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MWITH FIRE AND CWORD.
A TALE OF THERUSSO-TURKISHWAR.
ByonewuoWENTnuroneu11'.

CHAPTER I.
THENIGHTALARM.

THEREwasnota singleobjectfromwhich
thesettingsuncouldcasta shadow.The
turf,short,brown,andwithered,covereda
vastandunbrokensurface,whichata little
distancelookedaslevelasa lawn. There
wasnotatreeinsight,notashrub;noteven
a flourishingweedlifteditself abovethe
edgesof thestuntedgrass. Thestillness
Whichslumberedovertheenormousplain
hadsomethingawfulin it. No breathof
wind rippledthe dry herbage,no bird
wheeledintheair,noinsectchirped
or bummed.In thewesternsky
thesunwassettingin themidst
of a cloudlessgoldenglory,which
grewfainterandfaintertowardthe
zenith.Thecolorof theskygrew
deepertowardtheeast,andtook,
whereit seemedtotouchtheland,
a deeppurpletone,intowhichthe
distanthorizonmelted.
Suddenly,veryfaintandfaraway,
soundedthetinkleof abell. Had
therebeena lonelytravelerhere,
hemighthavestrainedhisearsin
vaintocatchanothersound. In ll
minuteor twothesamefaintand
far-awaytinklestruckupontheair
anddiedagain.Thencame9,won
derfullydelicateandfairy-likejin
gleofbells,thesoundofwhichcon
tinued,withhereandthereapause,
untilthenoiseof shrillandhigh
pitchedvoicesmingledwithit.These
voiceschanteda drearytune,and
weresoshrillthattheirtonestrav
eledalmostasfarasthejingleof
thebells. By-and-bythebleating
of sheep,theneighof horses,and
thecomplaining“baa" of camels,
weremingledwith thesoundof
bellsandvoices;andaprocession
-a merepurpleblackstreakinthe
distance-cameinastraightlineto
wardtheglorywhich‘thesinking
sunhadleftbehind.
In thiscentreofthedesert,where
youandI haveplacedourselvesin
fancytowaitfor it, theprocession
halted. It wasa veryremarkable
processionto unaccustomedeyes.
Themenwhobelongedto it were
dressedin roughgarments,made
chieflyof sheep-skinwiththewool
upontheinnerside,andtheywore
greatturban-likecapsof bear-skin.
A longroll of coarselinen,likea
surgeon'sbandage,servedinsteadof
bootsandstockings.It wastwined
aboutthefoot,andupthelegto
theknee. Thisbandagewasper
hapsan inch in thicknessround
thefoot,andaffordedcapitalpro
tectionagainstcoldorinjury.Every
mancarriedarms. Theirwildair,
theirhalf-savagedress,theirun
trimmedbeards,andbronzedfeatures,gave
thema lawlesslook,anda strangermight
easilyhavefanciedthattheybelongedto
someuncivilizedandwanderingtribe. Yet
theywereall peaceful,law-abidingmen
Russianmerchants,travelingfromChina
withteaandothermerchandise.Theyhad
startedmanyandmanyawearymonthago,
andnow,ladenwiththespoilof theirjour
ney,theyhadturned,hadfacedoncemore
theGreatDesertandtheTurkestanplains,
andwereagainin southernSiberia,within
threedays‘marchof thebanksof theUral,
whichnowaloneflowedbetweenthemand
theirownland.
Whenthehaltwasmade,theburdensof
thepatientbeastswereremoved,andthe
horseswerehobbledin awiderringoutside
thelineofcamels.In theoutercircleofall,
themenbestowedthemselves.A fewofthe
moreluxuriousspreadsheep-skinsto lie
upon,butmostofthemreclinedonthebare
turf.
In thecalmanduucloudedskythestars
shonewitha sparklinglustreunknownin
otherlands.Thesentinelsalonewereleft
awake,andthey,withrifleslooselythrown
acrosstheirknees,satwiththeirbackstothe
camp-fires,andlookedoutonthetranquil
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star-litnight. Thelevelsurfaceof thegrass
desertgleamedin thestar-lightlikewater,
andnosoundbrokethesolemnstillness,ex
ceptfor theoccasionaljingleof a camel's
bells.
Suddenly,outof thisdeadsilence,camea

soundwhichsentthehandsofeveryWatcher
tohisrifle. Thecrackof a shot,far away!
Thencameanother,andanother,in rapid
interchange.Thesoundsgrewnearer.The
sleepersawoke,andeachmangropedforhis
rifle. Somedroveaparttheembersof a fire
whichstillgaveout a littleflame.Theashes
gleamedawhileuponthegrass,andthen
diedoutaltogether.“ Liedown,”said a commandingvoice,and
in a momenteveryfigurelaymotionlessupon
thegrass.Theshotscamenearerstill ; and
thedistancewasdecreasedatsuch a pace,
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that it wasplainsomepartyof menwas
pursuingaflyingfoeatheadlongspeed.The
shotsgrewlessthickandfrequent,andthen
ceased;andas thetravelerslistened,each
with a forefingeruponthetriggerof his
weapon,
theyhearda faint
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cart , andtwomenonhorseackcamedimly
intosight,bearingdownuponthemwiththe
swiftnessofthewind.
The commanderof the merchantparty
arose,andshoutedinRussian:“Whocomesthere?"
The twohorsemenstopped,anda voice
camebackinanswer:“Whocalls?"
“Russianmerchants.Comein andsur
renderyourselves."Thenin a lowervoice
tohisownpeople,»-“Rise."
The horsemencameforwardat a slower
pace,andthemerchantsstoodtoawaitthem.
Whentheywerewithin a hundredyards,the
chiefofthetradingpartycalledouttothem:“Haltthere.Whoareyou?"
Thestrangershavingreturnednoanswer,
theleaderof thetradersrepeatedhis in
quirysternly. A replycamebackin three
words; butthethreewordswerefromthree
separatelanguages—Russian,French,and
Turkish.
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“Whattongueisthat?"askedtheleader.
“Drascovitch!you speakall languages.
Comeandtalktothem."
The old manwhomthe leaderhadad
dressedasDrascovit-ch,steppedforwardand
spoketothem.
“Ah I" criedthespokesmanof thetwo
strangersjoyously,in thesamelanguage.
“YouspeakFrench.WearetwoAmerican
travelers.Wewereattackedjustnowbythe
Kirghis. Wehave a Russiangentlemanwithus,who is severelywounded.‘
“Bid themcomein,"saidtheleader.
Theorderwasgiven,andthehorsemen
advancedslowly; andastheydrewnearer,it

wasseenthatoneof themborea heavy
burdenin his arms.Whentheycameyet
closer,themerchantssawthatthisburden
wasthefigureof a man,whoseheadhung

loosely.asthoughhewere
dead.Twoofthemtook
the insensiblebodyin
-theirhands,andlowered

it gentlytotheearth.“Did I understandyou
to say,"askedoneof the
strangers,lookinginquir
ingly abouthim,as if

seekingforthemanwho
hadspoken,“that you
wereRussianmerchants?"

“ Yes,"saidDrascovitch,steppingforward;“ wecomefromHoang-Hi,andareonour
waytoMoscow.Whoareyou? "
“I aman American,"saidthestranger.
“This gentlemanis alsoanAmerican,and
myfriend. This,"pointingto theprostrate
figureon theturf, “ is ColonelNikolofi, a

Russianoficer,withwhomweweretraveling.

I amafraidtheescortwereall killedbythe
Kirghis."
Drascovitchtranslatedthis statementin
Russian.“ColonelNikolofi! ” criedonein theout
skirtsofthecrowd,ushingeagerlyforward.“ Is thatColonel ikolofilyingwounded
there?HesavedmylifeatTourinsk,and I

shouldknowhimamidsta thousand."
Thenew-comerworkedhiswaythrough
thecrowd,andkneelingabovethefigureon
theground,peeredcloselyintohisface.
“Bringme a light!" hecried.

A lightwasobtainedin a littletime,and
themerchant,regardingthewoundedman's
face,gavea cryof recognition,andturning
totheleader,spokerapidlyfor a moment.“ Drascovitch,”saidtheleader,layinghis
handon theoldman'sshoulder,“wecould
notdowithoutyouto-night.Seeto this

TERMS.{

Enuux-daccordingtoActofCongress,intheyearH85,byFRANKA.Mmslr,intheofllceoftheLibrarianofCongress,atWashington,D.C.

$2.00PERANNUM.SINGLENOS.5 GT5. Vli/holeNo.152.

he is oneof thebestandbravestin our
army."
“He is woundedin thebreast,I think,"
said the strangerwho had not hitherto
spoken,addressinghisfriend.
“Andwoundedseverely,I amafraid,”re
pliedtheother. “ Thisold fellowis going
toexaminehim."
Bythistimeon-eof thefireshadbeenre
kindled,andin itsfitfulanduncertainglow,
theoldmankneltdown,andgentlycutaway,
with a sharpknife,thepartofthecoatwhich
layoverthewound.“Thereis noseverehurt,"hesaidtothe
strangers,whokneltbesidehimwithanxious
faces.“Thecollarboneisbroken.Quitea
simplematter.Thebulletstruckhigh,and
seemstohavepassedoutagain.No, it is
here.Take a brandfromthefire,andhold

it up sothat I canseewhatI amdoing.’

Oneof thestrangersobeyed,and
heldtheflamingbrandatthepatient's
head. A ruddylightfell uponthe
bentheadandflowingheardof the
old man,andlaid a hueof health
upon
thepalecheeksofthewounded.

T e sparklingeyesofadozenbearded
facespeeredoutof thedarknessto
watchtheoperation.It wasbut a
roughandsimplesurgery,butit was
notwithoutskill. Half-a-scoreof
handswereprofferedto movethe
woundedmanto a pileofsheep-skins,
whichhadbeenmadereadyfor him.
Hewaslaiddowntenderly,andwell
covered.OldDrascovitchsatdown
besidehim,andbeckonedtheAmeri
canstoapproachandbeseated.
“Tellme,"hesaid,“howyoucame
here,andwhathashappened?"
BothAmericansgravelyfilledtheir
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es,and,havingsecureda light
fromthe re,satdown.
“Go it, Harold,"saidtheonewhohad
spokenleast. “ I hatespeakingFrench,and
it’snotroubletoyou."
“All right,”saidtheother,and,aftera
comfortablepullathispipe,began.

CHAPTERII.
DRASCOVITCHRELATEBHISHISTORY.
“W1;metColonelNikoloff,”saidtheyoung
American,“ atKalmikova,nearly a month
ago. Myfriendcarriedlettersof introduc
tionto himfromSt.Petersburg,andhere
ceiveduswithgreatkindness.Wewanted
to godowntoBokhara,andhepromisedto
accompanyusforthegreaterpartof theway
withhisescort.“Wecampedabouttenmilesawayfrom
here,asnearlyas I canguess.Therewere
fifteenof usaltogether; forColonelNikolofi
hadtenmenwithhim,andwehadtwoRus
sianservants.Wewerequietlysettledfor
thenight—oratleastwefanciedso-whena
suddenvolleywasfiredoutof thedarkness,
and a perfecthailof bulletsfell intoour
littleencampment.My friend,and I, and
thecolonelwerenothurt. Youmayguess
thatnobodyhadmuchtimeforlookingabout
them,but I couldseethatoneor twoofour
partylayquitestill,and I couldseealsothat
oneor twoof themseemedtobestrugglin
torise.It wasplainthatsomewerewounded
andthatsomewerekilled.Wewerescarcely
on ourfeetwhenanothervolleycame,and
someofourmenwhohadsprungupwithus
fell totheground.Myfrienddashedatthe
fire,andscatteredit withhisfeet,andthey
firedatusthickandfastthewhile,butthey
hitnobodyafterthefirsttwovolleys."
“Goon,"saidtheoldman. “Whathap
penednext? "“Thecolonel,"saidHarold,“ calledoutto
ustomount;andthosewhowereable,did
so. Uptothis timeweweresostartledby
the suddennessof the attackthat we
had notfired a shotin return. Indeed,
wecouldscarcelytellwheretheenemywere
stationed,andwehadhadnotimeto think
whotheywere."“ ‘ Scatteryourselves,men,’thecolonel
shouted,‘ andmakestraightfortheeast.We
shallmeetin thedaylight.’“Hehadscarcelyspokenwhena freshvol
leywasfired,andoneof thebulletsstruck
him. He reeledin hissaddle. I wasvery
nearhim.andreachedhissidejustin tune
tocatchhimbythearm. Hishorsebolted
fromunderhim,but I managedtokeehold,

man'swounds.OldPalskioveryondersayslandgetthepoorcolonelacrossmy orse‘s
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neck. He neverspokeor groaned,andI
thoughtitwasall overwithhim. Wewere
so freshlyawakenedfromsleepthatevery
thingatfirsthadlookeddark;andtheglare
of thecamp-firehaddazzledusalittle. But
webegantoseenowthataperfectcrowdof
figureson horsebacksurroundedus; and
withoutstoppingtothinkinwhichdirection
weoughtto go,weput in ourspursand
dashedforward.BeforeI knewwhereI was,
I foundmyselfbeyondthem; andseeing
myfriendatmyside,I mademyhorsetravel
asfastasI wellknewhowtomakehim.The
enemyfollowedus foreightor tenmiles,as
nearlyas I' canguess,andeverynowand
thentheytooka shotat us. Onceor twice
wefoundthemsonearthatwehadtoturn
andfire.Theywerecowardlydogs,andwhen
wehaddropedtwoor threeof themwho
hadventurewithinpistolshot,therest
drewofi. Just thenwesawyourfires; and
notknowingwhetheryouwerefriendsoren
emies,weagreedtotakeourchance,forwe 11
werecertainthatwehadbeenheardand
seen,andourhorsesweresodeadbeaten
thatwecouldnothaverunawa."“Andyouknownothingof t efateofthe
menyouleft behind?"saidDruscovitch,
gravely.”“Nothing."“ Hadyousentinels?"“ Thereweretwomentoldofiforduty."
“SoyouarefriendsofColonelNikoloifs?"“ Wemethimin Montenegro,"saidthe
Americanwhohadspokensolittle. “He
wasfightingthereagainsttheTurks."“Heavenreward_himI" saidtheoldman,
raisinghishandsandeyes.
“You are no friendto the Turks, it
seems?"saidHarold,laughingat theold
man'senthusiasm.
“FriendtotheTurksl" saidDrascovitch,
bitterly. “ Is the lamba friendto the
butcher,orthewolf? WhyshouldI doany
thingbuthatetheTurk?"
“That is a newstory,"saidJack. “I
shouldhavethoughtthatRussiawa.sthe
butcher,andTurkeythelamb."“ Youareabraveyoungman,"saidDras
covitch,“ butyouarenotawiseone,oryou
wouldknowbetterthanto saythathere.
ButI donotspeakof RussiaandTurkey. I
amnota Russianbuta Bulgarian,andfor
manyandmanyayeartheTurkshavebeen
theoppressorsofmypeople."“ Ah!" saidHarold,“aBulgarian.I know
Bulgariaprettywell. Whatpart of the
countrydoyoucomefrom?"“ I comefromKesanlyk,"saidtheoldman,
withasoftenedlookuponhis ruggedface;
“fromtheCityof Roses.A lovelycountry,
where,in thesummertime,theair isheavy
withthescentofflowers. ,
“ I knowthetown,"saidHarold. “ Do
youknowHassimBey?"
The old man'sfacechangedagain,this
timetoalookofdull angerandhatred.He
clenchedhishandsandhis teeth,andsaid,
withslowdistinctness:“ Therewill comeadayof reckoningand
revengefor HassimBey. The cry of the
widowandthefatherlesswill notalwaysrise
toheaveninvain.”“ Is HassimBeyyourenemy?" askedJack." Myfatherwasshotbyorderofhisgrand
father,"saidtheBulgarian.“ And do you cherishrevenge?"asked
Harold,raisin himselfuponhiselbow,and
lookingthe0d manin theface. “Doyou
cherishrevengeagainstamanfortheactsof
hisgrandfather?"
TheBulgarianlookedat himwitha dull
fixedgaze,throughhalf-closedeyes.
“I nurserevenge,"hesaid,strikinghim
selfsuddenlyuponthebreast,“againsthim
andall his house.”His eyesopenedwide
witha suddenflashof hatredashespoke.
Helaidhishandupontheyoungman'swrist,
andwentonin aneagervoice. “ Listento
me. It is fift -sixyearssincetheRussian
armymarche overtheBalkans,and en
campedinthePlainof Roses.It wasin the
year1820ofyourreckoningthatthepeaceof
Adrianoplewassigned.TheBulgariansand
theRussiansareall of onepeople,andmy
fatherreceivedtheRussiangeneralgladly,
andgavehimshelterin hishouse.I wasa
ladthen,thoughseventwintershavegone
overmyheadnow,andhavelefttheirsnows
inmyhair. Thegeneralwasgoodandkind,
andmanya timetookmeonhiskneeand
toldmestoriesof thegreatnortherncities;
andI usedtoplaywithhissword-knot,and
turnoverhismedalswhilsthespoketome.
Well,thetimecamewhenhemarchedaway
withhis mento Adrianople,buthelefta
guardbehind,andthetownlivedin peace
andquiet. He marchedbackwhenpeace
wassigned,andstayedwithmyfatheronce
more; andthen,havingsaid‘Good-bye,’he
wentawayagain.Thetownhadnotbeen
clearoftheRussiansoldiersonemonthwhen
AlikaBeysentformyfather.Hesuspected
noharm,andwentuptotheKontazwitha
lightheart;buthewascastintoprison,and
chargedwithtreasonto thestate.Hisfor
tunewasconfiscated,hisgoodsandhishouse
wereseized,andhewasshotonthepretence
thathehadtriedto escape.Mymotherwas
drivenfromthetown,andnobodydaredto
giveusshelter.Wewanderedonfoot,beg
gingourwayacrossthenorthernplains,until
wereachedShumlah.Thereweweresofar
awayfromAlike.Bey,thatpeopledaredto
takepityuponus;andanArmenianmerchant
tookus to Rustchuck,andwecrossedthe
Danubewithhim,andwentuptoMoldavia,
wherehelived. HefoundthatI couldread
andwritealittle,andhetookchargeofme,
andI servedhiminhisbusinessuntilI grew
up. Thenhesentmeuponjourneys,andat
last I venturedinto theworld’by myself.
Whenmyoldmasterdied,heleftmeall he

waspossessedof,andI traveledtoMoscow,
andthereengagedin businessonmyown
behalf.I amawealthymannow,butI have
not forgottenAlika Beyandmy father's
murder.AndI havenotforgottenhowmy
mother‘sbarefeetbledmanya timeaswe
crossedthestonypasses,or wandered,tired
andhungry,overthegreatplain. No! I
havenotforgottenthosethings; andI shall
notforgetthemtill I die. WhenI amdead,
mysonwill rememberthem; andtherewill
comeadayfortheBulgariansyet,whenthey
willhavevengeanceupontheaccursedTurk.”

CHAPTERIII.
COLONELNIKOLOFFENLISTSAsscasrAGENT.
BYthefirstlightofdawn,thecaravanwasonce
moreastir.HaroldPierceandJackDclamaine
wereastirwiththerest,an asafirstdulywentto
lookattheirwoundedcompanion.Hewascon
sciousbythistime,andgreetedthemwithafaint
alesmile.“Howdidyoubringmeofi"."’heaskedinex
cellentEnglish; “wereanyofthemsaved'.

