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A CHILD OFFORTUNE.

ByARTHURHAMILTON.

CHAPTER I.

m saaacsor mnomos.
Nor manyminuteswalkfromBroadway,
situatedononeof thecrossstreetsintersect
ingthegreatthoroughfare,is a largebuilding
notespeciallyinvitingin itsaspect,usedasa
lodgingandboarding-house.It is veryfar
fromfashionable,since,withhardlyanex
ception,thosewhoavailthemselvesofitsac
commodationsbelongtothegreatclasswho
arecompelledtoearntheirbreadbeforethey
eatit. Mechanics,working-men,clerkson
smallsalaries,seamstresses,andspec
imensof decayedgentility,all find a

placebeneathitsroof,forminga some
whatmiscellaneousassemblage.It
mustnotbesupposed,however,that
perfectequahtyexistsevenhere. It
isoftenremarked,thatsocialdistinc
tionsaremorejealouslymaintainedin
the lowerranksthanin thehigher.
Here,for instance,Al honsoEustace,
a dashingyoungcler , whooccupies
thefirstfloorfront,looksdownwith
hauleurupontheindustriousmechanic,
whoroomsin thesecondstoryback.
MademoiselleFanchette,thefashiona
blemodisle,occupyingthesecondstory
front,considersit beneathherdignity
toholdmuchintercoursewithMartha
Grey,thepaleseamstress,whosesmall
roomat theheadof thethirdlanding
afiords a delightfulprospectof the
backyard. Eventheoccupantsofthe
fourthstorylookdown,which,indeed,
theirelevatedpositionenablesthemto
do,uponthebasementlodgersacross
theway.
MotherMortonisthepresidinggen
ius of theestablishment.Sheis a

stout,bustlingwoman,ofconsiderable
businesscapacity;oneof thoserest
lesscharacterstowhomnothingis so
irksomeas wantof occupation,and
whoarenevermorein theirelement
thanwhentheyhave a worldof busi
nessontheirhands,withlittletimeto
do it in.
Mrs. Morton is a widow,having,
withcharacteristicdespatch,hustled
herhusbandoutof theworldin less
thanfouryearsfromherweddingday.
Shortlyafterwards,beingobligedto
seek a subsistencein someway,good
lucksuggestedtheexpediencyofopen
ing a boarding-house.Here,atlength,
shefoundscopefor hersuperabun
dantenergies,andin thecourseof
seventeenyearshad succeededin
amassingseveralthousanddollars,in
the investmentof which she had
soughtadvicefromnoone,butacted
accordingto thedictatesof herown
judgment. Theseinvestments,it

must be acknowledged,provedto
havebeenwiselymade,affordinga

completerefutation,in onecase,at
least,of theassertionoftenmade,that
womenhavenobusinesscaacity.
WhyMrs. Mortonshoudhavehadthe
titleof mother,sogenerallyconferredupon
her, is notquiteclear.Shehadneverbeen
blessedwithchildren.It mighthavebeen
her ampleproportions,for Naturehad
mouldedherwhenin a generousmood; but
atall eventsformanyyears,shehadbeen
knownbythenameofMotherMorton.
Our landladyrequiredpromptnessonthe
thepartof herlodgersin thepaymentof
theirbills.Shehadnomercyonthosewhom
shesuspectedof fraudulentintentions.In
suchcasesshehadbutoneremedy,andthat

a mosteflicaciousone—immediateejectment.
When,however,nosuchdesignwassuspect
ed,andfailuretomaketheregularpayment
proceeded

fromsickness‘or misfortune,she
adbeenknowntomanifestgreatkindness
andconsideration.When, for example,
MarthaGrey,the youngseamstress,was
strickendownbya fever,inducedbyover
work,MotherMortonattendedherfaithfully
duringherillness,and,sofar frommaking
an extracharge,evenremittedherrentfor
thetimeshehadbeenill.
With'thesepreliminarywordsour story
begins.
Thedinnerhourhadpassed.Thelastlin
gereratthetablehadleftthesceneofdevas-ladythrewopena door,revealinga room,
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tation,whichhehadcontributedtomake,
andthe landlady,whosuperintendedthe
clearingaway,hadjust sentawaythelast
dish,whenherattentionwasarrestedbya
faintringof thedoorbell. Hastilyadjust
ingherdressbeforetheglass,sheproceeded
toanswerthesummonsin person.
Openingthedoor,shesawstandingbefore
herayounggirlof perhapsfourteen,anda
man,who,thoughbutlittleoverfort , looked
nearlytenyearsolder. Thelittlegir is men
tionedfirst,for,in spiteof heryfiuth,and
thefilialrelationwhichsheboretohercom
panion,shewasthespokesman,andappeared
tofeelthattheresponsibilityin thepresent
instancefell uponher. Therewas a curious|airof protectionin hermannertowardher:
father,as if therelationshipbetweentheml

werereversed,andheweretheckdd.
“You havelodgingstolet9 shesaid,in a

toneofinquiry.“ We'reprettyfull, now,"saidMother
Morton,lookingwithsomecuriosityat the
eagerfaceoftheyoungquestioner.“All ourbestroomsaretaken.‘“That makesno difference,"said the
younggirl; “aboutthebestrooms,I mean.
Wearenotabletopaymuch."
Shecast a glanceatherfather,whowore
anabstractedlookas if hewerethinkingof
somematterquiteforeignto thematterin
hand. Catchingher glance,andthinking
thatan a pealwasmadetohimhesaid,hur
riedly,“ es,mychild,youarequiteright."

5
‘
I wonderwhetherhe’sinhisrightmind,"

thoughtthepracticalMrs.Morton. “ The
littlegirlseemstobeworthtwoof him.”“ I haveoneroomin thefourthstory,"she
saidaloud,“ which is nowvacant.It is

rathersmall; but, if it will suityou,you
shallhave it cheaperonthataccount."“ I shouldliketo seeit,"saidthechild.“Come,father,"takinghimbythehandand
leadinghimasif sheweretheelder; “we're
goingupstairstolookat a roomwhich,per
haps,wemaylikewellenoughtohire."
Attheheadofthefourthlandingtheland-‘
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sometwelvefeetsquare,scantilyprovided
withfurniture.Its drearinesswas,in some
measure,relievedby a goodsupplyoflight
therebeingtwowindows.
Thegirlwasevidentlyaccustomedto look
onthebrightsideof things;for,insteadof
spyingout thedefectsandinconveniences
of theapartment,herfacebrightened,and
shesaid,cheerfully,“Just whatwewant,
isn'tit,papa? Seehowbrightandpleasant

it is."
Thus appliedto, her fatheranswered,“ Yes, certainly;" and relapsedinto his
formerabstraction.“ I think,"saidtheyounggirl,,addressing
thelandlady,“thatwewillengagetheroom;

thatis,"sheadded,withhesitation,“if the
rentisn'ttoohigh.”

“ws’r.r.run-:rm:anon,"sur:sawrouornaauoaros.

MotherMortonhadbeeninterestedinthe
child'sbehalfbytheminglingoffranksim
licityandworldlywisdom,whichsheex
ibitedandperha s notleastby thequiet
airofprotectionw ichsheassumedtowards
her father,for whom it wasevidentshe
entertainedthedeeestandmostdevoted
affection.An impuse,whichshedid not
pauseto question,ledher tonamea rent
muchlessthanshehadbeenaccustomedto
receivefortheroom.“Onedollarandseventy-fivecentsa week,”
repeatedthechild. “Yes,that is reasonable.

I thinkwehadbetterengagetheroom;
don’tyou,papa?"“Eh ? "
“I thinkwehadbetterengagethisroom
atonedollarandseventy-fivecentsa week."“ Oh,certainly,-_thatis, byallmeans,if

youthinkbest,mychild. YouknowI leave
all suchmattersto you.'I havesomany' otherthingstothinkof,"headded,dreamily,
raisinghishandtohisforehead.
“Yes,"saidthechild,softly;“I know
youhave,dear apa.”“We’lltaket e room,"shesaidtoMother
Morton,whosecuriositymomentarilyin
creased,“at the priceyou named,and
.will commencenow, if youhavenoobjec
tion.”>
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“Oh,no ; butyoubaggage,Youwillneed
tobringthat."
“Wehavenotmuchtobring. Weshall
get it to-morrow."“ Youwill boardyourselves?" askedthe
landlady.“Yes, I shallcook. I amquiteusedtoit,"
wasthegravereply. .
“At anyrateyouwon'tfeellike it to
night. I willsendyou11somesupper."
“Thankyou,"saidhe child,her face
lightingup gratefully:“ I amsureyouare
verykind,”andsheheldoutherhandin
inst-inctiveacknowledgment.
If MotherMortonhadbeforebeenprepos
sessedin her favor,thisact,sofrankand
child-like,completedthe conquestof her
tenderheart.
“I amveryglad,"saidshe,quite
envelopingin herownbroadpalmthe
littlehandwhichthechildextended;

“I amveryglad,mydearchild,that
youaregoingto livehere. I think I

shalllikeyou."
“How kind you are!" said the
child,earnestly.“ Everybodyiskind
to fatherandme ;" andsheturned
towardsherparent,whowasgazing
abstractedlyfromthewindow.
“Your fatherdoesnotsaymuch,"
saidMrs.Morton,unableto repress
hercuriosity.“Hehas a

saidthechild,loweringhervoice,and
lookin curiouslyto seewhetherhe
heard er; butthereportof a pistol
wouldscarcelyhavedisturbedhim,so
profoundseemedhismeditations.“Oh!"saidthelandlady,somewhat
surprised; “business,is it?"“ No,”saidthechild; “not exactly
business."
Observingthatthelandladylooked
thoroughlymystified,sheadded,quiet
ly, “Papahasa greatgeniusforinvent
ing. Heisgoingtomakea discovery
thatwill ‘ivehimmoneyandfame.
He is thin 'ngabout it all thetime,
andthatis thereasonhedoesn'tsay
much. I wishhewouldn'tthink uite
somuch,for 1 amafraid it will urt
him."
MotherMortonlookedatthefather
with a suddenaccessionofrespect.“ Perhapsthere is somethinginhim,
afterall,"shethought.“Theremust
be,or thislittlegirl,whohasagreat
dealmoresensethanmanythatare
older,wouldn'tbelieveinhimsofirmly.

I supposehe's a genius.I'veheardof
such,but I neversawone-before.I

mustthinkwellof himforthechild's
sake." .“ I hopeyourfather'llsucceed,"she
saidaloud,“foryoursake,mychild.

I amgoingdownstairsnow. Is there
anythingyouwouldliketo havesent
up ? "
“Nothing,thankyou."
"One thingmore.
please?"“Myfather’sname is RobertFord.
Mynameis Helen."
“Goodafternoon,Helen.

youwilllikeyourroom."“Thank
you

; I amquitesure I shall."
Thelandadydescendedthestairs,wonder
ingalittleatthesuddenlikingshebeganto
feelforheryounglodger.

Your names,

I hope

CHAPTERII.
runnaaamnn.

Tar.lightof a Junemorninglentawarm
andcheerfullookto thebroadstreets,and
underitsinfluenceeventhedingylanesand
alleyslookeda littlelessgloomythanusual.
The spellwhichhad la1nu on the city
duringtheni ht seasonwas roken.Here
andtheremig t beseena veetablecartora
milkwagonru1nblingthroug thestreets,of
lateso silentanddeserted.Sleepyclerks
unlockedthe shopsandwarehouses,and
sweptthemin readinessfor thebusinessof
theday. Hackmenbetookthemselvestothe
steamboatlandingsin thehopeofobtaining

a farebeforebreakfast.Creepingoutfrom
beneatholdwagonsandstraycornerswhere
theyhadbeenableto procureshelterand
lodging,camethenewsboys,thoseuseful
adjunctsto ourmoderncivilization.Little
timewastedtheyonthedutiesof thetoilet,
butshookthemselveswideawake,andwith
thekeeninstinctof trade,hurriedto the

greatdealonhismind,",
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newspaperoflicestosecuretheirpileofmerchan
dise.
MorninfoundnosluggardsatMrs.Morton’s
boarding-onse.Withthefirstflushofdawnshe
wasastir.orderingaboutherservants,andsuer
iiitendingthepreparationsforbreakfast.‘his
mustbereadyatanearlyhour,sinceherboarders
were,forthemostpart,engagedinsomedailyavo
cationwhichrequiredtheirearlyattention.
WiththeearlvsunHelenrose.Herfatherwas
stillsleeping.Fromthenailonwhichitliiiu she
tookdownherbonnet,and,withatinpai de
pendingfromherarm,shelefttheroomwithsofl
enedtread,lestshemightawakenherfather.Be
takingherselftoabaker'snearby,sheboughta
coupleofloavesofbread,andstopingamilkman,
hadherailfilledwithmilk.A ialf-poundofbut
terpnrcmsedatagrocerycompletedhersimple
marketing,andshehastenedhome. ‘
Whensheenteredtheboarding-house,hercheeks
wereflushedwithexercise,hereyessparkledwith
apleasantlight,andherrarebeauty,despiteher
plainattire,appearedtounusual,advane. She
returnedjustintimetomeettheboardersescend
ingtobreakfast.Herchildishbeautydidnotfail
toattractattention.Consciousofbeingobserved,
Helenblushedadeepercrimson,whichaddedto
thecharmofherbeauty.“Hey!Whathavewehere?”exclaimedAl
phonsoEustace,thedashingyoungclerk,fixingaglanceofunrlisgnisedadmirationuponherem
barrassedface.“AveryPeri,byJove! Deignto
informme,fairmaid,bywhatnamethouart
known.”
Sosaying,hepurposelyplacedhimselfdirectly
inherpath.
“Willyouletmepass,sir?”saidHelen.uneas
ily. “Myfatheriswaitingforme."" Yourfather! Thenonlivehere.I amglad
ofthat.Weshallbewellyacquaintedbeforelong,
I hoe. Won‘t_voutellme‘ourname?"“ ynameisHelenFord,’saidthechild,rather
reluctantly,fortheclerkdidnotimpressherfavor
abl. '
JAndmineisAlphonsoEustace.Letusshake
handstoourbetteracquaintance."
“I havebothhandsfull,"saidHelen,whodid
notmuchrelishthefreedomofhernewacquain
tance."ThenI willawaitanotheropportunity.But
youdon’tseemgracious,mydear.Youmustbe
verytired,carryingthatheavypail. Allowmeto
carrit foryou.”" amnotatalltired,andI wouldmuchrather
carryitmyself.”
Helenmanagedtoslipby.muchtoherrelief,and
somewhattothediscomfitureofthe‘oungclerk,
whocouldnotconcealfromhimselft athisover
tureshadmetwithadecidedrebuli.“Nevermind,"thoughthe; “weshallbebet
teracquaintcdbyandb*.” '“Bytheway,Mrs. orton,"heinquired," tell
mesomethingaboutthelittlefairyI metonthe
stairs.I triedtoscrapeacquaintancewithher,
butshegavemeveryshortanswers.”
“I supposeit wasHelenFord,"returnedthe
landlady."Sheisa littlefairy,asyousay.Is
yourcoffeeri ht,M’lleFanchette?”“Quiterigt,” repliedthatlady.sippingit.
“Whatroomdothelittlegirlandherfatheroc
cupy?"“Thefourthstoryback.”“Ab,indeed!”saidM‘lleFanchette,elevating
hereyebrows.itwaseasytoseethatlodgingin
thefourthstorybackwassufiicientinhereyesto
stampHelenasonewhoseacquaintanceit was
quitebeneathherdignitytocultivate.“Shehasa verysweet.attractiveface,"said
MarthaGrey."Beautiful! ange
withenthusiasm.
“I don’tseean'thingverbeautifulorangelic
abouther,"renmrlledM'llel-anchette,whowould
muchprefertohavehadherdashingneighbor's
admirationbestoweduponherself." Youshouldhaveseenthebeautifulflushupon
hercheeks.”

lic!" exclaimedMr.Eustace,

“SoI did."‘-Anddidyounotadmireit?"
“I happenedto lookintothekitchenyester
day,”returnedM’lleFanchette,passingher late
forsometoast,“andI sawBridget,whohad eon
overthestoveallday,withjustsucha pairof
redcheeks.DidI admireher'.

' ”
Therewas a momentarysilence.All whohad
seenHelen,felttheinjusticeofthecomarisen.“Thereis noaccountingfortastes,"interrupted
thelandlady,somewhatindignuiitly.“ lfyouhad
seenthetendernesswithwhichshewaitsupon
herfather,who,poorman,seemsquiteincapable
oftakingcareofhimself,youwouldfindthatshe
hasa heartasbeautifulasherface.Herbeautyis

notheronlyattractioii."“Whatdoesherfatherdo? ”“That is morethanI cantellyou.Helensays
thatheisaninventor,andthathehasmadesome
discoverythat is goingtomakethemrich."“Afierall,"thoughtM‘lleFanchette,“ it maybewelltonoticeher._Buttheyarepoornow,’

shesaidaloud.
“Yes. Theyseemto havelittlehaggae and
dressquiteplainly.Theycannothavemucprop
ert." '
h}I'e8IlWlllle,Helen,quiteunconsciousthatshe
hadbeena subjectofdiscussionamongtheboard
ers,drewoutthetableintothemiddleoftheroom,
andspreadover it a neatwhitecloth.Shethen
placedupon it twobowlsofdiflerentsizes.into
whichshepouredthemilk.Severalsliceswere
cutfromoneoftheloavesandlaidona plate.
Nearbystoodthebutter.Thesesimpleprepara
tionsbeingconcluded,shecalleduponherfather
topartake.“Youare a goodgirl,”saidhe,rousingforthe
momentfromhisfitofabstraction.“Youarea

goodgirl,andI don’tknowwhatI shoulddowith
outyou.”
"AndlamsureI couldnotgetalongwithout
you,papa,”washerreply,accompaniedwith a

glanceofaffection.“Haveyounotalwayscaredforme,Helen,and
givenupthesocietyofthoseofyourownageto
ministertomycomfort?But it shallnotalways
beso. Someda I shallberich—_"
“Whenyou avecompletedyourinvention,
papa."“Yes,whenthat is comleted,”saidherfather,
earnestly." Thenweshalberichandhonored,
andmyHelenshallbedressedinsilksandridein

a carriageofherown.”"Andyouarequitesureyouwill succeed,
papa?"'
"I amsureofit,"heanswered,in a toneof
quietconviction.“ I onlyfearthatsomeonewill
bebeforehandwithme,andsnatchawaythehonor
forwhichI amtoiling.Tomeit seemspassing
strangethatmankindshouldhavebeencontentfor
somanyyearstogropeaboutupontheearthand
neverstriventoriseintothenoblerelementofthe
air,whilethesea,whichpresentsdifiicultiesas

—__—/‘__J -
great,is traversedineverypart.Forme,”becon
tinued,assuminga loftiermein,andpacingthe
smallroomproudly_"forme it remainstoopena

newhighwaytotheworld.Whatcomparedwith
thiswillbetheproudesttriumphsof modern
science!Howlike a snailwillweregardtheloco
motive,whichnowseemsa miracleofswiftness!

