
AHTHEGREATFLOCKOFSEABIRDSCIRCLEDCLOSEAROUNDTHEBALLOONIN

THEMIST.WESUDDENLYREALIZEDTHEIMMINENTDANGER
TOWHICHWEWEREEXPOBED.

AN ADVENTURE IN THE AIR.
BY GFORGE E. WALSH.

JHE duywill come,I think,whena
ride through the air will be as
ordinaryan occurrenceas a sail

on the water,"s.iid my friend, an ex
periencedaeronaut,ns he threwa heavy
sand bagout of the floatingcar,andlet
thevastbagof silk shoothigherDpamong
theclouds.
Wewereabouta thousandfeetabovethe
surfaceof theearth,andeverything below
usseemedblurredandindistinct.Theland
scapehad no shapeor formaboutit, but
lookedlike a hugecnmvas,blotchedand
spattedover with daubsof particolored

paint. The cloudswere theonly things-
that appearednatural,andso closewere
we to them,that theysurroundedus on
everysidewith a massof formlessvapor.
Theprofessorwatchedtheactionsof the
balloonwith closeattention,makingthe
hugecreatureobeyhisslightestwish,as if
it wasaliveandendowedwithintelligence.
After the first peculiar sensationof
mountingrapidlyin the air had passed
away,I beganto enterinto conversation
withmysolitarycompanionabouthis ad
venturesandexperiencesin aballoon. He
wasamanwhosepracticalsuggestionswere
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oftenvaluable,andwhoselifehadbeende
voted to theinventingandperfecting o

f

airships. H
e

hai constructeda
n

air ship
thateould b

e
made to sailthroughtheair

withconsiderablecomfortandsafety to thepitssengers,andhisinventionis evennow

o
n

exhibitionin one o
f

ourlargescientific
halls. Buthisambitionwasnotyetsatisfied, o

r

ratherhis desire to inventsome
thingthatwouldsolvetheproblem o

f

airnavigation.
“The work o

f navigatingthe air,” h
e

continuedafter a shortpause,“1syet in

it
s infancy.Wehavehardlybegun to learn

thealphabeto
f

thisgreatscience. In early
days it wasonlythoughtpossibleforships

to g
o

with thewind,whencruisingalong
theshore;buttodaythecommonestsailor
canbeatagainstthestrongestwindwith
comparativesafety.Wecansail through
theairwiththebreezetoday,buttherewill
comea timewhenweshallhaveair ships
thatcanbeatagainstthewind,and g

o
in

anydirectionthat may b
e

desired.Of
course,somepowerbesidethewindwill
have to beused,butbeforethiscanbedone
successfullya method o

f constructing
lightermachinerymustbeinvented.Such

a carwillhavetobeconstructedafterthe
parachuteorder,with revolvingcanvas
coveredwheelswithwhich to propelthe
carthroughtheair,and a tillerbehind,like

a bird'stail. Such a vesselmighttake
regulartripsaroundtheworld in onehalf
the timethat is requirednow. Storms
couldbeavoidedbylettingthevesselrise
abovetheclouds,and in thiswayalldanger
escaped.Ofcourse,it wouldtakeyears to

popularizesuch a
n invention,forpeople

woulddread to trusttheirlives to theaero
naut in sucha way. Butaftera numbero

f

tripsweremadesuccessfully,a fewpas
sengerswould b

e

foundwhowouldsail in

theair vesselaroundtheworld. Regular
lines o

f shipscouldthen b
e started,run

ning to andfro fromall the principal
points,and n

o

manwould b
e

considereda

greattraveler"nless h
e

hadmadea voyage
in oneof them.
“Thisseemslikespeculation,and I con
fess it is partly. It is lookingsomedis
tanceintothefuture;but thenwehave
hadtheseoldsilkbagsfloatingaround in

theairlongenough.Peoplebegin to ex
pect to hear o

f

somegreataccidentevery
time a balloonascends.Theyareunwieldy
anddangerousvessels.Why,weare in

dangerconstantlywhenweleavetheearth.
Anextragust o

f

windmightdash u
s
to the

groundlike a leaf, o
r

thegasmightescape
without a moment'snotice.Even a bird
couldsendus to destruction.Oneof the
worstexperiencesthat I everhad in a bal
loonwaswiththesesmallfeatheredcrea
tures. -

