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WITHSUBLIMESELF-FORGETFULNESS,BILLYTHRUSTHISARMBETweBNTHESHARP

POINTOFROCKANDTHEFRAILROPEBYWHICHEDGARwas
CLIMBINGFROMTHEDEPTHSBELOW.

-

-
HEcarole:-

.

COALS OF FIRE.
By John H. Whitson.

~NRAGS,reddishbrown,reddishgray; with a fusilladeof Spanishepithetsand~. - - -$, cliffsruggedandseamed; stretchesvile English.- of densechaparral,and rangesof Faceto facewith these,aroundanarm
sombermountains;overall,a brassyCali- of rock,camea dashingyoungfellowof
forniasky. - - 'v'n, witha littledogtrottingat his
A dustytrail,whichseemedconstantlyheels. Hewascladin looseclothes,hada
bentontyingitselfintoa hopelesstanglestoutcanvasbagstrappedtohisshoulders,
of knots and loops,woundits endlessand swunga geologist'shammerin his
lengtharoundswimmingdeclivitiesand right hand.
acrossthegreatdivides. At sightof him theforemostburro in
Downthis trail,envelopedin thedust- dulgedin a fiendish“he-haw”thatawoke
cloudwhichtheirfeethadraised,a long'far-offechoesand broughtdownon his
file of heavily-ladenburrospickedtheir homelyheadthemaledictionsofthedrivers.
slow way,urgedon byMexicandrivers, Theyouthlaughedlightlyandcrowded
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himselfagainstthewall. The littledog
crepttremblinglytohisfeet,andinthatpo
sitiontheyremaineduntil the lastburro
disappearedaroundabendinthetrail.
“Come,Snapper!”hesaid,tothecrouch
ingdog;then,withanamusedsmile,moved
onupthemountainside.
Therewasn'tajollierstudentinCalifor
niathanEdgarThornton,Almostevery
bodyin thelittlecollegetownatthefootof
therangesaidso,andsuchunanimityof
opinionsurelyoughttoreflectthetruth.
“Yes, Thornton'spopular,I admit,”
TheophilusGrangerassented,whenthe
subjectcameupfordiscussiononedayin
thecollegegrounds,“But thenhe'srich;
andrichesalwaysbringpopularityon the
PacificCoast.Nowthere'sBillyBranson,
whomhe fags and, abusesconstantly.
Billy'spoor. His father'snothingbuta
mechanicatYreka.ForthatreasonThorn
tonrunsoverhimandmakeshimhisslave,
andyoufellows– Pah! Whatif their
positionswerereversed?”
But thenTheophilushimselfwasonly
thesonof awheatfarmer,andof course
couldnotbeexpectedtoappreciatethepe
culiarhumorindulgedin bythehopeful
scionsof menwhohadmadetheirmoney
in the“flush”times,andwerenow,if not
actualresidentsof “Nob” Hill, on terms
ofintimacywithitsaristocracy.
Thornton'sfatherwasoneoftheoriginal
goldkings,-a Forty-niner,ashelovedto
express it

.

It was a matter o
f

no small
pride to himthat h

e

hadcome to Californiaenniless,andwasnowworthhismillions,' self-madementry to concealtheir
humbleorigin,buttheelderThorntonwas
notone o

f

them.Hehadmadehismoney
himself,andheestimatedhiscommanding
abilitiesaccordingly.
Edgarwasearlyimbuedwith thewon
derfulfactthathewas a richman'sson,
andmust so deporthimself. If

,
in the

rainyseason,hepaddled in themudwith
Jones'schildren—Joneswasonly a clerk
hewasgiven to understandhehadcom
mitteda heinousoffense. If he ranfoot
races o

r playedballwiththeyouthfulMc
Swaggerts,whosefatherwas a struggling
groceryman,h

e

wassent to bedwithouthis
supper,andhisplayhourscut downfor
anentireweek.
Thushedgedin fromthecontamination

o
f

thecommonpeople, h
e grewup firm in

thebeliefthattheworldcontainednoking
like a goldking,andthattheordinaryherd
wereonly fi

t
to b
e

servantsandchoreboys.
Hewasgenerousenough to a

ll

whosuc
ceeded in breakingthroughthearmor o

f

falsepridewithwhich h
e

encasedhimself.
Butfortheblightingpower o

f

thesewrong
ideashedoubtlesswouldhavebeenkind
andconsiderateto all. Noonecouldpull

a betterstroke o
r

ride a wilderhorse,leap
farther o

r

swimmoreeasily. Hewasfree
withhismoney, a

s

theson o
f
a millionaire

canafford to be,and, a
s

weshallseelater
on, possesseda full shareof nerveand
daring.
Geologywasjust now a hobby a

t

Mon
troseCollege,andyoungThorntonthrew
himselfintoitsstudywithhisusualwhim
sicalzeal. Hewouldprobablydrop it a

t

theend o
f
a monthforsomethingnewer.

Notcontentwithtakinghis facts a
t

sec
ond-handfromlecturesandbooks, h

e

be
gan a course o

f , original,investigations:
whichfrequentlyledhim intothewildest
portions o

f

theadjacentmountains.Evil
mindedpersonshintedthat a rovingdispo
sitionand a love o

f

adventurehadquite a
s

much to dowiththesewildramblesa
s any

thingelse. -
Nowthatthebrayingburroswereout o

f

sight,Snapperbecame a
s bold a
s
a lion,

andtrottedcourageouslyu
p

thetrail in ad
vance o

f

hisyoungmaster.
Edgaroccasionallyscannedtherocks a

s

h
e

walkedon,andsometimeschippedoff a

smallpieceanddepositedit in thecanvas
bag, oftenhisattentionwasattractedb

y

a distantflight o
f birds, o
r

thegleam o
f
a

sun-kissedvalley. Then h
e

wouldseat
himself a

t

theside o
f

thetrailandgaze
untilwearied.
The daywaslovely,and o

n that,far
mountainheight h

e

felt a
t peacewith a
ll

the
world—anddesperatelyin lovewithhim
self. If any thought o

f Billy,Branson
came to him, h

e quicklythrust it backinto
theregion o

f forgetfulness,andcontinued

to admirethebeauties o
f

natureand o
f

EdgarThornton. -
Sittingthus,hisquickeyecaught'.culiarglitteramongtheraggedrocksbe:
yondandbelowhim. The trail a

t that
pointledalongtheedge o

f
a precipice. It

made a
n abruptcurve a fewfeetbeyond

where h
e

wassitting, so thattheperpen
dicularface o
f

thecliffwasjustopposite.

H
e

wasgazing a
t

thisandadmiringthe

blendingcolors o
f

therock,whenhenoticed
thepeculiarglitter I havementioned,

. “It's gold !” h
e cried,leaping to hisfeet

ingreatexcitement.

h
e

feverthathadburnedfor years in

thebloodof thefathertookpossessionof
theson. His geologicaldawdlingwasfor
gotten in a

n

instant. He wasnolonger astrolling,self-satisfiedstudent,but a man

o
f boundingpulseandtenseenergy.

With hurriedstepand bright eye h
e

hastenedaroundthebend,andwassoon
abovethe spot o

f light whichhad so

wroughton his imagination.His brain
almostreeled a

s

he lookedover. Fifty
feetdown,a table-likerockstoodoutfrom
theface o

f

thecliff; below it was a sheer
descentof a thousandfeetinto a wildcan
yon.
He startedbackwithconsiderabletrepi
dation.This feelingpassedawayshortly,
and h

e

drew a carefullywrappedpackage
fromthe canvasbag. Thecoveringwas
strippedoff,revealinga lightropeladder o

f

thefinesttextureandworkmanship,capa
ble o

f sustaininganenormousweight.
He looked a

t
it earnestly,evidentlyde

batingthequestionwhether h
e

should
trusthisweight to it o

r

not.
“I don'tbelievetherewill be anydan
ger,”he mused, a

s

he turnedthe ladder
overandoverin his hands. “That will
sustain a deadweight o

f

five hundred
pounds.I'll notgetdizzy, if I don'tlook
down,and it's only fifty feet to the
rock.”
Hetook a stoutstrapfromthebag,and
with manyloopsand turnsfastenedthe
ladder to it

,

and thenbuckledthestrap
closelyabout a smallpoint o

f rock,that£ fromthesideof thetrail. Thene uncoiledthe ladder,tossedthe end
overthe cliff, and, to preventfraying,
boundseveralfoldsof cloth roundthe
rope a

t

thepointswheretheytouchedthe
sharpedges o

f

thegranite.
Havingdoneall this to hissatisfaction,
he tightenedthefasteningso

f

thecanvas
bag,graspedtheladderfirmly,andswung
himselfcautiouslyovertheedge.
Thefrailsupportquiveredandswayedin

a frightfulmanner,but h
e

shuthisteeth
hard,and,withoutoncelookingdown,de
scendedwithall thecareandcautionof a

veterancliff-climber.

It seemeda longtimebeforehis feet
werestayedonthefirmsurface o

f

thepro
jectingtable.Itsunyieldingsolidityquieted
theinvoluntarytremblingthathadaffected
hisnerves;and,stillclinging to theladder,
he scrambledcloseup to thewall and
venturedtolookabout,
Snapperwaswhimpering o

n

theedge o
f

the narrowtrail. £ awaysomegreat
circles. A pebble,loosenedbyhis foot,
rattledagainstthewornedges o

f rock,then
droppednoiselesslyintospace.Helistened

to hear it strike,but nosoundcameup
fromthecavernousdepths.
Standingthus h

e

for a momentforgotthe
errandwhichhaddrawnhim into that
perilousplace.Now h

e

drewhishammer,
andturnedtowardthespotfromwhichhad
comethatglisteningpoint o

f light.
Hestartedbackwith a disappointedcry.

A smallpiece o
f mica,catchingtherays o
f

the sun,hadgivenout that deceptive
gleam.Heglared a

t

therockwithangry
eyes,and,pickingup themica,ground it

savagelyunderhisheel.
The exasperating“he-haw.” o

f
a sense

lessburrobroke in o
n

hisangerfromthe
trail,above.. A pack-trainwascrawling
slowlyaroundtheedge o

f

theprecipice. It

wascertainlytheheight o
f

absurdimpos
sibility,but h

e

couldnotresistthefeeling
thattheburrowaslaughinga

t

hisdiscom
fiture,and h
e

shookhisfist a
t

thecreature
In a rage.
Snapperdashedbetweenthelegs o
f

the
burroandscampereddownthetrail,his
frightgreatlyincreased b
y

theyells o
f

the
drivers...Theirattentiondrawn to thedog,
theyfailed to noticetheladder,andthe
train moved o

n

and soondisappeared
arounda bend. Edgarthrustthehammer
backintothebag in a thoroughlydisgustedmood,anddrewtheladder to him,
withtheintention o

f ascending.
To his horror and consternationit

slippedfromits fasteningsabove,and, a

momentlater,fell abouthim in snaky
folds. Thebucklewasbroken Thehoof

o
f

theburrohadcrushedit into a shapeless
mass,andthestrap,released,had''awayfromtheprojection to which it had
beenattached.
Foraninstanthisheartstoodstill a

t

the
calamity;thenthebloodleapedthrough
his veinswith feverishbounds,and he
trembledlike a leaf. He sankuponthe
rock, a white,scaredlook in hisface,and

birdwheeledanddipped in never-endingu

began to shoutwildlyand incoherently
aftertherecedingtrain.

It had passedout o
f hearing,andno

soundcameto himbut thehollowechoes

o
f

his ownvoice. A sickeningfearswept
overhimasherealizedhisabandonedsitu
ation,andhe crouched in abjectterror
againstthestonycliff.
Howlong h

e

remainedin thatposition h
e

scarcelyknew. With a greateffort h
e

fin
ally arousedhimself. The peakswere
aflamewiththeglory o

f

thesettingsun.
Longshadowscreptathwartthedivides,
and,descendinginto the gloomygorges,
massedthemselvesfor a finalonset.
He coiledthe ladder in his trembling
handsandhurled it a

t

thepoints o
f

the
rocksoverhead.Againandagainhesent

it hissingthroughtheair,only to have it

fallbackwith a hopelessswish.
Then the shadowscrawledup to the
rockytable,andthe light slowlyfaded
fromthesky. For a littlewhile longer
thepeaksglowedwith a rosyred; butthe
shadowsconquered,and Darknessflung
herblackbanneroverthemountains.
The long-drawn' of thatnightnopencanportray. opesandfearsalter
nated in bewilderingconfusion.Would
theboys o

f

thecollegesearchforhimwhen
his absencewasnoticed? Couldhe at
tracttheattentionof thedriversof the
nextpack-train?Alas! it mightnotbe
alongfor a week.Thosetrainswerenoted
fornothing so much a

s

theirregularity o
f

theircomingandgoing.
AlonewithhimselfandwithhisMaker,
facingdeath a

s

hefeared,EdgarThornton
realizedthehollownessandbasenessof his
ride,theemptinesso

f riches,andhisown
ittlenessandweakness.
Then h

e prayed a
s

hehadnotdonefor
longyears.Prayed, a

s

when a littlechild
he knelt a

t

his mother'sknee;andwith
thatprayercamea calmerfeeling,andhe
droppedinto a troubledsleep.
The sunwasshiningwhenhe awoke,
and a familiarvoicewascallinghisname.

It echoedloudlyamongthe crags,and
sentthebloodin warmwavestohisheart.

It wasthewell-knownvoice o
f BillyBran

son–Billy Branson,whom h
e

hadnever
failed to bullyandmaltreat.
Edgarleaped to his feetandshouteda
hystericalreply, a

t

thesametimewaving
hishat.

A momentlaterBilly appearedon the
trailabove.
“Why,how in theworlddid youever
getdownthere? I’ve beenhuntingfor
you for over a

n

hour. WhenSnapper
came in lastnightwithoutyou I felt sure
somethinghadhappened,andsetoutthis
morning a

s

soon a
s I couldsee, to lookyou

p.
Billy rattledawayvolubly,and only
stoppedwhenout o

f

breath.
“I climbeddownhere,yesterdayeven
ing,onmyropeladder.The bucklewas
brokenand I couldn'tgetback. I will tell
youall a
s

soon a
s I getout of this,”ex
plainedEdgar, in a tremulousvoice.
“Howcan I helpyou?” queriedBilly,
whowasone o
f

thekindestandmostgener
oussouls. “Canyoutosstheend o

f

the
ladderuphere?”
“I havetried it timeandtimeagain,”
respondedEdgar. “I can'tdoit.”
Billy scratchedhisheadandfor a mo
mentwaslost in thought.
“I tellyouwhat!”he said. “You cut
yourladder to pieces,and ti

e

theendstogether.Thatwilldoubleits length.Then
tie a stone to oneend,and I thinkyoucan
throw it up.”
Edgarfailed to seehowthatwouldhelp
him, a

s

hewasnotan expertclimberon a

singlerope;butheobeyedunquestioningly,
andBillysoonhadoneend in hisposses
Sion.
WhileEdgarwascuttingandsplicingthe
ropeBillyhadcollecteda number o

f

stout
sticks. Thesehenowbrokeintosuitable
lengths,andfastenedthemalongtherope

a
t
a distance o
f

twofeetapart.
Whenhehadarrangedthese to hissatis
factionheloweredthecontrivanceoverthe
edge o

f

theprecipice,tyingtheendhere
tained to a point o

f

thecliff.
Thenheshouteddown:
“I believeyoucanclimbup that, if you
arecareful. I will steady it as much as I

can.”
Edgar heardand understood,and a

t

oncebeganclimbingupthefrailaffair.He
wastwothirds o

f

thewayup,whenthe
sharppoint o

f

rock to whichtheropewas
affixedcut through a strand,and it gave
with a vicioussnap.

-

Billysawthedanger,andwith a desper
ateeffortpulled in o

n

theropewithallhis
might.. Buthisstrengthwasnotequal to

the task,andseeing h
e

couldnothold it

awayfromthe sharpedge,withsubli
self-forgetfulness£ hisarm''
der betweentheweakenedropeandthebitingrock.
“What'sthematter?”askedEdgar, inevidentalarin. *

“All right! Comeon!”Billycalledout

in reply,and Edgarbeganoncemore to

climbupward.
The cruelgranitecutthroughhiscloth
ing,andtorethe quiveringflesh.Every
stepproducedthemostexcruciatingagony
butBillybore it withouta murmur.

*

When a
t

last Edgardraggedhimselfex
haustedupontherockytrail, h

e gavea great
startandcry o

f

alarm. Billyhadfainted.
Poor,frail,humannaturecouldnotstand
suchtorture.
Edgarunderstoodit a

ll
a
t
a glance.Had

it not beenfor Billy'sheroism h
e

would
havebeenlying a

t

thebottom o
f

thecanyon

a mangledcorpse.

-

He lifted the unconsciousboy to h
is

feet,'' the clothingfromhisarmandshoulder,andsoonstaunchedtheflow

o
f

bloodandbounduptheuglywound.

In a shorttimeBillyrevivedandsat u
p
.

He smiledbravely,althoughhis li
p quiv.

eredwithpain.
“It'll b

e
a
ll rightdirectly,” h
e

said. “I

knowyouwouldhavedone a
s

muchforme,Edgar.”

A thrill o
f

shameshotthroughEdgar's
entirebeing.
“Billy,” andtherewas a strangetone o

f

earnestnessin Edgar'svoice a
s
h
e spoke,

“I onlywish I was as manlyandgoodand
true a

s youare. , You havetaughtme a

lesson o
f

unselfishnessandforbearanceI

shallneverforget. I havelearneda great
deal in thepastfewhours,and if I liveI

intend,withGod'shelp, to makea man o
f

myself.”
Billygavehimhisrighthand in encour
agement,and I ampleased to recordthat
thevowthusstrangelymadewasfulfilled.
------>

[Thisstorycommencedin No.226.]
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By EDWARD S

. ELLIS,
Authorof“TheCampin theMountains,”“Log
CabinSeries.”.”£ PioneerSeries,”“GreatRiverSeries,”etc.,etc.

CHAPTER XXIX.

A N E A V E S D R O P P E R .

ISCUSSINGthecriticalsituationin

I) lowvoices,thelittleparty of whitessawthatdespitetheastonishingsuc:
cess o

f

The Serpent,therewasafter a
ll

verylittlegroundforhope. If thewarrior
shouldbeallowed to takechargeo

f

the e
a

tives in order to leadthemthroughthe
wood to hisowncamp, h

e
would b

e

accom
panied b

y
a
n

escort o
f Winnebagoes,that,

a
s
it seemed to Hardin,wouldneutralize

everyadvantagegained b
y

TheSerpent.
The hunteradded,“That'senoughto

shutusout.” *__ -“Yas, I don'tsee as wecan do anything.
addedBowlby,quick to catchthegloom
thatwassettlingovertherest.
Deerfoot,whowasreclining o

n

oneelbow;
straightenedu

p
a
s
if a knifehadpricked

hisbodyanddemandedin a sharpvoice:
“WherethemwillDeerfootandhisbrothers
be2 "

Thequestionwasthesharpestsort o
f
re

proof,signifyingthatthematterof anes
cortwas o

f

littleaccount.CouldnotDeer
footandthewhitesdispose o

f

two o
r three,

o
r

evenmorewarriorssentby Ap-to-to"
helpTheSerpentconductthepartya short
distancethroughthewoods? -

Bowlbyshiftedhisposition so a
s
to bring

him a littlecloser to theShawanoe,andex
tendinghishand,said:
“Shake!”
Deerfootwarmlyreturnedthepressureo

f

hisimpulsivefriend. -
HankGrubbens,whohadnotopenedh

is

mouthsincethecouncilbegan,t oughtit

timethat h
e gavetheotherstheadvant"8"

o
f

some o
f

hischoicewisdom: , , I“I wasjist on thepint of sayinthat
hopedtheywouldsend a

n

escortalong s
o

a
s
to letushavea littlefun." **

“Whatfunwould it b
e
to you?"" #indignantdemand o
f Hardin;“youwoti

bethefirst to run.” ints“Of courseI would—afterthe''

a
s I alwayshavedone,"responded#

with a laughforwhich n
o

oneelsesa"
OøCaSiol.
“In theBeaverMoon(November),":
the geese fl

y

towardstheson'' :

themhonkinghigh in air,”saidDeer"
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" theirvoicessoundlikethatwhichis still
in ourears.'"
This sally wasso appropriatethatevery
one,inoludingFred Lindenand excepting
HankGrnbbens,laughedmoreheartilythan
theyhaddonesincemorning.
Grubbens's voice had a disagreeable
twang,which closelyresembledthecriesof
thegoose. The manwasoneof thosecow
ardswhom Deerfootdespised,but whom
hewonldhaveletalone,hadhenottriedto
figureasa hero. It maybedoubtedwhether
anycharacterwasmoredispleasingto the
Shawanoethan the one 1 havenamed.
Onlya strongdisgustcouldhaveledhimto
utterthedirectreproofwhichhedid.
Grnbbenswasangered.Hadtherebeen
enoughlight to revealhie face,it wonld
havebeenseento flushalmostto thecolor
ofhis hair. Hadhedared,he wouldhave
attackedDeerfoot for the insult. He
thoughtit safe,however,tousehistongue.
"It's all easyenoughfor a redskinlike
youto tnlk whenyou'reamongfriends,but
if everI catchyoualone,I'll makeyoupay
for this," was the audaciousremarkof
Grnbbens.a remarkwhichcausedtheoth
erstosmileagain.
" If you'reanxiousforatusslewithDeer-
foot,we'llall stepasideandletyouhaveit
out,"suggestedBowlby.
"This ain't the timeorplace,"saidtho
boaster," 'causewe'vegotmoreimportant
matterson hand,but I'll rememberii! I
won't take any apologyeitherfrom the
scamp."
Deerfootof courseheardall this,but he
didnotmakeanyanswer. He wasreclin
ing idly on the ground,as thoughhis
thoughtswereelsewhere.
TheMoraviandidnot like theunseemly
wrangling,but therowasenoughhuman
naturein his compositionto enjoythedis
comfitureof theboaster,andso he forced
himselfto remainquietforaminuteortwo
longer.
Observingthat the Shawanoedid not
makeanyreplytohistaunts,Grnbbenswas
encouragedtoventurefurther.
" I'veheardagooddealaboutDeerfoot
beingso mightysmart,but I neverseed
anythingof it. If heeverruns acrossmy
path,he'llbemightysorry "
StilltheyoungShawanoedidnotmoveor
speak.His contemptfor themanwassuch
thatnothingthathemightsaycouldmove
him,andhewonldnot so muchasshow
thatheheardhim.
But Bowlbycouldnot restrainhis wag
gery.Leaningoversoastobringhismouth
closetotheearof Grnbbens,hewhispered
withmuchexcitementofmanner:
" Haveyou noticedthat Deerfoothas
drawedhis knife and is goin' for yer
scalp?"
Grnbbenswassoterrorstrickenthathe
stoppedshortandwasonthepointof dart
ingamongthetreestoescapethe wrathof
thewarriorwhomhedreadedlikedeathit
self:but,changinghismind,he saidin a
husky,tremulousvoice:
"Gracious! Bowlby,I wasjestin fun!
I didn'tmeannothin';explaintohim,won't
you? Thisain'tnotimefor fighting."
The laughwhichfollowedthis terrified
appeal,and whichwasheardby all, told
Grnbbensof the joke playedonhim; but
it wastoolatetowithdrawwhathehadsaid
andhecouldonly bearhis chagrinin si
lence.
The quiet mirth had hardlysubsided,
whenDeerfootcameto thesittingposition
withawarning" Sh!"
Everyonelistened,butif theShawanoe
lieardanythinghewasthe onlyonewhose
earscaughtit. After aminuteof silenoe,
theMoravianwasaboutto speak,when
Deerfootrepeatedthewarning,andin the
gloomwasseentoraisehishandtoempha
sizehiscommand.
Stillnothingwashenrd,and the Shawa
noerosequietlyto his feet. At thatmo
menteachcaughta faintrustlesomewhere
alongthetrailwhichtheyhad left a short
timebefore. Deerfootdid not move,but
stoodin theattitudeof attentionumil the
slightsoundceased.
"It mustbeTheSerpent,"whisperedthe
missionary,"thoughit seemstomehehas
hardlyhadtimetogotohiscampandback
again."
"If it'shim,"wasthesensibleremarkof
Bowlby," whydon'theshowhimself?"
"Hemayhavemissedus,"repliedHar
din; "the factis I don'tseehowhe could
helpdoingso."
Deerfootagainsignedforsilence.At the
sametime,heemittedoneof his low,cau
tiouswhistles,hardlymorethanthetremu
louscallof somenightbird.
Therewas no response,and he glided
softlyforwnrdthroughthegloomtoward
thetrnil. He hadbelievedat first that it

wtstheirWinnebagofriend; but,in obedi
encetoadoubtthat rosewhenhis signal
broughtnoresponse,hesetouttolearnthe
truth.
Theoccasionprovedone of thoserare
onesin whichthewonderfulyoungwarrior
madeablunder. Heoughttohaveknown
fromthebrief timethathadpassedsince
thedepartureofTheSerpentthathecould
nothavegoneto his campandreturned.
Deerfootreprovedhimselffor waitinguntil
theperson,whoeverhemightbe,hadgone
by; but hewasstill hopefulthathewas
earlyenoughtoovertakethestrangerand
bringhimtoaccount.
But the signal which he had emitted
provedtobethegreatestblunderofall ; for
notonlydid thestrangerrefuseto answer

it
,

huthewaswarnedtherebyto takethe
veryprecautionsofwhichhewouldnothave
seentheneedbutfor thewarning.
Thus it wasthat listenas closelyashe
could,andmoveassilentlyashemight,he
couldseeandhearnothingof the indivi
dualwhohewascertainwasanenemy.
The desertedcampwasbut a shortdis
tanceaway,and a coupleofminutesbrought
himin sightof thehandfulof brandsburn
ingamongtheashes.
BetweentheShawanoeand theglowing
embersof thegroundsuddenlyloomed a

grotesqueshadow. A man was moving
awayfromthowatcher,andin thedirectiou
of theWinnebagocampbeyond. His soft
moccasinsmadeno noise, and he was
hardlyseenwhenhevanishedontheother
side.
Deerfootboundedas lightlyas a fawn
afterhim. Thoughhe,too,movedwithout
sound,someperversefatemusthavecaused
theonein advancetoturn his head,after
enteringthegloom,andjustatthemoment
theShawanoe'sformwasrevealedfor an
instantin thedimfirelight. It whsenough
for the stranger,who,favoredby the im
penetrableshadowsamong the trees,
slippedfromviewas utterlyas if he had
droppeda thousandmilestowardthecen
terof theearth.
ButthoughDeerfootfound it impossible
tolocatehimbyaidof earoreye,hecould
notdoubthisdestination.Hewasmaking
forAp-to-to'scamp,andhe mustlie pre
vented,atall hazards,fromreachingit.
The theoryof thepursuerwasthatthe
Indian hadstoppedmoving,intendingto
remainmotionlessbehindsometreeuntil
he believedthat the eavesdropperhad
passed.Thenhewould resumehis flight
asnoiselesslyasbefore.
This stealthof movementwaslikelyto
continueuntilsomedistancefromthespot,
whenhe wouldhastenhis steps,though
not likely toforgethis caution. Instead,
therefore,of waitingwherehewas,Deer
foot stolealong,neverstoppinguntil in
sightof theWinnebngocampfire.Thenhe
cameto a halt, confidentthat his man
wouldbetrayhimselfbeforecomingwithin
reach.
Ten minutesperhapshad passed,and
Deerfootstill listened,withhis eyesupon
the strangegroup aroundthe campfire,
hopefulof outwittingtheduskymiscreant
afterall. Lookingsteadilyat the flames,
hesaw a warrioremergefromthegloomon
theoppositesideandjointheWinnebagoes,
wholookedat him in a way thatshowed
hewasanewarrival.
Andthen it wasthatDeerfootrealizedhe
hadbeenoutwitted.Thewarriorforwhom
hewaswatchinghadquietlyeludedhimby
circlingaronndto one side,so as to ap
proachthe campfrom a pointoppositeto
thatwheretheShawanoewaswaitingfor
him.