BornealoftbytheapplianceswhichI shallfurnish,
manwillemulatetheproudflightoftheeagle.He
willskimoverlandandsea,andinhisairyflight
lookdownuponthemonumentsofhumanskilland
industryflittingbeforehim,liketheshiftingscenesof a panorama.‘“Itwillbe a“ andhowproud
allthis! "“Whilewearespeakingtimepasses,"saidthe
father.“I shouldbeatworkevennow. I must
bringhithermyimplementswithoutdelay.Every
momentwastedbeforeI attainmyobject.is not
mylossonly.buttheworld's.”“Waittill I haveclearedawaythetable,papa.
andI willgowithyou.”
Thiswasspeedilydone,andthetwodescended
thestairs,andwentforthintothebusystreets
handinhand.Helendiligentlycaredforthesafety
ofherfather,who,plungedintohisusualabstraction,wouldmorethanoncehavebeenrunoverby
somepassingvehiclebutforherguardianship.

loriousdestiny,“saidthechild,
shallfeelofyouwhohavedone

handsfondlyoverherluxuriantcurls;“someday
sheshallhaveplentyofmoney.”
Thisthoughtincitedhimtofreshactivity,and
withnewzealheturnedto theoddjumbleof
machineryinthecorner.
Theeveningmealwasstudiouslysimpleandfru
gal,thoughHelencouldnotresistthetemptation
ofnowandthenpurchasingsomelittledelicacyfor
herfather.Hewassoabstractedthathegave
littleheedtowhatwassetbeforehim,andnever
noticedthatHelenalwa-sabstainedfromtasting
anyluxurythusprocure, confiningherselfstrictly
totheirusualfrugalfare.
Aftertea it wasthecustomforfatheranddaughter
towalkout,sometimesinonedirection,sometimes
inanother.OftertheywouldwalkupBroadway,
andHelen,atleast,f'oundamusementinwatching
theshif‘tingsceneswhichpresentthemselvestothe
beholderinthatcrowdedthorouhfare.Lifeinall
itsvarieties,frompamperedweathto s ualidpov
erty,toooftenthefruitof a mis-spentife,jostled
eachotheruponthesidewalk,or in thestreet.
Thesplendidequipagedashed

pastthehumble
handcart;thedasingbuggyjostlesagainstthe
loadeddray.Broadwayis noexclusivethorough
fare.Intheshadowofthemagnificenthotelleans
theforeignbeggar,justlandedonourshores,and
thereis noonetobidhim“moveon." Theshopwindows,too,areafree“World'sFairExhibition,’constantlychanging,neverexhausted.Helenand

CHAPTERIII.
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TuncharacterofRobertFordmaybedivined
withoutmuchdifiicultyfromtheglimpseswhich
havealreadybeengiven.Hewasanamiableman,
butstrikinglydeficientin thosepracticaltraits
whichusuallymarkourcountrymenandcommand
successevenunderthemostunpromisingcircum
stances.Hewasnot a mantosucceedin business,norsuitedfortheroughjostlingwiththe
worldwhichbusinessmenmustexpect.Heought
rathertohavebeena quietscholar,anddreamed
awaylongdaysin hislibrar—“theworldforget
ting,bytheworldforgot."Suchwouldhavebeen
hischoiceif hiscircumstanceshadbeeneasy.Un
derthepressureofnecessityhehadturnedaside
fromtheordinarypathsofmoneymakingtodevote
himselftoachimcricalplanbywhichhehopedto
attainwealthanddistinction.
Nomanof a well-balancedmindwouldhaveis
boredwithsuchsanguineexpectationsofsuccess
on a projectsouncertainas a flyingmachine.But
Mr.Fordhadnot a well-balancedmind.Hewas
muchgiventotheorizing,and,likemanyamiable
butobstinatepersons,it wasasdifficulttodislodge
fromhisminda purposewhichhadoncegaineden
trancethereastoconverthimbysomemiraculous
transformationintoa sharpmanoftheworld.Had
helived in themiddleagesit isveryrobablethathistastesandthehabitsofhisminwouldhave
ledhimtodevotehimselftoalchemyorsome
otherreconditescience,whichwouldhavecon
sumedhistimeandmoneywithoutanyadequate
return.
Wewillnowsupposethreemonthsto have
elapsedsincetheeventsrecordedinourfirstchap
ter;threemonthsinwhichtheflowersofJunehad
beenexchangedforthefruitsofSeptember,and
themellowbeautyofautumnhadsucceededthe
gloryofearlysummer.
DuringthistimeHelenhadbecomeanestablished
favoritewithalltheinmatesexceptM‘lleFanchette,
whoyet,findingthetideofgeneral0 inionagainst
her, is contentwithprivatelystigmatizingthechild
asan“upstart.“anda “forwardhussy,”though
intruthit wouldbedifficulttoimagineanything
moremodestor retiringthanherconduct.She
andherfatherstilloccupythelittleroominthe
fourthstoryback.NothinhascomeofMr.Ford's
inventionyet,thoughhe asfilledtheroomwith
strange,out-of-the-wayappliances,wheels,and
bitsofmachinery,onwlnchhelaborsdayafter
dayin theconstructionof his proposedflying
machine.Hisrepeatedfailureshavelittleeffectin
dampinghisspirits.Hehasthetrues iritof adiscoverer,andisassanguineasever0 ultimate
success.Hehaslearnedthedifllcultlessonof
patience.“Withsuchanendinview,”hesometimesex
claimswithcnthusiasm,halftohimself,halfto
Helen,“whatmattera fewmonthsor ears!

Romewasnotbuiltin a day,nor is it to e ex
pectedthata discoverywhichis toaffectthewhole
worldinitsconsequences.shouldbetheresultofa
fewhours’ordayslabor.”
Helen,whosevencrationforherfatheris unbounded,listenswiththefullestconfidence,tohisrepeatedassurances.it painsherto liiidthat
othersareskeptical.EvenMotherMortonwho.thoughsomefindherrough,is invariablykindtoHelen,looksuponthefatheras a visionary,since
shehaddiscoveredthenatureofhislabors.She
onedayintimatedthistoHelen.it wassometime
beforethelattercouldunderstandthata doubtwas
entertainedastoherfather’ssuccess.andwhen
theconvictioncameslowly.it broughtsuchanex
pressionofpaintoherface,thatthelandladyre
solvedneverin futuretoventureuponanallusion
whichshouldgrievethe

child,whomshecouldnot
butlovethe etterforherfilialtrustandconfi
deuce.
Meanwhiletherentoftheapartmentwhichthey
occupy,andthecostofliving,simpleas is theirfare,havesensiblydiminishedtheirscantysupply
ofmoney.ThisHelen,who is thestewardandtreasurer,cannothelpseeing,andshesucceedsin iobtainingworkfromtheslop-shops.Herfather
doesnotatfirstdiscoverthis.Oneday,however.
hesaidabruptly,asiftheideahadforthefirsttime
occurredtohim.“Helen,youalwaysseemtobe
sewing,lately."
Thechildcastdownhereyesinsomeembarrass
ment.“Youcannotbesewingsomuchforyourself,"
continuedherfather.“Why,what is this? " taking a boy'svestfromherreluctantfingers.“Surely
thisisnotyours.”
“No,papa,"answeredHelen,laughing;“you
don’tthinkI haveturnedBloomer,doyou? ”“Thenwhatdoesit mean?" questionedherfather,inrealpcrplcxity.“Onl'this,papa,thatbeingquitetiredofsittinidle,an havingdoneallm ownsewing,I thought

I mightaswellfill uphe time,and’earnsomemoneyatthesametimebyworkingforothereo

p
lfi
.

Is thatsatisfactory'!”sheconcluded,p ay

u y. -
“Surelythisisnotnecessary,”saidMr.Ford,
withpain.“Arewethensopoor1

' "’
"Donotbetroubled.papa,"saidHelen,cheerfully.“Wecouldgetalongverywellwithoutit:but I wantedsomethingtodo,and it givesmesomepocket-moneyformyself.Youmustknow
thatI amgettingextravagant."" Isthatall?”saidherfather,in a toneofrelief,
theshadowpassingfromhisface.“I amgladof

it
. I couldnotbeartothinkofmylittleHclcnbeingcompelledtowork.Someday."passinghis

herfatherhadjustreturnedfroma leisurelywalk,
takenatthecloseofadayoflaborandconfine
ment,andpausedtorestforamomentonthewest
sideofthePark.
Whiletheywerestandingthere.a handsome
carriagedrovepast.Withinweretwogentlemen.
Onewasalreadywelladvancedinyears,ashis
grayhairsandwrinkledfacemadeapparent.He
woreanexressionofindefinablesorrowandweari
ness,as if ifehadlongagoceasedtohavecharms
forhim.Hiscompanionmightbesomewhatunder
forty.Hewastallandspare,with a dark,forbid
dingface,whichrepelledratherthanattractedthe
beholder.
AsthecarriagenearedthePark,theelderofthe
twolookedouttoresthisgaze.we'aricdwiththe
sightofbrickandstone,upontheverdureofthis
inclosure.Thds,be it remembered,wastwenty
yearssince,beforetheParkhadsocompletelylost
itsfreshcountrylook.Hechancedto seeMr.
FordandHelen.Hestartedsuddenlyin visible
agitation.
“Look,Lewis!"heexclaimed,clutchingthe
armofhiscompanion,andpointingtoMr.Ford.
Theyoungermanstartedalmostimperceptibly,
andhisfacepaled,buthealmostinstantlyrecov
eredhimself.
‘I‘lYes,"he

said,carelessly; “thePark is looking
we."“'Notthat.notthat,”saidtheoldman,hur
ricdly.“Thatmanwiththelittlegirl. Heis-he
mustbeRobert,mylong-lostson.Stopthecar
riage.I mustgetout.“ '
“Mydearuncle,"expostulatedtheyoungerman,
whohadbeenaddressedasLewis,“ 'onarelabor
ingundera strangehallucination.hismandoes
notintheleastresemblemycousin.Besides,you
rememberthatwehaveundoubtedproofofhis
deathinChicagotwoyearssince."
"Youmayberight,”saidtheoldman.ashe
sankbackintohisseatwith a sigh,Hbutthere
semblancewaswonderful.”
“But,uncle,letmesuggestthatmorethanfif
teenyearshavepassedawaysincemycousinlefthome,andevenif hewereliving,hemusthave
changedsomuchthatwecouldnotexpecttorecog
nizehim.”
“Perhapsyouareright,Lewis;andyet,when

I lookedatthatman,I wasstartledby a lookthat
broughtbeforememydeadwife—myprecious
bHelen.

I fear I havedealtharshlywithher
ov.'
I-Ierelapsedintoa silencewhichhiscompanion
didnotcaretodisturb.Hewatchedgnardedly
theexpressionoftheoldman,anda closeobserver
mighthavedetectedashadeof‘anxiety,as if there
weresomethingconnectedwithhisunclc‘spresent
moodwhichalarmedhim.Aftera shortscrutin
hehimselffellintothought,andasweareprivi-
egedtoreadwhatisconcealedfromallelse.we
willgivethesubstanceofhisreflections.
“Here is a newdangertobeguarded_ainst,
justatthemostcriticaltime,too.Shall never
attaintheobjectofmywishes‘!ShallI neverbe
paidfortheyearsinwhichI havedancedattend
anceuponmyuncle?1 mustsucceedbywhatever
means.Hecannotlastmuchlonger."
Theevidentweaknessof hisuncleseemedto
justifyhisprediction.Helookedlikeonewhose
feetaredrawingverynearthebrinkofthatmyste
riousriverwhichit is appointedtoallofusat
sometimetocross.

(Tobecontmued.)
Ask3/mrrnewsrlealerfor Tun(lor.nasAaoosv.HecangetanymmiIm'youmayuranl._—M_

ASTODRUMMING.
Howinspiringistherollofthedrum1 Whena

gooddrumcorpspassesalongthestreet,youwill
seeallthepeoplekeepingstep.Therewasatime,
undertheempire,whenthedrumwasabolished
fromtheFrencharmy.Theregimentsmarched
throughthestreetstothenotesoftrumpets.The

' republicrestoredthedrum,andtherewasgreatre
joicingamongtheFrenchsoldiers.
Expertdrummingis a goodaccomplishment;
only it iswelltopracticein someplaceremote
fromhumandwellings,solongasmenandwomen
continuetowearears.Andthereis anotherthing
worththinkingof. Genuinedrummingis per
formedonaninstrumentconstructedofwoodand
sheepskin,bymeansofapairofsticks.Wemen
tionthisfactbecausesomeboysseemtothink
theirfingerswereintendedfordrumsticks,andthe
familyfurniturefordrums.Thisis a mistake.No

I! goodmusicianwilldrumwithhisfingersuponthe
dinnertable.Thatsortofpracticeshouldonlybe
encouragedwhentheobjectis todisturbthefami

ly anddriveit wild.Whenaladindulgesinthis
sortofdrumming,hewillcometo a badend,un
lesshisfatherteacheshima newmethodbydrum
mingonhistrouserlegswitha rattan.
Buttherearesomeyoungfolkswhomakethem
selvespestsbydrummingwiththeirfingersonall
occasions.WerethePresidentof theUnited
Statestoaskthemtodinner,theywouldbeata

tattooupontheirsoupplates.Wewilltellthese
youngstershowtoimprovetheirstyle.Getsomr,
softtar,spreadit on a sheetofpaper,andwhen
thedrummingcrazecomeson,justpeltawayat
thetar.

fromwhichthesewereprobablyderived.
‘thiswasinterpretedto thcmandarin,hesmiled

MAGICIANSOFTHEEAST.
Kaunas,themagician,saidrecentlythat hehad
traveledthroughIndiaandinterestedhimselfin
thetricksperformedtherebythenativefnkirsand
conjurers.
“ Someoftheirjugglery,”hesaid,“is wonder
fullygood,butthetricksI hadheardso much
aboutprovedtobeverysimpleindeed.I think
thatthemostmarvelousthingI sawtherewasthe
snakecharming.I remembera fellowwhocame
intomyroomwithnothingbut a breechcloutand
said:

“ ‘ Plenty b
ig snakehere,Sahib.Plentybig

snakeinroom.“ I toldhimtogooff‘;thatI’dseenallhissnake
tricksanddidn’twanttobebothered,buthe in
sisteduponit thattherewereplentyofsnakesin
theroom,so I toldhimhecouldcomeinandcall
themoutifhewantedto. Hestoodupinthemid
dleofthefloorandbegantoplayon a sort of alutehehadwithhim. owmindyou,therewas
nofurniturein theapartmentbut a cotbedand
twoorthreechairs.Hehadnotplayedtwomin
utesbeforeI sawthesheetonthebedriseuptill

it lookedlike a smalltent,andthenanenormous
cobracrawledoutandcoileditselfonthefloor
withitsheaderectanditstonguedartingout in
anger.InaninstantI sawotherserpentsapproach
ingfromthecornersoftheapartment,andplacing
themselvesalongsidetheircompanion.Thefakir,
stillplayingonhisflute,ledthewaytothedoor
andthesnakesfollowedhim.Hepausedon the
thresholdandtheyrearedtheirheadsandhissed
athiminanger.JustasIwasbeinningtoget
nervous,anotherfakircreptupbeliindhimand
cuttheirheadsofl‘witha sharpswordwhichhe
carried."“Anddidyoufindouthowthetrickwasdone! "
hewasasked.“No,"saidMr.Kellar.“ I couldnotlearnany
thingaboutit. Theykeetheirrealsecretswell
inIndia,though_voncana wayslearntheirsimpletricksbypayingthema coupleofrupees.”

-——m
NOTFOUNDINTHEMANUAL.

Tnsmysticletterswrittenonvisitingcards,says
BenPerleyPoore,area sourceofbewildermentto
congressmenfromruraldistricts,whocannotde
ciphertheirmeaning.OncethatstalwartKen
tnckian,SenatorMc(‘-reery,met a foppishyoung
constituentwhohadjustreturnedfromParis,and
saidtohim. “ I receivedyourcardtheotherday.
Irccognizedyourfather'sname,whichisthesame
asyours.andsupposedthat it washisson;but
whatdidthelettersE. P.,writtenin a corner,
mean?”"Why,Mr.Senator,"repliedthetrav
eledman.“ it is customaryin Paristowritethe
initialsofcertainwordsonleavingcards.Forex
ample,hadI beengoingaway,I shouldhavewrit
tenP.P.C.,theinitialsofPourprendreconge
totakeleave.As it was,callingmyself,lwroteE.P., theinitialsof En I’ersomie_inperson.”
“Ohi" saidMcCreery,“I understand."A week
orsoafterwardthetwometagain,andtheyoun
mansaid:“Senator,Ireceivedyourcard.but
couldn'tcomprehendwhatthelettersS.B.A.N.
in thecornermeant.Prayinterpretthem!”“Withpleasure,"saidMc(.‘reery.hiseyestwink
lingwithlmrnor.“S.If.A.N.aretheinitialsof
‘Sentby a Nigger!"‘Theyoungmantriedto
laugh,butreallycouldn'tseethepointofthein
scription.Othersdid._M-—

A BUILDER'SLEGEND.

A wnrrnnin theIIXemeSiedccontributesto
thatpapertheBulgarianversionof a legendwhichin
oneshapeorotherhasa placeinthetraditionsof
almosteverypeoplewithwhomweareacquainted.
Ninemastermasonswhowereengagedinbuilding

a citadelinthetimeofVoivoidNeagoe,found,on
returningto theirworkeachmorning,thatthe
portionofthewallwhichtheyhadcompletedthe
previousdayhadfallento iccesduringthenight
andwaslyinga heapofnunsintheditch.Manol
ofCurtea,theheadmason,informedhiscomrades
onemorningthata voicefromHeavenhadwarned
himinhissleepthattheirlaborswouldcontinue
tocometonaughtunlesstheyallsworethatmorn
ingtoimmureinthestructurethefirstwoman,
wifeorsister,whoshouldarrivewiththemorning
mealofoneoreitherofthem.Theyalltooktheoath,andthelastmanhadhardlybeenswornwhen
Manol‘sownwifemadeherappearance,bringing
herbusband’sbreakfast.Manolkepttheoath.
and“FloraoftheFields"disappearedin themassoftherapidlyrisingmasonry.A curiouspractice
oftheBulgarianmasonswhichsurvivestothisday
testifiesto thevitalityofthelegend.Toinsure
thesolidityofthehousestheybuild.theymeasure
with a reedtheshadowofthefirstpersonwho
passesaftertheyhavedugthefoundationandare
abouttolaythefirststone,andthentheyburythe
reedunderthefoundationstone.aw

MONGOLIANANTIQUITY.
TIIF.membersoftheChineseLcgationatWash
ingtontakegreatpridein theuntiqiiityoftheir
countryanditsinstitutions.Whentheyreceived
newsofthedeathoftheempress,Mr.Blaine,then
SecretaryofState.wentto paythemanofficial
visitofcondolence.Hewasreceivedinthelarge
roombuiltbyBossShepherdfor a picturegallery,
whichwashunginwhite.At oneendtherewas
analtar,onwhich“josssticks”of incensewere
beingburned.Thelegationworewhiterobes.and
eachonebowedsolemnlyastheSecretaryofState
camcoppositetohim.Aftertheceremonywas
over.Mr.Blainetoldtheinterpretertosaytothe
ministerthatthesceneremindedhimofsomeof
theceremoniesofthe(‘-hurchofRome.whichhe
usedtowitnessin thedaysofhischildhood‘,a

n
d
Y cn

andquietlyremarked:“Saytohisexcellencythat
wehavehadtheseceremoniesinChinaforabout
threethousandyears.”———w_

A TESTOFCOURAGE.
SOMETIMESone‘smoralcourageis putto the
testin a comparativelyharmlessmatter.Thus
JonasHanaway‘snamecomesdowntousasthat
ofthefirstmanwhodaredcarryanumbrellainthe
streetsofLondon.Beforehimthecustomwasen
tirclyunknown,and it requiredasmuchcourage
tobeginas it nowdoesfor a Frenchmantowear
rubbersinthestreetsofParis,orfor a youngman
tosay“No”whenaskedto
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Asillymouse,thinkingeachthingacat,
Fellintoahelplessworrimouttbereat.
But,noticedbyawimrdlivingnear,
Wasturnedintoii.cattoenditsfear.
Nosoonerwasthetransformationdune
Thendreadfulterrorofadogbegun.
Now,whenthewizardsawthislatestthroe,“Here,headog,”saidhe,"andendyourwoe."
But,thoughadog,itssoulhadnorelease,
Forfearsometigermightdisturbitspeace.
Intoa igernextthebeastwasmade.
Andsti 'twaspitifulandsoreafraid,
Becausethehuntmnanmight,someill-starredday,Happenalongandtakeitslifeaway.
"Then,"saidthewizard,turningtohishouse,"Youhaveamouse'rIheart-—thenbeiimouse,"
'Tissowithmen; noearthlyhopeordower
Canaddoneatomtotheirearthlypower:
Thomfromtheirsmallnessnothingcanarouse
Noartcanmakealionfromamouse.

———-Q“

WITH FIRE AND SWORD.
A T.-ILEOF THERUSSO—TUIfKISHIVAR.
ByONEWIIOWENTTIIROUGIIIT.