' "
Jacktoldhimthestoryofthepreviousnight’s
escape.“Whodressedmywoundlastnight‘! ”askedthe
colonel.
"A BulgarianmcrclmntnamedDrascovitch."
answeredHarold;“herehecomestolookathis
patient?”
Drascovitchadvancedandsalutedthesickman,
whohalfraisedhimselftoreturnhisgreeting.The
merchantwavedhishand.“Keepstill,”hesaidinRussian,“donotexert
yourselfforanything."
Heprocecdcdtoexamineanddressthewound.
OnthemarchHaroldrelatedthestoryofoldDrascovitch,andthecolonellistenedwithdee
interest.Hesaidbutlittle,conteutinglumsell‘
withtheobservation:

“Hemaynothavelongtowaitforvengeance
afterall.”
Ontheeveningofthethirdday.thecaravan
haltedthreemilesfromKilmikovu,andonthe
followingmorningtheypassedintothetown.
NothinghadbeenheardofthemenofColonel
Nikolofl‘sescort,and it wasnatursll' concluded
thatallofthemhadbeenslainbythe irghis.Old
Drascovitchhadbythistimebecomesomuch
attachedtohispatient,thatheentrustedthesale
of hisshareof thecargoof thecaravantothe
chieftainoftheexpedition,andremainedbehind
tonursethecolonel.JackandHaroldalsore
mainedat'Kilmikova,makingoccasionalexcur
sionsintothedesert.
As (‘olonelNikolofigrewbetter,Jack and
Haroldgavethemselvesmoreliberty,andtheir
absencesfromthetownbecamelonger.Oneline
summernight,whenthehumoi’thelittletown
camepeacefullyuptotheoverhangingbalconin
whichtheoldmanandthecolonelsattogeter,
theybeganto talk; andthecolonelgradually
drewDrascovitchontospeakofthedaysofhis
youth.Theoldmanrepeatedthestoryhehad
toldthetwoAmericans.“Andyouwishforyourrevenge?” saidColonel
Nickolofi‘,turninguponhimsuddcnl.“ It is myhope.”saidDrascovitcwith a light
inhiseyeswhichlookedlike a dull,slow-burning
fire."It is thethingI livefor.” .
“Listen,"saidthecolonel.layinga handupon
hisarm.“Youhaveservedmewell,and if you
areaseagerforvengeanceasyousayyouure—”“As I sayI am!"criedtheBulgarian.“As
eageras I sayI am! If I spokefor a hundred
years,I couldnottell

youhowI longtoseethe
‘urkdraggeddown,andhislandmadedesolate.”
“Thatwilldo,"saidthecolonelcold}y.“Sitdown.Listen.Yourcountrymenin oumelia
andBulgariastillliveinslavery."“ In themostshamefulslavery,"saidDrasco
vitch.“Towhomcantheylookforhelp.”'askedCol
onelNikoloif.
“TheycanonlylooktoHeaven,"theoldman
answered.“AndHeavenwillsenda helper.MarkwhatI

say.Thedo is comingnearwhenourpeople
willbefreed.romtheTurkishyoke. cannottell
youwithinayearwhenit willbe,butthetimeis

drawingverynear.Thereis onlyonepeoplein
theworldwhocarefortheoprcssedBulgarians.
Whoarethey?Doyouask? I ’hoshouldthe'be
butvourbrothers,theRussians!Weareal of
oneblood,andtheshameofyourslaveryis ours.
Weshallnotendureit long.Wearepreparing
now.Whydo'onthinkRussianoliicerswentinto
Montenegro?'hydoyouthinktheyaregoing
intoServia?Theway is beingpavedforagreat
war,and it willcometo assbeforelong.”“This is goodhearing."saidtheoldman,“pleasanthearing.”
"Wouldyoudoanythingto helptobring it

about? " askedthecolonel.“ I woulddoIiiiytliing,"Drascovitchresponded."Howcananoldmanlikemebeofservice? "“Youthisrashandcareless."answeredthecol
onel;“ageis slowandwise.Willyourevisitthe
cityofyouryouth?"“Forwhatpurpose?"askedtheoldman,shak
inghishead.“Lookyou.”saidColonclNikoloff,lovinghis
handontheoldman’sarm;“ I willbequitehank
withyou.War is expected,andwearemaking
readyforit. If wemakea dashintoBulgariaand
Roumelia,weexpectthe(‘hristianpcoplctowel
comeusandtohelpus.Weshallgivethemweap
ons.sothattheycanholdtheirownagainstthe
Turks,whilstwegosouthward.Wewantthemto
bepreparedandreadyforus. Andthat is where
youcanhelpus. It willnotbeanunprofitable
service.TheRussiangovernmentaysitssecret
agentsliberally.Willyougo,andpseehowthe
peopleatKesanlyk—theBulgarianpeople-think
andfeel?Soundthemcarefullyandcautiously.
Donotcommityourself.Takenobodyintoyour
confidenceuntilyouarequitesureofhim.If you
go,youwillrungreatrisk-—areyoureadytodo
}h)at?If

youfall,youarea martyrtothecauseof

i ert
“I ivillgo,”theoldmansaidfirmly,afterdelib
eratingtor a moment."Considerwclltheundertaking.”“ I havedoneso.”
“Youare,then.readytobraveallthedangers?"“Yes."
“Youknow,ofcourse.if youshouldbediscov
eredoucouldhopefornomercy?"" opeformercyfromHassimBoyI ” exclaimed
theoldman,with a frownandin a mannerthat
showedheunderstoodthesituationclearly.“Thenyouareresolved?"
“I am! " cametheanswer,firmly.
“Whencanyoubereadytostarffl?Haskedthecolonel.

“I willbutgotoMoscow,”answeredDra.sco
vitch,“andarrangemyaffairs."“WastenotimeingoingtoMoscow,"saidthe
colonel.“I willgiveyou a guamnteeforallyou
leavebehind; andyoucanmakeallyourbusiness
arrangementsinOdessa,onyourwayto'l‘urkcy."
“No,”saidtheoldman,withii suspicioussidewaylook; " I willgotoMoscowfirst.‘" Verywell,”saidthecolonel.“Wherewill
youreportyourselftome?Wait!Myexpedition
isbrokenup. I canreceivenoinstructionhere
formonths.IwillgotoMoscowwithyou.""Be it so,yourexcellency,"saidDrascovitch.

I Tobecontinued.)
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A PRETTYSPECTACLE.
Avssvtoughstory,whichis vouchedfor,after

a fashion,is goingtheroundsandgivenforwhatit

isworth. It is relatedthat a gentlemanwassit
tinginhisbackyardtalkingtosomefriends,when
hisattentionwascallcdto a hcn_witha broodof
youngchickensand a largeratthathademerged
fromitshole,andwasquietlyregardingtheyoung
chickenswiththeprospectofameal.
As theratcamefromits hole,thehousecat
awokefromherafternoonnapandcaughtsightof
therat.Crouchinglow,shewaiteddevelopments.
andstoodpreparedtospringuponhisratship.At
theappearanceofhisancientenemy,thecat, a

Scotchterrier,whichhadbeensunningitselfin
thewoodshcd,pnckedupitsears,andquietly
madefortheplacewherethecatstood.Atthis
momenta boycameuponthescene.Thechickens
werenotcognizantofbeingwatchedbytherat,nor
didtheratseethecat,northefelinethedog,which
hadnotnoticedthecomingoftheboy. A little
chickwanderedtoonighandhewasseizedbythe
rat,whichinturnwaspounceduponbythecat,
andthecatwascaughtinthemonthbythedog.
Theratwouldnotceasehisholdonthechicken.
andthecat,inspiteoftheshakingshewasgetting
fromthedog,didnotletgotherat. It wasfun
fortheboy,andin highgleehewatchedthecon
testandthestruggleofeachofthevictims. It

seemedtohimthattheratwasabouttoescae

aftera time.andgettinga stonehehurledit at t ie
rodent.Theaimwasnotgood,andthestone
struckthedogrightbetweentheeyes.Theterrier
releasedgriponthecatandfellovcrdead.It had
breatheditslastbeforethecatinturnedlet 0 the
rat,andturnedoveranddied.Theratdidnot
longsurvivetheenemy,andbesidethealready
deadchickenhelaidhimselfdownandgaveupthe
host.Theownerofthedogwassoangr' athis
eaththathe is saidtohavecomenearmaingthe
storycompletebykillingtheboythatkilledthe
dogthatshookthecatthatcaughttheratthat
bitthechickenintheyardon— street.4”.
ONLY A CAPEANDSWORD.

Bosarssrsneverforgotanythmg:leastofall
thedaysofhispoverty,andtheslightshethenre
ceived.GraccGreenwoodsendstotheNewYork
Tribmiethefollowingreminiscenceofthecorporal
andemperor,whichis quitecharacterislic:

WhenBonapartefirstpaidcourttoMadamede
Beauharnais,neitherwasrichenoughtokeepa

carriage,andtheyounghero,whowasdeeplyin
love,oftengavethecharmingwidowhisarm,when
shewenttovisithermanofbusiness,a notary
namedRaguidcau.
Madamc,whohadgreatfaithin herlegalad
viser,whowas a friendaswell,wenttoseehim
immediatelyafterherengagementtoBonaparte.
who,asusual,accompaniedher,but.frommotives
ofdelicacy,didnotenterthenotary’scabinet,but
remainedin anadjoiningroom,whereseveral
clerkswerewriting.
Thedoorbeingimperfectlyclosed,hehereheard
nearlyall thatwassaidduringtheinterview,and
especiallytheargumentsusedbyRaguidcautode
terMadamedeIieauharnnisfromthemarriageshe
acknowledgedherselfabouttocontract.
“Markmywords,madame,”hesaidearnestly,“youareabouttocommita greatfully.ofwhich
youwillbitterlyrepent.Why,thismanyouare
abouttoespousehasnothingin theworldbut a

cageanda sword.”aidJosephine: “Bonaparteneverspoketome
ofthis,andI hadnotthefaintestsuspicionthat
hehadoverheardRaguideau'scontemptuouswords.
Canyou,Bourienue,figuretoyourselfmyastonish
mentwheneightyearsafter,onthedayofhiscor
onation,assoonashewasinvestedwithhisimpe
rialrobes,hesaid:“Letthemgoandseek uideau;havehim
comeinstantly.I havesomethngtosaytohim.”
Thenotarywaspromptlybrought,andstood
muchastonishedbeforetheemperor,who,with
hispeculiar,sardonicsmile,saidtohim: "Eh,
bien,monsieurl haveI nothingintheworldbut a

capeanda sword? ”
———ow————

EMORYSTORRSONMILLIONAIRES.
ONEdayIi groupofmillionaireswhoweresitting
onthepiazzaattheUnitedStates,begantochaff
thelateEmoryStorrsin a solemnfashion.Hehad
justconfessedtothemthathewasnotworthany
money,andthathehadspenteverythinghehad
madeasfastashehadgotit. Suddenlyheturned
upononeofhiswould-betormeutorsandbegan:
“Yourichfellowsseemtothinkthatmoney
mskingis anintellectualprocess.andthatthe
wealthacquiredbyyouprovesthatyouarea very
superiorkindofmen.Youareverymuchmis
taken.Thereis nothingintellectualaboutacquis
itiveness.It ismerelyananimaltrait. It is less
highly
developedin on,gentlemen,than it is in

thec ipmunk.Theenvcris verymuchyoursu
periorinthis d. Wherearetherichmennow
in history?Therearetwoonlywholivein the
legendsofliterature—Dives,whosurvivesonac
countofhisfortunateconnectionwith a pauper,
andCrmsus.becausehisnamehasbeenusedby
poetsmerelyas a svnonym.Gentleman,whereare
thestockholderswhobuilttheParthenon? Doubt
less,in theirday,theysataroundinAthensand
spokeofthefineworkthatPhidiaswasdoingfort em.But. entlemen,whoarethestockholders
to-day,andwere is Phidias? ”
Hewentonin thisquaintwayforfullyhalfan
hour,andwhenhehadfiuislicdeventhemillion
airesdidnotseemtothinktheyhadthebestofit.
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TH E GOLDEN ARGOSY.
Wehaveonhand a fewvolumesof TH!
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DO AN D DARE;
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BYHORATIOALGER,JR.

NICK AND—NELLIE;
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BYGEORGEI-I.COOMER.
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Theaboveserialstoriesprintedinsingle
volumeswouldmakeeach a $1.25book,or
forthe23stories$28.75.
In additiontotheserials,thetwovolumes
containabouttwohundredshortstories,a

seriesofarticleson“OratorsandOratory,"a

largenumberofBiographicalsketchesofem
inentmen,togetherwith a vastamountof
shortmatter,interestingandinstructivetoall.
Thevolumesarehandsomelyandsubstan
tiallyboundin clothandgilt withleather
backandcorners.Singlevolumes$3.00.
VolumesI. andII. whentakenatonce$5.00.
EXPBESSAGEPAD)BYRECEIVER.

The twovolumescontain$60.00worthof
reading,which is handsomelyillustratedwith
about300originalandstrikingillustrations.
AskyourNewsdealertogetthemforyou,
orsendtothePublisher,

FRANK A. M UNSEY,
81WarrenStreet.NewYork.
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IF I WERE YOU.
Whydidhelooksogravelsheasked.
Whatmightthetroublebe."Mylittlemaid,"hesighingsaid."Supposethatyouwereme,
Andyouaweightysecretowned,Praytellmewhatyou'ddo‘i""I thinkI'dtellitsomebody,"
Baldshe,"if I wereyoui’
Butstillhesighedandlookedaskance,Despitehersympathy."Oh,tellme,littlemaid,"hesaid
Adgaiu,
“ifyouwereme,

An ifyoulovedaprettylass.
Ohthenwhatwouldyoudo7"
"I thinkI'dgoandtellherso,"
Saidshe“if I wereyoui"
“Mylittlemaid,‘tisyou,“hesaid,"Alonearedeartome."Ah,then,sheturnedawayherhead,
Andne'erawordsaidshe,
Butwhathewhisperedinherear,
Andwhatsheansweredtoo
0no,I cannottellyouthis;
I'dguess,itI wereyoul
-—-——o+o———

Footprints in he Forest
ByEDWARDS.ELLIS,

Authorof"Camp-fireandWigwam,""TheLottTrail,""Jackand6'en_fi'rc_|/inAfrica,"“Nickand1\'elh'e,"clc.,etc.

CHAPTERXXXI.
A FATALFAILURE.

DsnsoortheShawanoemadeknownonl afew
ofthethoughtswhichtroubledhim,whenehur
riedJackCarletonandOttoRclstaubforwardwith
orderstomakenotarrying(excepttocovertheir
footprints).untiltheyshouldreachthedistant
ridge,where,asI havestated,hehopedtojoin
them.
Buttheconvictionhadcomeuponhimthat
afternoon,thatthecrisisofthelonghuntwasat
hand,andthatsuccessorfailure,absoluteanden
tire,wasnear.itwillbeadmittedthattheyhad
beeninsituationsofapparentlymuchgreaterdan
er,buttherewas“somethingintheair" which
oretoldstirringevents.
WhilehesaidnothingoftheabsenceofHay-uta
theSauk,hewasuneasyoverit. Hisowntarrying
wasmeanttobeasmuchinhisinterestasinthat
oftheboys.If itshouldprovethattheSaukneeded
thehelpofDeerfoot.thelatterwishedtobefreeto
give it

,

andthatcouldnotbedonesolongasthe
careoftheboyswasonhishands.Whenthe
wereoutoftheway,nothingcouldinterferewith
themarvelouswoodcraftoftheyoungShawanoe.
ThefirstpointwhichDeerfootestablished,sofar
as it waspossibletodoso,wasthatthefourPaw
nees,withwhomtheyhadcomeincollision,were
theonl oneswhohadpenetratedtheneighbor
hood. heotherswereneartheriver,wherethey
werefirstseenbyourfriends.TheShawanoein
terpretedthereasonofthissingularstateofaffairs
tobethat,braveasthePawneesundoubtedlywere,
themajoritywereunwillingtopursuetheirene
miesfurther.Theyhadeagerlycrossedtheriver
toengagein the

fight,but,learningthattheEvil
Onean twocompanionswerejourneyingin a leis
urelfashiontowardtheirdistanthuntinggrounds,
as t roughindifferenttopursuit,theycametothe
conclusionthattheyhadhadenoughofthebusi
ness,andrefusedtogofurther.
Butamongthepartywerefour,whoeitherwere
braver,or wereimpelledby a morerancorous
hatred,for,aswehavelearned.theypressedto
wardtheride,overtookthefugitives.andpaidthe
penaltyof t eirrashncssbylosingtwooftheir
number.Theothercouplefledinwildhastedown
theslope,andoneofthemneverpauseduntilhe
rejoinedhiscomrades,towhomhetoldhisterri
bletale.Thefourthstoppedwhenhehadruna
shortdistance,and,aftera briefrest,beganmak
inghiswaybacktotheridgeagain.
It probablyoccurredtohimthat,inasmuchas
theirenemieswouldnotbelieveit possibleforany
ofthePawuecstoreturnsosoon.thatthenwas
theveryopportunitytodoeffectivework,andto
getsafelyaway.Accordmglvthedaringrogue
madehiswaywithgreatcarethroughthewoodsto
theridge,fromwhichhehadjustfledinsuchmor
talfear.
ThereturnofthisPawnee(whowastheoneheld
captivebyDeerfootandHay-utathenightbefore)
wasexecutedwithsuchskill,thattheSlmwanoe
knewnothingofit. Hebelievednoneofthehos
tileswasanywherenear,thoughheconductedhim
selfasthoughheexpectedthecontrary.
DcerfootnowdevotedhimselftofludmgHay-uta.
Heemittedseveralsignals,suchasthetwowere
accustomedtouse,andhewasdisturbedstillmore
becausetheybroughtnoreply.Knowingtheterritory'venhisfriend,hedecidedtoma e search
throngit. Possiblysomeaccidenthadbefalleu
himandheneededhelp.
FortunatelyDscrfoothadnothuntedfar,when
hewasmoresuccessfulthanheexpectedtobe.He
caughtsightofHay-uta,whowas

sittingonthe
groundwithhisbncagainsta rock,hisarmsfold
ed.andhis szefixedonthewesternhorizon,to
wardwhicht e sunwassinking.Hisfineriflewas
leaningagainsttherockbesidehim,andhisother
weaponswereinplace.‘
ThepositionofDeerfootwassuchthathehada

fairviewofthefaceoftheSauk,and it tookhim
butamomenttounderstandthemeaningofthe
action,or,rather.wantofactiononthepartofhis
duskyfriend.ManydaysbeforeDecrfoothad
spokenstrangewordstotheSauk,whomhevan
quished; theywerewordsthatlingeredin his
memory,andfinallysenthiminquestoftheyouth.
thathemightlearnmoreoftheirwondrousmean
ing.Hehadsoughtandhadobtainedthatknowl
edge,anditslengthandbreadthanddepthwereso
infinite,thatattimesit masteredthewarrior,who
gavehimselfuptomeditationuntilhelostcon
sciousnessofeverythingelse.
Deerfootwashalftemptedtosmilewhenhere
flectedthatthevigilantSank,whileengagedon a

delicateduty,hadforgottenallaboutit,eventhe
personaldangerinvolved.llcflcctingonthenew
andwonderfulrevelation,hehadsatdownwhere
hebelievedhewasnotlikelytobedisturbed,and
'vcuhimselfwhollyuptothedivinejoyofthe
iour.
Whilehesatthusgunswerefired,shoutswere
uttered,andsignalsweresentoutthatwerein
tendedfortheearoftheSaukalone,buthewasno
moreconsciousofanyoneofthem,thanif hehad
beenwrappedin slumbera hundredmilesdistant.
Nostatuein bronzecouldhavebeenmoreimmov
ablethanhe.
StudyingthecountenanceoftheSankwarrior,
Deerfootnoticedtheradiantlightwhichseemedto
glowthrougheveryfeature,andwluchtoldofthe
greatpeacethatwasbroodinginhisheart.

