,to stop
firstandreflect.Heshouldaskhimselfwhatis
thetrouble?Whydoeshenotgetonathome?Is
thefaultin theland‘!If so,lethimdepartas
soonaspossible.
“ If it ishisownfault,”continuedthespeaker,
“hemaybeperfectlycertainthatwiththischange
ofsoilandskyhehasnotchangedhimself.The
conditionsofprosperitythere,ashere,areindus
try,economy,virtue.Withoutthese,it is ofno
usetogotoAmerica."
Thisremarkappliesequallytothoseherewho
arediscontentedwiththeirlot,thinkingthatcir
cumstanceshavesomethingtodowiththeirlack
ofsuccess,whenthefaultisreallyin themselves.
“Thereisnocountrygoodenoughforanidleand
worthlessmanthathasyetbeendiscoveredinthe
geographyoftheworld,"saidMr.Phelps.Mark
thatdown,restlessreader,andalsorecollectthat
nocircumstancesaresobadthatvirtue,industry
andresolutioncannotmakeheadwayagainstthem.
_Q»-__-_.
TO WORK AGAIN.

Scnoor.vacationislongpastbythistime,andit
istobehopedthatallouryoungstudentfriends
aredoingsomehonestwork.Play-timelosesits
virtueifit merelydisposesonetocontinuefrolic.
It isonlyvaluableasachangeofactivity,onethat
inspiritsallthejoyfulandhopefulpartofourna
ture,andpreparesittotakeuptheburdensoflife
cheerfully.Eventheworkingyoungstershadtheir
outing,too,wetrust.Theyoughtall tohavea
thoroughsnuflofgoodair,afrolicwiththeocean
breakers,oraseasonofhighdelightin thewoods
andhills.Astothefarmer'syoungtribe,they
havealsoenjoyedtheir"breathingspell”between
hayandcorn,thoughtheirleisurehoursaremostly
inthefuture.Butwehopeallhavehadagood
rest.andafullsolaceofhappiness.Andnowto
work.Butworkisadifferentthing.In frolicwe
flourishatourownsweetwill. Unluckysouls,
thosewhotrytobehappybyruleandregulation!
Fancyacolteatinghisoatswithateaspoon! So
whatwouldvacationlifebeif wehadtomeasure
offourfunbytheounceor thesquareyard.’In
study,however,orlabor,wemustcomedownto
ruleandmethod.Theyoungstudentcannotsafely
betoo“optional.”Heisnotlikethebutterfly,to
sipalittleknowledgefromflowertoflower.Per
hapsintheseliberaldayswehavetoomuchofthis
sortof thing.Disciplineis sometimesbetter
gainedbydoingwhatwedon'tlikethanwhatwe
do.
Just soin labor.Thereisarightwayanda
wrongway,andtherightwayis notcommonly
stumbledintobydoingasonehappenstofeellike
doing.Precision,care,method,rule,application
ingoodmoodsandbadmoods—thesearethere
quisites.If vocationhasfittedustotakeupour
dutiesintherightway,andwiththepropervigor,
letusallbethankful.__..“___

POSTODDITIES.
INformertimesthefrankingprivilegewasgrossly
abusedin England.Articlesquiteunlikeletters
weresentbythemailservice.asmaybeseenby
thefollowingextractfromanofficialreport:“Fif
teencouplesofbounds;twosorvnnt-maidsgoing
aslaundressestomyLordAmbassadorMeltman;
Dr.Crichton,carryingwithhimacow,anddivers
othernecessaries;adealcasewithfourflitchesof
bacon.”It is needlesstosaythattheseabuses
werereformedlongago,yetveryqueerthingsare
sentbymailto-day.Amongtheseareeggs,Devon
shirecream,frogs,rabbits,goldfinches,andother
birds,andoftenlivesnakesandotherreptiles.
Theselattersometimesescape,andtherearesome
livelytimesamongthepostofficeclerkswhenit
occurs.Onebox,recentlyopenedattheReturn
Letteroillcein Liverpool,wasfoundtocontain
eightlivingsnakes.
Candidatesforemploymentin themailservice
havetosubmittoawrittenexamination.Among
thequestionsontheprintedformareafewcon
cerningthehealthoftheirparentsandothermem
bersofthefamily.Therepliesaresometimescuri
one.“Fatherhadsunstroke,andI caughtit off
him.” “Mylittlebrotherdiedofsomefunny
name."" A greatwhitecatdrawedmysister’s
breathandshediedofit." " Aparentdiedofap
perplexity.”Onehad“rumminaticpains,”and
another‘ssisterwas“consumpted.”
Thepostofllceoflicialsareoftenwrittentobyig
norantpersons,whosupposeit theirbusinessto
furnishinformation.Thisisasampleoftheseodd
epistles:"Weheardin thepaperabouttwelveor
fourteenmonthsback,MaryAnn_, theservant
girlatLondonwasdead.Pleasesendit tothe
printer’sofficebyreturnofpostwhethertherewas
asmallfortuneleftfor-——.”A largevolumehas
recentlybeenpublishedinLondonfullofthesecuri
ositiesofthemailservice.

NEAL DOWI
AndtheJlafneLiquorLaw.

IrvtheStateofMaine,tosellortomakeintoxi
ratingliquorsasabeverageisagainstthelaw.A
manfoundsellingliquoris snappedupandprose
cuted,and,if convicted,heis imprisonedand
heavilyfined.It isprovidedthatliquorsmaybe
searchedfor,andwhenfound,seizedanddestroyed;
andforsuchgoodsdestroyedthecourtsarenotal
lowedtoentertainanypleafordamages.
Ifamanbeprosecutedunderthislawforselling
liquorandisfoundguilty,hehas,incommonwith
others,a righttoappealtoa highercourt.In
suchacaseheis requiredtogivebondsofsuffi
cientvaluetoinsurethepaymentofdoublethe
fineiffoundguiltyonappeal,andhemustsuffer
doubletheimprisonmentlaiddownasthepenalty
ofhisoriginaloffense.Inadoptingthislaw,Maine
tooka uniquecourse,
andhasimpressedher
nameonmorepeople
overtheworldthrough
theMainelawthanin
anyotherway.
Thisgreatstepto
wardbettergovern
mentgotitsfirstim
petusfromatrivialin
cidcnt.Onenight,in
1837,a womancalled
at thehouseofNeal
Dow,thenmayorof
Portland,andingreat
agitationrelatedthat
herhusband,apromi
nentpublicofficer,had
beenonaspreeforfour
days.Duringthispc
riodhehadbeenguz
zlingaithetavernofa
manunderwhoseinflu
encehewascomplete
I_\'. Werethisrum
sellertotellthehue
bandtogohome,he
woulddoso.Wouldthemayortrytoinfluence
therumsellertodothis?
NealDowimmediatelyputonhishatandwent
outtotherumshopwherethehusbandwasthought
tobe. Therumsellerdeniedthatthehusbandwas
onthepremises.NealDowturnedtogoout;
throughthecloseddoorofa sideroomcamethe
familiarthoughdrunkenvoiceof‘thepublicofficial
whomthemayorwaslookingfor. Themayor
turnedagainandtoldtherumsellerwhathehad
comeoutf'or—wouldheusehisinfluenceonthe
degradedmanhewasharboringandsendhim
hometohiswife‘!Thesaloon-keeperrefused.
Saidhe:“I don'twanttooffendthemanbytell
inghlmtoleave.I makeit mybusinesstosell
liquor.I havealicensefromthegovernmentand
supportmyfamilyinthatway.Youmaygoabout
yourownbusiness,andwhenI wantyoul‘ll send
foryou.” NealDowlookedthemanstraightin
theeyeandsaid: “Yousupportyourselfthisway,
doyou?You'llgoon,sellingthisman,willyou?
Wadandseeif youwill.'”
GeneralDow’sbloodwasup. Herehehadbeen
confrontedallofasuddenwiththeenormityofthe
liquortraflic,hadseenawife'sdistresspleadingin
vainbeforesordidinterest.
Hewenttoworktosquelchthisbusiness.He
firstorganizedaTemperymceUnion.The_mem
berstraveledovertheStateintotowns,villages
andhamlets,in house,in school,andin church,
everywhereproclaimingtheenemy’spresence,and
educatingthepeopletotheideathattheliquor
traflicwasfatallyhostiletoeverypublicandsocial
interest.Besidesthegreatnumbersofexhorters
thatwentoutofPortland.thousandsoftemperance
pamphletsandtractsweresentoutto farms,
schools,churches,orgivenoutinthepublicstreets
topassersby,untiltheStateofMainewassowed
knee-deepwrthtemperanceliterature.
Prohibitiontimetookroot,andunderthedeter
minedguidanceofNealDowthecausewastaken
upfarandwidethroughouttheState.Hedid
morethantodisseminatehisprinciples;heset
aboutgivingthemapracticalformbyworkingin
thelegislatureandmakingprohibitionafactorin
politics.
“Oh,whatgranddayswerethose!”saysNeal
Dowinoneofhisspeeches.“Incidentslikethese
occurredoneveryhand.ThreelawyersandFar
merSkilligweremembersofthelegislature,and,
ofcourse,allofthemwantedtobeelectedfora
secondterm.Theysatdownandtalkedoverthis
temperancequestion,débatingwhethertheyshould
voteinfavorofourbill. Thelawyersdidnotask.
‘whatwillbenefitthecountry?’but‘whatwilll
rc-electus?’ ButFarmerSkilligsaid: ‘It’sright,
anyhow,andI’mgoingto supportit.’ Well,at
thenextelectionweliftedthethreelawyersoutof
theirseats,butwelefttheoldfarmerinundisturbed
possession.”
NealDowhadappearedbeforethelegislature
morethanonce,pleadingforlawstoputdownthe
liquortraffic,andatlasthehaddrafteda bill
which,throughthepressureofthepeoplewhose'
sympathyhehadwroughtup,wasatlastpassed,
andbecamethecelebratedMaineLawasoutlined
above.
Thus,in1851,the“ActfortheSuppressionof‘
Drinking-HousesandTippling-Shops" wassigned
bythegovernor,andprohibitionhassincere

mainedtheformostiteminthePolicyofthePine
TreeState.
Statisticsshowthetellingeffectsofthislawim
mediatelyafteritspassage:thenumberofpan
persthroughoutthestatewasperceptiblyreduced
inayear'stime;street-beggingandvagrancywere
greatlydiminished;raggedchildrenreceivedthe
benefitsofthemoneyformerlyspentbytheirde
gradedparentsin thegrogshops,andwerebetter
clothedandfedandeducated,whenthefather
couldnolongersneakintotherumshopandsoak
himselfin thevilestuffsasofyore;numbersof
work-housesandjailsbecameempty,andthefor
mersinksofiniquityborenownosignbutone
whichread“ToLet."
Themanwhois thefatherofthisgreatreform
wasborninPortland,Maine,about18l3.'At‘sev
enty-twoyearsofage,heis stillhaleandvigo

rous.a workeryet,
pressinghislife'swork
aszealouslyasever.
Whenthewarbroke
out,heraiseda regi
ment of volunteers.
Lincolnmadehima
general,andhecame
outofthefightsafeand
well,butwith two
badgesof loyalty-—
scarsthatspokeofthe
woundshe had re
ceived.
Hewastwicemayor
of Portlandandonly
last yearwasnomi
natedforthePresiden
cybytheProhibition
party.
Heis ofmedium
height,butbroadand
stronglymade,witha
faceonwhichareen
gravedinsight,inicg
rityandfirmness.His
hairissnow-white.and

altogetherhepresentsatrulypatriarchalpicture.
A carefullife,nobadhabitsandaclearcon
sciencemakehimatthreescoreandtenayounger
man,thanmneoutoftenatfifty,whohavemisusedtheirsystembyafreeuseofintoxicants.NealDowisaforcibledebater.amasterofa -mentandbynomeansdevoidofthereadywit,illdescnsabletoaplatformorator.
esaidonce,“YousayI musn‘ttalksohard,”
ashewasdenouncingtheliquortrafficwithallthefireofargumenthecouldmuster." ButI musttalksountilyoulearnthatblankcartridgesarenomatchforshottedguns;" and,whenwroughtup,
hisshotis,indeed,oftheheaviest.DuringatourinEngland,undertheauspiciesoftheUnitedKingdomAlliance,hehadoccasuon,onenight,toaddressagrcatmeetingatLeeds.Factorymcnandworkingmenofallsortsmadeupthemajorityofthevastcrowdofhearers.It is
safetosa thesewerethoroughlysoakedthrough
withtheacoholtheyhadbeendrinkingforyears.Inthecourseofhisspeech,NealDowsaid:“ Isanythingmoreharmfulthanstrongdrink?Ifanybodythinkssolethimraisehishand.”Nohandappeared.
"Verywell,

p
u
t
it downasworsethanarson.Murderis punisedbyimprisonmentforlife.Doesnotstrongdrinkdoasmuchharmasmurder?