CBAPTERVI.
wasDRASCOVITCHuacmvmrsvum.
Warnerthescenesjustdescribedweregoingon
insidethehouse,All,withtrueEasternpatience,
waitedwithout.Hehadplacedhismeninaccord
ancewithIvan‘sinstructions;andnow,withone
earcocked,awaitedthesoundofthatstealthyloot
stepwhichbeexpectedtoheareverymomentap
proachingthewindow.Notasoundcame,and
Alisawhisownshadowinthemoonlightcreeping
graduallyfromrightto leftalongthewhitestone
pavementofthecourt,andatlastbegantothink
thatthespywithinhadmadeuphismindtostaythere,andhadperhapssuspectedhishostof in
formingtheofiicials,andslamhimonsuspicion.
Buthestillwaitedandwaited,untilevenTurkish
aticncegaveway,and,advancingtothedoor,he
ammereditvigorouslywiththebuttoihiscarbine.
IvanDrascovitchwasasmuchalarmedbythis
noisysummonsasanybodyelsein thehouse.
A‘tertheinterviewwiththecousinhehadbe
trayed,hehadslunkbacktohisownroom,and
had‘herelistened,withhismeanheartfluttering
andticmbling,forthesoundswhichwouldindicate
theatiemptedescapeofthecaptive.Asweareaware,nosuchsoundscame.Aftera longpause
hehadventuredtocreepbacktotheroomwhere
hehadlei hiscousin,andtohissurpriseandter
rorhefounI notraceofhim.liewentstealthily
aboutfromr omtoroominthedarkness,andwas
atlastforced‘-0theconclusionthatthebetrayed
manhadmadgoodhisescape.Andyet,how
couldthisbe? lverydoorandwindowwasfas
tenedwithin.R.sewedstealthysearchconvinced
himthathehadnissedhisman,andtheclosed
doorsandwindows.lithimintremblingperplexity
astothewaybywhichescapehadbeenmade.
IvanDrascovitchlive.‘inacountryofstrangesu
perstitions,andhebegantohaveall mannerof
awfulnotionsabouthis\iternoon'sguest—thsthe
wasaghost,anemissaryif Shitan,asuernatural
beingofsomesortorother,sentfortieexpress
purposeofbringingmischief,uponhis,IvanDrascovitch’s,head.BythetimeAli’ssecondsummons
soundedatthedoor.Ivan,betweenhissuperstitious
dreadofhislatevisitor,andhisbodilydreadof
whattheenragedzaptiehmightdotohim,wasin
a stateofpitisbleterror,andthe‘mockingwas
morethanoncerenewedbeforehecouldsummon
couragetodescendandopenthedoor.
YoungBourisalsoheardthesumiuo.iswitha
beatingheart,buthedeterminedthatnothing
shoulddrawfromhimsomuchasalookorsignto
betrahisuncle'swlmresbouts." og!dog!infidell” shoutedAli,stillbatter
ingthedoorwiththebuttendofhispiece;“open
thedoor!”
Ivan,tremblingineverylimb,andwiththecold
perspirationstandingonhisforehead,fumbledat
theinnerfasteuings,slowlopenedthedoor,and
stood.withclaspedhands,eforetheyuzbashi.“Guzelchelaby” (beautifulgentleman),said
Ivanl)rascovitcli,“by whatmeansI knownot,
thespyhasescaped.“ .
Ali lookedathimsavagelyforamoment,andthenturning,calledaloudtot etwomenstationed
atthegardenwall.When,in answertohissum
mons,theyappeared.hebadeoneofthemtakehis
placeatthedoor,and,accompaniedbytheother,
enteredthehouse,wherehemadeasystematic
searchthroughevcrapartment.Thewomenof
thehouse,afraidan trembling,huddledtogether
inthelowerroom.Thechamberinwhichyoung
BourislaywasthelastintowhichAliandhisfol
lowerentered.Theboywassittingonthedivan,
palewiththeexcitementofthenight,butresolved.
tomakenodisclosure,andalmostpersuadedinhis
ownmindthathewouldescapesuspicion.Ali
wasnnturall' agood-heartedfellow,andmistaking
theboy'spaieuessforanevidenceoffright,spoke
tohimwithacertaingruflkindness.“Don'tbeafraid.mylad,weshan’thurtyou.
Comehere; I wanttoaskyouathingortwo.”
ThemanwhoaccompaniedAlistoodwithacan
dleinonehandanda drawnswordintheother,
andwithhisweaponbeckonedBouristoapproach.
Theboyrosefromthedivau,andstoodbeforethe
zaptieh.

A
l‘
_‘ iiasyourfatherhada visitorto-day?”asked

i." Yes,eifendim,”saidBouris."WhowasheI ”“Hewasa merchant,”theboy'answered.“Wheredidhecomefrom?”askedtheuzbashi.“FrombeyondtheBalkansandthe anubc,”
theho answered." Fromsomecityfarnorth.""Wieredidhegotowhenheleftthehouse?"
askedAli.“Hcslepthere,"saidBouris,andthenquestioned
inhisturn:“Hasheleftthelioiise?”“Beastandinfidel!” saidAli, turningupon
IvanDrascovitch.“Youshallanswerforthese
thin attheKonak.Ibelievethechildhasspoken
trut. Butasforyou,IknowyouforasonofShitan,
anda blackliar. Butlookontoyourself,anddo
notthinkit is fittingthata ‘hristianhoundshould
befoolthefaithful,andthrowdirtontheirbeards.
ComewithmetotheKonak.Mustapha,seethat
themenkeepwatchaboutthehouse,anddoyou
stnhcrc.Gel,dmmoos(Come,pig)!’

\ iththatAli proddedIvanDrascovitch’sribs
withthebuttofhiscarbine.ThewretchedBulga
rianclaspedhishandsinsupplication.“Ohelabyefflendim,“hebegan.

Alicuthimshort.“Do onanswerme in,dog?
chaboo! (Gonow,uick ).”Oncemorehe a p ied t e buttofhiscarbineto
Ivan’sperson,an theoldscoundrel,tremblingin
everylimb,walkedwithdowncastheadbeforethe
yuzbashi.Thezaptiehfollowed,gaveAli’slast
orderstohiscompanions,andthen,returning,
droppeda fewspotsofgreasefromthecandleon
thepolishedfloor,setthecandleuprightin it,
squattedhimselfbesidethelight,andproceeded
calmlytomanufacturea ciarette. -
“Go,”hesaid,notanindly,to Bouris,“go
andsleep.”
Bourisretiredtothedivauandis down;but
nosleepvisitedhiseyelids.Ali,wit hisBulgari
anprisonerbeforehim,marchedcalmlytowardthe
Konak.Almostateverysteptheunhappyold
iascglturned

uponhiscaptorswithoutstretched
ans.
"]Beantiiul

gentlemen,”hewouldbegininap
pea.“ChildofSatan,goquickerl ”Aliwouldanswer,
andenforcehiscommandsbyanapplicationofhis
carbinetothepersonofthecaptive.Seeing,at
last,howimpossibleit wastoobtaina favorable
hearingfromhiscnptor,Ivanshufliedonbefore
him,groaningandweepingandwringinghishands
in cur-liketerror.Whenthegroansandwailin
rose,astheydidoccasioniilizi,to a louderitc

,

Ali proddedhimagain,an badehimbodhis
peace; andinthisordertheyreachedtheKonsk,
where,atthegardengate,thebigtchousest-ill
stood,twirlinghismoustaclics.“Whatis this,friendAli?"askedthetchouse." Thisdog,andsonof a dog,"saidAli,“lauhs
atourboards.Hehasdrawnusoutwith sonews,andI amtakinghimtoHassimBeytoask
leavetohanghim.”“Peckaye! ” saidthetchouse,noddinghisheaduprovingly.
vanDruscovitchsetup a mournfulcry.
“Pigofaninfidel,”saidthetchouse,“be s

i
lent!‘andhekickedIvanmajestically,andthen
felltotwistinghismoustacheswith‘asatisfiedand
cheerfulair.
HassimBeyhadretiredforthenight,andDrus
covitchwasconductedinto a roomwheresome
fiveorsixzaptielislayaboutuponthefloor.All
gaveorderstothesetowatchtheBulgarianbyturns,andthendeparted,towatchoverthesus
pectcdhousetillmorning.
IvanDrascovitch,beinglefttohisownreflections,begantowishthathehadactedmorecantiously. It didnotoccurtohimtoblamehimself
forbeinga traitor;buthefoundseverefaultwith
hisownwantofwisdom,andbegantothinkthat
hemighthavedeliveredhiscousintotheauthori
tiesiiisucha wayastoinsurethecapturewithout
cndangeriuhimself. '
Hesettledownatlastinto a sortofmiserable
stonypatience,andwaitedforthedaylight.It
cameatlength,andhourafterhourcrawledon
slow]untilHassimBeythouht fittoseehim-.
The utaSarifi’satwiththe ig yellowslippers
tuckedunderhimin hisarm-chair,a c‘ rettebe
tweenhislips,and a cupoftheunfailingblack
coffeeon a littletableathisright.Therisoncr
crouchedandtrembledbeforehim. A beingsummoned,toldthestor oi theuselesssearch,
andHassimBeyexecutejusticeintheordinary
Turkishmanner.-ATurkishmagistratedoesnot
oftentroublehimselftohearbothsidesofthecase,
andprettygenerallyseemstothink—a.tallevents
whenoneofthedespisedgiaoursisbroughtbeforehim-thatthewholedutyofjusticeis fulfilledby
hearingthechargeandorderingtheprisonertobe
bastinadoed.Theterriblepracticeofbeatingthe
feetwasonewhichHassimBe wastoogood-na
turedtoadopt,butheordereDrascovitchtobe
beatenandturnedaway.Hesummedupthecase
in a verysimplemanner.“Either,”hesaid,“thedoglaughsatourbeards
andtherewasnosucha manashespeaksofinhis

Hidishindy.

house,or,throughhopeofgain,hebetrayedoneof
hisownpeople.ineithercasehedeservestobefloged. Takehimoutandbeathim.”“ eckaye,effeudim."answeredAli.andmarched
theprisonerintoanadjacentyard.wheretwomen
satuponhim,oneonhisfeetandanotheronhisshoulders,anda third,underthesuperintendence
oftheyuzbasbi,belaboredhimwith a thickstickuntilhewastired,afterwhichhewasallowedto
riseandshufflehome,gladtoescapesoeasily.
NobodytowhomthehabitsoftheTurkishau
thoritiesareunknownwouldbelievein thereck
lesscarelessnesswithwhichatthistimetheknownagentsoftheRussianswereallowedtogoamong
theBulgarianpeople,supplyingthemwitharms
andincitingthemto riseagainsttheirmasters.Theynevermadeanyscrupleabouthanginga Bul
garlauwhowasdoingthisworkwhentheycaughthim,andnowandagaintheyusedtowakeupandhanga fewmenquiteathazard,b wayofsetting
anexampletotherest;andthisbeingdone,they
allowedtreasonto workundertheirnoses,and
tooknonoticeofit. HassimBey,havingordered
IvanDrascovitchtobebeaten,washedhishands
ofthecase,smokedhiscigarettesanddrankhiscoffee,andwentabouthisbusinesstranquiliy.And
usfortheRussians y, heneverthouhttwice
abouthim.Butin t e bitterandwickeheartof
oldIvanDrascovitchtheregrewup a savagehatred
forthemanwhomhehadvainlytriedtobetray.
lie hatedhiscousinas it is onlypossiblefora
cowardto hateanybody.It neveroccurredto
himtohatehimselfforhisownbaseness.
_TheguardswerewithdrawnfromIvanDrascovitch‘shouse,andIvanhimselfwasmadea pris

I

.Turkey’smostvaluedproducts.

hadalreadyspreaditselfabroadinthetown.In
placeswheretherearenonewspaersnewsiscar
riedbypersonalgossi, andinall terntownsit

travelswithwondeiil swiitness.Nounusual
eventcouldhappenin Kesanlykwithoutbeing
knownalloverthetowninanhourortwo,and
thenewsofIvanI)rascovitch’streason.theagcnt’s
remarkableescape,andIvan’sunishment,were
alreadyspreadabroad.The ban-keeperdrew
Bourisononeside,andquestionedhim."Whydoyoucometomeforuovisions‘Z "
Bourisbegantothinkthatie hadactedun
wisely,andstoodin someconfusion,makingno
answer.“YoumaytrustPeterPetrovitch,"saidthe
khan-keeper;“ I amnotraitor.”Then,in awhisper,‘ is theagentoftheWhiteCzarnear'.

’ "
Bouriswasa bravelad;buthewasnotsoself
possessedthathecouldrepressthestartthisquery
c-‘aused.Themannoddedgravely.“Youdonotcometomeforprovisionsfor our
house.and if youareseencarryingthemb a urk,
somethingmaybesuspected.(loawayllom. I

haveaglassbottleinwhichI willbringwinetothe
footofyourgarden.I havebuttowalkthrough
myownvineyardtogetthere.I willbringbread
andmeatwithme,andwhenyouseemepass,you
cancomedownandtakethem."
Therewassomethinginthekhan-keeper’sman
nerwhichhalfpersuadedBouristotrusthim;but
thenherememberedhisfather.Whowouldhave
thoughtthathewouldhavebeenfalsetothecause.
Thepoorboyhadlearneda bitteranda terrible
lesson,andhisfather'swickednesshadmadehim
begintodistrusteverybody.‘ Thereis no law,”hesaid,“againstbuying
meatandwine.Talknomorenonsense,Peter
Petrovitch,butsellmewhatI need,andletmego.”“Youarea goodlad,"saidthekhan-keeper." It

is safesttosaynothing;I knownothing; but it is

a fancyofminetocarrroundthethingstothe
footofyourgarden.onwill findthemthere
afteryouhaveseenmepass.Yourclotheswould
nothidethem,and onarecertaintobewatched.
Keeyourmoney. i I ammistaken,goocan

pay
me ereaiter,and if I amrightI woulnottakea

Pm!’
Bourisyieldedtothisarrangement,andreturned
hometowatchatthefootofthegarden.Byand
bythefigureofPeterPetrovitchapcuredatthe
farendofthevineyard.Notanotherumanbeing
wasinsight.A fewmilesoffthemajesticslopes
oftheBalkanhillsrosefromtheplainandlifted
their urpletopsagainstthesky. If anyman
couldavestoodthereandprophesiedhowsword
andfirewithinthespaceof a yearshouldcover
thatfairscenewithruinandwithdeath,it would
haveseemedhardindeedtobelievetheprophec.
YetBouris,boythou h bewas.wasconsciouso a

troubledfear,inwhictheruinthatwastobewas
dimlyshadowedinhisheart;andthekhan-keeper
ashecasta lookovertheeaceiullundscuie,was
fullofthesomethoughts.ouriswasperciedup
onthewall,tryingtolookas if nothingparticular
werehappening,andPeterPetrovitchstopped
everynowand in to lookat hisvines,as
thoughhehadnothoughtbeyondtheprospectsofhiscrop.Byandby,advancingto t e wall,he
laiddownthefoodandwineatitsfoot,beneatha
vinebush,andretired.Bourisslippedoverthe
wall,securedtheprovisions,andmadeabolddashintothehousewththem,luckilymeetingnoone.
Heascendedoncemoretothechamber,andagain
begantosing.Thepanelglidedquicklyaside.and
theboywhispered,“Lowertheroc.” Theold
mandidso,andtheboytied it roun theneckof
thebottle;andthewinehavingbeendrawnup,
theropewasagainlowered,andtheboy,puttin
thefoodinhiscap,madea roughparcelofit,an
boundtheropeaboutit. Theoldmanagaindrew
uptherope,droppedthecaptoBouris,andasked
himin a whisper—“CanI getawayto-night? "“ I will see.”saidBourisin thesametone.“Wait; I hadforgotten.I didnotneedtochange
'ourlira,”andheshowedthecoin,holdingit aloft
etweenhisfingerandthumb.“Keepit,"theoldmananswered,andpushed
theslidingpanelcloseagain.

CHABTERvu.
THEESCAPETOTHEHILLS.

BOUBISdidnotfind it easytorestindoorswith
theweightofhissecretuponhim,andyethewas
ashamedtoenterthetownwherehisfather’strea
sonanddi acewereknown.Hehadhunghis
headwheniewentintothestreetsonhiserrand
toPeterPetrovitchthekhan-keeper.Feelingmis
erableathomeanddisinclinedtofacethetown
people,heclimedthewall,crossedthevineyard,
andwanderedoutintothefields.Iwish it were
inmyowertogiveyoueventhefaintestnotionof
whatt osefieldswerelikeinthefullflushofearly
summer-time.
Farandwidetheregrewformanandmanyal
scoreofacresnothingbutroses. d rosesandI

tothegreatcauseofliberty.Hewasnearlyheart
brokenatthethought,andthefurtherbewalked
thestrouergrewhisresolvetoescapewithhisuncle,an runawayfroma homewherea father's
treacherywouldalwaysbe 0

.

reproachbeforehim.
Thecoinheheldin hishandwassurelymoney
enoughtostartwith.Itwasworthnearlynineteen
shillingsEnglishmoney,butmoneyis somuch
rarerinTurkeythaninEnglandthatitsvalueout
sideofthegreattownswasveryhigh,andBon
riscalculatedthatheandhisunclemightliveup
onthissumwithoutanydangerofstarvingforat
leasta month. .

Whilsthewasthinkingoverthesethings,and
layingluspluns—someofthemnodoubtverywild
andboyish—f0rthefuture.hewalkedonintothegrove,anda mansuddenlysprangoutuponhim
fromthebushesandseizedhimbythewrist.Bou
risstoppedshort,with a cry. Themanwhohad
seizedhimwasdressedinBulgariancostume.His
longhairwasmatted,andfellin filthyringlets
roundhischeeksandneck;hisfacewashaggard,
andhisneckandchinwerecoveredwith a short
thick.bristlybeard,whichhadevidentlynotbeen
shavedfor a fortnight.Hiseyeswerebloodshot,
andhehada wolfishandhungrylook.
“Whatdoyouwant'.

' " askedBouris,recovering
fromthefirstshockofsurpriseandfear.
“I sawgoldinyourhand,"saidtheman.“Give

it me."
Themanspokewitha gaspingandbroken

voice,
andhewassoweakthat ouriseasilystruggled
fromhisgrasp.“ I amstarvin, I amdying,”themanmoaned.“(livemethegod."
iBouris
stoodat a safedistanceandquestioned

h m.“Whoareyou? Whatbringsyouheref”
YoumustrememberthatBouriswns‘thesonof
onewhoheldtherankofgentlemanamonghisown
people,andthathehadbeenaccustomedtouse
someauthmityamongthem.
“I comefromBatak,"themananswered.“I
haveeatennofoodbutunripegrapesfornearlya
week.Mybrother,mywifeandchildren,wereall
slainbytheTchiroasse.andI aloneamleftofall
myhouse.AndI amdying." ,
Pitygotthebetteroffearandrcpugnnnceinthe
boy'sheart."Stayhere,”hesaid,“andI willbringyoufood
anddrink.”
Hereturnedtothetown,runningnearlall
theway,andwentoncemoretothekhanof ’eter
Petrovitch.Thekhan-keeperwasalone,andwas
surprisedtoseehimthereagainsosoon.
“What is it?”heaskeddrawingBourisaside,
andspeakingas if afraidthattheverywallshad
ears.
Bouristoldthestor. Thekind-heartedinn
keepertooka hugeblacsau e anda flatcakeofbread,andthrustthemundert e boy'scoat." Ay,ay,sy! " hesaid.“Terribletimesareup
onus-terribletimes!Do onknowwhatthey
didatBstak,boy‘!TheT0iircasseroastedthree
hundredmen,womenandchildrenin a Clllll"('ll.
Theyslewandsparednone.Surelythefaceof
Heavenis hiddenfromus. Runasfastasyoucan
andfeedtheman.Youarenotafraidofhim? ”
“Afraid!”saidBouris." Heisnotnearlyso
strongas I am.”“Ay,ay,ay!” saidthekhan-keeperagain.
"Runaslastasyoucan.”
AndawayspedBouris,withthesausageandthe
loaf,asfastashislegscouldcarryhim.Hefound
themanin thesameplace,crouchingin the
bushes,andgavehimthefood.Hiseyesglistenr_d
with a savagelight,like a wildbcast’s,andhisteethsnapedasheheldouthishandforit. He
atelike a llungrywolf,makingstrangcI1<}i808thewhile,andBourislookedathimwith a mixtureof
pityanddisgust.ThemanateuntilIM}00l1ld_ell!

n
lo more,

andhstufled
theremngntofthehfood

"ll/°
tiebreastof is ruggedshecpsincost.“Whatdoyoumeantodo‘!”Bouristhifinandhim.“(.‘helaby,”saidtheman.“I donotku',°";,_I

shall0where(iodguidesme.I amsorryno"; .at

1 tric torobyou,butI wasstarving.” “\“Youcannotstayhere,”saidBouris.“What
willbedonetoyou if youarefound!”" I shouldbehanged,"saidtheman.gloomily.“DidanybodyescapefromBatuk?” Bouris
asked.“Yes,chelaby,”themananswered.
capedtothehills.“Shallyoutrytojointhem,”askedBouris.“Whoknowswheretofindthem,”themanan
swered.sadly.“Therearewildbeastsaboutthe
hills-bearsandboars.And,worsethanwild
beasts,therearebandsoftheTchircasseandBashi
Bazouksinallthepasses."“Waitheretillnighttime,”saidBouris.“What
isyourname?"“Carlos,”themananswered.“ I shallcomealongthisroadto-night,withone
who is escapingfromKesanlyk.I shallshout

“Somees

whiteroses,androsesneitherwhitenorred,butI ‘ Cfl1'l0s’aslgoby,andoncanjoinus,andwe
coveredwitha delicatepinkishblush,sentoutup
onthesoftwindonecontinualbreathofsweetness
untiltheairwasheavy.Theyweregrowingripe
towardtheharvestnow,theselovelyflowers,for
thechiefbusinessof thewholecountrysidecon
sistedin the owingandgatheringofrosesand
inextractingomthemtheattar,whichis oneof

Wheneveranob
ject is commonit is almostcertaintobelittleval
ued,andnoonein therosedistrictis supposedto
thinkmuchaboutthebeautyofroses.
ThatdayBourishadotherthingstothinkabout

ouerin hisownroombythebruiseshehadre- thanthesplendoroftheflowers;andalthoughthe
ceived.YoungBouris,whohadbeenwondering
all nightandallmorni 'howto communicate
withhisuncle,andsavehimfromstarvation,now
sawhisway.Hewentintotheroomabovewhich
theoldmanwasconcealed,andbegantosingan
oldBulgariansong,openingwiththewords“ I am
alone.”Hesangthefirstlinetwoorthreetimesover,untilthegratingnoiseofthepaneloverhead
toldhimhissignalwasunderstood.Thepanel
waspushedbackonlytwoorthreeinches,and
Bouriscouldnotseethefaceabove: butheheardhisuncle'svoicecallinghimbynamein a lowandcautioustone.
“I amhere,”whisperedBouris,in return; andadded,“speaksoftly.I -“Bringmefood,’ saidtheoldman.“I willdropa liratoyou.Gointothetownandbuymeatandwine.”
Bouristookoff‘hiscap,and,standingdirectl
beneaththeaperture,waitedforthecointoial.
Theoldmandroppedit intothecap." Closethepanel,"theboywhispered;.“Iwill
sinlgthesamesongwhenI return.”_heoldmanobeyedhisinstructions,andBouris
withdrew.Hewentatoncetoakhan,andtenderingthelira,askedforthethingsherequired.Nowthekeeperofthiskhanwasoneofthosewhohadspokenmostfrequentlytothebe aboutthecomingdeliveranceofhispeople.