Ohblessedhope!asfreeto thebeggaratthe
gateastothemasterwithinthepalace;tothe
sinkingmariner,astothesceptredking;tothe
savagein thedepthsofhisownsolitudes,asto
thosewholistentothesilverchimesofmagnili-‘

centchurches;thouartfreetoeveryman.woman
andchild,andtothenttermostislandsofthesea.
BeneflcentFather!thineear is everopen,and
thinehandis everstretchedforthtosavetheperishingeverywhere. ‘
Deerfootstoodlowerdowntheslope.wherehe
instinctivelyscreenedhimselfbelunria tree.He
waswatchingthecountenanceofhisfriend,and
speculatmgastowhathisemotionswere,whenhe
becameawarethatanotherindividualwassimi
larlyemployed.
Stilllowerdowntheslope,andaboutthesame
distancefromHay-utaaswasDeerfoot,a Pawnee
warriorwhowascreepingforward,noiselesslrosetotheuprightposition.Hewasbentsoowat
firstthatDeerfootfailedtoseehim; but,whenbe
straightenedupbehindthetrunkof a tree,the
Shawanoeshrankbacka fewinches,soastohide
himself.ThenhewatchedthePawnee,whowas
lessthana hundredfeetdistant.
ThefirstsightofhimshowedDecrfootthathe
wasthewarriorwhomheandHay-utacaptured
thenightbefore,andwhowasgivenhislibert'by
them.Moreproperlyit wasgiventohimb ay
uta.who,you

remember,playedthepart0 Poca
hontasto aptainJohnSmith.Thewholething
‘wasa schemeoftheSank,whohopedtherebyto
makeshfriendatcourt,”andtosecureanally
whowouldgivethemhelpin theirquestforOtto
Relstaub.
ThePawnee,therefore,sawbeforehimtheparty
who,hemusthavebelieved,savedhislife,when
thecaptivewasin suchdespairthathesanghis
death-song,andbowedhisheadto receivetheblowof t ienpraisedtomahawk.Commongrati
tudewouldhaveboundthePawneetohispreserver
forlife.
Theredmanmusthavebeenpuzzled,whenhe
observedtheabstractionofthewarrior,but,with
outlosinganytimein studyingthequestion,he
cockedhis rifleandslowlybrouht it to his
shoulder,keepinghisgazefixedal thetimeon
thewarrioruptheridge,whosearmswerestill
folded,andwhowasgazingvncantlyinthedirec
tionofthesettingsun.Therecouldbenomistake
aboutit: thePawneemeanttoslaytheSauk.
But,whilethetreacherousroguewasmakinghis
preparations,Deerfoot,withsilentdexterity,fitted
anarrowtothestringofhisbow.ThePawnee
waswithineasyrange,and,beforethelattercould
bringhisgunto a level,theShawanoewithhisnn
erringlefthanddrewbackthestringofhisweaon.
Thesightof thehostile,seekingthelife 0 the
Saukwhohadbefriendedhim,stirredtheheartof
Dcerfootto a dcpthofwrathwhichherarelyfelt.
Hehadseenbaseingratitudebefore,butrarely
wasbemovedasbythesightbeforehim.
Confidentofhisaim,hemeanttodrivehisarrow
withsuchforce,that,unlessstoppedbysome
bone,it wouldpassclearthroughandbeyondthe
bodofthePawnee,who,unconsciousofhisown
pcri, madehisproarationswith a deliberation
whichshowedan mostinconceivabledepthof
hatred.“DogofthePawnee!”mutteredtheShawanoe;
“youshallhavenotimetochantyourdeathsong
againI ”
Thearrowwasdrawnalmostto a head,butin
hisangerDeerfootgiveit aquickpull,asexpress
iveofthefiercenessofhisresentment.Ashedid
so, a sharp,splittingsoundwasheard,andthe
centreofhisclosedpalmfeltas if piercedby a

hundredneedles.
Thebowwhichhadneverfailedhimbeforehad
splitinthemiddle,andtheleveledarrowdropped
totheground,itsnervelesspointfallmgbetween
themoccasinsoftheastoundedlies-rfoot,whore
alizcdthefulleffectofthedreadfulaccident.

_ CHAPTERXXXII.
"rns rasvsaor nu’-urnis runrasvnaor-'

nnmu-‘oor.”
Desaroorknewtheextentofthefatalaccident
theinstantit tookplace.Therewasnomeansat
commandfor repairingit, but in thehopeof
arousingHa-utaanddisconcertingtheaimofthe
Pawnee,he onndedfrombehindthetree,giving
utterancetothemostterrificshoutofwhichhe
wascapable,and‘dashedtowardthetraitor.He
hadflungasideiususelessbowandheldhistoma
hawkinhislefthand.
Hefailedinbothhisintentions,thoughpossibly
hemighthavesucceededhada fewsecondsmore
beenathisservice.Theinghtfulcrydidarouse
theSank.but it hardlypassedthelipsoftheShaw
anoewhenthe nuoftheirenemywasfired,and
Ha-uta,leapingallwaytohisfeet,fellbackmor
tal y wounded.
ThePawneesawtheragingShawanoerushing
towardhimlike a flamingmeteor.Knowingwhat

it meanthedroppedhisgunandgraspedhistoma
hawk,readytofightthemanwhothreatenedhis
lifeonlysucha shorttimebefore.Theweapon
wasdrawnbuthalfwayfromhisgirdle,when,
withoutcheckinghis speed,Deerfootsenthis
hatchetasthoughfiredfromthemouthof a can
non.ThePawneecouldnothaveseenit coming
whenhisskullwasclovenin twain,and,with a

half-suppressedshriekhewenttotheearth,every
sparkoflifedrivenfromhisbody.
Deerfootstoodforamoment,pantingandglaring
like a tigeratthemiscreantwhomhehadbrought
low.Then,withoutspeakingorseekingtorecover
histomabawk,heturnedandwalkedtowardthe
Saukknowingit wastoolatetohelphim.

A longtimebeforewhentherifleonwhichthe
youngwarriorreliedflashedin thepan,heflung
theweaponintotheOhio,andreturnedto his
lovedhowandarrow; butthefailureintheformer
casecouldnotbecomparedwiththatofthepres
ent;thebowhadgivenoutinthemostdisastrous
mannerthatcanbeimagined.
Deerfootnevershrankfromanyduty.nomatter
howtryingtohisfeelings.HesupposedthatHay
utawasdead,but,whenhelookedathim,hesaw
thathewassittingasbeforewithhisbackagainst
therock.hisarmsfolded.whilehewasgazingat
thewesternskyas if lostinpleasantmeditation;

butthedeathlypallorvisiblethroughthepaintof

th
e warrior,showedhehadbut a shorttimeto

we.
Ueerfoothastenedhissteps.andl-lay-utaturned
hiseyeswitha smileandfecblyextendedhishand.

]’
l(
‘h
e

Shawauoeeagerlytook it andkneltonone
nee.
“Whydoesmybrother,thisbraveHay-utasmile?’heasked,inavoiceaslowasthatof a

mother.“Hay-utawaslookingatthecloudsinthesky
andhesawthefaceoftheGreatSpiritthatDeer
foottoldhimabout.""WastheGreatSpiritpleased?"“HesmiledandshowedhelovedHay-nta,_who
seeshimagain,”addedthedyingwarrior,turning

hisgazetowardthebiiiowclouds,tintodwith
goldintheraysofthedecliningsun.“Hesmiles
and is waitingforme."

A divinejoysuffusedtheheartoftheShawanoe,
whenhenotonlyheardthesewords,butnoted
theexpressionwhichilluminatedthecountenance

{
if theSank,whohadbut a fewmoreminutesto

we.
And,whilestirredb suchemotions,therewere
othermatterswhichecrfootcouldnotforget.
True,hehadslaintheonlyPawneeintheimme
diateneihborhood,buthecouldnottake it for
grantedt ratalldangerfromthatsourcewasgone.
Othersmightbedrawntothespot,withinabrief
period,andhe,therefore,casta searchingglance
onhissurrouudins

,

tomakecertainhewasnot
takenunawares.ad a halfdozenhostilesburst
uponthescene,theFhawanoewouldnothave
desertedHay-uta,solongasbreathremainedin
hisbody.
Therewashopefor a momentonthepartof
Deerfootthathisfriendmightnotbe fatally
wounded,butsuchho e vanishedalmostassoon
as it came.Thewounwasinthebreast;it bled
slightly,buttheexperiencedeyeoftheShawanoc
(asidefromtheappearanceoftheSauk)showed

a
m
]:

poorfellowwasbeyondthepowerofmortal

e p.“TheheartofDeerfootis glad,”saidtheShaw
anoe,stillrestingononeknee,andholdingthe
handofHay-uta,whilehelookedkindlyintohis
face.“Deerfoothaddrawnhisbow,andwould
havedrivenhisarrowthrouh theheartof the
dogof a Pawnee,butthebowrokeandthearrow
fellatthefeetof‘Deerfoot."
Thisstatementseemedto callHay-utato his
situation;becompressedhisthinlips,as if forc
ingbacka moan,andhisfreehand opedathis
sideinfeeblequestofsomething.BeoreDeerfoot
coulddivinehispurpose,hcgraspedlushandsome
gun,leaningagainsttherock,andmadeas if to
ass it to Deerfoot.Thelatterwasobligedto
iclphim,andrestingthestockontheground,he
leanedthemuzzletowardtheother,andawaited
hiswords.“HadthatbeeninthehandofDeerfoot,then
Hay-utahadnotdied.”‘ Mybrotherspeakswith a singletongue,ashe
alwaysdid,"repliedtheShawanoe,in a sadvoice;“thebowis broken."
“Letmybrotheruse it nomore;lethimtake
theriflewhichhenowgrasps.”“ it shallbedoneasmybrotherwishes."“TheheartofHay-utarejoices;letmybrother
takethepowder-hornandbullet-pouchof Hay
uta.”
Withgreatgentleness,Deerfootslippedthe
stringoftheSauk'spowder-hornoverhisneck,
unfustenedthebullet-pouchandilacedthemand
theprofessedtomahawkaboutiis own erson.
Beforedoingso,hedetachedhisquiveranduugit '

impatientlyfromhim. TheSoukwatchedhis
actions.withmoreinterestthanwouldbesupposed,
andhispalefaccshowedthathewaspleasedwith
thechange.“Mybrotherwas ivenskillwiththehowbut
hisskillisasgreatwiththegun,and it willnot
failhimwhenhepointsit atthedeerorathis
enemy."" It is theGreatSpiritwhoguidesthearrowand
bullet,"wastheclmracteristicresionseof the
Shawanoe.“Deerfootwillusethe ownomore;
hewillkeeptherifleandtomahswkhisbrother
Hay-utagavehim.HewillthinkofHay-utaand
thegrimwillbebetterinthehandsthanhisbow.”“ henDeerfootwillbegreaterthananyhunter
inthewest,"wastheremarkofhisfriend,andthat
hewasa trueprophetwillbeshownbytheinci
dentsinwhichtheShawanoewassooncalledto
takepart.
Theyoungwarriorhadnowishtohearthede
servedcomlimentsatsucha time,forhesaw
thatonlya ewmorewordscouldfallfromthelips
oftheSank.Stillholdingthehandtenderlyinhis
ownheaskedin a gentlervoice.
“bossmybrotherseethefaceoftheGreatSpiritnow'! ’

Theeyesthatweregrowingdull,brightened
again,andwereflxedonthetintedhorizonas
thoughhesawthecountenanceofhisHeavenly
l-‘ather,(Andwhodaresayhedidnot7),withas
muchdistinctnessas bediscernedthatof the
Shawanoekneolinbeforehim.
uI secHim. e standsnowwithHissideto
wardme;onefoot is forward,andHe is leaning
overas if Heisabouttotakea step.Hereaches
Hishandtowardme;He is onlywaitingtill i

placemyhandinHis." Thcn,fixinghiswander
inggazeontheShawauce,Hay-uta,whosemind
begantowander,said:‘TheGreatSpiritlookstowardDeerfoot;He
waitstohearhimspeak."
TheSankbecamesilent,andDeerfootprayedfor

a fewminuteswiththetouchingfaithofchildhood.
Whenhewasnearlydone,he unconsciously
dropedintohisowntongue.“ hepra‘erofDeerfoottotheGreatSpirit is

thatHewill takethehandofHay-uta,which
reachesupwardto himandleadhimintothe
huntingonnds,beyondthecloudsandsunand
stars.Tie prayerofHay-utais theprayerof
Deerfoot."
Havingfinished,theShawanoeceasedandlooked
intothefaceoftheSauk,awaitingwhatfurtherre
questhemightmake.Thecalm,triumphantex
pressionwhichlit upthefeatures,ledhimtoex
pecta movementofthelips,but it neededonlya
secondglancetodiscoverthatHay-utatheSauk
wasdead. . _
Deerfootlookedcloselyat

him,andthen.rising
tohis feet,scannedt e surroundingsolitude.
WhileHay-utahadseatedhimselfwherehegamed
anunobstructedviewofthesky,hewasnotatthe
topoftheridge,norwasbeliabletobediscovered

b anyenemiesat a distance.it wasa fatalmm

c mncewhichbroughtthetreacherousPawneethat
wa .

PhomwhereDeerfootstood,hecouldseethefeet
andlegingsofthefallenPawnee,wholayflaton
hisbacfirasthoughlookingatthesky; butnoliv
in personwasinsight.
TheShawanoewaiteda briefwhile,debating
withhimselfastohisdutytowardhisdeadfriend.
Whilehewaswithoutthemeansofburyinghim,
hecouldplacethebodyinsomelessconspicuous
position,yethequicklyfixedon a differentcourse.
Beforethelimbsofthedeadwarriorweregiven
timeto stiffen,Deerfootadjustedthemasthey
werewhenhefirstdiscoveredhimsunkinmedita
tion.Thebodywasmadetositerect,theback
supportedbytherockagainstwhichit leaned: the
feetwereextendedinaneasyandnatural

position,
andthearmsfoldedacrosst remassivechest.The
partly-openeyesseemedstilltorestonthewestern
horizon,behindwhichthesunhadsunk.Though
Indiansuperstitionwouldhavecausedthebodyto
facetheotherway,togreettherisingsun,Deer
foothadnowishtochangetheposture; forHay
utadiednotasdiestheheathen,butaspasses
awaytheChristian.

‘ it wouldhavebeenhardforanyoneventuring

5 fromthewoods,andcatchingsightofthebodvfor

g
in
;

firsttime,tobelievethesparkof iife'had‘ c .l TheShawanoccontemplatedthestrikingii ure,
andfeltthathehaddonethemostfittingt ring.
LookingupatthedarkenedskyheaskedtheGreat
Spirittoprotectthebodyfrommolestationbywild
manorbeast,andthen,with a faintsigh,he
turnedaway,andpassingovertheridge,hastened
towardtherendezvous,whoreJackCarletonand
OttoRelstanbhadbeentoldtoawaithiscoming.
Monthsafterward,a artyoftrapperspenetrating
furtherthanusualto t mwestward,cameuponthe
skeletonof an Indianwarrior,seatedon the

, groundwithhisarmsfolded,andrestingagainstaI rockbehindhim. Theysupposedhehadbeenkilledandthenplacedin t ratposture,butwe
knowtheywerenotrightintheirbelief‘.
HavingturnedhisbackforthelasttimeonHay
uta,theShawanoe(pushedrapidlytowardtheridgewhereheexpectctorejoinhisfriends.it was
toodarktofollowan' trail.andindeedtherewas
nocalltodoso. Ha nothinginterfered,heknew
theneighborhoodofthespotwherehewouldfind
theboys,andhehasteneddirectlytowardit.Even

if hewentsomewhatastray,it wouldbenodifficult
mattertoopencommunicationwiththem.
ThestreaminwhichJackandOttohadsuch
raresportscarcelycheckedtheprogressof theShawanoe,butwhen,a shortwhileafter,hecaught
theglimpseofacamp-fireontheslo e oftheridge,
hewassurprised,for it indicateda egrceofreck
lessnessthathecouldnotexcuseinthem.Ifthey
chosetocncampthere,theyoughttohaveknown
betterthantoturn it intoa beaconlighttoguide
thehostiiesformilesaround.
Withan expressionof displeasure,Dcerfoot
hastenedhisfootsteps.andreachedcamsooner
thanheorhisyoungfriendsanticipated.t canbe
undlrirstood

thatthesurprisewasgreatonthepart
of a .

( Tobecontinued.)
Askyournewsdealerfor TunGoznssAnuosv.Hecangetanynumber‘youmaywanf.

§-»————
APESFISHINGFORCRAB5.

“Tusvhaveonthecoastof Java a peculiar
long-tailedape,and a sand-crabthatgrowstoex
traordinarysizcandpossessesgreatstrengthinits
claws,"said a gentlemanwholivedinJavayears
ago."Theapesareparticularlyfondofthecrabs,
whichareveryshyandwonderfullyquickintheir
movements.
“Theyliveindeepholesinthesand,butspend
muchoftheirtimeoutsideoftheirholes,where
theyrunandhopabout.Theyrangein sizefrom
thatof a silverdollartothatofourediblecrabs.
Theirclawsarenotlarge,buthavea gripthatis
vice-like.
" Theapesmakedailyraidsonthehauntsofthe
crabs,andoccasionallysucceed,by creeping
stealthilytowithina fewfeetofagroupofthem,in
springinguponthemandcapturingonebeforethey
havescampercdtotheirholes.Usually,however,
thecrnbsaresowarythatwhiletheapeis stillin
theair,duringhisspringtowardthem,theyhave
separatedanddisappearedintotheground.The
ape,ilndinghimsciftooslowtomakea capture,
thenresortsto a bitofstrategytosecurea dinner.
Hismodeoffinalcaptureinflictsuponhima pang
ofphysicalsufferingwhichis frequentlymorethan
hecanbear,buthisloveforthecrabas a morscl
offoodissostrongthatheneverhesitatestoac
ceptthepersonaldiscomfortwhichitscapturein
volves,andusuallyhearsit witha stoicismwhich
mightinspireadmirationif it werenotforitscom
icalside.“Whentheapefindsthathe is foiledinhisef
forttucapturea crabbyspringingat a group.he
backshimselfupto a holeintowhichonehasdis
appeared.Sittingdown,hethrustshislongtail
infothehole.Thecrab,topunishsuchunwontcd
intrusion,seizestheendofthetailin hisstrong
clawsthemomentit approachesnearenough.Any
onewhomayhavebeensofortunateastohide
himselfin thebushes,unobservedbytheape
makingtheraid,willhavea hardtimetores
trainhislanghterwhenthecriticalmomentofcon
tactbetweenthccrab‘sclawandtheapc'stailis
reached.
Thereis a lookofcomicalsuspenseonthea e's
faceashethrustshistaildownintothehole.Wion
thecrabclosesonthetail,theexpressionofsus
peusedeparts.Theapegivesaninvoluntarystart
andthensettlesbackonhishannches,whilehe
closeshisteethtoetherwitha determinedair.and
eventually,s ringmgforward,outcomesthetail
fromthebe c

,

withthecrabdanglingtoit. in
-stanilytheapeswishcshistailforwardandbrings
thecrabtothegroundwitha forcethatstunsit

it andcausesit todropitsgrip.Witha stonethe
apesmashestheshellofthecrab.andissoonpick
ingoutthemeatandproceedingwithhismeal."

-—-—..v-_-—
THEFIRSTWASTHELAST.

11‘is morethana quarterof a centurysinceJay
Gouldtastedwhiskey,if theAlbanyEcening
Journalis‘right,andthefirstdrinkwasthelast.
inthedayswhenhewasa surveyorinasmallway,
andwasmappinga countyonthepracticalplanof
gettinglodgingsandmealsofthefarmersinex
changeformarkingcorrectsundialsontheirdoor
stcps,hebecametired,onehotdustyafternoon.
Hecameto a countrytavern.Inhispocketwas

a five~centpiece.it suddenlystruckhimthat,asa
medicineto relievefaintness,heoughttobuya
glassofwhiskeywiththehalfdime." I wasigno
rantofbarusage,”heisquotedassaying."andso,
whena glassand a bottleweresetbeforeme, I

filledthetumblerchockfull. Thebartendermade
noprotest,andI swallowedthebighorn.Then I

wentmywa, trundlingmyWli0ellJfll'l'0Wdlllea
measnrerof istances,andoccasionallytakingthe
bearingswitha sextant.Neverinmyhfchadmy
workgoneonhalfsobiithesomel, andfor a while

I feltasthoughmakinga mapof t restarryheavens
insteadof a verydustyportionofthislmundane
sphere.AfteranhourorruoreofcxnltatmnI cw
sleepy,andtooka longnapundera treem a mid,

I awokewithanawfulheadache,andfoundthat
thefiguresenteredin mynote-bookduringthe
timeofextrasteamwerequiteincoherent.I was
fullyconvincedthatwhiskeywasabadsiirvcycr,
andI havenevertried it foranyotherpurpose.-'
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A FACT WORTH CONSIDERING.
THEGOLDENARGOSY,at$2.00ayear—weekly
—oonta|nsmorelongstoriesandothervaluablereading
matterbyleadingauthors,ismoreoarefullyedited,is
printedonfinerpaper,andisbetterillustratedthan
anyotherpublicationfortbssamemoneyinAmerica.¢—
WITH FIRE AND SWORD;
A TALE or THE RUSSO-TURKISHwan,
commencesinthisnumber.It isastoryofstrong
incident,andwillbefoundinterestingthroughout.