Anybodyobjecttothat?”Notone."Wei, then,ut thetraflicabovemurder."Thenheofferedt eseresolutions:
"Resolved,thatstrongdrinkbreedsinflnifemis
chieftothenation,andinfimtemiserytothepeople- thatwedeclarethesuppressionofthedrinktra1cwouldbeanincalculablcblessingtothegov
ernmentandthepeopleofGreatBritain.”“Doesanybodyobjecttothat.9 " beasked.
Onl one.Ared-nosedfellowhelduphishaton

a stic. NealDowcriedout:
“Onlyonenegative,andthat’sonlya haton a

stick_nobrainsin it
,

noheartunderit-—thst‘sa

reasonablevoteafterall."
Weareproudofourvenerablereformerandour
sentimentis,“Letthegoodworkgoon.”JnosesNewmanSurra.-—m—

A UNIVERSAL RULE.
Vnrruousandviciouseverythoughtmustbe,Fewintheextreme,butallinthedegree;Therogueandfoulbyfitsisfairandwise,
Ande‘enthebest,byfits,whattheydespise.

GOLDENTHOUGHTS.
Inyourhomestudyrefinementandcomfort,butstudyeconomyalso.
Tunasisnothingsomuchpreventsusfrombeingeasyasthedesireofappearingso.
ITisinmenasinsoils,whereeomcflmesthereis aveinofgoldwhichtheownerknowsnotof.
ALLhabitsgatherbyunseendegrees;

Asbrooksmakesrivers,riversruntoseas.
Becarefulhowyouexerciseyourwit.Epigrams,
likecursesandchickens,comehometoroost.
THATwhichseemethmostcasualandsubjecttofortune,isyetdisposedbytheordinanceofGod.
Aooonwordisaneasyobligation; butnottospeakillrequiresonlyoursilence,whichcostsusnothing.
HURRYandCunningaretwoapprenticesofDespatchandSkill,butneitherofthemeverlearnedtheirmaster'strade.
LoanCanaandefinespolitenessasbenevolenceintrifiesorthepreferenceofotherstoourselvesin
little
daily,hourlyoccurrencesinthecommerceof'i’e.
Lrrrusremember‘thosethatwantnecessaries,asweourselvesshouldhavedesiredtuberemembered
hfifi
it beenoursadlottosubsistonothermen'sc ty.

A ara.w'shouseshouldbeonthehill-topofcheerfulnessandsincerity,sohighthatnoshadowrestsuponit,andwherethemorningcomessoearly,andtheeveningtarrlessolatethatthedayhastwiceasmanyhoursasthoseofothermen.
THEmanorwomanwhoengagesIn somecongenialregularworkwillneverbeonthebrinkofdespair;theirnameswillneverbechronicledin thelistsofself-destroyers,forinidlenessaloneisdespair.Workchasesitaway,nomatterhowthicklythecloudsmayhavegathered.

.I
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PATIENCE.
asaw:E.suncuann.

H ti ~,heart!'ArviJz8€‘;\1‘8i;L:Orosethatwerenotfirstaclosedbud.
Howcomestheday2 Notwiththenoondaysuno'er
head

Butslowlystealingupthecast.infaintestred. ‘Havepatience,heartlWaitsothineownlifeadawninggood.
Havepatience,heartl
Sclakhotatmorntomakethedayasbrightasnoon,
Forcenotthebud,beforeitstimeItobearose.
Howslowly,whenwewatchthesky,thedaylightpwe;
Andyfiiffforall,indeed,thesungoesdowntoo
8001!.

Havopatience,heart'.
Forrainwillcome; thineownselfknowshowteardropsfall. ISeeknottostaythecloudsbeforetheyvespenttheirrain, _
Orelseacrossthyskythecloudsornaycomeagain.
Havepatience,grievingheart!forgoodmustcome
toail.

CAUGHT ON THE “ FLATIRON."
11‘wasanoddcrafton whichwestarted
downtheAllequashriver,a fewdaysafter
theicebroke,in April——agreatraftof old
ine logs,piled high,foreand aft, with
unshesofshingles.
Th-e werealmostthreehundred“double
bunches" ofthoseshingles;andit hadtaken
mycompanion,John Killigrews,andmyself
fourmonthstoriveoutandshavethem.We
haddonethisworkatanoldlumbercamp
wherewehadspentthewinter,andhopedthat
whatwehaddonewouldbringusa hundred
andfiftydollarseach.Of coursewewerein
prettygoodspiritswhenwestarteddown
streamwithourraft.
Wewereto delivertheshinglesatGrand
Falls,on theSt.Johns,for twodollarsand
seventy-fivecentsathousand.
The raftwasmadeof soundpinelogs
whichwehadpickedupin thelogansand
alongthebanksof theriveraboveourcamp.
Thesewereworthsevendollarsa_thousandfeet,andtheraftcontained,accordingtoour
roughsurveyof it,

ugwards
of tenthousand

feetofgoodclearstu .
But togetto GrandFallswehadtotake
ourunwieldyraftadistanceofnearlyahun
dredandfortymiles;andAllequashFalls,a
cataractof fiftyorsixtyfeet,laybetweenus
andourmarket.Thecataractwasthegrand
difliculty,thebugbenrof thetrip. Forhad
itbeenallsmoothriver,thenavigationwould
havebeencomparativelyeasy.
Wehadthoughtof all thisbeforehand,
however.OnarrivingattheFallsweintended
to moorourraftattheheadof the“ carry
path” abovethe cataract,thenstretcha
“boom" acrosstheriverin thedeadwater
below.Weshouldthenhaulourshingles,a
fewbunchesat atime,overlandaroundthe
Falls.
Thiswouldbea tedioustaskandwould
consumefouror fivedays. The “ carry"
wasaboutahundredrodslong;butasthere
wasagood“ totepath,"wethoughtwecould
drawthreebunchesonasledatatime,and
maketwentytripsin aday.
Aftergettingtheshinglesroundthefalls,
andreadytoloadagainbelow,weintended
tobreaktheraft,andletit gooverthefalls,
knowingthatthelogswouldbecaughtin the
boom.Weshouldthenhaveonlyto put
themtogetheragain,loadtheshingles,and
voyageon. ‘
Thelogswereheldtogetherin theraftby
strongsprucecross-polesandtwo-inchwhite
ashpins. GettingroundAllequashFalls
would,evenif wehadgoodluck,takeseven
daysofhardWork.
Theicehadbrokenup,andthesnowwas
rapidlymelting.ThebanksoftheAllequash
werealreadybrimmingover.It wasa_broad,
rapidstream,seemingalmostblackincon
trastwithits snowybanks,as theWater
whirledandeddiedagainsttheledges.White
ice-cakes,hereand there,fleckedits dark
current.
It hadbeenrainingthroughthenight!but
thecloudswerebreakingandthesunbegin
ningtoshineaswebadefarewelltoourold
camp,wherewehadlivedandworkedso
longandsohard,andshovedoutmtothe
swollenriver. Theraftwasaboutahundred
feetlongandsixteenorseventeenfeetWide,
anditmovedsteadilyonthecurrent.
Theweightof theshinglesborethelogs
andeventhelowertierof bunchesdownun
derwater;buttheupperlayerof bunches
rosethreeor four feetabovetheriver,so
thatwehadadrydockonwhichtowalk.
Thecentrelogwasleftprojectingtwoor
theefeetoutfromthestern,andin thiswere
setstrongthole-pins,for thebroadsteering
oar,or“ sweep." _
Wedidnot,ofcourse,trytorow,orinany
otherwaypropelsoheavyacraft.Ourprog
resswaswiththecurrent.But oneof us
stoodat thesweepcontinually,tosteerclear
of theshoresatthebends,andtokeepofiof
rocksandbars. Theotherwasasconstantly
forward,keepingasharpwatchforthechan
nel.
Alongthemiddleofourraftwereourtools,
blankets,provisions,etc. At nightwede
signedtomoorto treeson the bank,then
preparesupper,andsleepin ourblanketson
theraft; firsthavingstuckupa shelterof
hemlockor fir boughsbetweenthebunches
ofshingles,tobreakofithecoldwind.
On thefirstdaywe madeaboutfifteen
miles,andatnightmooredunderahighbank
wherea rickof drift suppliedus fire-wood.
Thenightwasbrightbutcold. Anchor-ice
formedbetweentheraftandtheshore.
Duringthenighta“drive" of 10s began
topassus. Wehadguessedfromt echips
in theriver,for severaldays,thata gangof
lnmbermenhad beenat work somewhere
aboveus.