CHAPTER XXX.

A MYSTEIUOITSRIFLESHOT.
EERFOOT sawthathe hadmadeone
of themostinexcusableblundersof
bis hie,and thattherewasbutone

wayof remedyingit: thatwastoshootthe
warriorwhocarriedthe fatal knowledge
beforehecouldimpart it toAp-to-toor any
of his warriors. That would close the
mouthof theWinnebagoforever,andsave
thecaptives.
Butyou canunderstandwhy theShaw
anoeshrankfromsuchanact. His toma
hawk,hisknife,hisbowandarrow,andhis
rifle had broughtmanvanantagonistlow,
but it hadalwaysbeenm faircontest. He
hadneverplayedthe sneak,he hadnever
beenguiltyof treachery,andhe hadnever
takenlife wantonly.
It couldnot bo saidthat it wouldbe a

wantoncrime if heshouldbringdownthe
messenger,formorepreciouslivesthanhis
required(huthis voiceshouldbosilenced;
but tho troublelay in the fact that the
warriorwasan innocentagent. He had

notcomeintoAp-to-to'scampfor thepur
poseof playingthetraitortohisleader. If
hewastotell that the twocaptivesof the
otherbandhadbeentakenawayby The
Serpent(ashewasabsolutelycertaintodo,

if not prevented), it wouldbe only the
naturalthingforhim todo. Hecouldnot
be blamed,althoughhis announcement
wouldinsurethedeathof GeorgeLinden,
hiswife,andhisdaughter.
Whilethestoryof thenewarrivalmight
be told in full it wouldnot necessarily
makeknownthe plotwhichThe Serpent
hadformed. Thebeliefwouldbe thatthe
daringbravehadput the twocaptivesto
deathoutof purefiendishness.Thatbeing
thecase,Ap-to-toandhiswarriors,despite
thepopularityof The Serpent,wouldtake
goodcarethatnochancewasgivenhimto
massacretheothers.
Thesethoughtsran throughthebrainof
the chagrinedDeerfoot,who stood far
enoughbackin thogloomtobe invisible,
whilehe kepthis eyeon thenewarrival.
Thelatterdidnotseemtocauseanyspecial
commotion,for therewas no reasonwhy
heshould. Hewasa well-knownwarrior,
whosecampwasnotfar off,and it wasnot
expectedthathebroughtanynewsof im
portance.
Closelywatchinghis actions,Deerfoot
couldreadalmosteverywordthatfell from
hislips. He sawhim exchangegreetings
withseveral,mostofwhomwerelollingon
the ground,thoughthreeof the Winne
bagoes—ono beingAp-to-to—wereseated
ona fallentreethatwasalmostoppositeto
wherethe captivesweredoingwhatthey
couldto consoleeachotherin thehourof
sorrow.
Afterthe messenger,if such he maybe
called,hadtalkedtohis friendsin thisaim
lessmannerforsomeminutes,hesauntered
in thedirectionof thechief. Ashedidso,
heglancedabouthim in awaywhichtold
Deerfootthat hewaslookingforTheSer
pent,andprobablywonderingwhyhe was
not visible.
In walkingtowardthechieftain,theWin
nebagopassedin front of the Lindens
seatedon thelog. It was naturalthathe
shouldturnhisheadasidetolookatthem;
buthis suddenstopand thequick flirt of
hisheadmadeknownthealarmingtruth ;

hemissedthe othertwo captives,andfor
tho first time discoveredthat they had
neverreachedthecampof Ap-to-to.
The warriormoved a step nearerthe
haplessgroup,as if to assurehimselfthat
hehadmadeno mistake.No; therewere
onlythreeinsteadofthefiveheexpectedto
see.
He now strolledtowardthe chieftain,
glancingover his shoulderwhiledoingso
as if toguardagainsteverypossibleblunder.
No ; there wasnone,and he continued
drawingnearthechieftain.
The criticalmomenthad come. The
fatalsecretwasabouttobetold,unlessthe
onlymethodpossiblewastakentosealthe
lipsof himwhocarriedthatsecret.
Deerfootheldhis riflewith thehammer
raised,but hedid notbringtheweaponto
hisshoulder. His naturelebelledatdoing
thedeed. He couldnot slaytheinnocent
warrior.
Thelatterhadmadea halfmilitarysalute,
forhehadlearnedfromtho othersof the
electionof Ap-to-to,and thenhe spoke a

fewwords. Doubtlesstheywerewordsof
congratulation,beforethequeryshouldbe
askedrespectingthemissingcaptives,to
be followedby therevelationthatwould
setallbytheears.
No ; DeerfootcouldnotshoottheIndian.

A voice within him whisperedthat it

wouldbewrong. He loweredthe flint of
hisrifle,butkepthis eyeson the warrior.
He sawhim talking,and then he turned
hisheadtowardthe logwherethecaptives
sat. He wason thepoint of askingthe
fearfulquestion!

But before it could take shapeon the
duskylips,he flunghis armsaloftwith a

ringingscreechand tumbledoverdead,
killedbyabulletthroughhisskull.
Deerfootdid not fire the shot,but he
knewwhodid. It soundeda little to his
rightand lessthan a hundredfeetaway.
TheShawanoeneededno one totellhim
thatthe hurriedstepswhichhe heard a

momentlaterwerethoseof TheSerpent.
Such wasthe fact. The latter,having
delayedhis return to his owncamp,did
whathe couldto retrievethe mistakeby
goingat his highestspeedthroughthe
woods. Arrivingthere,hewaschagrined
tofindthatoneof hiswarriorshadsetout
tovisit Ap-to-to'scamp,with no purpose
excepttomake a friendlycall.
TheSerpentsawthat the situationwas
desperate.Unlessthe warrior could be
headedoff, thegamewasup. Tellinghis

men that underno circumstanceswas a

singleone of themto leavecamp,heset
outto ovortakotheredmanwhohadde
partedonly a shorttimebefore.
An insurmountabledifficultylay in the
path. Hecouldformnoideaof thecourse
takenby the other,and all the signals
which The Serpcutemittedwere unan
swered.Withthatdaringwhichhadalways
beenu characteristicof him,The Serpent
thenmadestraightforAp-to-to'scam]),in
thehopeofarrivingthen'aheadofhisman.
If he could do that,hewouldbeableto
shoothimbeforehe couldrevealanything.
The Serpentdid not feel anyof thesen
sitivenessthatrestrainedthe-arm of the
Shawanoe.
By exertinghimself lo theutmost,the
Winnebagoreachedthecampof thechief
tainonly a fewminutesbehindthewarrior
whom he was so anxiousto overtake.
Knowing,like Deerfoot,the momentous
newscarriedbythis savage.TheSerpent
couldalsointerprethiswordsasplainlyas

if heheardthem.
At thecriticalmoment,hetired,shooting
downoneof his own menwith no more
compunctionthanhe wouldhavefelt in
slaying the Moravianmissionarytwelve
hoursbefore.
Deerfootdid not turn tofleeas didthe
Serpentimmediatelyon firing the fatjil
shot ; he waitedawhileto observetheef
fect it producedon theothers.
TheWinnebagoes,like all of theirrace,
weretoomuahaccustomedto scenesof
violencetofeelanyofthatawewhichwould
havebeeninspiredamongwhitemenby
sucha catastrophe.Therewassomeex
citement,andseveralwarriorshastenedin
the directionwhencecanio the bullet.
Thesewerebraveandwereeagerto find
thefoe thathaddaredtodosuch a thing.
Thebodyof theredmanwasallowedto
lie where it hadfallen,whileAp-to-toand
hisbravesdiscussedwhathadtakenplace.
Theirfaceswerefrequentlyturnedtoward
thepointwhencethe shothadcome,and
the reflectionof the firelight on their
paintedvisagesmadethe scenestriking
andimpressive.
No partiesaround the campfirewere
morestartledthan wereGeorgeLinden
andhiswifeanddaughter.All threehap
penedtobelookingatthenewarrivalwhen
he fell,andthespitefulcrackof therifle
soundedclosertothemthantoDeerfoot.
The wholethingwasinexplicableto the
Lindens,as it musthavebeentoeveryone
of theWinnebagoes,whocould not guess
any reasonwhy this particularwarrior
shouldhavebeendespatched.It would
seemthat if anyIndianwas selectedas a

victim it would havebeenAp-to-to,the
chieftain.
It isn'tworthwhileto put onrecordthe
guessesofLindenandhisrelatives,whoof
coursecouldnotimaginethetruth. Edith
insistedthattheshothadbeenfiredatAp-
to-to,andthat the otherwashit by mis
take. Sincethetwostoodnearlyin a line
withtheshot,Lindenwasdisposedto ac
cept this theory,though it couldnotex
plainwhy anyfriend shouldhavewished
topickoffeventhechieftain,when it could
notpossiblyhelpthecaptives.
Deerfootwason thepoiutof withdraw
ing,whenhequietlysmiledasheobserved,
amongthewarriorsretnrningfrom their
brief searchin the woods,The Serpent
himself. Heplayedhispartwell,for,after
all. it wasnot difficultto doso. Heasked
manyquestions,walkedto wherethelife
lessbodylay,lookedat it asthoughsearch
ingforsomeclewtotheauthorof thedas
tardlydeed,and then he repeatedthat
eitherDeerfoottheShawanoeor someof
the pioneershad followedthemon their
tramp,and, recognizingtheWinnebagoas
onewho had been especiallyaggressive
duringthemorning,hadadoptedthismeans
of revenge.
SincethiswastheexplanationwhichAp-
to-toandall thewarriorshadagreedupon.

I neednot tellyou thatno onesuspected
thatThe Serpenthadhada handin the
takingoff of thevictim.

( Tobecontinued.)

WHERE«IIEHAI>SEENONE.
anaptillustrationof themannerinwhichchil
drenconfusewordsthathappentohavea majority
of lettersincommon'sfurnishedbyananecdote,
whichweclipfromthenewAmericanMagazine.
Someyearsa«oa MissH wasteaching
schoolinDixon,Illinois.Onedayinthereadiiip-class
theycameacrosstheword"magnet."Theteach
eraskedhowmanyin thoclassknewwhatamag
netwas.andrequestedthosethatknewtoholdup
theirrighthands.
All theclasswasmotionlessforamoment,and
thenonelittiegirlroseandputupherhand."Well,mydear,"saidtheteacher,"whatisamng-
net?" " X don'tknow,"repliedthelittlegirl,"as

[ knowwhat it is.butI haveseen'emathomein
mother'soheese."
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CHAPTER VI.
makchinoandcamping.(Continued).

S thepartyof
four, which
wasdetailed
tocutwood,
bringsit into
the camp,
the cooks,
afterdigging
the kitchen
trenchand
se11i ngup
the bars,
preparethe
evening
meal. One
of them
takes the
buckets,and
goes to the
brook and
fills them,

andtheotherkindlesafirein thetrench.
What shall we have for our evening
meal?' Well,weareall prettyhungryafter
ourday'smarch,and needsomethingsub
stantial. Letushavesomegoodsoup,and
coffeeandbread,for that is a first class
militarymealfor soldierson themarch.
No,it will taketoolong to makesoup,and
weareall sohungrythatwecan'twait. So
wewill havesomefried hamandcoffee,
andbread,andboiledpotatoes.
Oneof thelargecampkettlesis atonce
tilledwithpotatoes; thesearecoveredwith
water,andhungoverthe fire. Oneof the
cooksgoesto thebigmesschest,andcuts
upseveralloavesofbread,andthengrinds
coffee; andwhileheisdoingthis,theother
slicesnpham,andputsit in agreatfrying
panonthe fire.
Let thepotatoesboil for fifteenminutes,
thentakethemoffthefire,andpourin
a cup of cold water. Thenput them
on thefire again,and boil for fifteen
minnteslonger. Thenpouroff thewa.
ter,and theyare readyto be served.
Cookedin this mannertheyaredeli
cious,
Tomakethecoffee,let onekettlebe
filledwithcoldwater,andwhenit boils
thegroundcoffeeis pouredin. Let it
boil aBecondtimefor five or tenmin
utes,andthentakeit off the fire, and
pourinadipperfull of coldwatertoset
tlethedregs.Leavethekettlealonethen
till thecoffeeis tobeserved.
It will takeabouthalf or threequar
tersof anhourtopreparethesupper,and
whileit is beingdone,the companyis set
tinguptents,andpreparingthemforthe
night.
Thecaptain'stentis put up first,andin
a linewithit,andaboutadozenyardsfrom
it, is thelieutenant's.Thenin frontof the
captain'stent,butfacingatrightanglesto
it, is thelineofprivates'tents,thefirstser
geant'sbeingontheleftof theline. About
thirtyyardsin frontof thorighttentis the
guardtent,andthirtyyardsin rear of the
lineis thecooks'andstoretent.
Nowtosetupor " pitch" a tent,thetent
is closedandlaidflat,thefour cornerpins
aredriven,thefrontopened,andthepoles
insertedandraised. Then theotherpins
aredriven. If thepolesare toolong,dig
smallholesin thegroundand lowerthem.
Afterthetentis setup,digasmallshallow

duringtheday,andleavethemout till the
sunsets,todry.
By thetimethis is all done,thesupper
is ready;the drumsand fifes soundthe
dinnercall,andeachboytakeshis cupand
knife, fork,spoonandplate,and goesto
thekitchen,wherethecookhelpshim to
his shareof themeal. He putssugarto
his tastein hiscupof coffee,buthehasno
milk,and tothe breadthereis nobutter.
For hispotatoeshehassaltandpepper.
The captainandlieutenantshavetheir
mealbroughttothemat their tentsbythe
cooks.
Everybodyoughtto be royallyhungry,
for themarchhasnotbeensolongthatwe
arecompletelytiredout;weareonlynicely
tired,andhavecapitalappetites—thebest
of saucesfor ourdinner. After the cooks
havegivenout thevariousportionswego
toourtents,or liedownontheground,and
eat.
After dinnerwemakea rousingbonfire
in frontof thetents;thatis our campfire,
and around it we gather,and tell our
stories,crackjokes,andsingsongstill lot-
too.
Tattoois the call to go to bed,and is
soundedby thedrummers.Thecompany
falls in, the roll is called,and the ranks
thenbroken,andall gotobed,exceptthe
guard. Immediatelyaftersupperthecap
tain directsthe firstsergeanttodetailone
sergeant,onecorporal,and threeprivates
as guard. They taketheir placesat the
guardtent. Theirbusinessis towatchthe
campthroughthe night, to seethat no
thiefcomesaround,thatthekitchenfireis
keptupslightly,andthatnoneleavescamp
or comesin afterTattoowithoutpermis
sion.
Oneprivateformsthefirstrelief,andhe
watcheBfor twohours,whenheis relieved
by the secondrelief, the secondprivate.
Hein turnwalkstwohours,andis relieved
byNumberThree. The sergeantremains
awaketill midnight,toseethat thesenti
nelsperformtheirdutyproperly;thenheMr

ditchordrainall aroundandjust outside
the tent, to carry off water in caseof
rain,
A lookat the accompanyingfigureswill
showthe arrangementof a campof one
company,and how and whereto place
everything.
After the tentsareup,andthetrenches
dugaroundeach,thenall shonldgotothe
creekor brook andbathe. Washtheen
tire l>odyquickly, and dry it; put ona
cleanpairof socks,washouttheonesworn

THECOMPANYKITCHEN.
turnsin, andthecorporaltakestherestof
thenight.
At fiveo'clockin themorning,thedrum
mer,whohasbeenpreviouslyawakened,
soundstheReveille,whichis thecall toget
up. Five minutesis allowedto turnout
and dress,and at the secondcall, the
companyfallsin andtheroll is called,and
theranksthenbroken.Afterthatall goto
the brookandwash,thengotothetents,
roll upblankets,packup everything,then
takedownthetentsandroll themup.
By six o'clockbreakfastshouldbe all
ready,andweall go to that,andallowa
half hour to finish. Thenwe takeclown
the kitchentents,pack up everythingon
thewagon,hitch the team,and thenput
tingonknapsacksandaceoutermentsstand
readyto fall in whenthedrumsoundsthe
call. By seveno'clockwe are all ready,

and in a fewminutesthereafter
weareonthemarchagain.
The secondclayis likethefirst,
andso we will skip over to the
third day,whichfindsus in the
camp,wherewearetoremainfor
threedays.
Themorningof this third day
wereservefor makingthe camp
lookpretty.Thetentsarealigned
apperfectlyaswecan get them,
andthetentpinsdrivensolidlyin
theground. We collecta great
pile of woodfor thekitchenand
campfires,and offabouta hun
dred yards to the rear of the

campwemustconstructa sinkhole. We
digaholetwofeetwide,tenfeetloDg,and
threefeetdeep,and throwtheearthupon
thesidetowardsthecamp. Wecutdown
twosmall forkedtrees,anddrivethemin
the ground; the forksareupabouteight-
teeninches abovethe ground. One is
placedateachendof thetrench,andacross
the forks is placeda long round pole.
Just in rearof thekitchen,aholeis dugto
throwkitchenslopsinto. Thentheground
in frontof thetentsis rakedclearofbrush

woodand rubbish. If wewantniceeasy,
and,oh,suchdeliciouslybalmybeds,we
cutdownsaplingsof pine,spruce,fir,hem
lock, or cedar,in lengthsof aboutseven
feeteach. At thebackof thetentweplace
a log,andlaythesaplingsonthis,theother
ends restingon the ground. Then we
spreadover this inclined plane a few
boughsfrom thesaplings,andoverall lay
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PLANOFAONECOMPANYCAMP.
1.Ttiecaptain'stent;2.Thelieutenant'stent; 3.
Theguardtent: A.Thecooks'andstoretent;5.Tttecompanytents.

theblankets. Thebedisaspringbed,and
morebalmythananythingeverusedin the
city.
Everynight at sunseta freshguardis
mounted,and the old guardbecomesthe
policeguardfor the nextday. Its dutyis
tocleanupthecamp,andprovidethewood
andwater.
We will haveReveilleat 5 a.m.,break
fastat6,drill at7. From9 to 12werest,
thendinner,resttill 4anddrill till 5.30.At
6 p. m. supper,and Tattooat 9. After
Tattoofifteenminntesareallowedto un
dress,andat Taps("lights out")all must
bein bed,andno lightsallowedin camp
exceptattheguardtentandcaptain'stent.
We mustbe verystrict in theperform
anceof guardduty,for thatis oneof the
mostimportantpartsof thesoldier'sedu
cation,andin afuturechapterI willgointo
thedetailsof it a littlemorethoroughly.
Wecanseehowmuchnaturalabilityour
cookspossess,in givingusasgreatachange
of dishesas possibleout of the limited
varietyof provisionsbroughtwithus.
Wemustmakeanovenforthem,andthis
wedoasfollows: Wetakeabarrel,if pos
sible onewith iron hoops. Digaholein
the ground, so that
whenthebarrelis laid
lengthwisein it, it is
half covered. Then
weknockout oneend
of the barrel, cover
theentirebarrel,except
thisend,withclayfrom
the brook, abont six
inchesthick. On the
top we dig a small
bole, about an inch
in diameter,through
the clay, and bore
through the barrel.
Then we light a fire
in thebarrel,andkeep
it goingtill thestaves
areallburned,and the
surroundingclaybaked
hard.
Nowthatwehaveour

about3gallonsof water,andboilforabout
twohours.
Thenwecanhaveabeetstew,orboiled
beefandcabbage; in facttherearealotof
plaindishesthattastedelicionslyenough
in camp,andcanbemade,if thecookhas
anyingenuityabouthim.
So thetimepassesuntil thefourthday,
whenwemusttakedown(" strike") the
tents,packup,andmarchhome. Wego
byadifferentroutethanthatbywhichwe
came,but the incidentsof themarchare
aboutthesame.
Supposingon this homewardmarchwe
cometoastreamthatwehavetocross,and
thathasnobridgenearby. If it isonlya
footor twodeep,withagoodbottom,and
mildcurrent,it will begreatfuntoford it

,

orwadeacross. But if toodeepfor that,
we mustmake a bridgeacross. Aswe
haven'tmuchtime,andbutfewmaterials,
wecanmakeonlya temporarybridgethat
doesnotamountto much,butis sufficient
to takeusover.
If notverywidewe can cutdownthree
smalltreesandlaythemacross,andcross
wiseon these a numberof bonghs,rails,
branches,etc. If thestreamistoowidefor
that,we mustmake a trestle,or perhaps
two,andput themin thestream,andlay
thetreesorbeamsoverthem.
If thestreamis verydeep,but notvery
wide,we mustmake a trestlewith legs
restingon theshore,as shownbythe il

lustration. In fact therewill beanexcel
lent opportunityof exercisingany latent
engineeringtalentswemaypossess.
All throughthemarchwcareapttohave
opportunitiesof distinguishingourselves.
Thewagonmaybreakdown,andwill have
tobemended;or it maygetstuck fastin
mud and haveto bepulledout. A rain
mayspoilourclothesandtemperforatime,
butsunshinewill restoreit, andat theend
oftheweek,weshallhavehad enoughof
camping(but nottoomuch)for onesea
son.
It willdousallgood; weshallbestronger
andhealthierandsunburnedand tanned.
Butmorethanall, we shallhavemade a

greatadvancetowardlearninghowtoadapt
ourselvesto circumstances,and relyingon
ourownresources.
Nowin thenextchapter I will tellyou
somethingaboutarmsand ammunition,
theircareandpreservationanduse. This
weoughtto know,partlyat least,before
wegoouttocamp.

( Tobecontinued.)

THEWONI>F.IIFULLETTERBOX.
SuperstitionseemstodieveryhardIn In
dia,andin 6omedistrictsthemodernim
provementsthathavebeenintroducedamong
thenativesareregardedwithsuchaweand
amazementthattheyhavebeenenrolledhigh
inthelistofHindoodivinities.
TheArgosyoncetoldthestoryof anative
whodeifiedarailroadengine,andpropitialed

it withgiftsofcocoanut,muchtotheedifica
tionof theengineerwhoappropriatedthem.

A TEMPORARYBRIDGE.
2.Crosspoles,fastenedbyropesto 1 : 3.ToppoleonPoles,..
whichplanksmayresttoform a roadway.

oven, to use it we
will build a firein it, till it is veryhot,then| Thepost-offlce,i

t appears,is alsoregarded
pluguptheholeon the top,rakeout the
fireand ashes,put whatwehaveto bake
inside,andclosethemouthup tight. The
heatwill beretainedby theclayandgiven
outveryslowly,sothatwecanbakemuch
betterthanin astove.
Porkandbeans,andbeef,arethedishes
wewill cookbythisoven. For thefirst,we
will soakthebeansovernight,putthemin

a pailor campkettlein themorning,putin
a littlemolasses,seasonwithsaltand pep
per,anddistributetheporkinsmallchunks
throughthemass.
To makebeanor peasoup,wecut up
about 4 lbs. of salt pork, well soakedin
water,in small pieces,take 2 lbs. of
beansor peas, a little sugar, a teaspoonful
of pepper, a few

asso'mlraculousanagencybythemoreigno
rant nativesthat in someout-of-the-wayplacestheveryletterboxesareworshiped.
In onecaseamanpostedhisletterInthebox
andshoutedoutitsdestinationtoinformthe
presidingspiritwhomhesupposedtobein
side.
Anothernativehumblytookoffhisshoesas
heapproachedthebox.wentthroughvarious
devotionsbeforeandaftermailinghis letter,
andfinallyputsomecoppersbeforethebox
asapropitiatoryoffering,retiringinthesame
attitudeofhumility.

ACARMVALOr STAMP".
Boysandgirlswhoaregiventocollectingpontage
stampswillbeinterestedinlearningthataphilate
lists'exhibitionis shortlytobeheldinAntwerp.
Belgium.It is expectedthatonthisoccasionaD
unprecedentedcollectionof rarestampswill be
gatheredtogether,andtheawardsareto lnciade

fresh vegetables,andI nolessthanfortygoldandsilvermedals.
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CHAPTER XXVI.
SAMANDFREDATTHEFIFTHAVENUEHOTEL.

PURSUANTtoarrangement,SamTrent
wentupto theFifth AvenueHotel
in theevening,andtooka seatnear

thedoorinside.
Tenminuteslatera handsomelydressed
hoyentered. He lookedabouthiminquir
ingly, and whenhis glancerestedupon
Samhe concludedthat
he was the party he
cametomeet.
"Are yon Sam
Trent?" heasked.
"Yes,"answeredSam,
feelinga little bashful
in thepresenceof one
whomhe regardedasa
youngaristocrat.
Fred took a seatbe
sidehim.
"Have youanything
to tell me abouta boy-
knownanNedNewton?"
heasked.
" Onlythatheusedto
heabootblackandshine
shoesin frontof theAs-
tor House."
"I supposeyou were
not the personwho
wrotemeananonymous
letter?"
" No,"answeredSam,
hastily. "It wasLeon" andthenbepaus
ed, for Leon had ex
presslyrequestedhim
not to mentionthathe
hadwrittentheletter.
"Leon Granville,"
said Fred, quietlyfin
ishingthename.
"Ye-es," answered
Sam,reluctantly." But
I didn'tmeantotellwho
it was."
" There is np harm
done, that is, unless
this Leon is ashamed
ofhis letter. Whatdo
you think washis ob
jectin writingtome?"
"I—don'tthink Leon
likesNedNewton,"said
Sam,hesitatingly.
" So I inferredfrom
the letter. Heproba
bly thought it would
leadmetodrop his ac
quaintance."
" I supposeso."
"He did not know
me. I don't think a
boy's occupationhas
anythingtodowith his
merit. Ned Newton
seemstometobeavery
worthyboy."
" O, I haven'tanythingagainsthim,"
saidSam,notaverseto ingratiatinghimself
withFred.
"Isn't this Leon employedin thesame
storewithNedNewton?"
"Yes."
"Does he knowthatyouhavecometo
meetmethisevening?"
"Yes, I toldhim."
" Whatdidhesay?"
"He said he was very anxiousto get
acquaintedwithyourlainily."
Fred smiled. He understoodperfectly
wellwhatsortof aboyLeonwas.
"He isn'tlikelyto recommendhimself
tomeby writinganonymouslettersattack
ingmy friendNed."
"He saidhethoughtyououghttoknow
his past history—that he thoughtit his
dutyto tellyou."
" Well, he hasdoneso. Howold aboy
is this Leon?"
"I thinkheis eighteen."
"Do youknowwhyhe doesn'tlike Ned
Newton?"
"BecauseNed receivesasmuchpayas
he,thoughheis two yearsyoungerthan
Leon."
" He seemstobejealous,then."
" Yes, I supposeso."
"Thank you forall you havetoldme.
Now, supposewe talk about something
else. You arein astoreonFulton Street,
too?"