-——§»-—
WELL-DESERVED PRAISE.
WetakepleasureincomplimentingourPuzzle
Editoruponthehighstandardtowhichhehas
broughthisdepartmentofTaxGoansuAucosv.
'1'hemanytestimonialstotheeffectthattheAR
cosvPuzzledomisthebestin thecountry,leads
ustobelievethatit hasfew,if any,rivals.It is
acknowledgedasthemostprogressivedepartment
inthe“Dom,”andthereisstrongevidencetosus
tainthisposition,astwonewandexcellentform
puzzleshaverecentlybeenintroducedbytheAn
oosv.Theseformsarethe“Star”andthe“Pen
tagou,"whichmanypuzzlersbelievewill,in time,
supercedethe"Square”andthe“Diamond.”
Theeditorclaimsthatnodepartmentin the
“Dom”canshowamorebrilliantgalaxyofcon
tributorsandsolversthanhis.
Wearegladthatthisdepartmenttakessohigha
rank,whichisinkeepingwithalltheotherdepart
mentsofthepaper,andforthePuzzleEditor,
whoseuntiringeffortshaveproducedthisresult,
wehaveahighappreciation.__M—_
POSTMORTEMVALUE.

Evangreatmendoagooddealofpoorlypaid
workin thisworld.It is onlyaftertheirdeath
thatthefruitoftheirlaborcommandssmunificent
reward.Afreshillustrationofthistruthhasjust
beenfurnishedbythesaleofthemanuscriptof
Burns’s“Tom0’Shanter" forclcvenlmudreddol
lars.Relicsoftencommanda higherpricethan
worksofartandgenius._w—
APPROPRIATE BEQUEST.

ANEWandcuriousillustrationoftheoldsaying,
“Castthybreaduponthewaters,andit shallre
turntotheealtermanydays,"recentlyoccurred
inLondon.Anoldladydiedthereandbequeathed
ahugeboxtothephysicianwhohadattendedher
forthirty-fiveyears.Whenopened,theboxwas
foundtocontainallthebottlesofmedicinethe
doctorhadevergivenher--unopened.-—-4»_.

READINGAT '1ABLE.
Tanhabitofreadingwhileatmealsis,happily,
notverycommon.it isadetestablepieceofbad
manners,tobeginwith.Thenit isunwholesomc.
Thereadertakeslittlenoteofwhatheeats.He
losesthepleasureofthetable.andoverloadshis
stomachwithlialf-masticatcdfood.Ashismind
isactive,thereisatendencyofbloodtothebrain,
whereastheflowoughttobetowardthestomach
toaidintheprocessofdigestion.It isabadhab
it,onlyfitforleavingoff‘.

<»—_
A TOUGHNUT.

Husumingenuityisheavilytaxedinthesedays
ofmechanicalprogress.Asheavyarmorisrolled
outforshipsofwar,cannonareconstructedof
greaterforcetocrushit. Asthicvcsbecomemore
expert,morepowerfulandelaborateprotections
aredevisedtobaflicthem.
Asafe,orstrongroom,hasjustbeenbuiltfor
theBankofScotland,whichgoesaheadofany
thingof thekindyetproduced.It isfiftyfeet
long,fortyfeethighandtenfeetin depth,con
structedofsteel,anddividedintoseveralcompart
mentsbyheavysteelpartitions.It isenfcredby
threemassivedoors,eachseveninchesthickand
weighingaton.itssurfaceissohardandpolished
thatnofilewilltouchit. It tooksevenmonthsto
buildit,anditwillhold1,250tonsofgoldbullion,
equaltoabout$500,000,000inmoney.Therobber
whogainsanentrancetothatsale,willnotonlybe
abletofillhispockets,butwillearnhislaurelsas
aprinceofmechanicalexperts.

SPARE THE BIRDS.
ITispleasanttolearnthatthefashionofdecora
tingbonnetswithbirds‘plumageisdyingoutamong
wealthyladies.Nowif somebodywouldinvent
a cheapandprettyornamentforthehatthat
wouldpleaseallclasses,itwouldbeaboon.To
showwhatslaughterthisfashionhasoccasioned
amongtheprettysongsters,herearesomefigures.
Atoneauctionroomalonein London,therewere
sold,betweenthemonthsofDecember1884,and
April1885,6,828pirdsofparadise,4,974lmpeyan
pheasants,707so-calledArgusbirds,404,464West
IndianandBrazilianbirds,and356,389EastIndian
birdsofvariouskinds.
OneyoungladyinEnglandrecentlyorderedher
dresstrimmedwithcauaries.Fortunatelyshehad
thegracetochangehermindaftereightlittle
beautieshadbeensacrificedto herwhim.To
supplythesedemandsoffemininevanity,scoresof
huntsmcninvadethetropicalforests,robbingthem
ofoneoftheirgreatestcharms.()fcoursewhen
sucha crazeoncebegins,it is carriedtoabsurd
extremes.In oneEnglishshopacabinetphoto
graphframewasdiscoveredtobeadornedwith
threebirdsandastuffedkitten.
It wouldseemthatsomethinginvolvingless
brutalitymightbeusedforthedecorationofour
girls.Abirdishandsomeonabonnet,tobesure,
but it is farmorecharmingamidits native
branches.Nature‘sbeautiesareworthsparing,
buthumanvanitywouldcutuptheGardenof
Edenintobuildinglots.

“co->-—-—
A GREATTIME SAVER.

Wrrntheaidof thescientificdiscoveriesand
mechanicalimprovementsofmoderntimes,work
isturnedoutalmosttoorapidlyforthewelfareof
theworker.Thatistosay,thisisonehalfofthe
truth.Ourmillsandmachineryperformthework
ofmanyhands,andbringaboutover-production
andstoppageofbusiness,whichturnspeopleout
of employment.Thisis notagreeable,butill
courseoftime,whenmenlearntotakemorecom
fortin improvingtheirmindsthanin making
money,wageswillbeadvancedandidletimewill
notbeconsideredsomuchofahardship.
Butinthesavingoftimebymachinerythereare
alsoimmensebenefits.Wedonotstoptothink
ofthesewhenwefindfaultwithmachineryforen
croachinguponhardwork.Takematches,forex
ample.Iu ancienttimestheflintandsteelwere
themostcivilizedimplementsformakingfire.
Therearepeopleevennow-a-dayswhousethe
tinder-box,andthesearticlescanbeboughtin
someLondonshops.AlthoughanArabiandis
covercdphosphorusinthe8thcentury,itwasnot
until1833thatlucifermatchesbecameasuccess.
-Nowseewhattheysaveintime.In thesedays
ofsmokingandcheapmatches,statisticsshowthat
eightmatchesperheadof thepopulationare
burnedeveryday.Eachonesupplieslightinfif
teenseconds,ortwominutesfortheentireday.
Thetinder-boxwouldoccupyfifteenminutesfor
thesametime.Thelightingofmatchesrequires,
at therateofconsumptionabovegiven,twelve
hoursa year;whiletheuseof thetinder-box
wouldconsumeninety.Therefore,if youfigure
onit,youwillseethatbytheinventionofmatches
everyman,womanandchild,saveaboutten
workingdayseachyear.Figureupthevalueof
thistimeforall theinhabitantsof theUnited
States,andyouwillhaveanastoundingresult.M-—

WRITING LETTERS.
Mssvruleshavebeenlaiddownforletterwrit
ing. Yet,forallthat,carelesspracticesaremuch
invogue.Forexample,manypeopleuseuphalf
theirspaceingivingsillyexcusesfornotwriting
morepromptly.Thisisawasteoftimeandpaper,
andisanaffronttothecorrespondent.If theletter
shouldhavebeenwritten,noexcuseofatrivial
characterisvalidfortheneglect.A lameexcuse
onlyaddsonebreachofmannerstoanother.
Repliesshouldbepromptandconcise.Ques
tionsaskedshouldbeansweredif proper.Some
peopleanswerquestionsnotasked,andomitgiv
inginformationdesired.Ofcoursetheserulesap
plymainlytolettersofbusinessorcourtesy.Yet
in friendlycorrespondence,brevitymaywellbe
cultivated.It iseasytobefoolishinletters,and
hencethelesssaidthelessrisk. Aoncefamous
clergyman,MatthewHallSmith,saidtoayoung
starabouttodepartforapreparatoryschool:“My
son,letmegiveyouawordofadvice.Don’twrite
lettersexceptonstrictbusiness.Somedaythey
willrisetoplagueyou.”
Thisis extremeadvice,perhaps,andyetwe
haveonlytoreadthecourtrecords.orevenlook
aboutusindailylife,tobeconvincedthatletters
aregreatforcingbedsoftrouble.Muchofthis
follymight,however,heescapedif everywriterof
alctterhandlcdhispenasifheexpectedhiswords
weretobeprintedfortheinspectionoftheworld.
Theformoflettersisofgreatimportance.They
shouldalwaysberespectfulandcourteous.They
shouldneverbeslovenlyin appearance.Never
writewithapencilunlessthereisagoodreason,
andthenmentionit. Seethatyourpaperisneat,
anddonotwriteonscraps.In theyear1644.‘iIr.
RobertSalstonstall,a wealthyandprominent
citizenofMassaclmseti-s,wasfinedfiveshillings
bythecourtsfor“presentinghispetitiononso
smallandbadapieceofpaper.”Suchpenalties
areneedednowadays.

THE HON.STEPHENB.ELKINS,
Lawyer,Statesman,Financier.

Tanmanwhofiguredmoreprominentlythanany
otherin thelateBlainecampaignis theHon.
StephenB.Elkins;andyet,heisnotapolitician.
Tohispersonalefforts,however,Mr.Blainelargely
oweshisnominationatChicago,whereMr.Elkins’s
greatabilityasanorganizerandmanagerwas
everywhereacknowledged,andprovedbythenom
inationofhiscandidate.Iluthedidnotbring
aboutthisresultasaprofessionalpolitician,but,
rather,asabusinessman-onewhoknowshowto
managemen,andwhoinspiresthemwithconfi
denceinhimasaleader.
Heisto-daya leadingfinancieranddirectorin
manygreatenterprises.Hepossessesamplemeans,
andtheareaofhisestateinNewMexicoplaceshim
amongthelargestlandownersoftheUnitedStates.

ButMr.Elkins,likethemajorityofourleading
men,commencedlifewithnoothermeansthanhis
owncapabilitiesashiscapital; therefore,the
storyofhiscareerwillnotonlybereadwithinter
estbutwill,wetrust,proveastimulanttotheboys
toworkpatientlyandindustriouslytowinsuccess
andanhonorablepositioninlife.
Mr.Elkinswasbornin PerryCounty,Ohio,in
1841.Hisparentsweremoderatelywell-to-do,and
hisearlylife,passedonafarmandlaterinacoun
tryvillage,presentedallthefcaturesofotherboys’
livessimilarlysituated.Hisearlyeducationwasin
keepingwithhiscircumstances.whilehistraining
wasin thehandsofa carefulCluistianmother
whoseteachingsandinfluencestillbearfruit.
At theageofthirteenhewasputintoastore,
andheworkedayearbehindthecounterforhis
boardandclothing.At fourteenhewassentto
thetownschool,wherehewasquahficdforcol
lege,andenteredtheUniversityofMissouri.His
abilityandapplicationwhileastudentareindi-,
catedbythefactofhisbeinggraduatedattheuni
versityat theheadofhisclass,beingthenbut
eighteenyearsofage.WhileinCollegehebecame
impressedwiththetruthsofreligiousteachings
andfaithfultohisconviction,joinedwhatis de
nominatedthc(‘hristianChurch,ofwhichthelate
PresidentGarfieldwasamember.Ofthischurch,
Mr.Elkinshasremainedamembereversince.
Thewarcame.andwithitcamealsofinancialre
versestohisfamily.Mr.Elkinswasthuscutoil‘
fromallfinancialaid.Henevertlielessmanaged
toworkhiswaythroughthelawschool,gainingad
missiontothebarin1864.
ConceivingtheideathatNewMexicowasa
promisingquarterinwhichtopursuehisprofes
sion,hewentthitherthatsameyear.Butiivery
largeportionofthepopulationwereS[Jf1l1lSli-S[)t!i1K
ingpeople,andignoranceofthatlanguageloomed
upasa formidableobstacletohisprogress.Mr.
ElkinssettoworktoacquireSpanish,andwas
masterofitinayear.
Heinvestedhissavingsin land,whichhesaw
wassuretoincreasegreatlyinvalue,andthesein
vestmentswerethefoundationofhisfortune.His
advancementinhisprofessionandinthegeneral
estimationofhisfellowcitizenswasveryrapid,
andintwoyearswefindhimelectedtotheLegis
latureoftheterritoryandappointedattorneygen
cral.HewassoonappointedU.S.Attorneyfor
theterritorybyPresidentJohnsonandwasre
tainedaltertheelectionofGrant,whoseofficial
changesweremostsweeping.
In1872,heresignedthisofiiceandinthefallof
thefollowingyearwaselectedto theNational
HouseofRepresentatives.“InCongressliisintellectualstrength,”saysone
whoknewhimwell,“hishardsoundsense,his
generousnature,andhigh-mindedpersonalworth
wonhimthefriendshipofthebestmenofallpar
ties.Thishighreeuni,wonbyforceofhisown
liberalmerits,hehasconstantlkept,andit has
changedonlytobebrightensbythelapseof
time.”
InI875hewenttoEurope,andwhenhelanded
inNewYorkonhisreturnhereceivedthegratify
ingnewsthathisfriendshadre-electedhimtoCon
gressinhisabsence.This,withouthissolicita
tion,wasaneloquenttestimonialofappreciation
andregardf'romthecitizensofhisdistrict.
DuringthissecondterminCongress,Mr.Elkins
wasaprominentworker.Hismostnotableachieve

mentwashisgreatspeechadvocatingtheadmis
sionofNewMexicoasii State.
FromthetimeofhisarrivalinNewMexico,Mr.
Elkinshadassertedhisclaimtosuccessbymeeting
square]andtriumphinovereveryobstacle,by
theabiityheshowedin ispracticeatthebar,and
theclearandfar-sightedjudgmentthatguidedthe' investmentofhissavings.
Tohimmorethantoanyotheristobeattributed
theoranizationoftheFirstNationalBankof
Santae,ofwhichheservedthirteenyearsas
president.Whenheresignedfromthisoificethe
boardofdirectorspassedthefollowing:“In acceptingtheresignationofMr.Elkins,
whichitdoeswithprofoundregret,theBoardfeels
thatthebanklosestheservicesofa faithful.able
andexperiencedofficer,andthattotheconfidence
rcposedinhimbythebusinesscommunity,andto
hisabilityandprudenceinthemanagementof the
affairsofthebank,islargelyduethegreatsuccess
enjoyedb thebanksinceitsorganization.In
severingt ierelationswhichhavesolongexisted
betweenMr.Elkinsandhis associateson this
Board,theyheartilytestifytohisunblemished

andsterlingintegrity
bothasa business
manandprivatecit
izen,andthe best
wishesofthisBoard
0WillihiminhisWi
crfieldofactivity."
Amongthosewarm
friendsof his first
Congressionalterm
wasSenatorDavis,
ofWestVir'nia,with
whomMr. lkinsbe
cameassociatedin
themanagementof
the WestVirginia.
CentralandPitts
burgRailwa , of
whichSenatorEavis
waspresidentand
Mr.Elkinsvicc-pres
ident.Theirrelations
becameevencloser
byMr.Elkins'smar
riagetothescnatofs
daughter.
Forthreeyearshe
hasbeenchosento
delivertheannualad
dressbeforetheAl
umniAssociationof
hisuniversity,and.
onthelastofthese
occasions,June 3,
1885,hedelivereda
lengthyorationthat
hasexcitedlaudatory
commentthroughout
thewholecountry.
Thesubject,“The
IndustrialProblem,"
is onethatat this
timeengagestheat
tentionof a large
partof thecivilized
world,butmostim

mediatelyourselves,fromtheunderpaidmechanic
tothe osaessorofmillions.
Mr. ‘lkinshandledwithpowerfulgras, the
depressionoftrade.itscausesandresults,t e re
lationsofcaitalandlabor,thedutiesoftheone,
theprerogativesoftheother.
Onthesubjectofcapitalandlaborhelaiddown
astheirlaws,theprinciliesofjusticeandequity;
affirmedthatcapitalan laborwerenotbynature
antagonisticascustomtendstomakethem,but
thattheirinterestswerekindredandshouldbe
mutuallyadvancedbycooperationandafairdi
visionofprofits.
InthisorationMr.Elkiusshowedhimselfa vig
orousthinker,andpresentedmanynewideasupon
theIndustrialquestion.
Asthisportraitwillindicate,Mr.Elkiusisavery
largeman-tall,straightandbroad,witha large,
intellectualheadandapleasantface.“Hisownpreference,"saysoneofhisfriends.“isforaquiet,ratherthanaconspicuouslife.He
likeshomelifebest;hehasnolikin forclublife.
andlovesbestthepleasuresofhisfamilyandthe
delightsofhisfinelibrary.Heisaverythoroughly
educatedman,anaccomplishedlinguist,oneofthe
mostwidelyreadofAmericansingeneralliterature,
isalwayswellupin currentscience,andhasin
everyrespectthetastesofascholar.Hiswifeis
oneofthelovcliestofAmericanwomen,andhe
liesalargefamilyofrompingbo‘sandhappygirls,
makinguponeofthemostdeligtfulhomesonthe
continent."—_<+>——
CANWEALTH GIVE HAPPINESS?
CANwealthgivehappiness?lookroundandsee.
Whatgaydistressi Whatsplendidmiseryl
I envynonetheirpageantryandshow,
I envynonethegildingoftheirwoe.

*0
GOLDENTHOUGHTS.

Eswrn,withherthousandvoices,praisesGod.
THEartoflivingeasilyistolivewithinyourmeans.
Mssssasdonotmaketheman;manmakesthe
manners.
Nounlivesoeasily,sopleasantly,asthosewholive
byfaith.
Ponrrnsassisavirtue,forit isnothinglessthana
formofself-denial.
131:pitiful,becourteous;notrenderingevilforevil,
orrailingforrailing.
Grvxmeastaffofhonorformineage;
Butnotascoptretocontroltheworld.

'1‘!!!Greekwordforcontentmentiscontainment
suflicientinone'sself.
Tanhumanspiritdoesnotperishofasinglewound,
norexhaustitselfinasingletrialof’life.
VIIITUEmakcthmenontheearthfamous,intheir
gravesillustrious,inthoheavensimmortal.
Nnvnnsay‘anillthingofapersonwhenthoucaust
sayagoodthingofhim.Notonlyspeakoharitably,
butfeelso.
FINEmannersintheirhighestmanifestationan-.theexpressionofageneroustemper,ii.refinedtasteandis
cultivatedmind.
Youneverwillenvyyourneighbor'slotorgetspleneticundertheshadysideofyourownif youare
goingaboutdoinggood.
Tmmnisagentleelement,andmanmaybreathit
withacalm,unrumedsoul,anddrinkitslivingwaters
tillhisheartispure: andthisishumanhappiness.
Ls-rnomantrustthefirstfalsestep
Ofguilt; ithangsuponaprecipice
Whosesteepdescentinlostperditionends.

Luv:ismadeup,notofgreatsacrificesorduties.
butoflittlethings,ofwhichsmilesandkindnessand
smallobligations,givenhabitually,arewhatwinand
preservetheheartandsecurethecomfort.
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THE OLD DINNER HORN.
l'v1:heardmanyastrainthathasthrilledmewithjoy,Butnone,I willsay,sincethedayI wasborn,Haspleasedmesomuchas,whenasmallboy,
I heardonthefarmtheolddinnerhorn.
'l‘hetrumpetwastin,ayardorsolong,
Andwasblownfor "theboys" atnoonandat
morn;

Themonotonestrainwaspiercingandstrong,
Butsweet,forallthat,wastheolddinnerhorn.
Whenbulldinglthefenceortossingthehay,Orreapingt egrainorplowingthecorn,
Withappetitekeen,atthenoonoftheday,
Ohl sweettomysoulwastheolddinnerhorn.
Amother'sfondlipspressedthetrumpetoftin,
Andblewherfullsoulthroughthebarleyandcorn;
Oh!I hearevenyetthe"Welcome,comein,
Comein,mydearboys,tothesoundofthehorn."
Thoselipsarenowstill,andthebosomiscold,
Whichsenttousboysthesoundofthehorn;
Sheiswaitinginsleep,beneaththedarkmold,
Thearchangel'strumpandeternity'smorn.—“
IN A NEWWRLD;

Amongthe Gold Fields of Australia.
ByHORATIOALGER,Jr..

