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FOR THANKSGIVING

* TraNxsorviNG DaY is coming 1™
The children cry in glee.

The kitchen’a full of goodi
As tompting as can be,
The pantry shelves are losded
With dainty cake and ples,
And Ben and Begsle view them

With wide and longing oyes.
0 deary me! " says mamma,
“ What had I better do?
Some one’s been in the pantry,
And in the kitchen t00;

 And nibbled round the edges
Of everything that's nice.
T'll set a trap to-morrow—
Of course it must be mice.

“1 certainly must teach them

To let my things alone,
And never, never meddle

‘With what is not their own.”
Up came two little figures,

Each with & drooping head ;
I guess you needn't set the trap,
‘e were the mice | they said.

IN A NEW WORLD,

OR,
Among the Gold Fields of- Australia,

By HORATIO ALGER, Jr.,
“ the World,” * Do and Dare,”

it of Fuclog B World” Do and D

CHAPTER XIX. .
THR BOYS ARRIVE AT BENDIGO,

“You are entitled to half the reward of-
fered for the apprehension of this man,” said
the leader of police to Obed Stackpole. I
congratulate you. Fifty pounds is a sum
not to e despised.”

¢ Especially when a man has been robbed,
of all he possesses, by bushrangers,” said
Obed. “If you'll excuse me, captain, why
does your government allow them rascals to
roam round the country, plundering and kill-
ing honest men? "

e captain of police shrugged his shoul-

ders.
x:ay good man. We do

“We can't help it,

all we can,” he answer
“In my country we would soon put a stop
it.”

“¢You mean America?”

““Yes, the land of the Btars and the
Stripes,” said Obed, proudly.
“gt is more difficult here,” observed the

police captain. * The nature of the country
makes pursuit difficult. Besides we have had
80 many convicts sent out here in past years,
that there is a large proportion of lawless
men in the colony. Some of these men have
made themselves very formidable. There is
Captain Stockton, for instance.”

é Was, you mean, captain.”

¢ don’t understand you.

¢ Captain Stockton is dead.”

¢Do you mean this? How do you know?”
inquired the mu\in of police, eagerly.

é“He was killed yesterday by one of his
men.”
“What evidence have you of this?” de-
manded the captain, incredulously.

“Them two boys saw him shot,” said
Obed, indicating Harry and Jack.

¢ Tell meall about it, young man,” said the
captain to Harry. ‘It will be good news at
Bendigo. Returning miners are always in
$ear of this famous bushranger, Stockton.
He doesn't care so much to attack parties
bound to the mines, for they are not sup-
posed to have much with them, but those re-
turning to Melbourne generally more
or less gold, and are worth capturing.”

arry gave a succint account of his adven-

tures, while in the power of the bushrangers,
and the scene of which he had been a witness.
The captain of police listened attenﬁve}f.

¢ This is good news,” he remarked. *‘There
will be a new captain appointed, of course,
but there is not another man connected with
the gang who can take Stockton’s place, or
do as much mischief as he has done.”

“How far are we from Bendigo, captain?”
asked Obed.

“Two days’ journey, or perhaps more.”

“ A long distance, considering we have no

mon;y."
“You will have half the reward. Your
share will be fifty pounds.”

¢ That won’t do us any good now, unless
you'll be kind enough to advance us a part of
that sum.”

1 would it I were able, but I am not pro-
vided with m{omoney-beyond what I need.
You and the boys may come with us, how-
ever, if you wish.”

¢I should like nothing better, captain.
Once at Bendigo, and we'll manage to shift
for ourselves.”

“Very well, 80 let it be.”

I pass over the events of the next two
days. Obed and the boys, after all their

bles, found th 1 provided with an
official escort, and on the morning of the
third day arrived at the famous gold-fields of
Bendigo.

Ballarat and Mount Alexander preceded
Bendigo in point of time, but Bendigo has
been far more productive. As the little party
descended a hill made white by the sandy
dirt thrown out of the mines, they saw below
them Bendigo Creek, yellow as the Tiber,
running sluggishly through the valley, which

THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.

make them water-tight, and the roofs were
covered with sheets of bark, kept down by
logs laid upon them. There were tents, also,
made of slabs, and covered with canvas. Still
others were covered with bullock hides. -

To Harry and Jack the sight was a novel
one, and they regarded the extemporized vil-
lage with interest.

Obed’s eyes glistened, and he rubbed his
hands with delight.

“This seems like home,” he said. “It's
just like Shantytown in Californy, where I
worked three months last year. I say, boys,
how do you like it ?”

“I shouldn’t like to live here very long,”
said Harry.

I like shipboard better,” said Jack.