"Yes, in a jeweler's."
" It mayseempresumptuousinmygiving
youadvice,beinga boymyself,hut "
"I wishyouwould,"saidSam,whohad
begunto likeFred.
" Thendon'ttry to raiseyourselfat any
timeby.tryingtopull anyoneelsedown."
'' I won't. I amafraidI wasmeanin
tellingLeon aboutNed'shavingbeena
bootblack.Hedidn'tknowit before."
"I think it wouldhavebeenbetternot
todo it, as it waslikelyto do theboyin
jury withsomefoolishpeople. If you are

afriendof yoursI wouldn'thavesaida
wordabouthim."
"When you cometo know him you'll
haveasgoodanopinionof himasI have,"
saidFred. " Goodnight!"
"He's a regulartip-topfeller,"thought
Sam,ashewendedhiswayhomeward." I
likehimagreatdealbetterthanI doLeon."
It wasnottill thenoonhouron thenext
daythat he andLeonmet. It wasin a
small restauranton NassauStreet. Sam
wasalreadyseatedwhenLeonentered.
The lattereagerlyjoinedSam,takinga
seatbyhisside.
"Well," hesaid,quickly,"did yougoto
theFifth AvenueHotel lustevening?
"Yes," answeredSam.
" Did vonseeFredStanhope?"
"Yes."
"What did he say? Howdid you like
him?"
"I'll answerthelastquestionfirst. He's

aBplendidfellow—
gentle-

t

a perfect
man."
"So

shouldsmile.

said,in a toneof greatvexationmingled
withanger.
"Then you'dbettermanageyour own
affairsnext time. I told him youwould
liketomakehisacquaintance."
" And what did he say?" askedLeon,
witharayofhope." He saidyourwritingthe letterwasn't
muchof arecommendationtohim."" I dobelieve,SamTrent,you told him
onpurposetosethimagainstme."" Haveit so,if youwantto. I'll tellyou
onething,I don't think it wasverynice
writing the letter,just tomakehim and
Nedbadfriends. Whyneedyoucareif he
doestakenoticeof theboy?~Soit seemsyou'veturnedagainstme,"
Leonsaid,bitterly. " Thenextthingyou'll
betryingtogetin withNed."
"Perhaps I shall," saidSam,whowas
becomingratherprovoked. "I thinkhe's
agoodfellow,and I shall be gladto see
himgetalong."
Leonwassodispleasedthathe removed
to anothertable. Samcaredso little for
his displeasurethatwhenhemetNed in
the streetas he left the restauranthe
greetedhimverycordially,rathertoNed's
surprise.
I sawafriendof yourslastevening,"he

said.
" Whowasit ?"
"Fred Stanhope.
He'sa finefellow."
"So I think. Whero
didyonmeethim?"
"At theFifthAvenue
Hotel. He thinks a
sightof you."" I amglad of that.
He hasbeenverykind
tome."
"I wantto tell you
onethingin confidence.
Leon Granville is no
friendofyours.Hewill
do youabadturn if he
getsachance."
"Iam not surprised
tohearthat. I suppose
hewrotethat letter to
Fred."
"Yes, he did; and
now he has quarreled
with me becauseI let
it out to Fred by acci
dent. I wish I hadn't
told Leon anything
aboutyou. I hopeyou'll
forgiveme."
"Freely, Sam. Shall
webefriends?"
In replySamheldout
hishand,andthetreaty
of friendshipwas rati
fied in schoolboyfash
ion.

LEONPLUNGEDHISHANDINTOTHEPOCKETOFNED8COAT
ANDDREWOUTTHESTOLENTIES.

notin ahurry,supposewegoovertoDel-
monico'sandhaveanicecream."
Samwasimmoderatelyfondof icecream,
andhewas.alsocurioustovisit sofamous
a restaurantas Delmonico's,and he as
sentedpromptly.
Thetwoboys strolledover to Delmon
ico's,and seatedthemselvesat a tableon
theFifth Avenueside. Fredorderedtwo
creamsandaplateof cake,andSamwas
exceedinglypleased,ashereflectedthathe
wasaguestatsucha fashionableplace.
"I justwishedsomeof myfriendscould
seemehere,"hethought." Wouldn'tLeon
giveall hisoldshoesto bein myplace?"
Fredchattedpleasantly,butdidnotagain
speakaboutNed Newton,or thematter
thathadledtotheirmeeting.
Whenhalf an hourhadpassed,theboys
roseand tookastroll in MadisonSquare.
Abouteighto'clockFred badeSamgood
night,politelyexpressingahopethatthey
mightmeetagain.
"Thank you forall yourkindness,"said
Sam,impulsively." If I'd knownNedwas

to Delmonico'sand
treatedme to some
icecreamandcake."
"You don'tsayso!"
ejaculatedLeon,in a
jealoustone.
"Yes; and he was
just as pleasantas
couldbe."

Leoncouldnothelpwishingthathehad
beenin Sam'splace.
" Butwhatdid he sayaboutNedNew
ton? That'swhatI wantto know,"hesaid,
impatiently.
" It's no usetrying to set him against
Ned. Hethinksa sightofhim."
"And he don'tmind hisbeinga boot
black?" askedLeon,disappointed." No; hesaysthatdoesn'tmakeanydif
ferencetohim."
"I don't see how the fellow has got
aroundhimso,"saidLeon,in atoneof an
noyance.
"He blamedme for tellingyou about
it."
"What! yondon'tmeantosayyoutold
him I wrotethe letter?" Leonasked,in
alarm.
"I didn'tmeanto,but it slippedoutbe
fore I knewit. I onlysaidLeon,andhe
instantlyfinishedthe nameLeon Gran
ville."
Leonlookedintenselyannoyed.
"You'vemadeaperfectmessof it! " he

CHAPTER XXVII.
LEON'SPLOT.

TA EON GRANVILLE
wasstill morein-

■ISSlcensedagainst
Nedwhenhefoundthat
Samhaddeserted,and
arrayedhimself under
hisbanner.
"If I can only see

thatyoung bootblackkickedout of the
store,I shallbehappy,"hesaidtohimself.
Hehadalreadyformeda plan to get Ned
into trouble,and resolvedto carryit out
withoutdelay.
As theyoungestclerk,it wasthedutyof
Nedto arrivefirstandopenthestore. It
wasa chilly dayin September,and our
heroworea fall overcoatwhichhadbeen
givenhim by his friend,Fred Stanhope.
This he hung up in a closetin thebock
partof the store,whichwasspeciallyde
signedfor the hatsandcoatsof theem*
ployees.
Laterit happenedthat only Leon and
RoscoeSt.Clair,ayoungsalesmanalready'-•'• Th'e
resthadgoneout todinner.
"Are younot goingto dinner,Mr. St.
Clair?"askedLeon.
"No ; I don'tcareforanylunchto-day."
The fact was,Mr. St. Clair hadbeena
littleextravagant,havingbeentemptedby
ahandsomesilk scarf,andhadresolvedto
makenp for his unusualoutlayby ab
stainingfromlunchfora fewdays.
" Confoundhim!" thoughtLeon. "Why
won'thego?"
"You'dbettergoontforawalk,then,"he
said.
RoscoeSt. Clair wasnot givento sus
picions,but it did dawnuponhim that
Leonseemedunusuallyanxiousto getrid
of him. His curiosity,wasexcited,andhe
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answered,"Perhapsyou lire right, Leon.
I will just tuketheaira fewminutes. But
it will leaveyounloue."
" Nevermind!" saidLeon. " Oneof the
otherclerkswill be in directly,and we
don't havemanycustomersat this hour,
youknow."
"That is true,"answeredSt.Clair,ashe
Lookhishatandleftthestore.
"Thank Heaven!I've got rid of him.
Xow I'll do the businessfor the young
bootblack,"saidLeon.
ButRoscoeSt.Clair,insteadof takinga
walkawayfromthestore,steppedinto an
alleywayatoneside,onwhichtherewasa
windowallowingan outsiderto lookinto
theshop.
He quickly reachedthe window,and
lookingin, himselfunobserved,watchedto
seewhatLeonwasabout.
He sawhis youngfellowclerk go to a
box containinga dozen new and rich
Frenchsilk ties,anddrawtherefromthree
or four. St.Clnir supposedhe wasgoing
to appropriatethemto his ownuse,but
continuedtowatch.
Leon,with the ties in hishand,swiftly
wentto thecloset,andslippedtheminto
thepocketof Ned'sovercoat.It mustbe
explainedthatNedhadgoneout tolunch
without it

,

the weatherhavingmoderated
perceptiblysincemorning. Luckily, from
his placeat the windowSt.Clairsawthe
whole. It is needlessto soythatthelittle
man,whowashimselfthesoulof integrity,
was horror-struckby this, evidenceof
midice.■'He is doingthattogetNedintotrou
ble,"he said. " It is lucky I sawit. I

won'tletontill it is necessary."
In order that Leon mightnot suspect
that he hud beenseen,St. Clair swiftly
withdrewfromhispostof observation,and
tooka walk as far as the Astor House.
Therehe loiteredlive minutesat a paper
stand,andthenstrolledback.
AlterLeonhadaccomplishedthetrickhe
hadhnd in viewfor a considerabletime u

complacentsmilesatuponhisface.
"There,MasterNed," lie reflected,"I
ratherguessyourkettleof fish is cookedat
lost. I don't think youwill muchlonger
bo in the employof Mr. Elias Simmons.
Youwill havetogobackto youroldbusi
ness, if you are luckyenoughtoescapea

fourweek'sresidenceatBlackwell'sIsland.

I wonderwhat your fashionablefriend,
Fred Stanhope,will say whenhe learns
whathasbecomeof his bootblackfriend."
Just then a clerk camein, andsoonall
werebackattheirposts.
RoscoeSt.ClairlookedcuriouslyatLeon
as he ontered. A new light had been
thrownuponhis character,and St. Clair
wasalmostsurprisedto find thathewas
lookingasusual.
" If I hadbeenuptosuch a pieceof ras
cality,''he thought,"I shouldshow it in
myfaceandmanner. Howcananyonebe
sowicked? "
" Well,Mr.St. Clair,don'tyou feelbet
terforyourwalk ? " askedLeonlightly.
" I don'tknowbut I do. Haveyoubeen
outyourself?"
"No ; hut I mayslipoutin halfanhour
orso."
" I wonderhowsoonhe is goingto tire
themine,and try to involveNedin the
explosion? " St.Clairaskedhimself." Shall

1 giveNod a hintof it ? "
On this point he was undecided,but
concludedon the wholethathewouldlet
matterstaketheir course,sincehewould
alwaysbe ableto clearNedbygivingan
accountof whathe hadseenthroughthe
window. The.suspense,however,made
hintseemunusuallynervous.
"Si. Clair, I believeyou are in love,"
t.uidn fellowclerk.
"What makesyou think so?" asked
Roscoe,blushing.
"Because \ <nare asnervousas a cut.
•lustnowyon startedus if youhadseen
yourgrandfather'sghost."
"It maybe the strongcoffee I drank
thismorning,' saidSt.Clairevasively.
"Oh, that'sverywell tosay. I betyou

i newhatthatawoman'sat thebottomof
it. Confessnow! "
"I havenothingtoconfess."
"Tell that bi the marines,"said the
other,laughing.
Mr. Simmonswas ont—indeedhehad
beenout for a coupleof hours. Leonbe-
L,'anto feel anxiousfor his return. He
wantedthegrandexplosiontocomeduring
the presenceof theproprietor.Thesen
sationwouldbe greater,andas Mr. Sim
monswasratheraquick-temperedman,he
thoughtit probablethatin his indignation
hewould eithersummarilydischargeNed,
or perhapshavehim arrested.The last
wouldpleaseLeonbest,for hiRenvyand

jealousyhadbecomeso strongthatmere
dismissaldidnotseemtohimsufficient.
Hewentup to hisuncle,theheadclerk,
whosename,ns will be remembered,was
Kimball.
"Mr. Simmonsstaysout a longtime,"
saidlieon.
"Longer than usual. I think hewill
bebacksoon." Thenobservinga signifi
cantlookon his nephew'sface,he added,
"Did you want to seehim aboutauv-
thing ? "
"Yes ; I've madea discoveryaboutbis
favorite,NedNewton."
"I see,"Kimball responded,with a look
of intelligence.
" And I amwaitingtill hecomesbackto
tellhim."
"You won'thaveto waitlong,forhere
heis."
In factMr. Simmonsatthatmomenten
teredthestore.
"Better wait a few minutes!" whis
peredKimball. " It will lookbetter."
"Will youmentiontoMr. Simmonsthat

I havesomethingtosaytohim ? "" Presently,Leon. Leavethematterto
me."
Twentyminuteslater,Kimball wentup
tohisemployer.
"Mr. Simmons,"he said, "Leon has
somethingtocommunicatetoyou. I don't
knowwhat it is, but he seemstothink it

important."
" Sendhimtome,"saidthemerchant.

CHAPTER XXVIII.
A FALSECHARGE.

TJJf.EONenteredthepresenceof Mr. Sini-
liSH*monsw'itha well-assumedair of re-J—a spectfuldeference.Hewas a politic
boy,andhe understoodthatthebestway
to ingrutiateoueselfwith a man is com
monlytorecognizehissuperiority.
"Mr. Kimball tells me that you have
somethingto saytome,"beganEliasSim
mons.
'•Yes,sir," answeredLeon, and then
stopped.
"What is it? "
"I don't like to tell you,but I think it

mydutytodoso."
" Whydon'tyoulike totellme ? "
"Because it is likely to prejudiceyon
against a personwho is in youremploy,"
answeredLeon,castingdownhis eyes.
"To whomdo you refer?" askedthe
merchant."Don't beataboutthebush,
butsaywhatyouhavetosay."
"I refertoNedNewton."
"Ha!" said Mr. Simmons,with evi
dentlyincreasedinterest,and for the first
time layingdownhis pen. "What have
youtotellmeaboutthatboy ? "
" Well,sir, I hadoccasiontoexaminea

boxof Frenchties—thoseyoureceivedby
the last steamerand I foundtomysur
prisethatseveralweremissing. Now I

knew that therehad not beensomany
sold,and I fearedthattheyhadbeentaken,
possiblybysomeoutsider.But I happened
tolookintotheclothesclosetthismorning,
and I sawone lying on the floordirectly
nndertheovercoatbelongingtoNedNew
ton. I don'tknowthat I didright,buton
the impulseof the moment I felt in his
pocket,andfoundthreeof thetiesthere.
Theone I foundon thefloor I replacedin
thebox."
"And you inferthatyoungNewtonstole
thetiesfromthebox."
"It lookslike it

,

sir ; doesn'tit?"
EliasSimmonspausedbeforeanswering.
HedidnotbelievethatNedwas a thief,and
hehad a shrewdsuspicionthattheboybe
forehim knewmoreaboutthe ties than
Ned,but it suitedhimtocreditthecharge.
It mightenablehim to getNed andhis
motherout of thecity,andthisseemedto
him evenmorenecessarythan ever,as
hehad just heardthatauntEunicehad a

severecold whichin a personof herage
mightproveserious,possiblyfatal.
"Yes," he answeredafter a pause; "it
doeslook likeit. I thankyoufor telling
me."
Leon'seyesglowedwithsatisfaction.It
wasevidentthat his schemewasworking
well.
"You can sendyoungNewtonto me,"
saidMr. Simmons," and you maycome
withhim."
"Very well,sir."
Ned wasstandingbehindthe counter,
quiteunawareof thedangerthatmenaced
him, when Leon approachedand said,
"Newton,Mr. Simmonswishestospeakto
you."
" Verywell ! " saidNed,thinkingthat it

wasuponsomebusinessmatter.
Leon followedhim to the merchant's
desk.

" I believeyouwishtoseeme,"saidNed.
"Yes ; I wish tospeaktoyouon a mat
terof someimportance."
Therewassomethingin themerchant's
tonethatstruckNedunpleasantly,andhe
waitedfurtherwords,merelybowing.
"Some French ties recentlyaddedto
my stock have disappeared,"continued
EliasSimmons." I amsorrytohear it

,

sir."
"Do youknowanythingaboutthem?"
"Certainlynot," answeredNed, indig
nantly,for now he understoodthat sus
picionwas castupon him. "Does any
bodychargemewithit? "
"Yes," saidthemerchaut,curtly.
" Whois it, sir?"
"That youngman,"and themerchant
pointedatLeon,whowasjustbehindNed.
Nedflashedanindignantglanceathim.
••Then,sir, ' heretortedfirmly,"I have
only to say that he lies—baselyand
meanly."
"Of courseyou'dsayso ! " sneeredLeon
angrily.
"Let himprovewhathecharges!"
"You shall beaccommodated,"saidthe
merchant. "Leon, lead the way to the
clothescloset! "
Nothingloath, Leon startedoff, Elias
SimmonsandNedNewtonfollowingclose
behindhim.
Leon pointedto Ned'sovercoatwhich
washangingfromanail.
Then he plungedhis hand into the
right hand pocket,and drew therefrom
threefineFrenchties.
" Yousee I toldthetruth,Mr.Simmons,"
saidLeon,lookingmaliciouslyatNed.
"What haveyou to sayto this?" de
mandedMr. Simmons,sternly.
Nedflushedandthenpuled. Hewasal
mostspeechlesswith indignation.But at
lasthefoundwords.
"All I cansay,sir, is that I knownoth
ing whateverof the ties,or howtheygot
intomypocket."
"That is aweakdefense."
"It maj'beweak,but I think I canex
plainit."
"Do so."
"They wereput thereby LeonGran
ville,aboywhodislikesme,with the in
tentionofgettingmeintotrouble."
Leonwaspreparedfor this accusation,
andhetook it coolly.
"Mr. Simmons,"he said,"I havebeen
in your employnearlytwoyears,andno
such chargehas everbeforebeenmade
againstme."
" Thatis true."
"This boy,NedNewton,hasbeenin the
storeonly a fewweeks. I admitthat I

don'tlikehim,but I don'tthinkthatproves
anything."
"Certainlynot,"saidthemerchant,who
hadhis reasons,aswe know,for counte
nancingLeon,andbuckingup hischarge
againstNed.
"Haveyou anythingmoretosay,New
ton?" askedMr. Simmons.
"Yes, sir; I wish to ask Leonhowho
foundout thatthe tieswerein thepocket
ofmyovercoat."
" I cananswerthatreadily. I hadocca
siontocometothecloset,andsawa tieon
thefloorjust underyourcoat. It occurred
tomethattheremightbe someothersin
yourpocket,and I accordinglyput in my
hand,andfoundthesethree."

1 "You didn'ttakethemout?"
"No; I put themback,not feelingut
libertytomeddlewithwhatdidnotbelong
tome. I canonlysaythat I wasverysorry
to find out thatyouweredishonest,and
didn'tliketoexposeyon,butthought it my
dutytoMr. Simmons,mykind and liberal
employer."
Nedregardedhimwithundisguisedscorn.
" Youseemtobe a hypocriteaswellasa
sneak,"hesaid.
" I don'tcareforyourabuse,"saidLeon,

I meekly. "Mr. Simmonswill understandwhat it means."
" 1 wish to ask youone question- did
younotsendan anonymouslettertoFred
Stanhope,hopingtoprejudicehimagainst
me?"
Leon colored,and lookedembarrassed.
Hecouldnotwell deny it, for SamTrent
had revealedthe truth toFred. He took

j refugein evasion."I don'tseewhatthathastodowiththe

, matter," hesnid.
"It hasnothingtodowiththematter,"
saidEliasSimmons,decidedly."I hoveno

; concernwiththerelationsof friendshipor
enmitythatsubsistbetweenyoutwoboys.
It is mybusiness,however,tokeepthieves
outof myemployment.It seemsclearto
methatyou,EdwardNewton,haverepaid
mykindnessand liberalityin the basest
manner. Perhaps I oughtnottofeelsur

prised,consideringyour pasthistoryand
associations.I mightorder yourarrest,
andproceedagainstyoucriminally,but 1

will forbear,on conditionthat youwill
leavethe city within a week,andgo to

somenewplacewhereyoucanlead a more
creditublelife."
"Mr. Simmons,you areveryunjust!"
exclaimedNed. "I am as innocentof
theftasyouare ! "" Whatproofcanyoubringof yourinno
cence?To whutwitnesscanyouappeal?"
Ned was silent,but hewasnot called
upon to answer. RoscoeSt. Clair, who
guessedwhatwasgoingon, andhadlis
tenedto the lastpartof theconversation,
presentedhimselfboldly,andsaid,"I am
thewitnessyouarelookingfor, Ned. You
didn'ttakethoseties. I knowtheonewho
did!"
Elias Simmonslooked at St. Clair in
annoyedsurprise,andLeonwasthepicture
ofconsternation.

( Tobecontinued.)
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OF.TTlNtlVI*IN A lUltltY.
Wedaresaymanyofourreadershavewitnessed
theinterestingsightofthehomesbelongingtoour
cityliredepartmentsleavingtheirstallsatBound
ofthealarm,andhasteningtoplacethemselvesin
readinesstoboharnessedto theengine.Then
thereis theelectricalapparatusforlooseningthe
halters,lightingthefires,wakingthemen,andso
forth,all tendingtoreducethelossof timeinget
tingstartedtoaminimum.Indeed,fewbelieved
therec'inidbeanyfurtherimprovementinthisdirection,butChicagowasof theopinionthatthis
wasamistake,amihasdemonstratedthatheropin
ionis correct.Theauthoritiesof thatcityhare
nowperfecteddevicesbywhichtheyhopetoBtart
nearlyevenwithanyfirethatcanbekindled.
Inadditiontothebestmachinesofthelatestinvention,theyhavea systempeculiarlytheirown
forgettingthefiremenoutearly.Tnemensleep
onthesecondfloor,directlyoverthepatrolwagon
andhorses; trapdoorsopenfromtheirroom,andstairs,easilyslidingintoplace,conductthemen
tothewagou.
'thecotsonwhichthemensleepstandinncircle,andfromtheinnerendof eachgoesa cord
overapulleyinthecenter,oneendofthecordfast
tothebedclothes,theothertoaweightattached
tothepulley: theelectricshockwhichgivesthe
tirealarmdisplacesthisweight,it drops,andthe
cordssnatchthebedclothesfromthesleepersin
aninstant,'thesameshockreleasesthecatchon
thetrapdoors; theyriseusthestairssinktotheir
places.
Thementhussuddenlyawakenedboundfrom
theirbeds—theysleepdressedallbutbootsand
hats—godownthestairsamiarein thewagonby
thetimethehorsesarehitched,puttingontheir
outerclothinghstheyarewhirledthroughthe
streets.In lessthanoneminutefromthefirst
alarmtheymaybeontheirwaytothefire,andit

takesveryfewminutesindeedtomakeall thedif
ferencebetweensavingandlosingmillionsofdol
lars.

MISSEDBY AMETEOIi.
Asthoughtheearthitselfcouldnotsupplyasuf
ficiencyofdangersformantoguardagainst,im
portationsarenowbeingmadefromotherworlds.
Atleast,thisisthenaturalconclusionafterreading
thestoryof oneCaptainSwart,commandinga

Dutchbarkwhichrecentlyarrivedatthisport.He
saysthatonMarch19hisship,whileinmidAtlantic,meta heavystorm.Ataboutfiveo'clockinthe
afternoona meteorwasobservedflyingthrough
theair. It lookedliketwoballs,oneveryblack
andtheotherbrightlyilluminated.Thelatter.'ell,
andasitseemedthatitwouldstrikethevesselshe
washovetounderstormsails.
Themeteordroppedintotheseaclosealongside,
makingin itsflighta tremendousroaringnoise.
Beforereachingthewatertheupperatmosphere
wasdarkened,whilebelowaudonboardevery
thingappearedlikeaseaof fire.Theforceofthe
meteorinstrikingthewatercausedheavybreakers,
whichwashedoverthevessel,makingherrollin adangerousmanner.
Atthesametimetheatmospherebecameuncom.fortablywarm,andtheairwasfullofsulphur.Immediatelyafterwardssolidlumpsoficefellonthedecks,andthedecksandriggingbecameooated
withanicycrust,causedbytheimmenseevapora
tion.
Thebarometerduringthephenomenonoscillated
soviolentlythatnoreadingcouldbetaken.After
closeI'xaiiiiniitionof tnevesselandriggingno
damagewasfoundondeck,butonthesidewhere
themeteorfellintothewatertheshipappearedallblack,audsonicof thecoppersheathingwasblis
tered.
CaptainSwartisof theopinionthattheseaerial
missilesmaybechargedwiththedestructionof
vesselssetdownin therecordas"neverheard
from." Butwhyis it thatsuchfearfulvisitors
fromapaceneverhappento dropondryland
wheretheycouldbeexaminedbyscientistsattheir
leisure?

A REGIONWITHNATURALADVANTAGES.
Westernfarmer—I wanttoselectabigBtockof
seedsformyfarm.
I'ealer—Wekeepthebest.Don'tyouwantsome
agriculturalimplements,too?''N—no,can'tthinkofanything."" Haveyouoneofthenewpatentdouble-action
plows? "
"Wedon'tuseplows.Cyclonesdotheplowlug
forus."•■Humph! Well,thegroundmustbeleftvery
lumpy.Don'tyouneedharrows?"" No,theearthquakeskeepthesoilnicelyshaken
up."
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BUTTERCUPS AND DAISIES.
BYKLIZACOOK.

I neverseeayoungham'hold
Thestnrrybunchofwhiteandgold.
But■otnttuiogwarmandfreshwillstart
Abouttheregionofmyheart.
MysmileexpiresIntoasigh,
I feelastrugglingiutheeye,
"fwixthurrieddropandsparklingray.
Tillrollinglearnhavewontheirw»y;
Forsoulandbrainwilltravelback
Throughmemory'schequereduiszes,
TodayswhenI buttrodlife'strack
Forbuttercupsanddaisies.

;ThisttvrycnmmmcntwAX2'>\.\

By BROOKS McCOttMll'K.