Thiswastheirwinter’s“ cut" onitswayto
market.But onlytheheadlogshadyet
comeinsight,andwehadnoideatherewere
somanybehind.Wesawnothing,ofcourse,
ofthe“drivers"themselves,asyet.
“Well, thelogscan'tdo usanyharm,"
Johnnysaid;notdidit seemtomethatthey
would.
So assoonaswecouldgetourbreakfast
andeatit, weshovedoff,hopingtogetdown
tothefallsbynoon. Thedistance,wesup
osed,wasaboutelevenmiles.
But thelooselogsdriftedfasterthatour
heavyraft. Notmorethana hundredwere
insightwhenwepushedoff;butbythetime
wehadgonethreeor fourmiles,theriver
seemednearlyfull of them,andtheykept
thickeningin.“ I don'tjustlikethis,”Johnnysaid.
NeitherdidI; butI sawnobetterwaythan
togoon. Wedidnotyetrealizethesitua
tion.
Threeor fourmilesabovethe falls,the
channelbeginstonarrowsomewhat,andhas
a swiftercurrent. We werenow fairly
hemmedin bylogs.
“Do yousupposewecangetto shore
throughall thislumber?”Johnnyaskedme
atlength.
Thethoughthadbeentroubling'mefor

The raft dancedup anddown,andwas
swepton pastthemenonshore,someof
whomstoodlikeposts,andseemedhorror
struck.Othersesticulatedandseemedto
beshouting.W1sttheysaidwasdrowned
by thethunderof thefalls,andthedull
“b0oming"of thelumberas it wentover
them.
In thechannel,justabovethe recipice,
areanumberof ledgesandgreatsatebowl
ders,whichatlowwaterstandouthighabove
thestream.Nowall butoneof thesewere
underwater.Thisonewasahugetriangular
rock,whichIn abouta hundredandfifty
feetofi fromt e rightbank.We sawthe
waterflyinguproundit,andthelogsglanc
ingfromit.
The raft wassurgingdowntowardthis
rock,asfastasamancouldrun,andwould
probably

havestruckit in spiteof us,even
ad we'triedtoavoidit. Buttheinstant
Johnnycaughtsightof“theoldflatiron,"as
thedriverscalledithe‘nmpedtothesweep.
“Steerfor it!" hes outed; andweboth
usedallourstrengthtobringtheheadofthe
raftsquarelyuponit.
Amomentmoreandwestrucktherock.It
wasaterribleshock.Wewereboththrown
headlong.
All theforwardbunchesof shingleswent

/' M ‘\
\
FASTONAROCK.

someminutes.Webothheldthesweepand
workedit sharply.
Theraftwouldturn in towardtheshore,
shovingthelogsbeforeit, for fiftyorsixty
yards;butwhentheybegantojamtogether,
thenitwouldslowupandswingofiagain.
Watchingfor bestplaces,we tried,time
aftertime,to run throughthelogs. There
werechancesto jumpfromtheraftandrun
totheshoreon the“jams"wemade;butwe
hadasyetnotheughtofabandoningourraft.
It wasourentirewinter’swork,andwemeant
toclingtoit.
But the situationgrewmoredangerous
everymornent—notonlyfor our raft,but
forourselves.Aswewentroundthegreat
bendaboutthree-fourthsof amileabovethe
cataract,its heavyroarcametous. Andwere
struckwithaffright.“ It'll gooverthefallsin spiteofallwecan
do,Ed !" exclaimedJohnny,turnin pale.“Wemustgetoff,somehow,orwe'relost!"
-Hedidnotneedtotellmethatnow.
Weworkedforlifeatthesweep,tryingto
“jam"inasneartherightshoreaspossible.
Butthecurrentwassostrongthatbeforewe
couldste downonthelogs,theywouldsep
arate,an theraftwouldswingclear.
Twicewehadtojumpbacktotheraftfor
ourlives,andcameveryneargoingunder.
Tohavefallenintothatcurrent,full of roll
inglumber,wouldhavebeencertaindeath.
It seemedasif everychanceof escapewas
suddenlysnatchedfromus. Westoodbewil
deredandlookedateachother.
A squadof drivershadbeenstationedat
thefalls,tokeepthelogsfrom“glutting"as
theywentover.Thesemennowsawus,and
camerunningu thebank,shoutingand
swin‘ g their ats. But their shouting
coul dousnogood; wewerealreadyin the
rapids,andthemightyrhythmicor “churning"motionofthewaterhadbegun.

\ tumblingintothestream.The raft
seemedliftedbythesurge,thenset

_ tiedwithadullcrunchingnoiseupon
therock.

\\
Creak—crack—snapwentthecross
polesandpins. Buttheflimsystruc" turehungthere,thouh bunchesof
shingleswerewashed0 , asthegreat
surgesbrokeagainstus. Weexpected
everymomentto feelthelogsgive
way,andtogodowntogether!
Theraftcouldn'tholdlong;andthe
logsfromabove,astheycameshooting
downtheraipd,struckit likesledge
hammers;hardenoughit seemedto

bail?!’it inpieces.Clmgingtowhateverappearedflrmest,we
turnedoureyesanxiouslytotheshore.The
driverswerebringingtotheriveradog-warp.
Oneof themhastilycoiledandthrewit,
butit fellshort. It didnotcomehalf-wayto
us. Theyhauledit in. Thenanotherthrew
it,andanother.All fellshort.
Eachfailuremadeus moredesponding.
Wecouldfeeltheraftgivingway. Thede
scendinglogskeptknockingoff logsand
bunchesofshingles.Momentsseemedhours.
It lookedasif theymightdobetter.“ Oh,whycan'ttheythrowit outtous!"
criedJohnny.
Themennowwenthigheruptheriverand
threwtherope,hopingthat it mightbe
borneout to us; but thefuriouscurrent
sweptit in shoreagain.It seemedasif we
weredoomed.
But therewasayoungfellowin thegang
namedDefosse,whoatlastthoughtofaway
tothrowusaline.
Wesawhimcatchanaxeandrunintothe
woods.In a momenthecamebackwitha
longpole. Nexttheycutofiasmallbilletof
greenwood,andtiedthelinetoit. Defosse
thens lit thetopendofthepole,andwedged
thebiletintothecleft.
Raisingthepole,theyplantedtheother
endin acrevicebetweentworocks;thenfour
orfiveofthembentit overbymainstrength.
Wesawnowwhatthe lanwas;foronlet
tingit flyup,billetan linewerethrown
highin theair,andfellasfaroutaswelay,
thoughbelowus.
Haulingit in, theyagainlaunchedit into
theair.
It stillfellbelow;butthenextthrowsaved
us. Thebilletfellabovetheraft,andwasin
stantlwasheddowntous. Johnnycaughtit.
Wit thissmalllinewehauledoutatwo
inchcable,811011Reis usedfor “warping"

logsacrossdeadwater.To knotthisrope
roundourbigsweepandknockit loosewas
buttheworkofamoment.
Lockingourarmsaboutthesweepwethenloweredourselvesintothewater.,'.[‘hcmenbegantohaulin, but the instantwewereoutclearof theraftthecurrentsweptusdown.
I thoughtthelinehadbroken;butit held,and the hauledus, bufietedand hrlf
s_trangletothebank.Neverbeforedidthehrmlandfeelsogoodtomyfeet. Wewerebothnearlyexhausted.
The drivershurrahed,andleaped,andflunguptheirhats. Theyshookhandswith
us,‘andokedandhustledusabout.
Ah, utyouhadanarrowsqueak!"cried
o_negnuzlcdolddriver,whohadbeenontheriverth1rtyears.
It was otteDefosse's“s ' "
savedus.

Pnngpole that

Ogfi;
raftheldMZogetherontherockfor tenor eenmmus more,

wentoverthefalls.
thenbrokeupand

We supposedthatwasthe lastof ourshmgles;but,luckilyfor us,thesemenhad
Is)tiietchet((i)

a
boolin
acrosstheriverhalfamileeow, recoactthe10

passedthefalls.
gs aftertheyhad

Thenextmorningwewentdowntothe
boom,andwiththekindlyassistanceof thednvers,otoutnearlytwohundredbunchesof ours mgles,which,strangetosay,hadnot beenbrokenopen. Wehadbunched
themstrongly,andthewaterhadswollenthe
shingles,makmgthemtightin thebindings.
Vie lostratherovera hundredbunches,whichwerebrokenupandfloatedawaybeyond
recoveryIWewereverythankfultohaveescapedwithourlives. Andyet,aswewerebut boys,couldit be otherwisethat We,shouldfeeldisappointedthatthemono'wehadsoughttoearnforschooling,byworingsteadilyallwinter,shouldthusinanhourortwobelost?“M

AHUNGRYSTATESMAN.
JrnosDavmDavis.whenheponderouslypre
sidedovertheSenate,saysBenPerleyPoore,pre
servedthemannersofthebench,andruledinanarbitrarymannerneverbeforewitnessedat theCapitol.Oneofhisannoyanceswasadebatepro
tractedafterhisusualdinnerhour.andwhenthattimearrivedhewouldlookaroundimploringlyfor
amotiontoadjourn.If nosenatormadethemotion,hewouldboldlymumbleout:“TheSenatorfrom ” (indistinct)“movestoadjourn;thosein favorsayyes;thoseopposed
no. The ' ‘
dclockto-mS::lr2t:-”Bt8lId8BdJOIII'BQdtill twelve
’ Thisassumptionbytheresidinofficerwast -
Mypermitted.andmuchgnjoyedgbysomeof fi
fe

;::.):|<.;_rsenators,whoalsolikedtodineatanearly
Oneday,_SenatorIngalls,ofKansas,hadrisento
debateanimportantbillwhichwasunderconsideration,whenJudgeDavis,whowantedtogotodinner,lookedtowardtheothersideoftheSenatechamber,mumbledourhismotion,anddeclareditearned.SotheSenateadjournedtotheastonishmentandverrationoflngalls.
"Mr. l"resuient,”heexclaimedin thedistinct
enunciationforwhichhewassocelebrated."Mr.
Pl'I9)8ld_Bntt,)I amastonished.”
' ans, ringinghisportl' personwell a beforelumsothatit ovsrflowethe\'ice-Presidential
iii;-):llr’,nle¢z]z‘;‘n:ed

over,winked,andchuckledoutde
ntSoim1 ! ll
This is saidtobetheonlytimeinwhichthewholeSenateindnl d ' I '
long-continuedliiu;;l'i!’t.(ier.lncud‘mmmmousandW

SHERIDANANDSHERMAN.
BnrzvrrvofstatureinGen.PhilSheridan,bythe
way,is causedbyhislegsalone,forhe is aboutas
bigasGen.Shermanfromthehipsup. Asthey
satsidebysideon a hotelverandaatManhattan
Beachtheirheadswereon a level.Thegallant
Phil is notsensitiveonthesubject.Agirlcarne
forhisandSherman'sautographsforheralbum,
andthegeneralswrotetheirnames.Shewasnotcontent,forshesetherhearton a verseof“Sher
id_an‘sRide”inhisownhandwriting.Thisbedeclmedtogrant.Thenshebegantoquestionhimaboutthatfamouspieceofequestrianism.Hisanswerswerepolite,butnotrevelatory.“Now,
Gen.Sherman,”sheatlengthasked,turningin
prettydesperationtohim,

“whatdoyouimagine
‘en.Sheridansaidonmountinghissteed1'”

_" Well,I reallydon'tknow.”wastheresponse,withaquizzicalglancedownatthelo ofhisfellowofficer,whohadjustgotoutof a chair;“butmaybebesaidtohisorderly‘Shortenthosestirrupstraps.’" Q”

A PRACTICALILLUSTRATION.
"Wnargooddoespreachin’doanyhow?”wasa

questionwhichastoundedBobby'smotheratSun
daydinner.
“Itdoesa greatdealofgood,mylittleboy,"she
replied.“ It makespeoplebetterandhappierin
eve way.” '

“ t doesn’teffectpathatway,"continuedBobby.
"Whenwewenttochurchthismorningpawas
feelingfirst-rate,butwhenwegothomeandfound
thatdinnerwashalfanhourlate,youwouldn’t
thinkpreachin'madepeoplebetterorhappierif
you’dseenhim.”

-<¢>

A POISONOUSBREW.
Baseismoredangerousthanwhiskey.Thatis
theverdictoftheScientificAmerican,whichset!
forththattheuseofbeer is foundtoproducea
speciesofdegenerationofalltheorgans;profound
anddeceptivefatty

deposits,dimimshcdcirculation,conditions0 congestionandperversionof
functionalactivities,localinflamrnationsofboth
theliverandkidneys,areconstantlypresent.A
slightinjury,a severecoldor a shocktothebod
ormindwillcommonlyrevokeacute

diseaseon-
ingfatallyin a beerd er.
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TRANSMUTATION.
avvrcroarrueo.

TheTombsaystotheRoseabove:“Thetearswherewlththegleamingsprinklesthee
Whatdostthouwiththem,floweroflove?"
TheRosesaystotheTomb: “Tellme
Whatthoudostwiththemanythingsthatfall
Intothyevergapingmaw‘I Dulltomb,
ThosetearsI trausmuteall,Honeyandamberandsweetperfume,
Amidtheshade.""Sad,plaintiveflower,"
TheTombinturnsreplies:" I makeeachsoulthatcomeswithinmypower
Anangelfortheskies."

