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snowsof manywintershavesincefallenon
me. I shallbeevenwithhim."
Ashemutteredthuswithinhisbeard,an
oldartificerin ironsittingwithinhisshop
salutedhimsleepily;andDrascovitchre
turnedthesalutat1onwithasweepingbow.“ I ama stranger,"hesaid;“whois the
greatmanwhopassedbutnow,andhonored

HsssmBar wasMataSarifi.anda greatmebyhisspeech?"
manin Kesanlyk,theCityof Roses.Jews,
Armenians,Turks,andBul ariansalikerec-\puflingathisnarghilly; “ agoodman.
ognizedhisauthority,and owedbeforeit.
Hewasaslow-going,solemn,fatlittletubof
aman,withtwinklingblackeyeslikeblack
glassheads,a jet-blackmoustache,anda goodman?
doublechin. Heworeadark
bluefrock-coat,andFrench
greytrousers; andsometimes,
but veryrarely,he put on
gloves.Hissmallfeetwerean
casedinenormousyellowslip
pers,downatheel,andpeaked
atthetoe; andthelongtassel
of hiscrimsonfezproclaimed
him a soldier. His house
stoodshelteredfromthestreet
bya veryhighwall,withone
littledoorin it. Behindthat
highwallwasacoolandluxu
riousgarden,wherefruitand
flowersgrewinrichprofusion.
It wasa verylazydayin
summer.Thesunstruckwith
blindingheatandbrightness
onthewhitewashedwallofthe
garden,andlefttheotherside
of the street,whereYakoob
andHoosislumberedpeace
fullyovertheir ipesin their
own shopwin ow, in cool
darkshadow.HassimBe ,
comingfull intothesunligt
throughthelittledoorinthe
highwall,crossedoveratonce
totheshadowyside,andshuf
fledalonginhisyellowslippers
overthe unevenpavement.
Thestreetwasempty,except
foronebullock-wagon,andits
driver,andhalf-a-dozenlazy
dogswhobaskedin thesun
shine. Byandbythearaba
wentrounda corner,andthe
longstreetwasempty,butfor
HassimBey and the dogs.
Theold Turk shufliedalong
withhis eyescastdownand
half-closed; andafterawhile,
hearingthesoundof a foot
step,glancedup,andsawbe
forehiman oldmanwitha
greybeardandbentshoulders,
wholookeduponhim with
eyesof singularbrightness.
NowHsssimBeyknewevery
bodyin Kesanlyk,andhesaw
thatthisoldman,whogazed
athimsokeenly,wasastrang
er,andthathis clotheswere
stainedas if by longtravel.
Puttingouthis handwitha
lazybutauthoritativegesture,
hestopped,andtheoldman
also aused." orallah!" (Godbe with
you!) saidHassimBey. “Whencedoyou
come?"
“Your servant,"saidtheoldmanwitha
lowandcringingsalute,“comesfromIsmail
beyondtheDanube."“Whoandwhatareyou?"“ I amamerchantof Moldavia,"saidthe
oldman,“ andI amcomeheretobuyattar
ofroses."“Whatisyourname?"saidHassimBey.
Theoldmanthrewouthishandsasif to
askforamoment'sdelay;andfumblingin
hisbelt,drewforthaslipof paper,whichhe
handedtotheTurkishdignitary.

B“This
is yourteskerai?"askedHassim

ey.
Theold mannodded.TheTurkhaving
read it

,

returnedit to him,andsaid,pleas
antly:

“You ma 0 u on our wa , Yussef.
Oorallah."

y g P y y

"Oorallah,effendim,"the old manan
swered;andHassimBeyshuflledwithgood
humoredimportancedownthestreet.The
oldmanwalkedslowlyin theoppositedirec
tion,mutteringtohimself—“ That is HassimBey. I doubtnot. He
hashis grandfather'seyesandvoice.Trust
old Drascovitchto remember!I havenot
forgotten,thoughI wasthen a child,andthe

“ThatisHassimBey,"saidtheoldTurk,
Ay,

ay,ay! Guzeladam. A goodman."
Diascovitchsaluted,andpassedon.“ I wasnotdeceived,"hemuttered.“ A

I knowthewholerace,the

“IT wasanwuoasrasrsnyou,

spawn
of Satan,"andhespatsavagelyupon

t e pavement.
It wasmorethanhalf a centurysince
Drascovitchhadseenhisnativetown,and
yeteverythingseemedprettymuchasheleft
it,exceptingthatthestreetsseemednarrower,
andthehouseslessloftythanof old. But
hehadseengreatercitiesthanKesanlykin
histravels;and it wasnowonderthatwhat
hadonceseemeda townof palacesshould
appearto himsmallandummportantafter
thegreatEuropeancitieshehadvisited.He
hadnoneedtoaskhisway,andhewenton
slowlyuntilhecametotheChristianquarter
ofthetown. A bakerstoodathisshopdoor
andDrascovitchaddressedhim.
"Is thereanyof thenameof Drascovitch
hereabout?"
“Yes,"saidtheBulgarian.“Overthere
lives IvanDrascovitch,an old, old man.
Thatisheatthegateway."
Drascovitchthankedhim, and crossed
over.
“CousinIvan,"saidhe,in a lowtone,to
theoldmanat thegateway;“givemea‘
wordortwo."
“WhocallsmecousinIvan?"saidtheold‘

Bulgarian,lookinupwithdimeyes."
“Comewithin,' returnedthetraveler,“I
havegoodnewsforyou."
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Theoldmanarosefromhisseat,andled
thewaywithtotteringstepsintohisgarden,
andturningrounduponhisguest,askedhim
hisbusiness.“ It is fifty-eihtyears,"saidDraecovitch,
“since I saw t y face. I amthy cousin
Bouris."
Theoldmanbeforehimlookeddoubtfully
athistravel-stainedgarments,andshookhis1 free.
head.
“How do I know,"heasked,“whether
thetalebetrueor no? Wearepoorfolks.
It is ill cominghere." _“I amnot oor,"saidDrascovitch;and
thrustinghis andintohisbosomhedrew

SAIDTHEBOY,IN A CHOKINGVOICE.

out a purse,and openingit, displayeda

dozengoldenliras. “Whenthosearegone,

I canfindmore. I donotcometobegof
yoursubstance,buttohelpyou,if needbe."
Theoldmanwhomhe had claimedas
cousin,laughednoiselesslyatthesightofthe
gold,andnoddedhisheadtoandfroseveral
times.Butheanswered: _“ I knowyounot,whetheryoubecousm
Bourisorno. Giveme a token."“ ThatwillI," saidDrascovitch. .
Hebaredhisleftarm,andshowedawhite,
trian lar scar.“ hat,"saidhe, “ thy fathermade,by
mischance,on my tenthbirthday.Thou
Wertwithme,andth motherdidbind it up.
It wasthedayofSt. uke.” .
Theoldmannoddedandanswered:

“I rememberwell. But thisthoumayest
havelearnedfromanyman."“ I seeknothing,"saidDrascovitch,“ of' theeorthine. I amwelltodo. I havetraded
intothefareastmanya year,andhavegreat
possessions,butmyheartwarmedin myold
agetomyownpeople,and I havetraveled
fartoseetheeere I die."“ It is well,"saidcousinIvan.
myhouse,andbreakbreadwithus."“Notyet,"saidDrascovitch.“ Lookyou."
Hehadheldhispurseinhishanduntilnow,
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andhedrewfrom it fivegoldenliras,and
droppedthemonebyoneintheother'spalm.
“SpeaknotofmeasBourisDrascovitch,but
88Yussef,a Moldavianmerchant,for I am
setdownbythatnameintheteskeraiI carry.

I amhereupon a holyerrand,buta danger
ousone. Erelong,thesoldiersof theWhite
Czarwillbehere,andthenourpeoplewillbe
It is minetopreparetheway,andto

carrythegladnews.But it mustbedone
secretly,andinthedark. I trustthee,Cou
sinIvan,fornoDrascovitcheveryetbetrayed
aDrascovitch,andneverwill. Butwemust
speakofthesethingsonlytosafemen."
“Youareright,"saidtheother. “Enter,youaresafehere! Yussef,a

Moldavianmerchant!Come
withme."
Thetwooldmenenteredthe
housetogether.To a western
eye,theroomin whichthey
stoodwouldhavelookedbare.

A table,and a hugestoveof
whiteearthenware,werethe
onl movableobjectsin it,
wit theexceptionofthecush
ionsona lowdivanwhichen
circledtheroom. It present
ed,however,nosignof pov
ertyto thevisitor,whosaid
withinhimselfashe looked
around-—
“My goodcousin is some
thingof a miser,andhad I

comeherewithoutgold,would
havegivenme a poorwel
come."
He keptthesethoughtsto
himself,andhishost,striking
‘withhisstaffuponthefloor,
calledout,in a loudvoice—“Katrina,comehither."

A girlofabouttwentythrust
asidethehanging,whichdid
dutyfor an innerdoor,and
appearedbeforethem.
“This is mydaughterKat
rina,efiendim,"saidCousin
Ivan. “Katrina,bringwater,
andafterwardbreadandmeat,
andwine. This is a Molda
vianmerchant,whowill abide
withus for a time. Seethat
hischamberbeready."
The girl wasdressedcum
brouslyin theBulgarianfash
ion. A bandof silvercoins,
with a largeandancientgold
iecein thecentre,crossed
er forehead,andstri of
heavycoinsdependedfromthe
lobesofherears,almosttoher
shoulders.Roundherwaist
sheworea thick-boundcirclet
of scarletweb,whichdrewin

a shortandclumsilcutrobe
of white,workedwithcolored
silksandworstedin fantastic
patterns,whileherarmsand
feetwerebare. Theexpres
sionof herfeatureswasintel
ligentandcandid. Shean
sweredher father'sinstruc
tionscheerfully,andtripping
away,returnedin a fewmo

mentswith a largeewerofbrass,in themid
dleofwhichwasset a jugof thesamemetal.
Sheplacedtheeweruponthetable,andtak
ingupthejug,poureda thinstreamof cold
waterovertheguest'shands,thengavehim

a towel,waiteduntil hehadusedit, and
againretired.
“Bringsomemaslica,"criedherfather,and
thegirlturnedbackandnoddedbrightly,as
shedisappearedbehindthecurtain.
Themastica,a fiery,colorlessspirit,hav
ing beenservedin tinyglasses,the host
leanedforwardtohiscousinonthedivan,
wheretheysat,andsaid,in a lowtone—“Tellmemoreofthis."
TheRussianagentglancedathimswiftly,
withoutbeingobserved.“Byandby,"hesaid; “byandby. Let
mehearfirstof myownpeople."Andwith
that,hebegantoquestionhiscousinastothe
historyof the family,duringhis longab
sence.He listenedwithgreatinterest,and
onceor twiceatthementionof somelong
familiarname,his eyesgrewdim,as if with
tears,andhis voicegrewsofter,ashe re
called,oneby one,manylong-forgotten
eventsofhisowndistantchildhood.
Whilsttheysatthustalking,a boy'svoice
washeard,singingcbeerilyin thegarden,
andthedoorof theroombeingthrownsud
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denlyopen,a brightandhandsomelad of
abouttwelveyearsofageburstinnoisily,but himselfto his full heiht,andtwisting
observingtheguestdrewshylyback.

“And thinkestthen,“saidhe, drawing
his

moustacheswithboth ands,“thatat this
“'Tis thylivingself,Ivan,"criedthevis- hourHassimBeywill seethee,miserable
itor,rising
theboy. Rememberinghimselfandhisas
sumedcharacter,hepausedandturned.“Ay,"saidthemasterof thehouse.“It
is thesonof mineoldage; theBenjaminof
myflock. Comehither,Bouris; thouwert
namedafterthineuncle,child,wertthou
not?"
“I cannottell,"theladanswered.
“Cometo me,Bouris,"saidthevisitor.“ Thouartabravelad,I warrant."
He drewtheboytowardshim,andpatted
himontheshoulder.

d
“Whathast"thoubeendoingthisbright
ny?’!“ I havebeenatthefootof thebills,”the
ladanswered,“andI haveseenabear."
“A bear?" saidhisfather.“Ay!" saidyoungBouris.“ A big,brown
bear."“Nay,"saidtheoldman; “maybeabig,
browndog,thatstrayedfromthetown."
“But 'twasa bear,"saidtheladeagerly.
“Hewasclosetome,andI sawhisteethand
eyes.HodjaHassancamebyonhis male,
andfiredhisgunat him,andhewentofi,
amongsttherocks."
“A childishfable,"saidhisfather.
theboycriedout

indignantly—“Nay,in truthit wasa ear;andHodja
HassanandYokoobwillgoin themorningto
hunthimforhisskin."
“Perhapsthouart right,child,"saidthe
fathercarelessly; andBouris,evidentlya
littlewoundedb hisfather'sdisbeliefinhis

But

adventure,satsientforatime. Thetravel
er'sheartwasdrawntowardyoungBouris,
whobroughtbacktohimthe

memory
of his

father'sfaceso clearly,thatthe0d man
almostrenewedhisownyouthin lookingat
him. Theboy’sfacewashandsome,andits
expressionfrankandbold.“My cousinIvanwaslike this once,"
thoughtthemerchant,ashestolea lookat
his cousin. “But now,how changed!
Heavenforgivemeif I amwrong,butI seem
toreadcraftandcruelcunningwhereonceI
sawopenfaithandkindliness.Therewasa
lookinhisfacejustnow,whenheaskedfor
morenewsofmymission,whichI disliked.
I mustknowmoreofhimereI saymore."
Dinnerwasservedandeaten; andthe
guest,pleadingfatime,wasshownto his
chamber.Hecast imselfuponthedivan,
andlayforhoursin thought.Atlasthesaid
tohimself
“I havebeguntooquickly;I mustgo
aboutmybusinesswithmorecaution."

CHAPTERV.
oousmwasrurmsTBAITOB.

WHENhis cousinhadretiredto rest,the
masterof thehousesatalonewithknitted
brows,andthought.Histhoughts,translated
intowords,ranthus:—“ In thesetimesnomanissafe. TheBul
garianrisingcametoa badendthisyear.
All strangersaresuspected;andif thisman,
whocallshimselfmycousin,shouldtry to
stir u theBulgarianshere,hewill mixme
upwi hisacts,livingin myhouse.I will
havenoneof it. I knownotwhetherhebe
mycousinor no,andI carelittle. Ihave
beenon thesafesideallmylife,andwhy
shouldI loseall thatmyhandshaveearned,
andmaybelosemyheadintothebargain.
Andif theWhiteCzarcomeshitherwithhis
soldiery,theywill trampledownmyrose
fields; andtheywillsendtheirgeneralshere
toliveuponmysubstance,andI shallbede
spoiledof allI havewrouht for. I will et
meto HassimBey,andto1himof thisf e
adventurer,whopretendethto be of my
blood,andseekethtostirupstrife."
Nowthisoldscoundrelwassatisfiedinhis
ownmindthathisvisitorwashiscousin,but
hewouldnotadmitthiseventohimself.For,
whenamanisabouttocommitabaseaction,
healwayslikestoputasfairacoloronit as
he ean—-andmost eatrogueshavesuc
ceededin blinding emselvesto theirown
villainy.
IvanDrascovitchsucceededevenin work
inghimselfintoastateofgreatindignation
againsthis visitor; and,thouh he had
causeenoughtohatetheTurkis rule,and
wouldwillinglyhavebeenfreedfromit, he
preferredtoallowotherpeopleto runthe
risksof insurrection.Beforehe hadar
rivedathisresolve,themoonwashighin the.
heavens,butsincea rulehadrecentlybeen
made,to theefiectthatanymanfoundin
thestreetwithoutalanternwouldbetreated
asa felon,hecarriedwithhimthroughthe
streetsjustsuchapaperlanternasyoumay
buy,in anEnglishto -sho, for a pen -
thecommonformof urkis lanternsin ne
weather.
Whenhecamebeforethedoorof Hassim
Bey’shouse,he founda lchouse—asortof
glorifiedolieemen_inasplendidblueuni
form,slasedall overwithsilverlace,and
witha broadleathernbeltaroundhismid
dle,crammedwithbig silver-mountedpis
tols,andknivesofallshapesandsizes.The
tchouseofaTurkishbeyorpasha,is always
averysplendidfellow,and,so farascanbe
discovered,heseemsprettygenerallyto be
selectedfor the ofiiceon accountof his
heightandthesizeof hismoustaehes.This
particulartchousewasunusuallysplendid,
andtheBulgariancoweredandcringedbe
forehimwithbentkneesanddroopinghead.
Thetchousewasconsciousof hisownsplen
dor,andtheimportanceofhisoflice." Whatdoyouwanthere,infideldog?"

I

fromthedivan,andapproachingcur?"
IvanDrascovitch'shumilityincreased.“ Chakguzelchelaby!"saidhe(whichbe
ing interpretedmeans“Mostbeautifulgen
man,"),vouchsafeto carryto his exalted
highnessthemessageof yourslave.'h'uly,
chelaby,hewill begladtohearmymessage.
Elseuponmyownheadbethedamage."
“Dog,"saidthetchouse,“ bethedam e
on thineownhead)’andthetchouseus -eredthetraitorthroughthegardendoor,and
ledhimtotheentrancetothekonak.“Staythere,beast."
Ivanobeyedthis oliteinjunction,blew
outhis light,folded)up his lantern,and
waited.
Byandbythetchousereturned,andmar
shaledhimintoaroomfurnishedwithsome
approachto Europeanfashion.In a huge
armchairsatHassimBey,smokingacigar
ette,andholdingalittleporcelaincug,

filled
withblackcoffee,inhisrighthand. isbig,
yellowslippersweretuckedcomfortablyun
derhim,andhesattherewithhisfezonthe
backof his baldhead,andwaitedfor the
Bulgariantoapproach.Hisvisitorcamein
witha sortof crouchingrun,hiskneesal
mosttouchingthefloor,andhischinalmost
touchinghis knees.TheBeysignalledto
himtostanderect,and,aftermakinghalf-a
dozenobeisanees,hedidso.
“Whathaveyoutosaytome?" askedHas
simBey,speakmgnotunkindl.
“Mostsereneandadmirabe,"beganthe
crawlingtraitor,“therecametomethisaf
ternoononecallinghimselfYussef,aMolda
vianmerchant,whohadscarcebeenin my
houseanhourerehetoldmethathewasa
Muscovitespy,andbesoughtmetojoin him
inprovokingmybrethrentoriseagainstthe
government,andslayall theTurks. But I
ama goodcitizen,Beyefiendim,andloyal,
and I am comehere to lay wastehis
schemes."
.
“ Is hestill in thetown?" askedBeyHas
sim.
“I gavehimmeatanddrink,"saidDrasco
vitch,“ andhesleepsbeneathmyroof."“ It wasdonelikeaChristiananda dog,"
saidHassimBey. He

clagped
hishands,and

thetchouseap eared.“ sAli there?”“Yes,efienim,"respondedthetchouse.
“Bid himcomehere,‘ saidtheBey.“Mostexcellentandadmirable,"saidIvan
Drascoviteh,whenthetchousehadretired,
“I havedonemydutybytheState,butif it
shouldbeknownto myownpeople, eat
damagemightbefallme. Permitme atI
return,andseemtogivethisYussefwarning
andsendhimaway,sothatmyownpeople
maynotsuspectme."
“It shallbedone,hound,"saidHassim
Bey,withsupremecontempt.
“Andmayit pleaseyourmostnobleseren
ity to bid thetchousesaynothingof my
coming?"
“Peck aye"(Verywell),saidtheBeyin
answer.
At thisjunctureaswarthylittleTurk,in
thedressof amountedoflicerof police,ap
peared.“ Takesixmen,"saidtheBey,“andfol
lowIvanDrascovitch,andbringbackthe
manheshallshowyou; butdonottakehim
withinthisman'sownhouse."
Thesoldierlaidthepalmof hisrighthand
atthebackofhishead,answering—“ It shallbedone.”
“You maygo,"saidtheBey,addressing
IvanDraseovitch,whobenthis kneesand
crouchedhisfigure,andshambledoutback
wards.
Ali wassoonreadywiththesixmenunder
him,andIvan,havingwhisperedto hima
fewwords,stoleaway.Theothersfollowed
onebyonetohishouse.
The housestood-a littlea art fromits
neighbors,and,ashadbeenareadysaid,in
its owngarden.IvanDraseovitch,all in a
tremorat his owncowardlytreason,stood
withinthegateandawaitedthecomingofAli.“Thiswaycorporal,"hewhispered.“Leave
twomenoutside;letthemstayin theshadow
undertheverandah.Bring theothersin
withyou."
Ali gavehisinstructions; twoof themen
remainedoutside,andfourfollowedhim.
“Whoisthisman?"saidAli.“Hush,"saidIvan. “Do not s eakso
loud. He is a Russianspy. I wiI gou
andadvisehimthatthehouseissurrounde.
Youhadbetterplacetwomenatthefootof
thegarden,ontheoutersideofthewall,and
I willadvisehimtoescapethatway."
“Sobeit,"returnedAli,andhegavetwo
ofhismeninstructionstotakeuptheirspot
indicatedbyIvan.
Therewasoneheartthatthrilledstrangely
byIvan’slastspeech,andthatwastheheart
ofhissonBouris,whowasdreamingawake,
ascleverandimaginativeboyswill do,when
thestealthystesoftheZaptiehsenteringthe
gardenarousehimfromhis fancies.The
windowsofoiledpaperwerethrownopento
admitfreeair, for thenightwashotand
close,andyoungBourisstoodwithbarefeet
u onthedivan,andlistenedwithallhissoul.
ewasabravelad,ashisunclehadguessed;
buthismindwasfilledbytalesofthehorrors
whichhad beenwroughtby the Bashi
BazouksandCireassians,in thatyear,in the
Sandjakof Phillipopolis.Youngashewas,
hehadheardmanyandmanyatimethatthe
Christiansof Roumeliawereenslavedbythe
Turks,andhe hadlistenedto manywild
talesof therevengewhichhadbeentaken,
nearlysixtyyearsbefore,in thegreatwar,