CHAPTERXLVI.
MR.MILESBIOFIELDBEATSAHASTYRETREAT.
8 thearrivaloftheMabelhadboenmen
tionedandevenparagraphedin con
nectionwiththelandingof thedistin
guishedclericalpassengersho had

brought,it wasnotstrangethatSigfleldwas
onthetrackofMorrisagain.Hefollowedthe
Farnburnpartyto Rochester,wherethey
werereceivedwiththemostgracioushospi
tality.
The rectorof theparishchurchatWilder-
brookwasafriendofSirMorris,andSigfleldmightinducehim to preventMr.Farnburn
fromexaminingthe record.The magnateexplainedthemattertothebishop,andfrom
thewindowofthehousepointedoutthespy
tohim.
"It is notatall nocessarythatall ofyour
partyshouldgo to Wilderbrook,Mr.Farn
burn,"saidthechurchdignitary,withnsmile
whichIndicatedthathedidnotseeanydifficultyIn carryingout the intentionsof his
guest. "Yon andI willattendto thomatter
alone.Theboyscangooutandtakeawalk
wherethatmanwillseethem,andwewillgo
tothestationbyanotherway."" Youareverykind.sir.andI didnotaskor
expectyoutodoanythingmorethangiveme
alettertotherector,"repliedMr.Farnburn." I shouldbeveryungratefulif I didnotas
sistyoutothebestofniyability."repliedthe
bishop;"andI chargemyselfwiththedutyin
personof carryingoutyourwishes.It Ishardlymorethan twelvemilesto Wilder-brook,and.onthewhole,wehadbettergoinmycarriage.It isstillearlyintheforenoon,
andwewillbetherein lessthantwohours."
"I shall be verygratefulto youforyour
powerfulassistance."repliedthemagnate,as
thebishopranghisbollandorderedthecarriage.
Morris andSpinkcameIn just then,but
theywereinstructedtoamuseSigfleldforan
hourbywalkingto thecathedral.Thecarriagedepartedbyarearpassage,andnothing
wasseenbythemagnateof thespy. In an
hourandahalf the twogentlemenreached
theirdestination.
The bishop'scarriageand the dignitary
himselfwerepromptlyroeognizedattheparsonage,andItsoccupantsweretreatedwith
theutmostconsideration.Thebishopcalled
fortherecordsof theparish.A bookwhose
first entrywassomemonthssubsequentto
thedateof themarriageof SirMorriswas
presentedtohim.
TheBishopaskedfor theearlierrecords.
Theywereinasafeprovidedfor them,and
not ensily accessible.The dignitaryfrom
Rochesterfrowned,and insistedthatthey
should be produced.Therectorwascom-
f
reliedtoobey,thoughhedidso veryutiwill-
ngiy,andMr.Farnburnrealizedthatwithout
the powerfulaid hehadsecured,hemight
havehaddifficultyin executinghismission,
thoughthe strongarm of the law could
haveproducedthem.
Themagnatesearchedtherecord,andhad
nodifficultyin findingwhathewanted.Themarriagecertificatewasaccordingto pre
scribedformineveryrespect,andMr.Farn
burnaskedthebishoptocompareit withtheoriginalrecord.
"If I mistakenot.this is thesignatureof
thepresentrector,thegentlemanbeforeus.
onthecertificate."saidMr.Farnburn."Undoubtedly;Mr. liridlawhasbeenthe
rectorherefor somethingliketwentyyears,
anil performedtheceremonyof whichthis
certificateis theevidence,"addedthebishop." WouldItbetoomuchformetoasktohave
it verifiedatthepresentdatebythesignature
ofMr. Brldlaw?"" Suchathingwouldbeirregular,andentirelyunnecessary,andI objecttodoinganythingofthekind. interposedtherector;and
his facewaspale,as thoughhe hadbeencaughtin theactofsheepstealing." It, maybeirregularandunnecessary,but
thero is certainlynoharmIn it." saidthebishop,withapleasantsmile,as thoughho
was glad toconfera favoruponhis friend.
"Mr. Bridlawwillobligemebycertifyingto
thecorrectnessofthispaper."
Tho bishoptookapenandwrotethoattes
tation himself,andsignedit. promisingto
affixhisofficialsealontheirreturntoRoch
ester.Mr.Bridlaw.althoughveryreluctantly,
also signedthepaper,and sealedIt. The
business was happilyaccomplished,and
Miles Sigfleldwaspowerlesstodoanyfur
ther mischief.Thocarriageconveyedthem
back.
Whentheyenteredthehouse,thespywas
still promenadingthestreetin front,of the
mansion. He hadfollowedtheboyswher
evertheywent,buthehadnotattemptedto
speaktothem." The businessis finished.Morris,andyou
areoutofreachofharm."saidMr.Farnburn,
asheproducedthemarriagecertificate,after
theepiscopalsealhadbeenaddedtoit. "It
is evidentlyimpossiblenowtofail,forwecan
obtainabundantproofthatyouaretheson

of ConstanceBariiiingham,formerlyLon-
cliffe.andlatelyknownunderthatname.""ThenSigfleldhasnobusinesshere,and
he mightas well leave."addedSpink. "I
shouldliketotullhimthathispipeisout."
"If thisensegetsintocourt,as I hardly
thinkit will,I shallseethatSigfleldis called
asawitnesstoproveMorris'sidentity."said
themagnate,withasmile."I shouldliketosayasmuchas thistohim. If youplease,Morris,youmayinvitehimtocomein, and
saythatI desiretoseehim."
Morriswasgladtodotheerrand,andwns
onlyafraidthespywouldnotacceptthoinvi
tation. Somewhatto his surprise,Sigfleld
madenoobjection,andenteredthomansion
withnoapparentmisgivings.He wasperfectlysatisfiedthathehadburnedtheprice
lesscertificateandthelettersatRioJaneiro,
andknewthatMorrisandhisfriendscould
donothingwithoutthesepapers.Doubtless
hewas actuatedby curiosityto ascertain
whatMr. Farnburnintendedtodofor tho
boy;butwhateverhismotive,heconfidently
enteredthemansion.
"How doyoudo,Mr.Sigtleld?"Mr.Farn
burnbegan."I amgladto seeyou;andI
maynddin all sincerity,thutthisisthefirst
timeI everwasgladtoseeyou."
"I thankyou.sir.andI heartilyrociprocate
thecompliment,evenwiththeunkindquali
ficationyouaddto it. You Invitedmeto
comein,andI havecome,"repliedSigfleld,
withthemostperfectassurance.
"It wasverykind of youto doso,"con
tinuedthemagnate."To a personsowell
informedasyourself,Mr.Sigfleld,I needuotexplaintherelationsof myyoungfriend,
MorrisRurmingham,to acertaintitledgen
tlemaninEngland."
"Morris who?"demandedSigfleld,witha
forcedlaughthatwaswelldone."MorrisBarmingham,the oldestson of
SirMorris."repeatedMr.Farnburn.
"That is funny,"andthelatespydoubled
himselfupandlaughedheartily."I amdelightedtoseeyourejoicedtofind
thatouryoungfriendislikelytobeabaronet
sometime. Butwehavenotimetoreceiveyourcongratulations,forwereturntoLon
donto-night,andvisit Ingatestoneto-morrow,whereMorris'sarrivalmaymakeasen
sation;andyoumaybetheretowelcomehim
toillspaternalhome.""Whatsortofnonsenseisthis?" demandedSigfleld,restraininghis laughter. "But I
havebeenin America,andI oughttounder
standAmericanways."
"8oyouought;butthiswill bennEnglishway.quiteEnglish,youknow.However,I
haveamessagefor you.andI willkeepyouonlylongenoughto deliverit to you, con
tinuedMr.Farnburn."I amnot surethat
theenseof myyoungfriendwill notcome
intothecourts;andInthatevent.I shallhaveyousummonedto giveevidencens to thoidentityof Morrisns thesonof ConstanceBarmingham,nie LonclifTc.You wereac-|quaintedwithhimonthoHudson,andwere|nu occasionalvisitorat thocottageof his
mother.""ConstanceLoncliffewnsnot thowifeof
SirMorris,andneverwns,"saidSiglleld,suddenlybecomingserious.
"Howmuchproofwill it taketoconvinceyouthatshewasthewifeof Sir Morris?"
askedthemagnateinatantalizingtono." Therewasafraudulentcertificatetothateffect,I know;buteventhat,is nolongerIn

HefinishedIna coupleofminutes,andthis*
waswhathewrote: 'If youstill declineto
seeme,I willcauseyournrrestforbigamy
withintwenty-fourhours." He foldedthe
paper,andaskedthemantodeliverit tohis
master.Thefootmanobjected,but finally
consented.
He was longerthis time. The baronetchangedillsmind,andthevisitorswerecon
ductedtothelibrary.Morris'sheartwentup
intoidsthroatwhenhewasusheredintothepresenceof his father.Sir Morriswasnot
morethanfortyyearsold,buthelookedlike
amanofsixty. Onhisfacewasthemostun
compromisinglookofhostilityanddefiance.
"You havecometo blackmailme!" ex
claimedhe,asthemagnatewalkodtowards
him." I presumeyouareSir MorrisBarmingham,sir: if youchoosetobe a blackguard,
thereshallbebutoneoftheminyourlibrary,"repliedMr.Farnburn,firmlybutcourteously.
"No impudenceto me,sir!" growledthe
baronet.
"Judging frommyreception,Mr.Sigfleld
hasbeenhere.""Hohasbeenhere,andinformedmethatyouwouldcometofoistayoungcubuponme
asmyson,"saidSirMorris,savagely.
"This youngman is your son,and his
motherwaslegallyyourwife,andstill alive
whenyoumarriedEdithMaggford,"contin
uedMr.Farnburn,whohadrecoveredfrom

existence."addedtheagent,lightly.
"Was this theone?"askedMr.Farnburn,takingit fromhispocket.
Sigfleldlookedas thoughhe lind been
struckbylightning.
"DidyouthinkI wasinnocentenoughto
trustyourmessengerwiththooriginaldocu
mentsin Rio? You burnedsomepiecesof
worthlesspaperinawhiteenvelope,whilethe
realpapersremainedin thesafe. If needed,
theBishopofRochesterwillsweartotheorig
inalrecord,andMr.Bridlawwill testifythat
heunitedSirMorrisandConstanceiu alegalmarriage.Your missionwasuseless,Mr.Sigfleld.andyoumaygonow:butremember
thatweshallwantyourevidenceif weget
intocourt."
Sigfleldrushedoutofthemansion.

CHAPTERXLVII.
PLEASANTLYSITUATEDATBARMINGHAMH.LL.
. I .jHE Americansbadeadieutothebishop,
fSI'* butwiththepromisetomakea longer
Jw visitto theepiscopalresidencebeforex theyleft England,andtookthetrain
forLondon.Mr.FarnburnhadalettertoSir
Morrisfr^niCaptainBarmingham,buthedid
not presentit, using it only to ascertain
whetherornotthebayonetwasat histown
house.Hewasathiscountryhome,andthopartytookatrainin theforenoonforIngate
stone.
At thestationtheylearnedthatSirMorris
wasin feeblehealth,thoughhewasableto
beabouthis houseandgrounds.For this
reasonit wasdecidedthatMr.Farnburnand
Morrisaloneshouldvisithimatfirst. They
wereadmittedbythefootman,andweretold
thatthebaronetwasinhislibrary.Themag
natesentin his name,with theannounce
mentthathewishedtoseehimonaveryimportantfamilymatter.
Themanwasnotabsenthalfaminutewhen
liereturned,andsaidthatSirMorrisdeclined
to seohim. Mr.Farnburnthensentin his
letterof introductionfromhis brother.The
footmanwasnolongerthanbefore:SirMor
riswishedthecallertocomeagaininaweek,
andperhapshewouldreceivehimthen." It seemsto beuselessformetosendinmy name.Morris: I will sendyoursnext
time."addedMr. Farnburn,takingublank
cardfromhispocket.
Onithewrote"MorrisBarmingham.Sonof
ConstanceBarmingham."The footmanobjectedtodisturbingthebaronetagain,butasovereignin goldmadehimwillingenough.
Thecardfarednobetterthantheformerapplications,andthemagnatewasalmostfu
rious. It wasevidentthatSigfleldhadbeentothemansion,andperhapswastherethen.Mr.Farnburnwasnotamantobeeasilybaffled,andtakingapieceof paperandapencil
fromillspockethebegantowrite.

hisanger,andspokequitemildly."ThisIsall afiction,sir!"
"I amableto proveall I say. I havethe
marriagecertificateinmypocket,attestedas
atruecopyoftherecordin theparishbooks
atWildorbrookby therectorof thechurch
andbytheBishopofRochester,withtheseals
ofboth.Mr.Bridlaw,whoperformedtheceremony,is still living."
"Whatdo youmean,sir?"demandedthebaronet,springingoutofhischair,lookingas
terrifiedasthoughhehadseentenlegionsofimpsInpursuitofhim."Perhapsyouhadbetterlookatthecertificate,"addedMr.Farnburn,producingit,and
spreadingit outonthetablo.
The wretchedmanlookedat it,andthenstaggeredbacktohischair.It wasplainthat
Sigfleldhadnot told his employerall ho
knew.The factwasthatthespy,whowasonlyadetective,andnotalawyer,hadcome
formoneywhenhesawthathismissionhud
beenafailure,andhehadtoldonlyapartof
thotruth. Thebaronetseemedtobeentirely
overcome.
Assoonashehadrecoveredhisself-possession,thoughhewas as paleasdeath,Mr.
FarnburncalleduponMorristotellthestory
fromthebeginning.Theoldletterswereexhibited,andthecertificatewascarefullyex
amined.Tho baronet,deceivedby Sigfleld,
hadmadeuphismindto fighta battlewith
hisvisitor;buthehadbeenvanquishedinthebeginning.Thetruthandtheevidencewere
toomuchforhim.
"Then this is my boh."saidhe,lookingearnestlyatMorris,whomhehadnotnoticed
before " Youhavebeencruellyill-used,my
boy.butI shallacknowledgeyounowwith
out any trouble.I haveregrettedandrepentedof myshamefultreatmentof your
mother.Sevenyearsago—it maybeeight—
I wroteto her,proposinga reconciliation,
andofferingtotnkeherandyoutomyhome.
Sherefusedmewithscornandindignation,
andrefusedevento correspondwithmeon
thesubject.I couldnotdoanymo'O,andam
carriedalmostintoraygravebyremorseandmisery."
Morrispitiedhis fatherwhenhe sawhim
weep,andheardhimgroanin bitternessofspirit. Hisattempttoundothewrong,sofar
asit couldboundone,wasnewtohim,andIt
causedhimtothink betterof his miserableparent." I feelnsthoughI hadsufferedenoughin
thisworldtoentitlemeto rest in thenext,
andI havetrulyrepented,"saidtheunhappy
man. " I haveembitteredmyownexistence,
andthatofmyfirstandmysecondwife. My
secondchildwas stolen,andfor yearswe
grievedoverit till it causedthedeathofpoor
Edith."
"That childwasneverfound,I believe,"
saidMr.Farnburn."Never:andI havealwaysbelievedthatlie
wasstolenbyConstance'sfatherandsister.
It wasa savagerevenge,but it wasa just
retributionuponme."sobbedthebaronet.
"YouwererightInpart,SirMorris;itwasyourwife'sfatherwhocarriedoffthechild,
and Jennywasnotat all to blamefor it.
Yoursecondsonisnlsoliving."
"Larry!" exclaimedthewretchedfather,
leapingfromhischairagain."Yes,sir,Larry.Heisatthehotelnearthe
stationnow.""MayI seehimatonce?Larrywnsmypet,
forI neversawMorristill now."beggedSirMorris,inapiteoustone;anditwasevident
to the Americanthat lie was completely
brokenup."Certainly,sir: wowillgoforhimntonce,"repliedMr.Farnburn."Don'tleaveme.sir: don'tletMorrisleave
me; I amnothingbutawrecknow!" saidthebaronet,takingthehandof hisson,andgazing tenderlyintohis face. "Let thecoach
mangoforhim."" Butmywifeanddaughterarealsoat the
hotel.""Bring themall here;wowill makethem
ashappyaswecan."
Themagnatewrotea notetohiswife,and
inanhourtherestofthepartyarrivedattheHall,andwerewelcomedbythebaronet."AndthisisLarry,"saidSirMorris,taking
himbybothhands."I shouldhaveknown
himanywhere,heis suchaperfectimageof
Edith."
Spinkwasgentleand respectfulto his
fatherwhenhesawhowpuleandsickhewas.
|andbeforedinnertimebothof thesonswere
onexcellenttermswiththefather.Theydid
I theirbesttoplensehim,andprovedthatthey
werenotunworthytobethechildrenofanEnglishbaronet.
It wasmidnightwhentheparty,withthe
exceptionof Mabel,retired,for all theinci-
Identsoffifteenyearshadtoberelated,though
j themostof thetimewasgiventothevoyage,

of theMabelaroundtheworld. Tho nextmorningSirMorriswasreallybetterthanhe
hadbeenfor years;at leasthewasmore
cheerfulandhappy,andwhenhis physician
camehenoticedthechangeatonce.
TheFarnburnsstaidatBarminghamHallamonth,for theycouldnot get awayanysooner,thebaronetwassomuchattachedto
them.Theywentto Rochesterfor a week,
andstaidtwo. Mrs.Farnburnhadendeav
oredtopersuade8irMorristoallowtheboys
togowiththemontheirEuropeantrip: but
hewouldnotconsenttotheirabsenceforasingleday, to say nothingof weeksand
months.Hewouldnotevenpermitthemtogoawayto school,butengagedtutorsforthem,wholivedattheHall.
It wasasadpartingwhenthefamilybade
adieutoMorrisandSpink,as theyinsistedupon callingthe latter still, thoughids
brotherhadlearnedtocallhimLarry. Certainlynotwoboyseverhadbetterfriends,
andthe friendshipwasfor life, thoughan
oceanseparatedthem. Morris and Larry
wenttoLondontoseethemoffwhentheMa
bel sailed;but theyall agreedthat they
shouldsoonmeetngaln.
Beforetheyhadbeengonea month,the
Ironbankarrivedat Liverpool,andMorris
andtheboysweretheretowelcomeCaptain
Loncliffe.He wasnota littlesurprisedto
seethorn,andwasutterlyconfoundedtofind
SirMorriswiththem.Morrisgavehisgrand
fathera warmgreeting,andrelatedtohim,
tntheprivacyorhisstateroom,theincidents
ofhisreceptionattheHall.
Thebaronetandthecaptainhadalongin
terviewonboardof theship,whileshewaswaitingtogointothedock; andwhenItwas
finishedtheyhadeachforgiventheother,and
afterwardsbecamefast friends. Captain
Loncliffewnsinvitedto BarminghamHall,
andhewenthomewithhisgrandson.
Hewastreatedlike a lord,andif hehad
losthisdaughter,hehndfoundason-in-law
whowasverykindandgeneroustohim,for
nslongnsthecaptainlived,thebaronetpaid
himfiftypoundsamonth,thestipendwiiich
hndbeenthesupportof Mrs.Loncliffe.He
abandonedthesea,sentforJenny,andmade
hishomewherohecouldoftenseehisgrund-
son.
AssoonnshewasinformedofthereturnofSpink,or ratherLarry.Sir LawrenceMagg
fordhastenedtoBarminghamHall,andMor
ris'sbrotheralsofoundngrandfather.Larry
wasasbrightandcheerfulas ever,andSir
Lawrencesoonbecameveryfondofhim.Theworthyold gentlemanwantedto takehisgrandsonto Hazelhurst.his residence;but
his fatherhadthebestclaimuponhim,and
wouldnot evenconsidersucha request.LarrydidnotwanttoleaveMorris,andboth
remainedattheHall.
WhenCaptainWinstedBarminghamcame
homeInthoEdith,ayearafterwards,hewas
notalittleastonishedto findtwostoutboysstandingbetweenhimnndapossiblebaronetcy;buthesubmittedtohis fate,andwent
offonanothercruiseuptheMediterranean.
Tenyearsaftertheopeningof thisstory,
themagnateandhisfamilycrossedtheoceanagaininthesteamyacht.Mabeiwasthena
beautifulyoungladyofsixteenorseventeen.Larry almostlosthis senseswhenhesaw
her.forhewnsthenaveryhandsomemanoftwenty-five.Somethingpassedbetweenthem
whichrenderedit probablethattherewould
beaweddingbeforelongatFairlawnonthe
Hudson.
MorrisLoncliffeof thefirstchapterhasbe
comeSir MorrisBarminghamof the lastchapter.He is married,as perhapsLarry
wouldhavebeenbeforethisif his thoughts
hadnotpersistentlywanderedovertheocean
toFairlawn.SirLawrenceMaggfordisdead,
andhisgrandsoninheritedhalfof his fortune,includingHazelhurst,wherehewillre
sidewhenMabelIsoldenoughtobeIdswife.
Thecaptainstill lives,andhesaysheis thehappiestmaniu theUnitedKingdom,afterbeingmiserablesomanyyears.
The boys,withoutregardto hereditary
titleandfortune,becamegoodandtruemen,
becausetheyhadbeenNATURE'SYOUNG
NOBLEMEN.

THEEND.

THESIMPLICITYOFCHINESETHEATERS.
It seemsthatNewYorkis-boohtohaveavisit
frouiaChinesetheatricalcompany.BanFrancisco
alreadycontainstwoChinesetheaters,butconsider
inghowlittleitcoststofitthemup,it issurprising
thattherearenothalfadozen.
ThestageextendBacrossoneendofthebuilding,
andisdevoidofscenery,footlightsordropcurtain.
Apartitionextendingtotheroofandprovidedwith
twoopeningsisbuiltacrossthestageaboutfifteen
ortwentyfeetfromthefroutedge.Curtainsclose
theopeningsin thepartitions,throughwhichthe
actorsmaketheirentrancesandexits.Thestars
alwayscomeonthroughtheopeningontheleft
bandandgooffbytheoneontheright.Thustheycrossthestageeverytimetheyappear.
Noattemptsatdecorationarevisible,theChina
menseeminglybeingcontentwiththeunadornedsimplicityofthenaturalwood.Upneartheroof
thereis a thirdopeninginthepartition,whichis
usedasaslirinetothepatronsaintofthedrama.
Thewardrobeunfoldsnewerandgreaterbeau
tieseachtimeit isexamined.Bilksandsatinsare
usedin profusion,andareof themostdelicate
shadesandofthebestquality.Thedressesareall
madeInChina,andwhiletheyrepresentagreat
amountof labortheycostcomparativelylittle.
Thefinestofgoldlacingandbraiding,themostex
quisiteneedleworkandembroideriesareevery
whereapparent.
Someof thedressescost$100inChina,butIfboughtinthiscountrywouldcostmanytimesthat
amount.Thecompany'swardrobecostsabout$6,000.NonerepresentsthemodernChinesecostume,becausenothingis personateduponthe
stageexceptthegoodoldtimeCelestials,suchas
areseenonteachests,fans,crockery,andscreens,
withflowinganilfloweryrobes.
Aboutthree-fourthsof theChineseactors'work
is pantomime.Therearenowaitsbetweentheacts,exceptthoseoccurringbetweenthedatesof
presentation.Thesearenumerous,forsomeplaysrequirefromonetosixmonthstofinish.
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Thesubjectofnextireekfsbioyrnphtealsketchtrill betfamegJ. Clancy,editorof theNewYork"Graphic"
Thisscriesof sketchesof leadlnyAmericaneditorscommencetlin No.209. Hacknum
berscanbehad.

March17,whichchancedtocontainonthe
frontpageacolumnandahalfcableaccount
of a students'plotagainstthe life of the
czar. Thisitemofnewshadbeencompletely
obliterated,in compliancewiththeordersof
theRussiancensor.
Thearticlehadbeenfirstdaubedoverwith
mucilageandthencoveredwitha coatingof
lineblacksand,in whichconditionthepaper
wassentonits waythroughthepostofflce
andfinallydeliveredtoitsowner.
Butstay,thisverytreatmentmaybemeted
outtothisnumberof theAbgosybeforeit is
allowedtocomeintothehandsofthoseofits
readerswhomaychancetoberesidingwithin
thedominionsof theczar,so wedarenot
dwelluponthethemelesttoomuchof the
pagebeblottedout.

♦-•>
Wetrill sendTHE GOLDEN ARGOSY,

toanyaddressfor threemonths,
cents; fourmonths,onedollar.

IMPORTANT NOTICE.
Any readerleavinghomefor the,summer
monthscanhaveThe GoldenAbgosyfor
wardedtohimeveryweekbythenewsdealer
fromwhomheis nowbuyinghispaper,or he
cangetitdirectfromthepublicationofficeby
remittingtheproperamountfor thetimehe
wishestosubscribe.Fourmonths,onedollar:
oneyear,threedollars.

Nextweekteeshallbeginthepublicationofa
newstoryby

FRANK H. CONVERSE.
It is called

IN SOUTHERN SEAS;
OB,

Jack Esbon'sEventful Voyage,
andpossessesall thefascinatinginterestwith
whichthisfavoriteauthorsoskillfullyinvests
everycreationofhispen.Indeed,"In Southerti
Seasn surpassesin attractivenessanyof its
predecessors,andwecanassureourreadersof
muchenjoymentinfolloxcingthestrangeexperi
encesof JackEsbonduringthecomingsummer.
Ournextnumberwillalsocontaiyithefirstin
stallmentof
CAMP BLUNDER,

BY
MATTHEWWHITE,Jr.,

theshortbutinterestingserialstorywhichwe
promisedsometimeago.

BOOK-KEEPING OR A TRADE?
ANewYorkCityboywritestous:
I takeTheGoldenAbgosy,andAmmuchpleased
withIt. I likethestory"NedNewton" thebest;
ItisveryInterestingtoread.
I wasa bootblackmyselfonce,butnowI amin
anoffice.I amgoingtostudyforbook-keeper; do
youthinkit isbetterthanatrade?
Welike toreceivesuchlettersasthisone.
Theyshowthatthe manlyand ambitious
boys,sowelldepictedin Mr. Putnam'ssto
ries,aretobefoundinactuallifetoo;andto
suchboyswearealwaysgladtogivethebest
adviceandassistanceinourpower.
Asbetweenbook-keepingandsomemanual
occupation,weshouldstronglyadviseour
youngfriendto choosethe latter. Book
keepingiscertainly,at thepresenttime,one
of theleastpromisingfieldsof labor. It re
quiresagooddealoftraining,andalmostal
waysinvolveslonghours,a sedentarylife,
andsmallwages.Therushofyoungmento
thecities,andtheincreasingcompetitionof
women,havegreatlyovercrowdedall the
lowergradesofofficework.
A boywhois strongandhealthy,andde
sirestoearnhis livingandbecomeauseful
citizen,shouldgrasptheearliestopportunity
ofapprenticinghimselftosometrade.

WHAT NOT TO READ IN RUSSIA.
WeshouldthinkthepeopleofRussiawould
developanabnormalamountofeuriosity.thnt
isunlesstheRussiansareverydifferentfrom
therestofmankind,whogenerallyareex
tremelydesirousof seeingthatwhichthey
Andsomebodyelseistryingtokeepconcealed
fromthem.
Oneof ourNew York dailypapershasa
subscriberin Mohcdw.who recentlysent
backtothepublicationofficehis numberfor

for 7.

A CITY TO BE PROUDOF.
NewYork,beingtheacknowledgedmetrop
olis of the North Americancontinent,of
coursedoesnotstandin needof continual
trumpet-blowingand panegyrioson the
partof hercitizens.However,it doesseem
as if NewYorkerscouldjustifiablymanifest
morepridein theirmunicipalitythanthey
arein thehabitofshowing.
Bostonis notslowtotakecredittoherself
for culture,Philadelphiais notedfor the
jealouscarewithwhichshecherishesher
old family names,Chicagois continually
boastingof thewonderfulstridesshe has
madein wealthand population,andso it
goesonthroughoutthecountry.
NewYorkers,on the contrary,are very
seldomheardtobragof theircity'spreemi
nence.Wegrantthatsuchvauntingisnotat
all necessary,but it seemsto us thatthe
dwellersin thechieftownof theNewWorld
arealmosttooapathetic.
Canit bethattheyareall sobusymaking
moneythattheyfail to realizethegreatness
of theircity? NewYorkpossessesthemost
immensebridge,thelargeststatue,andthe
longestcontinuousstreetin theworld. She
is thethirdportin theworld,andasacenter
of businessandpopulationhasonlyoneor
tworivals. In regardtoherwater,electric
light,andfireservices,andexpendituresfor
publicpurposes,shestandsinthefrontrank.
Morethanthis, thereis gatheredherean
amountofwealth,andarefinedandcultivated
society,withwhichnootherAmericancom
munitycancompare.
The citizensof NewYork maywell feel
proudoftheircity.