I
I

rosefieldswereusuallyoneofthegreatestdelights
ofhislife,hewentbythemnowascarelesslyas
thedullestmanorwomanwhoworkedin father's
fields.Hewassowrappedupinhisownthoughts,
that,beforeherememberedthedirectioninwhich
hewaswalking.hefoundhimselfatthefootofone
ofthenearesthillsof thegreatBalkanrange. It

washerethathehadyesterdaseenthebearof
whichhehads okeutohisfater,andhedidnot
caretoclimbt e hillsalone.Heturned,there
fore,andstruckintothepathwhichwoundacross
theplainin thedirectionof thelittlevillageof
Guemlik.A greatclumpoftreesovershadowed
thepathatonepoint,andasBourisapproached
itsshadehedrewthelirahisunclehadgivenhim
fromthelittlepursehecarriedinhisbeltofscarlet
web,andlookedatit,wonderinghowlongit would
bepossibleto liveonsuchanenormoussumof
money.
For,ashehadwalked,ii certainschemehad
moreandmoretakenpossessionofhismind.He
wasnaturallybrave,impetuonsandhigh-spirited,
andhehadbeentaughtbyhismostconstantcom
panionstolookatpatriotismasthegreatestofall
thevirtues.Allthatheknewofhisunclewasthat
hehadriskedhislifetobrin fieedomii little
nearertohisownpeople,but t atwasenoughto
makeBourisreadyto lovehim.Heknewalso

a storyofIvanthathisfatherhadattemptedto iveuponeofhis
I)ra~covitch’sattempttogiveuptheRussianagentownfleshandblood,andthatbe adbeeuatraitor

cangoupthehillstogcter.
findyourpeople.”
Themanreturnednoanswer,andBourisleft
himstillcrouchiuinthebushes.

(' 0beconlmu/ed.)

Perhapsyoumay

Askyournewsdealerfor TueGormcsAsoosr.Hecangetanynumberyoumaywant.
_M-———
PANMEANSALL.

A FEWdaysagooneofourpublicschoolteach
erswasgivinga lessoninetymologyto a second
grade.Sheaskedthemeaningof theprefix
“pan.” Severalanswerswerehazarded,none
quitecorrect.Theteacherexplainedit, and
added: “Now,remember,wheneveryousee‘ pan’

prefixedtoanywordyoumayknowit meansall.'” Afterillustratingbyseverale.\;aniplcs,
suchaspantheon,pandemonium,etc.,shecalled
onherpupilstowrite,eachforhimself.oneexam
ple.Therewasmuchscratchingofheads,knitting
ofbrows,andotherindicationsofmentalstruggle,
andatlasta fewhandswereraised.
“Well,Tom,what is it? " Whathaveyou
written?"
Tomarose,andglancingproudlyaround,rcad
ll‘1fl\il'l’?lld

andresolutetone:“Pancake-allthe

c ‘e. ———~-._

A JACKTARJOKE.
A sroavis toldof a Britishrearadmiralwho
takesaninterestinthedressandpersonalappear
anceofhisoflicers.Henoticed,ongoingoverthe
shi ’s side,thatoneofhisstaffhadtheinisfortiinc
tollavea smallpimpleon a partof hiscounte
nance.Therearadmiralturnedround,andsaid
in ii severeandqiiai-ter-decktoneofvoice,“Mr.
-—, youhavea blossomonyournose.Please
hm-0‘l

f

removed.”
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A FACT WORTH CONSIDERING.
THEGOLDENARGOSY,at$2.00ayear—wsekly
—0ontamsmorelongstoriesandothervaluablereading
matterbyleadingauthors,ismorecarefullyedited,is
printedonfinerpaper,andisbetterillustratedthan
anyotherpublicationforthesamemoneyinAmerica.——M_—
A CHILD OF FORTUNE,
ByARTHURHAMILTON,

commencesin thisnumber.Wedesiretocall
specialattentiontothisserialasoneQfunusual
strength.TheglimpsesofNewYorklifewhich
arepresentedtothereaderasheunfoldsthestory
ofthe“Childof Pb;-tune”willbenewscenesto
him,andwill excitehis interestandstir his
sympathy.—-4-»—

AN EQUINE HINT.
Arntss,theGrecianartist,paintedAlexander
theGreatonhorseback.It appearsthatthe
monarchwasnotinagraciousmood.foronseeing
thepicturehepassedit byinsilence.Hishorse
Bucephalus,however,whinniedin recognitionof
theanimalonthecanvass.WhereuponApellcs
remarked: “Sire,yourhorseseemstounderstand
paintingbetterthanyourself.”Well,thereare
monarchsand_othermen,evennowadays,who
mustyieldinpolitenesstosomebrutcs.__....____

ORIGIN OF A TIE.
THEStcinkerquecravat,socalled,whichhas
somewhai‘comemtofashionagainoflate,hasa
historicorigin.Onthemorningofthebattleof
Steiukerque,in 1692,theFrenchcampwassur
Prisedbya suddenattack.Thesleepingofficcrs
leapedUp,and,havingnotimetotiethelacecra
Vlt W'lilchformedpartof theircostume,they
twistd it andtuckedtheendsawayontheleft
side Thatincidentseta newfashion,andthe
flfuifiisappliedtoallcravatsnegligentlyfastened
éfhemannerdescribed.--_4»_--_

RIGHT READING.
Ir cannotbetoooftenpointedoutthatif young
peoplewishtoderivebenefitfromreading,they
mustdomorethanskimovertheprintedwords.
Thehabitshouldbeformedinearlylife,ofreflect
ingforafewmomentsonwhathasjustbeenread.
Trytorecallthethoughtsorthefactswhichhave
occupiedtheattention.Thiswillbetroublesome
at first,butwithpracticewillgroweasy.The
habitonceformedwillcultivatetheattentionand
strengthenthememory.Whatisreadwillstayby
andnotslipoutofthemind.

-——Q.¢..—
WHAT WAITERS LIVE ON.

Rssrsunsnrwaitersandhotelservantsarelike
clocks-youmustwindthemuptomakethem
keepgoodtime.Thekeytothishumanmachine
isasilverone,anditisroundandfist.
“Terms,cashin advance,"is theruleofmost
waiters,buttherewasonceashiningexceptionona
transatlanticsteamer.Thestewardofthesmoking
roomwasthesprightliestandmostobligingfellow
weeversaw.Heliterally“tookcare”oithepas
sengers’utufort,thoughtheyhadnotgivenhim
acent.Butattheendofthevoyage,theyeach
tippedhimhandsomely,ashedeserved.
Butoneoldfellowwhohadusedthisstewardfor
tendaysrathermorethantheotherpassengers,
handedhimfiftycentsashesteppeduponthe
gang-plank.Thestewardglancedatthesmallfee,
and,withperfectrespectin lookandtonc,re
turneditwith,"Pardonme,sir,I thinkyouwill
needif

.

morethanI.”
-.——-4-o+——
SILLY DISPUTES.

Tun oldGreek,Demosthenes,wasnotonly a

brilliantoratorbut a wittylawyer.Hewasde
fendinga criminalincourtoneday,andwasdis
gustedwiththcindifferenceofhisaudience.He
relatedthislittlestorytowakethemup. Atrav
elerhadhireda donkeyfor a journeyfromAthens
toMegars,and,asthedaywashot,andtherewas
noshadeontheroad,hetook it intohisheadto
slightandsitintheshadowofhisbeast.Tothis
thedonkeydriverobjected,sayingthatthetravel
erhadhiredtheassonly,andnothisshadow.The

s

4 u

disputegrewwarm,endedin blows,andfinally
gaveriseto a lawsuit.
Bythistimetheaudiencewereinterested,and,
whenDemosthenesstopped,theybeggedhimto
continueandinformthemhowthejudgedecided
thecase.Thereupontheoratorratedthemsevere

ly fortheirchildishcuriosityoveranass‘sshad
ow,when,inthecaseofhischent,a man’slifewas
atstake.FromthisincidenttheGreeksderiveda

popularsaying.Whenanybodyshowedgreater
pleasureindiscussingsmallandcontemptiblesub
jectsthannobleandimportantones,hewas
sneeredatasdisputingovertheshadowofanass.
Somepeopleofthissortexistevenuntothisday.__“‘__
THE DISTILLATIOINOFEXPERIENCE.
HENRYWrnsonwastheeighteenthvice-president
oftheUnitedStates.Attenyearsofageheledhis
home,alreadyburdenedwitha sharpexperienceof
povertyandstarvation.Whenaftermanyyears
hehadrisento theforemostranks,hegavethe
workingmen,whosefriendhewas,thebenefitof
hisexperience,andfrom it hesummedupthese
pithydeductions,in a famousspeech.
“Believein travelingstepbystep;donotex
pecttogetrichat a jump.Slowandsureis better
thanfastandflimsy.Perseverance,byitsdaily
gains,enrichesa manmorethanfitsandstartsof
fortuneandspeculation.Everyday a thread,
makesa skeinin a year.Brickbybrick,houses
arebuilt.Weshouldcreepbeforewewalk,walk
beforewerun,andrunbeforeweride.Ingetting
rich,themorehastethelessspeed.Hastetripsup
itsownheels.Don'tgiveup a smallbusinesstill
youseethata largeonewillpayyoubetter.Even
crumbsarebread.Bettera littlefurniturethanan
emptyhouse.In thesehardtimeshewhocansit
on a stoneandfeedhimselfhadbetternotmove.
Frombadtoworseis a poorimprovement.A

crustis hardfare,butnoneatall is harder.Don't
jumpoutofthefrying-panintothefire.Remem
bermenhavedonewellinverysmallshops. A

littletradewithprofit is betterthanalargefire
thatburnsyou. A greatdealofwatermaybegot
froma smallpipe,if thebucketisalwaysthereto
catch.Largebearsmaybecaughtinsmallwoods.

A sheepmaygetfatin a smallmeadow,andstarve
in a greatdesert.Hewhoundertakestoomuch
succeedsbutinlittle.”
Themanwhowasa shoemaker’sapprenticefor
elevenyears,neverspentonehundredcentsinthe
firsttwoscoreyearsofhislife,andyetlivedtobe
vice-presidentofhiscountry,hasthebestrightin
theworldtotakeusbythebuttonholeandwhis
peradviceinourears.

——w_—
A PET OF TWO CONTINENTS.
Jcnso,themostdistinguisheddumbanimalin
theworld,is gone,andit is noexaggerationtosay
thathisdeathmademanypeopleactuallysadfor a

time; andthat is trueoftwocontinents.
AtthetimethatthegreatBarnumwaspreparing
toshipJumboto Americain‘spiteofthemany
obstaclesthrowninhisway,MinisterLowellsaid
in a speechat a largepublicdinnerthathewas
happyto sayhebelievedtherelationsbetween
EnglandandAmericawereundisturbedexceptin
connectionwithJumbo..
Jumbohasbeenexhibitedtothousandsofchil
drenin thiscountryandmanymoreinEngland.
Hewasundoubtedlythelargestbeastontheface
oftheearth.Hestoodelevenandit halffeethigh,
andweighedseventons.Hisbulkwassuchthata

frontviewofhimwasalmostaswonderfulas a

sideview.Theotherelephantsofothercircuses
seemedlikepigmiesbesidehim.Histrunkfor
severalfeetafterleavinghisheadwasasthickas a

stoutmsn‘sbody.Whenheliftedhisheadand
stretchedhistrunkupwardhecouldreachup
twenty-sixfeet,orfivefeethigherthanthelargest
of theotherelephantsin thebeard.Hewas
twenty-sixyearsold. Hisloss is indeedgreat.
In infancyJumbowascapturedby a bandof
ArabsinAfrica.Hewasbroughtacrossdesertson
thebacksoftwocamelslashedtogether,andwas
fedoncamel’:-1milk.At a tenderage,hewassold
totheJardiudesPlantesinParis.Whilestill a

littlefellowtheRoyalZoologicalGardens,Regent's
Park,London,cameintopossessionofhimby
swappingotheranimals.Hewasnotconsidered

a wonderfulelephantthen,butwhensevenor
eightyearsoldhebegantogrowfast.Thestory

is thatpeoplecametoseehimgetbiggerwhile
theywatchedhim.Asbeattainedhisgrowthhe
wasusedtocarryingloadsofchildrenuponhis
backaboutthegardens,andwhensoengagedwas
perfectlytractable.Ashegrewolder,however,he
showedanunrulydisposition,andwasputunder
closeconfinement.ThecounciloftheZoological
Societybecameafraidthathewouldsacrificelife,
anddecidedtosellhim.
Thatwasin theearlypartof1882.Forseven
teenyearstheEnglishchildrenhadpettedhim,
and it washardforthemtopartwiththebigfel
low. But,when it becameknownthathewas
soldfortenthousanddollars,nearlyallEngland
protestedagainstit. Greatindignationwasex
pressedbytheLondonpress,andthesubjectof
Jumbosoonbecamea craze.Hisremovalfromthe
countrywaslamentedas a nationalcalamity.The
councildefendedthemselvesbysayingthatthey
wereafraidJumbowouldbecomepossessedofthe
insanitytowhichelephantsatcertainstagesoflife
aresubject. \

GENERALNEWTON
AndhisGreafafEngineeringFeat.

TunEastRiver,as it is called,separatesLong
IslandfromNewYorkCityand is a westernex
tensionofLongIslandSound.It is a busywater
thoroughfareforcraftplyingbetweenNewYork
andpointsontheNewEnglandcoast.
Thatpartoftheriverabreastoftheupperpor
tionofManhattanIslandwasa mostdifficultand
intricatewaterwaybyreasonofrockswhich,for
themostpart,justpeepedabovethewater,but
extendedoverlargeareasunderthewaterat a

slightdepth.
Thusthechannelwas a tortuousone,andevery
trip a craftmadeupordowntheEastRiverin
curredsheavyexpensebyreasonoftime,if inno
otherway.Indeed,manyaretheboatsthathave
beenwreckedontherocksthatbarredtheway
andsuggestedthename
ofHellGatetothedan
geroussheetofwater.
Thenamesofsome
oftheserockisletsare
singular:PotRock is

one; theFrying-Pan
andBald-headedBilly
areothers;Way'sReef,
Shelldrake,Hoyt’sReef,
FloodRock,Diamond,
andHsilett’sPointreefs
completethecatalogue.
Itwasnotonlya mat
terof roundingthese
rocksthatmadea pass
agedifficult;thegreat
ertaskwastoescape
thewhirlpoolsandcon
querthecurrentsthat
wereformedby the
meetingofthewaters
fromthebayandthe
sound.Thewaters
swirledandrushedand
foamedin a trulyalarm
ingway,thatmadethe
nameofthevicmitymostappropriate.
TheblowingtoatomsofFloodRock,theworst
oftheremainingobstructionsofthechannel,wasa

greateventinandaroundNewYork. It occurred
onSaturday,October10th.Thecompletesuccess
oftheeventwasa greattriumphforMajor-General
JohnNcwton—thebrainsoftheundertaking.
ThoughprobablyallofthereadersoftheAn
oosrhaveheardofHellGateandoftheblow
ingupoftheHalletffsPointreefin1876andFlood
Rockrecently,theyprobablyhavenoconception
ofthegiganticproportionsoftheundertaking,and
theamountofthought,ingenuity,inventiveskill
andengineeringtalentthatwerecalledfortoeffect
thedestructionofthesereefs.Alltheserequisites
weresuppliedbyGeneralNewton,andinspeaking
oftheworkdoneweareatthesametimespeak
ingof themanbehindthework,whocalmly
broughthistalentstobearandlike a magician
willhavechangedHellGateinto a smoothand
safepassage.
In1851thefirstworkwasdonetendingtoward
makinga clearpassagethroughtheEastRiver.
CitizensofNewYorkraised$13,000.Thework
wasputintothehandsoflilr.lifaillefert,whopro
ceededtoputchargesofblastingpowderintothe
rocksabovewaterandfirethembyelectricity.
Thisworkedquiteadmirablyasfarasremoving
rockypointsthatwereabovewater,butattide
leveltheworkcameto a stop.
Smgularlyenough,Congressappropriated$20,
000duringthefollowingyeartowardcarryingon
thiswork.MostofthiswasappliedtoPotRock,
whichwasloweredonlytwofeet,andthenall
workwasabandoneduntil1866.
In thatyearGeneralNewton,of theUnited
StatesEngineers,wasgivenchargeoftheunder
taking,andheatonceproceededtobusinesssci
entificallyandcorrectly.Firstsurveyingtherocks,
hemadehisreport.outlininghisplanandthecost
ofthefirstinstallmentofthework.In1868Con
gressappropriated$85,000,andothersumsatdif
ferenttimesasneeded.GeneralNewtonkeptatthe
work,andincourseoftimesignalizedthewholly
successfulundertakingbythedestructionofthe
twoimportantrccfsmentioned.
TheworkonFloodRockis thebestexampleof
theprocess.In1875thegeneralerectedhisshops
andderricksonFloodRockandsetthemento
worktoblasta shaftstraightdownthroughthe
solidrock.
Whentheverticalshafthadbeensunkto a depth
ofsixty-fivefeet,theminersbegantoblastout
tunnelsin everydirection,untiltheiraggregate
lengthunderthenineacresofreefwasfourmiles,
andthesupportingcolumnsofrocknumbered467.
Visitorsandminersgoingdown,donnedrubber
suitsandhatsasaprotectionagainstthewater
thatstreamedcopiouslythroughtheroof,andran
innoisystreamsdownthedescendingfloortothe
mainshaft,whenceit waspumpedout;torches
werelightedtopiercetheinkydarknessthatfilled
theplace,andthecavernoussurroundings,andthe
thoughtof therushingwatersaboveone’shead
madetheexcursiona mostfearfulonetothetimid
visitor.
Whenatlast, a fewmonthsago,thetunneling
wascompleted,theworkofchargingtheminewas
begun.Holeswereeverywheredrilledintothe
rooftothenumberof14,000,eachninefeetdeep

~

andfivefeetapart.Thisdone,twocartridges,
abouttwofeetlongandlike a smallbrasscannon
inappearance,wereputintoeach.Onecartridge
wasfilledwithwhatisknownas“rackarock,”the
othsrwithdynamite.
Toeachofthedynamitecartridgesa wirewas
attached,andthesewiresallmadeconnections
witha mainwirerunninguptheshaft.Theidea
wasthatwhentheelectricsparkwouldsetoff‘a

dynamitecartridge,theshockof theexplosion
wouldfirethe“racksrock”anddriveit furtherup
intotheroof,andthemaximumofexplosiveforce
wouldthusbeattained,andanadditionalforce
wouldbestartedupward.
Whenatlastallthecartridgeswereinplaceand
alltheconnectionsmade,theworkmen,thedon
keysthathadbeendownunderneaththewaterfor
years,andthemachineryandtools,wereall

broughttothesurface,
andthewaterwaslet
in. Whenthemine
wascompletelyflooded,
everythingthatwas
portablewasremoved
fromthelittleisland.
Thehughdcrrickthat
hadhoistedton after
tonofrockfortenyears
wasleftstandingwith

a flagwavingfromthe
top.
- ‘Earlyinthemorning
oftheeventfuldaypeo
plebegantogatherin
crowdson the bore
wherevera goodpoint
ofviewcouldbehad;
craftsof everysort
crowdedtheriver,keep
ing,however,ataper
fectlysafedistance.
Flagsfloatedfromevery
buildingin sight,and
75,000peoplewaitedex
pectantlyforthespec

taclethatwasto come.Theflagwaslowered
fromthederrickonthereef,andthelastman
pulledashoreinaboat.Thena bushfelluponall
thegazers,andeyeswerestrainedhardtocatchthe
firstmovementofthewaters._
OntheLongIslandshoreGen.Newtonandhis
partyweregathered.HislittledaughterMarywas
there,shewhohadsetoffthegreatexplosionof‘'76.
At 11:55shetouchedthebuttonthatcompleted
theelectriccircuitandsentthesparkonitswayto
thethousandsofcartridgesinthemine.
Adull,cracklingnoisewasheardas if lightning
wereatworkbeneaththewater. A tremorpassed
throughtheearthandoutaroundthepointa g
i

ganticwalloffrothrosehighinairwithpeaksand
pinnacleslike a mountainrange.Upandup it

went,columnaftercolumn,threehundredfeet
high.Thenslowlyandgracefullyit sankdown,
ettingdarkandblackas it descended.Therewas
theoldderrickonitsside,andtherewastherock
asofyore,onlynow,it andallbeneathit werea

massofshatteredrock,readytobehftedandcar
riedoffatpleasure.Whenthat is done-aworkof
somemonihs—HellGatewillhavebeena matter
ofhistory. ‘

Thegeniuswhoplannedallthisworkanddi
recteditsprogress,wasborninVirginiain 1823.
AfterbeinggraduatedatWestPointin 1842.he
wasmadeAssistantProfessorofEngineeringatthe
academy.
Herosesteadilythroughallthegradesfromlieu
tenanttomajor,and,duringthewar.frombriga
dler-generalofvolunteerstomajor-generalofthe
renlararmy.Duringthewarhisserviceswere
galantandimportant,and it wasforthesethathis
steadyromotionwasaccordedhim.
Itwi 1 beforhisgreatengineeringfeatsthathe
willbeespeciallyremembered,andhistalentsin
thisline,uncloudedbyanyfailure,placehimat
theheadoftheminingengineersofthiscountry.