IvanDrascovitchrespondedhumblythat
hewishedtoseeHassimBey.

byoutragedBulgarians,upontheirmasters.
4AlmosteveryBulgarianatthattimeknewas

if byinstinctthatthegreatstormofwarwas
oncemorebrewing,and manyof them
lookedanxiouslyforwardtoits firstburstas
theheraldof theirfuturefreedom.Rightly
orwrongly,theyalllookedtoRussiaastheir
onlyhopeof deliverancefromtheTurkish
yoke; and the thoughtthat a Bulgarian
shoulddelivera Russianintothehandsof
theTurkshadneveruntilnowenteredhis
mind. The basenessof theact seemed
doubled,whenhe knewit to behis own
father's; andtheproposalto pretendto
givetheconcealedspywarningwhilstbetray
inghimto his enemies,seemedalmosttoo
wickedto bebelievedb him. Hewaited,
therefore,withabeatingeartforamoment,
andthen,scarcelyknowingwhathedid,but
resolvedat anyperilto do something,he
glidednoiselesslyfromhisownroom,and
stationedhimself,beforehisfather'sste was
hearduponthestir,inanapartmentjoin
ingthatinwhichtheRussianlay. Therehe
listenedwithall his ears. He heardhis
fathercreepstealthilyinto theroom,and
heardhimexclaim,inalowbuturgenttone;“CousinBouris,awake!"
A freshchill felluponthelistener'sheart.
It wasoneof hisownkithandkin,upon
whosebetrayalhisfatherwasbent.“ Whatis it?" askedtheother'svoice.
“I scarcelyknow,"saidIvan,“but the
houseis surrounded.I havecountedseven
menoutsidein Turkishuniform.Youare
eitherknownorsusected; youmustfly."
Thelistenerhear a hastyandeagerstep,
asthoughtheoldmanhadstartedfromhis
couch.Thenindee tones,whichtrembled
withrage,avoicesaid:“ IvanDrascovitch,youhavebetrayedthe
sonofyourfather'sbrother."
“I betrayedyou?" askedIvan as if
amazed.“I cometowarnyou. Makegood
yourway. At thebottomof thestepsis a
window; getthroughit,silentlyasyoucan.
Makeyourwayalon thegardentothevine
yardattheback. T en,runforthehills; it
is youronlychance.“ I mistrustyou,"saidthevoice; “ butif
youhavedonethiswickeddeed,bemyblood
uponyourhead."
The listenerheardnexta soft,retreating
step,andforamomentknewnotwhetherit
werehisfather'sor thespy's.But thedeep
Voicesaid,speakingfromitsoldplace:
“I amnot unarmed,andtheywill pay
dearlyformeif theycatchme!"
“I havewarnedyou.“saidIvanin return,“ andI candonomore."
Thenthestealthystepwentonfromstair
to stair. The boythrustthe dooropen
gently;butthenoisecaughtthequickand
watchfulear of the huntedman,and
like lightningthe Russianagent'shand
wenttohisbreast,andtheshortbarrelof a
revolvergleamedin themoonlight!“ Uncle,"whisperedBouris,“I haveheard
it all. I knoweverthin. You mustnot
trustmyfather."T e la wasin theroom
bythistime,andhadtakentheoldmanbythewrist. “It washewhobetrayedyou,'
saidtheboy,witha chokingvoice; “but
comethisway."
By someinstincttheoldmanknewthat
the ladwasto betrusted,andhefollowed
himwithoutamoment'shesitatiori.
“Canyoulift mein yourarms?"asked
Bouris.
Theoldmantookhim,andliftedhimas
thoughhehadbeena feather.Hehearda
scraping

soundabove,andatawordfromthe
boy e releasedhim. YoungBourisswung
himselfthrou anaperturein theceilingof
panneledwood,andin amomentdroppeda
rope,oneendofwhichappearedtobefast
enedto thebeamsabove.At thesightof
this poormeansto escae thespyalmost
despaired; foragehadrobedhimofaetivitY,
andthoughhestillpossessedgreatstrengt,
hislimbswerestifi. Nonethelesshecaught
therope,andtohisjoyfoundthatitwastied
ingreatknots.He thrusthis revolverinto
thebosomof his coat,and attemptedto
climb. In his youthitwouldhavebeena
taskof no moment;but now,thoughhe
climbedforlife,theeffortwasalmostbeyond
him. He hadalmostresignedtheattempt
whenBourisstretchedout his hand,and
caughthimbythecollar.Theboy'sstrength,
thoughexertedto theutmost,wasnotsuf
ficienttolifttheoldman'sweight,butit took
somethingof thestrainfromhisarms,and
with one final efforthe draggedhimself
throughtheaperture,andlayuponthefloor
abovein thedarkness,pantingdistressfully.
Bourisdrewup therope,andpushedback
theslidingpannel.
“Nobody,"hewhispered,“knowof this
placebutme,in thewholehouse.I was
playingoneday,andclimbedtheroof,and
fell through.The lightcamethroughthe
holein the roof,andI sawa handleand
pulledit back. It wasonlyamonthago; it
hasneverrainedsince,andtheyhavenot
foundoutthebreachin theroof."
“Pinned/‘saidtheRussianagent,“like a
ratinahole. Butyouhavedoneyourbest,
mybravelad.Keepmycounsel,andleaveme
here. I mustdevisesomewayofescape; or
atleastI willputa highpriceuponmylife.
I carrysix liveshere,”hemuttered,groping
at his breast.“Do youmybraveladgo
down,and whenthe hunt begins,know
nothing.”
“Drawuptheropeafterme,"saidBouris:
andso saying,he pushedthepanelonce
moreaside,andslidlightlydown.Hewaited
untiltheropewaswithdrawn,andthepanel
oncemorein its place; then,withnoiseless
step,he soughthis ownchamber,hastily
brushedhis garmentswithhishands;lest
theyshouldretainanysignof dirt or dis
order,andcasthimselfuponthedivan.

(Tobecontinued.)

ABRILLIANTCONVERSATIONALIST.y“Yourememberthatfellowwhowrote—whats
itsname?Youknowhemadesomemoneyon
oneofthewesternrailroads;I forgetwhatthey
callit.”
“Well,whatofit?”
“Why,notlongagohewasin—what'sthat
towninWisconsin'.

'

Youknow.”
“Don’tmindthenameofthetown,whatdidhe
do2 ”
“Whatthedeuceis thenameofthattown?

bigpoliticiancamefromthere.
Well,thisfellow "
“Whichfellow?"
“I can’tthinkofhisname.It’sagoodjoke,
andI nearlydiedwhenI heardit. Ile‘dcomeup
fromthebigplantationinLouisiana,keptby—by_
who’sthatbigbankerinSt.Louis?Themanwho
builta hueofsteamboatslromKeokukto-Tto-_l‘ll
thinkofthenamein a minute-thetownat the
mouthof—youknowthattowninArkansas.Any
way,he'dcomeuponthe-—t-heroadthatrunson
thewestbankoftheMississippifromthatplaceop
positcCairo.ConsolidatedwiththeCairoand
Fultonroad.What’sthenameofthatline'.

' ”
“Don'tknow.Neverwasin thatcountry.
Whatdid‘ourmandothatwassofunny?”“Why,c’dcomeupfromtheplantationonthis
linetothetowninWisconsin,andstruckforthe-
that—hotelonthecentreofJelfersonandthat
otherstreet.Namedaftera Frenchman.Strange

I can'trememberit."
“Neverheardofit. Don’tknowanythingabout
it. Goonwithyourstory.”“Well,hegotthere,andpe etratedthebest
punyoueverheardonthelandord’sname.Theandlordnotoil a prett' goodthingonthisman'sname,butIcan’trememerwhatit was.An how
thismanaskedthelandlord,‘ whyareyou li e an
insurancecompany7 ’—henamedthecompany,
butl’veforgottenwhatit was. ' Whyareyoulike
aninsurancecompany.” Give it up'.

' ”
“Yes,I giveit up.’"Wellsir,theanswerwasthefunniestthingyou
everheard. It brokemeallupwhenI heardit."“Whatis it ? "“Why, if I couldrememberthenameof the
landlord,Pdknowin a moment.Who'sthatfel
lowthatinventedthe-pshaw,thatmachinefor
making—what‘retheycalled?"on understand,
somethingaboutstairrods.”“Neverheardofhim.”
“It’sthesamenameexceptthelastsyllable.
FunnyI don'tcatchit.”" Isthatallof“Why.yes. onsee if I couldremembermy
man'sname,andtheinsurancecompany,andthe
landlord’sname,l’dbust‘curightopenwiththe
bestthingyoueverlistenedVto."
———m_
BLUEBLOOD.

Nornmocanbemoreabsurdthanthepreten
sionsofthearistocracy.Eveninthiscountrythe
so-calledaristocracypretendtobelieve,andsome
ofthemactuallydobelieve,thattheyaremadeof
betterandfinermaterialsthanareordinarymor
tals.Thetruth is eventhosewhocanprovetheir
descentfromkingsarefrequentlytheremoteoil'
springofpeoplein thelowestwalksof life. The
LondonEchorecallsonenotableinstanceofthis.
DuringthetroublesinthereignofCharlesI., a

countrygirlcametoLondoninsearchof a placeas

a servantmaid,butnotsucceeding,shehiredher
selftocarroutbeerfroma warehouse,andwas
ofthosecalledtubwomen.Thebrewer,observing

a good-lookingirlinthislowoccupation,tookher
intohisfamiy as a servant,and,aftera short
time,marriedher.Hediedwhileshewasyet a

mungwoman,andleftherthebulkofhisfortune.
hebusinessofbrewingwasdropped,andHyde
wasrecommendedtoheras a skilfullawyertoor
rangeherhusband’saffairs.Hyde,whowasafter
wardearlofClarendon,findingthewidow‘sfortune
considerable,marriedher.Bythismarri e there
wasnootherissuethana daughter,whoaterward
becamethewifeofJamesII..andmotherofMary
andAnne,queensofEngland.

00>
ANIMPRESSIVEAPPEARANCE.

Tnsotherday,saystheAlbuquerqueDemocrat,
JudgeHeacockpurchaseda newandstylishsuitof
clothes,andwhenheput it onandblackedhis
bootsandsprueedhimselfup,hewasabontas
finea lockingspecimenofmanhoodaswasever
exhibitedin a stateofcaptivity.TheJudgehad
somebusinesstoattendtoat a privateresidence
neartheoutskirtsofthecityonthehighlands,and
wentouttheredressedu inhismostin ifieent
style.Whenherangt rebell.theladyof the
housesenthersweetfour-year-olddaughtertothe
door,andthelittleonesoonreturnedwitha look
ofthedeepestaweonherprettyface."Didyougotothedoor,daughter?"themother
asked.“Yes,mamma,andoh! oh!ohOh-h-h-h!"“Why,daughter,whut’sthematter‘!is there
someonethere? "“Yes,mamma,thereis.”“Andwho is it

,

dearI’ ”“ I don’tknow,momma,butI thinkit’sGod!"
TheJudgeheardtheconversation,andwhenthe
ladygottothedoorshejustcaughtaglimpseof
ofhimasheflewacrosstherailroadtrack.M-_

ITSONLYDEFECT.
“ I'Manartist,”exclaimeda youngman,withan
easelandpaletteunderhisarm,to a well-to-do
farmeratthefrontgate.“ l wasadmiringthe
architectureofyournewhouse.”
“Yes,”repliedthefarmer,“ it’saboutthefluent
buildin’intheseparts.It costenoughtobe.Kin
youpaint,stranger?"“Oh,yes.’ -“Puinytanything,ls'pose,soit‘lllooknatural?”“Yes.’“ youseethatchimlyonthenorthwestcor
ner?“Yes;it’s a falsechimney,is it not? "“Yes,"assentedthefar-nmrimpatiently,“that‘s
whateverybodysays.

Now,l’ll tell onwhatl’lldo,stranger.f 'e’llpaintsomesmoe comin‘out
0'thatchimlyl'l payyewellforthejob,”

A

Youknowhim.

ourstory?”

_
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COMPENSATION.
Orr,whenamothermeetsonhigh
Thebabeshelostininfancy.
Hathshenotthen.forpaifisandfears,
Thedayofwoe,thewatchfulnight,
Forallthesorrow,allhertears,' Anoverpaymentofdelight.

’00‘

THE MOUNTAIN CAVE;
on,

TheMysteryof’theSierraNevada.
ByGEORGEII.COGIEB.

CHAPTERXXXIII.
soususnaa-rnsorssarr.

ALONG,thinstreakoftwinklinglightwaswhat
Waltersaw.It seemedtoextendfromthebottom
ofthecavetothetop,losingitselfin theroof.
Everywhereelsetherewasink blackness;but
thisstreakwasasifamidnightcondhadbeencut
in twosoastoadmitalineoflightfromthehori
zonalmosttothezenith.
Hepaddleddirectlyunderit,andatthesame
timecouldnothelpfeelingthata currentwas
helpinghimalong.Presently.closedowntothe
water,hecouldseeaspota numberoffeetwide
fullofstar-likeglimmermgsasifthesideofthecave
weretherealmostlikeasieve.
Inafewminuteshefoundthecanoein contact
withwhatheperceivedtobethedeadbranchesof
trees.Theseheclearedawaywithsomedifllculty,
andthenhislittlecraftwascarriedbythecurrent
amongathickgrowthofreeds.Lookingupinastonishment,hesawthebroadsky,andperceived
thatonbothsidesofhimtherewerethickgreen
treesunderwhichthecurrentstillmadeitsway
tillitemergedinfoamountainpool.
Gettingoutuponthelittlewatersheetofper
hapsanacreinextent,hefoundthatthisin its
turnemptieditselfintoaswiftstream.Theclus
terofreedsthroughwhichhehadjustpassed,
completelyhidtheoutletofthecave.andother
clustersweregrowinghereandthereaboutthe
smalllake.Noonewouldhavethoughtoflooking
Insuchaplaceforanopeningintothemountain,
andtherobbersmustl1avediscoveredthepassage
byaccident.
Magellanonpassingthestraitwhichadmitted
himintothePacific,couldscarcelyhaveexcri
encedthetriumphwhichWalternowfelt.Bad
dlingquicklytotheshore,heclimbedthemoun
tainside.inordertogetsomethinglikeacorrect
ideaofhisposition:andhere,standingupona
highrock,hehadatolerablygoodviewofthere
gionuponwhichhehademerged.“If thesheriffsmenhavescatteredthemselves
alonthesideofthemountain,"hesaid,“I may
getsightofsomeofthem."
Hegazedineverydirection.“Theproblemis
toknowwhichwaytogo,"hethought.“I have
justcomeoutoftheearth,andeverythinghasa
strangelooktome.”
Butinafewminuteshestartedwitha thrillof
joy. Farof!hehadcaughtthesoundofahuman
voice,asofonepersoncallingtoanotheratadis
tance.
“Theyareaboutheresomewhere,”hesaidto
himself.“Hello!hello!,I1elloo-oo!“hecried,
puttinghiswholevocalstrengthintothecall.“Hello!" cameinresponse.“Theretheyare!”heexclaimed.“ I seethem.
Hello!" Andheleapedupandwavedhiscap.
Themensawhimandturnedin his'direction.
vilhile,gettingdownfromthe

rock,herantomeet
t em.
Theyweretwohorsemen,oneofwhomroved
tobeMr.Mercerandtheotherthesherisdeput.
In a fewwordsWaltermadethemacquainted
withhisdiscovery.Mr.Mercerfairlyshookwith
excitement.“Why,"saidthedeputy,“thereisacrowbarin
therobbers’cave,theverythingweneed.I han
dledityesterday.I willgoandgetit.andwewill
soonfindwhatthereisunderthestone.”
b
Herodeaway,promisingtobebackinhalfan
our.
“Oh,I'malmostsurethegoldisthere!"said
WaltertoMr.Mcrcer.“ I knowsometreasure
mustbethere.”“Butyousaythatyoulostsightofthelightup
ontheislandbeforeettingout."saidtheanxious
man.“ Iierhapsitwil puzzleyoutofindtheplace
again."“No,"repliedWalter.“ I knownowhowitis.
Thelakenarrowstoacrookedpasse,andwhen
wegetbeyondthat,weshallseethelight."
Thedeputysoonreturned,bringingwithhimthe
crowbar.
“Thisimplementlookslikebusiness,"hesaid;“andnowwc’llgoandtryourluck.”
Thecanoewouldeasilycar three,andWalter,
althoughtoobravealadtoin ulgeafoolishvan
ity,certainlydidfeelastrongsenseofsclf-impor
tanceasheproceededtonavigateit,asifhewere
theCharonofthatdarklake!
Sureenough,whenthecrookedstraithadbeen
cleare_d,thesmallspecksof lightwereobserved
ahead.“ Thereit is,"saidtheyoungnavigator;“that
is theisland,andbothmylanternsareburning.
Wehaveonlytogostraightaheadnow.”
Mr.Mercerwasamazedatlussurrouudin.. The
awfulmassofdarkness,thesolemnwals,
glowingcrystals,theIblack,silent

lake,—allcom
inedtostrikehimwithastonishment.Heseemed
tohavelefttherealworld,andtohavebecomethe
playthingofsomewilddream.Eventhehatsthat
flittedclosetohishead,hadsomethingofthe
supernaturaltohisimagination.“Why,Walter.hesaid,“theideathatyou
shouldhavenavigatedsucha lakeinthispitch
darknessallalone.seemstoostrangetobetrueI

L‘

' It isoneofthemostsurprisingfeatsI everheard
of!”
“Isuppose,"saidWalter,“thataftertherob
bersfoundtheentrance,theymadeacanoeand
wentpaddlingabouthere.butI guessoldEliStark
istheonlyoneofthemthateverdiscoveredthe
othershore."“Probably,”saidthedeputy,“ashewashidden
hereheconcludedtoexploretheplace.”“Youaresurethestoneyousawhadbeen
placedtherebydesign?"remarkedMr.Merceranxiously,seemingtofearsomemistakeafterall." Oh,yes,sir,"saidWalter,"youwillseethat
thismusthavebeenthecase.If I couldhavegot
thatoldmammothtuskunderit, I couldhave
prieditupmyself.”

CHAI"I‘FlRXXXIV.
UNEAF-THINGTHETREAEIGIE.