BETTER THAN EVER.
Wehavefrequentlyobservedthattheman
agersof somepaperslet theirpublications
rundownduringthesummermonths,seem
inglywiththeideathatanything—anysortof
story—isgoodenoughtofill theircolumnsin
hotweather.
TheGoldenArgosy,however,is notman
agedonthisplan. SincelastOctoberit has
madea greatergainin circulation,andhas
attractedtoItselfmorenewreadersthanany
otherpapereverdid in thesamelengthof
time. Andwewishtotellthesenewreaders,
whoknownothingof ourmidsummerpolicy,
whatmaybeexpectedof TheGoldenAb
gosyduringthevacationmonths.
Our policyhasalwaysbeena liberalone.
Wehaveaimedto giveyou morefor the
moneythancouldpossiblybegotelsewhere-
betterstories,morefavoriteauthors,finer
illustrations,handsomerprint, and purer,
moreelevatingrending.Thatyouhavefully
appreciatedour effortsweare abundantly
assuredby thethousandsof glowingtesti
monialswhichhavereachedus,andbythe
enormouscirculationto whichtheArgosy
hasattained.
Thissamesystemofliberalexpenditureon
ourpartwillbekeptupbyusthroughoutthe
summer.In fact,astillgreatereffortwill be
madeto addto theattractivenessof The
GoldenArgosy.Goodasit wasduringthe
winter,wecanpromiseyou that it will be
stillbetterthissummer.
P.T. Barnum,HoratioAlger,Jr., OliverOp
tic,ArthurLeePutnam,FrankH.Converse,
EdwardS.Ellis,GeorgeH.Coomer,andMat
thewWhite,Jr., will all helptoproducethis
result.Withsucha freightof goodthings,
noreadercanaffordtogiveuphispaperdur
ingthevacationseason,andthereis norea
sonwhyheshoulddoso,for theAbgosycan
beforwardedtohimInthecountry,orwher
everliegoes.

GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIS.
Editorof " Harper'sWeekly."

A uniquepositionamongAmericanjour
nalistsis heldby GeorgeWilliamCurtis,
thesubjectof thisbriefsketch.Hestands
apartfromthegreatbodyofnewspapermen.
andtheaimandcharacterof hisworkisdif
ferentfromtheirs;yetthisessayistandpo
liticalteacherhasaninfluenceaspowerful,
andperformspublicservicesasvaluableas
anyof thekeengatherersof newsor man
agersofgreatdailypapers.
Mr.Curtisneverstudiedatanycollege,but
hisknowledgeofclassics,history,andlitera
ture,is suchasfewgraduatespossess.He
hasalwaysbeenafavoriteoratoramongcol
legesocieties,andhasreceivedhonoraryde
greesfromseveraluniversities.Hisconnec
tionwithCornellUniversityhasbeenespec
iallyclose,ashe
hasservedboth
asnon-resident
professorand
asregent.
He wasborn
i n Providence,
Rhode Island,
on the24thof
February,1824.
His fatherbe
longedtoanold
familyof Wor
cester,Massa
chusetts,and
anancestorwas
a pioneerset
tlerofthatcity.
In his early
boyhoodhewas
sent, in com
pany with an
elder brother,
to a boarding
schoolat Ja
maicaPlain,
nearBoston,
managed by-
CharlesGreene,
and therehe
spent four
years. When
hewasfifteen,hisfathermovedtoNewYork,
andafterstudyingforatimewithaprivate
tutorhewentto workasa clerkin an im
portinghouse.
Beforea yearwasover,hefoundthatmer
cantilelifewasnotcongenial,andturnedin
quiteadifferentdirection,takingpartin the
famousBrookFarmexperiment,whichhas
alreadybeenreferredto in the sketchof
CharlesA.Dana,Mr.Curtiswastheyoung
estmember;andhis associationwith the
greatmenwhoweretheleadersofthatsocial
movementhada stronginfluenceuponhis
mentaldevelopment.Theattempttofound
this idealcommunityfailed,butMr.Curtis
hasneverlosthisbeliefthatsocietymaybe
liftedtoa higheranda purerlevelnorhis
zealin advancingthecauseof reform.
In 1844,whenthe settlersof BrookFarm
disbanded,he andhis brotherwenttoCon
cord,Massachusetts,andspentsometimein
farmingandstudy.Mr.Curtisherebecame
veryintimatewith the "Concordphiloso
phers,"Emerson,Hawthorne,and.Thoreau,of
whomhehasrecordedmanyinterestingrem
iniscencesin his "Homesof AmericanAu
thors."
AftertwoyearsatConcord,hecrossedthe
Atlantic,tomakealongtourin andbeyond
Europe.HewentoSasailingshipfromNew
YorktoMarseilles,andtraveledathisleisure
throughCentralandSouthernEurope,mak
ing longhaltsat Rome,Venice,andother
pointsof surpassingattractions.Thenhe
sailedbyMaltato Alexandria,journeyedup
theNile as far asthesecondcataract,and
madea pilgrimageto Jerusalem.His pen
wasactivelyemployedduringthesewander
ings,whichhe narratedin " NileNotesof
a Howadji" (or Traveler),"The Howadji
in Syria,"andin lettersto theCourierand
Enquirer.
In 1850hewasinEngland,andreturnedIn
theautumntoNewYork,wherehewassoon
busilyatwork.HisbooksofEuropeantravel
wereeditedandpublished,andhewrotelet
tersandarticlesfor theNewYorkTribune
andHarper'sMonthly.Shortlyafterwardshe
becameconnectedwithPutnam'sMonthly,of
whichhewasthefirstandonlyeditor.The
journalwasaliterarysuccess,butafinancial
failure,anda disastrousoneto Mr. Curtis.
Hewasnotlegallyresponsibleforanypartof
theindebtednessof theArm,butwith rare
integrityhedeclinedtoaccepttheprotection
ofthelaw.Liketheauthorof"Waverley,"he
voluntarilyundertooklongandarduousla-
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borsto payoff thecreditors,andyearsof
toilwererequiredbeforethishonorablepur
posewasachieved.Hewroteregularlyfor
theHarpers'weeklyandmonthlyjournals,
andtraveledalloverthecountryto deliver
lectures,whichwereeverywherepopularand
wellreceived.
Mostof hissubjectswereliterary,buthe
dealtalsowith practicaltopics,andheld
earnestviewsonthepoliticalmovementsof
thetimes.Hisstronganti-slaverysontiment
ledhimto join thenewRepublicanparty,
andin its secondconvention,at Chicagoin
i860,hiseloquenceplayedaprominentpartin
shapingtheplatformadopted.
In 1863hebecamepoliticaleditorofHarper's
Weekly,andfromthispositionhespokewith
authorityon thequestionsof the day.He
hadthefullestcontrolof hispaper'spolitical

course,andhe
rapidly gained
averypowerful
InfluenceInthe
councilsof his
party. Asare
centwriterhas
remarked,no
editor,withthe
one exception
ofHoraceGree
ley, has won
andmaintained
sucha devoted
and enthusias
tic personal
BupportasMr.
Curtis.
The most
temptingoffers
have failedto
inducehim to
leavethe edi
torial chair
whichhe has
now occupied
for neai ly
twenty-f our
years.Mr.Sew
ard,while sec
retaryof state,
tenderedhIm

thepostofconsul-generaltoEgypt. On the
deathof Mr.Raymond,editorinchiefof the
NewYorkTimes,Mr.CurtiswasInvitedtobe
comethatdistinguishedjournalist'ssuccess
or. AgainduringHayes'spresidency,hewas
askedtoaccepttheEnglishandtheAustrian
missions;buthesteadilydeclinedall offers
of preferment.
HehaslongresidedatWestNewBrighton,
StatenIsland,spendingpartofhissummers
inMassachusetts.Oflateyearshehasfound
butlittle timeforcontinuousliteraryeffort,
althoughhis publishedworksshowthathe
mighthaveattainedfameas anauthorof
books;but he is recognizedas oneof the
mostenlightenedthinkers,andperhapsthe
mostgracefuland culturedwriter,of the
Americanpressoftheday.

RlCHABDH. TlTHEBINGTOX.

THE NEW CHAMPION.
Considerablesimulationis currentas to
thenamethatwillbebestoweduponthenew
yachtwhichGeneralPaineisbuildingtomeet
the Thistle in this year'scontestfor the
America'sCup. TheBostonOlobesuggests
Anemone,"windflower,"asbeingappropri
ate. AsthePuritanandtheMayflower,how
ever,haveprovedthemselvessuchworthy
champions,weareinclinedtohopethat a
thirdgoodold NewEnglandnamewill be
addedtothelistof Americanprizewinners:
andit isreportedthatthenewcraftmaybe
christenedDorothy,inhonorofthedaughter
ofOliverWendellHolmes.

GOLDEN THOUGHTS.
Chanceopportunitieswakeusknowntoothers,
andstillmoretoourselves.
Nexttoacquiringgoodfriends,thebestacquisi
tionisthatofgoodbooks.—Cotton.
Actions,looks,words,steps,formthealphabet
bywhichyoumayspellcharacters.
Conscikkceisthevoiceofthesoul; the\arethevoiceofthebody.—J. J. Jtousteau.'

Youcannotdreamyourselfintoacharacter; you
musthammerandforgeyourselfone.—Fvoude.

'
Modestyistoworthwhatshadowsareinapaint
ing; shegivestoIt strengthandrelief.—LaBru-
yere.
Themostdelicate,themostsensibleofallpleas
uresconsistsinpromotingthepleasuresofothers.—LaBruytrt.
Theloveof readingenablesamantoexchange
thewearisomehoursof life,whichcometoevery
one.forhoursofdelight.—Montesquieu.
Whatweemployincharitableusesduringour
livesis givenawayfromourselves; whatwobe
queathatourdeathisgivenfromothersonly,as
ournearestrelations.—Alterbury.
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THEELEPHANTSEIZEDKICKWITHITSPOWERFULTRUNKANDI.IKTEDHIMHIGHIN THEAIR.

By P. T. BARNUM,
Authorof" LionJack,"" Jack in theJungle,"Strugglesand Triumphsof

P. T.Barnum,"etc.

CHAPTEK Vin.
THEHUNTERSANDTHEIRCARAVAN.

~bTHINK mydescriptionof theadventof
E thetwoAfricanblacksfilledDanwith
C more concernfor Dick's safetythan
eventhementionof thecloseproximityof
thelionshaddone.
"Were theycannibals,Mr. Barnum?"
heexclaimed." I think I'd a gooddeal
ratherfall in withawildbeastthanawild
man."
"Well, Dick wasprettymuchof the
sameopinion whenhe saw those dark-
featuredbeingsspringoutof thewoodsand
rush down the beachtowardshim. Of
course,havingfiredonlyoneof thebarrels
of his rifieat thelions,hehad the other
inreserve.At thesametime,hecouldnot
beartheideaof takingahumanlife, even
that of a benightedAfrican; and then
again,as he couldshootonlyoncemore
withoutstoppingto reload,the chances
werethatif heshouldkill oneof thena
tives,theotherwouldin all probabilityat
onceattackhim byhurlinghis spear. So
yonseeour friendwasin a prettyticklish
situation.
" Theblackshadkeptuptheirjabbering
and yelling sincetheir first appearance,
whileDick droppedhisgunandsnatched
uphis paddle,realizingthatflightwashis
onlymeansofescape.
" Butassoonastheysawhimurgingthe
raftfurtherouttosea,theybegantobeckon
him back,at the sametimeyellingmore
lustilythan ever. Naturallyenough,this
onlycausedDicktobethemoreanxiousto

put as much aspossibleof the Atlantic
Oceanbetweenhimselfand this inhospi
tableconst.
"At the sametime,I daresayhe felt
thatit wasaddinginsulttoinjuryforthose
jabberingnativestobeckonhim backto
beeaten."
" What did theydo whentheysawhe
wasn'tgoingtoaccepttheirinvitation?" in
quiredDan. "Did theyrushoutintothe
seaafterhim,orhurltheirspears?"
" Neither; one of themkept right on
jabberingand beckoning,while theother
suddenlyturnedaroundandranbackinto
thewoods.
" ' He'sgoneto gethelpto captureme,'
thoughtDick,and at thesameinstanthe
caughtuphisrifle againand leveledit at
theblackwhoremainedontheshore." Hehadnointentionof reallyshooting
thefellow,for asI havesaid,hecouldnot
bringhimselftostrikedownafellow-being
evenin apparentself-defense,buthehoped
to frightenhimoff."
"And did he run?" eagerlyinterposed
Dan,sointerestedthathewantedtoantic
ipatethepointsin mynarrative.
"Yes, quickereventhanDick had ex
pectedhewould,whichfactconvincedhim
that,cannibalsor not,theblackmenhad
alreadyhadenoughintercoursewith the
whitestounderstandthemeaningof agun
pointedatthem.
"But he hadscarcelybeguntocongrat
ulatehimselfupon this fortunatedeliver
ance,and to apply himself to paddling
with renewedvigor,whena freshoutburst
of criesstartledhim.
" 'Here'sthewholetribecomingfor me
now,'he said to himself; and not even
takingthe time to turn his head,he ex
ertedall hisstrengthin theendeavortoget
theraftbeyondspearingdistance.
"But as you caneasilybelieve,Dan,it
wasnotpossibletoattainracingshellspeed
ona heavyraft,with nothingbut an un-
unwieldyboardlor propellingapparatus.
"However, notwithstandingthe disad

vantagesunderwhich he labored,Dick
struggledon,workingashardtogetoutto
seaashe had laboredthepreviousdnyto
bringhimselfashore.
" Thenall of asuddenhethrewdownhis
paddleand turnedshort around,witti a
mostpeculiarexpressiononhis face."
" Why, had all the cannibalsrun off
again? askedDan.
"Not abit of it. Whatmadehimturn
aboutso quicklywassomethingentirely
new. Aboveall thegibberingof theblacks
he heardan unmistakablecry of ' Hallo
there,holdon! Whoareyou?'"
" What,in English?" exclaimedDan.
" Certainly,andit wasanAmericanwho
gavetheshout; butI mustnotanticipate.
WhatDicksawwhenheturnedaroundwas
two whitemen in helmetsand hunting
costumes,with oneof theblackstryingto
hidehimselfbehindthemwhilehepointed
out theraft,and theotherstandingbya
yokeof oxenattachedtoacanvascovered
wagon,whichhad cometoahaltnearthe
edgeof thewoods,andpaintedacrossthe
front of whichDick couldmakeout the
word'Barnum.'"
"Why, how funny that he shouldsee
yournameawayoutin Africa,"saidDan.
"Oh, no,not so verystrangewhenyou
takeinto considerationthe fact thatthe
wagonbelongedtome."
"Belongedto you,Mr. Barnum?" ex
claimedDan. " Didyoueversendacircus
toAfrica?"
"No, butI havesentseveralmenageries
from Africa to America; that is, I have
constantlyhadmenin Africa lookingup
attractionsin thewayof wild animalsfor
my showoverhere,and the two whom
Dicksawwereengagedin thisservice. But
toreturntoDick.
"When he saw this most unexpected
sight,he wasso utterlyastounded,as I
havesaid,that for a momentor twohe
coulddo nothingbut standthereon his
gentlyundulatingrait and gaze. But at
last he foundhis voice,andcalledout:

' I'vebeenshipwTecked,andwastryingto
getout of the wayof the lionsandthose
blackfellows. I guessthey'renot canni
balsafterall, though!'
" 'Cannibals! Well, I guessnot,'an
sweredthe taller of thetwowhitemen.'Butcomeashoreandtellusyourstory.'
''Feelingthathehadfoundfriendswhere
he hadmostcertainlyexpectedto meet
with enemies,Dick lost no time in pad
dlingbackthroughthegentlebreakers.A
momentlaterhewasstandingonthebeach.
" 'I supposewemustintroduceourselves,
as we don't happento haveanymutual
friendshandyto do it for us,' beganthe
shorterof thetwohunters,extendinghis
hand to Dick. 'My nameis GriBWold,
FrankGriswold,fromStamford,Connecti
cut,U. S. A., andmymatehereis Hiram
Carter. The two blacksareourservants.
We call'emJingo andBeeswax,whichis
abontasnearaswecaugettotheirnames
in therealZulu. But they'reprettywell
trainedand havelost their appetitefor
roastwhiteman.'
" 'Oh, comenow,Frank,'interruptedhis
tallcompanion.'Don'tgoonwithoneof
yourlongstrings,till wefind outwhatwe
candofor thisyoungman. Whendidyou
sayyouwerewrecked? andhaveyouhad
anythingtoeat?'
"For replyDick gavehis nameanda
briefaccountofhisrecentexperiences,and
was listened to with closeattentionby
boththehunters. Beforehe beganGris
woldhadgivensomeordersto theKaffirs,
andbythetimehehad finished,theoxen
had been outspanned,a fire built, and
preparationsfor supperwerewell under
way.
"But what are yon.doing away off
here?' Dick wantedto knowin his turn,
whenhe had concluded.Then,pointing
to the nameon the wagon,he added:
' Haveyou anythingto dowith theGreat
estShowonEarth?'
" 'Well, rather,'wasGriswold'sreply,
'seeingthatwearetravelingattheexpense

!



.

r
||

*

|

*

426--~~
ofMr.Barnumonasearchfor thebiggest
elephantinAfrica,andanyothercuriousan
imalswecancapture.But comeonand
messwithus; thenwe'llhaveachanceto
talkthingsovercomfortably."

CHAPTERIX.
THEGIANTELEPHANT.

4t
S Dickhadno verypressingen
gagementto interfere,nowthat
thenecessityof flyingfromsup

posedcannibalsno longerexisted,you
maybesurethathewasnotslowin ac
ceptingtheinvitationto takesupperwith
thehunters.Not thathewasespecially
hungry,foryouwillrememberthathehad
notsufferedfromlackof provisions,but
hewasoverjoyedto havetheopportunity
of companionshipwithsomethingmore
cheerfulthanhisownforebodingsforthe
futureand—thelionsof thepresent.
“‘Have you caughtanyanimalsyet?’
askedDick,whenall threewereseated
aroundthecampfirereadyto beserved
withthedeliciousantelopesteakswhich
oneoftheKaffirswasengagedin broiling.
“‘Well, no,I can'tsaywehave,an
sweredGriswold. ‘That is

,

unlessyou
choose to count in thedeerthatBeeswax
yonder is cooking in a way to makeour
mouthswater.Youseewehaveonlybeen
outfour days. StartedfromSan Felipe
onthe8th,andareboundforCapeTown.
Haveyouanyplansmade?’
“‘No, nonebeyondtrying to keepmy
headonmyshouldersandout o

f

thelions'
mouth,andwatchingout for a ship to

comealongandpickmeup."
“‘You don'tmuchcarewhatkindof a

shippicksyouup,doyou?'inquiredCar
ter,andDickthoughtthathedetectedhim
exchanginga significantglancewithhis
fellowhunter a

s

hespoke.
“‘Castawaysshouldn'tbe choosers,'
laughedourhero.
“‘Good,' brokeout.Griswold.“What
do yousaythen to beingpickedup b

y
a

ship o
f

thedesert, so to speak? I guess
wecanmakeroomforyou to sleepwithus

in thewagon,and a
n

extrahandwillbeno
end o

f
a help. You see,I'm frank b
y

nature a
s

well a
s by name,and I don't

wantyou to feelthatwecanafford to take

a fellowthroughthisforsakencountryjust

a
s
a passenger.And nowI'vesaidwhat I

ought to a
s

Mr.Barnum'sagent,I'll put in

formyselfthatI'd likeimmenselyto have
yourcompany,and so wouldmy friend
Carter.Come,whatdoyousay to casting

in yourlotwith u
s

forthenextfivemonths
orso?'
“‘I sayyes,andthankyouwithallmy
heart,wasDick'spromptresponse. “I

don'tknowwhetherliking to huntwill
makea goodhunter o

f me,but I'll domy
best.And there'sonething,after last
night'sexperience,I guessI canstandthe
roaring o

f
a lionwithoutgettingfrightened

intofits. And if youdon'tmind, I think
I'dbetterhandover to youtheprovisions
andtoolsthat I broughtoff from the
wreck.'
“‘By a

ll means,respondedGriswold.
“Just tellmewheretheyare,andI'll have
Jingobringthemupandputthem in the
wagon.But b

y

thewayyouhaven'ttold
usyournameyet.' -
“Dick gave it

,

andbeforetheevening
mealwasfinished,thethreewereon a

s in
timateterms a

s thoughtheyhadknownone
anotherfor a yearinstead o

f scarcely a
n

hour. Butmeeting a
s theyhad, so unex

ectedly, in thatfar-away,half-unexplored
and, it is smallwonderthatbonds o

f sym
pathywerequicklyformed.*'. dark,allDick'seffectshadbeen
transferredfromthe raft, and b

y

eight
o'clockpreparationsfor bedwereunder
WaW.W

.

Wefellows g
o
to roostwiththechick

ens,yousee,Griswoldexplained,‘because
welike to get u

p

beforesunrise,andtrek
on a fewmiles in thecool o

f

themorning.

S
o

now if you'lljust crawlintothewagon
you'llfind a placenext to mymatethere
thatI'll warrantwill be a littlesofterand
safer, if notquite a

s

cool a
s yourbed o
n

thesandthismorning."
“‘But whereareyougoing to sleep?'
Dickwanted to know. ‘If I'vebeenthe
means o

f turningyouout in thecold, o
r

heat, I shouldsay, just pleasechange
placeswithme.' - • *

“‘Not forworlds!"exclaimedthisjolly
oungleader o

f

the expedition—for h
e

ooked to b
e

notovertwenty-four.“It's
mynight o

n guard,and I havetheprivil,
ege o

f stretchingmyselfout o
n

thefront
seatthere,whereI cangetplenty o

f

air.

If you're a goodboywe'llpromoteyou to

occupythisfavoredspoteverythirdnight
perhups.'"

“But wheredidthe two blackssleep,
Mr. Barnum ?” inquiredDan a

t

this
point.
“That wastheverynextquestionDick
put to FrankGriswold,and the latter's
answerwas that theysleptunderthe
wagon.”
“There'sanotherthingI'd like to know,
too, if youplease,Mr.Barnum,"continued
Dan, “Howcouldthosetwohunterscap
turelionsandelephantsaliveandcarry
then,alongwiththem? ..

. I shouldthink it

wouldtake a lotofmen.”
“You areright,Dan,” I answered,“it
doesrequirea largeforce o

f men,white
andblack,and a greatdeal o

f

hardwork in

theway o
f constructingtrapsandportable

cages,to securepossessiono
f

thelargewild
animalsof Africa. Butthis wasnotthe
planonwhichmyagentswere to workon
the expeditionwith whichour friend
Dickhadfallenin, a

s you will presently
learn.
“Havingslept so lately,hedidnotfeel
verytiredwhenHiramCarterturnedin; so

crawling to the front o
f

thewagon,he
proppedhishead o

n

hishandandlaytheretalking in a lowtonefor anhour o
r

more
withyoungGriswold,for whomhehad
alreadyconceiveda verydecidedliking.
“In thecourseof thetalkDickinquired
why, if theywere in search o

f

animalsfor

a show,theyhadnotattemptedto secure
oneor bothof the lionsat whichhehad
fired,andtherebyattractedtheKaffirs to
theshore.
“‘Why,didyouthink,with a smalloutfit
likethis,wecouldnotmerelycapture,but
transportto someharbor,any o

f

thesewild
prowlers o

f

thejungle? No,no,myboy;
weareembarkedon a verypeculiarmission,
for thesuccesso

f

whichskill in handling
men is more to b

e

reliedon thantrapsand
force o

f

arms. In a word,wearenotgoing

to captureanythingwild,except,perhaps,

a chanceparrot o
r monkey,buthope to se

curean immensetameelephantnow in£ o
f
a tribe o
f natives,whoregard

im withthegreatestreverence.Being
tameweshallhavenodifficulty in taking
himalongwithus, if wecanonlyinduce
hispresentowners to partwithhim,'
“‘But howareyougoing to dothat?'
askedDick. ‘If theyworshipthis ele
phant, I supposeit willbejust liketaking
awayone o

f

theirgods to gethim. How
didyou findout about it

,

though That
therewassuch a

n elephant,Imean?'
“‘Our enterprisingchiefheardit through
one o

f

hisagents,whoarrived in theStates
last summerwith a cargo o

f

beastsfrom
thispart o

f

theworld. Sohe sentHiram
andmeoutwithtwoorthreetrunksfullof

£e goods to see if we couldn'tbuyim.'
“‘Haveyoueverbeen in Africabefore?'
inquiredDick.
“‘Once,when I wasquite a boy. My
fatherwas a seacaptain,and I camewith
himon a voyageto theCape."
“‘And doyouknowwherethisvillage
withitsbigelephantis?’ wentonDick,
“‘No, not exactly. Sterlinghadthe
storyonlythird o

r

fourthhandfromsome

o
f

thenatives h
e

met o
n

theCongo.But
thenMr. Barnumbelieves it pays,you
know, to runbigchances to securebigat
tractionsforhisshow, so hereweare. We
onlyknowthat it is somewherein thisdis
trict,abouteighthundredmilessouth o

f

theCongo,andnotveryfarfromthecoast.
Buthark! Whatwasthat?'
“‘My old friends,the lions, I guess,'
laughedDick.
“Griswoldsaterect,rifle in hand,and
thencalledoutsharply:‘You, Jingo,why
don'tyoukeepupthatfire?'
“‘Oh, massa,delionsare'round. Hear
'em2'
“‘Of courseI do, interruptedGriswold,

a
s

hesprang to theground;“andI'mafraid
we'llall feel'em,too, if thisblazeisn't
keptgoingbetter.'
“A dull nuutteringo
f growlscamedis
tinctly to theears o
f

our herofromthe
morethicklywoodedinterior,andhastily
crawlingoutthroughtheopening in the
canvascovering o

f

thewagon, h
e jumped
lightlydownandbeganhelpingtheyoung
hunter to throwmorebrushwoodon the
fire.
“But theysoonexhaustedthesupply o

f

combustibles,andthethreateninggrowls
werecomingevernearerandnearer.
“‘This won'tdoatall!'exclaimedGris
wold. ‘Firstthingweknowwe'llloseour
oxen,andthenwewill b

e
in a finepickle.