“Weweretraveling in a southwesterly
directiononedarknight,intentonreaching
thecoastbeforemorning. A gentlebreeze
waswafting u

s along,andwefeltfreefrom

a
ll danger.Wecouldnothavebeenover

fivehundredfeetfromthe earth, a
s

the
countrywasverylevelbelowus,andwe
didnotfeellikefloatinghighupamongthe
clouds.Towardsmorningwe entereda

densefog. The windhadalmostceased
blowing,andwescarcelymovedthrough
thehazymist. Fromour calculationswe
knewthatwecouldnotbefarfromtheAt
lanticcoast,andweconcludedthatthefog
hadbeenblownupfromtheseaandwas
restingovertheland a fewmilesfromthe
water.Whenwearrived a

t

thisconclusion,
wedeterminedto descend,andwaitfor a

morefavorablewindbeforepursuingour
journeyfurther...

.

Wehad a stronglight in

thecar o
f

theballoon,whichseemedto dis
pel,thethickfogaroundus. But,even
with thisguide,wecouldnotseemany
yardsahead o

r

belowus.
“If youhaveeverbeen in a densefog

Wewerereallyshutoff fromall human
beings,andonly b

y

fivehundredfeet o
f

densefog.
“Suddenly,inowever,webothsatbolt
upright in ourcar,andcranedourheads in

a listeningattitude. A cry o
r

scream o
f

somekind hadreachedour ears. We
couldnotdistinctlymakeoutwhat it was,
butwewaitedpatientlyfor a repetition o

f

thenoise. After a momentortwo it came
again,nearerandlouderthistimethanbe
fore. It wasnotlike a humanvoice,but
morelikethescreamof a wildanimal.As
thescreamswererepeated,somehoarser
and louder than others,we became
frightenedlesttheballoonwasdescending
into a denseforest,wheresomewild ani
malswereholding a midnightcarnival.
Toloseonrselvesin such a placemightbe
thedeath o

f us,andwequicklydroppeda

sandbag to lightenourload.
“The balloonshotupwardsinstantly,
andforthefirsttimewecouldfeel a breeze,
madeby our rapidmotion,fanningour
cheeks.For a moment,thecriesseemed

to glowfainterandmoreindistinct; then,

a
s

wereachedourlevelagain,theydrew
nearerandsoundedplainerthanever.
“Wenowbecamethoroughlyfrightened.
Wewerelosinggasevidently in sotneway,
andthesandbaghadgivenusbut a mo
mentaryrelief. Wewerealreadybackinto
ourformerposition,I thought.But upon
looking a

t

theclock, I discoveredto my
amazementthatwewere a thousandfeet
high. Whatcould it mean?Thescreams
couldnotproceedfromtheearth,elsethey
wouldnotapproach u

s

andthenrecede
again.Could it b

e
a
n illusion,owing to

thepeculiarcondition o
f

theairthatmight
strangelydistortthesounds? I askedmy
selfthisquestion,while I eagerlylistened

to thescreamsandcries. Mycompanion
wasequallymystifiedby thephenomenon,
andhisblankfaceshowedthathe hadno
solution to suggest.
“Nearerandnearerdrewthesounds,un

ti
l theywerescarcea hundredyardsoff.

Then I raisedmyheadwith a laugh,and,
looking a

t mycompanion,utteredtheone
word,“Seabirds. Thehintwasenough,
for h

e

toojoinedme in a heartylaughover
oursituation.
“Wewereindeedcloseto a flockof lost
seabirds. Theyhadbeenmakingone o

f

theirmigratoryjourneys,I concluded,and
hadbecomelost in thedensefog. Wecould
heartheshrillwhistle o

f

theplover,and
thelong,piercingscreamo

f

thewintergull,
mingledwith a dozenotherhoarsecries
andwhistles.As theflockdrewnearer,
thecriesbecamealmostdeafening.
“In anothermoment,thelostbirdswere
circlingaroundourballoon.Wecouldhear
theheavyflap o