TaitmomentMr.Mercerandthedepnf
atthestonetheysawthatWalterwasright.

looked
It

musthavebeenutinitspositionbyhumanhands.
Mr.Mercershooalloverfromtheexcitementof
hisnerves.Hewasnotinaruggedconditionand
andthestrainofexpectancyanddoubtproved
morethanhecouldeasilybear.
Asto thesheriff‘soflicer,hewasalsoshaky,as
almostallmenareinthepresenceofgreatmyster
ieswhichtheyseemonthepointofsolving.Per
haps,too,hemighthavefelta somethinglike
superstition.—fornodoubthehadheardorreadof
strangephenomenain connectionwithburied
treasure.
Theironbarwasputin place,andthetwomen
threwtheirweightonit,Walterbeingunableto
assist,asit wasnotlongenoughforthree.The
stone,however,didnotmove:therocksat its
sidessowedgingit astomaketheresistancevery
great.Theyresteda moment,thentriedonce
more.“Ah!”saidtheoflicer,“it starts!”“Orthebarisbending,"saidMr.Mercer,“I
don’tknowwhich.”
Butat thisinstanta strane reverberation
rolledthroughthecavern.seemmtostartsuc
cessivelfroma hundredplacesaongthewalls
androo. Itwasimpossibletosayinwhatdirec
tionthesoundhadori'nated,forit wasevery
where;andatlastit diedawainhollowoans
asifthesidesofthecavewereinI ofspiritsindis
tress.“Whatwasthat?”askedthedeputy,startled
nearlvoutofhiswits.“ I'msureI don'tknow,”repliedMr.Mercer.“ Itsoundedlikeanearthuake.I hopetheroof
isn‘tgoingtofallinonus!’" Itcantbeanythingconnectedwiththetreas
ure,canit?” askedtheoflicer."I'veheardof
suchthingsbut Itwilltakesomethingpretty
strongtomaemebelievein‘em?”“I canguesswhatitis.”saidWalter,whohad
somereasontosuspectthetruth,andtakingup
Mr.Mercer'sgun,heaskedermissiontofireit.
Thereportwasanswerebycountlessechoes;
andwhenthesehaddiedintosilence,therecame
a pealliketheonefirstheard—startiugfroma
longwayoffandreverberatinglikethunderonall
sides.
Ofcoursetherewasnolongeranydoubtasto
thenatureofthesound.
“Mi. Percyhascometolookforme,"Walter
said,“andheisfiringhisguntoletmeknowhe
is here.ProbablyheknowsI didnottakeany
gunintothe vewithme,andI thi_nktheanswermostsurprisim.” ‘
“Hemaytakeusformorerobbers."saidthe
deput, “andgoback."
“O , no,sir,hewillnotgobackwithoutfirst
findingoutwhathasbecomeofme.Hewillsee
ourlanternsandkeeprightonforus."
Sureenough,alightwasseenapproachinglikea
jack-0’-lantern; butthethreeeagertoilersdidnot
intermittheirstrugglewiththestone.Whenat
lastthebarhadraisedit a fewinches,Walter
seizedthebigmammothtusk.andliftingitwith
allhisstrength.thrustthepointintotheopening.
Thenthrowinghiswholeweightupontheouter
endbeinstantlyprieduptheheavyslatetoanangleofsomeforty-fivedegrees.“Oh,Mr.Mercer!”hecried,“ I dobelieveit's
there!Pleasedoholdthelantern,quick!There’s
aboxorsomething!"
Butatthatmomentthemammothtuskturnedover,withthebendthewrongway,anddown
cametheobstinatestone,wcdgingitselfastightly
asever.
“There!ifthatisn'ttoobad!" criedWalter." I
don’tknowbutsomeghostjs guardingit sure
enough!"“Thattuskisagoodthingtopr'withasIonas
it keepsrightsideup,”saidtheeputy.“ I ext
timewe‘llallgetholdandtrytokeepitfromturn
ingover.”“Mr.Perc!Mr.Percy!"nowshoutedWalter
atthetopof isvoice.“Hello!”camebackthroughthedarkness." Is
thatyou,Walter?”“Yes,sir;andI‘mall right.
thedeputysheriffarewithme.
whatwe’vefound!”
Ralph,whohadperformedhismission,accom
paniedthehermit.AsMr.Perc

landed,Walter
urriedlyexplamedtohimwhatadtakenlace,
andwhyhehadventuredupontheexpeditionso
abruptly.
“I hadnoideaofit whcnlleftyou,”hesaid,“butI keptgoingonandontowardsthelake,
hardlyknowinghowfarI wasgettin; andatlast
thesightofthelantern,awayoft‘in.tedark,made
melaunchthecanoe.”
Hewastoowell-bredto forget,evenin bisex
citement.whatwasduetothefeelingsofhiskind
friend,whomhehadleftsowithoutwarning.“Andsoyouthinkthetreasureis underthat
stone?”saidthehermit.“Yes,sir;itcertainlyis. Wehavegotaglimpse
ofatinboxatleast.""Therecanbeverylittledoubtaboutit,"re
markedthedeputysheriff.
“I think,”saidMr.Mercer,“thereis stolen
treasurehereof somesort-butwhatandhow

Mr.Mercerand
Docomeandsee

muchistheuestion.”
Ashe sl

p
o
e becontinuedto eyeMr.Percy

sharply.helong,flowingbeardandhairgave
thehermitanextremelywildappearance,asseen
bylanternlightin thedepthsofthedarkcavern.
Buttheearnestglancefixeduponhisfeaturesread
ioanethingwhichthisoutwarddisguisecouldnoti e.“Gerald! Gerald! " heexclaimed,startingfor
wardwithoutstretchedhand,“ is it possiblethat
thiscanbeyou1'”"Yes,”saidthehermit,graspingtheextended
handwarmly.“ I amGeraldwithoutdoubt,butI

hadnoideaonwouldknowmehere.I amglad
tosee , dmnnd,trulyglad! ”“ I t ankyou,Gerald! "rephedMr.Mercer;“I
knowyourwarmheart.Andsoyouhavebeen
livinga hermitallthiswhile!HowstupidI have
been!WaltercalledyouMr.Percy,andyet it

neveroccurredtoIsabelormethatthenameofher
brotherwasGeraldPercGraham!"“Isabel,”thoughtWater,“that is Mrs.Mercer‘sname,andMauds nameis MaudIsabel-—Isawit

writteninherbooks.”
“Oh.Gerald!”saidMr.Mercer,“I amsorry
'onshouldhavetakenyourtroublesotoheart.
onoughtnottohaveshunnedtheworldso. No
onewhoknewyoubelievedyouguiltyofwhatyou
wereaccused.Youhavewarmfriends,andyou
havewronedboththemandyourselfb hiding
fromtheminthemanneryouhavedone.'es,”he
added.turningtoWalter,“yourMr.Percyis Mrs.
Mercer’sbrother,andso I feelprivilegedtolecture
himsoundly."
HPerhapsI deserveit," saidthehermit.“I
haveoftenthoughtI mustbetheoddestmortal
alive! "“Butwhataboutthisbigstone! " saidpoorMr.
Phillips,thedeputysheriff.
hOh,yes; thebigstone! " saidthehermit,

whomwemustnowcallMr.Graham,thoughit

seemsasoddtoustodosoas it didtoWalter.

, " Yes,yes;thebutstone!"supplementedMr.
Mercer.“Why,Gerald,inmeetingyou,I'vehalf
forgottenwhatI cameherefor,thoughmyallde
pendsontheresult.”
“I havethoughtofyou."saidMr.Graham,
"thouht ofyounightandday,sinceourdear
youngadheretoldmeofwhathadhappenedto
you. If youshouldrecoveryourloss it woulddo
mealmostasmuchgoodas it wouldyou.Your
poorlittleMaudtoo,howI havethoughtofher!
YouknowhowI usedtoholdheronmyknee.”
“I know,Gerald,I know!Andyoumaybe
sureshehasnotforgotteniou.”“'l‘here—now,I’ get oldwiththecrowbar
again."saidMr.Philhps.thedeputy,“andwe'll
givethethinganothertrial.”
Ralph,whoossessedgreatweihtandstrength,
laidholdof t isimplementwith im-Mr.Mercer
standingbywithsmallchockstomakesureof
everyinchthatmightbegained;while,atthe
sametime,Mr.GrahamandWalterliftedthemam
mothtuskreadytothrustit forwardattheproper
moment.
Up,up,aninchat a time,camethereluctantstone,andMr.Mercerputhisthinchocksunderit

as it rose,fearingthat it mightdropbackinfoits
bedatthewillofsomeinvisibleguardianofthe
place.
Assoonastheo eninbeneathwassufficientlywide,theendof t e tuswasinserted,andthen
thecoverroscfast.Whenit hadbeenraisedto a

properan
is, it wasseizedb asmanyhandsas

coudlay oldof it andtumledoveruponthe
ground.
In thecavityleftexosed,therewasrevealed,
firstofall, a stouttin oxwiththecoverclosely
solderedon. Althoughheavy,it wasnotremark
ablysoforitssize.‘ That’snotfilledwithcoinorbullion,”saidMr.
Phillips; “ it containssomethinglighter.It
wouldholdthreehundredpoundsweightofgold.”
Nextcamefourwoodenboxesof a sizemuch
smaller_perhapsafootlongandsixincheswide.
Walterenthusiasticallygraspedoneofthem,think
ingtotoss it outupontheground-butsome_attractionbeneathseemedtobeholdingit down.“My!” heexclaimed,“what'sthematterwith
it? I mustbeweakif I cannotlifta littlesaltbox! ”“SaltboxindeedI” saidthedeputysheriff.“It
wouldweigha hundredpoundsI Therearethirty
thousanddollarsin it if thereis anounce! ”
Theremainingthreewereremoved,eachbeingof
aboutthesameweightastheflrst.
Underthesewerefourfinboxespreciselyalike.
eachbeingabouttwelveincheslong,sixwide,and
fourdeep.Mr.Mercertrembledworsethanever
ashecanhtsightofthem.Seizingthecrowbar,
hepriedt mmapartfromeachother,gothisfinera
beneathone,andliftedit fromitsbed.Smallas

it washehadtotugheavilyatit.Thenbegrasped
oneof thelanternsandheld it closedowntothe
lid.Thenameof“EdmundY.Mercer"wasplain

ly tobeseen,stampedintothemetal.Hisfacegrew
paleasdeath.andhehadtositdownontheside
ofthehole,justas if hehadmadeoneofthemost
painfuldiscoveriesin theworld,insteadofoneof
themostjoyful.
Walterwasfairlywild.Theweightoftheboxes
becameasnothintohim.Leaingintothecav
ity,hethrewoutt isremainingi. useasif‘theyhad
containedonl' feathers.“Eachof t esefour.”saidthedeputysheriff‘," mustweighatleasteightypounds.If theyare
filledwithold,theymustcontainaltogethernot
lessthana undredthousanddollars.”“That is justwhattheydidcontainwhenthey
leftmyhandsthreemonthsago,”saidMr.Mercer.
“I seethatthelidshavebeencut 0 onandresol
deredsincethen.butthew ' hfis erecertainly,
andI don'tthinkthatallthispainswouldhave
beentakentosecretea quantityoflead.' ”“That is yourgold,”saidMr.Phillips,“therecan
benodoubtofit. I thinkthereisnonecessityfor
openingtheboxeshere.Thefourwoodenones
containa stilllargeramount~—belonging,probably,
to severaldifferentparties.andrepresentingas
manrobberies.Astothebigtinone,thathas
watcesandjewelry,stowedinverycarefully,and
withthelidsolderedtokeeoutthedamp.”“
Mazvl
tryoneofyour oxeswithmyknife2 ”

askedalterofMr.Mercer_forhewasburning
withimpatiencetoseethecontents.
“Yes,”repliedtheoverjoyedman,“ if youcan
cutthroughthecover.doso,andremoveall
doubt."
Walterappliedhisknifetothehardlid,and
workedawaywithallhisstrength.I don’tknow
whetherornothecurledhistongueoutofhis
mouthasho'ssometimesdowhenputtingtheir
wholemental’andphsicalpowersintosuchwork;

I but.atatallevents,h
e

succeededatlastinmak

] in a longoutthroughthetin.

i n wenttheknifeblade;hepriedthegapwider,' whilehisfourcomanions,bendingabovehim,
heldtheirlanternsc osedowntothebox.There
wasnomistakingtheyellowglowofthecontents;

it left“nolooptohanga doubton.”

CHAPTERXXXV.
runlNJL'ltBDaosann.

Tusquestionof transportationwasnextin
order.“Theseeightboxesof goldwouldprobably
weighmorethansevenhundredpounds,"saidthe
deputysheriff,“andherearefiveofusbesides.
Thetwocanoeswouldbesuretospillus,goldand
all, if weweretoputallthetreasureonboardand
getinourselves.”
Thebarepossibilityofsucha thingwasstartling.
especiallysotoMr.Mercer.
"I'll runnosuchrisk,"hesaid.“Wemusttake

a partat a timeandgooutwith it thewaywe
camein."“Yes.”saidMr.Phillips.“thenwecanget
ropesandsomestoutb fromtherobbers‘cave,
andslinalltheboxesuponthehorses.”" In t atwaythethingcouldbemanagedverwell,"saidthehermit." I don’tknowhowmuc
thecanoeswouldcarry,butthenavigationisdark
anddanerous,andwemustbeverycareful."
The p anwasfollowedoutwiththeutmost
caution;thetreasurewassafelydepositedonthe
shoreof thelittlewater-sheetoutside,andthe
requisitematerialswerebroughtfromtherobbers‘
cavern.Inthemeantimetwomoreofthesheriff's
possewerediscovered,andthesebeingtrustymen,
thegoldenfreightwouldhavea respectableescort
aroundtothehermit'sabode.Withthefourhorses
thetransportationcouldbeeasilyaccomplished.
Astothecanoes,theywereleftwheretheywere,
hauledupamongthereeds.“What a queerplacethatpondis,"saidthe
hermit,asthepartyrodeaway: " a ersonmight
paddlea canoealmostintothemonti ofthecave
Withoutdiscoveringit."“Yes,"saidWalter,"andI shouldneverhave

_.,s
foundit fromtheinsideit it hadnotbeenforthe
currentthattookmealongthere.Thewater
movedjust a little-notmuch—andI thoughtit
musthaveanoutlet.”
“Youhavemadea strangevoyage,”saidthedeputy,“especiallyfor a boy.Yournervesmustberatherstrong.Whatdidyouthinkwhenyou
werein themiddleofthatlakewithpitchdark
nessallaroundvou1”
.“I thoughtI'dgoontothenextlantern,”re
Ehed
Walter.“andsee if thegoldwasthere.I

adthegoldinmymindallthetime.forthatwaswhatI hadcometolookfor.”
“Andsoyoutriedtopry it upwiththatold
mammothtusk.”
“Yes.Oh.youdon‘thowI workedto sthold
holdofthestonewithit.but it wouldn‘tho d on! ”
“I wouldhavelikedtoseeyou!”repliedthe
oflicerlaughing.“Weshallhaveallthegeologistsinthecountry
heresoon."remarkedMr.Graham.“Howdoyousupposea mammothevergotinto
sucha place?”askedthedeputy.“Oh,thatwaseasyenough.Youma have
noticedthattherockoutsidehas a looseroken
appearance.I thinkthat a portionof it hasat
someperiodslippeddown,almostclosingan
entrancethatwasonceverywide."
Thedeputprobablythoughtwhata finething

it is tohaveearning.
ThesuccessofWalter'sexlorationhadbeenso
completethattheladcouldmrdlyrealizeit; and
hefeltsurprisedthathissenseofsatisfactionshould
notbemoreoverpoweringthan it was. Mr.
Mercerprobablyexperiencedthesamefeeling;for
wearetable

tocontainonlya givenamountofjoy
ie.

T e hermitsaidthatoldEli Starkwasreviving
whenhelefthim.butthathehadtheappearance
ofhavingbeenbadlyhurtiuwardlv.“ I don‘tbelievehecanrecover,"hesaid,“andI

havea catdesiretoknowwhathewillsayin
caseofhiscomingto a fullsenseofhiscondition."“Soyouthinkhewillhardlygetaroundto the
penitentiary,”remarkedMr.Phillips.“Hardly.Hehasreceiveda prodigiousshock.”Uponarrivingatthehermitshome,theparty
foundMr.McGregor,thehighsheriff.muchimroved—thelamenessin hisbackhavingproved
essseriousthanhehadanticipated.Infact,a po
tentbotanicalmedicine,whichMr.Grahamkept
onhand,hadworkedinthiscaselikea charm.The
oflicer‘swholepossewasnowpresent,sothatthe
rockwallsnowshutin a largercompanythan
theyhadeverbeforeenclosed.

A largenumberoftherobbers’sparehorseshad
beenfound,andthese,standingwithout,together
withthoseof thesherifl‘smen,gavetothesur
roundingstheappearanceof a cavalryencamp
ment.
WalterlookedatEliStark,who,thoughmuchhurt,wasnowentirelyconscious.Thewilyold
robberrecognizedtheho witha startofsurprise.
"I knowyou,"hesai , feebly,“buthowcame
youhere?I thoughtyouweredead,till I sawyou
theothereveninatMercer’s."
“I wasfoundinthestreamandrescued.”said
Walter—"no thankstoyouoryourgang!How
couldyouhavehadthecrueltytoactasyoudidin
thestagecoachandgivemeupintothehandsof
thosevillains‘! ”“Yourfathertestifiedonceincourtagainstmy
sonandme,andgaveus a greatdealoftrouble.I

meanttotroublehimin turnandmakehimpay
wellbesides.But I oughttohaveletyoualone—
I seethatnow—itwasthegreatestmistakeI ever
made."
“I amsorryforyou,"saidWalter,“badasyou
havebeentome.butI havemeanttobringyouto
justiceifl could."
“Sorry!”saidtheoldman;
anybodycouldbesorryforoldEliStark."
Anumberofthesheriff'spossestoodin a semi
circleaboutthewoundedrobber’scouch,andtheir
interestinthescenewasintense.
Mr.Grahamsteppedforward,standinginthefull
lamplight.“Eli Stark,doyouknowme? " he
asked.“You?You?”saidtheoldman,lookingupin

a wild,confusedmanner,“howshouldI‘! Ycs_
no--itcan‘tbe! I’veseenyousomewherethough.
Graham--you'renotGeraldGraham7"
It musthavebeenthelonghairandheardthat
lefthimindoubt.
“Yes,”saidMr.Graham,“that is myname.
Youhavegoodcausetorememberit; andyou
knowit is thenameofonewhohasneverinjured
won."I “I knowit well,"repliedthecriminal;“you
neverdidmeanyharmGerald."“Buttoclearyourself,youcausedmetobesus
pectedofactsthatI neverthoughtofcommitting.”
saidMr.Graham.“Yes,thatistrue; andif myconfessioncando
youanygoodnow,youarewelcometoit.”“Youcausedmethedisgraceofanarrestand
trial" continuedMr.Graham.“Yes,and it wasonlya disagreementoftheju
rythatsavedyou.Theystoodtenforconviction,
andtwoforacuittal.”" YouyourseI."saidMr.Graham,“hadcommit
tedthetheftsofwhichyouaccusedme,butyou
madeour artnersbelievethatI wasguilty—and
theystillt inkso."“ I don‘tknowwhattheythinknow;they
thoughtsothen,"rephedEli.“Andinregardtoothermattersstillmoredis
graceful,"saidthehermit,"youwrotelettersand
memorandawith a perfectimitationofmyhand
andsignature,kuowiiigtlieywouldfallintothe
handsof thepolice.Somedoubtwas.indeed,
thrownontheirgenuineness,buttheyhadtheir
effectinsofarastomakemesuspectedbyalmost
allmyfriends.”
“Thatis true,"repliedEli," andsoyoufled
frommankind.Youwerefoolishthere,Gerald; I

wouldhavefoughtit out."“Youseemverywillingtomakethisconfession
-youareverycoolaboutit."“ \'hynot.’It is onlygivingawaywhatwill
neverbeofan usetome.Besides,I havenothing
againstou. didthesethingstosavemyself.""‘Wilyoumakea cleanstatementofthccircum
stances,sothattheshcriffmayputdownthewhole
inwriting?”“Certainly.It cannotharmme. I mayliveor

I maynotlive; butyouraffaircannoteffectmefor
theworse.”
Thesheriffsatdownwithpenandpaper.while
oldElirelatedtheparticulars.Thenthewounded
mansignedthepaper,andtheofficerandhisdep
utywituessedit.
UYouweredrivenwildbythesethings,"said
Mr.Mercertohisbrother-in-law,“butneitherIsa
belnorI everdoubtedou.”“Othersdid,"said r.Graham," butperhapsI

wastooimpetuousin in decisiontohavenothing
moretodowithmankinrl.““Xcs,“saidMr.Mercer.“ 1 amsureyouwere."

( Tobecontinued.)

“I didn'tthink
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A FACT WORTH CONSIDERING.
THEGOLDENARGOSY,at$2.00ayear-—weskly
-contamsmorelongstoriesandothervaluablereading
matterbyleadingauthors,ismorecarefullyedited,is
printedonfinerpaper,andisbetterillustratedthan
anyotherpublicationforthesamemoneyinAmerica._—m-_

CHOOSING.
Weofienhavetochoosebetweentwoacts,or
twocourses,oneofwhichis rightandoneis
wrong.Wedonotstopto think,perhaps,that
ourchoiceismorethantheaffairofamoment—
soonmadeandquicklyforgotten.Yetitis: the
wrongchoicemayhavea taintin it whichwill
poisonourwholelife. Choosingis seriousbusi
D658.
I —_§.»—

OVERWORK.
FoasrossnsthinkAmericanswereallbornahalf
hourtoolateandhavetoworkall theirlivesto
catchup. Indeed,it is afaultofourcountrymen
thattheyarein suchanervous,desperatehurry.
Morepeoplebreakdownfromoverworkherethan
inanyothercountry.It isapity,andthereisno
needof‘it. Weshouldallmeditateuponthatgood
oldsaying:“Driveyourwork,butdon’tletyour
workdriveyou.” ‘—M.

A BIG FAILURE.
ANrmmraofyearsagothepeopleofNewYork
weretreatedtoaviewofthemonstersteamship
GreatEastern.Thisis thelargeststeamerever
built,andshewasexpectedtobeasourceofgreat
fortunetoherowners.Butthecontraryhashap
pened.Sheprovedtobeabadrollerinasea.It
costtoomuchtorunher.Herconstructionwas
suchthatshecouldnotbeusedasaman-of-war.
Shewastoolargetoenteranydrydockforre
pairs.
Theownershavetriedallsortsofexperiments.
In thelayingofthefirstoceancable,theGreat
Easternwasofmuchservice.Sincethenshehas
beenputtovarioususes,allbeingalossofmoney.
Nowtheownersarein despair,andaregoingto
sellherataudtion.Whatthenewownerswilldo
withherisdifliculf.tosee.It is hintedthatshe
maybeturnedintoafloatinghotel.Morepeople
predictthatshewillbecomefirewood._—.»__.

FANCY AND FACT.
WEmaywellbethankfulthatlifeisnotallhard
fact.Theinraginationandfancyhaveausefulpart
in it

,

andhelpmakeit easierandmoreagreeable.
Butsomeoftheflightsoffancywouldseemcu
rious,indeed,if lookedatin a matter-of-factway.
Sostudied,thepoet'sdescriptionofa beautiful
woman,withhairlikeebony,eyesofsapphire,lips
ofcoral,teethofpearl,etc.wouldbemoreattrac
tiveto a thiefthana lover.
AnamateurpoetofancientGreeceonceasked
anartisttopainthisidealwoman.“Youmust
paintherjustasIhavedescribedher,”hesaid.
Theartistdidso,andthepaintingwassucha on
riositythatengravingsareshownof it tothisday.
“Whatmonsteris this! ”criedthepoet,whenthe
“portrait”wasshownhim.“Justasyouordered
it,”thepaintercoollyresponded.
Thecolorof thefacewasliterallywhitelike
snow.TheeyebrowsweretwobowsofCupid,and
thelittlegodoflovewassittingbetweenthem.
Twocoralsprigsformedthelips,and a lilyand
rosewaspaintedoneachcheek.Twostarswere
shiningwheretheeyesshouldhavebeen.The
hairwascomposedoffloatingchainsofgold,and
ofnetsandfishlines,onthehooksofwhichcap
turedheartsweredangling.Allthiscorresponded
tothepoet'sdescription,andhecouldnotdenyit,
but it wasa monster,--ashesaid. It is evidentthat
wemustnottrytobringourfanciesfooclosely
downtohardfact.