--Authorof"FacingtheWorld,""DoandDare,"“RaggedDick,""LuckandPluck,"etc.

CHAPTERVIII.
Anorm or TREACHERY.
partyfeltrelievedto be rid ofALL the

Fletcher.
thingagainsthim,all believedhimto
beunworthyof confidence.Nowthey
wereaunitedparty,andwhatevermight
bethehardshipsof thetriptheywere
readytosympathizeandco-operatewith
eachother.
Theyhadalreadylearnedthatit was
noholidaytrip theyhadundertaken.
Thebogshavealreadybeenreferredto.
In additiontheheatwasoppressivein
themiddleof theday. Thenthenu
merousinsectsthatinfestAustralia,the
ants,fliesandscorpionsweremosttrou
blesome.Theyhadtobeverycareful
to avoidbeingbitten,forthebiteof all
theseis severeanddangerous.Onthe
daysucceedingtheirpartingfromFlet
cher,theyaccomplishedbutsixmiles,
theroadbeingunusuallyswampy.“ I feelabouttuckeredout,"said
Obed,aboutthemiddleof theafter
noon,justafterhehadextricatedthe
team,bygreatersonaleffort,froma
morass.“If I’ a knownasmuchof
thecountrybeforestartingI wouldn't
havestartedatall.”“ It'salongroadthathasnoending,"
saidHarry,smiling. He toowasvery
tired,butyouthishopeful.
“It's theworstcountryI evertrav
eledinbyalongshot.If I evermakemy
pile,I'll takethefirststeamerbackto
Frisco.”
“Who'sthat?"suddenlyexclaimed
Jack.
ObedandHarrylookingup sawa
forlorn-lookingfigureapproachingthem.
It wasamanofmiddleage,andemaci
atedin apearance,lookingtheimageof
despair.etotteredratherthanwalked,
fromexceedingweakness.
“For Heaven'ssakegivemesome

“ I didn'tbeforeyourelievedmyhunger.
Thefoodandtheteahaveputnewlifeinto
me,asyoupredictedtheywould."“ Thengoahead,stranger.We'reallanx
ioustohearyourstory."“ I amanEnglishman,”begantheun
known,“andmynameis RalphGranger.
WhenthereportreachedEnglandof the
richnessof theAustraliangoldfields,I sold
outmybusiness,andwasamongthefirstto
comeouthere. Bythesaleof mybusiness
I realizedaboutfivehundredpounds.Three
hundredI left with

myn
wife—Ihaveno

children-—tokeepherw '1eI wasgone.It
isveryfortunatethatI tookthisprecaution
andlefthersowellprovidedfor,since,hadI
broughtall mymoneywithme,it wouldall
havebeenlost.”
Thethreeadventurerslookedateachother
soberly.The ill fortuneof theirnewac
quaintancedidnotaugerverywellfor their
goodfortune.“Thenyouhadbadluck,"saidHarry,in
quiringly.
“OnthecontraryI hadgoodluck,"replied
thestranger.“Goodluck!" repeatedHarryin surprise.“ Thenhow ‘ "“HowdidI comeintothisplight?
iswhatyouwereabouttoask?"
“Yes."
“Youwill soonlearn. On‘reachingthis
countryI wasindoubtwhethertogotoBal
larator Bendigo,butfinallydecidedupon

That

Withoutbeingabletoproveany-|
thelatter."“WeareboundforBendigo,"saidJack.

eacha horse,madeotherpreparations,and
setout together.He wonuponmyconfi
dence,andI toldhimeverything.Hewas
verycomfortablyfixedhimself,hetoldme,
andwasgladhehadfalleninwithme,ashe
hadbeenafraidofbeingrobbedonthejour
ney. Allwentpleasantlyforthreedays,but
onthemorningof thefourthdaywhenI
awokeI foundmyselfalone.Alittlestartled,
I felt for mygold,whichI carriedinabelt
aroundmywaist. It wasgone,andsowas
myhorse.Of courseyouguesshowit hap
pened.Mycompanionhadrobbedmedur
ingthenight,andleftmeinthewoodsutterly
destitute."“Whatwasthenameofyourcompanion?”
askedObed,quickly.“HecalledhimselfFletcher."“ I thoughtso!" exclaimedObed,slapping
his legwithemphasis.“Weknowthegen
tlemanalittleourselves.”

CHAPTERIX.
ADISAGREEABLEsoarnrss.

“You havenotmetDickFletcher?”said
RalphGrangerin surprise.“ Yes,weonlypartedfromhimthismornin . ’E

5
‘

Didherobyou?"“No,buthetriedto."
HereObedgaveanaccountof Fletcher's
searchinghis ocketsduringthenight.“He thong t I wassoundasleep,”hecon
tinued,“and so I was,but it doesn'ttake
muchto wakeme. When I grippedhis

“ I hardlyliketogoalone.”
“I amsorry,foryoursake,thatwearego
ingtheotherway. Youseewehaven'tmade
our pileyet,andmustgoon. I wishwe
wereonourwaybackwithourpocketswell
lined. Althoughyou havebeenrobbed,
you'vegot a goodsumwaitingfor youin
Melbourne."
“True; I shallbeall rightwhen I get
there,but as I amat presentsituated,it
seemsveryuncertainwhenI shallhavethat
goodfortune."
“I'll tellyouwhatyou'dbetterdo,Gran
ger. Gomealongwithus,andjoin thefirst
partywemeetboundforthecity. Youwill,
at all events,he sureof yourvictualstill
then."
“I believeyouradviceto be good,and
will acceptyourkind invitation._When I

metyou I wasaboutwornout,butthetea
andfoodhaveput newlife in me,andmy
strengthhasreturned."
Afteranhour'shalt,thelittle partyre
sumedtheirmarch.Theywerecompelledto
gososlowlyin consequenceofthedifiiculties
oftheway,notcaring,ofcourse,togetahead
of theoxen,thatGrangerwaseasilyableto
keepup. Heprovedtobe a pleasantaddi
tiontothe arty,-andallweregladtohave
exchangedletcherforhim. Theywerenot
destinedto travellongtogether,however,
for beforenight-falltheyfellinwith a party
ofeightpersonsboundforMelbourne.The
twopartieshalted,andhad a conference.
Granger'sstorybeingtold,theyagreedtolet
himjoin theirparty,in considerationof a
faircompensationwhichheagreedto
makeonhisarrivalatMelbourne.
“Goodby,Granger,"saidObed,as
theyparted. “I thinkyou'reallright
now. I wishyougoodluckforthebal
anceofyourjourney."' “Thankyou, Mr. Stackpole,"said
Granger,graspingtheYankee'shand
cordially.“If I do, I shallfeelthat I

amindebtedtoyouformygoodfortune.I shudderto thinkwhatwouldhave
beenmyfateif I hadn'tfalleninwith
you."
“ Thendon'tthinkof it ! Goodby !

Perhapsweshallmeetagain."
GrangeralsoshookhandswithHarry
andJack,andsotheypartedonthebest
ofterms.“ I wonderwhetherweshallmeetwith
anymoreofthatmeanskunkFletcher's
victims,”saidObed. “He'sin a pretty
meanbusiness."
“There'snodoubtaboutthat,"saidHarry,“ I'dratherlivepoorallmylife
thanlivebyfleecingmyneighbors."
Towardthecloseof thedaytheyen
tered a muchpleasantercountry.In
placeof sandyclay,bakedhardin the
sun,alternatinghereandtherewitha
moistbog,theycametotallgrass,trees
of greatheight,andmeadowssuitable
forgrazing.Thecattlereveledin the
richfeed,andObedsufferedthemtoeat
theirfill,feelingthattheyhadworked
hardanddeservedit. Though it was
ratherearlierthanusual,theydecided
toencampforthenightnearthemargin

o
f acreek,shadedbytreesof a gigantic

size.
Harrylookedlonginglyat theclear
stream,andavisionrosebeforehimof

a pondinhisnativetownwherehehad
thingtoeat! I amalmostfamished! " beenaccustomedtobathe.
hecried, “Jack,"saidhe,“let'shavea swim."“Why certainly,friend,"answered “I’in withyou,"saidJack, romptly.
Obed,r1singandadvancingtomeetthe “I’ll betyoua shillingI'll e in the
stranger.“Wedon'tkeepa first-class
hotel,butyou'rewelcometowhatwe've
got. Areyoutravelin'alone? ”
“Yes,if youcall it traveling.I've
beendraggingmyselfalongforseveral
days,hopingto find somebodythat
wouldgivemeaid."“Well,you'vefoundsomebody.
down,foryoudon’tseemabletostand,and
we'llprovidefor you. Harry,bringsome
biscuitandcoldmeat,won'tyou,andJack
hadbetterbuild a fire. A cupofteawillput
newlifeintoyou,myfriend.”
Thebiscuitweresoakedinwaterandgiven
to thestranger.He devouredthem,like a

maninthelaststagesofhunger.“Goslow,myfriend.Yourstomachmust
beweak,"saidObed.
“ If youonlyknewthegnawingatmyvit
als,”saidthenew-comer.“ I havenottasted
foodforthreedays."“ I neverwasin thatfix,thoughI didgo
hungryfor twenty-fourhoursoncein Cali
fornia.You'dbetterbelieveI pitchedin
when I gottowherevictualswere.”“ Howdidthathappen,Mr. Stackpole?"
askedHarry.
“I waslostin themountains,"answered
Obed,“ andcouldn'tfindanytraceof a living
creatureexceptanoldmiser,whopointeda
musketatme,anddidn'tdaretoletmeinto
hishut. I don'tthink I couldhavestood it

threedays.”“Thatgoesto therightspot,"saidthe
stranger,afterhehadgulpeddowntwocups
oftea. “NowI'mreadytodiewithoutcom
plaining."“ If it'sall thesametoyou, I thinkyou'd
bettergetreadytolive,"saidObed.“ I'd ratherdienowthansufieras I have
doneinthelastthreedays."“Youwon'thaveto. We'vegotplenty
andtospare."“But I haveno money.
robbedofeverything."“Robbed!How is that?"
“It's rather a longstory.
havepatiencetohearit."
“We'vegot timeenough,and patience
enough,but perhapsyoudon’tfeelstrong
enoughtotalk."

I havebeen

Youmaynot

Here,sit ,'

“Youcan00,"sun ran LEADER,POINTINGTOosnn,“BUTTHEaoxsREMAINwrrnus."

“So I inferred.Ballaratis in a different
direction.Verywell, I reachedBendigothreemonthssince.For a time I wasun
lucky. I foundnextto no gold,andthe
pricesof livingusedupaboutall themoney

I hadleftaftertheexpenseof gettingthere.
Justwhen I wasonthepointofgivingupin
despairmyluckturned. I made a strike,
andduringthenextsixweeksI unearthed
goldtothevalueof a thousandpounds."“ Thatcertainlywasn'tbadluck."
“It wasextraordinarilygoodluck, and
naturallydrewtheattentionoftherestofthe
camp.Thiswasunfortunate,for in such a

settlement,asmaywellbesupposed,there
aremanyrecklessadventurers,ex-convicts,
andmenutterlydestituteofprinciple."“Thenyouwererobbedatthecamp?"
“Not thennorthere. I tooktheprecau
tiontosendthegreaterpartofmymoneyto
Melbournebyexpress.Destituteandlost,

I havesix hundredpoundsin Melbourne
awaitingmyarrival,butforallthat I should
probablyhavestarvedtodeathbut formy
opportunemeetingwithyou."“Come,then,you'vegotsomethingtolive
forafterall,"saidObed.“ Yes,youareright. Letmeoncegetto
Melbourneand I amall right. I shallbuy a

passagetickettoLiverpool,andcarrywith
methebalanceofmymoney.Withall that

I havelost I shallgohomericherthan I

came.“ Buthowdidyouloseyourmoney”asked
Jack,whowaseagerto havehis curiosity
gratified. _“WhenI gotreadytoleavethegold-fields,
therewasnopartywhich I couldjoin. I did
not like to goalone.In thisemergencya

manwhohadbeenworkingan adjoining
claimofferedtogowithme. Heprofessed
tohavebeenfortunate,andtobereadytogo
backtothecity. I sawnoreasontodistrust
him,andacceptedhisproposal.Webought

throat,heconcludedhe'dtackledthewrong
man."“ Didyoupartcompanywithhimthen‘? "“No ; hepretendedhehadbeeninsearch
ofmatches,and I pretendedtobelieveit,but
kepta goodlookout.Lasteveningwestopped
at ‘The Travelers’Rest’,andHarry,here,
overheardhimandthelandlordoutin the
woodsconcoctinga schemeto robus,so I

just toldthegentlemanhisroomwasbetter
thanhiscompanyandheclearedout."“ I amafraidhewill turnupagain,"said
Granger,apprehensively.
“We'lltrytobereadyforhim,"saidObed,
coolly,“but I don'tmeanto borrowany
trouble."
By thistimetheirnewacquaintancehad
satisfiedhishunger.Heturnedgratefullyto
ObedStackpole.
“Howcan I thankyouforyourgreatkind
ness?"hesaidearnestly.“I feelthatyou
havesavedmylife."“ Tut,tut,"saidObed,“I'veonlydoneas
youwouldhavedonein myplace. Obed
Stackpoleisn't themanto letanyonego
hungrywhenhehasenoughandto spare.
Butfinishyourstory,myfriend.Howlong
is it sinceyoupartedcompanywith that
skunk,Fletcher?”...
“I thinkit is onlyseven
seemeda month."“And didn'tyoumeetanybodyhuman
enoughtorelieveyourhunger?"“ Yes,duringthefirstfourdays,butnot
forthelastthree.Partofthetime I lostmy
way,anddidnotmeetanyone. I hopeyou
will neverknowsuchtormentsas I havein
thattime."“ Amentothat! Andnow,myfriend,what
areyourplans? "“ I shouldliketogobacktoMelbourne,"
saidthestranger,hesitatingly.“ If yousayso,we'llfityououtwiththree
days’provisions,andyoucanpushon."

days}but it has

waterfirst."“ I’ll makeatryfor it anyway."
But Jack,beingmoresimplydressed,
wasasgoodashisword,andplunged
intothecreekfirst. Harrywasscarcely
halfaminutebehind.Theboysswam,
divedandfrolickedasboysof theirage

will,andwereloathtocomeoutat thelast.
Aftertheirexperienceof mudandheatthe
bathseemedtothemdelicious. '

“I haven'tenjoyedmyselfsomuchsinceI

cametoAustralia,”saidHarry,with a deep
sighof satisfaction,“I wish I couldhavea
batheveryevening."“ SodoI," saidJack;“ Imeantohavean
otherto-morrowmorning."
Theysleptsoundlyall night,butearlyin
themorninga consciousnessreturned.Har
rywasstartledbythesoundofheartylaugh
ter. HelookedatJackandObedinamaze
ment,but bothwerefastasleep. Indeed,
thesoundseemedtocomefromabove.He
lookedupintothetreebeneathwhichthey
hadencamped,butcouldseenopersoncon
cealedamongthebranches.He did, how
ever,noticea peculiarlookingbird,andit
dawnedu)OIlhimthatthelaughterproceeded
fromit. e rememberednowtohaveheard
of thebirdpeculiartoAustralia,popularly
knownas“ thelaughingjackass."Thiswas
thefirstchancehehadhadofhearing it

,

and
hewokeupObedandJacktohear it also.“ Thatbeatsall I everheard,"saidMr.
Stackpole.“I wishhe'dtell uswhat'sthe
joke,andwe'lllaughtoo."
Thiswasnottheonlysoundtheyheard.A
flockofwhitecockatooswereroostingonthe
tree,andfavoredthepartywiththeirdisso
nantcries. Theyaredescribedas having
“mostsharpandraspingvoices."
“If that'ssinging,"saidObed,“ I shan'tbe
afraidtotrymyself."
“Don’tyousing,Mr. Stackpole?"askedJack,smiling
“ I thoughtI couldonce,when Iwasinmy
teens. I attendeda singingschool,andwent
in theatticoneSundaymornin’to practice.
Soonmyfatherwasatthefootof thestairs,
andaskedmewhat Imeantbysawin'boards
upintheatticSundaymornin’."
Ofcourse,theboyslaughed,butin spiteof
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Obed’sdisclaimer,thoughttheywouldprefer
listeningtohimtothecockatoos.
Theygotreadytomoveatseven,theboys
havingmadesureofabathfirst. Theywere
notdestinedto roceedfar,however.About
teno'clock,ast eywereskirtingthewoods,
sixmenonhorsebackrodeoutfromtheleafy
covert.Theyseemedinclinedtodisputethe
passageoftheparty.“Whatcantheywant?" ejaculatedHarry,
withastartledlook. _“ I expecttheyare bushrangers,"said
Obed,quietly.

CHAPTERX.
l"L!.'l‘ClTEltruassor soars.

HARRYdidn'tneedtobetoldthatbushrangersin
Australiacorrespondtobanditsin Italyandhigh
wa‘meninothercountries.Theescapedconvicts
an desperatecharacterswhoarenaturallyat
tractedtoanewcountry,readilyadoptedthewild
andlawlesslifeofthebushrangers.Storiesof
theiroutrageswerecommonenough,andamong
thedangersapprehendedin ajourneytoorfrom
themines,thatofmeetingwithapartyofthisgen
trywasperhapsthemostdreaded.
ThoughObedStackpolebetrayednoemotion,
butwasoutwardlyquiet,hisheartsankwithin
himwhenhesawthebushrangersstrungalongthe
road.
“I guessourtriptotheminesmustbegiven
up,"saidhe,inalowvoicetoHarry.
MeanwhileHarryhadbeenscanningthefacesof
themenwhoconfrontedthem,andmadeasurpris
ingdiscovery.
“Look,Obed,”hesaid,eagerly,“atthatman
ontheextremeright.”
Mr.Stackpoledidlook."DickFletcher,asI’malivingsinner!"heejac
ulated.
Butatthispointtheleaderoithebushrangers
brokesilence.
“Doyousurrender?"heaskedin brief,com
mandingaccents.
“I thinkweshallhaveto,squire,"answered
Obed,towhomthedemandwasnaturallyad
dressed.“ButI wouldliketoaskaquestionor
twoifyoudon'tmind."“Goon.”“Areweprisonersofwar?I didn'tknowfor
mypartthattherewasan warinthiscountry."
“I havenotimeforfooishdiscussion,”wasthe
sternreply.“Youmustgiveupwhatmoneyyou
haveaboutyou.”“ it'smightyinconvenient.squire.Pmagood
manthousandmilesawayfromhome,and-_"" eace,fooli Producewhateveryouhaveof
value.”“ I haven'tgotmuch.
wrongman,squiie."“Fletcher,searchthatmanI" saidthecaptain
oftheband.
DickFletcherdismountedfromhishorse.and
withevidentalacrityadvancedtothesideofthe
Yankee.
“I thinkwe'vemetbefore,"saidObed.signifi
cantiy.
“I thinkwehave,"saidtheoutlaw,showinghis
teeth.“ I toldyouweshouldmeetagain."“I can'tsayI inoverjoyedatthemeeting.How
ever,I respectyoumorenowwhenyoushowyour
selfinyourtruecolors,thanwhenyousneakedu
tomeatnight,andsearchedin pockets,preten-
ingallthewhiletobeafriend.’“Takecarehowyoutalk!"saidFletcher.frown
ing. “Yesterdayyouwerethreetoone,nowyou
areinmypower." -
"Soyou'reahighwayrobber,areyou,Fletcher?
Well,I can'tsayI'mverymuchsurprised.I guess
that’swhatyou'remostfltfor."“Doyouwantmetokillyou?"saidFletcher,
touchinghishippocket.“It isn'tsafeforyou
toinsultme."
“Just so! Youhavearighttobebravewith
allthemmenatyourside."“Whatareyoudoingthere,DickFletcher?Why
don’tyouproceedtobusiness?”demandedthe
leader,impatiently." Emptyyourpockets,StackpoleI" saidFletch
er,inaperemptorytone.“Allright."
TheYankeeplungedhishandsintohispockets,
andproducedinsuccessionajack-knife,aplugof
tobacco,abunchofkeys,andaconleofbuttons.“Take’em.Fictclier,"hesaid,“ ifyouwant’em
morethanI do.""Whatdoyoumeanwiththistomfoolery?"
demandedFletclmr,perceivinganimpatientfrown
onthefaceofhischief.“Handoveryourmoney."“ I guessou'llhavetosearchme,Fletcher.
You'vedonet.before,"answeredObed,impertur
babiy.“I’vemislaidmymoney,andyoumayknowwhereitisbetterthanI do.'
Fletchertookhimathisword,andproceededto
search,usingsomeroughnessaboutit.“Becareful.Fletcher,”saidObed.“ I'maten
derplant,andmustn’tberoughlyhandled."
Everyocketwassearched,butnomoneywas
found. ickFletcherlookedpuzzled.“ I can'tfindanything,"hesaidtothecaptain.“Ripopenhisclothes,”saidtheleader,impa
tiently.“Hehassomelaceofconcealmentfor
hisgold,butitWon'tavai. Weshallfindit.”
Fletcherwhippedouta knifeandwasaboutto
obeydirections,butObedanticipatedhim.“ I'll saveyouthetrouble,I-‘letcliei-,“hesaid.“Asyou'reboundtohavethemoney,I mayas
wellgiveit up. Justhandoverthatjack-knife,
won‘tyou?”
Fletcherhesitated,notunderstandinghismean
ing.
“0,I’ll giveitbacktoyouif youwantit,butI
needitto stthemoney."
Uponthistheknifewasgivenbacktohim.
Obedcutopentheliningofhispantaloons.and
drewoutfourfive-poundbanknotes.Theywere
creasedandsoiled,butthisdidnotimpairtheir
value.“ I guessthat'swhatyouwerealter,"saidnbed.“ I can'tsayyou’rewelcometo them,butthat
doesn‘tmakeanydifferencetoyou,I takeit."“ Isthatallyou'vegot‘.