f

theirwings,andocca
sionallycatcha glimpse o

f

theirdarkforms

in thelight o
f

our lamp. Wehopedthat
theywouldpassover u

s quietly,andthen
leave u

s
to pursueourjourney.Howlarge

theflockwaswecouldnot guess,but evi
dentlyfromthenoisemadebythecreatures

it couldnot b
e
a verysmallone. Suddenly

one o
f

thebirdsflewheavilyagainstthe
side o

f

ourcar,imbeddingitsbill far into
thewickerwork,andcrushingitsheadinto

a shapelessmass.Anotherone,almost
simultaneously,struckone o

f

the ropes
thatconnectedthecarwith theballoon,
anddropped a

t

our feetstunnedbythe
blow.
“Wewereawakenedto a realizationof
ourdangerbythesetwoaccidents. If one

o
f

thebirdsshouldstrikethesilkbagwith
itsheavybill,wewouldbeletdown to the
earthquickerthanwecouldwishfor. This
thoughtmade u

s

throwoverseveralsand
bagswithnervoushaste. -
“The balloonrespondedquickly to the
act,andweshotupwardslikeanarrow.
Foraninstant,thegreatflock o

f

seabirds
circledaroundbelowus,andwefelt that
weweresafeagain, a
s

wehadgotout o
f

theirway. But, to ourastonishment,the
wholeflockseemedto followus,forwewere
soonsurroundedoneverysideagainbythe
screamingcreatures.Ourattemptto escape
fromthemseemedto makethemfrantic,
andtheyventurednearerandnearer to our
Car".
“Anothersandbagdroppedthroughspace,andoncemoreweleft our enemies
behindus.But it wasmerelya repetitiono

f

the formermaneuver.The birdssoon
caughtupwithus,andmerelyredoubled
theirefforts to getcloser.Wehearda rust
ling o

f

thesilk overour heads,a sudden
jerk,andthen a ripping o

f

silkencords. A' hadcaught in theropes of thebal*****.
“For an instantwe were uncertain
whetherwehadsustainedseriousdamageor
not. Then, a

s

theindicatorshowedmeno
signs o

f

our descending,weconcludedto

-
[Thisstorycommencedin No.227.]
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CHAPTER LXXI.

A STRANGEDISCovERY.4 4

HERE haveyoubeensincew
o

W me?"the old Scotchman'Dabney,notunkindly.“Floatingabout,neverrospering."
“Whatbroughtyoubackhere?"
“Theman-Lopez.” -
“Did youinstigatehim to robme?”
“No, hebefriendedme to a smallextent

in San Francisco,andgot m
e
in #

power. He drewmystoryfromme,and
thenurgedme to comebackhereandjoin
him in robbingyou.”
“And youconsented?”
“Yes; I won'tconcealthetruth. I was
afraid to refuse. It wasnottillthiseven.
ingthat J madeupmymind to cutloose
fromLopez,andsaveyoufromrobbery.I

didn'twant to harmhim,andtried to in
.

ducehim to give u
p

hisplan,but h
e

only
sneereda

t mycowardice.”
“I amglad to hearthat,for I don'tlike
treachery.Lopezwouldhavebeendisa
pointed if h

e

hadgotawaywiththecoh.
tents o

f

the chest. Therewasnothing
there o

f

value to anyonebutmyself.”
“Will youforgiveme,Mr.Mackaye?I

meanfor robbingyou a yearsince. If I

ameverable I will giveyoubackthefive
hundreddollarsI stolefromyouthen?"
“Haveyouanymoneynow”.
“No ; Lopezsuppliedmewithjustenoughto keepmefromstarving."
“I won't be harduponyou,Dabney,es

:

pecially a
s youhavedoneme a
n important

servicetonight. Howoldareyou?"“Twentynine.”
“You aretooyoung to throwyourlife
awayby takingpermanentlyto thebad.If

youwill agree to turnover a newleaf,I

willseewhat I cando to startyouafresh."
“I did notexpectsuchkindness,"said
Dabney,whowasmoreweakthanwicked,
“I will try to deserveit.”
“Then here is my hand!"saidthe
Scotchman,cordially.“I willforgetthe
past. Haveyouparentsliving?”
“I have a motherliving,"repliedDab.ney,notwithoutemotion.
“Thenfor hersaketry to redeemyour
reputationTry to becomea worthyman."
“I will. Uponmysoul I will !”