——o+o———
SCIENCE FOR ALL.

Ar therecentmeetingoftheBritishAssociation,
SirLyonPluyfairmadea longspeechinfavorof
scientificeducation.This,hethought,wasthe
basisofallprogress.Butheseemedtobespeak
ingforthebenefitofaricharistocracy.A super
fluityofwealthwas,accordingtohisidea,aneces
sityforscientificgrowth.InancientGreecemany
of‘thephilosopherswereworkingmen,tobesure.
Thaleswas a travelingoilmerchant.Solon,and

Plate,andZenowereengagedintrade;Socrates
was a stonemason;Thucydides.a goldminer.
Aristotlekept a druggist‘sshopatonetime.But
alloftheseweremenofwealthexceptSocrates,
whowassupportedbythegiftsofothers.
Nowallthis is verywell; if peopleofwealthand
leisurecanbeledtostudyscienceinplaceofbeer
drinkingandhorseracing,somuchthebetter.
Theycangivetimeandmoneytonewdiscoveries.
But if scienceis goodforanythingit shouldbe
usefultothepooralso.Andsuchit is. If a habit
of interestin natureis cultivatedin youth,the
studyofsciencewillbecomea pleasure.Thepoor
estcanobserve,andreasop,andnothinghelpsa

manbearhardworkbetterthananintelligent
studyofwhatis goingonabouthiminnature.To
knowtheworldofmenwemustreadhistoryand
otherbooks.Butthepoorestofusmayknowa

gooddealoftheworldofnaturebykeepingour
eyesopen,andusingourwits._M—_
THE EDICT OF NANTES.

Tenl8thofOctoberwasthe200thanniversary
ofanimportantpoliticalevent_-therevocationof
theEdictofNantes.ThisEdictwasissuedin1598
byHenryIV.ofFrance,andunderit theFrench
Protestantsenjoyeda largedegreeofreligiouslib
crtyforthatbigotedage.LouisXIV.abolishedit

as a measureof“penitence”forhissin. For
someyearsprevioustheHuguenotshadbeen
quietlyslippingoutoiFranceintoSwitzerlandand
Holland.Butaftertherevocationtheydeparted
bywholesale,some400,000oithemgoingintovol
untaryexile.
Thesepeoplewereamongthemostindustrious
andintelligentoithenation,andingoingtheytook
theirartswiththem,totheimmenselossanddam
ageoftheirmothercountry.Theyhelpedfound
Sheffieldin England,Whichhassincebecomethe
cutlerycentreoftheworld.TheytaughtEngland
tfi artofsilkspinning,ofmanufacturingglassand
thefinerkindsofjewelry.Theycarriedtheirin
dustriestoGermany,anda largeandwealthycol
onyof theirdescendantsnowdwellsin Berlin.
Franceto-daysuffersgreatlyfromthecompetition
infineartisanshipfoundedbyherbanishedsons.
Manyof theHuguenofscametoAmerica,and
foughtwithourforefathersunderthebannersofthe
Revolution.Jay,Marion,Bayard,Lawrens,are
Huguenotnamesfamousinourcountry'shistory.
NotonlywasFranceseverelypunishedbythe'
lossofherbestartisans,butshealsopaida pen
altyofbloodandflame.Therecanbelittledoubt.
thathadthatstrongconservativemiddleclassre
mainedathome,manyofthehorrorsoftheFrench
revolutionwouldhavebeenprevented.In those
bitterdaysthechurchandthearistocracyreaped
anawfulharvestasthefruitofLouisXIV’scrime.
TheHuguenotslookedfromforeignlandsupon
thosestartlingevents,andsawinthedownfallof a

proudmonarchy,andtheplunderingof a
.

haughty
church,thejustpunishmentoftheirformerperse
cntors.Theanniversaryofthefamousrevocation
wasdulycelebratedbythedescendantsof the
Huguenot-stheworldover.

—M——-—
TI-IECAROLINE ISLANDS.

Ssvsnangroupsofsmallspecksonthemap,a

littleeastofnorthfromNewGuinea,markthe
locationof theCarolineIslands.Recentlythe
GermanEmpire,orratherPrinceBismarkacting
forit, undertookto takepossessionofsomeof
theseislands.ThereuponSpain,whichclaimed
sovereigntyoverthem,arosein a rageandcried
“handsoff.”ThepopulaceinMadridgatheredin
mob,assailedtheofficeoitheGermanministerand
toredowntheofficialcoatof‘arms.ManySpan
iardsof‘highrankreturnedtoGermanytheolliclal
decorationswhichhadbeengiventheminthat
country.Thetwopowerscameveryneara war.
Fromallthis, it mightbesupposedthattheCaro
lineIslandswerea valuablepossession.This is

hardlytrue.Thelargestofthem,Ponape,has
onlyaboutthirty-fivesquaremiles,but it possesses
someexcellentharbors.Thepopulationof the
wholegroupdoesnotexceedtwentythousand.
Thereareaboutfivehundredoftheisles,greatand
small,extendingoverthirtydegreesoflongitude,
andtwentyoilatitude.Mostofthemarefiatcoral
islands.Onlyfivearemountainous.Theyde
rivetheirnamefromCharlesII. of Spain,in
whosehonoroneofthemwascalledbyitsdis
covererin 1686.Theirfirstdiscoverywasby a

Portuguesenavigatorin l525,buttheSpanish
aretheonlypeoplewhomadeanyseriousattempts
atsettlement.Thesewerewithoutsuccess,and
theclaimofSpaintotheislandsis notbasedon
anypracticaloccupation.It is merelya pointof
honor.
WhatGermanywantsoftheislandsis notclear
atfirstglance.Theywouldbeof littleuseas
colonies.Theirclimateis tropicalandmoist,and
hardlysuitableforGermansettlers.Buttheyare
nearNewGuinea,andtheyarealsoin thetrack
whichshipsboundforChinawilltakewhenthe
Panamacanalis completed.Thismayexplainthe
interestofPrinceBismark.
Therichpeopleof‘Yap,oneofthelargestislands,
havea queerhabit.Theircurrencyconsistsof
hughdisksofarugonite.Someof themweigh
threetonsormore.AstheseYapdollarscannot
becarriedinthepurse,thewealthystandthemup
againsttheoutsideoftheirhouses.if oursilver
dollarswe.-ighedthrectons,now!

CARDINALMOCLOSKEY.
ATtenminutesbeforeoneo'clock,onthemorn
ingofSaturday,nctober9

,

thefirstAmerican
Cardinalof theRomanCatholicChurchpassed
away,atthegreatageoiseventy-fiveyears.
Theeventfurnishesa fittingopportunityto
speakofthepureandfruitfullifeofanhonored
anddeservingman,whosecareeris a strikingil

lustrationoi'theloveandthesuccessthatwaiton a

blamelesslifeanda courseguidedbyworthyaims.
Theeventfurnishes,moreover,a cuetospeakof
oneofthenotableandhappysignsofthetimes.
It is notlongago,(1685)that a kingofFrance
revokedtheEdictofNantes,anactionthatfelled
tothegroundthereligiouslibertyenjoyedfor
nearlya century,anddrovefiftythousandfamilies
intoexile.Atthedateofthiswriting,thedescend
antsof thosefamiliesarecelebratingthetwo
hundredthanniversary
ofthatfatefulaction:
commentingonthiscel
ebration,a dailypaper
of‘NewYorksays:
“ It isaninteresting
coincidencethatonthis
historicdatetheAmer
icanpublicshouldbe
justturningrevercntl_v
awayfromthetombof
thefirstRomanCar
dinalit hasknown.and
thatonly a fewdays
agorepresentativesof
oneofthemostpartisan
ofProtestantdenomi
nationsshouldhave
paidpublictributeto.
that prelaf.e’sworth
andofferedprayerfor
his wcllbeing. It
strikinglyshowshow
fastindeedhumanity
sweepsonward;How
muchthe Roman
Churchof McCloskey
hasoutgrownthatof
Richelieuandlifazarin;howfar theFranceof
GrevysurpassesthatofDieudonne." ;

In otherwords,this is theeraoffreedomof
thought,religioustoleranceand,betteryet,fra
ternityofcrecds.
Thereis nolongera separateheavenforProtes
tantsandCatholrcs.ProtestantismandCatholic
ismnolongergatherin theirskirtsastheypass
eachotherinthestreets,buteachapproachesthe
otherandextendsa handforfriendlygreeting.
JohnMc(?loskey,theforemostof‘American
Catholicswhohaveshownthisconciliatings irlt,
wasborninBrooklyn.NewYork,onMarc10,
I810.Theold-fashionedhousewherehewasborn
stillstands,inoneofthebusiestpartsofthatcity
now,butatthetimeof‘hrsbirth,ontheveryout
skirtsofthetown.
TherewerebuttwoCatholicchurchesinNew
Yorkatthatday,andtoone,St.Petcr’s,in Bar
claystreet,theinfantwasbrought,beingrowed
acrosstheEastRiver,to bechristened.His
fatherdiedwhentheboywastenyearsofage.
leavinga sumofmonotobedevotedtoeducating
hisson.ThefutureardinalwassenttotheSt.
Mary'sacademyatEmmittsburg.wherehewas
graduatedandmadepriestin 1834.Hehadfelt
someyearningfortheprofessionofthelaw,buthe
chosetofollowthepromptingsofduty,andso
gavehimselftotheserviceofthechurch.
At theacademy,hisenthusiasmanddevotion
hadmarkedhimas a manofgreatfutureuseful
ness,andwhenhewenttoRometopursuehis
studiesfurther,bewastheobjectofhissuperiors’
hopeandtrust.
FromRometheyoungpriestwenttoEnglish
andIrishcollegestostillfurtherenlargehisedu
cation.andspenta yearinFrance,returningto
Americain1838.
HewasimmediatelymadeassietanipastorofSt.
Joseph’schurch,andin sixmonthswascreated
pastor.Hislearninghudhissuperlativequalities
of‘heartandheadplacedhimprominentlybefore
ArchbishopHughes,whoappointedFatherMc
Closkey,in1841,presidentofSt.John’sCollege,in
Fordham,justthenorganized.
Bygreatadministrativeabilityandhardwork
thepresidentcomletedtheorganizationof the
college,andraisedit to a bi h standard.
ThefieldoftheCatholicc urchwasrapidlywid
ening,andgoodArchbishopHughesfelttheneed
of an aidin thesupervisionof theincreasing
charge.Hewroteto Rome,nominatingMc
Closkey.Theyoungpriesthadcreateda most
favorableimpressionduringhisstaythere,andthe
wisdomofthechoicebeingapparent,hewasap
pointedtheArchbishop’sCoadjutorin1843.

A yearlater,hewasconsecratedBishopofthe
firstDiocese(Albany),besidesNewYork.His
administrationwasmarkedbythenumberofin
stitutionshefathered,andthecharitieshecreated
oraided.Hegavehisincometobuildthecathe
dralatAlbany;hefoundedtheTheologicalSemi
naryatTroy;andchurchesandschoolsingreat
numberssprangupunderhisdirection.
TheArchbishopdiedin 1864,lovedanduniver
sall respectedforhisvirtuesandhistalents.
McloskeywasappointedbythePopetosucceed
tothedignity.Hugheshadbeena might' cham
pionoitheChurchagainsttheKnow-notringism
ofthosedays-anothernameforintolerance.lic
hadsent it slinkingbackintotheearthwhenceit

hadissued,andhadmadeCatholicismfreeandre
spected.If thenewArchbishopwouldnotbe
calledupontodisplaysuchleoninequalitiesastheformer,e mustpossessqualitiesasnoblethough
morentle.Hemustexhibitkindness,concilia
tion,iberalityofmind,andvirtuesthatwould
confirmandstrengthenthebetteropinionofCathol
icismwhichHugheshadmadetospringup.
ThereinwastheselectionofMcCloskeymost
wise.Hepossessedthisspiritincompleteness,
andunderhisguardianshiptheChurchinAmerica
grewandprospered.“Thedayofcontroversyhad
passedandthatofbeneficencecommenced."
TheformerArchbishohadstrrventobuilda

magnificentcathedralin ewYork.Thenewone
settoworktocarryoutthisidea.Heheadedthe
subscriptionlistwith$10,000.Ills newdignity
wasmarkedbyjustthoseclraracferistic.-ithatdis

tinguishedformeronce,onlyin theincreasedde
greethatwasinconsonancewithhisgreateropportunitiesandpo;ver.
In1869ArchbishopMcCloskeywassummonedto
_Rometo attendtheEcumenialCouncil.Thegoodimpressionleftbyhisformervisitwasincreasedbthebenevolenceandlearningheexhibited,anditwasnosurprisewhenPiusIX.namedin1876.asfirstCardinalofAmerica,JohnMcCloske. Heas
sumedthebcrefla,orcardinal’shat,on t re27thofApril,1875,in theoldSt.Patrick’sCathedralin
_Mottstreet,NewYork.Crowdsblockedthestreetsin thevarnrushtowitnessthemostimposingchurchceremonthecountryhadeverseen.ThenewSt. atrick'sCathedralin5thAvenue
roseunderInscare,slowlybutsteadily,eachstonepaidforas it wasutinplace. it wasbuiltindue_trme,all.exceptt e spires,andstandsnowinallitsmagnrilcenceofspotlessmarble,oneofthesightsofNew1 ork. In itscryptlietheremainsof thefatheroftheedifice,ArchbishopHughes,andon
Thursday,Oct.15,itsfosterfatherwasplacedbesidetheotherwithmudandsolemnceremony.

Verylong is thelist
ofdistinguishedProtes
tantsthatgaiheredto
witnessthelast rites
inhonorofthisgreat,
goodman; man' are
theProtestantc orgy
menwhoremembered
lnmintheirprayersor
pointedtheirsermons
withthelessonof his
life; butmorenote
worthyyet,wasthein
r-ideutthatmarkedthe
conferenceof theNew
YorkSouthernBaptist
Association,composed
of‘somefivehundred
clergyman,in session
duringtheCardinal's
illness.“TheModerator,Rev.Dr.Saunders,"
saystheaccount,“ re
ferredtotheillnessof
(‘ardinalMoClo s k ey,
sayingthatthoughthey
differedwidelyinforms
offaithandcreedfrom
theCatholicChurch,
theycouldnot help
recognizinginthatem
inentclergymana noble
(‘hrisfiaubrother.He
suggestedthat they
uniteinprayerforhis
welfare,andcalledon

theRev.Dr.Elderto leadinthatservice.Dr.
Elde-r'sprayerwasaneloquentinvocationofGod's
blessingontheCatholicprelate,inwhichtheen
tireassemblageofclergymenparticiated.”
Toknowthefullmeasureof‘theateCardinal'svirtues,wemustgotothosewhoknewhimbest,
oneofwhomsays:“Atthegrandandbeautifulceremoniesofthe
Churchthesweetandgentledignitvofhismanner
hada heavenlycharmaboutit.whichlongafter
wardsinfluencedusforgood,andmadetheocca
sionmemorable.Totheschool,theacademy,andthecollegehenever~failedtocomewiihbrightsmile,andpleasantandencouragingspeechto
cheerusonalongthedeviousandruggedpathtoknowledge.“Hewassimpleandunostentatiousinhishabits.shrinkingfromeverythingthatborderedonvanity
orpride.“Hewasa distinguishedandimpressivespeaker,
andinthisrespecthehadnosuperiorin thediocese.Hewasrichinmentalrcsonr&s,andremarkablefororiginalitandversatility.“Gentleas a lamb,it couldbesaidofhimthatthe‘ bruisedreedhewouldnotbreak,’ordoaught
elsethatwascalculatedtogivepaintooroppress
eventhelowliestbeinginnature.Aswasfitting,
hisexpiringmomentswereaspeacefulandcalmandgentleashislife.”
Here,0 boysand'rls, is a patternbywhichtoshapeyourlives. reAuoosxhasa mission.Itlendsitshandtoleadyou,thecominggeneration,
tomakethenameAmericanmeanmanlinessandwomanliucss,toembracetheideasofsiren h ofcharacter,uprightnessandprobity,theboldnessofcouragetodowellandtodoright,thegentleness
ofcharityandmutuallove."WellmayyourheartsbelievethetruthsI tell:‘Tiavirtuemakesthebliss,wherc'erwedwell."

JcnsoxNawxsxSxrra.—Q-M
GOLDENTIME.

Snmvsuchasloungethroughafternoonsandeves,Andonthydialwrite,"Bewareofthievesl "Felonofminutes,nevertaughttofeelTheworthoftreasureswhichthyfingerssteal,
Pickmyleftpocketofthesilverdime,
Butsparetheright—itholdsmygoldentlrnel—_m_
GOLDENTHOUGHTS.

Doonethinghonorablyandthoroughlyandsetaboutit atonce.
TranmoreamandispiseshimselfthemoreheshallobtainfromGod.
Orallthegrlefsthatbarrowthedistrest,Surethemostbitteris a scornfuljest.
Batruthful,nevertrytoappearwhatyouarenot,honoryourfatherandyourmother.
Dosrthoulovelife‘P Thenwastenottime,fortimeisthestuflthatlifeismadeof.
Ir-‘aughtobstructthycourse,yetstandnotstill,Butwindaboutfillthouhasttoppedthehill.
Im>s.arnnsa"s‘.ssandseverityis butanill wayoftreatingmenwhohavereasonoftheirowntoguidethem.
STUDYgivesstrengthto themind,conversation_grace;thefirstisapttogivestifiness,theothersuppleness.
Evnnxmanhasaparadisearoundhimtillhesins,andtheangelofanaccusingconsciencedriveshimfromhisEden.

A anonisthatmanorwomanwhoisalwayspretendingtobesomethingbctier—especiallyricherormorefashionable-thanheis.
Evansmanlivingshallassuredlymeetwithanhouroftemptation,a certaincriticalhourwhichshallmoreespeciallytrywhatmettlehisheartismadeof.
Lnn:neverseemssoclearandeasyaswhentheheartisbeatingfasteratthesightofsomegenerous,self-riskingdeed.Wefeelnodoubtthenwhatisthehighestpricethesoulcanwin; wealmostbelieveinourownpowertoattainit.
Asgratitudeisanecessaryanda glorious,soalsoisitanobvious,a cheapandaneasyvirtue; soobvious,thatwhereverthereis lifethereis roomforit; socheap,thatthecovetousmanmaybegratefulwithoutexpense;andsoeasy,thatthesluggardmaybesolikewisewithoutlabor.
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MAIDENHOOD.
H.w.nosorsnnow.

Mamas,withthemeekbrowneyes,
Inwhoseorbsashadowlies
Likethedustineveningskiesl
Thouwhoselocksoutshinethesun,
Goldentresseswreathedinone,
Asthebraidedstreamletsrun.
Standing,withreluctantfeet,
Wherethebrookandrivermeet,
Womanhoodandchildhoodfleetl
Othouchildofmanyprayev-sl
Litehathquicksands—LifehathsnaresI
Careandagecomeunuwaresl
Liketheswellofsomosweettune,Morningrisesintonoon,MayglidesonwardintoJune.
Bears.lilyinthyhand;
Gatesofbrasscannotwithstand
Onetouchofthatmagicwand.
Bear,throughsorrow,wrongandruth.
Inthyheartthedewofyouth,
Onthylipsthesmileoftruth.
——Q"'i--—

IN A NEW WORLD;

Amongthe Gold Fields of Australia.
ByHORATIOALGER,.lr.,

Authorof"FacingthelVorld,""DoandDare,""RaggedDick,""LuckandPluck,"etc.
CHAPTERXI.
TAKENcsrrrvn.