«T agree with you, boys,” said Obed ;
“but it'll suit me well enough if I can find
enough gold here. When I've made my pile,
Australia won’t hold me long. I shall make
'.hhncks for America. We have no bushrangers

ere.”

“But you have Indians,” retorted the po-
lice captain, who did not quite relish the
strictures upon the colony of which he was
an official. “‘I would rather be captured by
a bushranger than scalped by an jian.”

“I ee with you, captain, but the Indi-
ans won't scalp you, ess you go where
they are. I never saw one till I was past
twenty-one.”

“Indeed!” said the captain in evident
surprise. “I thought they were all over the
oount ‘Why, one of your countrymen told
me they would sometimes surprise families
within ten miles of your great city of New
York, and scalp them all e said he was
brought up—raised, he oalled it—twenty
miles away, and was obliged to barricade the
doors and windows every night, and keep a
supply of loaded muskets by the side of iis
bed, to resist the Indians in case they made a
night attack.”

bed laughed till the tears came to his
eyes, and the two boys also looked amused.
“;'elé)_id you believe all this, captain?” he

““Why not?” asked the captain, looking
offended. ¢ My informant was a countryman
of yours.”

‘““He was scuﬂnf you, captain.”

“ Stuffing me! don’t understand,” said
the captain, puzzled.

“He saw that you knew v little of
America, and he practiced a little on your
credulity—isn't that the word?”

“How do I know but you are doing the
same now ? Probably you want to give me a
favorable idea of your country?”

“I only want you to judge it correctly,
Captain. Why, there ain’t no more danger of
being scalped in New York than in London.”

“I presume not, in New York, but I am
speaking of the neighborhood of New York.”

“So am L. TI'll tell you what, captain, if
you can find me a case of a man that's been
scalped within five hundred miles of New
York within the last fifty years, I'll give you
my share of the reward. Of course if it's in
Canada, it don't count.”

“I can't accept any such wager. I have
no means of proving it even if it is so.”

“That's true, squire, but I'll give you an
idea. Harry, how many Indians have you
ever seen in your life? "

“About half a dozen,” answered Harry,
after a pause for reflection.

“And you, Jack?"”

I never saw one that I can remember.”

“And yet you were both born in the
States. ou see, captain, Indians are not
80 abundant in our country as you supposed.
Jack has never seen an %dian, but he has
seen a bushranger, eh, Jack?”

¢“I have seen more than I wanted to,” an-
swered Jdck, smiling.

By this time they had descended the hill,
and were on the borders of the mining settle-
ment. They had now attracted the attention
of the miners, and when the prisoner was
recognized there went up an shonut,
and a band of swarthy, bearded men advanced
menacingly to meet them.

“@ive him to us!” they cried. *@Give up
g:‘ T;udexexl ‘We will make short work of

Tas face of the prisoner, as he met the
angry glances of the miners, betrayed ex-
treme fear. In spite of his terrible crime,
Harry could not help pitying him when he
saw the gray pallor that overspread his coun-
tenance.

The captain of police was a brave and de-
termined man, and though his little force
was outnumbered five to one he showed no
sigus of yielding.

“ What is it you want, men ? ” he demanded

BW"%Y-
““We want that man—the murderer,” was
the unanimous ery.

“What would you do with him ?"”

¢Btring him up to the nearest tree,” re-
plied a brawny miner.

““There is no occasion for you to punish
him—he is in the hands of the law,” replied
the captain.

‘He may escape. We want to make sure
of him.”

“I will answer for it that he does not es-
cape. You klzow me, t}nd you can accept my

on either side had been dug up by prosp

tors for gold. All about on the slopes of the
hills, and in the valley were rude huts, has-
tily put together, the homes of the miners.
Bome of them were built of solid trunks of
trees laid horizontally, after the American
backwoods order of architecture. The inter-
stices were generally daubed with clay to

that £ y?"

There was & sullen murmur among the
miners. It was evident that they were not
wholly satisfied.

The captain of police watched them keenly,
and saw that there was danger of an attack.

He drew a pistol, and holding it firmly in

his hand, said : * The first man thatinterferes

with me in the disohugo of my duty, dies. I
give you fair warning.”

A determined man gonerﬂlnlg ocarries his
point even against odds. the captain
showed the slightest sign of wavering, the
mob would have been upon hi But they
saw that he was in earnest, and meant what
he said.

“How long is he to live?” asked the
brawny miner, already referred to, after a
slight pause.

“I shall take him before the magistrate at
once, and you know he is not likely to defer
punishment.”

The police magistrate who dispensed jus-
tice, and fr ly injusti at Bendig:

aonlz} rather be on board ship than here at
o o
“I would,” said Jack, * wouldn't you ?”