JonsonNswuxnBurn.
_—6-»-—

THE CONFIDENCEOF STRENGTH.
Letusbelikethebird,oneinstantslightedUpona twigthatswings;

Hefeelsityield,butsingson.unaflrlghted,Knowinghehashiswings.
——4»———
GOLDENTHOUGHTS.

Weletourblessingsgrowmoldyandthencallthem
curses.
Pridehastwoseasons—aforwardspringandanearlyfall.
Nodenunciationissoeloquentasthefinalinfluence
ofagoodexample.
Favorsofeverykindaredoubledwhentheyarespeedilyconferred.

A man'scharacteris likea1'ence—ltcannotbe
strengthenedbywhitewash.

A noblepartofeverytruelifeistolearntoundo
whathasbeenwronglydone
Godisbetterservedinresistingtemptationtoevil
thaninmanyformalprayers.
Loveisneverlost.Ifnotreciprocated,it willflow
backandsoftenandpurifytheheart.

A lieislikeabrushheaponfire; itiseasiertolet
itburnoutthantotrytoextinguishit.
Purereligionandundefilcdis"ministering,"not
theotherthing,"beingministeredunto."

A decentboldnessevermeetswithfriends,Succeeds,ande‘ena strangerrecommends.

A manoughttokeephisfriendshipin constant
repair.I lookupona dayaslostinwhichIdonot
makea newacquaintance.
Commendustoamanwhoholdshisfaith,what
everitbe,withamanlygrip,anddarestodefendit
in a manlywny—"speakingthetruthinlove."
It isnotwhatwetakeup,thatmakesusrich.Itis
theheartthatmakesamanrich.Heisrichorpooraccordingtowhatheis,notaccordingtowhathe
was.

I lookwithscornupontheselfishgreatnessofthisworld,andwithpityonthemostgiftedandpros r

ousinthestruggleforofficeandpower;but I ook
withreverenceontheobscuremanwhosufiersfor
thcright,whoistruetoagoodbutW canoe.
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A SEASONABLESONG.
Gailychaiterlngtotheclattering
Ofthebrownnutsdownwardpattering.Leapthesquirrels,redandgray.
Droptheapplesredandyellow,Droptherussetpearsandmellow,
Droptheredleavesalltheday.Q»-—_

IN A NEW WORLD;

Amongthe Gold Fields of Australia.
ByIIORATIOALGER,Jr.,

Authorof"Faci theWorld,""DoandDare,"“RaggedDie,""LuckandPluck,"etc.
Synopsis0fFo1-egoingChapters.

HAam’VAN!-IcamefromAmericatoAustraliaastheassistantandprotegeofProfessorHeininenway,aconjurcr.Afterthelossoftheirshipandaprolongedstavonanuninhabitedisland,theyatlastreachAustralia.TheProfessorreturnshomeatonce,butHarryandJackasailorboy,electtoremainandseektheirfortunesatthemines.TmybecomeacquaintedWithDickFletcher,aminer,whovoluntearstoguidethemtotheminesvObedStackpole,akindlyYankee,completestheparty.DickFletcherprovestobeathief,andisexpelledfromthecompany;butthenextdayheturnsupasamemberofanotoriousband0!‘bushrangers.whoseizethegoodsandmoneyofthetravelers.TheysendOI-edonhiswaybutkeepthebuys.risoners.Theprecedingchapterdescrhesthetrialofoneothehandonachargeoftreasontohiscompany.Theaccusedisunjustlysentencedtodeathbythecaptain:thelatterraisesapistoltofulfillhissentence,whenareportrinsout.andthewould-beexecutionerdropstothegroundpcreedbyabullet.
CHAPTER XIV.

ELECTIONOFANEWCAPTAIN.
THEexcitementamongthe bushrangers
wasintense.Simultaneouslytheystarted
forward,andtwoofthem,bendingover,
liftedthebodyof theirprostrateleader.
Buthewasalreadydead. Thebullet
hadreachedhisheart,andprobablyhe
neverknewwhathurthim.
RobertGraham,the manwhohad
causedhis death,stooderectandun
flinching.
Hethrewhisweapon

upon
theground,

foldedhisarms,andsai , in a tonede
voidof fear:“Comrades,dowithme
whatyouwill. I couldnothelpdoing
whatI did. It waseithermybrother's
lifeorhis. Sandywasinnocentof the
crimechargedagainsthim.-Hehadno
thoughtof treachery,thoughhe did‘
meantoleaveyourranks. Is thereany
oneamongyouthatwouldstandbyand
seehisbrothermurderedbeforehiseyes
whenhe hadthemeansof prevent
ingit?"
Thebushrangerslookedateachother
in doubt.Theyhadatfirstacccepted
thecaptain'sstatementthatSandyGra
hamwasa traitor.His brother'sex
planationof his attempteddesertion
puta newfaceon thematter.Then,
again,therewasnotoneamongthem
thathadnottiredoftheirdespoticlead
er. Alive,hehadimpressedthemwith
fear,andheldthemin strictsubordina
tion,buthewasfarfrompopular,and
hadno realfriendamongthem.So,
thoughtheywerestartledandshocked,
therewasnoonetosheda tearoverthe
dead.It wasamomentof doubtwhen.
aleaderwaswanted.“Well,”saidRobertGraham,aftera
pause,“ whataregoingtodowithme?
I waityourpleasure."
“Heoughttobeservedasheserved
thecaptain,"saidFletcher,whodisliked
Graham,andhadalwaysbeenatoadyto
CaptainStockton.
“I sayno,"rejoinedRupertRing,a
manof mediumheight,but of great
musculardevelopment.“ It wasa ter
ribledeed,buthadmybrother—Ihave
abrotherinEngland,whomI havenot
seenfor fifteenyears—beenin Sandy
Graham'sshoes,I wouldhavedonethe
same."
Therewasa half murmur,which
seemedlikeapproval.
“Andafterall,”continuedRing,“ though
SandyGrahamwasin fault,he is notthe
firstmanthathasbeenbegniledbyafairface."
“No,no!" washeardfromseveralof the
bushrangers.
“ I don'twishtospeakill of thedead,but
hedrewthereinstootightattimes.Hefor
gotthatwehaverights." ‘
Againtherewasa murmurof assent.It
wasevidentthathewascarryinghis com
radeswithhim.“ I move,therefore,thatwepassoverRob
ertGraham’sdeed,asonetowhichhewas
impelledbybrotherlyaficction,andthatwe
restoreSandyGrahamto his placein our
ranks,onconditionthathedoesnotre eat
theoffence.Thosewhoagreewithme, old
uptheirrighthands."
All handswereraisedexceptthat of
Fletcher.“ Releasetheprisoner!”saidKing,turn
in tothetwoattendants.
nstantlytheropewascut,thedarkcloth
wasremoved,andSandyGraham,atall,ath
letic,good-lookingfellow,steppedforth,his
facepalefromtheterriblestraintowhichhe
hadbeensubjected.
“Comrades,brothers!" hesaid,inavoice
indicatingdeepemotion,“I thankyoufor
givingmebackmylife. It shallbedevoted
toyourservice.”
Thefirstto pressforward,andgrasphis
handconvulsivelywashis brother,Robert
Graham.“Robert,"saidSandy,“butforyourbrave
actI shouldhavebeenlyingdeadinsteadof
him,"andhepointed,withashudder,tothe
deadcaptain.
“For yoursake,Sandy,"saidRobert,sol
emnly,“ I haveshedhumanblood.Tosave
yourlife,I havebecomeamurderer."
“No, Robert,youcannotbecalledthat,
an morethanif youhadshedbloodinself
d enco.”

TheirconversationwasinterruptedbyRu
pertRing.“ Comrades,"he said,“ the captainis
dead.Wecandonothingwithouta leader.
Weshouldappointoneatonce.”
HereFletcherpushedforward.“ I amtheoldestin serviceamongyou,"he
said. “I wasthetrustedfriendof Captain
Stockton.I submitthatI havethebest
claimtobeyourleader."
But amongbushrangers,asin othercom
munities,themanwhois themostanxious
to secureoficeisveryaptto beleftin the
lurch. Now, it

-

happened,thatFletcherwas
bynomeansa favoritein theband. Hewas
slyandsneakingin hismethods,curryingfa
vorwiththecaptain,evenat theexpenseof
-manlinessandself-respect,andtherewerese
riousdoubtsastohiscourage.If hehad
beenwiser,hewouldnothavemadeaboost
of his standingwiththelateleader,for the
menwereheartilytiredof his tyranny,and
resolvedtoelectsomeonein hisplacewho
borenosimilaritytohim.
Ru ertRingsmiledslightlyasheheard
Fletcer’smodestclaim.“ Comrades,"hesaid,“you haveheard
Fletcher'sappeal.It is truethatheis the
oldestin serviceamongyou. It is foryouto
considerwhetherthatentitleshim to the
postof leader.Thoseof youwhoarein fa
vorof DickFletcherasyourleaderwill sig
nify it byraisingyourrighthands."
Fletcher'seyewanderedanxiouslyaround
thecircle. Tohischagrinnot a singlehand

VVITH-A'SlGlhOF-‘RELlEF'°TACK-TNREW
HIMSELF-ON~THEIGROUN'D'"

wasraisedsavehisown. Therewas a cheer
of derisionwhichbroughtanangryflushto
hischeck.
Then a clearvoicewasheard.It wasthat
of theyoungman,Wyman,whoseconversa
tionwiththetwoboyshasalreadybeenre
corded.“ I nominateRupertRingforourleader,"
hesaid.
Therewas a chorusofapproval,whichem
boldenedWymantoadd:“ashecan'tvery
wellputthequestiononhisownnomination,

I will do so. Thoseof youwhowantRing
foryourcaptain,pleaseholdupyourright
hands.”
All handswereraisedexceptthat of
Fletcher.
“That settlesit," saidWyman,whowas
unversedin Parliamentarylan age. “ I

callforthreecheerstorCaptaining ! "
Thewoodsechoedto thelustycheersof
thebushrangers.It wasevident,fromthe
generalexpressionof satisfaction,thatthe
choicewasa popularone.“ Comrades,"saidthenewcaptain,mod
estly,“ I didnotlookforthispromotion,as
youmayhavethoughtfrommytakingthelead
justnow,but I sawthat it wasnecessaryfor
somebodytoact. I don’tknowwhetheryou
havemadea wisechoiceor not,but I willdo
mybesttomakeyouthinkso. Since I am
yourcaptain,it is mydutyfirsttoseethat
properhonor is paidtotheremainsof your
latecaptain,whomsuddendeathhasover
taken.Youtwo,lift thebody,andcarry it

intoyondercabin."
Thetwoattendantsdidso.“Preparea cofi-in,andatdaybreakwewill
commithimtotheearth.Whateverelsemay
besaidofhim,hewasabraveman,andknew
notfear."“ Thatis true,"saidRobertGraham,in a

lowvoice.“Astohisfaults,thosewehavenofurther

concernwith. All ofushavefaultsandno
doubtgraveones."
Fletcher,tillnow,hadsulkedinsilence.He
wasterriblydisapointedthathehadbeen
passedover,and upertRingpromotedto
theplaceofchief,butsince it wasso,hefelt
that it waspolitictostandwellwiththenew
administration.
“CaptainRin ," he said,extendinghis
hand,“Let me e thefirsttocongratulate
youonyourelectionasourcaptain."
Ringsmiledslightly.Hehadneverliked
Fletcher.“ I acceptyourcongratulations,Fletcher,"
hesaid,“andcondolewithyouonyourown
disapointment.Wecan'tallbeleaders."“ I opetoenjoyyourfavor,as I didthat
of Ca tainStockton,"continuedFletcher,
smootly.“Thatwilldependonyourself,"saidRing
shortly.
“ I wouldlike to suggestthatthe two
boys—"hereFletcherturnedin thedirection
whereHarryandJack hadbeenstanding,
andejaculatedin dismay,“ I don'tseethem.
Whathasbecomeofthem?"“Theyhavetakenadvantageoftheexcite
mentandconfusionto run away,I fancy,"
saidthenewcaptainquietly.
Thiswasquitetrue. Just afterthefatal
shothadbeenfired,andtheattentionof all
hadbeentakenupbythetragedy,Harryhad
whisperedto Jack. “Now'sour timeto
esca)0,Jack. Followme! "“ ‘mwithyou,"respondedJackpromptly,

ow's'0uR~TlME-re-sscAPr-,J‘AcK,-FULLOWmat’

andnoonenoticedthetwoastheyvanished
amongthetrees.
“Shall I go afterthem,CaptainRing?”
askedFletcherin excitement.“I'll takean
otherman,andscourthewoodsforthem."
“It is notnecessary,"saidRingindiffer
ently. “Letthemgo! Theywouldonlybe
inourway."“But,"protestedFletcher,‘ ‘ CaptainStock
tonmeanttotakethemintotheband. They
arebrightandsmartboys,andwouldgrow
upintousefulmembers."“Heavenforbid!" saidRing earnestly." Ourlivesarespoiledalready,andwehave
nochancebutto continue.Leavethemto
growupinnocent! ”“ This is strangetalkfor a captainofbush
rangers,"saidFletcher,disappointed.
“Rememberthat I amyourcaptain,"re
tortedRingsharply,“anddon'tattemptto
interferewithme! Go, I wouldbealone."
Fletcherslunkaway,mortifiedanddisap
ointed.It waswellfor thetwoboysthat

e hadnotbeenelectedcaptain.

CHAPTERXV.
Lost‘in waswoons.

Yes,the twoboyshadescaped.When
theexcitementproducedby thefatalshot
wasat itsheight,it hadflasheduponHarry
likeaninspirationthatthen,if ever,wasthe
timetoescape.Heknewthat it wouldbeat
theriskof theirlives,andbut foronecon
sideration,it is doubtful if hewouldhave
beenwillingtoincurtheperiloftheattempt.
Buthe felt thatto staywasto run a riskas
great,thatof beingcompelledto join the
ranksofthebushrangers,andof thathehad

a greatdread.
Theboysneverstoppedrunningtill they
hadsethalfa milebetweenthemandthe
campof thebushrangers.Jackwasthefirst
toshowdistress.

“Holdon,Harry,”hesaid,panting,“ I am
alloutofbreath."
Harryinstantlyslackenedhisspeed.“Look back,Jack ! " hesaidanxiously,
"see i

f youcandiscoveranyonepursuing
us.'“ I seenoone,"answeredJack,after a pro
longedlook.“ Theyhaveotherthingstothinkof,"said
Harry. “The murderof theircaptainhas

p
u
t

all thoughtsof us outof theirheads.
Vhcntheexcitementhassubsideda little, I

amafraidtheywilllookforus. Howterrible

it was! " headdedwith a shudder.
“Ycs,"returnedJack. “ I -sawthatman
—thecaptive’sbrother—lifthisweaponand
pointat thecaptain.AlmostbeforeI could

s eak it wasdischargedandthecaptainfell.

e musthavebeenkilledinstantly."“ I littlethoughtwhatlaybeforemewhenI

lefthome,"saidHarry.
“I wish I knewwhatliesbeforeusnow,"
saidJack.“ I amafraidour prospectsare rather
dark. Wemusttakecareatanyratenotto
fallagainintothehandsof thebushrangers.

I ammostafraidofthatmanFletcher.If he
couldhavehisway,he wouldshowus no
mercy."
“ Letusgoonagain!"saidJack.
stoppedtocatchmybreath."“ Youareright,Jack. Thefartherwe
awayfromthebushrangersthebetter."
Beforethemwas a denselywoodedhill.
Thewayhadbecomedifiicultwiththescrub
bushesthatfilledup thedistancebe
tweenthc trees.The latterwereno
longerthesamewhichtheyhadhitherto
encountered,the tall andstatelyen
calyptus,but weresmallerandwider
branched. '

“Wecan'tmakeourwayhere,Harry,"
saidJack,despondently.
“O yes,wecan. Besides,don'tyou
see,therougherandmoredifficultthe
way,thelessarewelikelytobefollowed.

I amwillingto gothrougha
.

gooddeal
tosavecapture."“ SoamI," answeredJack. “ Youare
alwaysright. Push aheadand I'll
follow."
Forthreeorfourhourstheboyskept
on theirway. Theysurmountedthe
hill,andfoundaclearercountry.Fin
ally, turningto theright theycame
uponanopentract.Bythistime it was
growingdark,andtheboyswerefeeling
bothfatiguedandhungry.
“I thinkwecanrestnow,Jack,"said
Harry.
With a sighof reliefJackthrewhim
selfontheground.“ This is worsethananywork I did
onshipboard,"hesaid.
Harrysmiled.
“I don’tthink it is likelytocureyou
of yourloveforthesea,Jack,"hesaid.“ThoughI haven'tyourfondnessfor
sca-life,I confessI wouldratherbeon

Lh
e deckof a goodstaunch‘shipthan

ere."“Harry,"saidJackanxiously,“ when
doyouthinkweshallfindsomethingto
eat? I amterriblyhungry." \“So am 1

,

Jack. It's thehat‘,(1walk
thathasincreasedourappetite."“ I haveoftenthoughtI miglfifilieafloatinanopenboatwithoutany- ng
toeat,but I neverexpectedtobeoi‘ ht
in suchapickleonland." I
“ A goodmanythingshavehepened
tousto-dathatwedidn'texpect,’ said
Harry. “ 0 youknow,Jack, it seems
thelongestday I everspent?"“ I cansaythesame."“ThismorningwesetoutwithObed,
freefromcare.Wehavebeencaptured
by bushrangers,takento theircamp,
seenthemurderoftheirleader,escaped,

andafterwalkingformilesthrougha rough
wilderness,herewearetiredoutandindan
gerofstarvation.”
“Don'tsayanymore,Harry,"saidJack
faintly. “I canrealizeit withoutyourde
scription.”
“I wishObedwerewithus,"saidHarry,
after a pause.“Perhapshecouldthinkof
somewayoutofourtrouble.Heisanexpe
riencedman,andisusedtoroughingit. As
forme, I feelhelpless."“ Doyouthinkthere is likelyto beany
housenearathand? "“ It doesn'tlooklikeit,"saidHarry,shak
inghishead.“ I don'tthink I shouldmindmuchbeing
canhtandcarriedbackbythebushrangers,
if t eywouldgiveme a goodsupper,"said
Jack,ruefully.“Poor Jack i" saidHarry,compassionately;“ I dobelieveyouaresufieringforfood."“ I toldyouso,Harry."“Myappetitenodoubtwillcomelater.At
presentI

amnotveryuncomfortable.Well,
ack,thereisonlyonethingtodo.Wemust
explorefurtherandsee if wecanfindany
traceof a humanhabitation.Supposeyou
gotoyonderknoll,andclimbthetreeatthe
top. Thenuseyoureyesfor all theyare
worth. Theyarebetterthanmine,at any
rate,for youareaccustomedtousethemat
sea. All sailors, I haveheard,are far
sighted."
JackwasreadytoobeyHarry,feelingmuch
moreconfidenceinhisjudgmentanddiscre
tionthanin hisown. He accordinglyfol
lowedhis advice,andwith a sailor'sagility
mountedthetree. Thenshadinghis eyes
withhis hand,helookedearnestly,firstin
onedirection,theninanother.“Well,Jack ? " inquiredH , anxiously,
for he,too,appreciatedthegravityof their
situation.
Therewas a pause;thenJackcalledout,

“ I only
get
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joyfully:“I seea light;yes,I amsureI
seealight."“Whereaway?"
“Straightahead.or,alittletotheleft.”“ Takea goodlook,Jack,soastobesure
of yourbearings.Thenwewill makeour
waytowardit withthebestspeedwecan
muster."
Jack scrambleddownfromthetreewith
hisfaceactuallycheerful.Theprospectofa
mealhadputnewlifeintohim.“Followmel”hesaid. " I don'tthinkit
canbemorethanamileaway."