Hanna:andJackexchangedaglanceofdis
may.Tobestrippedof all theyhadwasa
seriousmisfortune,butinaddition,to
bemadeprisonersbythebushrangers
wassomethingofwhichtheyhadnot
dreamed.Obedtoowastakenaback.
Hehadbecomeattachedtohisyoung
companions,andhewasverysorryto
partwiththem.Hecouldnotforbear
aremonstrance.“Lookhere,squire!" hesaidfamil
iarlyto theca tain,“whatdoyou
wantto keept e boysfor? They
won'tdoyouanygood,andit'll cost
considerableto keep’em. They're
prettyhearty."
HarryandJackcouldnothelplaugh
ingatthispracticalargument.
The captainof the bushrangers
frowned.“ I amthebestjudgeof that,"he
said. “You areluckyto beletofi
yourself.Don'tmeddlewithmatters
thatdon'tconcernyou."“ Takemeif youwantto,”said
Obedindependently.“I shallbe
lonesomewithouttheboys."“Youhadbettergowhilethereisa
chance,”saidthecaptainmenscingly.
“If yougivemeanymoretrouble,I
will havemymentieyoutoa tree,
andleaveyouhere."
Harrywasafraidthethreatwould
becarriedout,andbeggedObedto
makenofurtherintercession.
“I havenodoubtweshallmeet
again,"he said. “Thesegentlemen
willnodobtreleaseussoon."
He w bynomeansconfidentof
this,buthethoughtit politictotake
thingscheerfully. ‘“ Theboyhassense,"saidthecap
tainap rovingly.“We1, oodby,boysl" saidObed,
wringingt ehandsof histwoyoung
friends.I shallfeelawfullylonely,
that'safact,butasyousay,wemay
meetagain."“Goodby,Obed!" saideachboy,
tryingnotto lookassorrowfulashe
felt.
ObedStackpoleturned,andwalked
slowlyaway.Hisprospectswereby
nomeansbright,forhewasleftwith
outmoneyorprovisionsin theAus
tralianwilderness,butatthatmoment
hethoughtonlyoflosingthecompan
ionshipof thetwoboys,andwas
troubledby thethoughtthat they
mightcometoharmamongthebush
rangers.“ If I onlyknewwheretheywere Qin‘to
take'em,"hesaidtohimself,“ I'd folerand
seeif I couldn'thelp’emtoescape."
To followatonce,however,he felt,would
bein thehighestdegreeimprudent,andhe
continuedtomoveawayslowly,butwithout
anydefiniteideaofwhereheintendedtogo.
WhenObedhad disappeared,Fletcher
cameuptotheboys,andsaidwithasmile;“ SoyoumissthatYankee,doyou?"
“Yes,I do,”answeredHarry.
“Youlikehim?"“Yes."
“Then I don'tadmireyourtaste.He's
roughanduncouth,andismorefittedfor a
farmlaborerthanforsociety."
“Thatmaybe,"saidHarry,“but heis
honestandreliable."
Hemightperhapsunconsciouslyhaveem
hasizedthewordhonest. At anyrate,
letcherso understoodhim,and tookof
fenceattheimplication.
f‘Lookhere,youngwhipper-snapper,”hesaid,roughly,“you'dbettertakecarehow
youtalk. Youarein mypower,andsomethingwillhappentoyouif youareinsolent.“
“WhathaveI saidtooffendyou?"askedHarry,lookingthebushrangercalmlyin the
face. “ I amnotspeakingofyou,butofMr.
Stackpole."“Youmeantto insinuatethattherewasa
differencebetweenus."
“That oughtnot to ofiendyou,as you
havesopooranopinionofhim."
Harryevidentlyhadthebestof it
,

and
Fletcherfeltcornered,forhedidnotcareto
courtthechargeofdishonesty."‘ Perhapsyoudidn'tmeananything,"he

growled.“If so,all is well,butyouhad
bestbecareful."“ Followme,men!" saidtheleader.
Heturnedhishorse'sheadandrodeintothe
wood.Theeucalyptustreesareverytall,
someattaininga heightof hundredsof feet.
Theybegintobranchhighup,andtherebe
inglittle if anyunderbrushin theneighbor
hood,therewasnothingto preventthepas
sageof mountedhorsemen.Theground
wasdryalso,andtheabsenceof bogsand
marshygroundwasfelttobe a greatrelief.
Theboyswereonfoot,andsoweretwoor
threeof thebushrangers‘party. Asalready
intimated,theywereofinferiorrankandem
ployedasattendants.In generaltheparty
wassilent,but theboysoverhearda little
conversationbetweenthecaptainandDick
Fletcherwhorodebesidehim.“Youhaven'tdistinguishedyourselfthis
time,Fletcher,"saidthechiefinadissatisfied
tone. “ Youledmetothinkthatthisparty
hadmoneyenoughto repayus for our
trouble."“ It isn'tmyfault,"saidFletcherin an
apologetictone. “The Yankeecompletely
deceivedme. Hewasalwaysboastingof his
mone ."“ e doesn’tseemlikethatkindofaman,"
saidthecaptain,thoughtfully.“Whatcould
havebeenhisobject?"
“He musthavemeanttofoolme.
ashamedtosayhedid."" Couldn'tyouhavefoundoutwhetherhis
boastswerecorrect?"“ That is justwhat I triedtodo,"answered

Iam

Fletcher. “I
crepttohisside
earlyonemorn
ing, andbegan
to explorehis

pockets,buthewakedup in aninstantand
cutuprough.He seizedmebythethroat,
and I thoughthe wouldchokeme. That
mademethinkallthemorethathecarriedit

gooddealofmoneyaboutwithhim."
“Theboys,too—didyouthinktheywere
worthplundering?"“ 0 no, I neverwasdeceivedaboutthem,"
repliedFletcherpromptly.“ I concluded
that,even if theyhadmoney,theYankee
wastheirguardian,and tookcareof it.
TheyareallAmericans,onknow.”
Hespokeglibly,and t e captainappeared
tocredithis statements.Theboyslistened
withinterest,andwith a newappreciationof
Fletcher'scharacter.Theycouldeasilyhave
disprovedoneof his statements,for they
knewverywellthatObedneverboastedof
his money,norgaveanyone a right_tosup
posethathecarriedmuchwithhim._On
thispoint,hewasveryreticent,andneither
of themknewmuchof his circumstances.
However,it wouldhavedonenogoodtocon
tradictFletcher,for hiswordwiththecap
tainwouldhaveoutweighedtheirs,andhe
wouldhavefound a waytopunishthemfor
theirinterference.
“In future,"saidthecaptain,“I advise
youtomakesurethatthegameisworthbag
ging. As it is,youhaveleduson a fool's
errand.”
“Thatmaybe,"Fletcheradmitted,“but

it wasn'tsolasttime. TheScotchmerchant
bledfreely,youmustallow.”“ Yes,youdidbetterthen."
As Harrylistenedhebegantounderstand
thatFletcheractedas a decoy,toingratiate
himselfwithpartiesleavingMelbourneforthe

“r ssounomrvnnnavnruns rouros A ausnnasoan."I

mines,andthengivingsecretinformationto
thebushrangerswithwhomhewascon
nected,enabhngthemtoattackandplunder
hisunsuspectingcompanions.“That'sa prettymeansortofbusiness,"he
saidto Jack,whenhehadanopportunityto
speaktohimwithoutbeingoverheard.“ I'd
ratherbe a robberrightout,thanlurepeople
intodanger.”“So wouldI," respondedJack.
Fletcher'sworsethan a pirate."
Stilltheywenton,soslowlythattheboys,
thoughcompelledto walk,hadlittledifli
cultyin keepingup. Theywerenecessari

ly anxious,but their redominantfeeling
wasof curiosityas to t eirdestination,and
astothebushrangers'modeoflife.
Atlengththeycameoutof thewoodsinto
moreopenground.

CHAPTERXII.
THEnounor THEnusnmmos:ns.
ON a slightrisestooda collectionof huts,
coveredwithsheetsof thebarkof thegum
tree,heldonby tiesof bullockhide. For
themostparttheycontainedbutoneroom
each.One,however,waslargeand,theboys
afterwardslearned,wasoccupiedbythecap
tainof thebushrangers.Anotherservedas

a stableforthehorsesoftheparty.

“That

ThisHarryjudgedto bethehomeof the
outlaws,for no soonerhadtheycomein
sightof it thantheyleapedfromtheirhorses

tothestable,relievingthem
Thenthebushrangerssat

andledthemup
of theirsaddles.

downontheground,andloungedat their
case.Theattendantsforthwithmadeprepa
lrationsfor ameal,appropriatingthestores
,whichhadjustbeentakenfromObedand

‘_ theboys. Thecaptiveswerenotsorrythat
therewas a prospectof a meal,for bythis
,timetheywerehungry.Theyfollowedthe' exampleof their companions,and threw
themselvesdownon theground.Nextto
themwas a youngbushrunger,a parently
abouttwenty-twoyearsof age,w 0 had a

pleasantface,indicativeofgoodhumor.
“Howdoyoulikeourhome?" heasked,
turningtoHarrywith a smile."'It is a pleasantplace,"answeredHarry.“Howwouldyouliketolivehere?"“ I don'tthink I shouldlikeit,"Harryre
plied,honestly.“Andwhynot?Is it notbetterthantobe
pentu in a city? Herewebreathethepure
airof t e woods,welistentothesongsofthe
birds,wearenotchainedtothedeskorcon
finedfrommorningtill nightin a closeof
lice."
“That is true,but aretherenot some
thingsyoudonotlikeaboutit?" askedHar
ry,significantly.“Suchaswhat?"“ Is it notbettertoearnyourliving,even

if youarechainedtoadesk,thantoget it

asyoudo?"
Harryfelt thathewasratherboldinask
ing thisquestion,buthewasreassuredby
the leasantfaceoftheyoungoutlaw.“ Veil,"admittedthelatter,“ thereare
someobjectionstoourlife." ,“ It wouldnotdoforalltogettheirliving
youdo."" Thatis true. Somemustwork,in order
thatothersmayrelievethemof a portionof
theirproperty."“Areyounot afraidof beinginterfered

I with?

"

BS

“Bythemountedpolice?"“Yes."“Wearestrongenoughtoovercomethem,"
saidthebushranger,carelessly.“Whatis thenameof your captain?"
askedHarry.“ Stockton.
Melbourne."
Harryshookhishead.
Theoutlawseemedsurprised.“ I thought
everybodyin Australiahadheardof Ben
Stockton,"hesaid. “ Hehasagreatname,"
he addedwithevidentride. “He is as
strongas a lion,fearsno ing,andhisname
is associatedwithsomeof themostdaring
robberiesthathaveevertakenplacein this
country."
“And stillhe is free,"saidHarry,sugges
tively.“Theauthoritiesareafraidof him. They
haveofferedarewardfor hiscapture,butit
doesn'ttroublehim. Heonlylaughsatit."
Theywerefarenoughawayfromtherest
of the
party
to carryon theirconversation

unhear~otherwise,neitherHarrynor his
informantwouldhaveventuredtospeakwith
somuchfreedom.At thiseulogium,how
ever,Harryscanned,withsomecuriosity,
thefaceandfigureofthefamousbushranger,
whowassittingaboutthreerodsdistant.He
was a manof largeframe,powerfullybuilt,
withhairandbeardblackasnight,andkeen,
penetratingeyesthatseemedtolookthrough
thoseuponwhomtheywerefixed. Hehad
abouthimanairof commandandconscious
authority,sothatthemereststrangercould
notmistakehisoflice.Abouthismouth
therewassomethingwhichindicated
sternnessandcruelty.Hewasaman
to inspirefear,and Harry,aftera
steadyexamination,feltnosurpriseat
theman'sreputation.
“Howlonghashebeencaptain?"
askedHarry.“ EversinceI joinedtheband,”an
sweredtheyoungman.“ I don’tknow
howmuchlonger."“ Howlonghaveyoubeena member
oftheband?"“ Fiveyears.”
“Youmusthavebeena moreboy
whenyoujoined."“ I wasseventeen.I amtwenty-two
now." '

“ I shouldliketoaskyou a question,
butyoumaynotliketoanswerit."“Goon! If I don'tcaretoanswer,

I willtellyouso."“ Whatinducedyou to join the
bushrangers? ”“ I will tell you,"saidtheyoung
man,showingneitheroffencenorre
luctance.“ I wasemployedin Mel
bournein a businessestablishment.
Oneof my fellowclerksstolesomeImoney,and,to screenhimself,man-,
agedto implicateme,byconcealinga

partof thestolenmoneyin mycoat
pocket. I knewnowaytoprovemy
innocence,andmyemployerwasnota
manto showpity,so I escapedfrom
Melbourne,and took refu e in the
bush. There I fell in wit Captain
Stockton,whoofferedme a placeinhis
band. I accepted,and,hereI am.”
“Butfortheactofyourfellowclerk
youwouldhavebeenanhonestbus
inessmanto-day,then?

”
“Verylikely.’

. “Whata pity!" saidHhrry,regret
fully, for hewasmuchattractedby
theopenfaceandpleasantmannersof
theyoungman.
>“ So I thoughtatfirst,but I became
usedto it. After a while I grewto
likethefreelifeofthebush."
“I don'tcall it free. Youcan'tgo
backtoMelbourneforfearofarrest.”
“Ohyes,I havebeenthereseveral
times,"saidtheyoungman,carelessly.
“Howdidyoumanageit?" askedHarry,
puzzled.
“I disguisedmyself.Sometimesthecap
tainsendsmeonspecialbusiness."
“LikeFletcher?" askedHarry,quickly.“No ; I shouldn'tlikethatwork. It suits
him,however."“ I nevershouldhavetakenyou for 0.
bushranger.Youlooktoohonest.”
Theotherlaughed.“ I think I wasmeantto be an honest
man,"hesaid. “ Thatis, I ambettersuited
toit. ButFateordainedotherwise."“Fate? "“Yes; I believethatever'thingthathap
penstousis fated,andcouldnothavebeen
otherwise.‘I '
“ Youthink,then,thatyouwerefatedto
be a bushranger?"“ I amsureofit."“ That,then,accountsfor it nottroubling
ou."y “ You areright.
fate,youknow."
“I shouldn'tliketobelieveasyoudo,"said
Harry,earnestly.
“You'llcometobelieveit sooneror later,"
saidtheoutlaw,withanairofconviction.“ Thenwhat is theuseof tryingtoleada
goodandhonorablelife?"“That'sjustwhatI say. Thereisn'tany
use."
Harryhadneverbeforemetanyonehold
ing suchviewsof fate. Hewasinterested,
butrepelled.Hefeltthathecouldnotand
wouldnotacceptanysuchidea,andhesaid
so

Nodoubtyouheardofhimin

Wecan'tkick against

“You'llchangeyourmindafteryoube
comeoneofus,”saidhiscomanion.“Afterwhat? ”

,

ejaculatedarry.“Afteryoubecomeoneofus."
“But thatwill neverbe. Howcanyou
thinksucha thing?"
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'
traitor,

“ BecauseI knowit is tobe. Whydoyou
thinkthecaptainbroughtyouhere?Hehad
yourmoney,andcouldn'tgetanymoreout
ofyou."“Do you reallymeanwhatyou say?"
askedHarry,hisheartfilledwithasickening
apprehensionthatthismightbetrue.“Ofcourse,I do. Thecaptainlikesyoung
people.You twoboysaresmartandbright,
andheisgoingtomakeyoumembersof the.
band."“He can’t_! I'll die first!" exclaimed
Harry,withsuppressedenergy.“ Youwillsee. But hush! don'tspeakso
loud. For mypartI shallbeverygladto
haveyouamongus. Youwillbecompanions
forme. Youareonlyaboutayearyounger
thanI waswhenI joined."
Atthismomenttheircompanionwascalled
away,and Harry,bendingtowardJack,
whisperedin his ear: “ I amafraidhe is
rightaboutthecaptain’sintentions._We
musttryto escapeassoonasthereis any
chance.’“ I'mwithyou,”Jackwhisperedback.

CHAPTERXIII.
ATRIALasprrsriuloicFINALE.

HARRYwasverymuchdisturbedbythecommu
nicationofhisnewacquaintance,whosenamehe
ascertainedtobeWyman.It wasnotverypleas
ant,ofcourse,tobeaprisoner,butthishecould
haveborne,beingconfident,soonerorlater,ofes
capmg.Buttobeforcedtojointheselawlessmen,
andrenderhimself,likethem,anoutlawandout
castfromresectablesociety,seemedterrible.He
determinedt at,comewhatwould,hewouldpre
servehisintegrityandhishonestname.. Hemightbeill-treated,buttheycouldnotforcehimto
becomeabushranger.Hetalkedthematterover
withJack,andtheyoungsailoragreedwithhim.
Presentlythemealwasready,andthetwoboys
wereservedwiththerest.Notwithstandingtheir
precariousposition,eachateheartily._Ittakesagooddealtospoiltheappetiteofagrowingboy.
Aftereating,thecaptain,clearinghisthroat,ad
dressedtheband.
“Mymen,”hesaid,“wehaverefreshedour
selvesbyeating,andnowa lesspleasantscene
awaitsus. I amyourcaptain,andtomeyou
haveswornimplicitobedience.Isitnotso?”“Yes,yes!” answeredthebushrangers.“It is a necessityof ourposition.Wehave
withdrawnfromtheworld,andweleadafree,un
trammeiedlifein thebush.Wescornthelaws
thatthecolonistshavemade,andprefertogovern
ourselves.isthisso?"
Therewasahoarsemurmurofassent.“As a consequence,”thecaptainproceeded,“wearehuntedlikewildbeasts.Ourenemies
havelaidplotstoensnareus,butthusfarthey
havenotsucceeded.Whilewestandtogetherwe\
aresafe.”
Againthereweresignsofassentandapproval
asCaptainStocktonpaused.“Butonethingisessential.Theremustbeno
nomalcontentsamongus. A largereward,

hasbeenofferedformyappreliension--fivethou
sandpoundsi Itshowshowmuchtheyareafraid
ofus,"andheraisedhisheadwithunconscious
pride.“Againstopenenemieswecan_holdourown,butnotagainstthesecretfoewhositsbeside
usasafriend,andoatsanddrinkswithus. When
suchaoneisfound,whatshallbehisfate?”
Hepausedforareply,anditcamefromthelips
ofallinonesternwcrd—“Death!”
‘EI amanswered.”saidthecatain.“Thesen
tencehasbeenpronounced,not ymylipsbutby
yourown.”
Hereheturnedto twoattendants,whowere
stationednearathand.“Bringforththetraitor,”
hesaid.
Thetwomendisappearedwithinoneof the
huts.andimmediatelyreappeared,leadingbetweenthema third,withhandstiedbehindhim.'
Hisfacewascoveredbya blackcloth,which
effectuallyscreenedhisfeaturesfromthegeneral
observation.Alleyeswereturnedontheunhappyman.HarryandJackregardedthescene_wit1painfulinterest.Theyguessedwhatwas_comi_n.“Completeyourtask!"saidthecaptain,wit a
waveofhishand. . _Thetwoguardssattheoffenderwithhisbacktoa tree,andproducinga rope.quicklypassed_

it

roundhiswaistandtiedhimsecurey,withhis
screenedfacetowardtheband. . ‘"Wretch! " saidthecaptainin a terriblevoice,“ onthoughttobetrayus,andexposeustopun

is mentanddeath,butthedoomwhichyouwere
readytobringuponushasrecoileduponyourself.
Youwouldhavesoldyourcaptainandcomrades
forgold.Thehavepronouncedyourdoom,and

it is Death! aveyouanythingtosay?”_ ‘
Thevictimdidnotspeak,butslowlyinchnedhis
headinhopelesssubmissiontohislate.
"Youhavenothingtosayforyourself.Isthere
an onetospeakforyou?” _
(‘insofthebushrangerssprangforwardimpetuously.“Yes,captain,I willspeakforhim.”
CaptainStocktonfrownedfiercely,bututtered
oneword.“Speak!”
Thedaringoutlaw,whohadstepedforwarda

littlefromtheline,commenced: " hismanismy
brother.Wewerenursedbythesamemother,we
playedtogetherbythesamefireside,wegrewinto
manhoodtogether,andtogetherwejoinedthis
bandofbrothers.”
Hepauseda moment,andthecaptainsaid
bricfl, “Weli?"“ ow,"continuedthebrother,“youwould
condemnhimto a shamefuldeath,winchhedoes
notdeserve.” _ '“What! " exclaimedthecaptain,hisfacebe
comingpalewithanger,‘: whatdoyoudaretosay?DoyouquestiontheJusticeofoursentence?
Wouldonexcusea traitor?”“Heisnotraitor!" saidthebrother,boldly.“Washenotcaughtattemptingtoescape?An
swermeinstantly.” _ _ _“Yes,butheiadnointentionofbetraymgany
ofus." _ I“Whatthenwashisobject?”demandedCaptam
Stockton,sternly. I“Hemeanttoleaveyou.Hehadbecometired
ofthelifeofabushranger.Hewishedtoreturnto
thepathsofhonesty,andlivebylaboratsomere_spectabietrade.”“Andwhywasthis?Why,aftersomanyyears,
hadhebecometiredofournobleindependence?"" Inoneofhismissions,undertakenintheinter
estofthefraternity,hehadmadetheacquaintance
of a younggirl.modestandattractive.I-lewished
tomarryher,butas it bushrangcrheknewthis
wasimpossible.Therefore,heresolvedtoleave
ourhand,andenterupona newlife. Ilcwould‘

neverhaveuttereda wordtoimperilthesafetyof
hiscaptainorhiscomrades.”“Andyouexpectustobelievethis2 ”saidthe
captain,witha sneer." I do. I swearit‘istrue."“Andwhatdoyouexpectmetodo,RobertGra
ham? ““Toconsiderhistemptations,andtoshowmercy
uponhim.”"Perhapsalsoyouexpectmetoreleasehim,and
bidhimgohiswaytothemaidenwho is waiting
forhim."“Itwouldbe a generousact.”
“ButIamnotsogenerous,"saidthecaptain.“Yourplea is ingenious,but I putnofaithinit.

it is utterlyimprobable.Youand ourbrother
havebeenwithusforsevenyears. onhavebe
comeaccustomedtoourways.Hewasfaithful
andloyaltill theloveofgoldmadehima traitor.
Whathesoughtwasbloodmoney." .“No,a thousandtimesnoi ” exclaimedthe
brother,earnestly.“ I sayit is so,"saidCaptainStockton,harshly." It is plaintoeverymemberoftheband.Yet,be
causeyouhavenevertransgressed,I havebeen
willingto listentoyou,rememberingthatheis
yourbrother."“Sparehislifeatleast;evenif youarecon
vincedfhathe is uilt. Hehasnotlivedhislife
halfout.Bemerciful!’“ I cannot,”answeredthecaptain,inaninflexi
bletone. "lfl yieldedtosuchaweaknessall
disciplinewouldbeatanend.Iftreacheryis tobe
pardoned,whoknowswhichoneamongyoumighte thenexttoimitatetheexampleofthisman.
No!justiceis stern,andpunishmentmustbein
flicted.Theguiltymustbepunishedthoughthe
heavensfall. Men,standaside! ”
Thiswasaddressedtothetwomenwhostood,
oneoneachsideofthecondemnedbusln-anger.
Theyobeyedthecommandoftheirchiefandbe,
raisinghisrevolver,pointedit atthebreastofthe
unhappyoffender.
Therewas a momentof intenseexcitement.HarryandJackwerespellbound.Theirfaceswerepale,andworeanexpressionofhorror.Thewere
abouttoseea humanlifetaken.Theycoulhardly forbesrutteringa groan.
Thesilencewasbrokenby a sharp,explosive
sound.Thedeadlyweaponhaddoneitswork;
butitwasnotthecaptivewhohadreceivedthewingedmessengerofdeath.It wasthecaptain
himselfwhostaggered,andwithoneconvulsive
movementfellpronetotheearth.