“You canstayheretonight. It might
notbeprudentfor you to beseenout b

y

theminers,whowouldconnectyouwith
Lopez. Lie downanywhere,and g

o
to

sleep. Tomorrow I will speakwith
you.”
Thisofferwasgratefullyaccepted.Ned
andSandyMackayereturnedto bedand
sleptdespitethe excitingevents o

f
th
e

evening,andwokeup laterthanusual.
Whentheyleftthecabintheysawplainly
thelifelessbody o

f Lopezhangingfrom
the branch to which it hadbeensus.
pended. Dabneyshuddereda

t

thesight.
Hefelt thatsuchmighthavebeen h

is fate,
butfor his resolutionto abandonthedis
honestschemein which h

e

hadexpectedto

takepart.
SandyMackayesetDabneyto work o

n

hisclaim,andkeptNed a
t

home. *

“I amgoing to surpriseyou,lad!" he

said.
Nedturneduponhim a

n expectantlook.
“I amgoing to leavetheminesand g

o

backtoNewYork.”
Nedlookedalarmed.
“I wish I could g

o

too,” h
e

said...
“Of courseyouwill g

o

too !. Didyou
think I wouldleaveyouhere?No,you."
theonlyhumanbeingleftfor m

e
to feel."

interestin. Butformeetingyou I mig"
haveendedmydayshere." . . 7"
“Have you n

o

relationsliving,then
askedNed.
“I fearnot. I hada sister,muchyoung',
whomarried,andhad a child—agirl,She
died in consumption,I heard,and#the childlived I knownot. Probably
died.” if“How oldwouldthechildhavebe".

it hadlived?”
“Abouttenyears o

f age." ived?"
“Did youknowwhatnameit receiv'“No,but I think'' sister:nameit forourmotherMargaret."

o

w
e

werebothdeeplyattached:-"... dA newideahadconeintoNed'smi"
“This is wonderful!" h

e

exclaimed
“What is wonderful?"askedSandy

neartheseacoaston a darknight,you
knowsomethingo

f theawfulstillnessthat
seems to restoverthewholeearth.The
moistairdeadensallsound,andallthe in
numerableinsectsthatusuallykeepup an
everlastingchorus a

t nightarequiet.They
donotcomeouton a foggynight. I have
oftenfelt this extremeand wearisome
uietnessontheseacoastwhena boy;but£ knewwhatperfectstillnessmeant
until I gotcaughtin thatfogwiththebal
loon.
“Everythingwascalmandpeaceful,in
deed.Not a sonndwasaudible,and not

a
n objectoutside o
f

our carwasvisible:
When w

e

spokeourownvoicesfrightened
us. Andyettherewassomethingdelicious
andexhilaratingaboutthescenethatfasci
natedus. Weleanedgentlyoverthesides

o
f

thecar,andenjoyedoursituation.We
exercisedour voices in shoutingaloud,
wonderingwhowouldhear u
s
in thatdense

fog. Noresponseo
r

echoreachedourears.

l

try to escapeoncemove.Westillhadfive
bagsleft.The firstonewasthrownover,
andthecarallowed to ascend.Then,be
forethebirdscaughtupwith u

s
in the

race,a secondonewasdropped,andthen a

third. Finallythelastbagwasgone,and
theflock o

f

birdswerestill pursuingus.
“Whoeverheardtellof such a racebe
fore? Wecould g

o

nohigher;thelimit o
f

our journeyheavenwardwasreached. If

weremainedstationary,however,wewould
soonbedisabled,and unable to make a

safelandingontheearth.
“Therewasbutonethingleftforus to do.
Descendagain,andreachtheearthbefore
ourpursuerssent u

s
in thatdirection in

doublequicktime, Wauha quickjerk o
f

thecord,openingthesafetyvalve,I letthe
gasrushout o

f

thegreatbag. We began

to descendrapidly,gainingimmensehead
way a

s

we proceeded.Downwardwe
rushed,cuttingourwaythroughtheflock

o
f

birds a
s

wedid so andkillingdozens o
f

them. For a momentweweresurrounded
by themagain; thenwe left them,and
hurriedearthward.Withoneaccordthey
followed a

s before,keepingbut a fewyards
behindus in thefearfulrace. Somewere
left behind,but theleaderskept up a

strong,steadyflight, so thattheirscreams
wereeverpresentin ourears.Ourvelocity
soonbecamesomethingfearful;theair
buzzedintoourears,andnearlydeafened
us. I determinedto leavethebirds, if pos
sible,and thencheckourheadwayin time

to saveourselvesfrombeingdashed to

pieces.But thisseemedimpossible,and
when I finallyshut thegasvalvesome of

the largerbirdswerewithin tenyards o
f

uS. -
“We hadto work now to checkour
speed. Theanchorwasthrownover,and
thegaskeptfromescaping.Graduallyour
fearfulpacebegan to slacken.Wewere
soonwithin a hundredyards o

f

theearth,
withthebirdsalreadycirclingaroundour
balloon again. Slowerand slowerwe
sank,andthenwecame to a suddenhalt.
Ourdragropehadtouchedsomething.