THE LOST WHALE BOAT.
A TALE OF THE ARCTICSEAS.
BynanvnrWIl\'TlIROP.

CHAPTERVI.
Noonewhohasnevertriedtheexperiment
canforman ideaof thelaborof traveling
overicepiledupin everyfantasticshapeas
it wasdrivenashore,bytheforceofthewind
orthepressureoficebergsfromwithout,and
thiswiththethermometerstandingfortybe
lowzero,wheneverybreathof air seemsto
cutthethroatandlungslikea knife. The
dogsdidtheirbest,butoversuchiceasthis
theywerenexttouseless,andthemenhad
totravel,andpushthesledgeoverWallsand
ridgesof icetossedin everydirection.Had
theybeenfurtheroutatsea,theicewould
havebeencomparativelylevel,but their
objectwastosearchtheshoreline,andhere
thediflicultywasalmostinsurmountable.
Thefirstday,in spiteof themostunflag
ginglabor,theydidnotmakemorethansix
miles,andthebellof theship,asit struck
thehour,cameto themwithstartlingdis
tinctnessthroughthefrozenair.
Menanddogswerealikeexhaustedasthey
satdownrounda firethattheyhadkindled
undertheleeofarock. A lumpof blubber
wasthrowntoeachofthedogs,andthemen,
havingdrunka cupof scaldingcodes,and
eatensomemeatroastedoverthefire,crept
intotheirsleepingbags,andsleptsoundly
untilthecaptain'svoiceawakenedthem.
Forthreemoredaystheystruggledon.The
morningofthefifthdaybrokewildly.Clouds
flewpastoverhead,andthecoldnessof the
windwasalmostinsupportable.Snow,too,
threatened,and themen,exhaustedwith
theirlabors,beggedthecaptaintoturnback.
Thishepositivelydeclinedtodo.
“Weagreedtogofivedays‘march,lads,and
wewill doit. Howevershortthedistance
wemayget,wewill getit. Wecan'tescape
thestorm.If wewerewithinamarchofthe
ship I wouldmyselfsayit wastempting
Providenceto goforward,butwhetherwe
facethestormthreemilesbackor three
milesfurtheron,we'vegotto faceit. Who
knowsbutthislastdaywemayhearsome
thingofourdearfriends?"
The argumentthatthestormhadtobe
faced,andthatit mightbeaswellthreemiles
aheador threemilesback,hadmoreweight
withthementhananyhopeoffindingany
thingof thelostboat;andwithoutanother
word,aftertakingtheirbreakfast,theyset
out on theirjourney.In a fewhoursthe
forceof thestormwasuponthem. The
snowsweptroundthem,thewindhowled,
and the men,exhaustedby the struggle
againstnature,andbytheefiectoftheintense
cold,sankin thesnowbythesledge.Cap
tainMaxwellsawthathumannaturecould
donomore.
“Come,lads,"he said,“makeno more
effort;getthesledgeintotheshelterofyou
rock,andwewill gono further.Wehave
doneallthatmencoulddo."
Eventhisshortdistance,fiftyyardsonly,
wasnot accomplishedwithoutdifliculty;
someof themenwerehalftorpidwithcold,
andcouldnotrise; it wasonlywiththemost
tremendousexertionthatthecaptainandthe
moresturdyof themendraggedfirstthe
sledgeandthenthementotheshelterofthe
rock.
“Now,lads,for somehotcoffee,"hesaid
cheerily.
Somedryshavingsweretakenoutofa bag
in whichtheywerecarefullystored,some
sticksreadysmearedwithoil placedupon
them,ahandfulofpowdersprinkledonthe
shavings,anda matchapplied.In a mo
menta brightflameleaptup. Morewood
waspiledon,andthepotfullofsnowplaced
onit. In tenminutescoffeewasready,and
alargebowlwithsomebiscuitssoakedin it
handedto each.Someof themenwereso
fargonethatalittlehadtobepoureddown
theirthroats;andthecaptain,seeingthe
emergency,poureda spoonfulortwooutof

In a fewminutesall felt revived.The
sleeping-bagsweregotout,andall creptin
sothatonlytheirfaceswerevisible.Pipes
werelighted,andallspokecheerilyof their
return.Theylayin a circleroundthefire,
andthedogscurledup amongthemfor
warmth.Then,oneafteranother,eachman
gotlowerinhissleeping-bag,themouthwas
closedfromwithin,and-allwasquiet.
Presentlythecaptainemergedfromhisbag.
“ I'm notcontent,"hesaid; “ wehavenot
madea fairfivedays’march,andsomehow
I shallalwaysthink,if wehadjustgonethat
bitfurther,weshouldhavefoundoutsome
thingof 'em. I'll gomyselfjusta mileor
twoon." Takinghisgunofithesleigh,the
captainstarted.Foramomenthehesitated,
asthewindmethimfull inthefaceashegot
outfromtheshelteroftherock; then,bend
inghisheadtothewind,hestruggledon.
How longhewalkedheneverknew. A
terribledrowsiness,againstwhichhefought
in vain,stoleoverhim. Thoughtsof Nan
tucket,and of his wifeat home,passed
throughhis brain. Onceor twicehestum
bled,andnearlyfell,buteachtimerecovered,
andwenton like amanin his sleep.“I
can'tgofarther,”hemutteredtohimself; “ I
will firemygun,andmaybetheboysmay
hearme."Heliftedhisgun,anddischarged
bothbarrels.It washis lastefiort; he fell
heavilytotheground,insensible.
WhenCaptainMaxwellawoketo life,suf
feringtorturein everylimbas theblood
rushedthroughthearteriesagainunderthe
influenceofwarmthandfriction,hethought
thathewasin a dream,andthathispains,
aswellashisvision,werealikefancy.He
wasinalowhut,withasail-clothrooflighted
by a greatflamewhichrosefromseveral
largewicksin a potfulof oil. Roundhim
weremanyfigureswhowerechafinghis
limbs.
“ThankGod,he'scominground,"a voice
he seemedto haveheardsomewheresaid.
“His eyesare open. All right,captain!
ThankGod,you'reallright."
Thecaptainstruggledtoasittingposition,
andlookedroundbewildered.
“ AmI dreaming?"heasked.
“Not a bit of it, captain.Hereweare,
WaltonandyoungWilly,andeveryoneofus,
safe! Weheardyourgun,andrushedoutto
findyoulyinginsensiblewithinfiftyyardsof
ourhut."
“No, I mustbe dreaming,thecaptain
murmured;“ they'realldeadmonthsback."
“Not a bit of it, captain.Here,takea
drinkof thishot oil—it’sall wecanofier
you—andshakehandswith us all round;
you'llseeyouareawakeenough."
“What! reallysaved?"thecaptainsaid,
risingto his feet,“reallysaved? Walton
andWillyandall? NowthegreatGodbe
praisedforall Hismercies!It's toomuch,
lads! it's toomuch!”—-andhe brokeinto
tears;and then,recoveringhimself,em
bracedWaltonandWilly, andwrungthe
handsoftheothers.
“But howcameyouhere,captain?Are
youalone?Are thereanyotherswecan
help?"Waltonasked.
“Ay, lads,thereare sevenof themall
asleep,I don’trightlyknowhowfar away,
butnotveryfar,andI misdoubtmesomeof
themwill neverwakeagainunlesshelpis
giventothem; theyhadnotmuchvitalheat
whentheylay down,andthe cold'sjust
awful."
“We'll fetchthemin, sir, neverfear,"
Waltonsaid. “We'reall strongandwell,
thankstoEsquimauxfare——bear'sfleshand
blubber.Willywill stopwithyou,andwe
will beofi,if youwill telluswheretofind
them."“Youonlyhavetokeepalongtheshoreto
thenorth;youwillfindthemundershelter
ofabigrock."
In fiveminutesthepartysetoff,andWilly
satdowntogivethecaptainthestoryoftheir
adventures.
With the first portionmy readersare
alreadyacquainted.Somemoresealshad
beenkilled,andfromtheirskins,andthose
ofthebears.warmgarmentshadbeenmade
forthewholeparty. Thefearofanotherat
tack frombears,and the destructionof
thegreaterportionof theirweapons,made
themdetermineu onfortifyingtheirhouse;
accordingly,with locksofbeatensnow,they
hadbuilta wallacrosstheentranceto the
opening,closeto thehut. This wallwas
twelvefeethigh,andthreein thickness,and
as smoothandperpendicularas awallof
stone.Nobearcouldscaleit.
Theoccupantsof the tentmadea rope
ladder,withwhich,whentheywentout,they
passedoverit. The wallhadthefurther
advantageof keepingthewindofithetent,
andof soaddingtoitswarmth.Nightand
daysix greatwicksburntin a lamp,con
structedofoneofthebalingtinsfilledwith
whaleoil. Thisgaveoutaconsiderableheat,
and,withthewarmthof theirbodies,the

n

flfin-‘lkOfbrandy,whichhe°'m'l°dinsidehis tentwaskeptatacomfortabletemperature.
coat,intoeachbowl. Thewhale-boat'screwwerein goodhealth.

Livingonfreshmeet,therewasnodangerof
scurvy;andtheblubber,whichinanordin
aryclimatewouldbe absolutelysickening,
wassoonrelishedbythem,asbytheEsqui
maux,asits oilynaturerendersit, in fact,
thefoodexactlysuitedtotheclimate.
ThankstotheexertionsofMr.Waltonand
Willy, all werein goodsspirits. Songs,
stories,andgames,inventedfortheoccasion,
passedthehoursofwaitingaway.
TheyhadamplestoresoffoodandIfuelto
lastthemthroughthewinter,andtheyrelied
upona rescueby the“Narwhal”in the
sprin. .
In reehoursBenWaltonandthewhole
partyreturned.Therehadbeengreatdifii
cultyin arousingsomeof themfromsleep;
butanothercupof hotcoffee,thesightof
their long-lostmessmates,and the news
thata comfortableshelterwasathand,gave
themnewlife. Intensehadbeentheenjoy
mentwithwhichtherescuingpartyhadalso
indulgedinabowlof coffee,aftertheir10
dietofwhaleandbears’flesh,andtheyha
struggledbackthroughthestorm,pullingthe
sledgeandhelpingtheirweakercomrades.
Therewasjoymdeedwhenall wereassem
bledwithinthetent,andall joinedwithan
intensityof devotionwhenCaptainMaxwell
ofieredasolemnthanksgivingfortheirmar
velousreunion.
Thenfromthe storesof thesledgean
amplemealwasprepared,andthedogswere
not forgotten.Thehut wasalreadyover
crowded,buthugechunksof blubberwere
throwndowntothem,andhavingeatenuntil
theycouldeatnomore,theycurledthem
selves

u
p
1

togetherforwarmth,andwentto
sleialp
in igh contentmentat thefootof the

we .
Fortwodaysthestormraged; afterthatthe
cloudspassedover,andtheskywasbright
againwith stars. Then thewholeparty
started,andwithmanyhandsmadelight
workof thesledge,reachingtheshiponthe
eveninofthethirddayfromsettingout.
Mr. acPhersonandtheircomradeshad
beengreatlyalarmedatthestorm,andwould
havestartedoutas a searchpartyhadthey
notreturnedontheeveningofthetenthday.
Themeetingwasindeeda joyfuloneonall
sides,and a happierpartythanthatonboard
the“ Narwhal"nevergatheredtogether.
Thewinterpassedoverwithoutfurtherad
venture.Springsetin early,andthe“Nar
whal"wasfortunatein gettingoutfromher
winterquarterssoonafterthesunwasupin
earnest.Fish wereplentiful,and by the
lastdayin June,thegoodship,full totothe
beams,spreadeverysailonthesouthward
journey. ‘
It needsnotto tellofthejoywithwhich
thevoyagersweregreetedon theirreturn,
howhalf Nantucketouredoutwhenthe
newscamethatthe“ arwhal"wasinsight,
orhowmothers,wives,andchildrenrejoiced
overthe lovedones.Still eaterwasthe
joy and thankfulnesswhic filled every
breastwhenthestorywasknownofthemar
velousescapeofthelostwhale-boat'screw!