(Tobecontmued.)
Askyournewsdealerfor TanGornssAaoosr.Hecangelanynmnberyoumaywant.

——Q»-—__
THEUSUALOYSTERLOTTERY.

SEVIZRALdaysagoii dealerinoystersreceiveda

callfromanindividualwhoannouncedthathehad
beenappointeda delegatetocomeinfroma village
abgutfifteenmilesaway,andseeaboutgéttiug
oystersfor a churchfestival.
“Howmanycanswouldyouwant?"askedthe
dealer.
“Well.youcangivemefiguresontwentycans."
Thelowestpricewasgivenhimandhetookhis
lease,butin fifteenminuteshecamebackandsin :“ I’vebeenthinkingit allover.Weshallhave
atleasttwohundredpeopletofeed,and_you‘d‘cttergivemefiguresonfortycans." - ‘~
Apricewasmade,andafterdoingsomefiguring
onhisownaccount,heobserved:

I
“CometofigureupthecrowdI thinkwecancountonatleastthreehundred.Nobodoutour
wayhashadanyoystersyet,andeveryodywill
expecttofillrightuptothebrim.Let’sfigureon
sixtycans."
Apricewasmadeonthisnumber,andhestarted
forhome,promisingtosendin anorderwithin
threeorfourdays.‘Theorderwasreceivedyester
day. It read:“ I neverhadnothingtodowitha churchfestival
before,andso,ofcourse,I wasliabletomakea

mistake.lncloscdfindmoneytopa fortwocans,

. whicharetobesentb thestageriver.Oneof
thecansis forme,an theotherforthefestival.
Nomoreatpresent—good-bye."

HARDATWORK.
“Youhavebeenpromisingmesteadyemploy
ment.Ihavebeencomingherefiveorsixtimes

a day,andyouhaven’tfoundmethatemployment
‘yet. I wantthetwodollarsbackI gaveyou,”
saidanagedmantothesuperintendentof a NewYorkinteligenceoiiice."Howfardoyoulivefromhere! ”“ it’stwomilesifit isaninch."“ Ifyoucomethatdistancefiveorsixtimesa

day,don’tyouthinkyouhavegotasmuchsteady
employmentasyouneed,eh? "

—M——~
SOLOMON'SSINGULAROBSERVATION.
“WHATwas it thatDavidsaidtoSolomon,just
beforehegaveuptheghost?”askeda TexasSun-‘

day-schoolteacherofhisclass.

A boywithananxiousexpressionof counte
nanceraiseduphishand.“WhatdidDavidsay?” _“TomJonesran a pinintomeclearuptothe
head,andit'sinthereyet.”__”..__

HOWTHEYMADEITOUT.
“Whois thatold fellow?"askedthenew
grocerymanofthemilkman,as a well-dressedman
wentby.
“Why,he'soneofourmosttrustedcitizens,”
wastheeloquentreply."Howdoyoumakethatout?Hehasbeenowing
mea billeversinceI camehere.""That'sjusthowwemakei

t out,“laughedthe
milkmang cefully,andthegrocerymanscratched
hisheadtillhecaughton.
——m—_
TOOK.

A sunwentintothe‘countrylastSundayfor a

walk.Hecarriedhisovercoatonhisarm.but
findingit burdensome,hungit on a fence.Taking
acardfromhispocket,hewrote:“Donottouch
thiscoat;infectedwithsmall-pox."Hecame
backtwohourslaterandfoundthecard,upon
whichwaswritten,underneathhis warning:"Thanksforthecoat;I’vehadthesmall-pox."

I
i

THEFOUNDRY.
Tun“Foundry"MethodistEpiscopalChurchat
Washington,wherePresidentHayesworshipped,
wasoriginallybuiltas a votiveofferingbyMr.
Foxhall.HewasanEnglishman,andduringthe
lastwarwithGreatBritainhewastheproprietor
of a largecannonfactoryonthebankofthePo
tomac,justaboveGcorgetown.WhentheBritish
troopsoccupiedWashington,onthe24thofAugust,
1814,andbeganthedestructionofthepublicbuild
ingsandmunitionsofwar,henaturallyexpected
thedemolitionof his establishment.From a

neighboringheighthewatchedtheburningofthe
CapitolandWhiteHouse,andheardtheexplosions
atthenavyyardwithgreatanxiety.Buthis
faithwasstrong,andwhilehebesoughttheprotec
tionoftheAlmighty,hevowedthat,shouldthe
foundrybespared,hewouldbuild a churchin
Washington.Beforedaybreakthevandalsre
treatedto theirvesselsonChesapeakeBay,and
thefoundrywassafe.
Foxhallkepthisword.Purchasinga lotatthe
cornerof G andFourteenthStreets,heerecteduponit,entirelyathisownexpense,a neatchapel,and
conveyedthepropertyin trusttotheMethodists
residinginWashington.Therewerethenbutthree
otherchurchesin Washinton, an EpiscopalChurch,betweentheCapitoandthenavyard,
St.Patrick’sCatholicChurch,recentlyrebuilt,and

a PresbyterianChurch,nowusedas a dancinghall,
attachedtoWillard’sHotel.
Whenthechapelwascompletedthetrusteeslaskedtocall it the“FoxhallChapel,"buthemodestly
declined.it wasthensuggestedthat,asJohn
Wesleyhadbegunhismissiontotheneglectedpoor
ofEnglandinanunoccupiedfoundry,thatname
wouldbeappropriate,as it wouldalsoperpetuate
theori;p'nofthebuilding.Mr.Foxhallconsented,

g
lil
d

th
e newplaceofworshipwascalledFoundryape.

_ Theoldchapelwasrepairedin1825,andagainin 1849,butwastorndownin 1864,tomakeway
forthepresentbrickstructure.Mr.FoxhallsoldhisfoundrytoGen.Mason.andreturnedtoEn-
land,wherehediedin1823,andwasburiedathis
nativevillage,Ainsworth,nearBirmingham.
%-+——-
WELLSERVED.

Ar Goldsboro,S.C., a newdeputymarshal,full
ofanxietytokeephisplace,and,therefore,zeal
ous,wasintrustedtoservea writ. Learningthat
thedefendanthadjustbeenburied.thedeputy
marshalcreptintothegraveyardanduietlylaid
thecopyonthedefendant'sgrave.gfhereturn
readasfollows:“Servedbyleavingcopyatdefendant’slastres
idence."

-——Q-W
ASSTRONGAS A STEELTRAP.

BooxssLmx,wholivesnearWoodville,Ky.,
whileoutinhisfieldsawa hawkflutteringonthe
ground,and,goingup,sawthat it washeldinthe
jawsof a turtle,whichevidentlydidnotintendto
turn it looseuntil it thundered.It is supposedthat
thehawkswoopeddownuponhisturtleshipwith
theintentionofmakinga dinner,butwasitself
caught.Mr.Linkcapturedbothbirdandturtle
andcarriedthemhome.'-—~W

UNANSWERABLE.
Cnsrousa-“Lampnotincludedintheprice?
Why,thelampformspartofthemachineinthe
picture!"
BicycleMaker-"Yes,sir;but a lady is alsoin
cludedin thepicture,andwedon’tgiveonewith
themachine.”—Q»—
FI'l‘S.—AliPitsstoppedfreebyDr.Kline'sGreatNerveRollorer.NoPit-safterfirstduy’suse.Marvellouscures.Treatiseand$2.0)trialbottlefreetoFitcases.SendtoDr.Kline,931ArchSt.,Phila.,Pa..—Adv.
——-§-o§_

KearneysaystheChinesemustgo:butbeforetheygo,wewishtoinformthem.andeverybodyelsethatAnnrsos‘sBonmcCovenBansaxcontinuestowlntheds incuringcoughs,colds,andalldifficultbreathing.I’ cs10,36,and75csnts.—Adv.
4 ————4-0-§—
ConsumptionCured.-Anoldphysician,retiredfrompractice,havinghadplacedinhishandsbyanEastIndiamissionarytheformulaofasimplevegetableremedyiorthespeedyandpermanentcureofConsumption.Bronchitis,Latarrh,AsthmaandallthroatandLungAffectlons.alsoiipositiveandradicalcureforNervousDellityandalli NervousCumlalnts,afterhavlngtesteditswonderfulcurativepowersthousandsofcaseshasfeltithisdutytomakeitknowntohissuffer-ingfellows.Actuatedb ' thisuintivPandii tlF.‘llI‘f‘towllevciiuuiansiiflbrlng,IwllsendfreeUiCbll0,toall\\lmdesireit,thisrecipo,iii(iPl‘Ill;ill,Frenchor ngilsh.withfulldirectionsforpreparingandusing.Sento

z mailbyaddressingwithstamp,namingthis' epaper,W.A.A orss,149Power’sBlock,Roester,N.Y.-—Av.'
1

Scrappictures,12HiddennameCards—7Newsamplesfor18-86-10cts.J. B.HUSTED,Nassau,N.Y.

6 For51ls'ew(lhromo,Scra& GoldEdgeCards.ESSEXCARI)WORS
,

Ivnryton,Conn.
NewScrapPicturesand ent'sAlbumof49CardSamplesfor10¢.SteamUnrWorks,Hartford,Conn.

?ont§i‘_nlr'iii;rbisamplesof
NC9I\7VN(-:i\IlE\’(}ll?FR is E: ssoriircuisn 'b(i:sii‘iL4‘§rei5rook,‘eunn.

TELEGRAPH

SEND
StumpforanapprovalsheetofStamps,andguaranteetoreturnintendaystoH.Ii.EMERY,Harrison,Maine.

AnactiveManorWomanineverycountytosellourgoods.Salary'75perMonthandExpenses.Canvassingoutfitandparticularssass.STANDARDSILVER-WARECO.,Boston,Mass.

O E R Tointroducethem,wewill' GIVEA“’AY Lilli)56"OperatingWasbinMachines.If onwantonesendUN_\’DlIl'IIRIIIB .andEXPPBBB0 09ll‘once.P.
run narionan 00..:3 Devsi.. N- Y.

WANTED AT ONCE!
LadiestodoWorstedCuis attheirhome.Steadyworkguaranteed.Goodav. end if

)

cents_forsamplesandparticulars.ELPIKE Ki\l'l"l‘li\GCO.,%!i6thAvenue,NewYork.

60NSlIMPTllIN.I haveI positiveremedfortheabovedisease; b inusethouundsofcnssso theworstkindandofonltlndinghavebeencured.Indeed,suni-onisinfallinltssincacy,tnstI willam-iii'i‘w0B01"!88RBI,togetherwltuVAi.UABI.E'l‘RIi‘.A’l‘ISEonthisdfoollu“anyll1fl'8!‘BhGiveexre"andP.0.addrru.D3.1‘.A.SLOUK,101PearlSt.,NewYork.

MAGIC LANTERNS
~= ' . 'l

' at °fi1s”"""'"Y Or' :e;zi(?1‘:vmf"-urine"Iuramanmfi .s'Al.I0nternsforHomeAmusement.1.‘pageGetelognefm,MOALLISTER.Opticmn.49NassauSt.,I. Y.

I tufimonial-llcts.,insealedletterii returnmull,ofElegpntToiletRcquhllenlHowtoenutifyandAdorntheoiiiplr.-xloniRemoveWrinkles!Blwk-HMIIFreckles!Tan!andPuck-Marks!Emolltaueb-e41sChnppcdHan-Is!FaceandLips.SplendidfortheToilet.CuacarennfortheHair.Corus-Li-mireducesliilpcrflnonlfleshI0to15lbs.amouth!a POI8 N! AMEPAPERandmentionartlcevvnntel

I

“DIE ! Inclon14”.(stamps)orpcrticularll

JlicheflerChemicalCo.,
3800MadisonSquare,Philadelphia,Pa.

ROLLERsun ICE
SKATES

V
"""\ BARNEYL BERRY' I SPRi~cm:i.o.MAss.“

40PaceCA1-A|.ocu:MA|i.tocm9 :r.eu>-ror z csurs

I BURE FlT§,,i,_WhenI saycureI donotmeanmerelytostoptimeandthanhavethemreturnii, 1 meanaradicalcure.I havemadethediseaseofF1 , EPILEPSYorFALLINGSICKNESSnllfe~longstud. lworruntinremedytocuretheworstcases.Becauseotershavefnlleisnoreasonfornotnowreceivingacure.Sendatonesfora treatiseandIFreeBottleofmyinfallibleremedy.GiveExpressandPostOffice.ItconinynunothingforAtrial.andI willenreion.AddressDr.I].G.ROOT,ls:Pearl8L_Nework

$2 SAMPLESfastestsellinginventionoverintroducesentfreotoI energeticmenandwomenseekin;permanentemlayment.Thereis inmoneyforeveryreader0thispaperduringI rehours.Sandforfullparticulanandinvestatethe_easiestmono:-in'businessinAmerica.'0furnishallkindsofprintedmatterfreeofchae.thissavestalkinandmakesit or
°'»ii.i‘“.,..,°"°<'ii§’.‘i?°iis.1ln"°"?i“&{f&i'"¢s¢°.

/iMai:;iuirii[[i[;Ar§1l]|BYfiiES

winN.FRANKi.lNSI.
wae CHICAGO-‘U’.

~ i-"'1'-'W**~r_.i ~
t

PRESERVESANDSOFPENRTHELEATHER.FORITCONTAINSNOSHELLACORACID.
-.,.ruaumsmAWARD,GOLDMEDAL,+
ATTHENEWORLEANSEXPOSITION.

Bottlecontainsdoublequantity.Usenoother.
GEO.H.WOODD

i

00.,Manufacturers,Boston.

E
1
.'" W

“A
G
T
-i'-

E
A
L‘
-3
-A
M

HOIRSENKSS,CHOU?ISTHMABROA/OHI7l5.BLEE!7INGANDSGNENESS0!‘L I/Nfis,ANDWHOUPINFCDUGF.0ALLDIHASISHADII‘70MIWPIIH~ ._, _
laasani,andfiurasas b

y

liagic.

"

furnislicd.
FORALL! 85to$8perdayeasilymade.(‘ostlyoutfitI-‘REE.AddressP.O.VICKERY,Augusta,Maine.

MmzphlueHabitCured‘In10to 2 days.Nopaytill cur-ell.DB.J. Srsrusns,Lebanon.Ohio.
“KA,\"l‘I-II),Send10centsfor

0 L D N S f‘atiiloirur-ofpricespaid.J. C.SCHAYER,13LambertAvenue,

Learnhereandearn
__ _ goodpay.Situationsitme\ ALENTINEBros.,Jsuesville,Wis.

BostonHighlands,Mass._ AllHiddenNamecurds,anclog-snt4Bpagefloral

2 Auto
ruphAlbum8 FrenchDolhwiihWardrobeof38T0001,and200NewBernPictures,allfor-- 25 cuts. Sl\'0WA: 0 .,Merlden,Cunn

W"nm* ThisNewChuedRingI44NewScrapPictures-; andi9NewHiddenNameCards,allforlive,
I worth95¢.NewSampleBookandPremium' Link.1?.L.JONESit CO.,Nassau,N.Y.

[P CHEAPESTeverknown.Giiaranteedizenuiiie.Saleoflargeillllllfklll‘stock.Approvalsheetsiiiadeup.fnrtrading,atonethirdcatalogueprice.Beginners
l\l'l(lb2:‘IilllltL'collectorssendnametoT.E.WILL‘ N,JR.,$llE,li9thSt.,NewYork.

SoldbyDruggists&Medicine- Di-alcrslcverywlzere. -I'r1(‘0, 10, 35 & 75 0115-

rnorms-ross

. 3434thAv.NewYork

A
D
A
N
\=
_'
>
C
)N
I5

_.
.



NOV.7,1885. . 391THE GOLDEN ARGOSY}
THE OLDMAN'SDREAM.
avouvunw.nouns.

On,foranhourofyouthfuljoyI
Givebackmytwentiethspring;
I'dratherlaugh.abright-hairedboy,
Thanreignagray-hairedking.
Ofi‘withthe,wrinkledspoilsofage,Awaywithlearning‘scrown;
Tearoutlife‘swisdom-writtenpage,
Anddashitstrophiesdown.
Onemomentletmylifebloodstream
Fromboyhood'sfountofflame; 1
Givemeonegiddy,reelingdream
Oflife,allloveandfame.
Mylisteningangelheardtheprayer,
Andcalmlysmiling,said:“If I buttouchthysilveredhair,Thyhastywishhathsped.
"Butistherenothinginthytrack
Tobidtheefondlystay,
Whiletheswiftseasonshurryback
Tofindthewishedforday‘i"
Ah,truest,bestofwomankiud,
Withouttheewhatwerelife?
OneblissI cannotleave‘behind;
I'lltake-myprecious—wife.
Theangeltookasapphirepen,
Andwrotewithmorningdew:"Themanwouldbeaboyagain,
Andbeahusbandtoo.
"Andistherenothingleftunsaid,
Beforethechangeappears'2
Rememberallthosegiftshavefled
Withtherevolvingyears."
Yes: formemorywouldrecallMyfond.paterualjoys;
I couldnotbeartoleavethemall:
I'll tako—mygirls—andboys.
Thesmilingangeldroppedhispen"Whythiswillneverdo,
Themanwouldbeaboyagain,
Andbeafather,too."
AndsoI lauhed.Mylaughawoke
1‘hehouseoldwithitsnoise.
Andwrotemydreamwhenmorningbroke,
'l‘opleasethegray-hairedboys.
—_.0-O——-—

Footprints in th
e

infest.
ByEDWARDs. ELLIS,

Authorof"Camp-fireandWigwam,""TheLostTrail,""JackandGeofliwyinAfrica,""NickandNellie,"elc.,etc.

CHAPTERXXXIII.
cosonnmou.