“Not yet. There is no money to be made
on board ship.”

“When you've made your pile, my lad,”
said Obed, ‘“ you can go back to Melbourne,
and easily get a berth on board some mer-
chant ship bound to Liverpool or New York.
Thezrfa is a great demand for sailors at that

ort.”

This mwdahJ’wk hnlzlore :heert;’L Hdeh']u
willing to stay awhile, he said, an ©|
Harry and Mr. Stackpole, but in the end hg
mlﬁt return to his old life.

T Xpol

and the boys took a loi
walk, and itred diggi: bof

was noted for his severity, and this
seemed to satisfy the miners. They followed
the cavalcade, however, to make sure that the
captain kept his word. It may be stated here
that at this early period in the history of the
colony, the judicial forms which prevail in
other countries were for the most part dis-
pensed with, and punishment was swift and
certain, eugecia!iy where life or property had
been attacked.

Harry and Jack followed the crowd to a
wooden structure more pretentious than
most of the buildings round about. The

was at hand. He wad a short, stout man, of
severe aspect, and had a harsh voice.

“ Whom have we here?” he asked quickly.

The captain of police answered the ques-
tion, relating also where and under what cir-
cumstances the capture was made.
‘- What have you to say for yourself, my
man ?” he asked, turning to the prisoner.
“I am innocent,” was the reply, in trem-
bling accents.
“Of course. You all are. I never had a
man brought before me who was not inno-
cent,” said the magistrate, with a sneer.
“Have you any accomplices?”

“Your honor, I am innocent, as I have
already told you.”
“ Answer my question!” said the magis-
trate sternly.
¢ No, your honor.”
“Ha! You alone are guilty then. Captain,
are there any witnesses? though it is hard-
lym] necessary. The man's face shows his

ilt.”
8 It will easily be seen how much hope the
prisoner had of getting off with such a judge
presiding at the trial. Luckily for the cause
of lg‘nnlice the man was undoubtedly guilty,
and so the judicial proceedings, hurried and
one-sided as they were, did not entail any in-
justice. In half an hour the trial was com-
pleted, a conviction was obtained, and the
unhappy wretch was sentenced to execution
on the following morning. Meanwhile he
was to be confined in a structure set apart as
a prison.
“Well, are you satisfied ?” asked the cap-
tain, as he passed the ringleader of the miners.
«I don't see the use of waiting till morn-
ing,” grumbled the miner. ¢ The job might
a8 well have been finished up at once.”
“You can rest satisfied. The man hasn't
to live.”
is proved to be the case. During the
night and Jack, who were accommo-
dated with beds in a hut near the prison,
heard a noise, and a sound of men's voices,
but they were too fatigued and worn out to be
thoroughly roused. the morning, when
they left L{e hat, they needed no explanation.
From the lofty branch of a gum tree a hun-
dred yards to the west dangled the body of
the unfortunate criminal, a terrible spect.acle,
contrasting painfully with the bright and
cheerful morning. oy learned afterwards
that the prison had been guarded by a volun-
teer company of miners. They detected, or
feigned to detect, the prisoner in an attempt
to escape—probably the latter—and forcing
an entrance, laid violent hands ugon him,
and saved the law officers the trouble of exe-
cuting him. |
e captain of police didn't learn what

d till i As it ch d

lon,

h

3

ad P
Obed Stackpole was with him when he re-
ceived the information.

He took it very cooly. 3

“ What are 5“ goin’ to do about it, cap-
tain ?” asked Obed.

“Nothing.”

“ Do you allow such doin’s here?”

“ It doesn't matter much. The man was
to have been executed this morning at any
rate. He only lost a few hours. It has saved
us some trouble.”

“ he was an i t man ?"”

magistrate—whom I will call Judge Wood— | O

ok od e gﬂn? on
sides of Bendigo creek. Towards the middle
of the afternoon they came upon a thin mel-
ancholy looking young man who was sitting
in a despondent attitude with his arms folded.
¢ Are you sick my friend?” asked Obed.

“I am very ill,” was the answer. “Idon't
think I shall ever be any better.”

Further questioning elicited the informa-
tion that he had iaken a severe cold from
exposure two months before, in consequence
of which his lungs were seriously affected.
l;:]ﬁhy do you stay here, then?” asked

1 shall go back to”Melbonrne, a8 soon a8

I have sold my claim.
“ What do you want for it? "

“It is worth fifty pounds. I will take
twenty-five.”

Obed after careful inquiry judged that it
was a bargain. He proposed to the two boys

to join him in the purchase of the claim.
They felt that they could safely follow his
judgment, and struck a bargain. So before
twenty-four hours had passed, the three
friends were joint proprietors of & claim, and
had about eight pounds apiece to meet ex-
penses till it n to yield a return.
(To be continued.)