' ” demandedthechiefof
thebushraugers,lookingverymuchdisappointed.“Everycent,squire.’
TheleaderturnedtoFletcher.“Didn'tyoutellusthismanwaswellfixed?"
heasked." I thoughtso,"answeredFletcher,crestfallen.
“I thoughtyouknewit. \\’h_v

thisis a con
temtihlysmalsum,anddoesn‘tpayforourtronale.‘" You'reright,squire."saidObed.“It ain't
worthcarryin’away.Youmayaswellgive it

backFletcher."“That'sit differentmattcr,"continuedthecap
tain. “ Oncemore,is thatall themoneyyou
haveaboutyou1"

You'vetackledthe

“It is,squire.”“Becarefulwhatyousay.for if wecatchyouina lie,we'llstringyouuptothenearesttree.’
“It'sastrueaspreachiu'squire.I neverlie.

h
im likeWashington.I daresayyou’vehemdof1m.’

A furthersearchwasmade,butnomoneywas
found,luckilyforObed,sincethereis reasonto
believethattheoutlawwouldhavecarriedout
histhreat.“Thefollowherefooledyou,Fletcher?"saidthe
captainstcrnly.“Takecarehowyoubringus
anymorefalsereports."‘Therearetheboys,”suggestedFletcherun
comfortablyundertherebuke.“SearchthemalsoI"
Thiswasdone,or ratherit wouldhavebeen
done,hadnotHarryandJack,fullyreahzinthe
futilityof resistance,producedpromptlya the
moneytheybad.Somuch,however,hadbeen
spentfortheoutfit,thatbetweenthemtheycould
onlymusteraboutsevenpounds.
“Humph!"saidthecaptaincontemptuously,“that'sa bighauluponmywordi "
UThereare thecattleandsupplies,"said
Fletcher.“Theywillbeofuse.Here,Peter,doyouand
Hughdrivetheteamintothewoods,andprepare
somedinnerfortheband.Wewill be there
directly."
Twomen,unmounted,whoseemedtobeservants,
cameforward,andproceededtoobeyorders.
“Holdon.squire!"exclaimedObedinalarm.“Youain'tgoin'totakeourteam,areyou?"
"Mostcertaiulylam.If youhadhada large
suminmoney.wewouldhavesparedyouthis.
As it is.wemusthavethem.”“Butweshallstarve,withoutmoneyorfood."“Thatisnothingtome."“Wellboys,comealong,"saidObedin a de
spondenttone.“Ourprospectsain'toverbright,
butsomethingmayturnup."
Meanwhiletherewasaquietconferenceamong
thebushrangers.1“Hold! " saidthecaptain,asHarryandJack
wereabouttoleavethescenewiththeiroldercom
panion." Youcango,"turningtoObed,“but
theboysremainwithus."

( 110beconlinued.)
AskyournewsdealerforTnsGOLDENAuoosv.
Hecangetanynumberyoumaywant._-M-_

A HORSETHATLIKEDPETTING.
Asambulancedriverwastalkingwitha reporter
theotherdayashefamiliarlypatteda largeroan
horseontheneck.“That'saboutthemostintel
ligenthorseI haveeverseen,"saidthedriver.
“Abouttwoyearsagohewasputbeforeanambu
lanceforthefirsttime.lie was a veryyoung
horsethen,andofcourseveryfriskyandunruly.
Anythinglikeanunnecessarynoiseseemedtoex
citehimsothat it wasa diflicnitmattertomanage
himatall. Whenhurryingthroughthestreetsthe
noiseofthegonghadvariouseffectsuponhim.At
onetimehewouldtearalongat a ratethatthreat
eneddestructiontotheambulanceanddeathtoall
init,and it seemedannt-tarimpossibilitytocheck
him.Atanothertimehewouldstubbornlyrefuse
tomovefasterthana walk,inspiteofalltheheat
ingthatwemightgivehim.Tofindsomecurefor
thisunrulinessbecamea sourceofendlessanxiety
tous. Wetriedseveralplans,buteachoneproved

a signalfailure.Finallywediscoveredaneffective
methodbymereaccident.Onedaywewereabout
startingolftogetaninjuredman,whenI leftBill
for a momentstandingnearthecurbstonein
chargeofmylittleboy.WhenI camebackready
togo,Billwasquietlyeatingsomeoatsandthe
littlefellowwasfeedinghimfromhishands.I

waitedandallowedhimtofinisheatingwhatthe

b
g
y

had,andthengotin theambulanceanddrove

o .“Well,I hadnotroubleatallinthattripingettingBilltogogood.OfcourseI laid it alltotheoats,buttherestofthefellowslaughedatmewhen

I toldthemofit. -“tillI wasnottobediscouraged
in that‘way,andsothenextdayltriedfeeding
himjustprevioustostarting.Butllill cutupas
badasever,and it waswithdifficultythatI gotmvpatientsafelytothehospital.AfterthisdefeatIthoughtmuchoverthematter,andtriedtodevise
someothermeansofconqueringBillofhisbad
habit. I likedthehorseandhatedtopartwithhim,andyetthingscouldnotgoonastheyhad
beenoing,forl wasrunninga greatrisk'every
timedrovehim.“SoonafterthisI stoodpattingBillontheneck
andfeedinghimwithmyhands,whenwordcame
thata manhadbeeninjureddowntown.I startedimmediately.and,strangetosay.I neverdrovea

Illilvtflre
docilehorse.I thenbecameconvincedthat

i 's

mateconnection,butjustwhatthatconnection
wasI_couldnotsay.Butas I eventuallydiscovered,itdependedsimplyonthemannerinwhich
you_fedhim.Myboyhadgivenhimhisoatsout
ofhisownhands,butinmyfirsttrialI hadmerely
setthembeforehimin a measure.Thesecondtune.I remembered,I hadalsofedhimwithmy
hands.Thisledmetobelievethathelikedtobcpcttedandthoughtmuchof. Convincedofthis,I

madethetrialoffeedinhimfrommyhand,and it

workedtopeifection.y resortingtothismethod
wehaveobtainedperfectlysatisfactoryworkfromBilleversince."——M_
SHEWANTEDELIZABETH.ANYHOW.
Hi-Iii.affectionscenterupona dollwhosename
thcIongesthcrtonguecouldframeatthetimeit was
bestoivcd-isElizabeth.Forsomemisdemeanor
ofunusualgravitythisyoungladywassenttobed
atanearlyhour,andintheweeattendingthein
flictionofthispunishmentsheforgottotakewith
herthecherishedElizabethtosharehercouch.
Realizingherdesolationshesummonedhermother
bycallsfromthechamber:“liiamma?I wantElizabeth.
Elizabethuptome! ”
Thismitigationofthepenaltywasdenied;but
thedemandwasrepeated,eachrefusalbeingfol
lowedby a yetmorepetulantrequest,untilfinally
therecameasuggestionofthelastresortofmater
naldiscipline:"Nellie,I amafraidI shallhavetocomeupand
punishyou."
Quickcametheresponse,punctuatedwithsohs:

b "h\I’gll,
whenyoucomeup.pleasebringEliza

et .

Pleasebring

goodbehaviorandoatshadsomeveryinti-.

A SCHEMETHATFAILED.
Maasnu.Castellanehada maniaforquestioning
hisofficersabouttheirfamilies,saysTempleBar,
hismvariablcmodeofinterrogationbeing:
“Whatisyourfather'sprofession!yourmother's,
andyoursister's?”
Thisstereotypedrepetitionbecameat lastso
wearisomethatsomeofhisyoungersubalterns
agreedonthefollowingreply,tobegivenbyeach
inturn.
"Myfatheris a shoemaker,mymothera laun
dress,andmysisteris veryflighty."
OntheensuingSunday,aftertheusualmilitary
parade,themarshal.whohadalreadyreceivedthe
sameanswertohisquestionsfromthreeofficers,
turnedto thefourth,andrecommencedin his
accustomedstrain:“Whatis yourfather'sprofession? "“He is a shoemaker.”“Andyourmother's?"“She is a lauiidress."
"Thatwilldo,’7interruptedthechief;“ I know
therest;yoursisteris veryflighty,andyouwill
consideryourselfconfinedtobarracksuntilshe
behavesbetter.”

——-—‘»——————
BRINGINGTHEDEADTOLIFE.

SonsfactsmentionedbyDr.Richardson,the
Englishpliysiologist,suggestthepossibilityofre
storingpersonstolifeafteractualdeath.Bycom
biningartiiicialcirculationwithartificialrespira
tion,a dogwasrestoredtolifesixty-flveminutes
afterhavingbeenkilledbyanoverdoseofchloro
form.thehearthavingbecomeperfectlystilland
cold;andfrogskilledbynitrateofamylwerere
storedafterninedaysofapparentdeath,signsof
putrefactivechangehavingappearedinonecase.

A quitestartlingeffectis producedbyperoxideof
hydrogenin reauimatingthebloodandrestoring
heatto a realldeadbody.Theseobservations,in
theopinion0 Mr.W.MatteauWilliams,justifythe
conclusionthat a drownedor suffocatedmanis
nothopelesslydeadsolongasthebodilyorgans
remainuninjuredb violenceordisease,andthe
bloodremainssuflicientlliquidtobesetinmotion
artificiallyandsuppliewith a littleoxygento
startthechemicalmovementsoflifc.“—

STRICTLYTRUTHFUL.
" I‘vi-2justbeentocallonoldMrs.Perkins,"said
MissDeVereasshemetMissPorcineonthestreet;
“butshewasn‘tin."
“ liowfortunate,"returnedMissPorcine.-“She's
sucha bore.Ofcourseyouleftwordthatyou
weresosorrynottoseeher."
“No, I didn't:becauseI wasn'tsorry,youknow,andI don’tbelieveinthesesociallibs."“Whatdidyousay?"" I saidI wassorryshecouldn'tseemebeforeI

leftthecity;youknowshe'sblind,poorthing,
and(I)li:i'ii"sorryforthat."ti —_+»_
_FI'l‘B.-AllFitsstoppedfreebyDr.Kline'sGreatNerveRestorer.NoFitsafterfirstday'suse.Marvellouscures.Treatiseand$2.1!)trialbottlefreetoFitcases.SendtoDr.Kline,931ArchSt.,Phila..Pa.-—Adv.Q-Q0--_" TheInt lotofAdumson'aBotanicCou li Bulsnmisnearlygone,andyouhadbettermakeusnnotiershipmentof_tweni:y-flvegross.WehaveneversoldanycoughpreparationthatgivessuchuniversalsatisfactionasADA!soN’s,andthedemandisconstantlyincreasing."G30.C.Goonwmk (‘0.,NewEnglandPatentMedicineWarehouse,36and38HanoverStreet,Boston.—Adv.
T.\MPs/mosnapALBI‘.\f.I’ri . Ii
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MY DAUGHTER.
BYosonosw.CABLE.

Tunascametoport,lastMondaynight,
Thequeerestlittlecraft,
Withoutaninchofriggingon;
I looked,andlooked,andlaughed.
Itseemedsocuriousthatshe
Shouldcrosstheunknownwater,
AndmoorherselfrightinmyroomMydaughter,oh,mydaughterI
Shehasnomanifestbutthis,
Noflagfloatso'erthewater;
She'stoonewfortheBritishLloydsMydaughter,oh,mydaughterI
Ringout.wildbells,andlameones,tooIBingoutthelovers‘moonI
RinginthelittleworstedsockslRinginthebibandspoonl
Ringoutthemuaelringinthenurse!
RinginthemilkandwaterIAwaywithpaper,penandink,Mydaughter,oh,mydaughter!

-—§OO

THE MOUNTAIN CAVE;
on,

TheMysteryoftheSierraNevada.
ByGEORGEII. COOMER.

CHAPTERXXXI.
A3lOR.\'L\'GEXERCISE.

TunspringthatWaltergavewasquickand
owerful.Heclutchedthebear-skinonwhichhe
Iladbeenlying,andin amomentitwaswrapped
aroundtheman’sheadasif hurledbyatornado.
Thenthetwostruggledfiercelytogether;butthe
ladhadtheadvantage,as hisenemywasnot
onlyblindedbutin a mannerprmonedbythe
heavyblanketthatwrapped_lnmabout.andwhich
hisyoungandnimbleaasarlanttookgoodcare
shouldnotbethrownoff. Thoughbut_srxteeu,
theboywasstrong,andhenowexertedlnspowers
deserately. ’
T estrangerfunrbledfor9 prstol,butWaltcrcaughtit first,anddashedit acrossthecavern.
Then,whirlingaroundtheywent,themanwith
hisheadstillin a“bag,"andhisarmsbutpar
tiallyfree,andtheladclaspinghimaboutthe
shouldersandtryingtotri hisfeet.Notaword
wasspoken,andverylittenoisewasmade—rn
fact,nothalfasmuchascamefromRalphandthe
sherifl‘,whocontinuedtosnoreon.
Atlengthdownthetwogladratorswentuponthe
stonefloor,Walteruppermost.ThenMr.Percywoke.“Walter,Walter!”hecriedashesprangup,“whatisthematter?Whatisgoingon?" _“Oh,nothing."saidtheboy,stillstrugglingto
maintainhisadvantage,“onlyI haveoldEli
Starkhereunderthisbear-skin!”“OldEliStark!”exclaimedthehermit.spring
ingforwardtojointheroughandtumblescene,“oldEli Stark! Impossible!Mr.McGrcgor!
Mr.Moi‘-regor!” _
Butthesheriffhadalreadystoppedsnoringand
wasconringwitha boundfromhiscouch.He
wasathomeinaffairsofthiskind.
ForafewmomentsoldElikickedvigorouslyand
struggledtofreehisarms;butuponperceiving
howuseleslthecontestwas.hepresentlygaveit
up. Thefirstprecautiontakenbythesheriffwas
toexaminetheprisonerforweapons,andhewas
surprisedatnotflndingany.
“I threwhrsrevolveracrosstheroom,”said
Walter,“andhisbowie,too,is somewhereabout
thefloor."
Ouryoungfiiendwasalmostoutofbreathfrom
hisexertions;theperspirationstreamedfromhis
face,andhewasgladtofeelthecurrentoffresh
airwhichcameinthroughthedoorwayofthecave,
whichhadbeenleftopenthroughthenight,from
theheatoftheweather.
Mr.McGregorlookedforhiscoat,thepocketof
whichcontaineda pairof lrandcufl‘s;whileMr.
PercyandRalph,thedeafanddumbmanhaving
nowbeenaroused,keptafastholdofthecaptive.
“Botherthecoat!”saidthesheriff,“I have
forgottenwhereI threwit." Buthequicklyfound
Itandroducedthemanacles.
Old ‘li,thouh hestoodup,seemedlim and
powerless,lrarI abletokeephisfeet. eap
pearednottonoticeanythingabout

him,buttobe
completelyunnervedbyexaustionanddespair.
Mr.Percy,however,wasnotdeceivedb these
signs,norwasRalph;theythoughttheir oldof
himsecure,fortheyfairlygraspedtheoldculprit's
fleshaswellashisclothing.
Howitwasdonetheycouldneverhaveexplained;
butinaninstant,likeanexplodedcanofdyna
mite,Eli Starkwasgonefromtheirgrasp!He
struckeachof‘themaquickblowashewhirledabout,andthen,throughthenarrowdoorway,and
outintotheopenair,heshotlikeanescaped
wolf.
Itwasstillquitedark,andtherewasgreatdif
ficultyin followinghimashedodgedamongthe
rocksandtreesatabreakneckspeed.Walterhad
beennearerthedoorthananyoftheothers,so
thattheoldrobberwhenhemadetheplungehad
fairlydashedhimagainstthewall;nevertheless,he
wasthefirstoutinpursuit. _
Thewilyfugitivezigagedasmuchaspossible,
asthiswouldgivehimadvantagein thedark.
Sometimeshispursuersseemedalmosttosurround
him;whensuddenly,bycrashinthroughabush
ordartingaroundarock,hewon(I ainamomen
tar start.Thechase,however,coudnotbelong,
asITaltercouldeasilyoutrunhim,whateverthe
othersmihi.havebeenabletodo."HeadlIrimofl!” criedthesheriff.“Herehegoes?” shoutedMr.Percy.
Andthenrushingfootstepscouldbeheard,with
thecrackleofbrushwoodor therattleofloose
stones.Insomelacesitwaspitchdark,andin
suchhemoret anoncehidbehindthetree
trunks. _
TwiceWaltercanhttheoldman’sclothrng,and
twiceit waswiencIiedfromhishand.Thelast
time,therobberstruckhimaheavyblowwhich
forthemomentstaggeredhim. .“Holdontohim!" criedthesheriff‘.“Don’tlethimhurtyoui" calledthehermit.Instantlytheboywasagaininhotpursuit,and
preparedtograspthedesperatecriminalforthe
thirdtime.
ButoldElihadmadehisfinaleffort.Achasm,
whichhedidnotsee,laydirectlyinh_is

course,and
heplungedheadlongintoit. .uckilythefissure
wasnotsowidebutthatWalter,whowasonlya
fewfeetbehind,easilyoverleapedit. Thenhe
turnedtolookatthefallenman.
Eli Sfurk‘sheadandbodyhadstruckthestones
withterribleforce,andhelayinscnsible.Wnl-in in."

‘
ter’sthreecompanionscameup. PoorRalphhad
laboredunderthedisadvantageofhavingtorunbyl

sightalone,whiletheothershadapartofthetimecamereflectionsofthemostexcitingnature.Must
runbysound.“Doyouthinkthevillainisdead1”askedMr.
Percyoftlreslrerifl‘.“No,heisn‘tkilledsoeasily! Heisbadlyhurt,
butI guesshe'llcoureto. Nothingbutasli -
nooseanda trapdoorwithanine-footfall,will
stopsuchanoldscamp’swindforanylengthof
time."“Whatis tobedonewithhim'.