Hereyou,Beeswax,andJingo,doyoutwo
hustlearoundandgetsomemorewood.
Come,Dick,youand I mustmountguard
overthecattle.'
“The tremblingKaffirswentoffintothe
gloom to executetheordersgiventhem,
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whileDickandthehuntertooktheirplaces,
oneoneithersideoftheoxen.
“The fire,whichhadburstout into a

few spasmodicspurts,nowburnedlow
again,andcompletedarknesswasfastset
tlingdownuponthelittleencampment.Acracklingoftheunderbrushsoundedsome
whereofftotheleft.
“Was it theKaffirshuntingforfuelor
thelions? Thiswasthemomentousques
tionthetwowatchersaskedthemselves,as,
rifle in hand,theystoodbytheheads o

f

the
oxen,trying to quietthe restlessanimals,
whowerebecomingunmanageable.
“The nextinstanttheunspokenquery
wasansweredin moststartlingfashion.
“By thelight o

f

thefastexpiringblaze,
one o

f

theblackswasseen to approachthe
firewith a pile o

f

brushwoodin hisarms.
Hewasabout to fling it downamongthe
emberswhen a blood-curdlingroarwoke
theechoes o

f

thesolitudes,andthehorri
fied watcherssaw a hugeform bound
throughtheair andlightsquarelyon the
shoulderso

f

thepoorKaffir.
“He fellforwardonhisface,onthetop

o
f

the wood h
e

hadbeengathering,and
almostintothefire.
“Twoshotsrangout in swiftsuccession.
Griswoldhademptiedbothbarrelsof his
rifle,andthenrushedrecklesslyforward to

thesceneof theattack. -
“Dick wasabout to followhim,when
anotherroarsoundedalmostbesidehim,
andturningquickly,hebeheldtwoblazing
orbsfixeduponhim, o

r

theoxen,hewas
notcertainwhich.
“You canimagine,however,thathedid
notwait to findout. Hepulledtriggerin
stantly,and a

t

thefirstshot,thelioness
for such it undoubtedlywas—gavea howl

o
f mingledrageandpain. Then with a

heavytrampling o
f

the undergrowthshe
fledfromthespot.
“Arousedbythefiringandtheloudout
cries o

f Jingo,whocamerushingin, drop

# in hisflightthewood h
e

hadcollected,
iramsprangout o

f

thewagonandyelled

to knowwhatwasup.
“Dick darednotleavetheox-team,and
youcanimaginehissuspensewhilewaiting
toknowtheresultofGriswold'sshot.
“‘All right,thelatternowcalledout,
“I'vedonefor Mr. Lion. Neverwassuch

a luckyshotthough. I mightjust as well
havehit poorBeeswaxa

s

thebeast. But
somethinghad to bedone,and I tookthe
chances,in thedark,too.’”
“And wasthe Kaffirkilled,Mr. Bar
num?”askedDan.
“No, althoughhe was prettybadly
bruised,andhis rightarm so strainedthat
he lostthefull useof it for sometime.
Yousee,Griswold'sshothappenedto take
thelion in a vitalspotbeforehetouched
the earth,and the resultwas that he
dropped to theearth,with onlyonepaw
restingontheblack.
“Beeswaxwasalmostkilled b
y

fright,
and it waslate in thenightbeforehecalmed
downenough to g
o
to sleep. Hiram,who
wassomethingo
f
a surgeon,bounduphis
arm in a sling,anddosedhimwithvarious
mixturesfromthemedicinechest,which
had a soothingeffectonhisimagination,if

notonhisbody. -
“Dick wascongratulatedforthevigilance
withwhichhehadguardedthecattle,and
whilehehelpedGriswoldskinthelion,the
twocame to theeonclusionthattheyhad
had a visitfromtheverysamebeaststhat
hadattackedourherothenightbefore.
“The valuablepelt o

f

the forestking
havingbeenneatlystrippedfromthebody
andhung o

n

theside o
f

thewagon to dry,

£wold insistedthatDickshould
go to

e(1.
“I’ll watchoutherewhere I cankeep
theblazegoingmyself,hesaid. “I heard

a fewgrowlsoffyondera minuteago,but I

guessI canmake it hotenoughfor the
critters in moresensesthanone.”
“The rekindledfire had the desired
effect,andpresentlyallwasstill, if stillness
couldexistwithmyriads o

f

insectspipingawayontheirallnightconcerts.Butsuch
noiseswerequitelegitimate,and,crawling

to hisplacebesideHiramCarter,Dickwas
soon in a conditiontodreamoflionswith a

roarlikeNiagara, o
r
o
f elephants a
s big a
s

MountWashington!

CHAPTER X.
ANENCOUNTERWITHANELEPHANT.

AY wasjust beginning to dawn
whenDickwasroused b

y
a friendly

shake and the words ‘Come,
youngster,it's timeweweretrekkingon.
We'lleachhave a cup o

f

coffee to keep u
s

uptill ten o
r eleven,whenwestopforourregularbreakfast."

“ThisearlyFrenchstylemealwas800mdispatched,the patientoxeninspanned.
end,whilethe sun wasyetalmost o

n .

levelwiththeearth,theexpeditionstart.
ed oncemoreon its way towardsthesouth.
“As the'' movedout fromthecamping-ground,our herocouldnotfor.
bearcasting a sorrowfulglance in the
direction o

f

thesea, in whosekeepingh
e

wasleaving a
ll

thosefriends o
f

his o
n

the
ship,whobut twodaysbeforehadbeen
full o

f life,hopeandplansfor thefuture.
Was it possiblethathe,alone o

f

themall,was
still privileged to breathetheinvigoratingair,seetheblessedsunlight,andenjoy th

e

varied#". soundsandexperienceso
f
a

newday
“But I know,Dan,thatyouareanxious
forme to get to Dick'srealadventures,so

I will not stop to describethedetailsof

thatnoveltrip in a
n
o
x wage...

“Although o
f

coursethecaravanmoveda
t

merelya snail'space,still nobodyseemed

to b
e
in a hurry,andafter a whiletheeven,ploddinggait o
f

theoxencame to havea

sort o
f

fascinationfor youngBroadhead.
He wouldsometimessit in front o

f

the
wegon,withhiseyesfixed o

n

theirslowly
swayingbodies, in a state o

f dreamycon
tent.
“But truth compelsme to addthat
theseblissfulperiodsonlvoccurreda

t

the
rareintervalswhentheairwasnot o

f
a

blazingtemperature,o
r

thefliesandmos
uitoesweretaking a briefrest. Norwere
thesetheonlyannoyancesto whichthe
party o

f

travelersweresubjected,
“Sometimesthe faintlymarkedtrail
wouldbelostaltogether,andprogressbe
camebarredby thedenseundergrowtho

f

anAfricanforest. Thenall handswere
obliged to set to workwithaxes to cleara

passageforthewagon.
“Dick tookhis turn a

t keepingguard
duringthenight,but no morewasheard
fromthelions. Indeed,forsomedays n

o

animals a
t

allwereseen,withtheexception

o
f troops o
f monkeys,who a
t

timesseemed

to be a
s plentiful in thetree-topsa
s spar

rows in ourNewYorkparks.
“But oneafternoonthepartyhad a
n

en
counterwhichservedtoremindthemmost
forciblythat theywerereallytraveling
througha country in whichthemightiest
beastsheldundisputedsway,withmany
otherdangerousanimalspopulatingthe
forests# liable to becomehostileat any
moment.” -

“Didn't theymeetany o
f

thenatives,
though,andhavetroublewiththem?"Dan
inquired.
“All in goodtime,myboy. Theymost
certainlydidmeetplenty o

f natives,and a
s

fortroublewiththem is concerned,why
but I mustn'tgetahead of mystory.
“As I wassaying, it wasoneafternoon,
when a

ll
o
f

thepleasuresandbutfew o
f
th
e

discomfortso
f

Africantrekkingwerereal
izedandkeenlyenjoyedbyourhero.
“He andCarterweresitting in thefront

o
f

thewagon,whileGriswoldwasasleep
behindthem, a

s
it would b
e

histurn to keep
watchthatnight. -
“Beeswaxwastrudgingalong b

y
theside

o
f

theoxen,speakingto themnowandthen

in peculiarone-wordeddirections,while
Jingowas o

n

ahead to seethatthetrailwas
all clear,and to keep a lookoutforany
signs o

f
a villagewhichmightprove to be

thehome o
f

thatmightyelephanto
f

whom
theywere in search. *

“‘What's thatnoiseoff yonder?sud
denlyaskedDick,pointing to theleftson'
distanceahead o

f

them.“It soundsa
s
if

somebodywaschoppingdowntrees.: ‘It can't be Jingo, repliedHiram, for

h
e

hasn'tgot a
n

axewithhim.Andbeside:

I don'thearanychopping,onlythecrash

o
f fallingbranches, B
y

Jove,Dick,I be
lieveit'sanelephant." • * ith“Hiramstoodup fairlyquivering'excitement.He told Dick that h

e ha
neverseen a

n elephant in thewildstate,
andthenturned to wakeupGriswold.

..
.

Thelatterwasfiredwithequalenth":
siasmwheninformed o

f

the£sounds,and a
t

oncegaveordersforthe
wagon to come to a halt. look* . Nowwe'll g

o
o
n

aheadandtakea :

a
t

theelephant a
s
h
e appearsa
t home,h
e

announced,and a
t

oncestarted o
ff
,

foll' nclosely b
y

DickandHiram, in the'wherethesound o
f crashingbranches"

stillheard a
t irregularintervals. wards

“The partyhadnotgon: ado.'however,beforetheymetJingo,who,£widelydilatedeyesandmouth,'.ningtowardsthem,cryingout.:‘Oh, :Frank, a big, big incubo.Biggest*

see.' *--- - k, ex“‘Great guns,but we're in

luck,
claimedGriswold. Jingosaysthe" i

s an
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.norruouselephantaround. Perhapsit's
theveryfellowwewnnt. His keepersmay
havelethimouttogeta littlefreshair.'" 'And the)' may be aroundwatching
him,too. You'dbetterbecareful,Frank.'
" 'Careful! Why what did we come
herefor, I'd like to know,if not to seize
anychancewecouldof gettingholdof the
giantelephant?Jupiter,thereheis now!

'

"Sure enough,at that instantan enor
mousslate-coloredmasswasseenlooming
upin thetrail ahead,andthenextinstant
an elephantat leasttwentyfeetin height
wasin full view."
"Was he biggerthanJumbo,Mr. Bar-
num?" askedDan, drawinghis chaira
trifleclosertominein hiseagerattention.
"Yes, if the hunter'sstoryis true,he
musthave been. So you can imagine
whata contrasthe wasto thoseelephants
seenin ordinaryshowsand menageries.
Hehadtwolargetusks,andthehugeears
characteristicof theAfricanelephant,and
whenhecamein sight,hewasjustputting
whatappearedtobethetopof atreedown
histhroatwith his trunk.
" 'We musthavethatfellowsure,'cried
Griswold,fairly springingup anddownin
hisexcitement.' If I hadmylasso! Won't
you run to thewagonandget it for me,
Dick? You, Hiram,get off to the right
there,andheadthefellowoff,whileJiugo
andI keepan eyeon hiin fromthis side.
Hurryall youcan.Dick! Youknowwhere
it hangs,on thelefthand.'
"'Yes,' criedDick, andhe startedoff
likethewind." HenearlyknockedpoorBeeswaxdown
in thedashhe madefor thewagonseat.
He foundthe lassoin a trice,andin less
thana minutowasback againwherehe
hadlefttheothers.
"He beheldanexcitingspectacle,which
remindedhim moreof thegamePuss-in-
the-cornerthananythingelse.
"Griswold,Hiram,andJingohadmanaged
to surroundthe elephant,andwhenever
he cametowardsanyof themwouldrush
outfrom behinda tree,yellat thetopof
theirvoicesandwavetheirarmsandguns
withalltheapparentsenselessnessof mad
men.
"'Here, Dick, let me haveit quick,"
criedGriswold,and,takingthelassofrom
youngBroadhead'shand,hestartedboldly
outtoconfronttheelephant"
"But didn't theelephantmakea runfor
him?"inquiredDan.
" No, he suddenlyturnedand ran the
otherway.
" 'Head him off, Dick, quick,' cried
Griswold,noticingthatthegiantbeastwas
takingadirectionwhereit wouldbeimpos
sibleforeitherHiramorJingo to intercept
him.
"Dick sawin a flashwhatwaswantedof
him. He wasthenearestof all to theele
phant,andbytakingadiagonalcutthrough
a sortof path in the undergrowth,there
wasapossibilityof his beingabletoreach
thetrail in timetoturnbacktheprize.
"He startedoff onarun,or ratherase
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AN ADVENTURE IN ALGERIA.
BYD.C.MACDONALD.

HE adventureof whichI amgoingto
tellyouhappenedtomeagoodmany
yearsagoin theFrenchcolonyof Al

geria. It wasmy first serionsinterview
witha linn,and,like mostseriousthings,
it hada comicside,too.
I wasquiteayoungmanthen,and had
beensomehalfdozenyearsin theprovince
ofConstantine,farmingin partnershipwith
afriend,an old colonist,whoseacquaint
anceI hadmadeon boardshipgoingout
from Marseilles. Our businesswas the
raisingof cattle,andmy FreDchpartner
andI did verywell together,until he died
of afever,andafterthatI tookadisliketo
theplace. I thoughtI wouldshiftmyfor
tunesinto the provinceof Algiers,push
towardthefrontier,geta grantofgovern
mentland,andmakea farm of it. So,
gettinganeighborto givean eyetothings
in myabsence,I startedonmyprospecting
expedition.I said" I," but I shouldhave
said " we," for therewere threeof us,
sworncomradesaseverwere.
First, therewasyour humbleservant,
myself; secondly,there was my horse
Marengo,andabetterneverlookedthrough
abridle.Hestoodaboutfifteenhandstwo,
carriedtheBarbhead,and therestof his
bodywasallboneandmuscle.His temper
was as goodas his couragewashigh; he
wouldfollowmelikeadog,buthehadone
failing,andthatwasanunconquerableob
jectionto the closeproximityof anything
—exceptmydog—that stoodon fourlegs.
Weallhaveour peculiarities,andthiswas
his. Bipedswereall verywell,but multi
ply the legs by
two and he let
fly immediately,
andnevermissed
his aim. Such
wasMarengo.
Thirdly, there
was S ci p—or
Scipio—thefaith-
fulest,the most
honest,the odd
est,andthewick
edest little dog
the world ever
saw. He wa
morelike a ter
rier than any
thingelse; with
a short yellow
coat,afox'shead,
very long ears,
anda veryshort
tail. The shrill
nessof hisbark
piercedyourearslikea knife,but the aw-
fulnessof hishowl—he alwayshowled if
leftalone—bafflesdescription.Duringthe
tenyearsI had him,he seldomleft me,
dayor night. Onajourneyhewouldrun
besideme,andwhentired get up andsit
in mywallet. The greatpleasureof his
life wastostealbehindpeopleandsecretly
bite their legs—in a gentle, unharmful
way,however,which wasquitehis own.
By somemysteriousunderstanding,heand
Marengowere friends from the first.
Theynowsleepunderthesametree.
Well,we started,and aftergoingovera
gooddealof ground,I thoughtI hadde
cidedon a location,and turnedmyface
homeward.My directionwasby Alma,to
strikethegreatroadthatrunsunderthe
Atlaseastwardinto Constantine.
It wasabout8o'clockonemorning,when
I hadbeensometwohoursin thesaddle,
that I emergedfroma narrowvalley,or
ravine,throughwhich the roadran,upon
asandyplaindottedwithbushesandscrub.
I hadjust laidthereinsonMarengo'sneck,
whensuddenlyhegavea tremendousshy
thatpitchedme cleanoff his back. The
nextmoment,with a horribleroar,a lion
sprangathishead. Imadesurohewason
thetopofhim,andsohewouldhavebeen,
but as Marengowheeledroundlike light
ningonhis hind legs,the streamingreins
caughtthebrute'sforepawandtrippedhim,
sothathe fell sidewayson theroad. The
heavyjerknearlybroughtthehorsedown
too,but the throat-lashbroke,the bridli
waspulledoverhis ears,and, recovering
himself,he dartedawayinto a groveof
treesthatstoodbythewayside.
So intent was the lion on the horse
thathe paid"noattentiontome,lyingde
fenselessbefore him. Crawling swiftly
along the groundhe pursuedMarengo,
whomI gaveup for lost-for his chance
againstthe lithe brute amongthe troes
seemedhopeless. However,as luckwould
haveit, therewas anopenspaceabouta
dozenyardsacross;and in the centerof
thisMarengotook his stand,withhis tail

towardthelionandhisheadturnedsharply
backoverhisshoulder,watchinghim. He
stoodquitestill,exceptforaslightshifting
of his hindfeetandliftingof hisquarters,
which I knewmeantmischief. Thelion
probablythoughtso,too,forhekeptdodg
ingtotryandtakehisopponentbyaflank
movement.But theold horseknewhis
name,and,pivotingon his forelegs,still
brought his stern guns to bearon the
enemy.
Soonwitharoarthelionmadehisspring,
butMarengolashedoutbothheelstogether
withsuchexcellentjudgmentof timeand
distancethat,catchinghimfull in thechest,
heknookedhimall in aheaptotheground,

screwedon again. It wouldhavebeena
handyweaponagainstamanatclosequar
ters, for it threwa goodball; but for a
lion! Besides,thebeastwastoofaroff.
Then thethoughtflashedintomymind,
wherewasScip? I supposedhehadrun
awayandhiddensomewhere.If the lion
gotsightof himit would,I knew,besoon
all overwiththepoorlittle fellow.
All atoncetherearose,closeat hand,an
awfulyet familiaryell. It hadastrange,
muffledtone,but therewasno mistaking
Scip'svoice.Againit came,resonant,long
drawn,andsepulchral. It seemedtocome
from insidethetree. Wherein theworld
washe? The lion appearedutterlyaston-

l SCRAMBLEDUP THETREEJDSTIN TIMETOESf'APETHELION.

wherehe lay motionless.Then, with a Iished,andturnedhis earssofar backto
neighof triumphandaflourishofhisheels,!listen that theywerealmostinsideout,awaythehorsegalloped,throughthegrove
outupontheplain,andwassafe.
The lion lay so still thatI thoughthe
wasdead,or, at anyrate,quitestunned,
andI wasjust runningtopickup thebri
dleandfollowMarengo,whenhesatupon
hishaunches.Thismademestop. Ashe
sat there,with his headlooselywagging
fromsidetoside,andhismouthhalfopen,
he lookedquitevacantandidiotic. Sud
denlyhisheadstoppedwagging,hepricked
his ears,andby the flashof his eyeand
changedexpressionI knewhesawme.
Onlyonethingwastobedone,andI did
it atonce. Theoutermosttreewaslarge
and low-branched.To it I ran,andup itI scrambledpell-mell,andhadjustperched
on a fork aboutfifteenfeet abovethegroundasthelionarrivedatthebottom.
Lookingupatmewithtworedhotcoalsfor eyes,his long tail lashinghis sides,everyhairon hiBbodyturnedtowire,and
hisclawsthrustout,hechatteredat meas
acatchattersatabirdwhichis outof his
reach. Hisjawssnappedlikeasteeltrap,
andhislookwasperfectlydiabolical.When
he wastiredof chatteringhe stoodand
growled.Catchingsightof thebridle,he
walkedto it

,

patted it
,

andthencameback
andlaydownandglaredatme.
My carbine—1 now rememberedto my
dismay—wasslungatmysaddle.My only
weapon,besidesmyhanger,wasapocket
pistol,double-barreled,andwhat,in those
days,we called a breechloader that is,
the barrelsunscrewedto load, andthen

when,fromsomeholeamongtherootsof
the tree,out poppedasmall,yellowhead
withlongears.
"Down, down,Scip!" I criedin agony;' ' goback,sir ! "
A cry of delight,cut shortby a piteous
whine,washis replyas he spiedme,and
thendashingfully a yard towardthe lion,
hebarkeddefiantly.With a lowgrowland
rufflingmane,the greatbrute chargedat
the little dog. Back went Scip into his
caveas quick as a rabbit,andstormedat
himfrominside. Thrustinghisgreatpaw
rightdownthehole,thelion then tried to
claw him out. Oh, how I trembledfor
Scip ! Buthekeptupsuch a ceaselessfire
of snappingandsnarlingthat it wasplain
hewaseitherwell round a corner,or that
theholewasdeepenoughfor his safety.
All thesame,toseethegreatcowardlybeast
diggingawayatmypoorlittledoglikethat
wasmorethan I couldstand. Cockingmy
pistol, I shouted,and as he lookedup I

firedathis bloodshoteye. He shookhis
headand I gavehimtheotherbarrel.With
ayell of ragehe boundedback,andScip
immediatelyshot forth his headandin
sultedhimwith jeeringbarks.
But hewasnot to be drawnagain,and
after a timehe lay down furtheroff and
pretendedtogotosleep. By andbyhegot
upandsnuffedtheair all roundhim,and
then,withoutasmuchaslookingatme,he
walkedoffandwentdeliberatelydownthe
road.
Slippingdowntotheground, I caughtup

Scip,whohadcreptoutdirectly,and,after
lookingcarefullyroundfor tbe lion,was
smotheringmewithcaresses.The lionwas
turningtoward a bushyclump in a hollow
abouttwo hundredyardsoff. That light
greenfoliagemeant—willows,water! Had
thecunningbrutesniffed it out ?

Anyhow it was a relief to stretchone's
legs after sitting six mortalhours on a

branch. The lion disappearedroundthe
bushes. I strainedmyeyesovertheplain,
bnt could seenothingmoving. Then I

gaveScip a drinkofmilkanda few bitsof
bread-cake,forwhichhewasverygrateful.
Of course it wasno usebeginning a race
againsta lionwithonlytwohundredyards
start,in any numberof miles.
All thesame,hewas a longtime ; perhaps
he wasreallygonefor good. Bah ! there
camehisuglyheadroundthecorneragain,
makingstraightforus.Whenhewaspretty
near, I pattedScip,andthrewa bit of cake
intothehole. Then I climbedagaintomy
perch,Scip retiredgrowlinginto his for
tress,and the persistentbeastof a lion
mountedguard over us as before. He
lookedquitecoolandcomfortable,andhad
evidentlyhad a gooddrink.
Anotherhour, and he was still there.
While I waswonderinghowlong hereally
meanttostay,andwhether I wasdestined
tospendthewholenighton a bough,like
a monkey,and on very sparediet, my
enemygot up,and walkingtotbe footof
thetree,withoututteringasound,suddenly
sprangup at mewith all hismight. He
wasquite a yardshort,but I wasbostartled
that I nearlylostmybalance.His stroke
havingtailed,helaydownright underthe
branch I wason,couchinghis headonhis
pawsasif tohidehismortification.
Suddenlya thoughtcameintomyhead:

Whynot makeadevil,anddrop it onhis
back ? I dismissedtheideaasridiculous,
but it camebackagain. Probablyall of
myboyreaderswhohavebeentoboarding-
schoolwill knowwhat I mean—not a fallen
angel,butthegunpowderdevil. At least,
in the dayswhen I was a boy,this trick,
whenplayedoff oncats,andevenonmore
innocentanimals,wasnot held in asbad
reputeas it shouldhavebeen.
Now,however,I hadsomethingverymuch
worsethanacat or evena panthertoop
pose,and as the thingseemedfeasible,I

finallydeterminedtotryit.

I hadplentyof powderin my flask,and
so pouring someof it into my hand I

moistenedit well,andkneadedawaytill it

cameto be a tinyvolcanoof blackpaste.
Then I formedthe little crater,which I

filledwitha fewgrainsof drypowder,and
set it carefullyon the branch. My hands
shooksowithexcitementthat I couldhardly
holdthe flint andsteel,but I struckand
struck—the tinder ignited—and now for
Vesuvius!
Whiff,whizz! Thelionlookedupdirectly,
but I droppedit plumpon thebackofhis
neck. For an instanthedid notseemto
knowwhathadhappened.Then with an
angrygrowl he jumpedup andtoresav
agelyat the fieryfleaon his back,which
Bent a showerof sparksintohismouthand
nose. Againandagainhetriedtorid him
self of it, and then ravedwildly about,
usingthe mosthorribleleoninelanguage;
and no wonder,for the " devil had
workedwell downamonghisgreasyhair,
and must havestunghim like a hundred
hornets. His backhair and maneburst
into a flame,andheshriekedwithrageand
terror. Then hewentstark staringmad,
and,clappinghis tail betweenhis legsand
layingbackhisears,he rushedout of the
groveat therateof twentymilesanhour,
anddisappeareduptheravine.
Almostascrazyasthelionwith joy, and
feelingquitesurenow thathewasgone
forgood, I tumbleddownthetreeandrau
offalongtheroadashardas I could,with
Scipbarkingwildlyatmyheels.Presently

I hadtopull up, for thesunwasstill very
hot;but I walkedas fastas I could,look
ing out all the time for Marengo,who
wouldnot, I knew,goveryfar from his
master.Soon I spiedhimin a hollow. I

whistled,and,whinnyingwith delight,he
trottedupandlaidhisheadonmyshoulder.
In myhurry I had forgottenthebridle,
butwithmy beltand handkerchiefI ex
temporizeda halter,tied one end round
Marengo'snose,and catchingup Scip,
mountedandgallopedoff, defyingall the
lionsin Africatocatchme.
Therewerestill twohoursbeforesunset
toreachthe nextvillage,andbyhardrid
ing I did it. Thatweall threeof usen
joyedoursupper,youmaybesure.
Thatis mystory. I haveoftenmetwild
animalssincethattime,but neverwasin
such a closefix as I waswhenpoorScip-
whois nowin his grave—threwdefiance
attheuglyAlgerianlion.
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By HORATIO ALUER, Jr,

Authorof"BobBurton,"
Rider.""RaggedDickSeries,

TheYoungCircus" etc..etc.

CHAPTER XVH.
KIT MAXESHISDEBUT.

WHEN
Mr. Bickford'sglancerestedon
Kit dressedin circuscostume,his
astonishmentwasintense.Hehad

thoughtit not improbablethatheshould
findhisrunawayapprentice,ashechoseto
call him, at the
circus, but he
expectedto find
himin the audi
ence. Knowing
nothingof Kit's
gymnasticeduca
tion he thought
it littlelessthan
marvelousto see
himtakingpart
asaperformerin
the regularen
tertainment.
"Well, that
heatsall!" he
ejaculated,gaz
ing with open
mouthat Kit.
Justthen,Kit,
reversinghis at
titude,raisedhis
feetin the air
andwas borne
aroundthe ring,
amidthe plau
ditsof thespec
tators.
" Howdo you
think he does
it?" askedMrs.
Bickfordin as
tonishment.
"I giveit up,"
saidthe black
smith.
" He'sa smart
critter. Do you
think they pay
him?"
"I reckonhe
getstwoorthree
dollarsa week,
buthehain'tno
businessto hire
outtothecircus
folks.He'sgoing
backwithus to-
night, and I'll
turnhim out a
blacksmith in
twoyears."
"8'pose he
won'tgoback?"
" He'sgotto,"
answered Mr.
Bickford,firmly.
"I guessI know
myrights."
"Mercysake!
S'pose he
shouldgo through them capersin our
house?"saidMrs.Bickford,uneasily.
"Ill attendtothat,Mrs.Bickford. You
needn'tborrowno trouble," repliedthe
blacksmith.
By this time the threeacrobatshad
changedtheiract,andwerefollowingeach
otheraroundtheringin aseriesof circular
revolutions,lookinglike humanwheels.
"Whereon'arthdidhelearntodothat?"
ejaculatedMrs. Bickford.
"Pooh!" said her husband. "I could
doitmyselfwhenI wasaboy."
"I'd liketoseeyoudoit now,"returned
hiswife,notaltogetherbelievinghis state
ment.
" In otherwords,you'd like to seeme
makeafoolofmyself,wouldyou?" growled
Aaron.''S'poseI saidI'd like to seeyon
swingingonthatpoleupthere?"meaning
thetrapeze.
"That'sdifferent."
BythistimeKit andhisbrotheracrobats
hadcompletedtheir act,andbowedtheir
thankstothespectators,in returnfor the
heartyapplausetheywerereceiving.Then,
forthefirst time,Kit caughtsightof the
blacksmithandhiswife,andtheirpresence
andprobablefeelingsappealedso forcibly
tohissenseofhumor,thathecouldhardly
helpshoutingwith laughter. Something
impelledhim to makeaprofoundbowin
theirdirection.