ITwasamostsurprisingdiscoveryforJack
CarletonandOttoRelstaubwhentheylearned
thatthesolitarySankwarriorwhowelcomed
themto his camp,hadinhispossessionthe
coltbelongingto theGermanlad,forwhich
theyhadsoughtsolongin vein. 1" Minegracious! " exclaimedOtto,when
theyseatedthemselvesagainbythefire;“ if

wegotshim,won't it beshusttoogood!"
“Then I supposeyourfatherandmother
willbesatisfied."~
“Yaw—butholdson!” headded,looking
downathisclothing;“ I havetornmytrous
ersshusta little,anddotwillgif demdeox
cusetolamme.”
“No;theywill betoogladtogetthecolt
backtomindsuch a smallthingasthat;but
isn't it oneof thestrangestthingsin the

, worldthatthisSankshouldfindandbring
himallthewaythroughthewoodsandacross
streamsandprairiesto thispoint,andthen
thatweshouldcomeuponhim."
“It pestseverydings,"repliedOtto,“but
hecan‘ttoldushowhedidn'tdoit."
“ No; weshallhavetowaittill Deerfoot
comes;hecantalktheSauktongueand it

won'ttakehimlongto findoutthewhole
story."
Theboysfelt solittlemisgivingabouten
trustingthemselvestothecareofthestranger,
thatwhentheybeganto feeldrowsythey
stretchedout on the blanket,with their
backsagainsteachother,andwenttosleep.
An hourlater,justastheSankwasonthe
pointof alsoturningin forthenight,Deer
footmadehisappearance,Hiscomingwasa
surpriseto thewarrior,andat firstcaused
himsomealarm,but,sosoonashelearned
toknowwhohewas,hisfeelingsunderwent

a change,for,truthtotell,theShawanoewas
theveryonewhomtheSaukhadcomeso
manymilestomeet.
ThestorytoldbytheSaukwasstrangeand
Lnpressive.Hewasthebrotherof Hay-uta.
and,onthereturnof thelattertohishome,
hetoldof his encounterwithDeerfoot,and
dweltontheextraordinarywordsof hiscon
queror.He,too,hadheardsomethingsim
ilur fromthemissionaries,whomhe had
seenat differentpostsintheWest,butlike
mostof his peoplehe wasindifferentor
scornfultotheirarguments.
But the“ sermon" preachedbyDeerfoot,
throughhis kindred,gotholdof theSauk,
andwouldnotletgo. Heaffectedtodespise
thewords,buthecouldnotdrivethemfrom
him. Sometime afterward,Hay-utatold
his brotherhe musthuntup the friendly
Shawanoe,and learnmoreof the Great
Spiritwhomhetoldhimabout.Heasked
himtohearhimcompany,buttheSaukdc

clined,justasall of usareproneto rebel
againstthebetterpromptingsofournature.
The timesooncame,however,whenhe
startedtohunt,notonlyforHay-uta,butfor
Deerfootalso. Of necessityhissearchfor a

timewas a blindone,but,whilepushing
throughthewoodshefoundthehorseofOtto
Relsfaub,contentedlycroppingthegrasson

a slightstretchofprairie.Somecuriousfor
tunehadgivenhimhis liberty,andledhim
intothatsection.
Thebrotherwasso promptin following
Hay-nte,thathekeptto histraillongafter
thelatterhadfoundDeerfootandJackCarle
ton,but a peculiarshame-facednessheldhim
backfromjoiningthem.Onceor twicehe
startedouttoovertakethem,buteachtime
heshrankback,andfinallylingeredsolong
thathelostthetrailaltogether.
Butthatrestlesslongingforthegreatlight,
of whichhehadonlythedimglimmerings,
kepthis faceturnedwestward,whilehe
hopedandyetdreadedtomeettheyoung
Shawanoe,who,unsuspectedbyhimself,Was
thecauseofhisstrangediscontent.
Themeetingtookplacein the manner
alrealytold: it wasDeerfootwhofoundthe
SaukinsteadoftheSankwhofoundhim. In
a tender,sympatheticvoicethe Shawanoe
toldtheothertheparticularsofhisbrother's
death,makingclearto him thatwhenhe
crossedthedarkriver it wastoenterthe
huntinggroundsof thetrueGreatSpirit,
whobeckonedhimtogothither.TheSank
showednogriefoverthelossof hiskindred,‘
thoughhemournedhimwithanemotionthat
wasasingularmixtureof sadnessandpleas
ure. Heseemedmoreinterestedinthestory
whichDeerfoottoldhimabouttheOnewho
diedthatallmenmightlive,andwhoseap
provingsmilecouldbewonby whosoever
woulddoHiswill.
Thetwowarriorslay a longtimeby the
camp-fire,whichwasreplenishedseveral
times,whiletheShawanoereadfromhis
Bible and discoursedof the momentous
truthscontainedtherein,whilethelistener
questionedandanswered,andappropriated
therevelationsthusmadetohim. Deerfoot
theShawanoesowedgoodseedonthateven
inga longtimeago;butthefull fruitage
thereofshallneverbeknownuntilthelast
greatday,for whichall otherdayswere
made.
WhentheSauk learnedthatthehorse
whichhehadfoundastrayin thewilderness,
belongedtooneof thesleepingboys,hesaid

it shouldbereturnedtohimonthemorrow.
Deerfootencouragedhimby replyingthat
suchactionwouldalwayspleasetheGreat
Spirit,whoknewthethoughts,wordsand
deedsofeverypersonthatlived.
Whiletheboysweresleepingheavily,and,
whenthegraylightofmorningwascreeping
overtheforest,Deerfootscoutedthroughthe
countryimmediatelysurroundingthem.As
heanticipated,hefoundnosignof enemies:

thePawneeshadbeenhandledsoroughly
thattheymadenofurtherattempttomolest
thelittlepartythatseemedtothemtobe
underthespecialcareoftheEvilOne.
JackCarletonandOttoRelstaubwereper
mittedto sleepuntil a liberalbreakfastwas
ready;then,whenaroused,theywerein
highspiritsat theprospectbeforethem.
TheyoungKentuckian,however,wassad
denedbythetidingsofthedeathofHay-nte,
thebrotherof theSaukwhohadbefriended
him.
Ottowasinformedthatthelostcoltwashis
propertyagain,andallthathehadtodowas
to preventhimfromwanderingbeyondhis
reach,sincenosuchgoodfortunewaslikely
torepeatitself.
Threedayslater,the Saukbadethem
good-bye,hiscoursetohisvillagerendering

a divergencenecessary.Whenin sightof
thehumblecabinsof Martinsville,Deerfoot
partedfromJack andOtto,expressingthe
hopethathewouldsoonmeetthemagain;
whenurgedtovisithisfriendsin thesettle
menthe shookhis head,makinga reply
whichwasnotfullyunderstood.
“Deerfootmusthasten;he is wantedby
others; hehasnotimetolose." -
ThenflirtingthegungivenhimbyHay-uta
overhishead,headdedwith a smile:

“Deerfootusesthe bowandarrowsno
more; therifle is hisweapon."
Wavingthemfarewellagain,hesoonvan
ishedfromsightin theforest,andtheysaw
himnomore.

I neednottellyouof thewelcomeJack
Carletonreceivedfrom his motherand
friends. He promisedhis anxiousparent

thathewouldneverleaveheragain,andhis
pledgewasnotbroken.
PerhapsthelongabsenceofOttosoftened
his fatherandmother'shearts,or it may
havebeenthereturnof thelostcoltmoved
themtogreaterkindness: bethatas it may,
henceforwardall wentsmoothlyin theRel
stnnbhousehold,andthehardshipsandsuf
feringsof Otto,sofar ashisparentswere
concerned,werebanishedforever.
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THEFREAKOFANACTOR.

Pnsvnmsoccupiedaboutthe‘samepositionin
publicestimationinFrancethatDavidGarrickdid
inEngland;butin norespectwashetobecom
paredwiththebrilliantandversatileEnglishman.
WhenGarrickwasinParis,Previlleononeocca
sioninvitedhimtohisvilla.Garrick,justthen,
happenedtobein a gayandfunnyhumor,and
suggestedtohisfriendthattheyshouldtakeoneof
theregularVersaillescoaches,thevillainquestion
lyinginthatdirection.
Thetwainspeedilyfoundanemptycoachand
gotin,uponwhichPrevilleorderedthecoachman
todriveon.Thelatteransweredthathewoulddo
soassoonasheshouldhavegothiscomplement
offourpassengers.Hecouldnotaffordtodrive
thatdistanceforhalf-fareonly.
A freakseizedGarrick.Simplychangingthepo
sitionofhishat,andputtingonthefaceofBen
lsarcl,heslippedoutofthecoachonthefarside,
andcameroundagainasthoughhehadjustcome
u .P

“
Ho!Versailles.' ii" Yes,sir. Getin."
Garrickgotin,andimmediatelygotoutagainas
before.Thistimehesimplythrewhishatback,
exposinghiswholeface,hisonlydisguisebeingthe
facialdistortion.
EvenPrevillewaslumselfthistimedeceived.
As(iarnckwasabouttoenter,havingthistime
addressedthecoaclunauintheidiomofBohemia,
Previlleputouthishandtokeephimback,atthe
sametimeexclaiming:“No,no,myfriendsareawayfor a moment,but
are——”
HehadgotthusfarwhenGan-ick’sfacechanged
intoasmile.Auexclamationofsurpriseburst
fromPreville’slipsashisfriendpassedthrough;
butasthelatterwasagainintheactofleavingthe
coachPrevillewhisredtohim:"No,no,weare ll. Wehavethefour.”“Letinonemore,”returnedGarrick,asheagain
passedout.
Directlyafterward,whilethedriverwasgather
inguphisreinsforastart,a httlehunch-backed
Dutchmancamepufliugup,wishingtogotoVer
sailles.
“Can'ttakeyou—allfull,"wasthecoachmau's
answer.“Nevermind,lethimcome,”criedPervillc.
“We’llmakeroom.forhim--there!Now,away
yougo,andpullupatmyvilla,mind."
At I’reville‘sresidencethecoachwasstopped.
andthetwoactorsgotout,wonderingwhatthe
ourdriverwouldsaywhenhereachedtheendof

is journey,andfoundthathisotherthreefares
hadvanished.
A fewnightsafterward,asGarrickcameupon
thestageinoneofhisfavoritecharacters,a voice
washeardinthepit-avoiceasofoneuponwhom

a greatlighthadsuddenlyburst:“Ah,mythirdpassenger!Oho!-aha! ”
ItwasthatoftheVersaillescoachmau.

Qob
WORKINGANDSLEEPING.

Sousmenareblessedwith a workingconstitu
tion.Theymaynotbeofstalwartframe.noreven
enjoyrobusthealth,buttheycanworkdayafter
day,continuously,andendurewithoutflagging
fatigueofbodyandstrainofmind.Suchmenare
usuallygoodsleepers,andinthiswaynaturerc
createsthem.LordBroughamwasoneofthis
class,beingequallygoodasaworkeranda sleeper.
Hispowerofsustainedmentallaborwas,some
thingwonderful.In theearlyda'softheEdin
burgReview,whenhewasoneof t e mostfrequent
contributors,it wasacommonfeatforhimtoread
abookonedayandtowriteanelaboratearticleon

it thenext.Manya timeheworkedtwelvehours
on a stretchathisdesk,andoftenbeincludedthe
nightaswellasthedayinhisstint.Thegreatest
featofhislifeseemsalmostimpossible,butinti
matefriendsvouchedforitsabsolutetruth.He
had,oneweek,severalimportantcasesin court,forwhichhehadnotmadefullpreparatmu.He
wasbusyinthecourtroombydayduringtheweek,
andspentthenightsinpreparinghisarguments.
OnFridayafternoonthecasesended.Hehurried
tohiscountryseat,ateaheartrlmner,andslept
throughtheentiredaysanduigitsofSaturdayand
Sunday,andawokeonMondaymorningthoroughly
rested,readyforanotherweek'shardwork.He
sufiered,however,thepeualtof suchirregular
habits.Theysodisorderedis nervoussystem
thathewasanuncomfortablecompanionevento
hisbestfriends,whilethosewhowerenotintimate
withhimfoundhima tyrant.-—-m_

A COLOREDHUMORIST.
“WHENwewerealldownatMilledgevillepass
ingtheordinanceof secession,"saidGeneral
Toombs,wlnleproppedupagainsthispillowre
cently,“ theexcitementwasmostintense,and
whentheordinancefinallypassed,thepeoplehad
abigimpromptujubilee,lastinglateintothenight.
Someofthepeoplegrowhungryat lastandwent
tothehoteltogetsupper,butfoundthatthecock
waslaterthanusualIngettingit ready.Theytookoccasiontogetmadoverthedelay,w enthesable
humoristcoollyremarked: _“ ‘ Well,gemmcn,youallsaiddatyouallwas
gwineouterdeUnitedStates’forethreeo‘clockdis
ebenen’an’darfo’Ithoughtmebbeyoualludbe
partylatea-gittin’back! Dat’sdereasonI warn't
innogreathurry.‘“Andwithoneconsentthecrowdexcused
.him."

A ROMANCEOFTHEWAR.
AMONGthelistofsoldiersfromSprmgficld,Mass.,
whofellindefenseoftheircountryduringthelate
war,asreadatthededicationoftheWestfieldMou
ument,was:“KilledatSpottsylvauia,May10th,
1864,FrancisAsh,9thRegiment.”Thisreference
to a manwhohasformanyyearsbeena resident
ofthattown,andto-dayis haleandhearty,witha

wifeandfamilyabouthim,recallshissomewhat
romantictaleofhardshipsandperil.In April,
1861,thenjustenteringmanhood,hewasliving
withhiswidowedmotherinSpringfield,andwhen
thefirstcallfortroopswasmadeonthefallof
FortSumter,tooimpatienttowaitfortheorgani
zationofreimentsinhissectionoftheState,he
hurriedto oston,andthereenlistedin the9th
Massachusetts.
Heescapedtheenemy’sbulletsuntilthetwodays’fightatSpottsylvania,inMay,1864.The9thchargedtherebelfortifications,caturedthefirst
lineofbreastworks,anddashedonorthesecond.
BetweenthetwolinesAshfell,struckb fourbul
lets.Withwoundsinhead,neck,thiglandleg,luscomrades,astheyweredrivenback,lefthim
fordead.TheConfederatesurgeons,however,
foundsufficientlifein himtowarranthisbeing
senttothehospital,andafterwardtoRichmond.It wasfivemonths,however,beforehewaswellenoughtobeexchanged,andbythistimehisreg
imenthadbeenmusteredoutof servicefour
months.Hismotherandfriendsallmournedhim
fordead,andwhenhewalkedintotheadjutsutgeneral’sofllceinBoston,andannouuciuhimself
as“FrankAsh,ofthe9thMassachusetts,’ desiredtobemusteredoutbecausehehadservedhistime,hewasregardedascraz, andtoldthattheregimenthadformanyweekseenoutofservice,
andthemanherepresentedhimselfto bewas
buriedonthefieldofSpottsylvania.
It wasonlybygettingsomeoftheofficersoftheregimentto a pearandtestifytohisidentitythatachangein t e Staterecordwassecuredandhewasformallydischarged.Buttheregimentalrec
ordremaiuedunchanged; henceFrankAshatfrequentintervalsis obligedtoreadhisownnameamongthelistofkilledin battle.HehaslivedinWestfieldsincethewar,andreceivesa smallpensionfromtheGovernment.

<»—_
MAKINGICEINTHETROPICS.

IN thetropicalclimate,fardistantfromhigh
mountains,asneithernaturalsnownoricecanbe
obtained,recourseis hadtothecoldgeneratedby
evaporationandthecomparativecoolnessofthe
air a littlebeforedaybreaktomanufactureicein
largequantities,andthustosupplya mostgrate
fulluxuryat a moderateprice.Ice is thussimply
manufacturedin a largewayatBeuares,Allahabad
andCalcutta,intheEastindies,wherenaturalice
hasneverbeenseen.
On a large,openplainanexcavationis made
aboutthirtyfeetsquareandtwofeetdeep,onthe
bottomofwhichsugarcaneormaizestemsare
evenlystrewedtotheheightofabouteightinches.Onthisbedaresetrowsofsmall,shallow,unglazed
earthenpans,soporousthatwhenfilledwithwatertheoutsidesareimmediatelcoveredwithathickdewoozingthroughthem.'l‘owardtheduskoftheeveuin, the ans,previouslysmearedwithbutter,arefitedwit softwater,generallyboiled,
andletremaintheirduringthenight.
In themorning,beforesunrise,theicemakersattendandcollectfromeachpan a crustofme.moreorlessthick,thatadherestoitsinnerside,and it is putintobasketsandcarriedwithoutlossoftimetothecommonreceptacle,whichis a deeppitin a high,drysituation,linedfirstwithstraw,
andthenwithoilblauketing,whereit is beatendownandcougealsinto a solidmass.Thecropof ice variesextremely,sometimesamounting
tomorethanhalfthecontentsof the an,atothertimesscarcelya pellicle.Clearan sereneweatheris themostfavorableforitsproduction,
whatevermaybethesensibleheatoftheatmosphere.Thecoldgeneratedbythetherapidevap
orationroundeverpartofthepan is thecauseofthiscougelation.u thiswaylccsaresecuredforthetable,whentheheatin theshadeisverycommonlyabovel00degrees.-——m_

CHILDANSWERS.

A GENTLEXANmet a boyandaskedhimwhat
o‘cl0ckit was.Beingtoldthat it wasjusttwelve,
heexpressedsomesurprise,andsaidhethoughtit

wasmore.
“It’sneveranymorein theseparts,sir.-”said
theboy,simply.“ It beginsagainatone."
Inordertoexplainin a plainandsimplemannerthenecessityof regulatingourconductb‘ somefixedstandard,a schoolmasteraskeda pupilwhatheoughttodowithhiswatchif it wentsometimestoofastandsometimestooslow."Sellit,"wastheimmediateresponse.

A childwhohadjustmasteredhercatechismconfessedherselfdisappointed,because,shesaid,“ThoughI obeythefifthcommandmentandhonormypapaandmamma,yetmydaysarenot a bitlongerintheland,becauseI amstillputtobedatseveno’clock." .-_M_

A NARROWESCAPE.
Tnsvweretellingsomeprettytoughstories,and
presentlyhisturncame.
“Yes,”hebeganclearinghisthroat,“people
loosetheirlivessometimesin thefoolishestsort
o’way.I recollectanIrishman,poorfellow,who
someyemsagosatdownonwhathes‘posedwasa.keg0’blacksandto smokehisdudcen.Afterlimshin’thefustpipehegotupan‘knockedtheliveashesrightintothekeg."“Manykilledbesideshim? i’ askeda breathlesslistener.“Manywhat?"“Killed—blownup."
HOh,therewasn’tanyexplosion;uuthin’explosive’boutblacksand.’M

MUFFED.
“ I HEARtl1atJ0ues,thechampioncatcherofthe
Chicagonineis dead."
“Youdon’tsayso! Howdid it happen1'”“Hehurthimselftryin tocatcha safewhich

i fellfroma sixthstorywinowonBroadway."
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ST. PETER AND THE BASKETS.
ST.Paras,fromthedoorofHeaven,onedaySpedtwoyoungangelsontheirhappyway,
ForthefirsttimetoseetheworldinMay

Bothbearingbaskets.
Theyweretobringbackflowersmorefragrantfar
Thanbuddmgroseandbloominghawthorneare;Theyweretobringthepraiseofallthestar

Backintheirbaskets.
Theangelofthanksgiving,fullofglee,
Donnedabighamperhalfasbigashe;
Butthecollectorofpetitionssee,

Withasmallbasket.
Whentheyreturned.St.Peter,asbefore,
Satwithhisgoldenkeysbesidethedoor;
Buteachappearedtobeintroublesore

Abouthisbasket.
Theangelofpetitionsboreasack
Cramfullandbounduncouthlyonhisback;
Yeteventhenitseemedthathehadlack

Ofbagandbasket.
Theangelofthanksgivingblushedtofeel
Theemptylightnessofhismightycreel;“Butthree! 'hemuttered,turningonhisheel

Tohidehisbasket.
ThenspokeSt.Peter: "Whenagainyougo
Onaprayer-gathering,youwillbetterknow
Thatmen'spetitionsintheworldbelow

Fillabigbasket.
"Butwhenyougatheruptheirthanks
Forprayerswell-answeredandforgivenpranks,
Forhealthrestoredanddisentangledhanks,

Yoursmallestbasket."
————‘O-O-————

THE MYSTERY OF THE CASTLE.
BYE.STUART.

“ARUINEDcastleisallverywellinitswa_v,and
of coursewill mterestyoutwocleverfellows
awfully,buttheworstofitisthereneverseemsthe
chanceofanadventure-whatI callgoodjollyun
expectedadventure—aboutthem!”
ThusspakeVictorHarley.who,withhistwo
friends,ArthurandCharleyMayhewonawalking
tourthroughthebeautifulprovinceofTouraine,in
France,werenowmakingtheirwayacrosscountry
tovisittheextensiveruinsoftheChateaudePrecon
tal,andconcerningtheseruinsHarleyhadmade
theaboveremark.
Theancientcastlesoonla beforethem;oncea
splendidpileofbuilding,an grandevenindecay,
its nobleyetforlornappearanceatonceroused
ArthurandCharleytoenthusiasticinterest,and
theyhastenedforwarduntil,reachinga small
cottagein thevicinity,the stoppedtoinquire
whethertheymightexploretrechateau.
An oldmanopenedthedoor,andlookedat
thethreeladswithamixtureofamusementand
curiosity; butVictor,whohadlivedagooddealin
France,immediatelyplungedintoconversation
withhim.
“Yes-yes,monsieur.I willcomeandshow
youallthereis tosee.”saidtheoldman,leading
thewaytothecastle.“Precontalisawonderful
eatplace,butit is emptyanddesolatenow.
hecountsofPrecontalhavenotlivedherefor
generations,butmyfathercouldrememberwhen
theyusedtocomeheretohunt.“WhatmadetheCountsofPrecontalgiveup
suchajoll old lace?Itwastoodullforthem,
perhaps?’said ictor.
“No,itwasn‘tthat,monsieur;it wasbecause
ofthelossoftheCountessLucie.Yearsandyears
ago,theyoungcountofthattimebrouhthomea
beautifulbride,andshedisappeared; siswaslost
entirely,monsieur!Searchinthecastle,earchin
thelake,searchintheforests-allwasuseess,and
sothefamilyforsooktheplace.”“ Anothercaseofthe‘MistletoeBough,’eh? I
hopetheyturnedoutalltheirbigtrunksbefore
theywentawa!” criedVictor.“Now,myriend,”saidCharley,givingtheold
peasant‘atip,’“ leaveusthekeys,willyou,and
whenwehaveeatenourlunchwecanexplorethe
roomsatourleisure-we’reinnohurr',yousee.”
Theoldmancomplied,andlefttrem,a little
hurtattheirevidentwantoffaithinhislegendof
thelostbride. _“Whatshallwedonow?”exclaimedVictor,
whenthethreefriendshadappeasedtheirhunger
“Do! wh, Harle, whata fellowyouare!”
returnedArtur,lauging.“Herewehavethe_luck
tobein asplendidoldFrenchchateau,at‘full
libertytoexplore,examine.sketch,ormakevalu
ablenotes,andI verilybelieveyouwouldprefera
gameathide-and-seekthroughtheapartments!"“Well,andsoIwould!theveryplaceforit!
Givemefiveminutesstart,andthenhalf-a-crown
towhoeverfindsmefirst.”“Agreed!”criedArthur,amusedattheboy’s
proposal,andoil‘wentVictor,resolvedtopuzzle
them.Crossingthecourt,heenteredthemain
building,andleavingthelargerhallsandcorridors,
heranathap-hazarddownseveralpassagesand
acrossemptroomsofallsortsandsizes,tillhe
reachedoneargerthantherest,andstillcontain
a fewoddsandendsofantiquefurniture.In
thefarthestcornerstoodahuge,gauntoldelbow
chair,abouthalfasbigasa four-postbed.Be
tweenthisandthewallVictorthrusthimself,and
beginningtofancyheheardfootstepsinthedis
tance,hedrewhimselfinasfarashecould,leaning
heavilyagamstthewall.Suddenlyhefeltit give
way,andhefellbackwards,downseveralsteps.
Hewasunhurt,andquicklysprangtohisfeet,per
ceivingimmediatelythatthepressureofhisweight
hadforcedopenaconcealeddoor.“Here'salark!” saidhetohimself.“NowifI
shutthis,myhalf-crownissafeenough,”andhe
gentlypushedthedoor,whichatoncesprangback
toitsformerposition.
AtfirstVictorthoughtofwaitingwherehewas,
butonexamininghishidingplace,whichwasa
narrow,darkishpassage,hediscoveredafewmore
steps,andcautiouslydescendingfoundamassive
door,apparentlycloselyfastenedbyanenormous
rustlock.“ hiscertainlybarsfurtherdiscovery,”thouht
theboy,givingthedooragreatshove