CHAPTERXVI.
runsusrur.an'sHUT.

Norfeelingtheirfatiguesomuchnowthatthe
werebuoyedupbythehopeofshelterandfoo.
thetwoboysploddedon. Thewaywasattimes
difficult.andtherewasnoglimpseof thelight
whichJackhadseenfromthetree-top."Doyouthinkyouareontherighttrack.Jack.’”
askedHarry,anxiously.“Yes.I feelsureof it."answeredtheyoung
sailor.“It wouldbeveryunluckyif wehadwandered
fromtherightdirection.”
“Yes.I shouldfeellikelyingdownandgivingup.butI amsureI amright."
EventsprovedthatJackwasright.Theycame
toanopenplace.fromwhichtheycoulddistinctly
seethelightgleamingfromadwellingonlyforty
rodsaway.“There.whatdidI tellyouP” demandedJack.triumphantly.
“Youareright,Jack. I amgladenoughtoadmitit. Nowtheucstionis,wil thepeoplewho
occupythehouseetusin?”
“Theycan’tbesoinhumanastorefuse.Pass
on.Harry!"
Thewerenotlonginreachingthehut. Itwas
one0 thoseslabhutswhichareusedbyshepherds.
Theyarelonelyenough.thestationsbeinginsome
instancestwentymilesfromthenearestdwelling.
Thiswasasingledwelling.thehomeofoneofthe
out-keepers.Thechiefstationsareusuallyanag
gregationofdwellings.In theyardwasa ileof
woodforfuel.Closeathandwasa paddocsur
roundedbyarailfence.overwhichhunganumber
ofsheepskins.All theseevidencesofhabitation
cheeredtheheartsofthelonelyboys.
Harrwentuptothedoorandknocked.
Hisknockappearedtocreatesomecommotion
inside.A voicewasheard.andthentherewas
audiblethebarkingofadog.butnoonecametothedoor. ‘
“Supposeyouknockagain.Harry."saidJack.“Theymusthaveheardmyfirstknock.Perhapstheydon’twanttoletusin.’
HoweverHarryknockedagain.
Againthedoginsidebarked.thistimewithfierceemphasis.“Is therenooneinsidebutthedog?”thought
Harryanxiously.Havinnoweaponwithhim.hetookapieceofbrokenrai.sothatincaseofnecessit hemighthaveameansofdefence.
Hewasabouttoventureupona thirdknock.whenatremulousvoice.whichtheboysatoncerecognizedasthatofagirl.washeardfromwithin.“Whoareyou?Whatdoyouwant?"
"Wearetwoboyswhohavelostourway,and
arealmoststarved,"answeredHarry. “For
Hetayyerflssakeletusin.andgiveussomethingtoes.
‘(']1‘l(1,erewasapause,thegirlbeingevidentlyundeci e .'“Arethereonlytwoofyou1'’’sheasked.“OmlytwoI”
“"onaresurethereisnoonewithyou?”" 0one.”‘ Andyouareboys2”p Yes.’
“Whatbringsyouhere-inthislonelyplace.ati ishour?" '
'1“Vxe
areonourwaytothegoldfieldsofBen"" i 0.\ 5‘Butthisisofftheroad.”

“I knowit. Thefactis.wewerecapturedbythebushrangers,andhavemadeourescape.“e
plungedintothewoods.thinkinwewerelesslikelytobecaughtandcarriedbac."
Therewasa changein the irl’!toneasshe
said:“Is thisreallytrue? onarenotbushranersyourselves2’“ 0.I hopenot,”answeredHarry.withaboy
ishIanh.
Thisaugh.whichsoundednaturalandgenuine.
evidentlyinspiredthegirlwithconfidence.“ If I letyouin.willyoupromisetodonomis
chief2" sheasked.“Youshallhavenocausetoregretadmittingus.wepromisethat.”
Therewasstilla littlepauseofindecision.andthenaboltwasdrawn.andthedooropened.Thetwoboyssawinthedoorwayapleasant-facedgirl
offourteen.whoseeyesfelluponthemnotwithout
ashadeofanxiety.Butwhenshesawthatthe
twovisitorswereboysnotmucholderthanherself.therewasa lookofrelief.andshesaid:“I willtrustyou.Comeinifyoulike. Hush.Bruno!"Thiswasaddressedtoalargeshepherddogthat
stoodbesideher.eyeingthemsuspiciously.
Aweightseemedliftedfromtheheartsofthetwo
boys.astheycaughtsightofthecomfortableinte
riorofthehut.Ononesideof theroomwasa
largeoenfire-place.onwhichagoodfirewasburn
ing. heflickeringflameshelpedilluminethe
apartment.anddiffusedahome-likeair.whichwasmostgratefultothetwotiredwanderers." Youarever kindtoadmitus.”saidHarry."Youhavenoi eahowgreatafavorit is."
“I wouldhaveletyouinbefore.but]thought
youmightbebushrangers.”saidthegirl.“Wedon'tlookmuchlikebushrangcrs.dowe?”
saidHarrywithasmile.
Thegirlsmiledtoo.Shewasevidentlypleased
withtheappearanceofhertwovisitors.
HNo;if I hadseenyou.I shouldhaveknown
betterthantothinkyoubelongedtotheirband.
Comeinandsitdownbythefire.”“Thankyou!”
HarryandJackseatedthemselvesona settle
nearthefire.andthegirlcontinuedtoeyethemcuriously.“I supposeyouarebes.”shesaid.“Wedon'tcalloursevesmenyet.”answered
Harry.
“I neversawaboybefore.”wastheunexpectedremarkoftheiryounghostess.“Wnn?”ejaculatedthetwobosinconcert.“ I scarcelyeversawanybody.’explainedthe
irl. “MyfatherandI liveherealone.andhaveivedhereforyears.Hehasaflockoffifteenhun
dredsheeptowatchandtend.Sometimesanother
iiliepherdcallshere,andwehadavisitfromthe
bushrangerslastyear.”l L

“ Itmustbeverylonelyforyou.”saidHarry.in
asympathetictone‘.
“Yes.itis:butI amusedtoit. Fatherisaway
allday.butheleavesBrunotokeepmecompany."“Comehere.Bruno!” saidJack,in a coaxmg
tone.
BrunoeyedJackdubiouslv.andfinallywalkedup

ii)

himdeliberately.andallowedhimselftobe
stroed.“Brunodoesn’tthinkwearebushrangers.”said
Jack.smiling.“Hedidatfirst.though.”theirl repliedwith

a
n apgweringsmile.

“Haveyou eenwalkingall

s .X Yes.thegreaterpartoftheday.”
“ThenyoumustbehnngrI"“Wearealmoststarved!’ saidHarrytragically."'Arewenot.Jack?"“I amquitestarved.”saidtheyoungsailor.“ThenI mustgetyousomesupper.”saidthe
girl.in a hospitabletone.“Thankyou! ” saidHarryearnestly.
youletmeknowyourname?”heasked.“Mynameis Lucy.‘7“Mygrandmother’snamewasLucy."saidJack.
“Thenyoumaylookuponmeasyourgrand
mother.”saidthegirldemurely.
Ofcourseallthreelaughedheartilyatthisab
surdity.ThenLucymovedaboutwithquicksteps.
andsoonii goodlysupperofmuttonchopswas
flzzlingin thefryingpan.sendingforthsavory
odors.thatmadetheirmouthswater.PresentlyLucydrewout a table.andplacedupon it thechopsandsomecoldbread.“ I wouldboilsomepotatoes."shesaid.“butyoumightnotliketowaitsolong.”“ I thinkwewon‘twait.Lucy."
“Youhaven'ttoldmeyournames.”saidLucy,astheydrewuptothetable.“Mynameis HarryVane."saidthepossessorofthatname.“AndmineisJackPendleton."“HarryandJack,"repeatedLucy.nodding.“Yes." .“Andwheredoyoucomefrom?"" FromAmerica.”“ Isn’tthata longwayofi‘?"

h“kYes,thousandsofmilesoff;sevenoreightlt in .
“Youareveryyoungtowalksofar,”saidLucy.“butperhapsyourode. Didthebushrangers
stealourhorses? ”" e cameoverthesea.“saidHarry." Jack is

a sailor."
LueylookedatJackcuriously.asifasailorwere

a strangespeciesofanimal.
At thispointBrunoraisedhis head.lookedtowardthedoor.andbegantobark.“ I thinkmyfathermustbecloseby.”said
Lucy.“Brunois alwaysthefirsttohearhim.”

( Tobecontinued.)

“Will

Askyournewsdealerfor TunGownsAaoosv.Hecangetanynumberyoumaywant._M_
_ A FAMOUSDANDY.

BEAUBanmsnis a figureinhistory.Novelsof
theoldentimefrequentlymentionhim.andhis
namehasbecomethedenominatorof a type.Yet
hewasonlya dandy.Awritergivesusthefollow
ingglimpseathischaracter:AfterBrummell's
timewasallhisown it didn'ttakehimlongtosee
howgreathispowerwasin Londonsociety.and
hecunninglyconcludedthat.toretainthepower.
hemustmakethepeoplefearhistongue-hence
hesparednoone.princeorbootblack.Madame
deSt-ael.whowasinLondonwhenhisreignwasat
theheightofitsglory.washauntedby a dreadof
his disapprobation.andconsideredherhaving
failedtopleasehimthegreatest“malheur"that
shehadexperiencedduringherstayinthatcity,
Indeed.Brummell’ssharpnesswaseverybody‘ii
dread.Hewasimpertinentwhenpolitenesswould
havebeenmorebecoming;andhewasimpertin
nentwhere.if hehadhadheart.hewouldhave
beenconsiderate.
“Doyoucallthatthinga coat?”hesaidtothe
DukeofBedford.whohadaskedhisopinionabout
thesetofagarmenthehadjustreceivedfromthe
tailor.“Doyoucallthat a coat?” touchingit

gingerly.andturninghisGraceroundandround
forhissarcasticinspection.
A noblemanrecommendedhissontohim.The
youngrmanunderthetutelagewentastray.“I
didwhatI couldforhim."saidtheBeau." Igave
himmyarmonemorningallthewayfromWhite's
toWatier‘s.“
BeauBrummell‘ssocialswayinLondonwasfor

a timesopowerfulthateventolendhimmoney_
whenhecondescendedtoborrow-wasconsidered
anhonor. A gentlemannotoftheelectoncelent
him£500.hopingbytheloantobechosen.Dis
appointed,heaskedtheBeauforthereturnofhis
money.
“I don’toweyouanymoney.”saidBrummel;
“I havepaidyou.”
“Paidme!When?"“Why.whenIwasstandingbythewindowat
White's.andsaid.asyoupassedby.‘ Ah.howdoyoudo.Jemmy?‘"
Evenaninsultwasacceptedalmostasanhonor
fromthisman.sopowerfulhadhemadehimselfby
hisperfectpersonaldecoration.andbyhispro
foundknowledgeofhowtodealwithmen.Hein
sulted.unrebukcd.thosewhoseshoeshewasnotworthytolace.Oneafternoonhewasnotatthe
club.Thenextdaya fellowmembersaidtohim:“Wheredidyoudineyesterday.llrummcllY”
"I dinedwith a personbythenameofR._.whowantsmetonoticehim;hencethedinner.
Butto 'vehimhisdue.heletmemakeuptheparty. e hadeverydelicacyinandoutofseason,
andtheSillerywasperfect;but.mydearfellow.conceivemyastonishmentwhenItell youR_
hadtheaudacitytosit downanddinewithus
himself."7 +~»

SLOWTOOPERATE.

A JOKEis a mysterytosomepeople.In a certain
courtinthisStateonceon a time'theproceedings
weredelayedbythefailureofa witnessnamed
Sarahlllonytoarrive.Afterwaitingalongtime
forSarahthecourtconcludedtowaitnolonger.
andwishingtocrackhislittlejoke.remarked:" ThiscourtwilladjournwithoutSarah-mony.”

Everybodylaughedexceptoneman.whosatin
solemnmeditationforfiveminutes.andthenburstintoa heartyguffaw,exclaiming:“ I seeit ! Iseeit!” Whenhewenthomehetriedtotellthejoketohiswife.“Therewas a witnessnamedMaryMonywhodidn'tcome.”saidhe.“andsothecourtsaid:‘ We’lladjournwithoutMary-Mony.’”“ I don’tseeanypointtothat.”saidhiswife.“ I knowit.”saidhe.“I didn’tatfirst;butyouwillinaboutfiveminutes.”
—-4»_-—
QUEERPLAYFELLOWS.

IntherearoftheMansionHouse.Roudout.N.
Y..is a courtyard.Inthecentreis a fountain.in
thebasinofwhichare a numberofgoldfish.
TherearecatsandcatsatMr.Lasher‘shotel.one
ofthema fineblackspecimen.At 6 o’clockone
morningtheblackfelinewasnoticedjumingandmeowingaroundtheed e ofthebasin.andplayingwiththelargestlishinit. Thecatpatteditsshin
ingfriendontheheadagainandagaininanaffec
tionatekindof a way.thegoldfish.apparently.
comingtothesurfacesolelyto receivethecat’s
morningcall.Somepeo le maythinkthatwhat
thecatwasafterwasa ii)-esh-waterbreakfast.butthecourseofthetwoshowedplainl thatthe
quadrnpedhadnoevildesigns.Theshwasnotfrightenedatall. BothcanbeseenintheMansion
Housecourtyardatanytime.

A POETICPUN.
TunlateMr.Carlislewasoneof thewitticst
membersoftheWashingtonbar.Ononeoccasion.
whenanimportationcasewasbeforethecourt.in
volvingthecelebrated“WidowClicquot”brand
ofchampagne.a lawyernamedEatonwascounsel
forthe“widow."Tospeakplainly.thegentleman
proaed.andthebarandtheassociatejusticesgrew
weary.Mr.Carlisletookuphispenandwrote:
TheWidowClicquot.oh.heI oh.heITheWidowCllcquot.ob.holWe'reallofusthinking
Firstrateisyourdrinking.
ButreallyyourEaton'ssoso.soso.ButreallyyourEaton'ssoso.-—§-»_
CUTANDTHRUST.

RsvsansnDocronHasson.ofChicago.recently
lecturedatChautauqua,hissubjectbeing“Fools.”
ReverendDoctorVincent.who is somewhatof a

wag.introducedhimasfollows:“Wearenowto
havea lectureonfools.byone_[longpauseand
loudlanghter]-ofthewisestmenofthecountr.”

Thelectureradvancedtothedeskandresponed
asfollows:“I amnothalfasbig a foolasDoctor
Vincent—[longpauseandloudlaughter]_would
haveyousuppose."
—-—0»_
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ENEMIES AND FRIENDS.
nirroans.JONES.

Wehavethreeuglyfoes,
ShallI callthembyname7Theyarenotintheleastbitinviting;"I can't”isthefirst,
Theonemosttoblame,
Andinlazinessalwaysdelighting.
"I don'tknow"isthesecond,
Andcarelessanddull 7Wouldwegrowitacceptingherteaching;
Andthethirdis“impossible,"
Fearfulandfull _Ofdesiretokeepbraveonesfromreaching.
Kindfriendshavewetoo:Thoughoftslightedtheyare
It ishightimewegavethemawelcome;First,“learn,"thekey-bearer
Towisdom,whosedoor
Weknockat,andentersoseldom.
Another,named"do,"
Bidsusceaseourvaintalk,
Andactwithawillandapurpose:
Whilo“try"issobravo
Shewillcoaxaswewalk,
Letourownidlehabitsusurpus.
Grimtyrnnts—thefirst, -
Bencfactors—thelast;
Whichonesshallwewelcome‘I Oh,pray
Letustramplethcfoes
Andbindtousfast
Thefriends,andentroatthemtostay.

illll CAVE;THE MOUN
on,

TheMysteryof‘theSierraNevada.
ByGEORGl-Ill.CJIOMER.

CHAPTERXXXVI.
run nsnmrrMETAMOBPHOSED.

Tun treasurewasnowexaminedbythe
highsheriff.It wasfoundthatthelargetin
boxcontainedonehundredandthirty-nine
goldwatches,besidesaquantityof veryrich
jewelry.Thefourwoodenboxesheldgold
coinandbullionto theamountof onehun
dredandtwentythousanddollars; andasto
thefourtin boxesbearingthenameof Mr.
Mercer,theywerediscoveredto havein
themonehundredthousanddollars--exactly
theamounthehadlost.“ Thatgold,"saidEli Stark,“hasnever
beendisturbed.Weknewhowmuchthe
boxescontained,andafteroncecuttingthem
opento havealookatthecontents,were
soldcredthemandhidthemwheretheywere
foundbytheboy."“ Whydidyoucomeup intothispartof
thecavern?"askedthesherifi.“Accident,allaccident,”saidtheoldman.
“Wehadneverexaminedtheplaceon this
side,andI hadnottheleastideaoffindingit
inhabitedwhenI strayedupherefromthe
lake."
Arrangementswerenowmadeforareturn
to thesettlement.Mr. Grahamwouldac
companytheparty,whileRalphandthreeof
thesheriff'smenwouldbeleftatthecavein
chargeof oldEli, whocouldnotnowbere
moved.
“I supposeI will haveto trimmybeard
andhairfor theoccasion,"saidthehermit.
“Doanyofyouunderstandcuttinghair?"
Thesheriffsmanseemedtodistrusttheir
acquirementsinthisrespect.“ I shouldthinkRalphmightsucceedvery
well,"suggestedWalter. .
ButRalphshookhisheadwhenappliedto,
andpointedtohisownhairwhichhadallthe
wildnessofalion'smane.“Hemeansthathebelievesin longhair,”
saidMr.Graham,“andhasneveractedthe
barber.I amsureyou.coulddoit tomysat
isfaction,Walter."
“I‘ll try,”saidouryoungfriend,“if you
wishmeto,butI maynotdo it in thebest
style."
“ I'm sureyoucoulddo it likeabarber
fromParis,"saidMr. Graham.“Hereare
thescissorsandthecomb.I like to encourageenterprise,andgetan‘axeground‘
atthesametimeI”
Waltertookthescissorsandcommenced
operations,stoppingoftenandsteppingback
afewfeettoreviewhiswork.
“Goon,”saidthehermit,“youaredoing
admirably,asI seebythemirror."
Theoperationdidindeedreflectcreditup
ontheyoungartist.“ Superb!" saidMr. Graham,whenhis
shortenedlocks had been combedand
brushedsmooth.“Nowforthebeard."
That,too,wastrimmedneatly,andthe
hermitstoodbeforehisguestsareallyfine
lookingmanof someforty-fiveyears.Next
be dressedhimselfin anordinaryandbe
comingsuit; andthusthechangeinhisout
wardmanwasrenderedcomplete.Thehermit
had “Meltedintoair,intothinair."

CHAPTERXXXVII.
Anxrrvnscsros.

Tanridetothesettlementwasanexhilara
tingone,aswellfromtheruggedmountain
sceneryasfromthecompletesuccesswhich
hadcrownedtheexpedition.
Therecoveredtreasurewassafelbestowed
toawaitsucharrangementsasmigt bemade
withtheviewof restoringit toitsrightfulownersassoonasthevariousclaimsshould
beestablished.AstoMr.Mercer'spro erty,
theevidencewassodirectthathewondex
perienceno difiiculty; andWalterfelt ex
tremelygladof this,ashewishedMaudto
receivethegoodnewswithouttheshadowof
adrawback.
BothMr. Mercerandtheothersufferers
hadofferedgreatrewardsfortherecoveryof
whattheyhadlost;butouryoungladhad
resolvedfromthefirstthatforhissharein
thework,shouldhebeeverso’successful,he

1
0110.

“andthethoughtof doinga
W . .havefelt in hunting
lookingforthetreasure."
“Now,"saidMr. Mercerat len

andMauda surprise.
Walter!
carrya sunnyfacehomewithme!
thingI hardlythoughtevertodoagain."
Astheywereuponthe ointofsettingout,
Mr. McGregor,thesherig,appearedwitha

-wouldacceptnota singledollarfromany
“ I amin nowantofmoney,"hereasoned,

gooddeedfor
wouldhavespoiledall thesatisfactionI

therobbersdownor

gth,when
assurredthathisgoldenstorewasundersafe
guard,“wewill goouttomyhomewithout
moredelay.I amimpatienttogivemyWife

Come,Gerald!come
It seemsoddenoughtobeableto

It isa

“Whatawonderfulplacethatcavemust
be,"remarkedMaud; “ it almostfrightens
metothinkof it ! If I hadknownyouwere
awayintherein thedark,I shouldhavebeen
afraidyouwouldnevergetout. Suppose
youhadgotlost!"“Oh,it isglorious!" saidWalter.“ Such
wallsandpillarswithstarsalloverthem! I
wishyoucouldseewhatagrandplaceitis!"“But didn'tthebatsmakeyouafraid'1

’.