THEEND.
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Wewargottin'ontol'ablswellMatildy.thecbildersan‘me—
Ifwedidn'toutmuchofnswell,
Wewarsnugaswewantedtobe.
Therwarplentytodointhemtimes,An‘,a'though'twan'tsoverybigpay,
Wemanagedtosaveafewdimes
Onourdollar'naquarteraday.
Buttherecamearichbrokeralong,
Andhebuiltahouseovertheway.
Theneverythingseemedtogowrong
WithMatildyandmef'inthatday
Ourcottagegotdreadfullysinall,
An‘wewanted.asneverbefore.
Aporch,an‘bay-windowan'hall.
Au‘ournameonaplateonthedoor.
Now,I neverwasmuchonadvice,
Butthere'sonethingI reckonI know:
Whenaman'sgotenoughtosufllce,
He'dbetterjustkeepalongso,
An‘inindhisownbusinessalone.
An’notgivehisjealousyvent,
Forthebestthingamancanown
Inastockofgood-naturedcontent.

‘Q0

THE Ml)UNTA|N CAVE;
on,

TheMysteryoftheSierraNevada.
ByGEORGEII.C00lI-IR.
CHAPTERXXVIII.
I-‘0LLOW[.\'Grunruoirivs.

“Youaresurethatheis oldEli2"saidthe
sheriff. ‘ _ ‘ _“Yes,I amquitesure,"rehadWalter,‘it was
EliStark‘svoicethatI heardastevening.I didn’t
recognizeitthen,butitwasavoicethatgavemea‘
disagreeableimpression.andnowlknowthatit
wasexactlylikehis.” . _ _“Thenwemustloosenotimeinfollowinghim."
wasthereply."Ofcourse.hewillreachtheden
inadvanceofus,buthemustbeallowedassmall
anopportunityaspossibletomakehisarrange
ments.I havenotsleptsincenightbclorclast,
andamtiredalmosttodeath.butthatmakesno
difference,I shallstartatonce." _“Therewillbenotimeformetoseemyfamily
beforesettingout,I suppose.”saidMr.Mercer.I“No; youcansendthemwordhowit iswith
us.andifyouthinkit necessary.theycanhave
comanyto rotectthemtillyour_return.‘’i“ heywil belonesomeandtimid."said.\Ir.
Mercer,“formywifeisnotwell.andmydauglitcr
isvery‘oung.Thethoughtofwhathasoccurred
willmaethemnervous,especiallyastheyarenot
usedtostayingaloneatnight.’ _ '“ I willsendoutmytwoboys."saidthesheriff‘,“theladswillbecompan' forthematleast.""Thankyou."said r. Mercer,“I shallbe
greatlyobliged." _
Thismatter

fll‘l‘l1llfiBd.ll6
felteasier,andWalter

toowasgladthat andwouldhavecompany
gludalsothatthetwolads.agedresectivclysix
teeuandeighteen.werenotremsrkubyhandsome.
Freshhorseswereprocured,andtheparty,num
berinfifteen,setoutforthewildinterior.The
sherisaiditwouldexpeditemattersif theywere
todiscoveronthewaythesmallercavetowhich
Walterhadbeenconveyedonthenihtofhiscap
ture;butthisthereseemedlittle opeofdoing
withouttoogreatalossoftime.Whileouroung
adventurer,however,wasrakinghisbrainsinthe
efforttorecallthelandmarkshehadnoticedatthe
timeofhisescape,theprintsofa horse'shoofs
werediscoveredcrossingthetrackoftheparty.
andlookingoffinthedirectioninwhichtheyled,
theladfanciedthattheverypathhehadtakenin
hisflight. _
"I amsureit mustbeyonder,"hesaid,“and
notfaroff‘.OldEli hastakenit inhiscourse,
perhaps.” _"Yes,”saidtheshenli‘,“thesearethetracksof
hishorse,withoutdoubt.andwecanlosenothing
h followingthem.Hemaypossiblybeatthe
pace."
Thetracksweresoonlost,fromthenatureofthe
ground,butpresentlyaspotwasdiscoveredwhere
a horsehadbeentiedtoa sapling.andcloseby
wasa singularpileof rockswhichWaltersaw
witha thrillofexultation.
"Tinsistheplace!”hecried,“ I ranoutfrom
betweenthoserocksatthetimeI gotaway!”
Iiurriedlytheexplorerswentclimbingthedifli
cultpathtill theyenteredthedenitself.It was
soonexaminedin all itswindings.butnothingof
valuewasdiscovered. _“Thewouldnothavehiddentheirspoilsina
laceli c this,"thesheriffremarked.“OldEli
assimlymadea flyingcallhereandoneon
again. utI amgladwestoppedatthepace,for
nowthiswillbeoffmymind.Wehaveonlythe
othercaverntoattendto; thereiswherethegold
is."
Bythetimethepartywasagainfairlyunderway
itwaspastsunset,sothatallthatcouldbedone
wastoreachthemountainsidenotfarfromwhere
Walterhadfalleninwiththetworobbers,and
thereencampforthenight.Bothmenandhorses
wereextremelytired,andbesidesit wouldhave
beenuselesstoattemptthetracingof sucha
labyrinthinthedark.
Ralphhadthusfarpointedoutthegeneral
course,butfromthismomentallmustdepend
uponWalter,theonlypersonofthe

companywho
hadeverseenthemoatofthecave.Hefeltthere
sponsibilitthusdevolvedu onhim,andcould
nothelpcaringthathewond notbeabletogodirectlyto thespotevenbydayliht,it wasso
singularlyprotectedby rockan chasmand
thicket.
Withthedawnofdaytheexcitingsearchwas
enteredupon.Walterledtheway.lookingallthe
whileforthespotwherehehadlaininambush
andseenBillStarkkillthemountainlion. Know
ingwhatwasexactedfromhim,hehadanervous
dreadofbluudermg,andthoughthowmortifiedhe
wouldheshouldheactuallyetlostashehaddone
whenlastnearthisspot. hen,however.it was
night.whilenowitwasday.
Atlength.justbyhishorse'sfeet.hediscovered
theskeletonofananimalnewlypickedbythe
wolves:andlookinga littleabovethe lace,he
recognizedthesmallrockandbushwhichiadcon
cealedhimonthenightwhenthepursemewed
closetohishidingplace,andwhenthereportof
BillSf.ark‘sgunstartedhimbyitsnearness.
itwasahappydiscovery,forhefeltthatnowhe
wouldknowhowto proceed.Heledtheparty
alongtheintricateway.bywhichhehadfollowed
therobberlessthanaweekbcfore; buttherewere
somanydivergenciesthathewassorelyperplexed.
Thingsdonotlookinthedaytimeastheydoatnight.It soonbecamenecessarytodismount,and
themenfasteningtheirhorsesto thebushes,
gropedtheirwayaboutthestrange,wildplace,

lockingeverywhereforthedoorwaywhichwould
letthemintothemountain.
Buttheexactspotwasmoredifficulttofindthan
anyonehadanticipated;andWalterfelthisper
plexityincreasedbyaconsciousnessoftheimpa
tienceofhiscompanions,andthethoughtofwhat
theyhopedfromhimasaguide.“Youaresurethisisthelace?“saidthesheriff‘.“Yes,sir, uitesure. ereiswhereI followed
BillStark.an
dozenrodsfromwherewestand.”
All therocks,chasmsandtrees,however,were
sosupplementedb othersthatitwasimpossible
to rememberwhichwaytherobberhadturned
fromanygivenpoint.Someoftheartys ueezed
themselvesintofissures,someclimbedtal cliff-.-i.
andsomecreptunderfallcntreetops.Somekept
onmuchfartherthannecessary,andthenretraced
theirsteps.
Walterfeltexceedinglynervous.Washetobe
foiledatlast?Whatwouldthesheriffsay?What
wouldthementhinkofhim?Againhestopped
andcasthiseyessharplyabout.Asuddenthrill
ofjoyshotthroughhim.Hesprangforwardafew
steps;therecouldbenomistake.“Mr..\IcGregor!”hecalledtothesheriff.“Ah!whatisit?”“Comehereamomentif youplease."
Thesheriffwasinstantlyattheho"sside.
“Seeanythingthatlookslikeit '.

' ” wasthe
officer'shurriedquestion.“Yessir. I seetheentranceitself.Canyousee
it?"
Mr.McGregorturnedhisheadinalldirections.“No,”hesaid,“I can’tsayI do."
Waltersteppedalonga fewyards,andthenindi
cateda certainspotfrombeforewhichheremoved

a deadbianchortwo.“Whatwouldyoucallthis? " heasked."Walter!you'rea trump!“ criedthesheriff’.

l “ I dobelieveyou'vefoundit ! ”“This is theplace,"saidWalter,“whereBill
Starkwentintothemountain.HereiswhereI

firstsawthelightofhislantern.Youseea man
canhardlysqueezethrough,andeverythingaround

it is calculatedtohidethehole.”“Nowonderit perplexedyou,mybe3"wasthe
reply." Youhavedonenoblytoflu it atall i‘ Nowforthelanterns,andnextwe‘llseehowthe
placelooksinside."
Thewholecompanygatheredaboutthespot; the
lanternswerelighted,andthenonebyonethe
partyenteredthenarrowopening,thesherifl'lead

m
g theway.

Ir.Mercerwastremulouswithexcitementashe
thoughthowmuchmightbedecidedwithinan
hour.Washetoreturntohislittlefamilya rich
manor a beggar?

CHAPTERXXIX.
DISAPPOINTIENT.