' " inquiredthe
hermit.“Oh,we'llmakea litter,andcarryhimon it to
yourcave." ‘“Yes,wemightdothat,"wasthereply.“Thisfinishesthemup,"saidWalter,"butPd
nothoughtit wouldbedonesosoon,whenthey
hadmeprisoner,thoughI meanttodomypartto
wardsit."" Howcameyoutodiscoverthisman,andwhere
hadhecomefrom?”askedthesheriff." Hecameoutof themaincave;andhewas
aboutgettingbacktherewhenI threwthebear
skinoverhishead.”-‘Whydidn'tyoucallforhelpbeforeyoumade
anymovement?"“BecauseI thoughthewouldrunintothecave,
andperhapsgiveus a greatdealoftrouble-_he
mightknowofsomewayofescapethatweknew
nothingof.”
"I thinkonwereright,”saidMr.Percy.“Had
heescapedintothecave,hewouldhavehadevery
advantage,andmighteasilyhaveshotsomeofhis
pnrsuers.Besides,if hecouldgetinto it bysome
secretpassage,ashemusthavedone,hewouldbe
abletogooutthesameway.”“ It is notlike!thathewentin byyouren
trance,"saidthes erifl.“No,thatis outofthequestion.Theremust b

e

someotherwayofgettingin. Thisoldwretch,rn'

wanderingabout,mayhavegotlostandfoundhis
waytomypartofthecavebyaccident.Itpuzzles
me,howevertoaccountforhisbeingonthisside
ofthelake.ix“Perhapstherobbersmayhavebeenacquainted
witha partofthecavernforsometime,"suggested
Walter." Theymayhavehadsomemeansofpad
dlingaboutontheirsideofthelake.thoughper
hapstheyneverexploredthewholeofit.”“Thatisquiteprobable,"saidMr.Percy,“but

I hopeweshallsoonsolvethemyster."
Not a wordwassaidof thestoentreasure,
thoughallwerethinkinofit. EliStarkwascon
veyedtothecavern,an laid,stillinsensibleupon
acouch.All hadpassedrapidly,and it wasnot
yetsunrise.
Unfortunately,howeverthesherifi',atthevery
momentofreachingthelrermit’sdoor,wasseized
with it weaknessofthespine,broughtonbyhis
exertions,joinedwitha misstephehadmade.so
thathewashardlyabletomove." I shallnotgetoverit forthenextfortnight,"
hesaid,withvexation.“ I havehadthesamebe
fore.”“Oh,dear! " thoughtWalter,“ howmanymore
delaysaretheretobe? "
Heranintothemaincaveandfoundthelantern
whichEli Starkhadsetdowntherebeforeventur
ingout.
Ourlad’sexcitementwasnowat feverheat.
Whatofthelakeandthecanoe?Wouldanother
canoebefoundbythesideofMr.l"ercy’s?Was
therenot a shorebeyondthatsolemnpoolwhere
thehundredthousanddollarsofMr.Mercer's,and
othergoldenpilesla concealed?Hepassedinto
andoutofthesmootr alleyway,impatientandner
vous,feelingthathecouldhardlybeartowaitlon
gertoknowthewholetruth.“ I’vefoundthelantern,”hesaidtoMr.Percy,
“andI'll seeif I canfindanythingelse.Perhaps

I shallhitrrpona lineofgoldeaglesdroppedto
marktheway.”
“Perhapsso,”repliedthehermit,absently,as
hewasattendingtooldEli'scase.
Walterreturnedto theinnercaveandwentin
for a shortdistance—stopped-wenta littlefur
ther—thenfurtherstill.
"I’ll keepontothelake,"hesaid;“it won't
takelong,andIguessMr.Percywillnotbealarmed
aboutme."
At thestarthehadtakenwithhimthecanoe
Eaddle,butevennowhe

didnotexpecttouseit.

e wouldsim ly trytodiscoverbywhatmeans
therobberhe crossedthewater.

CHAPTERXXXII.
wxvrsaurdnrunLAKE.

ITwasnotwithouta feelingofawethatWalter
traversedthelongandsilentaislessofarfromthe
lightofday.Yethewasalmost

gladtobealone.

T e verysenseofhislonclincseborehimup—it
wassucha grandandsolemnthingtobcthus
plunlgingallbyhimselfintothedeepheartoftheeart.
Ashedescendedgraduallytowardsthelake,and
lookedu ontheimmenseandshiningwallsabouthim,het ioughtofwhathehadheardthehermit
sayofthe“centreof ravlty.”whereanelephant
wouldbenoheavier1 an a flea;andfromwhich
alldirectionsmustbe" up,Hwithoutany“down,"
jus\tasallmustbesouthto a personatthenorthpoe.
Mostboyswouldhavehesitatedandturnedback,
as if fearfulofmeetingsomeundefinedpersonality
representingtheSpiritoftheCavern; butWalter
hadnothingofthisfeeling.Hethoughtonlyof‘the
darkgrandeurofthescene,andhowtherootsof
thegreatcedarsabovemustnowbepointingdirectlytowardshim.“ I cannotbefarfromthelake,"Irethought,at
length,“andI'll soondiscoverif oldElihasmed
dledwiththecanoe.ThenI musthurryback,or
Mr.PercyIwillbegintofearI havegotlost."
Assuchreflectionswerepassinthroughhis
mind,heseemedtodetecta light a read,andset
tingdownhisownlantern.headvanceda few
pacesinthedarktomakesure.Hecouldnowsee

it plainl. It appearedlike a brightredstar,andremainemotionessat a pointslightlybelowhis
ownlcvel.“What,andwherecan it be?"heaskedhimself.“ I willleavemylanternwhereit is,andgoontill I

candiscoverthemeaningofit.”
Heapproachedit cautiously,withavagueappre
hensionthat.afterall,theremighthavebeenmore
robbersthanhadbeenbargainedfor.Brighterand
brighterit grew,butstillcontinuedimmovable.
Suddenlya happythoughtflashedu onhim.“ It mustbe a lanternthatoldEi lefttoguide
hisreturn,Hhesaid.“ Yes,that’swhatit is,sure
enough! ”
Steppinghastilyforwardhefoundit,indeed,to
be a lanternplacedin thebowofacanoewhich
hadbeenhauledhi h anddryoutofthepool.“Butthisisn't Percy'scanoe,"hesaid; " it

is differentineveryway. It musthavebelonged
totherobbers,andthatoldmancrossedthewater
At a littledistancehediscoveredthehermit’scanoe,remainingashehadlastseenit. Andnow

nottherobbershavebeenwellacuaintedwiththe
caveontheothersideofthepool. Andhencewas

it notalmostcertainthatthehadtheredoosited
theonehundredthousanddolars,theloss0 which
hadreducedMr.Mercerandhisfamilyto a dis
tressingpoverty?Olr,howWalter'sheartlowed
atthenearprospectofitsrestoration! A erall
heruncertainty,allheranxict, whathappynews
theremightbeforpoorlittle aud_aiidthattoo,
soverysoon!
Helookedoffupontheblacklake,andthelong
ingtolaunchforthuponit grewalmostirresisti
ble.Thedarkerandmoresolemnit seemed,the
strongerwasitsfascination.Butshouldheobey
theimpulse-whatwouldMr.Percythinkhadbe
comeofhim?Heknewthatshouldhebelong
missingthegoodmanwouldbecomealarmedfor
hissafety.Hewakedalongtheshoreofthepool,andsaw
noendofthewater.Overheadtherewerebright,
starryspotswherethestalactitesglowedin the
roof,butunderneathallwasdarkness.At length
heperceived,throughtheprevailingblackness,a

somethingat a distancethatat oncedrewhis
wholeattention.It wasa smalllight,assteadyas
therayfroma lighthouse.“Anotherlantern-1”hecried.“Anotherofold
Eli‘sbeacons!I amdecidednow! I amgoingfor
thatgoldwithouta moment’sdelay! ”
Hehadatthefirstlightedalltheingeniously
contrivedlampsattachedtoMr.Percy’scanoe,and
now,leavingtwoother’sburningbehindhim,he
hadonlytopushoffupon“themclancholflood,”
thoughnot“withthatgrimferrymanwhichpoets
writeof.”
It surprisedhimtofindhowslightaneffort
wouldcausethelightthingofbark,inwhichhe
was,toshootrapidlyalong,as it glidedfartherand
fartherintotheregionof“ChaosandOldNiglrt.”
Thelumpshecarriedthrewa broadglarcover
theblackwater,whiletheirra‘swereconstantly
reflectedb themyriadcrystaa above,thatspar
kledas if t e wholeroofwashungwithjewelssuch
asroyaltyitselfneverwore.
It proveda longdistancetothespotwhencethe
lighthehaddiscoveredwassheddrngrtsgleam;
butatlengthhereachedit.andstcppinfromthecanoe,heexperiencedsomethinof t e feeling
whichmusthaveinspiredColum%usatSt.Salva
dor-forhehaddiscovereda newworld,andashe
heed,a goldenone.
on,however,uponlookingabouthim.hefelt
hishopessink.Hehadreached

onlyanislandof
smootrockinthemidstofthelake,andofvery
smallextent.It wasevidentthatnotreasure
couldeverhavebeenconcealedinsucha place.
Nobeaconwastobeseenbeyond.Shouldhere
turnor 0 on? Hedecidedforthelastwithvery
littlehesrtation.
Pushingagainoutintothedarkness,yetwit!rthe
assurancethatthereremainedthefriendlylanterns
astern,hecontinuedhiscourse.Soonbeforehim
hebeheldsolemnandgiganticpillarsthat,rising
directlyoutofthewater,appearedlikeenornous
suportsfortheroof.Hecouldseethemuite
distrnctly,astheglitteringcrystalsthathung
themlikeiciclesgavebacktheglareofhislamps.
Presentlybefoundhimselfin a narrowandtor
tuousstrait,andlostsightofthelightbehind.
Still,however.hekepton,believingthathecould
retaina goodideaofthewvnyofreturn.
In a fewminutesthestraightwaspassed,when
again,to hisgreatrelief,hediscovereda light
ahead.HowwelloldEli Starkhadmarkedthe
say! Thoseundergroundpeoplehad

possesseda

storeof lanterns,andwit thesetheyhadover
comethedifficultresofsuchdarknavigation.
Apparent!thesolemnlakelayallunbrokenbe
tweenhimsef andthenewbeacon;buttheroof
wasnowve low.andsomeoftheseeminicicles
almottoucedhishead.At onespot Ir

e

was
surprisedtodiscoverabovehimanimmenselydec
fissure,throughwhichhecouldseethesk '. t

waslikegazingupfromthebottomof a we I, for
thoughit mustnowbebroaddayliht in the
upperworld.hecouldsecthestarslookownupon
himashepausedunderthisstrangeopeninginthe
vastrock.Hejudgedthat it wasnotlessthan
fivchundredfeettotothetopoftheprodigious
chasm."OldEli nevercamedownthatway,"he
thouht; “ it wouldhavebeenlikeloweringhim
-selfomoneofthosestars! ” Andhewasquite
safein theconclusion,forthevasttunnelwas
reallyawful.
It showedhim,however,thathecouldnotnow
beunderthehighestpartofthemountain,asin
thatcasetheopeningmusthavebeentlrousauds
offeetdeepinsteadofonlyhundreds.Hehadap
proacheditsruggedandshelvingside,wherethe
weightofitsmightyroofwasgraduallylessening].Hisattentionwasnowattractedto a queerp e

nomenon.It begantoseemas if thedarkatmos
phereabouthimwerefulloflife.Myriadsofswift
shapescamewhirlingabouthishead,andonceor
twicehefeltthemgrazehiscap.Theyappeared
tostartoutfromtheroofasthecanoemovedalongJ

withitsflaminglamps,
justasfliesaredrivenfrom

a ceiling-ba torchrcldclosebeneaththem.
Hecoulnothelpfearingthattheymightstrike
himfairlyin theface,astheywentnoiselessly
flittingby;fortheycircledandduckedaboutlike
leavesin a whirlwind,andhecouldfeelthefan
ningoftheirwings.
It didnottakehimlongtodiscoverthatthese
creatureswcrebats; andhethoughttheroofmust
havebeencompletelylinedwiththatlivingmass.
Indeed,hesoonbeganto seethemhanginghead
downwardsinever' direction.“ I hardlythinkt icyhaveallcomedownthatlong
hole,”hesaid;" theymustknowofsomeother
waytogetin. I guesstheshell is gettingthinner
verfast."
Thebeaconhehadlastdiscoveredwasatlength
reached,andhe erceivedthatthespotit marked
wasa verysmguarone.Heretheroofwasonce
morehigh,withpillowsandbrokenwallsrisingall
aboutliketheiceshaftsoftheArctic.
Exploringtheplacewherehehadlanded,he
foundthatthis,too,wasanisland,thoughveryun
liketheother.It appearedtoconsistofmingled
earthandrock,withgreatinequalitiesofsurface.
Therewerehugeloosestoneslyinghereandthere,
andeverythingindicatedchangesofwhichnature
alonekeptthehistory.
Theyoungdiscovererpresentlystumbled

upon
twoorthreehalfburiedobjects,urgeandyellow,
andhavingtheappearanceofbones.In spiteof
theirimmensesize,hefinallyconcludedthatthey
wereso,forhewasunabletoimaginewhatelse
theycouldbe. '“Certainly,then,”hereflected,“thecavecould
notalwayshavebeenas it is now.Thebedofthe
lakemusthavebeendry,andsomewherethecav
ernmusthavehada verywidemouth.”
Notfarfromtheboneshecameuponanother
relicstillmoreinterestin, for it wasa tuskseven
oreightfeetlong,which e liftedwithunbounded
curiosity.Here,then.thevastmammothswere

wonttocome,inageswhen,perhas,adimlight
mighthaveheldthe laceofthissoemudarkness.
Youngmammothsmighthavebeenbornhere,and
howmanyhugeskeletonsoftheracemightbe
hiddenforeverunderthewidepool.
ToWaltertherewasa weirdenchantmentupon
everyside;butuppermostin hismindwasthe
thoughtoftheobjectforwhichhehadcome;and
hewonderedif therobberscouldhavefounda bet
terplacetoconcealtheirtreasurethanthisdark
island.
With a lanternin eachhandhetraversedit

slowlyandsearching]'. OfcourseoldEliStark
musthaveexploredrt,buthadnottheothersknownof it too?Presently,at a spotwherethere
wasa traceofearth,hecametoafullstopand
bente erlytoexamineit. A numberoffaint
humanootprintswerevisible,andheperceived
thattheyvariedinshapeandsize.“ It isplainthata numberoftheganghavebeen
here,”hesaid,“andPI] lookformoresignsof
themjustascarefullyas I can.”
Hepassedon,scanningthegroundfootbyfoot.
peeringintoeveryhollow,andmeasuringevcryoosestonewithhiseyes.At lengthhe aused
abruptly,andsettingdownhislantern,pic'edup
somefragmentsof rock.Whathadstruckhim
aboutthemwastheiappearancetheyhadof

having
beenlatelyclippedo . Onthegroundwasa littlestonedust. is heartbeatfast. Wherewasthe
blockfromwhichtheyhadbeenhewn?
Thesearch,for a time,wasalmostmicroscopic;
thenthefaintoutlrnesof a heelprintledtheeager
seekertoconcentratehiseffortsupona spotnear

it
,

tillatlengthhecameu on a largestone,which

a closeexaminationshowedltohavebeenhammered

a littleupononeend.It wouldweighfiveorsix
hundredpounds,andwasfirmlywedgedin its
place.Herewasoneofthemostexcitingdiscov
eriespossible_lorthisworkofhumanhandshada
lookofnewness.“Hereisthegold! ”wastheboy’sgladexclam
ation.“I amsureI havefoundit! Oh.Mr.Mer
cer!mOh,Maud!whata storyI shallhaveforyou.
Butashelookedagainatthehugestonehis
heartsank--for,muchashelongedtomakeassur
ancedoublysure,hecouldseenomeansofdoing
so. In additiontoitsgreatweight,therockson
eachsidehelditwhereit was.“ A manwitha crowbar,“bereflected,“might
pry it up;but I havenotevena stick—thougha

stickwouldbeofnousetobesure.” ‘
Helookedaboutforsomeimlementwhichthe
robbersmihthaveconcealed,utnothinofthe
kindcould c found.Thenhethouhtof t e huge
mammothtusk.andwithinfiniteis ordraggedit
tothes ct;buttheandwassobluntthathecould
getno oldofthestonewithit. Hisbiglevel
wouldsli andfalldown,andthenhewouldtugto

it againwiththeperspirationalmostblinding
rm.
’"Weofnouse,"hesaid,“I cannotdoit! Hisitdownandresta little,andthenpaddlebackas
fastaspossibletotellMr.PercY."
Heseatedhimselfwithhis ackto a rock,and
wipinghishotforehead,thoughtofthestrangesit
uationinwhichhefoundhimself.
“HereI am,”hemused,"threeorfourmiles
undertheearth,tryingtopr upMr.Merccr'sold
withthetuskof a mammoti? Whatwouldand
say,couldsheknowof it? Wouldn’thereyes
growroundandlargeit sheweretolookintothis
cave?I guesstheywould! Buttheycouldnever
beanyprettierthantheyarealready! ”
Thethoughtofwhatprobablylaybeneaththe
greatstonewasalmostmorethanhecouldcontain.
“Therobbershaveneverlivedhere,"hesaidto
himself,“butI suposetheydiscoveredthiscave,
andsawthat it wond be a goodplacetohidetheir
bootyin. Theentrancemustbe a verysmallone,

I think,andnodoubttheyhavecoveredit insome
artfulway.”
Lothashefelttoleavethespotuntilthelast
doubtshouldbesolved,thenecessityappearedin
evitable,andwithreluctantstepshereturnedto
thecanoe.Butthefascinationofhisstrangeand
darksurroundings,stillheldhim.
“I wonderwhatthereis be'ond? ”hesaid.“ I

wonderhowfarthelakereacres?Theremustbe‘ mainland’somewhere,justasthereisintheup
erworld.l‘ll keeponfor a shortdistance,at
east.“
Sohepaddledleisurely,stopingoftentolook
upatthepillarsandvastwal s

,

till thelightshe
hadleftasternwereoutofsight.“ I mustgoback,”hethought,atlength,“for I
don'tknowwhatsortofaprcdrcamcntI amgetting
into.Nowwhereis thelight?Whereis theis
lnnd?WhichwayhaveI come?”
Hesatstillin thecanoe,lookingfirstthisway
andthenthat.Washeindeedlost? It mustbeso.
Thelittlecraftswungslowlyaround,andhehad
nottheleastideain whichdirectionthehead
shouldbepointed.All beyondhissmallcrrclcof
lightlayin pitchdarkness,andhewasliableat
anymomenttofindhiscraftincontactwithsome
'aggcdrock.
Ashesatthus,hecouldnothelpgettingtherm
prcssionthatthecanoewasbeingcarriedslowly
alongwithoutanyeffortofhisown.Hejudgedso
fromtheappearanceofthewallsnearesttohim
wherethestalactiteskeptconstantlychangingas
thelantern-lihtseemedtomovealong.
Whatcoul it mean?Wasthereii. tideinthis
apparentlytidclesslake?Wastherea mysterious
currentsettingtowardsomeequallymysterious
point?Wasthecanoetogoarraydownto the
centreoftheearthuponsomecold,darkriverthat
menhadneverdreamedof?
Theboystruckhispaddleverticallyintothe
water.Itwasonlythreefeetdeep.

:‘ I couldn’ttouchbottoma littlewhileago,"hesaid,andhewonderedif theendofthelakemight
notbecloseathand.
Ashepeeredabouthim,hesuddenlymadea dis
coveryofgreatinterest.

(Tobecontmued.)—w

A LITTLEPIGEONWITH A BIGHEART.
TunCrystalCityMirrorgivesanaccountofa
verysagnciouspigeon.Itsmatewaswoundedby

a hawkandcreptundera house,whereit lingered
anddied.Whilethewoundedpigeonwassuffering,
themalestaycrlby it andwouldneverloavc.When
thesickpigeonatlastdied,itsfaithfulcompanion
carriedsticks,straws,etc.,andburied it completely. w—_

A PLEASINGSTORYOF A PIG.

A sor discovereda pigtakingancarofcornin
hismouth,andthentrottingofl‘towardsthecreek.
Thisoperationwasrepeatedsooften,that it excited
theboy’acuriosity.andhefollowedthepig.Vl’lrai.
washissurprisetofindatorneartlrecreeknnotlror
pigwhichwassickandunabletowalk,andpigNo.

1 hadbeentakingfoodtothesickcompanion.
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FADED LEAVES.
axALICECAREY.