Anddidn'tyouhavesomedreadfulthoughts
whileyouweretryingto getout thegold
withthat catmammothtusk?"
Walter ughedat hiscompanion‘spretty
earnestness.“No,"he said,“I workedso
hardthat I hadn'ttimetothinkof anything
dreadful.”

smilingface. “Oh,my!"saidMaud. “ I shouldhave
“I havegoodnewsforyou,Walter,“he hadtime! Howglad I amthatyougotout
said. “ Yourparentshavejustarrivedfromsafel"
SanFrancisco. I did not knowexactly
whereyouwere,andtoldyourfatherI would
lookyouup."
Thiswasextremelypleasantintelligence,
aswelltoMr.MercerandMr.Grahamasto
theirboyfriend.
“Tell them,"saidMr. Mercer,asWalter
preparedto hurryawaywith thesherifi,
“thatthey,too,mustgohomewithme. I

shallacceptnorefusal.Comebackassoon
asyoucanandtakemetoseethem."
Mr. andMrs.Daytonwereoverjoyedat
meetingtheirboywellandhappyafterallthe
dangershehadpaesed.'“ Oh,"saidthegoodlady,“howmuch I

havesuffered! It hasbeenthemostdread
fultrial I everexperienced."
“I knewnothingof theoccurrence,"said
Mr. Dayton,“till myarrivalat SanFran
ciscodaybeforeyesterday.Onemightas
wellbeoutof theworldasin thepeninsular
of LowerCalifornia,asfar asnewsiscon
cerned.Thankheaven!it is allovernow;

butwhata stateofmind I shouldhavebeen
inhad I knownof it atthetime!"
Mr. Mercer'sinvitationwasacceptedin
thespiritin which it wasgiven;andthe
partyof fivearrivedathis wideloghouse
afterapleasantrideonhorseback.
Maud,withtherichlocksflungbackfrom
-herforeheadandreachingto theshapely
waist,ranouttomeetherfather,breathless
withimpatiencetolearntheresultof hisef
forts. Shepausedandblushedat sightof
thestrangefaces,andWalterthoughtshe
hadneverlookedprettierthannow. ,“ It isallright,Maud!" criedMr.Mercer,“
eyd'e'1;y
dollarofthetreasurehasbeenrecov

ere .“ Oh,howdidyoufind it ? " shecried,ex
citedly; " I amsoglad! soglad?"
“Walterfoundit, all byhimself,in the
cave,"repliedherfather.“Wehavehimto
thankforourgoodfortune."
Maud’sshapelyheadseemedtowhirlwith
theexcessof heremotions.For a fewmo
mentsshewasvery ale,thentherichblood
gaveher faceall t e crimsonof morning.
TheglanceshebestoweduponWalterhadin

it anindescribableblendingofgratitudeand
modestadmiration.
“This gentlemanandladyareMr. and
Mrs.Dayton,"saidMr.Mercer.
Theyounggirlgreetedthemwith aceful
simplicity;andmeantimecasta timi glance
towardsthethirdstranger,whowas a little
in theroaroftheothers.“Andthisgentleman,"addedher father,
indicatingMr.Graham,“it is quitepossible
thatyoumayhavemetbefore.”
ForaninstantMaudlookedpuzzled; then
suddenlyshesprangforward,with a glad
cr .3

:‘

Oh,UncleGerald! " sheexclaimed,“for
youarehe, I amsureyouare! I wasonly
sevenyearsoldwhenyouwentaway,Uncle
Gerald,but I rememberyoueversowell!
Oh,howgladmamma,too,will beto see
you!"
“UncleGerald"wasstronglymovedby
theunaffectedwelcomeof his fair young
neice—WhOhadbeenhispetinby-gonedas.
Mrs.Mercerwasasmuchoverjoyedat th

e

suddenreappearanceofherlong-lostbrother
asattherestorationofherhusband’swealth.
Figuratively,if notliterally,thefattedcalf
waskilled for theoccasion; andWalter
couldnothelpfeelin thathisoldfriendof
themountaincavebe yetmuchtolivefor.
Nextday,ourtwoyoungpeopleoncemore
visitedthesceneof theirformerstroll; and
againtheboywreathedtheheadof his be
witchingcomanionwithflowers.Theytalked
earnestlyof t e pastastheysatontherocks
orloiteredunderthetalltrees.“ Howstrangeit all seems!"saidMaud.“ It appearslikesomethingthefairieshave
done! Whenwewerehereonly a fewdays
ago,myfatherwaspoor~andnowheisrich
again! Howlittle I thoughtof thiswhenwe
werein thestagecoach!What a dreadful
nightthatwas! Andallourgoodfortuneis
owingtoyou! Pa it saysso,and I know it

is so,too.If there bershadnevertakenyou
prisoner,youwouldnothaveknownany
thingaboutthem; andpa a saysnoother
boywouldhavefollowedt emasyouhave
done. I'm sure I neverknewanywho
would! "
“Theymadememad,"saidWalter,“and,
besides,I thoughttheyoughttobebrought
tojustice.

property."

saidMaud.
areneededat thepresenttime. He

askeduncleaboutthem.”

judge."

I thought,too,howdelightfulit ‘

wouldbe if yourfathercouldgetbackhis

“PapasaysUncleGeraldcanmakehis
fortunewiththemodelshehasinvented,"

“He thinkstheyarejustwhat
gota

sightof themwhilehewasatthecavernand
“ I thinktheymustbesomethingremark
able,"repliedWalter,“ but I amnot a good

AgainWalterthought—“\Vhatsweet,pret

ty eyes! " Hewasstandingonmoredanger
ousgroundthanwhenin thecavern.

CHAPTERXXXVIII.
cosc1ms1o's.

Eu Suns recoveredfromhisinjuries,and
wastransferredfromthecaverntothejail ;

thcnce—aftertrial_-tothestate
getherwithall his confederates.Bill Jinks
receiveda muchlightersentencethanthe
others,in considerationofhisconfessionand
thelessernumberofhisoffences.
Assoonashisaffairscouldbearranged,Mr.
MercerremovedwithhisfamilytoSanFran
cisco, estlyto thedelightof Walter,who
knewt at hecouldnowtakeMaudoutin
hisyachtonthatmagnificentbaywhichhas
sofew e ualsonthePacificcoast.“Oh, etmetell youthenews,"shesaid
to himonemorning,ashemetheron the
waytoschool.“UncleGeraldhasdisposed
ofall his patentsat a sweep-all thestrange
thingshemadein thecave.He hasbeen
paid a hundredthousanddollarsfor them.
Onlythinkof it ! I amsogladforheissuch
agoodman! "
Walter'seyessparkled.“ It doesmemore
goodthan it wouldtohavefoundtwicethat
amount,"hereplied.“Howwell I remem
berthetimewhenI firstsawhimatworkon
oneof thoseinventions! I thoughthima
robberthen,andsu posedthatthething
Wassomewickedmaclliineforoperatingona
banksafeorblowingup a vault."
“You musthavehaddreadfulfeelingsat
thattime."
“I did; but I Wasdeterminednotto let
himknowit."“ I believe,afterall,thatUncleGeraldwas
borntogoodfortune,"saidMaud. “ Isn't it
strangethattheladytowhomI toldmystory
iii thestagecoach,shouldhaverovedtobe
anoldacquaintanceof histhat e thoughta

greatdealofwhentheywereyoungtogether.
Neitherof themevermarried,andmamma
saysshebelievestheystill thinkmuchof
eachother."“Oh,”saidWalter,“won'twehavea fine
timewhenweall govisitingthecavernto
gether,aswearetodonextsummer?Ralph
saysthecanoesarestillthere—-bothofthem~
takeninoutof theweather; sotheywillbe
allreadyforus."“UncleisrealgoodtoRalph,"saidMaud,“ andhewill neverhaveto do anywork
again,unlessheshouldchooseto. Uncle
Geraldandhewillbothbegoodpilotsforus
aboutthemountains.”“We'llhavea nicelittleparty,"saidWal- E

ter,“andcarrydozensof lanterns. I shall
wantyoutoseethestulactitesandhowthey
shine. I don’tthinkhalfthelakeisdiscov
eredyet."
“Andweshallseetheislandwhereyou
foundthegold,"saidMaud. “ I wanttosee
themammothtusk,too,for I shallthinkhow P

youworkedwithit."
“It will be thereunlessthegeolo'sts
get aroundaheadof us,"repliedWater.
“You know,"he added,laughing,“that
BretHartemakesTruthfulJamessaythat
thegeologicalsocietyu ontheStanislausis

brokenup
troubleus."
Maud laughed,musically.“Myl" she
said,“ I knowI shallbefrightenedatfirst;

butthenif you-allofusaretheretogether—
Oh, thelastbell! I forgot it wasso late.
Well,goodmorning,Walter!"
“Goodmorning,Maud! "
Andsotheypartedforthemoment,each
withthoughtsthatonecanbetterguessat
thandescnbe. '

‘
THEsun.

AskyournewsdeaIer_fm~Tm-:GownsAseosv.
Hecangetanynmnberyoumaywant.

Q-“—

A PARLIAMENTARYPOINT.
HEhadneverpresidedovera deliberativeassem
bly,butheknewwhathewanted(whichis the
mainthingforthechairmanofameetingtoknow)
andhesaid:

“Twenty-fivegentlemenhavevotedyesand
fortygentlemenhavevotedno,andthemotionis

carried.”
“Howdoyoumakethatout?"shoutedseveral
voices. _“\Vh_v,”saidthechairman,“yougoaccording
toCushiug,don’tyou?"
Thedisgruntledoneshadtoadmitthattheydid.“Well,then,”continuedtlieparliamentaryneo
phyte,“doesn’thesaythattwonegativesare
equivalenttooneaffirmative‘!Whichisthesame
thingassayingthatoneallirmativeis equivalentto
twonegatives?"
Therewas a tendencyto doubtthatCashing
contamedanysuchruleuntiloneoldgentleman,
whohadvotedinthenegative,said:“ It’snouse,fellcrs;we’rebeatel' l'veheard
thatruleeversinceI wasa youngste. ‘

prison,to- P

; so thosefelows,at least,won’t P

A SINGULARCUSTOM.
INthemiddleagesthereweretwochancesof
lifeat thelastmomentaccordedtoamalefactor
condemnedtodeath.besidesafrecpardonfromthe
vsovereign.Oneofthesewastheaccidentalmeet
ingofacardinalwiththeprocessiontoexecution;

theotherwastheofferof a maidentomarrythe
condemnedman,or.in thecaseofawomansen
tencedtodeath,theofferof a mantomakeherhis
wife.
Theclaimofthecardinalswas a curiousone.
Theypretendedtohaveinheritedtheprivileges
withwhichthevestalvirginsofoldRomewerein
vested.ln I309a manwascondemnedto be
hangedinParisforsomeoffence.Ashewasbeing
ledto executiondownthestreetof Aubry-le
BcucherhemetthecardinalofSaint-Eusebius,
namedRochette,whowasgoingupthestreet.
Thecardinalimmediatelytookoaththatthemeet
ingwasaccidental,anddemandedthereleaseof
thecriminal.It wasgranted.In1376CharlesV.
wasappealedtoinacaseof a manwhowasabouttobemnged,whena girlin thecrowdcriedout
thatshewouldtakehimasherhusband.Charles
decreedthatthemanwastobegivenuptoher.
In 1382a similarcasecamebeforeCharlesV].
whichweshallquoteverbatimfromtheroyal
ardon.“HenrcquinDontartwascondemnedbythe
judgesofourcourtinPerounetobedrawntoexe
cutiononahurdle,andthenhungbytheheadtill
dead.Inaccordancewiththewhichdecreehewas
drawnandcamedbythehaugmantothegihbet,
andwhenhehadtheroperoundhisneck,then
oneJeannetteMourchon,a maidenofthetownof
Hamaincourt,presentedherselfbeforetheprovost
andhislieutenant,andsupplicatedandrequiredof
theaforesaidrovostandhislieutenanttodeliver
overtoherhe saidDontart,tobeherhusband.
Whereupoutheexecutionwasinterrupted,andhe
wasledbacktoprison.. . . and.bythetenorof
theseletters.it is ourwillthatthesaidDontart
shallbepardonedandreleased.”
Anotherinstancewequotefromthediaryofa
Parisiancitizenoftheyear1430.Hewrote:“On
January10th,1430,elevenmenweretakentothe
Hallestobeexecuted,andtheheadsoftenwere
cutoff.Theeleventhwasa handsomeyoungman
oftwenty-four;hewashavinghiseyesbandaged
whena youngirl bornattheHallescameboldly
forwardandasedforhim,Andshestoodtoher
point,andmaintainedher

rightsoresolutely,that
iewastakenbacktoprisonintheChatolet.wheretheyweremarried,andthenhewasdischared.'?.4

'

Thiscustomhassostampeditselfonhe tra
ditionsofthepeasantry,thatalloverFranceit is
thesubjectofpopulartalesandanecdotes;with
oneofthelatterwewillconclude.InNormandy

a manwasatthefootofthegibbet,theropewas
roundhisneck,whena shar-featuredwoman
cameupanddemandedhim. hecriminallooked
hardather,andturningtothehaugman,said:

" A pointednose.abittertonguelProceed,I'dratherfarbehung."

A WISEMAN.
Tm:followinganecdoteillustratesthefactthat
themanwhoisaskedtodoanunusualthingwill
expectmuchmorepaythanfordoinga usualthing
thatcostshimseveraltimesthetrouble.Some
yearsago,beforethesaleofgamewaslegalized,
anda presentof it wasthoughtworththeexpense
ofcarriage,anEnglishmanrenteda moorwithin
twentynulcsofInverucss.Wishingtosenda l1!l1~
braceboxofgrousetohisfriendsinthesouth,he
directeda servanttocalluponDonaldFraser(who
owneda horseandcart,andmadea livelihoodby
drivingpeatsintothetown),andaskhimwhathe
wouldchargefortakingtheboxto lnvcrness.‘
Donaldwouldnottake it undereightshillin.. ‘
Thedemandwasthouhtsounreasonablethatt ie
entlemancomplainstoaScotchman,whowas
shootimzwithhim.
TheScotchmanrepliedthathe(theEnglishman)
didnotunderstandhowtobargainwiththena
tives,andthatoneofthemupreachedinthorightwaywoulddothejobformucl less.CallingDon
ald,heheldthefollowingconversation:“Guidmornin‘,Donald.What’stheprice0’
eatsthenoo‘I "“Juistauchteenpencetheload,sir.”“Veryweel,yecantak‘a loadintomyhoosein
Invernessthefirstthingthemorn‘:-imornin’.”“I’lldacthat,an‘thankye,sir.”
TheScotchmanthenwalkedonabouttwenty
yards,whenhesudden]turnedroundandsaid:“By-the-by,I haea oxtaesend:yecanjuist

it it onthetap0‘theeats."
“I’ll dsethat,sir. t’llnomak’mucklcdifl‘cr
ence.”
In thiswaytheScotchmaugotagoodloadof
pests,andtheEnglishmangothisboxofgame
sentfornothing. M-——

ANAGEDATHLETE.
“F.vrnss.”hebegan,aftertakingtheoldman
outbackofthebarn,“youryearsaremany."
“Yes,myson."
“Youhavetolledearlyandlate,andbythe
sweatof yourbrowyouhaveamassedthisbig
farm.”
"That’sso,William.”
“It haspainedmemorethanIcautelltosee
you,atyourage,troublingyourselfwiththecares
of life. Father,yourdecliningdaysshouldbe
spentintheoldarmchairinthechimneycorner."“Yes,William,theyshould."“Now,father,beingyouareoldandfeebleand
helpless,givemea deedofthefarm,andyouand
motherliveoutyourfewremainingdayswithme
andSally.”-‘William,”saidtheoldman,ashepushedback
hissleeves,“I thinkl seethedrift0‘themrc
marks.WhenI‘mreadyto startforthepoor
house.I’ll playfool,andhandoverthedeed,Wil
liam! ”“Yes,sir."
“In ordertodispelanydelusiononyourpart
thatl’moldandfeebleandhelpless,I’mgoingto
knockdownhalfanacreofcornstalkswithyour
hecls! ”
Andwhentheconversationfinally&uljuurm*d,
Williamcrawledtothenearesthaystuckandcau
tiouslywhisperedtohimself:" AndSallywastobreachthesamethingtoms
atthesametime! l wonderif she'smortallyiu
juredoronlycrippledforlife‘. '"
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TO HER ALONE.

Cmnnnr-zxarewhatthemothersare,
Nofondestfather'sfondestcare
Canfashionsotheinfantheart
Asthosecreativebeamsthatdart,
Withalltheirhopesandfears,upon
Thecradleofasleepingson.
Hisstartledeyeswithwondersee,
Afathernearhimonhisknee,
Whowishesallthewhiletotrace
Themotherinhisfutureface;
But‘tietoheraloneuprise
Hiswakeningarms; toherthoseeyes
Openwithjoyandnotsurprise.

TRACKING A TIGER.
BYW.C.B.MYLNE.

I wAsseatedin theverandahof mybunga
lowat , onesultryafternoonduringthe
monthofJune,enjoyingtheluxuryof doing
nothingexceptwatchingthecurlingwreaths
ofsmokefrommycherootastheyrosein the
clearair,whenmyoldshikaree,JunglyBaba,
camehurryingup,“News,sahib! I bringnews,"hesaid.
“Theman-eaterhasjustbeenseenin afield
of sugar-cane,a littlewaybeyondthecan
tonments;if wemakehasteweshallcatch
himofacertainty."
In amomentI wasonmyfeet,andtelling
Babatoordermysycetobringaroundmy
pony,I hurriedlydonnedmysportingap
parel. Takingtwoofmymosttrustyrifles,
I wasreadytomountbythetimemygroom
appearedwithmyhardylittlesteed.I carry
ingoneofmyriflesandBabatheother,we
setout. Wehadnotgonefarwhenwemet
a nativewoman-herhair dishevelled,her
countenanceexpressiveof grief.“Ah,sahib,themonsterhascarriedoffmy
littlesonMattadeen,andkilledhim!”she
exclaimed,addressingme. “No onecould
savemyboy,butyoumayavengehim."
“I'll domybestto kill thebrute,"I an
swered,asthebereavedmotherwentonher
way.
Babatoldmethatherlittlesonwasaherd
hoy,andthatit wasmostprobablethetiger
hadgotholdof him. We foundthatthe
man-eaterhaddesertedthesugar-canefields
wherehehadbeenseen,andhadgoneoff

towar%ihe

opencountry. Still,therewasa

L

possi 'ty of comingupwithhim,andwe
pushe on. Aftergoinga mileor so,we
cameuponbloodstainsonthegrass,andas
wefollowedthemup,'wefoundallthatre
mainedof thepoorherd-boy.The cruel
spectaclemademevowthatI wouldnotrest
till I hadkilledtheman-eater.Thoughwe
searchedfarandwide,wecouldnotdiscover
thebrute,andasnightwasapproachingwe
hadtoreturntothecantonments.I hadmade
arrangementsforrenewingthechasethefol
lowingmorning,when,justasI wasstarting,
I wascompelledtoabandonmyintentionbyI
asummonstoEurope.
Onmyreturnthefollowingyear,having
againengagedJunglyBabaasmyskikaree,I
askedhimif theman-eaterhadbeenkilled.“ No,schib,"he answered;“ buthehas
killedseveralpeople——amongthem,myfriend
sepoyRamSmgh,a notedhunter.Sonu
merouswerethemurderscommittedbythe
nmn-eater,thattheMaharajahsenttosay
thathewouldgivea rewardif wecouldkill
thetiger. AccordinglyRamSinghandI set
oil‘,andtracedhimfortwodays.Atlength,

humanrace.Inspiteoftherocksandshrubs
andotherimpediments,ourmahoutspushed
onourelephants.Thechasewasalongone.
Macbeanhadcrossedtomysideofthenullah.
|At length,inasuppressedtone,hecriedout,
“Thereheis, there,”andthecrackof his
rifl_eresoundedamongtherocks. AgainheIfired,andthis timethebulletstruckthe
,animal’sfore-leg,andwoundedhim. I also
had.twoshots,but onlyoneof themtook
_effect.Againthetigerwentofflimping,and,we trackedhimbythelargeclotsof blood
leftontheground.“Wherecanhebe?” exclaimedMacbean,
as,searchinground,wecouldnowherefind
theblood-stains.
Wethereforecametotheconclusionthat
we had overrunthe spotwherehe was
hiding.
Bythistimethesunhadset,andwewere
beginningto fearthatwehadlosthimalto
gether. Fortunately,a Bheelwhowasin
frontofuscaughtsightof him,andbrought
ustheinformationwherehewastobefound.
Weaccordinglywentin chase,andagainget
tinguptohim,oncemorefired,butwithout
efiect,forawaywentthetiger,wefollowing.
AsI gotnearI sawthecreaturelyingat the
footof a tree,bitingat its pawandtearing
up thegroundin its rage. I orderedmy
mahouttobringtheelephantcloseuptohim.
I wasjusttakingaimwhenthetigercharged,
but waspreventedfromspringingby the
thickbranchesof a largefallentreewhich
laybetweenus. Disapointedin itsattempt,
thebrutenowcrossethenullah. Weboth
followed,andI waspushingonmyelephant
inordertogetanearshotandkill him,when
he oncemorechargedwitha roarwhich
madetheelephantturntail. The tigeron
thiscaughtherbyherhindleg. Onfeeling
thetiger'sclaws,shekickedoutwithaforce
thatmadeit drop,and0E shesetscuttling
awayashardasshecouldpeltthroughthe
jungle,hereccentricperformancesmaking

my
gunsrollfromsidetosidein thehoudah,
w ileI wasineverydangerofbeingknocked
over,houdahandall,asshecareeredunder
thewide-spreadingboughsof thetrees.It
wasaboutthemostunpleasantrideI ever
had. Whenwehadgonehalfamile,the
mahoutmanagedtostopher,andturnedher
back. In themeanwhileMacleanhadbeen
blazingawayatthebeastwhichhadseveral
timesattemptedto get at him,andwas
evidentlydeterminedto diegame. Once
moreonmyreturnI fired,whena second
timemycowardlyelephanttookfrightand
bolted,butwasstopedsoonerthanbefore,
andonreturningtot e sceneof actionI put
acoupleof bulletsthroughthetiger’shead,
whichfinallyfinishedhim. I neversawan
animaldiesohard.
Thoughanoldbrute,hewasnotmorethan
ninefeetin length. On skinninghim,a
smallbulletwasfoundimbeddedinhisflesh,
closetotheshoulder.