Is thedarknessofthecaveoldEliStarkmight
behidden,andprobablynooneoftheexlorers
tooka stepwithoutthinkingofhim.Nott athe
wouldbeverydangerousinthefaceofsucha force.
butthentheideaofrousinga humanmonsterin
thebowelsoftheearthhasin it somethingstart
ling." Firstofall,"saidthesheriff,“ I wishtosettle
thequestionastowhetherthegangmadetheir
headquartershereor not. If theydid,weshall
findbed.stools,tables,andotherthingsthatthey
musthavehad.WewillJiudwheretheyhave
eatenandslept,if wccan,andthencetakeour‘ de
parture.‘as a sailorwouldsay,in questofthe
treasure.”
Theformationofthecavernappcarsdver' favor
abletothepurposeofthesearchers,fortiefloor
waslevel,andthewalls,sofarascouldbediscov‘ ered,weresmooth.
Atlengtha placewasarrivedatwhichtherob

‘ beenhadcvidentlyusedastheirespecialhouseand

, home.Hereweremadebedsofgatheredleaves.‘ overwhichwerespreadtheskinsofvariouswild
animals,recallingtoWalterthethouhtofwhathe
hadseeninthehermit’scave: andt ierewere.he
sides.a roughlyhewntableand a dozenclumsv
stools.Eatablesanddrinkableswerediscovered
inabundance.“Thescampslivedwell,"saidthesheriff‘;“look
atthissmokedvenison,tlusflourandcornmeal;

andaboveall,at thesebottlesofchoiceliquor.
Hereis a quantityofcoffeeandtea; herearesome
sweetpotatoes-. andherearericeandraisins.Oh.
theyhadnointentionofstarvmg! "
Butnowarosethegreatquestionofthetreasure.
Mr.Mercer'shopesfellashesawnothinglike“wedgesofgold.”noranythinglikelytocontain
such.
Therewereseverallanternsfound,andthose
werenowlightedin additiontothosethatthe
partyalreadyhad.Theeffectwastomakethe
cavernfor a considerablespacearoundaslightas!theomcerofthelaw,“butcircumstancesrender

_ I it necessary.“Aswemoveabout.everymanwitha lantern,"i somewaassistme.
day;butbeyondwasutterdarkness.
saidthesherifl'," weshall,of course.carrythe
lightwithus.butweshallatthesametimebeh indedtoeverythingat a fewardsdistance.”“Howwouldit do."askedVslter,“toexplore
thesidesfirst,andfindhowlargethecaveis ? ”“That is whatI willdo,"saidthesheriff‘,“then
weshallhavesomecorrectideaoftheplace. It is

justpossiblethatoldI-IiiStarkmaybehiddenin
somepartofthecavern;butI don'tbelieveit. I

thinkhewouldnothaveriskedsucha thing;he
wouldhavebeenmorelikelytotakewhattreasure

h
p couldcarryanddec-amptosomeotherhidingp ace.

\Valtcr‘sheartsank;hehadfearedthis.And
musthegobacktoMaudMercerwiththesadin
telligencethatherpovertywasa thingassured?
thatallhehaddone.howeverit mightassistjus
licecouldnotassisther?
Thepartywasdivided,andwhileonehalfof if

wentcarefullygropiqgtothe r
i ht.theotherwing
turnedtotheleft. areandt werethewallswere
irregularandbroken.andin someplacesdeep,gloomyaislesledoff‘atrightanglestothemamcavern;butall theseweref'oundtobeonlyof
smallextent.andthelanternssolightedthemup
that it seemedas if nothingtheycontainedcould
remainundiscovered.
Atlengththedivisionsoftheexplorersmet,hav
ingtraversedtheentirecircumferenceofthecave.
Neitherparthadanythingencouragingtosayto
theother. heplace.for a largecavern,wasun
usuallfreefromdifficulties.andeasytobeex
plore. All thewallshadbeenviewedin the
strong
glareofthelanterns.alltheintricaciesex

plore. Itremainedonlytolookcarefullyoverthe
‘bodyoftheundergroundroom.crossingandrecrossingthewidechamber,tomakesurethatthe

, stoncfloorshouldbethoroughlyexamined.This‘ wasdone,butwithanutterlybarrenresult.
Thenthefifteenpersons.separating,continued
thesearcheachonhisownaccount: andthesight
offifteenlanterns.scatteredhereandthereinthe
otherwisepitchdarkness.andmovingabout~like

1 phosphorescentsubstancesthatsometimesflout

themouthofthecavecannotbe a ‘
. positorvoftreasure.

abovea deepswampintheevening,hada strange
andweirdeffect.
Yetonlydisappointmentwastheresult.If old
Eli Starkhadvisitedthecavesincehisflightfrom
thesettlement,hemusthaveremovedeverything
ofvalue,providedanysuchthinghadbeenthere.\

But it begantolookas if thishadneverbeena re
“Thereis.certainly,nootherchamberconnected
withthis,”saidthesheriff.“exceptsuchnooksas
wehaveexplored; andthereseemstobenoplace
inanyofthewallswherea la e amountofspecie
couldbestowed.Theyaresolidandsmooth,with
theexceptionofafewsmallcreviceshardlywide
enoughfor a battohidehimselfin. Therobbers
madethistheirhome,therecanbenodoubtof.
that;buttheirbootyis quiteanothermatter; they
mayneverhavebroughtanyof it intotheplace.
At allevents,if it waseversecretedhere,it has
beentakenaway,and,probably.bythatoldfellow
whootthestartofusyestcrda2"
WeterglancedtowardMr. erccr,andcould
nothelppityinghim.ashispalefaceshowedthe
reactionofthathopehehadsolatelyindulged-a
hopemuchstrongerthanitspossessorhaddared
to admit,eventohimself.It wasnowbyno
meansprobablethatanyportionofthelostprofpertywastoberecoveredatpresent,andasto -
turechances,thethoughtofthemwaslittlebetter
thandespair.
Allmannerofquestionspresentedthemselvesto
thefoiledsearchers.Mightnotthegoldhavebeen
hiddenundersomeofthehugerocksoutside?
Mightnotoneofthewallsofthecavebesimplya

naturalpartitionbetweenthisandsomeothercav
ernwhoseentrancewassomewhereinthemoun
tainside?
Howfardidthefewlit e crevicesreach2 Walter
puthishandintooneoftmm.but it wouldnotad
mithisarm.Hehelduphislanternandpeered
in.Therent,narrowas it was.appearedtobevery
deep.Hecouldnothelpimagininganothercham
berbeyond;and if therewereone,howawfully
solemnit mustbe,hethought.Butthesheriff
wouldhavelaughedathisquaintfancvofanother
roombehindthatsolemnwall,andhehimselfdis
missedit asanidlewhim.
Overandoveragain,thesamewallswereexam
ined,thesomedarkcavernsexplored.Towards
nightsomeofthepartywentpushingaboutamong1

theoutsiderocksandthickets,inthehopethattin
entrancetosomeotherdenmightbediscovered;
but it wasnowsolatethatnotmuchcouldbedone,

in thisway.It wasseenthattheplacehadso
manyqueerrocks,sonmchtangledbrushwood,
andsomanyuprootedtrees,thata thoroughinves
tigationwouldbeverytedious.“Wewillremainhereuntilto-morrow.”said
thesheriff," thens readoutandlookalongthe
mountainsideandin thedeepgulchcsbelow.I

shallwantyou,Walter,topilotmetothecaveof
youroldfriend,thehermit.Perhapshewillnot
caretohavemevisithim,butI can’thelpthat. I

wouldliketoknowwhetherhehasdiscoveredany
thingsinceyourabsence,or if hecansuggestany
comy-paofactionwhichI havenotthoughtof‘ct. .) Heknewfromouryoungfriend'sdescription.
howsensitiveMr.Percywasuponthesubjectof
visitors;butdutywasduty,andhewasnotwith
outhiscuriositybesides.“ I shouldbegladtoseehim,"saidWalter,"and
tellhimwhathastakenplace.I'llgotoluscave
to-nightif youhavenoobjection.Probabl' Ralph
wouldliketogotoo.andbetweenusl thinkwe
couldfindthewaywithoutmuchdifficulty.”“ It wouldbewellenoughtodoso,’saidthe
sheriff.“Goandtellhimwehavegotalltherob
bersbuttheoldman,butcan'tfinda bitoftreas
urc.Uponsecondthought."headded.“I think

I will 0 too. I supposea coupleofhours’travel
willtakeusthere—orless,if wearetoride."
"I essthehorseswouldbeanencumbrance."
said ’alter.“Onfootweshallbeabletomake
shortcuts,andIdon'tthink it cantakeusvery
long,thoughPmnot uitesureofthedistance.”
HefoundRalphwillingtostartat once,and
withoutmoreadothethreesetoutuponthetramp.
anivingattheirdestinationbeforeit hadgrownverylate.

CHAP'I‘EliXXX. .

AsraasosI.\"l‘RUSION.
MaPsacvhadbeenill,andsoohliedtoremain
inactive,buthewasnowbetter.Iiis pleasureat
thereturnofhisyounguestwasheartfelt.“You.cannotthin howmuchI havemissed
you.”hesaid.“ Indeed,I havebeenledtodoubt
whetherI reallymakea goodhermit,afterall ! ”
HewelcomedRalphwiththeold.expressive
gestures,andtheshenlfwithgravecourtesy.“Youmaybe a littlesurprisedatmyvisit,"said1

I didnotknowbutyoumightin

I havehadthegoodluckto
getmyc utchesonalltherobbersexceptone,and
he,I thinkhasliedtothismountain.”
Hethengavea detailedaccountof’whathad»happened,towhichthehermitlistcnedwithin
tenseinterest,expressinggrcatsatisfactionatthe
successfulswoopuponthegang,andadmirationof
themannerinwhichit wasaccomplished.
Theescapeof Eli Stark,however,vcxedhim
thoroughly.“ It is toobad."hesaid.“andyet it is in the
naturalcourseofthings I havethoughtthat _i

f

anyoneshouldescapeitwouldbehe;though,in
fact.I hadnohopeofsopromptanarrestofthe
others."“WouldElibeapttoremainaboutthemoun
tain?"askedthesherifl.
“Yes,providedthegoldis here.”“Youthinkhewouldnotbelikelytoseparate
himselffromthat'_

' ”
“No,hewouldnot.
he.““Theoldvillain! " interjcctedWalter,“justto
thinkhowhecamerightwhereI waswithoutmy
knowinghim‘. ”"Soyouthink,Mr.Percy,"remarkedthesheriff,

;‘ thati
f weweretofindthetreasurewewouldfind

rim? ”“ I do. Hecouldnothavecarriedoffsolargean
amountofgoldas it is probabletherobbershave
secreted;and,besides,youhavefollowedhimso
closelyastoleavehimhttletimetomakearrange
mentsforescape.Hewouldsoonerrun a great
riskofbeingcaughtthangooffandleavethegold.

I knowhimwellenoughtoventurethatopinon.”“Walterhastoldme,"venturedtheoilicer,“ thathebelievesyouformerlyhadsomeknowl-'
edgeofhim.‘'itYes.”
"Andthatyouhavebeena suffererfromhis,
villainy."“Yes;but I wouldchoosenottospeakof it at
present.I am

thinkingonlyofthepossibilityof
iiiicapture."“Butwherecanhebe2 "

Wherethegoldis.thereis

Jsciousness,accompaniedwit

“Somewhereunderthemountain."“Wehaveexloredthecavethoroughly.”
“Oh,nodont ofit; butthentherema be
othercaves.I havebeenhereforyears,an yet
thereis muchformetolearnaboutmysurround
ings.Probablya greatmanystrangetunnelswere
leftwhentheSierrasbubbledupintotheirpresent
shapefromthefiresbeneatli.”“Thecavewehavebeenexaminingto-day,"re
markedWalter," hascrevicesin itswallsthat
seemtorunverydeep.I couldnothelpimagining
anothercavernbeyond;but I supposethatwasa
merefancy."“Oh,thewall is solideiiough,"putinthesheriff.“ it hasn'ta loosestone."ouknowweexamined
everyfootofit.”“AndyetWaltermaybeintherightaboutan
adjoiningcavern,”repliedMr.Percy.uI ampre
paredYtobelievealmostanythingin thatdirecI011.“Andyouthink,”saidWalter,“thatthemoun
tainrangeswerethrownupbyfiresintheearth?”“Undoubtedly.Therewasoncea timewhen
theeartlflsmaterialwasredhot. It boiledand
bubbledlikemolteniron,graduallycoolingand
hardenin. Probablyallmountainswereoncevol
canic. es,eventhemostinsignificantbillwas
throwupinthesamemannerasCoatzacoalcosor
Chimborazo,sputteringandsmokinglong‘afterthe
valleyaboutit hadbeenreducedtoquiet.”
“Andthenthecaves,"saidouryoungfriend.“wereformed,youbelieve,justasvacuumssome
timesareinsubstancesthatwemeltandboil?"
“Exactly.Howelsecouldtheyhavecome?"" I coulnevergraspsuchanimmensestretchoftimeas thismustiavetaken.”saidWalter.“Howawfulit allseems.H“Yes,”repliedthehermit.“thelessonsofgeol
ogyaresolemnand randbeyondconception.
Evenintimescomparativelymodern,greatchanges
havetakenplace.Thecavenowclosedma'once
haveadmittedthemammoth--wecannottel."
Themorepracticalsherifl‘showednogreatinter
estin a conversationreachingsofarbeyondoldEli
Stark,butWalterwouldhavebeengladtoprolong
it.
SeeingthatbothMr.Mc(IregorandRalphwere
verytired,thehermitshowedthemthesleeping
accommodationswhich.almostunnoticed.hehadpreparedsincetheirarrival,andtheyweresoon
comfortablysnoring.Ralphinparticularsounded
hisnasaltrumpetoutrageously.“ I shouldthinkthejarwouldwakehim."saidWalter,whostillsatuptalkingwithMr.Percy,
i‘_tho_ughofcoursethenoisewouldneverdisturbmu.’