THEhillsarebrightwithmaplesyet,
Butdownthelevelland
Thebeachleavesrustleinthewind
Asdryandbrownassand.
ThecloudsinbarsofrustyredAlongthehilltopsglow,
Asinthestill,sharpair.thefrost
Islikeadreamofsnow.
Theberriesofthebriar-rose
Havelosttheirroundedpride,
Thebittersweetchrysanthemums
Aredrooping,heavy-eyed.
'1'hecricketgrowsmorefriendlynow,
Thedormouseslyandwise,Hidingawayinthedisgrace
Ofnaturefrommen'seyes.
Thepigeonsinblackwaveringlines
Areswingingtowardthesun.
Andallthewideandwitheredfields
ProclaimtheSummerdone.
Hisstoreofnutsandacornsnow
Thesquirrelhastestogain,
Andsetshishouseinorderfor
TheWinter'sdrearyreign.
'Tistimetolighttheeveningfire,
Toreadgoodbooks,tosing
Thelowandlovelysongsthatbreathe
OftheeternalSpring.
-————'-“O

ADVENTURESwus csssrlss.
BYWILLIALIDODGE.

OUTof Indiaverylittleis knownabout
thecheetah.Someyearsagotheyhadone
in theCentralParkmenagerie,but,being
pressedfor room,theyput himin thecage
withaBengaltiger.
Nowthecheetahisa fiercebruteenough,
andahardandviciousfighterat times,but
heisnotsafeinatiger’seac. In themorn
inga deadcheetahlaywit in thebars,and
oneof thechiefcuriositiesof thenotvery
extensivecollectionofwildbeastsin thegar
denwaslost.
Theappearanceof thecheetahisremarka
ble. Heisastallas thetiger,or taller,but
thoughverysinewyandstrong,heseemsto
lackmusculardevelopment,andhisbodyis
sothinthathealwaysappearshalfstarved.
Theoldwriterscallhimthe“ huntingleo
pard,"and it maybe that he wasonce
trainedtoassistin thechase.Butsofaras
myexperiencegoes,hehasastrong refer
encefor two-leggedgame.Heiscrue, cow
ardlyandhorriblytreacherous.Hewill pa
tientlyandsilentlyfollowatravelerformiles
throughthe jungle,keepingall the time
withineightyor a hundredyardsof him,
drawingnearerwhenthe man'sbackis’
turnedtowardhim,andfallingagaintothe
rearthemomenthis intendedvictimfaces
him. In suchemergenciessafetyrestsonly
inunceasingvigilance. _
Thecheetahneverspringsupona man
whoseeyesarefixeduponhim; butletthe
travelerremainfor manyminuteswithhis
backto hispursuer,andhis life is pretty
suretopaythepenaltyof hiscarelessness.
Quicklythebrutecreepswithinspringingdis
tance,andlikeaflashison hisvictim.His
longclaws,andsharp,cat-liketeeth,soon
do theworkof destruction,andanotheris
addedtotheappallinglylonglistof persons
whoareannuallydestroyedbywildbeastsin
India.
I haveheardcuriousstoriesfromIndian
travelersaboutthe horrorof journeying
throughthejungleatnightwithoneofthese
creatureson the track. A nativehunter
oncetoldmehisexperienceonsuchanoc
casion.
Hestartedatsundowntocrossanentirely
uncultivatedanduninhabitedcountry,ex
tendingoveraspaceof aboutei htymiles.
Hewasarmedwiththelong,an notvery
efiectivemusketusedbymenof hisprofes
sion,and,asusual,it wasloaded,notwith
ball,butwithan immensechargeof powder
andahandfulof slugs,suchaswouldkill a
deerat closequarters,butwhichwouldnot
betrustedtodisposeof a tigeroracheetah,
unlessatveryshortrange.
It wasthehunter'sintentiontotravelon
footuntilmidnight,andthenlightafireto
keepoffwildbeasts,andsleepuntildaylight.
Butwhenthetimefor restcame,thehun
termadeanunpleasantdiscovery.Hehad
forgottenhis matches,andcouldnotkindle
afire.
Whilestillengagedinsearchingthecanvas
baginwhichhethoughthehadplacedthem,
hisattentionwasattractedbytwobrightob
jectsthatseemedtoflashuponhimfroma
distanceof nearlytwohundredyardsaway,
andhe knewthata cheetahwaswatching
him. Thoughhecouldseenothingof the
animalexcepthiseyes,thebruteevidently
sawhimplainlyenough,fornosoonerdidhe
lookin its direction,thanit slunkoffand
disappeared.
But to sleepin thedarknesswhenthose
twoeyeshadfallenuponhim,was,heknew,
certaindeath.Therewasnothingtodobut
towalkon; andhestartedata briskpace.
Everytwominutesorsoforthenexthourhe
turnedandlookedaround,andeachtimehe
did so, he foundthat the cheetahhad
creptslowlyuptowithinfortyorfiftyyards
ofhim.It drewofftheinstantheturnedhis
facetoit.
Thismodeofpursuinghisjourneywas,to
saytheleastof it, irksome,andtheHindoo
determinedtoendit if possible.Hedecided
towalkonfor a periodlongenoughtogive
the cheetahan opportunityto approachto
withintwentyyardsof him,andthen,turn
ingquickly,

givethebruteachargeofslugs.
hecheetah’sprogress,in somemeasure,
resembledthatof a stonedroppingto the
earth.Thenearerit approacheditsdestina
tion, the fasterit moved;andwhenthe
hunterwheeled,it wasnot tenyardsfromhim,andin anothersecondits fatalspring

wouldhavebeenmade;but, evenwithso
shortadistanceseparatingit fromtheobject
)ofitspursuit,it fellbacksoquicklyintothe
darknesswhenthehunter'sfacewastoward
it thathecouldnotgetashotatit.
Ataboutthreeo’clockin themorningthe
hunterbegantofeelverydrowsy,andsitting
downwithhisbackagainsta tree,hedeter
minedto watchandthinkuntil morning.
Hewatchedcautiouslyandthoughtintently,
for perhapstenminutes,withhis musket
acrosshis knees.Thenhismeditationsled
himintoanimaginary“paddy"field,andhe
wasshootingaverydelicateandappetizing
speciesofgameknownasthe“paddy-birds."
Hebroughtdownahundredof them,andhe
hadclutchedhisgunwithadeliberateinten
tionof murderingthehundredandfirst,
whentherevengefulbirddartedathim,tore,,
himterriblyontheface,breastandarms,and
almostflattenedhimagainsta tree. In awmomenttheHindoowasonhis feet,andin
thesamespaceof timethe‘paddy-bird’had
changedintoacheetah.
Thebrutehadcrawledupandsprungu on
him,but,in its ravenousthirstforbloo, it
had actuallyoverlookedthe tree,against
whichthemanwassleeping.Its clawshad
laceratedthehunterseverely,butencounter
ingtheunexpectedshockfromthetreein
therear,it boundedasidea fewyardswith
outcompletingitswork.Seeingitsexpected
prayfacmgit, thecowardlybrutetriedeven
thento sneakway;butitwastooclosethis
time,andtheheavychargeofslugsthatwas
intendedforthe“paddy-bird"ofdreamland,
toreitsthroat0 onandstretchedit lifeless
uponthegroun.
Myownpersonalexperienceofthecheetah
is confinedto a singleadventure,possibly
moreamusingthandangerous; andyet I
shouldhardlycareto haveit happenoften.
I wasaninmateofwhatwascalleda board
ing-house,but whatwasreallya hotelat
Jubbulpore.It wasscorchinghotweather,
andat nightall theguestshadtheirbeds
carriedintotheopenspacebeforethehouse,
andsleptunderthestarsuntilmorning.The
proprietorof thehotel,whowasawidower,
andhislittlefour-year-olddaughterfollowed
thishabitalso. Theproprietorwas,I think,
thefattestmanI eversaw. Hewassolarge
andungainlythatashewalkedhewascom
pelled,asit were,toholduphissuperfluous
fleshwithhisarm,sothathewas,sotos eak,
aconstantburdentohimself.Wehad eard
thatacheetahhadbeenseenin theneighbor
hood,butweneverconsideredthisanimal
especiallydangerous,exceptundersuchcon
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ANSWERSTOPUZZLESINNO.1-17.ditionsas I havealreadymentioned,andon
thenightofwhich I amspeakingwewentto
bedin theopenairasusual.Ourcompany
on thatoccasionnumbered,I think,about
eighteenpersons,includingourhostandhis
littledaughter.

I hadbeenasleepa coupleof hoursor
thereaboutswhenI wasawakenedbynoises
thatseemedtocompriseeverykeyofthehu
manvoice. Thechildwasshriekingwith
terror;herfatherseemedtobepraying,al
thoughanoccasionalcurseinterlardedhis

petition
formercy; hisnativeservants,who

adbeenarousedfirst,wereyellingincom
prehensibledirectionsfroma distance; a

dozenmenwereswearingvigorously;and a

wealthyhalf-castemerchantwasfruitlessly
essayingtocrawlunderhislowbed. In the
midstof thebewilderedpartystooda tall,
leananimal,lashin his sideswithhis tail
andglaringaroundim.
Totheinexperiencedeyeheseemedtobe
a ti er,thoughhewasreallyalargecheetah.
He adboundedover a highhedgethatsep
aratedourcompound,as thegroundaround

a houseiscalled,fromtheroad,andnothav
ingtheslightestideawherehewasgoing,he
hadlandedamongthebeds.
Anythinglikeourhost'sappearanceatthat
minuteI neversaw. His eyeswerefixed
despairinglyuponthe cheetah; his little
dauhterwastuckedunderhisleftarm,her
hea down,andher feetwavinggracefully
in theair,andhisrightarmwasoccupiedin
attendingto his owninconvenientlylarge
proportions.He was,of course,attiredin
thepyjamasandsleepingshirtof theEast,
andashestruggledoverthegroundin the
directionof thehouse,hepresenteda spec
taclethatmusthaveconfoundedthecheetah.
Of all thelivingcreaturesin thatcom
pound,theonemostthoroughlyterrifiedwas
t-hecheetahhimself.Foraboutfifteensec
ondshegazedat thesceneof disturbance
aroundhim,andthen,turning,bounded
backtotheroadanddisappeared,leavingbe
hindhimasstartleda companyofguestsas

is notoftenfoundin a hotel.
-4“--_
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No.1. Milton'sParadiseLost.

L _4F
genusArtocarpus; 6

.

Toexaminethethicknessof; 7
,

AMussulman:8. A circularornamentresemblinga

dish; 9.Subjectto a penalty.

NlawYouCrrr. MAHDEA.
No.3. Pnsuoos.
('I‘0“Hermit.")

1. A letter;2.Seems(Wore.Supp.,Obs.); 3.Englishpoet(1796-1821);4. A geographicalmile; 5.A blast
madebyputtingthepowderintocracksof rocks;6.

A pointedinstrumentformakingeyeletholesinworkingmuslin;7
.

Tobecareless;8.Compoundothers
(Su‘pp.); 9

.
A speciesofcod.

LasrBRADY,PA. ST.Euro.

No.4. TBANSPOBITION.
(To“MaudLynn.")

I raisemyeyestowardthesky's
Innumerableluminaries,
Where.inthenorth,theprimebeamsforth
BetwixtAndromedaandAries.
Butnextmygazefallsonthemaze
Ofmattersandamusementsmystic,

A squibI seethirduntome—But,histlI'mgettingcgotistic.
Ah.brighterfarthananystar
ThatdoththeheavenlyvaultillumineGleams,i.nmysight,thefinallightOfpuzzleisticalacumenlRurnnnroan,N.Y. Bous.

No.5. SQUARE.

1
.

Certainornaments;2. A kindofshell( IVorc.); 3.A genusofplants; 4.Approbation; 5
.
A circle(Obs);

6.Purer;7
.
A wordpeculiartotheartofnavigation,Omar,ILL. BLACKRavzs.

No. 6
.

SQUABI.
1. A silvercoinofPersia;2.Inher,springingfor
ward(ImperialDiet,Editionof1850);3. AnArabic
nameofthePalmsChristi; 4.Adirector(Obs.); 5. AtowninItaly; 6

.
Feigns; 7
,

InPoland,afeudatory.PKLLADELPHIA,PA. 'I‘ans1ms.
No.7. Emoau.

Somefindinunionhigheststrength;

'Tisnotthecasewithme.
IntactI'mone,dividedup,

I mightathousandbe.
Infactmyheadaloneisthat,
Butprayyouleaveit on,
Forshouldyoustrikeitoil‘,itsuse
Wouldbeforevergone.
Youseemesingularlyformed
Ofonlyheadandfoot;Yetthanksaredueinparttoyou
Forbody.too,toboot!
I'moneofnine.BeholdusnowBymeconfinedandbound:For,truthtotell,we'reficklefriends,
Whenwanted,rarelyfound.

I overestimatemyself?Perhaps,for I confessThat,shouldyoutakemequiteaway
’Twouldleaveusnonetheless.
Methinksyoupaidmecourtlangsyne;

Dostknowmebythistime?

If so,foronceyou'resuretofind
Amusementinmyrhyme.Fannronr,ILL. HAPPYTnouonr.
No.8. Duncan.
(To“BostonBoy.")

1. A letter:2.Regards;3.Enough(Music);4.
Smalltacklesformedoftwoorthreeblocksorpulleys;5.Onewhoprovideslodging;6.Germanlaw
yer,1650-172-i(BU) ; 7 Petrolcums; 8.InEnglish; 9.
Germanphysician,1748-1800(Bij) ; 10.Certaincoins;
11.A letter.Baoours,N.Y. PEARL.

No.9. Duncan.

A letter;2.Toembarrass;3.Toensnare;4.To
makeasenselessnoise; 5.Theegg-caseofcertain
fishes; 6.Havingfivefingerstothehandorfivetoes
tothefoot; 7. A personinsomewayremarkablewithregardtothenumberfour;8.Theoutercoatofthe
nucleusoftheovuleof a plant;9

.

Anislandofthe
MalayArchipelago; 10.Oneofthetwopiecesorbear
ingsresemblingtholetterY inshape,intheopening
orflnotchofwhichreststheendsoftheaxissupportingthetelescopeinatheodoliteorlevel,thepivotsin
atransitinstrument,andthelike; 11.A letter.

No.2 l\o.4.
K A

ALA BAG
GLENS VAREC
ALMENAS BANDLES
KLEENEBOC AARDVARKS
ANNELIDA CELATURE
SABINES CERUMEN
SODERS SKREEN
CASSY SENNA ,

No.3. Furbelow. No.5. Dogdays.
No.6.

O

HO
SIN

BEAMINSTER
ENCAIIDION
ACERVOSE
MARKESTSIRVENTE
HINDOSTANCONSISTENT
TOE
EN
R

No.7. Webster'sUnabridgedDictionary.
No.8. No.10.
D D
DIT SIG
SIABA STALL
SEACATS SPECIAL
DIACRITIC STEERSMAN
DIACRITICAL DIACRITICAL
TRAITORED GLISTENER
ATTIRES LAMINAS
SICES LACE8 -

CAD NAR

L L
No.9. Tomato-soup.\
SonvsasLnrr,No.147.

CompletelistswerereceivedfromBolis,KingArthur,ByLaw,Ge-oval.Will I. Am.Ed.Ward,A.Sol
ver,Ha-Ha,JoMullins,TheGeneral,ElbertandDona
Telore.IncompletefromPearl,TomA.Hawk,Mahdea,NorryNorray,RexFord,Moonshine,Odoacer,
BlackRaven,Mephisto,NorthStar,MadcapandMyself,Dreadnaught,Dauntless,BoPeep,Intrepid,May
B.,Hermit,Minnie,Enid,WillieWildwave,Aspiro,
MaryB.Elliot,Nestor,Cyrus,Athos,Axul,Viola,Hecla,Tantrums,Florence,Alpha,St.Elmo,Cohan
net,I DidIt, D. J.Bohan,Rex,LordNelson,Leroy,
CharlieDavis,8.H.G.,Plexus,Thunnichtgut,JohnIrwin,JayPiss,G.G.Flschlowitz,Byrnehc,andRed
cap.Total60.

PnrznWmm-zas.
FirstCompleteList-Bous.
BestIncompleteLi'sl—Pl=:AnL.
BestAnswerinRh;/1m'—HA-HA.
NeatestLixt—Moonsnnm.
FirstSolutionto.\'o.10,Brassuo.

CONTRIBUTIONSAccxvrnn.
ELBEBT.2 Diamonds: BaxFoan.1 O.K.Hexagon;REDCAP,1 CambridgeHexagon,1 RedcapPyramid;
CHARLIEDAvis.1Square,1 D.L.Enigma;TonA.HAWK,1 Star;DrcxEss,1 D.L.Enigma;Mamuou,

1 Anagram; Tm:GENERAL,1 Diamond.
NEWPUZZLES.
No.1. ANAGIIAM.

ovanrmurrnncumsiseonsTOALA.-5'1‘nnsr.
Putflagsathalfmast.displayemblemsofsorrow,
Letmuflledbellstoll,andthedeepcannonroar,
Atlasthehasenteredeternity'smorrow, .
Thesoulofthatgrimmanhasliedfromtime'sshore.
Enshroudtheoldcolors,insabledrapesabres.
LikeMoses,thesoldier,whowieldedtherod,
Thehero,ourchieftain,nowrestsfromInslabors,
Hisspirithasgonefroma mountaintoGod.LIMA,OHIO. Tmnnnns.

No.2. PENTAGON.
(To“KingArthur/')
r)us1

.
A letter;

J-__=!--—-_-=s..—__-:_=__,_8::-_———>'----—MI,-.--—’

forstampsandtags.

A gelding;3.Avenues;4.Genusof

1 plants(Bot); 5
.

Theinspissatedjuiceofatreeofthe1 masPuzzles.

NnwYoaxCm. TanGmmaAL.

RnvmnnSournon,No.147.
"AnAnagramI'vebrought."saidone,"Thatsurelycanyieldplacetonone,
Forif itslettersarere-twined,‘ Milton‘;LostParadiu,’you'llfind."
ThenquickAnonymereplied;"MyAnagramhassphereaswide:
It'sDictionaryUnabridged,
lVcbslcr's;—thebest,asoftalleged."
From“Furbclow"wasformedCharade;

Itspartner,ardent"1)og<lnys"made;

ButinEnigma,MorningStarForgothisshiningnamesofar,
Whenon"TomatoSoup"hefared,That,inbarbarity.hedared
Partmonosyllablesintwain,
Andofsoupmakesoupagain!

SerenelyspokestatelyMyself," I comethebearerofrichpelf;Mycentral"Aardrarks,"whocansay
Donotbeginwithletter‘ A ' ‘l "
So"Bac"and"Varec,"“Bandles"wild,
With“Celature,"Cerumenmild,
And“Skrecn"and"Eenna,"loreprofound,
Marchedwithvictorious,ringingsound.

A BostonBoytookheartofgrace
AndbyhisB'sclaimedsecondplace;
Forthisthinreason," K " began,"Ala,""Glens"and"Almcnas" ran,
Slight,gentle"Kleeneboc“caperedfast,"Annelida" and“Sablnes"passed,"Soders"and"Casse"closedthetrain
Andsilencefellonallagain.
ThenBolislightedanewstar
TomatchAndromeda’safar,"C,"“Ho"and“Sin,”apointoutshone
From“Beaminster's"markettown;“Toe,"“En" and“R,"anothercame
Fromhard“Consistent's" closingname;
By“Markest"wasthecentremade;

Oneithersideofitarrayed,“Encardion,""Acervose,"ran,
"Sirvente”then,and“Hindostan."
ThreeDiamondauthorsclaimedtheword
When“Diacritical"washeard:First;“D,"“Dit"and“Siara"went,“Sea-cats"and“Diacritic"bent,"'I‘raitored,""Attires,"and"Siccs" start,
And“Cad" and“L" addtheirsmallpart.Bearinga banner“NumberTen"“D,""Sig"and“Stall"pushed“Special"then.“Steersman"and"Glistener"glidedo'er,"Laminas" itsfaultypluralbore,“Laces,""Nar,"“L,”induearray,
DroppedcurtainonthePoser’Play.PLAINFIELD,N. J. Hkm

Answers,solversandprize-win
~weeks.Forthefirstcompletelistofsolu o ' an 1 ‘

sixmonths.Forthebestincomletelistthree111' ,
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Nextweekweshalloffera competitionforChrist