withus’
efoot,w nmuchtohisastonishmentit yieldedto

thetouch,andwitha harshandgratingrnoise,
slowlyswungbackonitsrustyhinges.Somewhat
awed,butfascinatedbytheadventurousromance
ofthisoccurrence,heenteredadarkchamber,and
thedamp,deadlychilloftheairwhichmethim,
convincedhimatoncethatitmustbeastonydun
geon.
“ I mayaswellseewhereI’vegotto,”saidheto
himselfashestrucka light.andhelditsteadily..
A glancedimlyrevealedtheproportionsof the
chamber,whichwasofmoderatesize,andhesaw
somerustyarmor,anda fewarticlesoffurniture
glacedirregularlyhereand

there.A littleway
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heavens!thechairwasnotvacant! Wasit---could
itbeaskeletonleaningthere?
Thematchwentout.
Thelightofhissecondmatchonlyconfirmedthe
horriblerevelationmadebythefirst.Inverydeed
askeletonformrestedmoulderingthere;afewrags
ofraimenthungaboutit,andtwolittleshoeslay
beneaththetable.
VictorHarleyfeltthegiddysicknessofsuddenhorror;heturnedtoescapewhilehecouldresist
thefaintnesswhichhefearedwouldspeedilyovercomehim.Themovementblewoutthegimmer
ofhismatch;butberushedlllthedirectionofthe
greatdoor,stumbledagainstit,andbeforehecould
recoverhisbalanceithadslammedtowithaterrific
bang,thehollowechoof whichreverberated
Ithroughthevaultedpassagesandchambers,till itdiedawayinadullanddistantmoan.
Victor’sheartsank,as,manfullystruggling
againstthefaintnesswhichatfirstcameoverhim,
heendeavored,bycarefullyfeelingforaboltor
handle,todiscoverthemeansofreleasefromhis
fearfulposition.
Hewassoonconvincedthattherewasnolock,
bolt,handleorkeyontheinsideofthisfataldoor;
andasthepeasant’sstoryofthelostCountess
Lucieflashedintohismind.hefeltinamoment
thathewasnotonlyinthepresenceofhermortal
remains,butimprisonedasshehadbeen,andonly
toolikelytosharehermiserablefate.
Thehours--howmanyheknewnot—woreaway;
a deadlynumbnesswasgraduallycreepingover
hissenses,mentalandphysical,andVictorlayin
a kindofdreamystuporonthecold,dampfloor,
whenapuffofwarm,freshair,contrastingwith
thesepulchralchilloftheplacehewasin,passed
overhisface;heopenedhiseyes,andwasaware
ofafaintrayoflight,unseenbefore,inhisprison.
Withsomedifficultyhecrawledtowardsit

,

but
wasarrestedbydistinctlyseeinga pairofbright
glancinggreeneyesfixeduponhim. Victor
stopped,andgazedalmostpanic-stricken,when
suddenlythesolemn.awfulstillnessoftheplacewasbro'onby a loudandprolonged“Mi-au! ”
Therewasanindescribablesenseofcomfortin
knowingthata cat-adearoldpussy—-_wasnear
him; it seemedtobringhappyhomelifeonce
morewithinhisreach.Fortunate], theideathat
thismightbe a savagebruteprowlingaboutwith
evilintentions,nevercrossedhisbrain.Ineager
accentshebegantocall“Pussy,pussy,pussy,”
quiteforgettingshewas a Frenchcat,andhad
neverbeencalledpussyin all herlife; and
so it musthavebeenoutofpurecunositythatshe
drewneartothepooranxiousfellow,whothank
fullyfeltherapproachcloselyto

him,andlethim
stroke,andfinaly takeherinhisarms.
Asshebegantopurrin returnforhisfondling,hefeltsootredandbetterabletothink,and it

soonoccurredtohimthatasthecathadgotin,
shesurelycouldgetoutagain.Herose,andcare
fullyexaminedthechinkthroughwhichthelightfaintlystreamed.Theopeningwassmall,andhigh
upin thewall.It seemedtoVictorthata brick
musthavegotdisplacedinsomedrain,andpuss
hadbeenunwillinglyprecipitatedintothedungeon.
Hetookouthispockethandkerchief,whichwas
plainlymarkedwithhisname,andfirmlyknotted

it roundthecat’sneck;thenexertinghisremain
ingstrength,hestretchedupwardashighashe
could,andhelpedthecreaturetoclamberupto,
thefissure.Shereachedit andassedsafelyout.
VictorHarleyawaitedtheresut.

Thesunshonebrightlyonthecastleterrace.
wherethepeasant’sgrandchildrenwererunning
racesandlaughingmerrily.Theyconsideredthe
oldchateauquiteas muchtheirpropertyas
everthecountsofPrecontalhaddone.“Look!look! ” criedlittleGeorgette.“Some
thingcameoutofthatholeintheground!what
canitbe,Robert?”“Why, it is onlygrandmother'scat,youlittle
silly!”saidRobert,laughingheartily.“Don't
youknowMinette?Let’sraceher!"“Butshehasgota nightcaponroundherneck!

See,brother!”“ Comehere.naughtcat,showmewhatyou
havethere.Oh,youthief,youmusthavebeen
?teali,ng.Youshallcometograndpereandconess.’
Butassoonastheoldmansawthefinewhite
handkerchief,“Quick!quick,m children,”he
exclaimed; “showmethehole!Perhapswemay
stillbeintime;” andhehurriedtothespot.
ArthurandCharleyin theirsearchforVictor
hadfirstbecomewearyandannoyed,andfinally
thoroughlyalarmed.Theyhadrunbacktothe
cottage,andgottheoldpeasantandhissonto
helpthemtosearchtheruins,shouting,andcalling
loudly‘onVictor,andanxiouslylisteningforhis
voiceinanswer.
Findingall theireffortsfruitless,andbeing
assured}theyhadnowexaminedeveryroomand
turretin the lace,theytriedtopersuadethem
selvesthattheirlivelycompanionhadgiventhem
theslipingoodearnest,andwasamusmghimself
attheirexpensebygettingbeforethemtothenext
town,whichwastheirdestinationforthenight.
TheoldFrenchmanwassatisfiedtheymustbe
rightin theirsupposition,althoughhedidfeelinchnedtoremindtmmofhisstoryofthelostbride,
andthoughtnomoreaboutthematter,untilthe
childrenbroughthimthehandkerchief.
Veryquicklyeverybodyinthetinyvillagehad
assembledontheterrace,forthealarmwasgiven
thata youngEnglishmonsieurhadbeenlostlike
theCountessLucie,andthatPierre’scathad
broughthishandkerchiefoutof a holein the
ground.Eagervoicesutteredloudshoutsandcries
throughtheopening,thenall listenedbreathless
forsomereply,andat last a faintsoundwas
heard-thebe wasweak,andwithdifiicultymade
himself‘audibe. DuringtheexcitementArthur
andCharleyarrived.Inthegreatestalarmatnot
findingtheirfriendattheinnastheyexected,
theyhadreturnedassoonaspossible,an meta

messengersentafterthem.Victor'srescuehadto
beeffectedfromabove;theopeningwasenlarged
withmuchdifficulty,anda ladderbeingletdown,
hewascarefullycarriedupbyoldPierre°sson,and
mostjoyfullyreceivedas it werefromthevery
gravebyArthurandCharlie.“Butwhatailsyou,myson?Youlookaswhite
astheyoungmonsieur!Andwhydon’tyouspeak?”
criedoldPierre.asheandthewoman,nowturn
ingfromVictor,observedtheagitationof the
youngFrenchmanwhohadgonedowntheladder.
It wassomeminutesbeforehecouldexplain
whathehadseenin thedungeon,and catwas
thesensationamongthepoorvillaerswienthey
knewthatthebonesofthelostCountessLucie
wereactuallybeneaththeirfeet.

‘ WhenVictorhadrestedfor a fewdayswiththe\ kindandsimplefamilyofoldPierre,andwassuf
ficientlyrecovered.hewentwithhisfriendsand
thevill
secretdoor.Thedungeonwasenteredoncemore.
coveredandinterredwithduerespect.

agerstothecastle,andshowedthemthe

andtheremainsoftheunfortunateladywerere-.
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No.3. Cnananx.

Theprimeandwholewillshow

A longandopencourt.A placewherein,I know,
Ishadadealofsport.Sportingmendothemerect.
Tofimzlperhaps‘tienew,Tho‘somedayI mayoneinspect,
Andsomayhapwillyou.

LIBERTYFanns,N.Y. DICKEns.
No.4. Panraoon.

1.Anumeral;2. A respectfuluncoveringof thehead;3
. Sunk; 4
,
A varietyofhawk;6.Microscopicplantsorphotophytes:6.Scratches;7. In law,a

writtocommissionaprivatepersotodosomeactinplaceofajudge;8
.
A strap-shapecorollaofflowers

ofSyngenesia;9.Inmusic,adirectionequivalenttovery.
Bavosns,N. J . Mancar.

N0.5. NonEBICAL.
Who1 to 4 ashipofwar
Willhaveatasktodo.
Andoft,indeed,wesadlyneed

A navystrongandtrue.
TheChristian'sHeavenis 4 to 7

,

Faithpromiseshimthere
An 8 to12.Nortoilnordelve
In 1 to 7 fair.
If soinclined,younowwillfind

A residencequitegrand,,

WherelivesinstateinLondon
Amagnateoftheland.Cams,Ina.

great
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No. 6
.

STAR.
(Myregardstotheinventive"Bolis.")

1
.

InGonnnnAaoosv;2. A chemicalprefix,denot
ingtwo e uivalents;3. A pronoun;4.Displacing(Rare);5. 0setbetween(Rare);6

.

Thosewhosuddenlysuggestobjections;7.Tocorrupt;8
.
A femalename;9.Onewhoscatters;10.Thosewhotwist;11.Corners;12.Not(Oba);13.InGownsAaoosr.LAWBENCEVILLE,0. TonA.Hawx.

No.7. Caaaana.
(To"MaudLynn.")

ThroughthemuseumI latelydidwander,
Andontotala seconddidsee.

I wastoldbytheguide.thatthirdlatelyhaddied,
Inthelandofthe“HeathenChinee."

I remarkedthatitlookedlikeamonkey."Soitis,"kindlyansweredtheguide,"VanderHeavenhassaid,if I rightlyhaveread,
CochinChinaiswheretheyreside."
wassomeprimalthec-hildienhadfedhim,
Butwithseconditdidnotagree,

omhimstooda table;a high-backedchairwas‘
Victor’smatchburntlow. Goodcloseto it.

CORRESPONDENCE.
D.H.S.,Martinsburg,W.Va.Nolicencerequired.
0.A.F.,Clearwater,Minn.1.Itdependsuponthe
paper.If it iscopyrighted,youareliable.2.Yes.
J. B.B.,Welltieet,Mass.Silkculturewasintro-l
ducedinGeorgiain1732,andmadesomeprogress.
QueenCarolineisallegedtohavewornagownofGeorgiasilkon a certainstateoccasion. i

W.W.B.,Northeast,Md.Salmonsometimesjump
ashighassixteenfeetperpendicularlytogetovera
fall.Whentheirjumpisafootortwoshortoftheheighttobegottenover,adexteroususeofthetailcompletestheascent.
W.S.E.,Sterling,Ill. 1.TheCongoRiveris3034
milesfromsourcetomouth.FromthesourceoftheUpperMississippitotheGulf,thestreamis2616miles
long.Thisis theMississippiproper.2.R.H.Gil
dereditstheCenturyMagazine.
F.R.L.,Machias,Me.Ironmastsarepreferredto
woodenonesnowadays,becausethey‘arestronger,and,whatwillsurpriseyou,lighter.Rememberthat
cylinderexceptforthebracesinsideonwhichtheout
sideplatesareriveted.

wasasuperstitionofyeoldentime,totheeffectthat
witchesandfairieshadamaniaforstealingbeautifulinfants,leavingintheirplacesuglyandstupidsub
stitutes.Thesuperstitionwasa mostconvenientex
cusetotheparentsofdullards. .

W.B.S.,Square,Ala. 1
.

Oilbarrelsarepaintedout
sideinordertokeeptheoilfromoozingoutafterit
haspenetratedthewood.But,besidespainting,the
barrelsaresoakedinwater,andthentheoilcannot
evensoakintothe
filledwiththewater.2.No,notforsomemonthsyet.
M.D.M.,Wheaten,Ill. ThefirstoftheEnglish
slavetradewasin1662,whenCaptainJohnHawains
tookhisship,the“Jesus" (markthename),toAfrica,procureda cargoofnegroes,andcrossedtothe
WestIndies,wherehesoldthem.Forhisenterprise
andsuccess,QueenElizabethcreatedhimSirJohnHawkins,andforacrestheadopteda manacledne
gro. .
OLDSunsoamaa,Trenton,N. J .WearegladtoknowyourhighopinionoftheAnoosr,andalsopleasedto
receivethesuggestionsyougave.1.Yes,heisnowwritingaserialwhichwillappearinabouttenweeks.
It promisetobemoredramaticthanthelast.2.
Weshallundoubtedlyhavestoriesfrombothofthe

S.F.A.,Passaic,N.J. Whenapersonis“presented
atcourt"inLondon,heawaitshisturnandthenad
vancestowardtheQueen,bows,andretireswithhis
facetowardhermajesty.Nowordisspoken.Theprocessionthatthusmovespastthesovereignis a
matterofsomehours.Duringall thattimethe
Queenstandsononespoton a slightlyelevatedplatform,andreturnssalutationsandnomore.It is

awoodenmastissolid,butanironone is ahollowl

H. J. F.,Menasha,Wis.Thechangelingbugbeari

poresofthewood,forthey

a
re
‘

authorsyouname.3.Thepaperisnotnowpublished.I

hardlynecessarytoaddthateverylady'scostumeon
suchoccasionsistheacmeandamarvel,ofrichness.
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ORIGINALcontributionsaresolicitedforthisdepart
ment.WriteononesideofthepaperONLY,andapart
fromallothercommunications.Whenwordsnotin
WebsterorLippincottareused,authorityforthe
samemustbecited,andwordsobsoleteorraremust
besotagged.ItemsofinterestrelatingtoPuzzledom
willbegladlyreceived.Address"PuzzleEditor,"
THEGOLDENAnoosx,81WarrenStreet,NewYorkCity.
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LAW ARA
MINAS PLANS
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LINEATION ALUMSLATE
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WALTERING ANGLEBARS
SEISINS- ;SEAWASP
ROINS' STIRP
NAG ENS
N G
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Gladsome.No.10.Embonpoint.
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SoLv1=:nsT0N0.148.
CompletelistswerereceivedfromKingArthur,J0Mullins,ByLaw,HaHa,RexFord,MaudLynn,Will

I. Am,Minnie,A.Solver,TheGeneral,Bolis,Elbert,
TomA.HawkandDonaTelore.Incomplete,fromNorryNorray,Tantrums,Aspiro,Gooval,E. LucyF

Date,Mephisto,Pearl,St.Elmo,Byrnehc,WillieWild-'

wave,BeechNut,MayB.,BoPeep,MadcapandMyself,Intrcpid,DauntlessandDreadnaught,Enid,
CharlieDavis.Florence,S.H.G.,Will,I DidItand
Rex.Total,39.

Pnrzr;Wn~'i~'i=.‘n.s.
FirstCmnplrfcLi-8f—KINGARTHUR.
BestlncmnplcfeI.ist—NonnrNoaaav.

CONTRIBUTIONSAccnmn.
K.'1‘.Dm,1 Charade; Sr.ELMO,1 Polygon,1 St.El
mo'sHexagon; REXFonn,1 Diamond.

NEWPUZZLES.
No. 1

.

CHARADE.
(To“Mack.") ‘

Thefirstiscommon; butI cloak 1

Itintherareterm“toprovoke."
Thelastiscommon,too,yousee,
Buthiddenin“aprodigy." ;

If rightlyguessed,thesetwoshouldname" A well-known,valuablegrain." 1Wasamoron,D.C. Nxas.

\' iNo.2. Przrrrxoos.
1. A letter;2

.
A chariotofwar; 3.Onewhowades;

4.PertainingtoCatalonia;5.Lossoftheeyelashes;
6.Tolocatea secondtime; 7

. Sweeping;8.The
horselouse; 9.Prophets. ‘

Nswaunon,N.Y. BxxcnNUT. .

Theytothemmptookhim,andquickly:didduckhim,
Andgaveimaregulartwothree.
Wasnmoron,D.C. K.T.DID.

No.8. 0.K.Hrxaoox.

l. Lakes;2.Sorrowful(Obs);3.Thingstobeblot
tedout;4.Onewhocastsdown; 6.Thosewhoannoy;

6
.

PrincesinGermany,formerlyentitledtochoose
theemperororking; 7

.

Restorestheoriginaldesign
ofbyworkinginnewwarp; 8.Thosewhofinish; 9.
Personsofbrilliantandattractivequalities.
RmoanFurs,N.Y. BaxFoan.

No.9. Camana.
Tellmetruly,jirstRochelle,
AndI knowyoucanfullwell,
WasAspiro
Onceatyre,

Strivinhardtosolvearight?
asSamWaller,Funny“feller,"

Onceastrugglingneophyte?

Weretheotherveteranknights
Whosetotalforthe‘Domdelights
Allthecrew,

WereTraddles,Byrnche,Mystic,all,
Andt e othersgreatandsmallyroetoo7
DidSimonEaseandMorningStar
Launchtheirlastsacrossthebar,
Andonguard
Workrighthard,

Toconquerandtowinthestar?

Tellmethis,ohi firstRochelle,ForI knowyoucanfullwell.PHILADELPHIA,Pa. Faomnsox.
No.10.CAMBRIDGEHaxaoon.

1
.

Anofiicerofacourt;2 Dwelled;8
.
A short

swordwitha convexedgeorrecurvatedpoint,usedbythePersiansandTurks;4.Prehnites;5.Therefrainingtospeakofthatwhichissuggested: 6. A de
tector; 7

.

Sewsupwithskillandnicety; 8.Barter;9.
Certainplants.Baooxmm,N.Y. Rsncar.

No.11.Cnanann.
Grant.

Hesleepsinpeace,hishandscrossedonhisbreast,Hew0histotalintovictoryled,
Hiscampisnowthebivouacofthedead,
Whilewhite-robedseraphsguardhispeacefulrest.

A nationmournswithsorrowlonganddeep;

ButGloryhoverso'erhishallowedbier,
WhileFameandValorhandinhandstandnear,
Theirgiftsuponhishonorednametoheap.
Whenrangtheloudalarmoffierceaifray,Quick,herespondedtohisprimal’:call,
HerescuedherfromdireRebellion‘sthrall,
AndWar'sdarknightgavewaytoVictor'sday.
WhenPeaceoncemoredidreignthroughouttheland,
ThatPeaceforwhichsoofthefondlyprayed.
Resentmentwithhisswordasidehelaid,
AndshowedhimselfaChristian.trueandgrand.
Serenelysleep!Immortalbethyfame;

WithWashingtonandLincoln,honoredpair,
ThelaurelwreathofGlorythoushaltwear,
Andlast,withreverence,shallbreathethyname.
NewYonxCrrr. Nssroa.
Answers,solversandprize-winnersinfiveweeks.
Forthefirstcompletelistofsolutions,THEAneosr
sixmonths.Forthebestincompletelistthreemonths.
ForfirstcorrectanswertoNo.1 or 6

,
a boundvol

ume.ForfirstcorrectanswertoNo. 3
,

DickEnsof
fers"Coinings,"threemonths.

Cnmsmras'1‘oumumn~rr.
ForbestChristmasCharade,$2.00.
bestChristmasCharade,analbum.Forthebest
ChristmasAnagram,abookofpoems.Forsecondbest,analbum.Allpuzzlesenteredinthiscompeti
tionmustbereceivedonorbeforeDec.6th.

Forsecond

CHAT.
’l‘numcnrour,thefellowwiththeunpronouncablenom,oughttoknow,withoutbeingtold,thatneither
Acrosticsorseven-letterDiamonds,willbeacceptedinthisdept.Therearesomedepts.wherehecansend
themandhavethempublished.Asrmo,pleasesend
usoneofyournewpyramids.ST.Eurohasmadea
newHexagonand,althoughhecalleditaCambridge
Hexagon,itisnot.SowecallitSt.Elmo'sHexagon.
SinceLIVEOax’sdept.inSanFranciscoPosthasgone
totheshades,thequestionarises,Whatdept.cansur
vive?Darwin'stheoryofthesurvivalofthefittest
cannotbemadetoapplytopuzzledepts.now.WehopemanyofthebestCharadeandAnagramwriters
willenterourChristmasTournament.TheStarby
Tom.A.Hawxis a niceone,andsofarasweknowis
thesecondonethathasbeenmade.Remember,we
haveofferedaprizeforthebestone. ROOEZLLI.

db.‘-- 1.-,__A.