" I dobelievethecritter'sbowin'to us,"
saidMr. Bickford.
"He'll do somethiugmorethanbow,"
growledtheblacksmith,"whenwegethim
home."
" Whendoyouexpecttogetholdofhiin,
Anron? Perhapsyoucouldgethimnow."
" I'm goin'to sit throughtheperform
ance,Sarah. I've paidfiftycentsapiece,
audI meantogetmymoney'sworth. It'll
be time enoughwhen the thing closes
up."
MeanwhileKit, who had nomoreto do
thatevening,wasin thedressing-roomex
changinghis circnsdressfor his street
clothes.
" I wonderwhethertheoldfellowisafter
me!" hethought. "What couldhaveput
it intohisheadthatI washere?"

"But thiswon'tbeafull week,sir."
"Never mind! You shall receivefull
pay. DoyouthinkI forgetyourheroicact
atSmyrna?"
"Thank you,sir. I hopenothingwill
preventmycontinuingin youremploy."
"What shouldprevent?" askedMr.Bar
low,quicWy." Haveyouhadanofferfrom
anothershow?"
"No, sir; lam not well knownenough
for that; butI sawamanin theaudience
who would probably like to get me
away."
"Who is it?"
"A blacksmithfromOakford."
" I don'tunderstand.Whathaveyou to
dowithablacksmith?"
Kit explainedbriefly.
"When do you think he will try tore

alwaysmakesmedizzywhenI havemyhead
down. I don'tbelieveI couldeverdoany
thingin acircus."
" Well,William,I won'tforgetyou. If I
savemoney,asI amsureto do,I'll seeif
I cau'tdo somethingfor you by andby.
By theway,didyouseeMr. andMrs.Bick
ford?"
" No ; you don'tmeanto saythey are
here?"
" Lookoverthere!"
William followedthe directionof Kit's
finger,andheeasilydiscoveredthe black
smithandhiswife.
"By gracious! You'reright!" he said.
" It's thefirstmoneyI'veknownold Bick
fordtopayforanyamusementfor years."
"They cameafterme,William."
"You won'tgobackwith them?"

"Not much.
I dc to

TOHISAMAZEMENTANDDISGUST,THEBLACKSMITHSAWTHATTHEBOY(
ATALL,BUTHISEX-APPRENTICEWILLIAM

INTHEBACKSEATWASN'TKIT
MORRIS.

Thenaturalanswerwas,thatheexpected
tofindKit amongthespectators.
Asheemergedfromthedressing-roomhe
metMr.Barlow,theproprietorofthecircus,
whoadvancedtowardshim,and shookhis
handcordially.
"Bravo, my young friend!" he said.
" You did yourselfgreatcredit. Are you
sureyouhaveneverperformedin acircns
before?"
"Quitesure,sir !"
"You wentthroughyouractlike an old
professional.Youdidaswell as eitherof
theothertwo."
"Thankyon,sir. I amgladyouare sa
tisfied."
" I oughttobe. I regardyouasadecided
acquisitionto myshow. Keep on doing
yourbest,andI canassureyon thatyour
effortswill beappreciated.Howmuchdid
I agreetopayyou?"
"Ten dollarsaweek,sir."
''Thatisn'tenough. I raiseyour salary
atoncetotwenty-five!"
Kit was dazzledby his good fortune.
What! Twenty-fivedollars a week and
travelingexpensesforaboyof sixteen! It
seemedmarvelous.
"I am afraidI am dreaming,Mr. Bar
low,"hesaid. " I can'tbelievethat I am
reallytoreceivesohandsomeasalary."
" Youwill realizeit to-nightwhenyou
collectyourfirstweek'spay.'

coverpossessionof you?" askedthecircus
proprietor.''Just aftertheshowis over."
" Hasheanypapers?"
" Notone."
" Thenhehasno claimon you If he
makesanvtroubleletmeknow."
"I will, Mr. Barlow."
Kit, whendressed,soughtthe partof
the housewherehe knew that William
Morriswasseated.
"How did I do,Will?" he asked.
"Splendidly!" answeredtheboyenthu
siastically. " I feltproudofyou."
" I thinkI havearighttobesatisfiedmy
self. I havehadmypayraised."
"You don'tmeanto sayyou are to get
morethan ten dollars?' said his friend,
openinghiseyesin amazement.
"Iam raisedtotwenty-five."
"You don'tmeanto saythat you areto
gettwenty-fivedollarsaweek,Kit ?"
"Yes, I do."
''Andyourboard?"
" Andmyboardandtravelingexpenses,"
addedKit, withasmile.
"I wishI werein your shoes,Kit," said
William. "Think ofme,withonlyonedol
laraweek!"
" Wouldyoubewillingtogothroughmy
actsfor themoneyI amgoingto receive?"
Williamshookhishead." I couldn'tdo it

,

Kit," he replied. "It

Jon t care
giveup twenty-
fivedollars a
week for the
rrivilege

of
earning the
tradeof a black
smith."
"Supposethey
try to carry you
off?"
"That gives
meanidea.With
yourhelpI'll try
toplay a trickon
them. It'll be
capitalfun."
"Go ahead,
and tellmewhat

it is, Kit. I'm
with yon!"

CHAPTERXVI11.
WILLIAMMORRIS
PERSONATESKIT.

Y p laU
is that
yon

shouldridehome
with Mr. Bick
ford,"saidKit.
" But hewon't
take me. H e
never liked m e

verymuch,and
nowthathe has
seenmewithyou
be will like,me
still less."
" I know all
that,William,but
supposehetakes
youfor me?"
"I don't un
derstand,"said
William,looking
puzzled.
"I'll tell you
my idea. Bick-
ford has come
herewiththein
tentionof taking
me back with
himtoOakford."
"Butyoudon't
meantogo?"
"Of course
not, but when
theshowis over

I shallputmyself
in hisway,andafter a littleobjectionagree
togo. I will ask for five minutesto get
ready. In that time I will changehats
withyou,andas it is dark you caneasily
passyourselfoff for me."
"Capital !" exclaimedWilliam,laughing.
" Won'ttheoldmanlook foolishwhenhe
findsoutwho is with him?"
"Don't lethimknowtill youarrive,orhe
wouldforceyontoleavethe carriage,and
walkhomealone,and a sixmilewalk is no
joke."
"All right, Kit! I understand,and I

think I cancarryoutyour idea. I hav'n't
muchlovefortheoldmanorhiswifeeither,
and I amgladof a chanceto getevenwith
them."
The performancecontinued till ten
o'clock. Theblacksmithandhis wifeen
joyed it beyondtheiranticipations.Amuse
mentsof anykindwerenewto them,and
theirpleasurewaslikethatof children.
"I begintothink,Sarah,weshallgetour
money'sworth,"said Aaroncautiously,as
theentertainmentneareditsend; " this is
agreatshow."
"So it is, Aaron. I don'tbegrudgethe
moneymyself,thoughfiftycentsis a pretty
high price to pay. Thee, besides,you'll
haveachancetocarrytheboyhome."
"That's so,Sarah. Just as soonasthe
showis over,follerme,andwe'lltryto find
him."
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"AH right!"
At lengththelastactwasended,andthe
crowd of spectatorsbeganpouringfrom
thetent.
Mr. Bickfordhurriedlyemergedfromthe
audience,and beganto look aroundfor
Kit.
Hehadlittle troublein findinghim,for
Kit purposelyput himself in his way.
AaronBickfordstrodeuptohiin.
" Well,I'vecaughtyouatlast!" hesaid,
puttinghishandontheboy'sshoulder.
"What do vouwant of me,Mr. Bick
ford?" saidKit.
"What doI wantof you? Well, I want
youtogohomewithme,of course."
" But I canhaveworkhere,and I pre
fer it tobeingablacksmith."
" It don'tmatterwhatyouwant. It's a
greatdeal betterto bean honest,hard
workingblacksmith,thanto go tramping
roundthecountrywithacircus."
" I like thecircusbest."
"That's neitherhere nor there. Your
unclehasagreedthatyoushouldbemyap-

Erentice,
andI'm goin'tohold you to the

ai'gain."
" Won'tyouletmestaywiththecircusa
week?"askedKit, in asubduedtone.
" No, I won't. I'vegotthewagonhere,
andI'mgoin'totakeyoubackwithmeto
night."
" If youreallythinkmyunclewishesit,
perhapsI hadbettergo,"saidKit, in what
appearedtobeawaveringtone.
Mr Bickfordwasquiteelated.Hefeared
heshouldhavetroublein persuadingKit
to accompanyhim. He would not have
beensurprisedif theboyhaddisappeared,
andgivenhimtroubleto findhim,andhis
unexpectedsubmissivenesswasanagree
ablesurprise.
" Well,boy,it's timeto begoin'. Oak-
ford'ssixmilesoff,andwewon'tgethome
beforemidnightunlesswestartrightoff."
"I'll goandgetmythings,Mr.Bickford.
Whereis yourhorseandwagon?"
'•Outby theentrance.It's hitchedtoa
tree."
" All right! Ton go and unhitch the
horse,andI'll berightalong."
" But, supposeyou give me the slip?
You'dbettergoalongnow."
"I'll bringhimwithme,Mr. Bickford,"
said thegiant. "I'm sorryheisn't going
tostaywithus,andI'll seehimoff."
AchillesHendersonspokein sostraight
forwardamannerthatMr. Bickfordwasde
ceived.
"Very well," said he. "I'll go along
with Mrs. Bickford. Don't you keepme
waitin',for it'sgettin'late."
The blacksmithand his wife took up
theirmarchto theplacewheretheir team
hadbeenhitched. Theyfoundit safe,and
nntiedthehorse.
" We'regoin'to havea darkridehome,
mother,"hesaid.
"Yes, Aaron,but you'vedonea good
evening'swork."
"That's so,Sarah. I expectedI'd have
moretroublewiththeboy."
" There'snothinglikebeingfirm.Aaron.
Whenhesawyouwerein earnest,hegave
up,as1thoughthewould."
"I meanto keepa tightrein on him,
Sarah. He's a boy that likesto havebis
ownway,if I ain't greatlymistaken.We
mustbreakhiswill."
"I guesswecandoitbetweenus,Aaron
It would bo a pity if two grownpeople
couldn'tmanageaboylikethat."
" He seemsgood and strong. He'd
oughttodoagooddealof work."
"How muchare you goin'to payhim,
Aaron?"
" A dollara week. That'sall I've ever
paidtoanyboy."
It mayseemsingularthat AaronBick
ford,in spiteof the liberalwageshepaid,
hadhithertobeenunableto keepanyboy
morethannfewweeks. Therehadindeed
been one that remainedwith him six
months.Hehadbeenboundouttohimby
the Overseersof thePoor,thehoybeing
unfortunateenoughtobean orphan. But
bytheendof thattimethescantyfaresup
pliedhim,andthehardworkexacted,had
soworndowathepoorboy,thataphysician
insistedonhis beingromovedtoaneasier
place,muchto Mr. Bickford'sdisappoint
ment.
" They took him awayjust ashe was
gettin'useful,"he complained. "It's all
nonsenseto saytheplaceis toohardfor
him. Boys nowadayswon'twork unlesR
theyhaveto. I hadtoworkhardwhenI
wasaboy."
The horsewasunhitched,and still Kit
hadnot arrived. Mr. Bickfordbeganto
fear that he Bad beentrickedafterall,
when two figures, contrastingstrongly
wifb eachother, appeared.Op.owasthe

giant,in his ampleheight,and the other
wasaboy.
"There they are. Aaron!" said Mrs.
Bickford,whowasthe first todescrythe
oddlyassortedpair.
"Where is the boy to sit?" asked
Achilles.
"In the backseat. Motherand I will
sit in front."
"All right! Thereyou are!" saidMr.
Henderson,lifting theboyin his arms,as
easilyas if hewerea kitten,and putting
himontherearseat.
"Good by, Kit!" hesaid. "I'm sorry
you'regoing to leaveus. PerhapsMr.
Bickford will letyouoff if we showany
wherenearhere."
" Theboywill be atwork,and can'tbe
let off,"saidtheblacksmith,stiffly. "But
it is timewewereoff."
" Goodby,then,Kit !"
" Goodby!" saidthesupposedKit, in a
lowtone,for he fearedthatthedifference
in hisvoicewouldbe recognized.But Mr.
Bickford had no suspicions. He was
anxioustogetstarted,for heandhiswife
werealwaysin bedbythistimeordinarily.
Sotheteamstarted,andAchillesHender
son,suppressinga laugh,strodeawayto
thecircuscars,whichwerealreadybeing
preparedfor a midnightjourneyto the
nextplace. It maybe explainedherethat
thecircusof to-daygenerallyownsits own
cars,whichareusedfor theconveyanceof
all connectedwith it

,

their luggage,the
tents,the animals,andall the parapher
naliaof theshow. Assoonastheshow is

ended,the canvasmensettowork to take
downandfoldup thetents.All thefreight
is conveyedtothecars,andtherazor-backs,
alreadyreferredto,setabout'loadingthem.
The performers,tieketmen,and candy
butchersseektheir berthsin thesleeping
cars,and are oftenin the landofdreams
beforethetrainstarts.
While Mr. Bickfordwasdrivingin the
darknesstoOakfordwiththesupposedKit
onthe backseat,the real Kit wasin his
berthin thecircuscars,preparingfor are
freshingnight'srest.

CHAPTER XIX.
ME.BICKFORD'SMORTIIIISODISCOVERY.
Mf R. BICKFORD was in excellent
spirits. Hehadenjoyedthe even
ing,andalthoughhehadbeencom

pelledto disbursea dollarfor two circus
tickets, a sumwhichtohim seemedlarge,
hewasdisposedtoacknowledgethathehad
receivedhismoney'sworth. Besides,and
thisseemedtohimthegreatesttriumphof
all,hehadrecoveredhis runawayappren
tice,or thoughthe had. He inwardlyre
solvedthatKit shouldsmartfor his past
insubordination,thoughhehadnotyetde
cidedin what,wayhewouldgetevenwith
him. Theunexpectedsubmissivenessshown
byKit elatedhim,andconfirmedhimin the
ideahehadlongentertainedthatho could
manageboysa gooddealbetterthanthe
averageofmen.
" Talkabouthardcases,"hesaidoneday
tohis wife. "I'd liketo seetheboythat
cangetthestartof AaronBickford. He'll
havetogetupunusuallyairlyin themorn-
in'."
Mr. Bickford felt a little like crowing
overhiscaptive,andturnedhisheadpartly
roundtosurveytheboyon the backseat.
FortunatelyforWilliamthe darknesswas
sogreatthattherewassmallchanceof his
detectingtheimposture.
"I reckonyondidn'texpectto be ridin'
backtoOakfordalongof methis evenin',"
heobserved." No,sir,"mutteredWilliam in a voice
scarcelyaudible.
"Ho, ho,youfeelkind of grouty,eh?"
saidtheblacksmith." Well, I ain'tmuch
surprised.You thoughtyon could have
your own waywith AaronBickford,but
you'rebeginnin' to seeyour mistake, I

reckon? "" Yes,sir,"repliedthesupposedKit, in a

meekvoice.
"Ho, ho ! That'sthewayboysginerally
comeoutwhentheytrytobuckagin'their
elders. Notbutyoumighthavesucceeded
withsomemen,but you didn't knowthe
manyouhadtodealwiththistime."
Therewasa sort of gurgle,forWilliam
wastryinghardnottolaugh,ashewaspic
turingtohimselftherageandmortification
of Mr. Bickford,whenhe discoveredthe
deceitthathadbeenpracticeduponhim.
But the blacksmithmisunderstoodthe
sound,andthoughtKit wassobbing." You needn'ttakeon ! " he saidmag
nanimously." It ain'tsobadas it might
be.You'llbe a gooddealbetteroff learnin'

a good trade than,trampin' round the
countrywiththecircus. I hopethjs '1

1

be

a lessonto yon. You'd betternot try to
runawayag'in,for it won'tbenouse.You
won'talwayshavethatlong-leggedgiantto
helpyou. If I'd doneright, I shouldhave
hadhimtookupfor 'saultandbattery.He
needn'tthinkbecausehe'seightfeethigh,
moreor less,thathecandefy the lawsof
theland. I reckonhegot a little skeered
ofwhathedone,orhewouldn'thaveacted
sodifferentthisevenin'."
Williamdid not replyto this. He was
ratherin hopesMr. Bickfordwouldstop
addressinghim,forhedidnot like to ruu
theriskofanswering,as it mightopenthe
eyesof theblacksmithto the factthathe
hadthowrongboyin his wagon.
Thedistanceto Oakfordsteadilydimin
ished,thoughMr. Bickford'shorsewasno
toriously a slow one. At length it had
dwindledtohalf a mile.
" Now I don'tcareif hedoesfindoutwho

I am,"thoughtWilliam. "It ain'tbut a

littlewayhomenow,andIshonldn'tmind
walking. Still his own housewasrather
beyondMr. Bickford's,and it wasju3t as
welltoridethewholeway, if hecouldescape
detectionso long.
"Well, Sarah,we'realmosthome,"said
Mr. Bickford, in a toneof satisfaction,
"and I amgladon't. I've had a pleasant
evenin',butit'sprettylateforoldfolkslike
youandmetobeout."
"Speak for yourself.Aaron,"said his
wife, with someasperity. "1 don'tcall
myselfoldfolksyet.'
"You're fifty-seven,mother,and that
ain'tnochicken'sage."
"You arequitemistaken,Mr. Bickford.

I shallnotbefifty-seventill September."
" Thatwon'tbelongacomin'.However,

I didn'tmeantorileyou. I guesstheboy's
sleepy,too. Haveyou got his roomall
ready? "
"Yes, I have,though I hardlythoughthe
wouldoccupy it to-night."
"You didn't,hey? Didn't I tell youhe
would?andAaronBickfordgenerallymeans
whathesays. Next timeyou'll put more
confidencein what I say."
" Seemstomeyou'reveryfondof talking
to-night,Aaron."
" It's generallyyouthatliketohearyour
ownvoice,mother."
"The boydon'ttalkmuch."
"He don'tfeellikeit, I reckon."
"I hopehe won'tbe tryin'anyof his
circustricksroundtheplace."
" Thatremindsme. I meanttoaskhim
wherehelearnedtotumbleroundso. He
done it prettywell."
"Ask him, then." said Mrs. Bickford,
whofeltsomecuriosityherselfon thissub
ject.
"Wrheredidyou learnthemcircusper
formances,Christopher?"askedtheblack
smith,turningoncemorein his seat.
By thistimetheywerewithin a fewrods
of the blacksmith'syard,andWilliambe
camebold,nowthathehadnothingtolose
byit.
"My nameisn't Christopher,"he an
sweredin hisusualtone.
"Your nameisn't Christopher?That's
whatyouruncletoldme."
"I thinkyouaremistaken,"saidWilliam
quietly.
"What'sgotintotheboy ? Is hegoin'to
denyhisownname? Whatis yourname,
then?"
"My name is WilliamMorris,"wasthe
distinctresponse.
"What ! exclaimedthe blacksmithin
utteramazement.
"I think you oughtto knowme,Mr.
Bickford. I workedforyoufor sometime,
youknow."
" Takeoff yourhat,and let melook at
yourface!" saidAaronBickford,sternly.
Williamlaughedashecompliedwith the
request.It wasnowratherlighter,andthe
blacksmith,peeringintohisface,sawthat it

wasindeedtrue—thattheboyon theback
seatwasnotKit Watsonatall, but his ex-
apprentice,WilliamMorris.
"It's Bill Morris,by the living jingo ! "
heexclaimed." Whatdoyousay to that,
Sarah? "
" You're a masterhandatmanagingboys.
Aaron,"saidbiswifesarcastically."Didn't

I tell you I wasn'tsurethe bedwouldbe
occupiedbytheWatsonboy?Yougenerally
meanwhatyousay,Mr. Bickford!" shere
peatedwith*ameaninglaughthatannoyed
herhusbandverymuch.
" Howcameyouin thewagon,Bill Mor
ris?" demandedBickford,not caringto
answerhiswife.
"The giantput me in," answeredWil
liam.
"Where is that boy,ChristopherWat
son ? "
"I expecthe is travelin'with theshow,
Mr, Bickford."

"Who putyouup to this meantrick?''
demandedtheblacksmith,wrathfnlly.
"Kit Watson."
" I'vegotanaccountto settlewithyoa,
W-illiamMorris. I s'poseyouthinkyou've
donesomethingprettysmart."
"I thinkhehas,Aaron,''saidMrs.Bick
ford,whoseemedtotake a maliciousplea
sure in openingher husband'swounds
afresh.
"Mrs. Bickford, it isn'tverycreditablein

you to triumphoveryour husband,jnst
afterhe'sbeenspendin'fiftycentsforyrnir
amusement."
"Goodnessknows,Mr. Bickford,yon
don'toftentakemetoshows. I guesswhat
youspendthatwaywon'truin yon."
Whilethemarriedpairwereindulgingin

theirlittlerecriminations,Williamhadman
agedtoslipout of thewagonin therear,
andhewasnow a rod away." Goodnight.Mr.Bickford! " heshouted." I'mmuchobligedtoyonfor bringingme
home. It'ssavedmea longwalk."
Theblacksmith'sreplywasonethat I do
not care to record. He wasthoroughly
angryanddisgusted.If it hadn'tbeenso
latebewouldhavegotout and triedto in

flictpunishmentonWilliamwithhiswhip,
buttheboywastoofar nwayby this time
tomakethispossible.
He wentto bed sullenly. On Monday
forenoonnshewasabouthiswork a carriage
droveinto the yard, containingStephen
WatsonandRalph.
" Good morning,Mr. Bickford,"said
StephenWatson. "I've calledovertoin
quireaboutKit. I hope he is doingLis
dutybyyou."

(Toliecontinued.)
Askyournewsdealerfor The GoldekArgosy,tiecangetvouanynumbervoumayleant.

SOMETHINOABOUTMUSKRAT*.IAlthough rat huntinghasneverattained
tothedignityofagentleman'ssport,prefixa

syllableto theanimal'snameandaddthe
wordshooting,andyouhavea pastimewhich,
accordingtotheBaltimore.S'un.is at present
attractingconsiderableattention.
Nexttothebeaver,themuskrntisoneof
themostingeniousof rodentsin thecon
structionof its houses,andits modeoflife
andhabitsis veryInteresting.Theyselect
thelowrivermarshlandsastheirdwellingplace,andtheretheybuildtheir homes. A

locationis preferredwhichis floodedathightide,hutwhichis clearof waterat lowehb:
andeverycreekandalmosteverylittleinlet
to the river affordsinnumerablepositions
thatarefavorable.Afterdeterminingupon
thoexactpositionof theirhouse,therats
burrowleadsor miniaturetunnelsfromthe
water'sedgeat low tideto the spotupon
whichthehouseistoheerected.Theythensetaboutcollectingmaterialfor
theirdwelling. The tall canesand coarse
marshgrassarecutdownandpulledin place,
andthemarshmudisusedasakindofmor
tar. A largecircularfoundationis laid,and
thegroundfloorarrangedonalevelwiththe
leads. This completed,an upwardlead is

madelikeaspiralstairwaytothesecondfloor,
whichismadeIntoaroomsimilartothefirst,
hutoflesscircumference.A thirdandsome
times a fourthflooris builtwith thespiral
leadrunningfromthelevelofthemarshto
thetoilof thehouse,eachsucceedingroombeingof somewhatlessdiameter,up to the
roofordome,whichactsasawatershed. Theheightof eachfloorfromthe levelof the
marshis regulatedbythesuccessiveheights
reachedbythetide,thetopfloorbeingalwayshigherthanthohighestwatermarkatflood
tide. The ratsaresocialintheirhabits,and
at extremelowebb,whentheaccommoda
tionsaregreatestin thehouses,quiteanum
bermaybefoundInthesamehut. At flood
tidefewerarefoundinanyonehouse,nsthe
accommodationis limitedthenonly to theupperstories,whichare freeof water,but
theseareall themoreeasilysecuredbythe
hunter.
Therearethreewaysbywhichtheratsarecaptured:byshooting,bytrapping,andbyspearing. A fewmaybesecuredntnightby
creepingasnoiselesslyaspossiblealongthe
creekedges,andwatchingforthemto crawluponthehunktofeed.In thistheyareverydainty.Havingsecuredafavoriteroot,they
approachcautiouslythewateredgeanddip

it inandruboffthemud.dip it iuagainandagainuntil it is perfectlycleanandsuitedto
theirtaste,when it iseatenwithevidentrelish,providedthesportsmanIssufficientlyin
terestedin theprocesstowait. A boat,however,isusuallyused,astheratscanbemoreeasilyamiquietlyapproachedonthewater.
In thiseasetwopersonsoccupythesameboat,thesportsmanrequiringapusher,nsin
thecaseof ortolans.As-thissportcanonly
heengagediuatnight,theskymustliecomparativelyclearinorderthat,thehuntermay
iiavotheadvantageofthemoonlight,or.bet
terstill,brightstarlight. A headlightwith
reflectoris.however,sometimesusedonthe
bowof theboat,andthisarrangementis frequentlyquitesuccessfulduringthedarkernightstoonesufficientlywellacquaintedwith
thehuntinggrounds.
Trappingisanotherofthemodesbywhich
theratsaresecured.Thotrapsaremadeof
boardsaboutsix incheswideandthreefeetlong. Thesearenailedtogetherlikeanordinaryboxtrap,theopenendshelngsecuredhyswingingdoorsofwirenetwork,fastenedto
the upperpart of bothentrances.Thesei doorsalloweasyIngressto the trap,but,
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twithoutopenin
,

theratcannotgetQilt - -£r by pulling it to him,whichseerettheyseemveryslow t
o discover.£raps areput in theleadsrunningO s to thewaterwhenthe tide£ #'' the ratsareoutfeeding.£eturn theycrawl in the''', pushagainstone o

f thewiredoors o
f

thetrap,
'#' immediatelyopensintothetrap;buttheycannot g

o

further.'sthenextdoor
opens

£wardthem.Beforetheycan#naw"it the
#'nakes u

p

andtheyaredrowned in the£"#y having a numberof, traps;and#hing thetides,closely, a trappercancapturea largenumberin thisway. -
'''most destructivemode o

f capture is by
spe:ring.Four o

r

fiverods o
f

ironthree o
r

fourfeetlong,aresecurea,in a grosssection
£me o

f

wood o
r

ironand,theirpointsarew£'sharpened,andwiththisthehunter,ap
proachestherathouse a

s quietlyas#£ theinmatesare,constantlyon,thealert,
and if alarmedwill quicklyrundowntheirspiralstairwayandoutintotheleads:Steppingto theside o

f

thehouse,thehunter
reachesupover it

.

and£ thespearsdownthroughit a
s

farashecanpushthem;
Witha£ pullsthehouse to pieces,andfrequentlyfindstwo o

r

threemuskrats,and
sometimesmore,impaled b

y

thespears.This
destructivemethodis, however,not lookeduponwithfavor b

y

sportsmen,a
s
it tends, to

drivetheratsawayfromthemoreaccessible
parts o

f

themarsh. -

Themuskratis somewhatsimilar in appear
ance to hisdrylandcousin,but is incommarablylarger.The brownmuskrat,which islargerthantheblackmuskrat,whenfull
grownwillmeasure1

2
to 1
4

inchesfromthe
tip o

f

thenose to theroot o
f

thetail,andhis
rat-likecaudal£e 80metimesattainsa lengtho

f eightinches.Muskratskinsare£ for theirsoft,glossyfur,andareboughtbytradersatfrom 6 to 1
0

centseach
andsold to furriers.Theflesh o

f

themusk
rat is said to bequitepalatable,and it is

sometimeseaten.---
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The MOUNTAINCAVE ;

BYGEORGEH.COOMER.
FACING PERIL;
BYG.A.HENTY.