holdingit. “This wouldhavejust fitted
RamSingh'smatchlock,andprovesthatthis
bruteistheveryman-eaterthatkilledhim."
Toshowtheirgratitudethepeoplebrought
outmilkandsweetmeatstoofferus,andour
menhada plentifulrepastprovidedfor
them,whilethereweregreatrejoicingsin the
neighboringvillaeswhenit wasknownthat
thescourgeof t e districthadat lastbeen

0_I10Sultryafternoon,sayinghedidnotbe
lwveI wishedtodiscoverthetigerwhilehe
“l"*1*'.withme,thatI mighthaveallthereward
t").-inyself-—whichsahib,onmyhonor,wasnot

t:
' " case-—weseparated; hewenttotheright

an I totheleft. I hadneverbeensolong
beforelookingfor a tiger,and I beganto
thinkthathewas a bhoot(aspirit),andthat

I shouldneverfindhim.
“Aftersometimehowever,I hearda shot.
“ThenRamSinghhasfoundthetigerat
last,’ I thought; and I directedmystepsto
wardthespotwhencethesoundcame. I

mademywa'yalongthebedof a nullah(a
water-course,perfectlyhot duringthehot
season).After oingsomedistance,I saw
beforemeon t e grounda matchlock.It
wasRamSingh's,andallaroundwereclotsof
blood,andtornclothes,whilethesandwas
troddendown,givingevidenceof a struggle
havingtakenplacethere.Then I knewthat
RamSin h hadwoundedthetiger,andthat
thetiger adkilledhim. As it wasnowget
tingdark, I hadto returnhome,butnext
day,takingup thetracks,afterproceeding
oncautiously-forfearthetigershoulds 'ringIoutonme--Icameto thespottowhic the
brutehaddraggedhis victim. Therelay
artof RamSingh'sbody—theresthaving
lieendevouredduringthenight. If that
tigeris everkilled,weshalldiscoverthe
bulletwhichRamSinghfired; forI’msure1
hehitthebrute,whichwouldnototherwise
haveattackedhim."
Thus,findingthattheman-eaterwasstill
at large,thefirstmorningthatwewereat
libertymyfriendMacbeanand I resolvedto
beatuphisquarters.Weknewtheground
well,aswehadhuntedover it before.The
elephantswereorderedroundat an early
hour,andhavingtakenour seatsin the
houdahs,westarted,andsooncameupon a

“kill,” which I mayexplainmeansthere
mainsof cow,buffalo,or anyotheranimal
partiallyeaten.Wetookoppositesidesof
thenullah,thatwemightbemorelikelyto
fallin withthechase.
Aftergoingsomeway I sawMacbeanstop,

'

andmyeyefollowingthedirectioninwhich
he waslevellinghis rifle, I perceivedthe
tigerlyingasleepon a rockclosetoasmall
ool of water. I wastoofarofftohit the
rute. Macbeanfired; thebulletstruckhim
in thebelly,when,springingup,hemadeoff

slain.
———cw—————

BISMARCKANDHISPHYSICIAN.

A coonanecdoteis toldofhowPrinceBismarck
becamethestenchfriendofhismedicaladviser.
Duringa stayatCarlsbad,theGermanChancellor
onedayfeelingindisposed.sentforthenowcele
bratedI)r.Schweininger,who,ofcourse,lostno
timeinrespondingtothecall. Accordingtohis
wonthebegantocatechizehispatientminutely,so
muchsothattheirasc-ihleprincegetangry,and
said,sharply,“ I shallbegladif youwon’taskme
sucha lotofquestions.”_Schweiningcr,nothingdaunted,repliedquietly,“ I amatyourservice,prince,but if youwishto
beprescribedforwithoutbeingquestionedI willad
viseyoutosendfor a veterinarysurgeon;hewill
be ourman.”
hemightychancellorwasverywroth.and,for

doctor.ButPrinceBismarckdidnotstrangle
him.Hethoughtbetteroiit,andcomposinghim
self,said:"Well,questionmethen.if youmust;

I onlyhopeyouwillproveasskilfulinmedicineas
youarerudeinmanners."

O0‘

A SHOCKINGCATASTROPHE.
Todeterboysfromclimbingthetelephonepoles
atFondduLactheplanofattachingwiretothe
spikesandconnectingthemto a batterywascon
ceived,and it workedtoperfection.Thefirstday
nolessthantwohundredboysattemptedtoclimb
thepoles,butimmediatelyreceivedsucha shock
thattheyretreatedindismay.Later,hoivever,a

farmerdroveuptothepoleandhitchedhishorses.l

Oneoftheanimalsunsr.spectingl_vcaughtholdof
thespike,andimmediatelytherewasa startanda l

wenttheteam.Thefarmersufferedthefractureof
threeribsinattemptingtostoptherunaways,one
or morewomenwererunoverandthewagon
smashedtoatoms.

I EXCHANGES.
Wm.S.Easton,415N.5thSt.,Hannibal,Mo.To
baccotagsforthesame.
ZenithCline,Eyota,Minn.AnE-flatcornetworth$5.00,forascrollsaworatelescopeofequalvalue.
LorenzoShields,111W.AdamSt.,Chicago,I11.320
Nos.ofmagazines,newspapersandotherperiodicalliterature,forafinebanjo.
Edw.O‘Connor,119CampSt.,Providence,R.I. Arubymagiclanternwith42slides(cost$5.00),fora
violinandbowofequalvalue.
H.K. Laing,236,6thSt.,JerseyCity,N.J. THE

asfastashecouldmove.Thereisrealexcite
mentin chasingamaneater,thefoeofthe| tofitItNo.7 shoe.

“Ah, I wasright,then,”saidJunglyBabe,I

a minuteortwo,thingslookedbadiorthedaringI

CORRESPONDENCE.
Box28,Iowa.Noanonymousexchangespublished.
W.B.N.,N.Y.City.In SpcmVitrrAitcrnrronthe
lateCardinal'stomb,means,InHopeofLifeEternal.
H.G.R.,Pewamo,Mich.Aircertainlyhasweight,
forit presseswithnearlya tontoeachsquarefoot.
Allthebuildingsintheworldwouldweighlessthan
theairabovethem.
0.C.0.,Iowa.1.R. R.mailingclerksasarule,
mustworkupfromthelowestpositions.2

.

Their
salariesrangefrom$800.00to$1400.003

.

Forinfor
mationaddressSuperintendentR.R.Mail,Washington,D.C.
E.8.,Brooklyn,N.Y. No.Wehaveaglacierin
ourowncountry--Alaska.A bigonemovesdown
fromthemountainsandfallsintothesea.Itsprogressis a quarterofamilea year.Itslengthis150miles,anditsbreadthfromthreetotenmiles.It'sveryfewthingswedon’thaveasharein.
D.F.M.,Huntsville,Ala.Bagdadisbynomeans
thecityofOrientalmagnificenceyousuppose.The
housesaredelapida-tedandprison-like;thestreets
arenarrowandfilthy;povertyanddecayareeverywhere,andthemagiciansandgeniiandgorgeousprinceshaveemigratedtopartsunknown.
W.F. L.,Forest,Ills. JennieLindisnowastout
oldlady,andlivesquietlyinEnland.Shesingsin a

churchchoirinhertown,webeieve,buthervoiceis
innowisewhatitwasinheryouth.Shesometimes
consentstoappearin publicforsomecharitableenterprise,but_shehasbeenoutoftheprofessionalranksforyears.
T. A.B.,Peoria,111.Thedriftofpopulationisgreatestin thedirectionofmanufacturingcentres,
andawayfromtheagriculturaldistricts.Thelarge
annuallossintheagriculturalpopulationwouldmake
itselffeltif itwerenotmorethanmadeupbythetide
ofimmigrationthelargerportionofwhichismadeup
oftheagriculturalclass.
Reader,Tecumseh,Neb. 1

.

Theeditormustacknowledgecompleteignoranceof flirtationcodes.
Haveyounothingbettertothinkabout?2.“Whatis
thesignificationof thedifferentcoloredinksinwriting?"'l‘oanywellbredpersontheuseofany
othercolorthanblackandpossiblyviolet,signifies
thatthewriterlackstasteandbreeding. ._
W.F.,CharlesCity,Iowa.ThenameofNewportNews,Va.,is a corruptionofNewport-Newce,fromthe
namesofCapt.Newport(whocommandedthefirstves
selthatconveyedEnglishemigrantstoVirginia)and
SirWilliamNewce,who,atthetimeofGeore Sandys,
wasappointedtreasurerofthecolonyan received
theappointmentofmarshalofVirginia.
W.C.M.,Muscotah,Kane.Drunkenmenoften
meetwithmishaps,suchasfalls,blowsorshocks
thatwouldkill a soberman.Thereasonofthisimmunityisthatthenervecentresaresomuchparalyzed
inthedrunkenmanasnottobeaffectedbytheshock
ofthefall,which,inasoberman,wouldhaveacteduponthemsoviolentlyastostoptheheart,arrestthe
circulationandcauseinstantdeath.
F. S.A.,Montauk,N.Y. Seavoyagesareoften
recommendedforconsumptives,butastherearesomanyadverseconditionsthatwouldnullifythe
benefitsofseaair,thereis notmuchfaithtobeplacedinthem.Stormswouldpreventa weakperson
fromleavingthecabin,wheretheairisnoxiousinthe
extreme.Seasicknesswouldfurtherweakenaninvalid,andsoon.Butforamansufferingfromatoo-busylife,thereisnothinglikea runacrossthe
oceanandback.-_+»-_
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‘ MARMION,1 I).L.Enigma;ROYRI-ZDWING,1 Charade;‘ thatwearerecoveredfromtheattackofmalaria.

i

jump,andthehitchingstrapsnappedandaway‘TeloreandGeoval;IncompletefromByLaw,Rex‘

;
NEWPUZZLES.
No.1.NUMERICAL.

Howridiculouscomplete
Lookswithitslankyfeet
Andlegsstretchedoutindefinite.
It isafowl,a 6 to 9

,

Withlankylegsandlookbenign,
Asifaspoetitwouldshine.
Andason1 to5sitstands,
Itmightbepoetinsomelands
Wherebombastthoughtandverseexpands.Nawsnnon,N.Y. BEECHNUT.
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PENTAGON.

1
.

Aletter;2
.

Towrapupinahood;3. hlanners;
4.Moderated(Ohs.);5

.
A presidentorcbainnan:6.

Tofillwithnoise;7.Regulates;8.Sorrowful:9.Be
mains.
NewORLEANS,LA. FIREPnoor.

No.8. PENTAGON.

2
. Mamma;3. A

4.Troubles;5. A lnnd

l. A letter;
withoutshells;

Obliqueviews. ‘CAMBRIDGE,MAss. EnwmF.Enom.
No.4. DonnaL1:'rrsa'EnIomA.
Inwater-brash;

Inreadycash;

Inmountain-ash;

Inlightningflash;

Inmuttonhash;

Innettle-rash;

In redmoustache.
WhenaplateissmashedbyBiddy,
Welookblackandcallherwhole;

Butwechideher(more'sthepityi)

If itchancetobeabowl,, Sayshe's"thoughtless,"sayshe's“giddy,"
Andaveryawkwardsoul.BALTIMORE,Mn. MAUI)LYNN.

No. 5
.

SQUARE.
1.Avoiding;2

,

God;3.Frencharchitect(1618l700);4.Oneunderthecareandprotectionofanother;5
.
A celebrateddecreeof theEmperor

CharlesV. ; 6
.
A smokingapparatus;7.Itinerantmin

strels(Obs.).Hrnr.PARK,MAss. DormT1-znonn.
No. 6

.

SQUARE.

GonnssAnoosv,Vol.III. todate,andVol.V. of Tm;Two, 1 D.L. Enigma;ST.Euro,1 Invertod
GoldenDays,for a pairofrollerskatesofequalvalue,‘ Pyramid;EnwmF. Enorrrr,1 Octagon;R!-:ncAP,1 I doesnotkillus,wehopetosurvivetomeetthemat

ORIGINALcontributionsaresolicitedforthisdepart
ment.WriteononesideofthepaperONLY,andapart
fromallothercommunications.Whenwordsnotin
WebsterorLippincottareused,authorityforthe
samemustbecited,andwordsobsoleteorraremust
besotagged.ItemsofinterestrelatingtoPuzzledom
willbegladlyreceived.Address"PuzzleEditor,"
Tar.GonnnsAnoosr,81WarrenStreet,NewYorkCity.
ANSWERSTOPUZZLESINNO.149.
No. 1

. Pumpkin. No.3. Aspire.
No.2. No.4.
WARP8
AVERTB
REPEALSPRETTIER
STA

;> F-
E

t1
1
t=
1
-1

U
s:

H
w
ro

No.11.Proxime.
No.10.

No.9. Baywindow.
No.8.

Sonvnas'roPnzznsnmrNo.149.
CompletelistswerereceivedfromBolis,Dona
Ford,Minnie,A. Solver,Jo Mullins,NorthStar,Senrab,TomA.Hawk.HaHa,Aspiro,Pearl,Tan
trums,Dion,St.Elmo,JayEss,S.H.G.,Florence,

1 Alpha,Hermit,Dreadnaught,DauntlessandIntrepid,

‘ CharlieDavis,MaryB.Elliott,MayB.,BoPeep,MadcapandMyself,Enid,I DidIt,Byrnchc,BossTone,
fBeechNut,Ed.Uction,Cohannct,SkyLark,Mary, SchmidtandEittah.Total41.

l Pmzr:“'INNEB8.‘ FirstCmnplcfeL|'st_BoLis.

1 BestIncompleteI.iu—BrLAW.SingleSoluh'ons—NO.1
,

Emn; No. 2
,

PEARL; No. 3
,

CHARLIEDAv1s;No.4,TANTRUMS;No. 5
,

HAHA;No.6
,
I D11)11'',No. 7
,

NosrrnSTAB;No. 8
,

JAYEss;No. 9
,

Brnsnsc; No.10,S.H.(i. ; No.11,DONATnnonn.

* CONTRIBIITIONSAC(‘EI'TED.

1 TripleHexagon.

1
.
A certaindoctrine;2. A painintheear;3.The

boardsofcorn;4.Ropesforbindingfasttackles;5.
Ayellowishbirdsupposedtocurethejaundice;6.Participation; 7.Anofiicitllcommunication.
SonrnOmsoa,N.J. D.O.Nrrrr.

No.7. ENIGMA.
Tobright-wittedpuzzlersachallengeI send,
Togoonaqueerexpeditionwithme;

O'erlandando'erwater,ourprogressmusttend,
Wheremanystrangecostumesandcustomsthere'llbe

A vehicle,firstitbehoovestoprepare,
Tohearuso'erwaterandwaftusthroughair.
Noconveyancee'erheardofwillanswerourneed,
Totakeusbothswiftlyandsafelysofar;

Nopumpkin-builtchariot,orfiectfairysteed,
Noargosygolden,ormortal-madecar.
Butobeymybehest,andbymagicalart,
We'lloutspeedevenAriel,whene'erwedepart.
Hiefirsttothewaterforcourserunique,
Whereriverorbrookspeedsswiftcurrentalong;

A machineusedforraisingthewater,thereseek,
Forthat'sourBucephalus,sturdyandstrong.Then,acoal-minedespoilofitstruckthatbearsore
'l‘othemouthofthepit;—andwewantnothingmore.
Now,quickI bytheircentres,hitchchargertocar,
Andmount;—isyourbreathgone?-ourjourneyis
done!Oh,yesl-I cantellyoujustwherewenoware;—

We'vearrivedatamon!h,—theninthofthemoon,When,heatedandwearywithitsLentlongandsore,

A tenthofEarth'speoplesayprayerso'erando'er.Pmmrmnn,N. J. HA-HA.
No.8. SQUARE.

1.Thatwhichsecuressafety;2.Onewhorendersattractive;3.Constituentelements;4.Certaincivil
officersamongtheancientRomans;5.(‘ertaintaxespayablein corn(Rom.Ilia); 6

.
Toreverse;7.Vol

canicearths.PHILADELPHIA,PA. Mr-rao.
No. 9

.

SQUARE.

1
.
A villageofFrance;2.Pertainingtoofiicialformality;3. A smalltownofAsiaticTurkey;4.In astandingposition;5 A townofFrance;6.Thepor

tionof landassignedbyasovereignprinceforthe
subsistenceofhisyoungersons; 7. A weight.
NzwYonxCm. JABIP.

No.10.ANAGRAM.

I noMAKEcm‘patronssmile,
Oftheoperaeverynight,
AndI likewisemakeapile
'I‘othemanager'sdelight.
Withmymusicsoentrancing,
Withmylivelygrotesquedancing,Myrenownisfastadvancing,
Whichiscertainlyquiteright.
Whentheflowersallbloominthespring,Tra-la,
Perhapsyouwillseemydecline.

I willthenbeachestnuttythingTra-la,
Andmusttothe"latest"resign,
Andthat'swhatI meanwhenI sayor I sing
Lookoutforthe“flowersthatbloominthespring,”

Tra-la-Tra-la
Tra-la-Tra-la"Theflowersthatbloominthespring."

ButI noMAKETH’massesyell
Atmyfunwhere‘erI go,
Andtheycomeincrowdspcll-mell
Fortoseethefamousshow.
WithmyYum-YumandKatishaK0-ko,Pooh-bahandAish-tish,Ah

I willwageryouwillwisha
ChancetoseemeereI go.Borneo,N.Y. Mum1os.

Answers,solversandprize-winnersinfiveweeks.
Forthefirstcompletelistofsolutions,Tnr:Anoosx
sixmonths.Forthebestincomplctclistthreemonths.
ForthefirstcorrectsolutiontoNo 7 abookof

7 poems.ForNo. 3
,
4
,

or10a silverdime.
CHAT.

No.11,byAsrmo,provedtobeatoughone.OnlyBoL1s_GF.ovAL,andDoss.TELORE.succeededinob
tainingthecorrectanswer.F. AIICHELL,‘your
solutionstoNo.148camethesamedaythepaper
‘wenttopress.Othersolversweresendingsole.
toNo.151at thesametime.Youarea good
‘solverandusedtowinprizes;whynotbraceI upandsendyoursole.inseason.R1-:ncArwehaveacceptedyournewformandcallit a TripleHexagon;it willappearnextweek.YourPyramid,
whichwecalleda RedcapPyramidwefind_upon
closerexaminationtobenothingbutahalfsquare,‘ andthediamondsquareisadiamondandnothing

1 else,thereforewerejectthem.ST.Euro,yourTrianglesarereallydoublehalfsquaresandwecannot
seethattheyareanyimprovementonthatform; Severalofourmysticfriendshaveexpressedtheho e

e‘ aregladtosaythatweare,andifNewJerseypolitics

l theconventioninPhiladelphia. Rocnxnnn.

genusof n1ol1usks
of COILOD

grass;6.Tocallby a wrongname;7
. Pertainingto

militaryposts;8.A softwhitemetallicelement;9.