ThehcrmitspokefeelinglyofMr.Mercerandhis
family,inquiringintoeveryparticular,andex
pressingthedeepestregretthatthereshouldbe
solittlechanceoffindingthelosttreasure." I wishI knewtheextentofthiscave.”hesaid.“andwhetherit hasanyoutletelsewhere.”
“It maygoquitethroughthemountain,"said
Walter.“andwhoknowsbuttherobbersmay
havediscoveredsomewayofgettinginto it atthe
otherend? ”
“Butinthatcasewhyshouldtheytheirhomein a separatecavern?’
hermit." Perhapsit wasmoreconvenient."replied
Walter.“True; thatwouldhavebeena goodreason."“ It coulddonoharmtogoin andexplore
beyondthelake."wastheladsrcmark;“thenwe
shouldknow.”
Mr.Percysaidthiswould.ofcoursebedone,
providedthenextday'ssearchoutsideshould
provefruitless.however.littlehopetheremightbe
ofsuccess.
Walterlcltmuchathomeashethrewhimselfon
abearskin.closeundertherockwall:yet it was

a longtimebeforehecouldgetasleep,forthe
eventsofthepastfewdayshadalltobepassedin
reviewandthechancesofthefuturetobecon
sideredandre-considered.whilethepuflingsofRalphandthesheriffcamein fitiulresponsesto
histhoughts.
Hesleptatlast.however.forgettingthedearoldhospitabe cavernandallthefanciesthathadbeen
chasingeachotherthroughhismind.It must
havebeenneardaybreak,whenthesoundnessof
hisslumberwasbrokenby a artialreturnofcon

thatqueersensa
tionwhichoneexperienceswhenneitherasleep
norawake.
Butthiswasnotall. Hehada vaguenightmare
impressionthattheplacecontainedoneoccupant
toomany.Infact,heseemedtoseethisoccupant,
thoughunableforthemomenttomoveor call
out.
Theconditionofdrowsbewilderment.however,
wasverybrief.Hismindstruggledto arouse
itself,andsuddenlythenightmarefeelingwas
gone.Openinghiseyeswith a fullconsciousness

havemade
queriedthe

. ofwhatwaspassing,hefixedthemuponthefigure
ofamanwhoseemedtohavejustissuedfromthe
depthsofthecave,andwhostoodrevealedby a

dimlampwhichthehermithadallowedtoburn
throughthenight.If thepcrsonhadbroughta

lanternit hadbeensetcarefullydownbehind.as a

matterofprecaution. .
RalphandthesherifI'stillsnored,pufl‘,puff,puff
_snort,snort.snort-andMr.Percy,too.wassleepinassoundlasthey.thoughhemadeless
noisea cutit,for e wasnotofthepullingkind.
Theintruderadvancedasstcalthilyasacatin
anunexploredcellar.andseemedevermoment
onthepointofturningtoretreat.Evidentlyhe
wasbothsurprisedandalarmedatthediscovery
hehadmade.“Puff-_snort,”wentthesheriff‘;“snort_pul’f,“
answeredthedeafanddumbman;calmlyand
deeplybreathedthehermit.Theunannounced
visitorshota quickglancetowardseach.then
moveda footbackwardandwaspreparedtore
tracehissteps. A fewminutesmoreandhewould
behiddeninthelubyriuthsofanalmostlimitless
cave.
Sudden]hediscoveredthatWalterwaslying
awake. uryoungfriendfelt a pairof large,
owlisheyesfixedfull u onhisown. It wasthe
mostthrillingmomentt at theboyeverexper
ienced.Allthathehadbeenstrivingf'or—allthat
hisfriendshadhopcdfor—mightdependon a
singleefi'ortthenandthere.Hehesitatednotfor
aninstant.

( Tobecontinued.)—M—
_ HISAMBITION.
i.i'rri.nBoytoReverendGentleman-“I wantto
havea niceloudvoicelikeyourswhenI growup,
Mr.Sermoni1.er."
“Ah,youwishtobeanoratordoubtlcss.I have
nodoubtyoucanbecomeone if you-ti',\'.myson.
andletmehopeit isyourdesiretodevoteyourself
totheserviceoftheLordinthepulpit."“Ohno,iudeedyl Idon’twanttobe a pmwhrr.
Pmgoin’tobe a bassballumpire."
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CHESTNUTS.
nrme.may0.nocnns.

Thechestnutsbrownarefallingdown
Wherelongrichgrassisdeeplygreen;
Thelightisclear,theskyseemsnear
Wherefar-oil‘purplehillsareseen;
Wildhedgeflowersmakeshadybowel-s,Shadingthewarmsun'samberlight;
Afieecyveil,transparent,pale,
Meltsawayinthebluesobright.
Thelvy‘sshadeissoftlylaid
Ontheoldwallwherelichensgrow,
Wheresoaringswallows‘nestsaremade
Inchestnutbranchesbendinglow.Dreaming1liebeneaththeskyListeningtothelinnet'stune,While,soft,whitecloudsabovemefly,
Andbeesonthethistlcssoftlycroon.
LikeRobinHood,inleafywood,
I amsolomonarchhereto-day,
ForNature'ssubjects.kindandgood,
Noharsh,rebellioussoundsdisplay.Mymonarchscrown,thechestnutsbrown
Thatlightlyfalluponmyhead,
Thedewdropshere,onrosesnear,
Areallthetearsmysubjectsshed.—_M—
A BEAR ADVENTURE.
BYACOFFEEPLANTER.

ArrrnouonI amanoldmannow,havelong
sincegivenupcoffeeplanting,and_havereturnedtolivecomfortablyinmynativecoun
try,I neverlookbackuponmydaysinCey-'
lonwithoutafeelingofregret.Theislandislovely;thevegetationsowonderfulandvaried,
soexquisitein itsgracefulform;andthech
matein thehills,wherethecoffeeplants
tionsareall situated,sodelicious,thatlife
wasa pleasurethere,althoughonemissed
nfhnyof thecomfortsof home~the cozy
hearth,thewarmfire,and,aboveall, the
companionshipof menof one'sowncoun
try,education,andmodeof thought.The
plantationswerethenmuchlessnumerousthantheyareatpresent,and,itwasq1ute_n.n
eventwhenaneighboringplantercouldrule
overforafewhours'chat. _Myfather'splantationwassomefiftymiles
awayfromCandy,andwewereexcephonally
fortunatein thatournextneighborlivedbut
twomilesaway,andwas,likemyfather,a
manwithafamily.I hadabrother,andMr.
Wilsonhada.sonanddaughter,andas_weboyswereall tooyoungto takeany_active
partin themanagementoftheplantation,we
wereableto spenda greatdealof ourtime
together.
Duringtheheatof theday,fromtwoto
four,weworkedatourlessonsathome,but,
therestof thetimewasourown,andwe
rambledtogether,madecollectionsofbutter
flies and insects,botanized,huntedfor
snakes,andenjoyedourselvesaswepleased.
MaryWilson—shehasno objectiontomy
statingtoyouin confidencethatshehasnowbeenfor thirty-fiveyears,MaryCorbett,
whichsurnamehappenstobemyown—used
to weara sortof compromisebctweenthe
dressof aboyandgirl,whenoutwithusfor longskirtswerenotonly_anabsurdity,butan impossibility,in rambhngthrougha
thicktropicalvegetation.
Ourmeetingplacewasgenerally,onMary's
account~foralthoughstrongandactive,she
couldnotwalksofarasweboys—nearthe
boundaryof her father'sestate,between
whichandourowntherewasamileofrough
brokenground,withravinesandgullies.
Oneafternoonwestartedasusualtomeet
MaryandherbrotherTom.Wemetthemat
theusualplace,andstartedforalongram
blein theforeston thelowerslopesof the
hills,huntingparticularlyfora rarebutter
fly whichwasjust thenin season,andof
whichwepossessedonlyasolitaryspecimen.
Weweresomedistancefromhomewhenwe
cameuponwhathadevidentlybeenoncea
clearing.Therewereno largetreesthere,
buttheplantainsgrewthick,andavariety
offlowers,suchasdonotgrowintheshaded
forest.Amongthesewesawoneofthecov
etedbutterflies,andatonceawildchasebe
gan.SuddenlyMarygaveascream,followed,
asshedisappearedfromoursight,byanother
evenlouder.
I wasnearesttoher,andwasinamoment
at thespotwhereshehaddisappeared.It
wasa deepholewithsteepsides,evidently
anoldwellbelongingto thecottagewhich
hadoncestoodthere.Mary,in theexcite
mentofthechase,hadnotnoticedwhereshe
wasrunning,andhadfallenin. I looked
overtheedge,andmyfearthatMaryhad
hurtherself,wasasnothingto thehorror
whichI felt at thes1ht thatmetmyeyes.
Thewellwastenoreevenfeetdeep,andat
thebottom,whichwasdryandsand, was
notonlyMary,buta hugebear.W other
theanimalhad,likeMary,fallenintothe
well,I knownot,butthereit was. Appar
entlyMaryhadfallenuponit,andatpresent
itwasasastonishedasitsdistnrber,andwas
makingeffortsto climboutof thewell,
ratherthantoattackher. “ LiequietMary;
don’tmoveforyourlife," I exclaimed.
BythistimemybrotherandTomhadcome
up,andweregazinghorrorstruck.“ Run boys,"I said,“ andcutarattan—s
thickone,twentyorthirtyfeetlong,andtwo
orthreesmallerones."
Theboysdartedoffatfullspeed;andI set
toworktoattracttheattentionof thebear.
ThisI easilysucceededin doingbythrowing
somestonesathishead,andbyflapingmy1
handkerchiefasif tryingtostrike imwith‘
it. Thebear,witho fiercegrunt,stoodu
onhishindlegs,andstrovetoreachmewit
his formidableforepaws. I keptteasing
him,withmyhandsjustoutof his reach,
movingroundthepit,soas tokeephimoc
cupied,andintentonme. _Theboyswerebackin twoor threemm
uteswithsomeof thecreepers,whichareas
pliantandasstrongasrope. _“WecannevergetMaryout,"Tomsaid.