. “We hearda splashingbelowus, a
s
if

the anchorwasstrikingon thecrests o
f

waves. We descendedstill lower, and
threwanotherropeover. It wasonlytoo
true. Weheard it splashintothe ocean.
We weredirectlyoverthesea,withthe
birdsaboveandaroundus.
“In this positionwe remainedsome
time,ntterlypowerlessto d

o
a thingfor

ourselves.The birdsseemedto triumph
overusin theirloudscreamsof derision.
Nowand thenonewouldstrikethecar
andfalldeadintothesea. Everymoment
we expectedto hearonestrikethehuge
ballofsilk.
“We wereresigningourselves to the
terriblefatebeforeus,whenwegavea cry

o
f surprise. Onehugeseagull hadbe

comebolderthantheothers,andhadflown
straighttowardsour lamp. Therewas a

cracking o
f glass; thenallwasdarkness.

The screamsof thebirdscontinuedfor a

moment,but they seemed to be rising
gradually in theair. Theywereevidently
leavingus. Then forthefirsttime I dis
coveredthereasonoftheirwildchaseafter
us. Lost. in thefog, theyhadbeenat
tractedbyourlantern,andwe, in our ignorance,hadtried to escapefromthem.
Hadweextinguishedthelight a

t

firstthere
wouldhavebeenno need o

f

our long
journeyamongtheclouds.The seagull
hadsaved u

s b
y

flyingagainstthe lamp
andbreakingit

.

“Jn a fewminuteseverythingwas a
s

calmand quiet a
s

beforeour encounter
withthebirds. A gentlebreezesoonblew
thefogaway,andwafted u

s

shoreward.
Beforemorningbroke in theeastwewere
ontheseashore,tiredandexhausted,but
the wiserfor our roughexperiencewith
thebirds."–-----

The NEWStAMPs.
STAMPco]]ectorsarelookingoutforthenew
issue o

f postagestampswhich is announced
forthismonth.Thenewonecentstampap
pearedsometimeago,andtheotherdenomi
nationswillfollow.
Thetwocent,nowissuedinbrown,is tobe
changedto green.Thethreecentstampnow

in greenwillbechangedto vermilion.The
designwill remainunchanged.In stampedenvelopes,thetwocent envelopewill bechangedfromredtogreen; thefourcentenvelopefromgreentocarmine: thefivecent
frombrown to darkblue;thethirtycentfrom
blacktobrown,andtheninetycentfromear
mine to purple.Thedesign o

f

thestampedenvelopeswillalsobethesame a
s now,except

withtheone,two.fourandfivecentdenoniinations.Theheadson thesestampshave
beenreengravedandhavea slightlydifferentnppearancefromtheoldstamps.Theorna
mentationaroundthem is alsoslightlydifferent. - - | Mackayequickly,
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" I believeI know your niece. WhenI
leftNewYork she was undermy mother's
charge.We haven letterfromhermother,
writtenon her dying bed,expressingthe
wishthatMadgemight somedaymeether
uncle. Bu.1no! thkenamein wrong."
"How is the name wrong?"" Suereferred to herbrotherasRupert."
"That is ray flint name,the namemy
sistercalled me l>y,"said Mackayewith
emotion.
"Then Madge must beyourniece!"
Theold Scotchmain'sfacewasradiant.
"Surely the hand of Providenceis in
ibis," be said. '* Godhas ledyouacross
thecontinentto bring methis blessedtid
ings. My mind is madeup. Wewill take
thefirststeamerbtxck to New York. Yon
andyourmother will lose nothingby the
kindnessyou have extendedtoa friendless
child."
No timewaslost. SandyMackayeclosed
np his affairs .<tSbautytown,givinghis
claimto the repentantDabney,andreached
SanFrancisco in time to takethe first Pa
cificMail steamer for NewYork.
Wewill precedehim, andascertainhow
mattersweregoing with thevariouscharac
tersin our story on the other side of the
continent.