Ask your newsdealer for TRE GOLDEN ARGOSY.

He can get any number you may want.

‘WONDERS OF THE SEA.

THE sea occupies three-fifths of the surface of the
earth. At the depth of 3500 feet waves are not
felt. The temperature is the same, varying only &
trifie from the ice or the pole to the burning sun of
the equator. A mile down, the water has a pres-
sure of over a ton to the square inch. If a box six
feet deep were filled with sea water and allowed to
evaporate under the sun there would be two inches
of salt left on the bottom. Taking the average
depth of the ocean to be three miles, there would
be a layer of pure salt 230 feet thick on the bed of
the Atlantic. The water is cooler atthe bottom
than at the surface. In the many bays on the
coast of Norway the water often freezes at the bot-
tom before it does above.

The depth of the sea presents an interesting
problem. It the Atlantic were lowered 6564 fee
the distance from shore to shore would be halfas
great, or 1500 miles. If lowered a little more than
three miles, say 19,680 feet, there would be & ros
ot dry land from Newfoundland to Ireland. This is
the plain on which the great Atlantic cables were
laid. The Mediterranean is comparatively shallow.
A drying up of 660 feet would leave three different
seas, and Africa would be joined with Italy. The
British Channel is more like a pond, which ac-
counts for its choppy waves. )

It has been found difficult to get correct soundings ,,
of the Atlantic, because at great depths the pres- oo
sure of the water on the sinker snaps even a cable .
when an attempt 18 made to draw it up.

A midshipman of the navy overcame the difficulty
and shot weighing thirty pounds carvied down the
line. A hole is bored through the sinker, through
which a rod of iron is passed, moving easily back
and forth. In the end of the bar a cup is dug out
and the iuside coated with lard. The bar is made

t to the line and a sling holds the shot on. When
the bar which extends below the ball touches the
earth, the sling unhooks and the shot slides off.
The lard in the end of the bar holds some of the
sand, or whatever may be on the bottom, and a
drop shuts over the cup, to keep the water from
washing the sand out. When the ground is reached
a shock is felt as if an electric current had passed
through the line.

+HIGH AND LOWLY.

Ben: PrriEy Poore, rich in reminiscences,
writes of our great Abraham thus: *‘ Mr. Lincoln
was found one morning by a visitor counting seve-
ral piles of greenbacks on his table. °This, sir,’
said he, noticing the gentleman's surprise, ‘is
out of my usual line. Buta President of

«“But he wasn't, you know. And now,
Mr. Stackpole, if you will come with me,
will see about your getting your share of the
reward.”

¢ Thaok you, captain. I won't deny that
it'll be particularly convenient, seein’ I'm re-
duced to my last cent.” 3 .

The police captain exerted himself in a
very friendly manner, and owing to the ab-
sence of red tape which in an older settle-
ment might have occasioned delay, that same
day our Yankee friend was made happy by
receiving the sum of fifty pounds. .

He called the boys to him, and dividi
the money, as well as he could, into three
equal parts, he offered one each to
and Jack.

“Now we start alike,” he said. ¢ There's
nearly seventeen pounds apiece. It seems a
good deal, but it won't last long here. We
must find something to do before long.”

“That's just what I want,” said Harry, “I
came out here to work, and make money,
not to loaf about.”

“That's the way with me,” said Jack, but
his tone was not so hopeful or cheerful as

8.

It

« Gontess now, Jack,” said Harry, “you

the United States bas a multiplicity of duties not
specified in the Constitution or the acts of Con-
gress. This is one of them. This money belongs
to a poor negro who is a porter in the Treasury De-
partment, and is at present very sick with the
smallpox. (He did not catch it from me, Lowever,
at least, 1 think not.) He is nowin the hoagﬂd.
and could not draw his pay because he could not
sign Lis name. I have been in considerable tronble
to overcome the difficulty and get his money
for him, and have at length succeeded in cutting
red tape, as the newspapers say. I am dividing
his money and putting by a portion inan envelose,
labelled with his name, along with my own funds,
80 he did—folded 1t

according to his wish.” An

D | carefuily and locked it up in a safe.”

—_————————
A DEAD FAILURE.
“That boy of your's is not adapted for the
{uslneu ”

g hy an
the boy’s father, who inquired why he had been
discharged.

** What's the trouble with him ?”

“He hasn't a realizing sense of what is due the
afflicted. Day before yesterday Mrs. B. buried her
fourth husband. I sent the boy up to learn at
what hour she wished the ceremony to take place,
and he asked her what her regular time of day was
for burying husbands. I expect to lose her trade

entirely.”

”




