“The bearwouldseizeher directlyshe
mover."
“I know. Lookhere,Tom; makeaslip
knotwithoneofthestrongestcreepers;give
metheslip-knot,andgivetheotherendhalf
aturnroundthattree. I will dropit over
hispaw,andtheinstantI do,youpullhard,
andtakeit roundthetree."
WhileI wasspeaking,I wasstillworrying
thebear,whobecamemoreandmorefuri
ous. Tom ut thenoosein myhand,and,
just asthebearstretchedhispawuptoits
fullesthciht,Islippedthenooseoverthe
wrist. “ ow!" I shouted,andinamoment
it wasjerkedtight; andbeforeBruinhad
evena suspicionof whatwasbeingdone,
therehewas,withhis forepawstretchedat
itsextremelengthabovehishead.“Nowanother,Tom,quick!"andanother,
andevenstrongerrattan,wasslippedround
whatImaycallhiswrist,andfastenedtightly.
“I don'tthinkhecanbreakthat,"I said.“Now,Marydear,it isyourturn."
Marycreptfrombeneaththebear’shind
legs;alightrattanwaslowered;shefastened
it roundherwaist,andwasin anothermo
menton thesurface,when,to ourintense
alarm,shefainted.TomandI carriedherto
adistancefromthewell,whilemybrother
startedatthetopofhisspeedtoMr.Wilson's,
formenwithguns.
Whentheyarrived,however,theyfound
thewellempty.Thebearhadapparently
climbedoutby theaidof therattansthat
boundhim; and,onceonthesurfacehad
easilybrokenthemandmadehisescae.
I wasnotsorry,afterall; forhe adat
leastabstainedfromkillingMarywhenshe
wasin his

power.
Such,at least,wasmy

opinionat t e time,but I changedit some
threemonthsafterwards.
Greatcomplaintshadfor sometimebeen
madebythenativesemployedonour lante
tionof thedamagedoneto theirlitto gar
densbyahear. Thebrutehadseveraltimes
beenseen,andwaspronouncedaparticularly
largeone.
Myfather,therefore,determinedtoorgan
izea hunt,anda half-holidaywasgivento
thecoolies,in orderthattheymightall act
asheaters.Mr.Wilsonand'l.‘om,ofcourse,
cameover,andsomevillagerswithdogswere
onagedtobeoftheparty.' ‘heboatersweretomakeawidesemicir
clein theforest,onthesidefromwhichhe
always|8&lll8dtocommithis doredations;
andMr.Wilsonandmyfather,om,Harry,
andmyself,all armedwithrifles,tookour
postamongthetreesattheedgeof theplan
tation.
Afteranhour'swearywaiting,weheard,by
thesoundof tom-tomsandtheyel ingof,dogs,thattheboatershadbeguntoa vsnce.
Withmy cockedandreadyforaction,I
awaitedt e hear.An hourpassed,butno
bearcame; andat lengththeboatersarrived
atthespotwhereI wasstationed.Thebeat
hadbeenafailure.
My fatherwasanenergeticman,andwas
nottobeconqueredbyabear.“Heis notlikelytohavegonebeyondthe
circleatwhichyoustarted,"hesaid. “ He
musteitherbeu a tree,or,whichis more
likely,in theho owof somedecayingtree.
Goback; formyourcircleagain,andtry
oncemore.This timeyoumustgivenoat
tentionto undergrowth,but lookup into
everytree,examineeverytrunk."
Theboatersagainstartedtotakeup their
posts,butbytheirlooksI couldseethatthey
didnotbelievethattheyhadoverlookedthe
bear.Wewhohadgatheredroundmyfather,
wentbackagaintoourposts;butasit would
beanotherhourbeforethenextheatwould
begin,I placedmyrifleagainstagreattree,
andsatdownon a grassyspota fewpacesdistant,
Thedaywashot,andit wasdullworkwait
ing. In halfanhourI wassoundasleep.I
wokesuddenly,andwasconsciousof some
thingbreathinghardclosetome. I don't
knowwhy,butsomeinstinctofdangerurged
metoliestill,andtoopenmyeyescautious
ly. Tomyhorror,there,betweenmeandmy
rifle,satthebearonhishsunches,watchin
me. Hehad,weafterwardsfound,beenal
thetimehiddenin thehollowof thevery
treeagainstwhichI hadlesntmyrifle,and
theopeningof whichwason theopposite
sideof thetree. I closedmyeyesandlay
perfectlystill. I knewthatat theslightest
movementhewouldspringuponme,and
brainmewithonestrokeof his powerful
fore-arm.For a minuteor soheremained
quiet,andinvainI triedtorecollectwhether
thespotonwhichIwaslyingwasVisibletomy
fatherandTom,whohadthestationstomy
rightandleft. ThenI heardamovement»
aheavypawwasplacedonmyshoulder,and
I feltawarmbreathonmyface. I ceased
breathing It wasall-importantthat the
bruteshouldimaginemedead.He turned
meoverwithhispaw,snilfedmyfaceagain,
andgrowledwithalow,menacingroar.Then‘I heardthecrackof tworiflesalmostsimul
taneously,andthebear,shotthroughthe
brain,rolledoverbesideme.
Whetherhewasthesomebearwhohad
beenin thepitwithMarylcannotsay.Tom
andHarry,andMaryherself,whenshecame
toseethedeadanimal,wereall of theopin
ion thatit was;andcertainlyhewasabout
thesamesizeandmake.At anyrateMr.
‘_Wilsonhadtwoofhisclawssetinabracelet,
in thesamefashionthattiger-clawsareoften
setin India,andMaryhasit tothisday.My
fatheralsohadaclawmountedasabreast-pin
,forme; andit isaquestionwhichMaryand
I haveoftendebated,whethersheor I had
thenarrowestescapeof beingtorntopieces
1bytheblack,curvedclaws.I assertthatshe
had,andsheisequallypositivethatit wasI.
Whichdoyouthink,reader?

CORRESPONDENCE.
B.B.,Baltimore,Md.Heobjectstothepublicationofhisrealname.
0.D.C, Brooklyn,andI. M.K.,Cincinnati,0.Noanonymousexchangesinserted.
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J. T.B.,Stratlord,Conn.Jumboistobestufied,andinthatshapewillbeanattractionofthe"GreatestShowonEarth."HisskeletonwillbearticulatedandwillbegiventotheNationalMuseumatWashington.Itwilltakethreemonthstocompletethework,thecostofwhichwillbefully$2,000.
J .C.F.,Hicksfol-d,Va.Francotakestheleadinthebreedingofcarrierpigeons.$2,000areappropriatedannuallybythegovernmentforthemaintenanceoftheextensivecotesinseverallargecities.AustriaandGermanygivethesubjectgreatattention,andthedesignistoutilizethebirdsasmessengersintimesofWill‘.
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1.A letter;2.Percelves(Worc.Supp1;3.Barbedarrowsformerlyusedwithacross-gun(Obs);4.Ilesemblingclosely;5.Theouterboundaryofa body;6.Amineral;7.Akindofcloth;8.Afish;9.Tounweave(0b:.).IowaFsrns,Iowa. Doc.Js.
No.4. Cnsnans.
(To"BlackRaven.")Myfirst"toassign,"
Alsomeans“todecline,"
Oncemoredefined"toregulate."NowmylastI willtellWhichmeansto"expel."Mywhole“Adisplayasofplate.RmLanaFume,Mum. Nos-rsBun.
No.6. Soosnu.

1.Aninsect;2.Aninterpreter;3.Aplant[Frmch);4.Rough;5.Toquiet;6.Putin theaspectof atrlne.
Bnoox1.n:.N.Y. Para.0.So:-mm.

No.6. Cannot.
Myfirflisananimal,acunningoldthief,Beheadeditmakesthebestkindofbeef;Mysecondiswornbythebeauxandthebells,Beheadedallperfectinheavenitdwells,Mywholeisabellshaped,pinkflower,
Thatsheltersthebee,inasunshinyhour.Dmvans,Mass. MissSums.

No.7. Squma.
1. ThismysticwordisoftenheardFromlipsofthosewhomystify,Theymoveahandwithgesturegrand,Andthenthismysticwordtheycry.
Acaralterwenowhavehere,Oneofthebloodsofoldentime,WhoWonthelnaidsbydashingdeeds,Andquotingwordsoftenderrhyme.
Forevermm-eI I-‘orevermore1Eternalthis,thoughobsolete;Inpuzzlesnewthiswordweview,Incombinationssmallorgreat.
Thenear!arefoundbeneaththeground,Andmaybeformedorrockorclay;Wewalkthemo‘erfromshoretoshoreAndfeelabovethemev‘ryday.
Uponthefield,hisonlyshield,Tosavefromwindorsnoworrain,HejiflhlyliesbeneaththeskiesAnddreamsofhomeandwifeagain.
Gaynwmztainsprites,ornymphs,Web.wriI.es,AGoddessofthemountaindrear:WhowouldnotkissthisfabledMiss‘II knowIwould,ifshewerehereICunxsvnmn,Ans. SonCos.
No.8. DousnsLirrrnnENIGMA.

(To"Bolis.)
In"happydean;”
In“harvestscene;"
In"Joyousthrill;"
In"mlser'shoard;"
In"centreboard;"
In"water-mill."
Thetotalisakindofbird,
Fromoutwhose]1r1'malIasf,Amelodyisoftenheard
Thatseldomissurpassed.

NzwYon:Crrx. JavE-ss.
No.9. Dmuosn.

1.A letter;2.Puissance;3.A heavingupofthefloorofamine;4.Frenchdevotee(1572-1641);6.Agenusofconifers;6.Aberryofaspecicsofbuckhorn; 7.Involvingchange; 8.Akindoflichen; 9.AtownofSpain,provinceofValencia;10.Asegmentofacircle;11.Aletter.
HamsPuur,Mass. DonaTamas.
No.10.Dounm-:Ln-ranErucru.
In "hemisphere;"
1n"sycamore;"
In“bandoleer-"
In‘'heretofore.“

Whowouldnotheacomplzkman,
Anddwellcontentedwithhislot;Themouldingofhisownbrain'splan,Containingneitherblurnorblot;
Beholdentonoearthling'swhim;IndebtcdonlytoGod'swill:Amanofcourage,staunchandtrim,Possessingwisdom,tactandskill?
Whowouldnotonhimselfrely.
Ratherthanshareanother’sfate7Whowoulduntohimselfapply
Therefuseofsomevmdestate.Whenhemayearnbyhisbrowssweat,
Andbythelaborsofhishands,
Thefadelcss1aurcl'tcor0net.Anduntoldwealth,andwidespreadlands7
WhowouldnotentersuchacauseAndbattleforthewreathoffame?Whowouldnothearkcntoapplause
Thatclustersroundavictor'sname?Whowouldnotstrivewithmightandmain,Toscaledisaster'sloftycrest,Regardlessofmishapsandpain
Contentalonetogainhisqfiest?Barons,N.Y. Mrssnr.
No.11.DIAMOND

1.A letter;2.Acommonlaboringhorse:3.En“.llshsurgeonandphysiologistII).1814.);4.(‘athnrticmedicines;5.Asortofpear;6.AvillageofBaden;7 SeedsofanorientalplantfromWhichanoilisex.pressed;8.Inacommonmanner;9.Asketchfromnature;10.Aplant;11.Aletter. .,
NswYoaxCrrr. KnmAnn-mu.
Answers.solversandprize-winnersinfiveweeks.Forthefirstcompletelistofsolutions,THEAsoosrsixmonths.Forthebes:incompletelistthreemonths.

Carr.
TheeditorhasanattackofNewJerseymalaria,andwefeelsurethatallwhohavehadasimilarexperiencewillexcusehimfornotwritingchatthistime.WeregretthatwehavenotspacetopublishByrnehc’sanswerinrhymetoNo.6. RocKIJ&