THE LOSTWHALE BOAT;
BYHARVEYWINTHROP.
IN A NEW WORLD:
BYHORATIOALGER,JR.

WITH FIRE AND SWORD:

A TaleoftheRusso-TurkishWar,
BYONEWHOWENTTHROUGHIT.

IN THE WILDS OF NEW MEXICO;
BYG.M.FENN.

ThE BOYSOF FARNBOROUGH
GRANGE:

BY J. ANTHONYDICKINSON.
THE PENANGPIRATE ;

BYANOLDTAR.
AFLOAT IN A GREAT CITY:
BYFRANK.A.MUNSEY.
STRUGGLINGUPWARD;
BYHORATIOALGER,JR.

THE DORRINCOURTSCHOOL:

PERFUME.

|

ouragents.TheJournalCo.,Essex.Conn.
Inreplyingtothisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.

4 PHOTOSofFemale
Beauties,10c.120for25c.Stre

tosuit.CAT2c.GEMAGENCY,Orleans,Ind.
in replyingto thisadv.mention(soloenAraory.

18 NewHiddenNameBorder
CardsandRing,10c.

6 pks.& 6 rings50c.MunsonBros.,Mt.Carmel,Ct.
Inreplyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.

ST AMPS-Agentswanted.30
percentconn.onsheets.KeystoneStampCo.,Box200,Philadelphia,Pa.

in replyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.- -

160'ScrapPicturesandlargeSampleCardOut:LO fit,5c.AETNAPRINTCO.,Northford,Conn.
In replyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.---

A GOLDWATCH to EveryAgentsellingour
RE BeautifulCards.Full

SamplesandOutfitfor2-centstamp.THEDOMESTICCO.,Wallingford,Ceam.
In replyingto thisadv.mentionGolden-argosy.

ElegantScrapPictures& Agent'snewstylesamplebooko
f

beautifulembossed& decoratedcardsonly5c.NationalCardCo.,NorthBranford.Ct
In replyingto thisadv.muentionGoldenArgosy.

* IV "I've'(silver)paysforyouraddressin10 C EN TS the“Agent's#whichgoeswhirlingallover,theUnitedStates,andyouwillgethundredso
f samples.circulars,books,newspapers

magazines,etc.,fromthosewhowantagents.oulwill

e
t

lots o
f

mailmatterandgoodreadingfree,andwillh
e

WELLPLEASEDwiththesmallinvestment.Listcontainingnamesentto eachpersonansweringthisadvertisement, J. H.ROUSH,3
7 Royleston,Ind.

Inreplyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.

A BINDER FOR THE ARGOSY.
Wehavenowreadya meatbinderfor filing
thesuccessiveissuesof THEGoLDENARGosY
astheyappearfromweek to week. It is not a

meredeviceforfasteningthepaperstogethera
t

theback,buttakestheformof a regularbook
cover,nriththename“THE GOLDENAR
GO.SY,”stampedin giltletteringon theside.
Eachbinderholdsfifty-twonumbers,o

r
a com

pleterolume;it keepsthepapermeatandclean,
and is extremelyhandy.
Wearepreparedto furnish it in twostyles;
flexiblepressboard,price 5

0 cents,or stiffma
rooncloth,60cents.
Whenorderedbymail,fifteencentsadditional
must b

e

enclosedin eachcase to prepaypostage.
Full directionsfor useaccompanyeach
binder.Address,

FR.1NR.A. MUNSEY.
81WarrenStreet,NewYork.

SILK RIEBUNS!
Wehavepurchaseda

t

recentwholesaleauction
salesseverallargelotso

f

RemnantsofSilkRibbons
atpriceswhichwillenableus to offersplendidbargains.Theseremnantsareallfromtwotothreeyardsandupwardsinlength,andmanyo
f

them
arethefinestqualityo
f
Ribbonsinthemarket,o
f
differentwidths,in avarietyof fashionableshades,in fact,nearlyall
colorsarerepresented;alsodišerentkindsorRib
bonsadaptedforbonnetstrings,neckwear,trimmingforhatsanddresses,bows,scarfs,etc.,etc.Noladycanpurchasesuch- |\l fineribbonsastheseatanystoreinthe1 fourtimesthemoney.If youwillagreetoshowthegoodstofriends,andaidustomakesales,wewillsend

a sampleboxo
f

theseelegantribbonsfors-acentsin stamps.Twoboxes60cts.Fourboxes+1.00.Tenboxes-2.00.Address
PARISAGENCY,7 WestBroadway,NewYork.
Inreplyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.

THE CELEBRATED CUSTOMMADE

Knickerbocker Shirts 60c.£ Havinglargelyin
creasedourfacilitiesforthemanufactureof
MEN'sandBoys'Shirtsinallstyles,wehavede
cidedto sellourgoodsdirectto theconsumer,
andplaceourimmenseproductatonceinthe
thussavingthemthelargeprofitmadebymiddlemenandtheretailtrade.Ourshirts
aremadeo

f

thebest
QUALITYof ShintixGMUSLINandExtRAFINELINt-NWith 8 h 1 E

.
L. D
.

bosom,openhack,French

FR E *) A $2.50GoldRing t
o allwhowillactas

handsof all weare',

- -

I Owe My Life.
ChapTER1

.

“I wastakensicka yearagoWithbiliousfever.”
“Mydoctorpronouncedmecured,but I got
sick again,with terriblepains if myback
andsides,and I gotgobad I

Couldnotmove!

I shrunk!
From228lbs. to 120!I hadbeendoctoring
formyliver,but it didnogood, I didnot
expect to livemorethanthreemonths. I

began to useHopBitters.
Directlymyappetitereturned,mypainsleftme,
myentiresysteurseemedreneweda

s
if byImagic,

andafterusingseveralbottles,I amnotonly a
s

sound a
s
a sovereign,butweighmorethan1 did

before.ToHopBittersI owemylife."Dublin,June 6
,

'86. R.FITZPATRICK,
CHAPTEItII.

“Malden,Mass.,Feb.1
,

1886.Gentlemen

I sufferedwithattackso
f

sickheadache.”
Neuralgia,femaletrouble,foryears in the
mostterribleandexcruciatingmanner.
Nomedicineor doctorcouldgivemerelief
orcure,until I usedHopBitters.
“Thefirstbottle
Nearlycuredme;”
Thesecondmademeaswellandstrongas
when a child,
“And I havebeenso to thisday.”
Myhusbandwasaninvalidfortwentyyears
with a serious
"Kidney,liver,andurinarycomplaint.
“PronouncedbyBoston'sbestphysicians
“Incurable!”
Sevenbottles o

f yourBitterscuredhimand

I knowofthe
“Lives o

f eightpersons”

In myneighborhoodthathavebeensaved
byyourbitters.
Andmanymoreareusingthemwithgreat
benefit.“Theyalmostdomiracles?”

—Mrs. E
.

D.Slack.
HowToGETSICK.—Exposeyourselfdayandnight;eattoomuchwithoutexercise,worktoo
hardwithoutrest,doctorallthetime;takeallthe
vilenostrumsadvertised,andthenyouwillwanttoknow
HowToGETWELL.—whichis answeredinthree
word–TakeHopBitters.

Hardened Liver.
Fiveyearsago I brokedownwithkidney
andlivercomplaintandrheumatism.
Sincethen I havebeenunabletobeabout

a
t

all. Myliverbecamehardlikewood;my
limbswerepuffedupandfllledwithwater.
All thebestph' agreedthatnothing
couldcureme. resolvedtotryHopBitters;I haveusedsevenbottles:thehardnesshas
allgonefrommyliver,theswellingfrommylimbs,and it hasworkeda miraclein mycase;
otherwiseI wouldhavebeennow in mygrave.

J. W.MoREY, Buffalo,Oct. 1
,

1884.

I Write This
Token o

f

thegreatappreciationI have o
f

your

* * * Bitters.I wasafflicted
Withinflammatoryrheumatism| | |

Fornearly
Sevenyears,andnomedicineseemedto do
ine#Good| | |

Until I triedtwobottles o
f yourHopBit

ters,and to mysurpriseI amaswellto-day
aseverI was. I hope
“Youmayhaveabundantsuccess”
In thisgreatand ”

ValuableMedicine:Anyone * * wishing to knowmoreaboutmycure?
Canlearnbyaddressingme, E

.

M.Williams,110316thstreet,Wash. D
.

C.

THE LATEST THING IN MAGIC!
10NewandwonderfulTricks;neverbeforepublished.No£: required.Fulldirections.Price20cents.r"If yousendpostalnotefor20centswewillsend
withthetrickstwogoodtwo-centstamps.HARTFORDTRICKCO.,Box616.HARTForp,CONN.
In replyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.Yokeandfulllength.Sampleshirtfinishedcompleteasabove,SENTPREPAIDoxRECEIPTor

60CENTS.Theseshirtsaremadeoftheverybestmaterialand£, fin

BYBERNARDHELDMANN.
ONLY A BOY;
BYMARYA.DENISON.
NUMBER91:

*minantmentalandphysicalcharacteris.tieso
f

individuals.Bygraspingthebulbinthepalmo
f

thehaftTha'n' is a
t

once

| *nt > ..
.

thetubeto variousheight-,depen

| dentuponthetemperimento
f

theperson"l'eratingthebarow\eter.
Theaccompanyingillustrationgivesa

Niceststylesyou
I'66 eversaw.Bookof S n m ples

reetoall. Sendyouraddressand2 stampsformail.Bigpayforclubagents.HOLLYCARDCO.,Meriden,Conn.

| good-- of theinstrument,andshowstvariousphaseso
f temperament'"

In thehandso
f

thecoldandphlegmatic# thefluidreachesonlythe"of| Indifference. In othersit readilygoesupto£: Othersstill,withatendencyto courtthefavorandenjoythe*"cietyo
f

theoppositesex,forceit up to

£rous: Whilethestrongand"hotloodedorganizationssendit witha bound|*, *, *p, to thePassionatePoint.It is interosting.moreover,towatchthe
Peçullaractiono

f

theinstrumentunderthe
"ence o

f

differentpeople.How'lowlyandfirmlyit movesw!' some;whilewithothersit acts a
s thoughimbuedwiththe"You",weak,natureo
f

theoperator.Inotherhands,however,thewarm,strong,*y graspsendsthesensitivefluidaway'pthetubewitha leap,a
s

waterspoutsintotheairfroma powerf'igeyser.In a£ in anoffice,in a saloon,or, infact,whereverpeoplearegatheredtogeth.Wy£ willcreateaninfinite
ata
l.

amusement.Everybodybuysone£: is pleasedwithit. §:''' tive*# equalsit in popularity,it outseii.i.v.*ything.mple
"instruments£ipt of 50 cents.Fulllength

J. A
. Pool, watertown, N
.
Y
.
8
1

WarrenSt.

PYARTHURLEEPUTNAM.
THE FUGITIVES OF WYOMING;

IBYEDWARDS.ELLIS.
THE MYSTERY OF A DIAMOND;
BYFRANKH.CONVERSE.

PERILS OF THE JUNGLE:
BYLIEUT.R.H.JAYNE.

Besidestheseserials,each o
f which,printed

inbookform,wouldsellat$1.25,or$41.25for
the 3

3 stories,thesevolumescompriseover
threehundredshortstories,a largenumber
of biographicalsketcheso

f

eminentmen,and

a wealthofinterestingandinstructivearticles
andshortmatter.Theycontainnearlyfive
hundredfineillustrations,andarestrongly
andhandsomelybound in cloth,withleather
backandcorners,andgoldlettering.Theprice o

f

eachvolumeis $3,expressageto bepaidbyreceiver.
Askyournewsdealerto getthemforyou,
or£d to'N' FRANK A. MUN'sEY,NewYork.

ished,andareequalinappearance,durability,
andstyle,to anysuit

in themarketcosting$1.50to$2.00each.Sendsizeof collarworn,circumferenceof
chestandlengtho

f

arm.
Bearinmindthatinorderingfromusyousave
alloutsideprofit,and

thatsatisfactionis guaranteedo
r moneyrefunded.

12ExTRAFINELINENFRENCHYOKESHIRTS$5.50

6 EXTRAFINELINENFRENCHYOKESHIRTs3.00

3 ExTRAFINELINENFRENCHYOKESHIRTS1.75
NosuchofferlaaseverbeenmadeforFINEShints.
MANYProple,PAY$2.00EAchtohavetheirshirtsMAdr,ANdtheyAreNotAsGoodasthoseweofferat
$5.50perdozen.Omrshirtswillfitbetterastheyareall
cutandmadefliroughoutbyexperts.TotestthissENDFor A SAMPLEshirt,ExAM1NEITANDREYoUR
owN.Jrdø E

.

Weknowyouwillthenordera dozen.
Sendpostalnote.Address,

rary-15GöldLEAFCARDs,newstyle,nameon,10c.
In replyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.

Wr totheWILL BE PAID #,'whosendsusa correctsolutionofTheLin

[. colnClubPuzzlebeforeJune1st.Thisofferis madeingoodfaithtointroducethisfascinatingpuzzle.Over1000alreadysold.Send1
8

cts.postageandtryfortheprize.L.C. P
.

Co.Drawer27,NewHaven,Conn.
Inreplyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.

I START MEN

n Ew YORKShirT CO.,

I warrenSt., NewYork.
In replyingto*''' mention&hldenArgosy,

andWOMEN o
f

smallmeansin Home£:ops,or at
home,o

r

fromhouseto house.Thenovelsurpriseo
f
a man

withcompleteapparatus,appearinga
t

thedoorreadyto photo.anything.Persons,Groups,Buildings,o
r Animals,securesprofitableordersin nineoutoftenhomes.A good,healthful,payingbusiness,suitableforeithersex.;noexperiencere,quired.Sendfo
r
a copyo
f

the“NewProcessIllustrated
(irer).SamplePhotos.1

0

cents.FRANKLINPUTNAM,
Mir & D alerin Photo.Apparatus,483,485CanalSt.,N.Y.

It paysbigwithotherbusinessin storeso
n
8

In replyingto thisadv,mentionGoldenArgosy.



Of Ayer'sSarsaparillais due to the
fact that it meetsthewantsof the
People,beingeconomicalto useand
alwaysreliableandeffective.Its in
gredientsare the best, and their
combinationthe result of profound
studyandskill. Thus,forall diseases
originatingin impureblood,Ayer'sSarsaparillastandsunrivaled.
'As a blood-purifierand generalbuilder-upof thesystem,”saysEngene- I. Hill,M.D.,381Sixthave.,NewYork,

| 1| “I haveneverfoundanythingtoequal- Ayer'sSarsaparilla.”

!

Mrs.ElizaA. Clough,Matronof the so - - - -|
M. E. Seminary,£ N. H.,writes: s:££d thePriceListand –“Everywinterandspringmyfamily, I se#th tanf org'sPerfumes,fo

r

which| includingmyself,useseveralbottles o
f

d sen * manufacturersfiftycents. fewAyer'sSarsaparilla.Experiencehas 's ago...Everybodysaystheyarethebest|

convincedmethat, a
s
a powerfulblood- andeverybodyis right." I mustgeta lar:.

purifier, it is superior to anyotherpre- bottle o
f

one o
f

theodorsthefirsttimeI'',paration o
f Sarsaparilla.” out.” 8
.

“Ayer'sSarsaparillagivesbettersat£ th:£# LUNDBORG'S PERFUME EDENIA.”— * - V
. - it! *

- * ri t, -£w-whitman, Drugs. Lundborg'sRhenishCologne.If...youcannotobtainLUNDBORG'sPERF -5 * RhENishCOLQGNEin yourvicinity,send'':yer S arsapari 3, andaddressforPriceList to themanufacturers.YoUNG,LADD & COFFINPreparedbyDr. J. C
. Ayer& Co.,Lowell,Mass. * -- **** - * *4Barclaystreet,NewYork.Sold b
y
a
ll Druggists.Price$1;sixbottles,$5 In replyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.----

wiTH THE MEADOWBROOKHUNT.

f

As a $3 Printing A
:

New CUSTOM MADE PANTSLongIslandFarmer.—“Hallo!Didthehorsethrowyou?” 12 J. Press K
.

... | "... Send6 centsforSam- -• Forcards,&c.,$5.Size plesof ClothsfromSportsman.-"Whyno!Can'tyousee? I threwthehorse-threwhimclearoverthefence.”| forCirculars.Pressfor a '.'-- - smallnewspaper,$44. whichwewill make-

l f Senoi2:£ only tomeasure,a pairof
- *- - - "gueo

f presses,type,&c.,andsample* - -TALKINGTimiroughA MAN'sBonY. £,#. yp * p & \ ^1oo TheCelebratedTHEsuccesso
f

theexperimentdescribedbelow ELSEY& Co.,Meriden,Conn.*( :- ing to thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.maysuggestto telegraphcompaniesa novelmethod In replying * Bay State Pants,
For $3.

Weststo Match,$2.25

If youcannotwait,send
size o

f waist,hip,insidelegmeasure,togetherwith$3,and 3
5

o
f keeping"p theirconnections,pendingrepairs,WhenBabywassick, w
e

gaveherCastoria,
FORwhena breakoccursin theline. - - - -Notlongago, a

n operatornamedNelsonCrane| Whenshewasa Child,shecried fo
r

Castoria, C U THEmovedthetelephonea
t

CreekSettlement,New| WhenshebecameMiss,sheclungto Castoria, T*ck'sPark."IMprovenCushiosenEARDRUM'sFrarrorisYork,fromthegroceryinto a neighbor'ssitting- Y- - - *** Titsheartsaandperformtheworkof thenaturaldrum.room.Justbeforeh
e

tookthewiresout o
f

thein- WhenshehadChildren,shegavethemCastoriaInvisible,comfortableandalwaysin position.Allconversationandstrumenth
e telephonedhometo hissister,telling 'pe'd distinctly.Sendfor illustratedbookwith centsforexpress,andher to ringLowerDepositandtalkwiththatsta' *timonials,FREE.AddressF. Hiscox,853Broadway,N.Y. say£r you":*£'' sendthen,ani |- - In replyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenA - £r address,neatlyboxed.Satisfactionguarant.#££'.# r. The - - phys- *t entionGoídenArgosy teference:American'#'. Company,Boston.Mr.Cranethentookthewiresfromtheinstru.

3
2 HawleyStreet,Boston,Mass

-
LEGS & ARMS, BAYSTATEPANTS00,

(ARTIFICIAL) | ** replyingt
o thisadv.men-on-ordenArgos,

WITHRUBBERHANDSANDFEET.
TheMostNatural,Comfortable:Durable,
Thousandsin DailyUse.'s NewPatents:ImportantImprovements.

mentandheldthembetweenthethumbandforeP':".£:'' |fingero
f

eachhand. A
t

theappointedtime h
e

re-Picture','e Ac: CARDCo.,366lith'sBro'n.''ceivedthreeshortshocksandonelongone,severe‘i, replyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.butnotpainful.Soonafter h
e

couldfeela veryslight,pleasant,agreeablesensationin hisfingersStig'ANE£:clearup to hiselbows,and h
e

concludedtheywere- ituat it pupilswh - Fortalking,
###########"c:#EE'y. U

.
S
.

Gov'tManufacturer. -OUR- SimplieH
e

thenp' th'wiresbackintotheinstrument| 1. replyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenArgos. Ill
.

Pamphleto
f

16oPagesSENTFREE. pilefor a momentandfoundthathissistera
t

home.\- - Argosy. ramp".s: ity, duraa coupleo
f

milesdistant,hadrungDepositand YQ - * > A. - S, LATEST BEST bilit andsuccessfullyhelda£' ''. DY SPEPSIA''': 701Broadway,NewYorkCity.|| AND ...':" "" """::::::::::::::::...: MOWER it is unequaled,
body. --- freeto anyaddress.- - - sell

- whileforLightness
of draft it excels,
by a largepercentage,anyother

4 LawnMowermade.
CHADBORN&

ANEIGHTTriousANDMILERACE.
THErecentraceo

f

theyachtsDauntlessandCor- Z -j
onetacrosstheAtlanticis dwarfedto a merebaga- = x

:

telle, so far a
s

distanceis concerned,b
y

thecon 5 <£=testovera courseo
f eightthousandmilesin which L. H.twoclippershipsarenowengaged.

TheirnamesaretheChartnerandtheSeminole,n

andtheyleftNewYorkonthe10tho
f May,bound

aroundCapeHorn to SanFrancisco.Thepassage
willprobablytakefrom120to 140days,morenearlythelatterthantheformer,as it willbemidwinter

Inreplyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.Reach'sIllustratedBookonCurvePitching

* *Greatwester"forP-etist.Gunworks,Pittsburgh.Fareplyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.

Mitt FRECKLE CIRE8ź. ly eradicatesFreckles,Tan,Sun.- burn,

*.

Pro* # Consideredb
y

allcompetentjudgesthebestworko
f£and aldiscolorations thekindpublished.All thecurvesareplainlyillus.a
t CapeHornbythetimethevesselsgetthere. Perons£ trated,N
o

Baseballplayershouldb
e

without'copy,Theshipsonceranacrosseachothera
t sea,and #. '#'w'.£ a
s
it affects#Ars:''''''''''''' Bymail,15c.edtheremaindero
f

theway to SanFrancisco.partoftheworldfor eW.MILLARDCo.,Buffalo,N.Y. A
.
J. REACH,2
3

SouthEighthSt.Philadelphia,Pa.£Seminolereachingtherefirst.CaptainHoume"| " "e"s to thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy. "reply": to thisadv.mentionGoide'''Argosy.whocommandedtheSeminolethen,will in this -racesailtheCharmer,whileCaptainHatch,who
MORPHINE HABIT - /*- - - - - t - -:* willtakehisplaceas masterof the 9: " ": # 59 Paix, %22z4/Ż- Nervous- - */ rf- wi - - - - - -Theresultwillbeawaitedwithinterest. * :'''''": *wa" -

---> - * * on,"andNoPayaskeduntil, , , - ->benefiter1,000CuresinsixMonths.M- - - - * - - Particular,FREETHE A-TNE.TouchiNGINCIDENTINTHELIFEOF A RAT REMED" Co., LAFAYETTE,Ind.
WEgivethefollowingo

n

theauthorityo
f
a cor-| ".
.. replyingto thisadv.ment.(... Argosy.

TENUGRAPHY':|- writing,Telegraphy,Penma'.ship, Correspondence,- - - - Arithmetic Bookliv ofCommerce, - - -

| respondento
f

theLiverpoolJournalo
f

ALBUM WRITER'S FRIEND. keeping,Banking,&c. || |Forholdingthe| | Thewriterstatesthathewasonceonboarda - - CompleteBusinessCourse clothing while: - 1 whichwaswreckedofftheEnglishcoast.Th:''' containsthelargestcollectioneverprinted Youngmenand - markinggivenwith

* * vesse h o
f

CHOICEGEMSOFFOETRYANDPROSE,suitable © :-- women - |I f Thecaptainwasthelast to leavetheship,and a
s

he forwritingin AutographAlbums. * taughtto earna livingandgiven eachbottlefree.droppedintothelifeboata ratranalongtherope, 128pages,papercovers,1
5 cents;cloth,3
0

cents.Stamps thoroughpreparationforhonorable Forsalebythetrade,o
r -l * andlaidhold o
f

hiscollar.Thecaptainturnedtaken.Aft'
Positions.Termsreasonable.Times: sentpostpaidonreceiptof -- : round,and,noticingwithwhattenacitytherat I J. S

.

oGILVIE& Co.,3
1

RoseSt.,NewYork. Instructionthorough.Businessmensupplied price,fromAM.HEADQuarrers,heldon,said:“Poorfellow,likemyself,youare it
.

replyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy. withcompetentassistantsonshortnotice.e.No 10BARCLAY ST.,N.Y.makinganeffortfordearlife;comealong,”and- chargeforsituationsfurnished.Addressforcat- A
.
F. FREEMAN,Manager.bothweresafelylanded.. &Typewritin,alogue,EastmanCollege,Poughkeepsie,ii. Y
. - ---- - - £ *****ng to thisadv.mentionGolde:Argosy. In replyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenArgoets -ANOBEpiENTsoN. withfa - -J

setself-teach- -'":" eitherart, 10 ce.:bothart, so'. | -* , ** her,asshebut- stamps.Haven'sColleges:N - - -“ANDnow,Bobby.”saidhismot * f p eg NewYork,N.Y.:Phila. RID *- 'a.;Chicago,Ill.;Cincinnati,o
,
. S - Dal. D E R* tone"hergloves,“be a goodlittleboywhileI am| In replyingto thiaa SanFrancisco,Cal S** ***mentionGoldenArgosy.out,anddoeverythingyoucan to amusethebaby. • -onherreturnshediscoveredthatBobbyhad

L d |

•

| |emptiedthecontentso
f

themolassesjugoverthe d 16S |- tte ntion * -baby'shead,andthehappylaughterwhichcame L' A ----- - -

fromtheinfantilelipstoldhermoreeloquentlyTE: *&#ven awayto ladieswho a
ct
a
s agentss, |

| : thanmerewordscouldeverhopeto tellhowemi- f'...'...SendforPremium£ andfullparticulars.- - - - - - F - - -£uccessful Bobby'seffortsin theamusement| \'N'T' & Co.#' | Or Indigestion and Dys pepsia.Inreplyingto thisad ".linehadbeen. * adv.mentioncoldenArgosy. - - A Por ENT REMEDY FOR

l

Indigestion,AcuteandAtonicDyspepsia,Chronicant

* - - - - - | GastroIntestinalCatarrh,vomitingin Chole!

- - | | Infantum.andin convalesce isease - a
l

Ca - atterA PLAYGroupNDAFFLICTION. ing,Opinion.''*::::::"':* - } “I seetheschoolteachersareexaminingour | | à | à | *::: ... I'vemanufactured.DigestiveFerment.' for P.£ use,andfor'' -* - * * children'seyes.Theyoughtto examinetheirears| E3 * --- |- £: £ry", '' '" 'is re''''''''''' stands': :- a
s

well.” ğa ForBronchitis,SoreThroat,Coldin theHead !" is "abig'." ''' preparation,theformulaof whichis plainlyprintuf- a.

| AndallAcuteInflammatif Th t and - - "''''''''' by a carefuland£ thefermentsinman“Why?” | | Nasal OnO 1 roatan It is veryagreeall.' ' "...andacceptableto the "per 1 reliabilityo
f

ourstate

- - - | fiveboyslayingmarblesto-day. | * 8stsassages: ments,wewouldre-rectlullyrefert | * Themostdelicatestomach.Fortherelia hycians
“BecauseI sawti ysplay - 'HALERANDBottle o
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