CHAPTER LXXII.
BRIDOETmccijrdy reappears.
HAS SIMMONS wasverymuch dis-
k^p turbedby thesuddendisappearance
121 of his aunt Eunice,andmademore
thanoneattempt to find her,butin vain.
Asa matterof fact Miss Simmonswasin
Philadelphia. She hadbeendrawn there
by hearingthat therewasa MissHester
Newtonincludedamongtheuam'esin the
Philadelphiadirectory.
"Jane, we'll go toPhiladelphia,"sbesaid
inherusualpositive way." Just as you please,ma'am,"said the
acquiescentJane. " Shallyougivenotice
toMr.Elias Simmons?'
" Whyshould I givenoticetohim?"
" Becausehe will probablyfeelworried
whenhe learns that you haveleftBrook
lyn,"repliedJane withaBinile.
"I understandverywellthecauseof his
worry,"saidEunice Simmonswith a snap
ofherstill sharpblackeyes. " Hedoesn't
careaparticlefor me. It'smypropertyhe
isanxiousabout."
"I won'tcontradict yon,ma'am,"said
JaneBarclay. " I maydothemanan in
justice,for I own I don'tlikehim,but I
thinkyouareright."
"I don'tblamehiin fornotlovingme -I
amnotsounreasonable—but onlyfor pre
tendingtolovemewhenhedoesn'tcarethe
snapof his fingerfor me."
"He thinksit necessaryin ordertostand
wellinyourestimation."
" I hatehypocrisyand insincerity" said
MissEunice sharply. "I shallleavehim
something,for he is a relative,butI would
muchsoonerleavea largesumtoHester,
evenif shedid disobeyme."
" You know,Miss Eunice,thatwhena
womanis in love that outweighsevery
thing."
"Whatdo you know aboutthat yon
confirmedoldmaid?"
JaneBarclayblusheda littlein spiteof
herfortynineyears." I wasin loveonce,"sbesaid.
"Why did you never tell me? Why
didn'tyoumarry?"
"Becausethemandidn'tknowit—I am
gladhe didn't,for be marriedsomebody
else."" PoorJane !" saidEunice,in a toneof
sympathy.'•Well, it turnedout the best
forme. Had yon marriedI shouldhave
hadto dowithout myfaithful friendand
companion."
"Yes,MissEunice, it turnedoutfor the
bestforme,too, for betookto drink nnd
lefthiswifeawidowanddestituteatthirty
live."
"And myniece left mefor n husband.
Well,lifeis madeup of disappointments.
1wouldgivehalf myremainingdays—they
maynotbemany—if -I couldmeetHester
again."
Thetwowentto Philadelphia,andestab
lishedthemselvesin a coinfortableboard
ingplacenear Arcli Street,and thenthey
lookedup the Mrs. HesterNewtonwhose
namewasin the directory. Butalas! it
turnedout to be quiteadifferentperson
fromMissEunice'sniece. Shewnsanative
oftheSouthand hadestablishedherselfin
Philadelphiaafter the closeof the civil
conflict.Shehadalittlemoneywithwhich
8hehadsetherself up in aboardinghouse
Vfhichaffordedheracomfortableliving.
"i wishI were your niece,Miss Sim
mons,"she said, " I amalmostwithout

relationsand I wouldbe glad to find an
aunt."
"I amnotsureaboutthat,"said Eunice
Simmons. " I amawomanof very diffi
cult temper,Mrs.Newton,nsJane Barclay
cantell you."
" JaneBarclaywon'ttellyouanythingof
thesort,''saidtheloyalcompanion.
"Perhaps you'll givemo the creditof
beinganangel,Jane.''
"No, Miss Eunice,I don't think I cnn
truthfullysaythat."
"Elias Simmonswouldsay it

,
if I*shonld

askhimto."
"Iain a little moretruthfulthanElias
Simmons."
"Jane, I havea greatmind tocutyou
outof mywill."" I hope it will be longbefore I shall
profitbyanysuchmention,MissEunice."
" I knowyondo,you faithful old Jane.
Don'tbeafraidthat 1 shallmisunderstand
youordoyouinjustice."
It wai clearthatthetwowomenhadnot
livedtogetherthirtyyearswithoutcoming
tocomprehendeachotherfully.
Miss Simmonsproposedto go backto
NewYork, havingfailedinhermission,but
she did not go. The verysamedaysbe
metonChestnutStreetanearlyfriend,who
hadmarriedandsettleddownin Philadel
phia. Theyhad been intimate in their
schooldays,andit was a greatpleasureto
EuniceSimmonstotalkoveroldtimesund
sceneswithMrs.PaulineBlatcbford. The
latterprotestedagainstherfriend'sreturn
ing toBrooklyn,andfinally^jersuadedher
toremainfor fourweeks. The four weeks
lengthenedout tofour months,whenone
day the two ladies—Miss Simmonsand
Jane Barclay met Elias Simmonsat the
junction of Broad andChestnutStreets.
The Fulton Streetmerchanthad goneto
Philadelphiaon business,without there
motestideaof seeinghis wealthyaunt,
whosedisappearancehadsomuch discom
posedhim.
" Can I believemyeyes? " he exclaimed.
"Is it you,dearAuntEunice?"
"How do you do, Elias?" said Miss
Eunice,composedly.
"Very well, but wherehaveyou been
for thislongtime?"
" In Philadelphia."
"How couldyouleaveBrooklynwithout
lettingme know?" said Elias, reproach
fully.
"Why should I let youknow? Am I

not a freeagent?"
"But consider,my dearaunt bow anx
iousanddistressedI havebeen. I budno
ideawhathadbecomeof you."
" Really, I didn't supposeyou would
take it to heart so," saidthe old lady,
dryly. "YTou know I am notmuchof a
letterwriter."
"Miss Barclaymight havewritten me,
knowinghowanxiousI wouldbe."
"Jane Barclayactsunderorders,"said
that lady quietly. "If Miss Eunice had
expresseda wishtohavemewrite, I would
havedoneso."
"Do you meanto stayin Philadelphia?
ShallyounotreturntoBrooklyn ? "
"Yes, I believe I will," said Eunice
Simmons,to the snrpriseand delightof
hernephew.
" Comebackwith me ; I shall go this
afternoon."
" 1 can'tget readyso soon. Jane and I

will gotomorrow."
" Will you, positively? I will remain
overtoescortyouhome."
"There is nooccasion,Elias. Jane Bar-
cloyis escortenoughforme."
Elias triedto insist,notwishingto lose
sightof hiswealthyrelationagain,butsbe
gavehim to understand,in unmistakable
terms,thatshedid notwishit, and bede
sisted.
Miss Simmonsreally went back to
Brooklynthe nextday,as Elias found to
his satisfactionthefollowingSundaywhen
hewentoverto inquire.
"Have »yoiiheard nothingof Hester?"
askedtheold lady.
"I informedyour lawyerthatshedied,
and her boywith her,on a voyageto San
Francisco."
"But I didn'tbelieveit," returnedMiss
Eunicecalmly.
•'Whatbetterproof can yotthavethan
thewordofCaptainRoberts?"
"I know nothing of your Captain
Roberts. I firmly believethat Hesteris
still alive."
Elias Simmonsshruggedhis shoulders,
and lookeddisgustedat his aunt's obsti
nacy.
The next Monday Eunice Simmons,
goii.g into thekitchen,sawa stoutwoman
withs rednoseand a bloutedfacestanding
overthewashtub.

"Are you the womanMisbBarclayen
gaged?"sheasked.
"Yes, ma'am,"answeredBridget Mc
Curdy,for it wasshe.
" Soyougooutwashing?"
" Y'es.ma'am,but I oughtnotto. I'm
sowakeanddelicatethat I oughtto have
somelighterwork."
" Indeed,you look weakanddelicate,"
said Miss Eunice, with an iron}'which
Bridgetdidnot understand." lndade I am,and a most unfortunate
woman. I hada gal,Madge,that lisodto
helpme, till she wasstole awayby the
Newtons "
"Who?" demandedEnnioeSimmons,in

a quick,startledvoice.
"Them Newtons! Mis. Newton nnd
Ned,thatusedto live in the samehouse
withme. They got Madgeawaywhen I

wasvisitingin thecountry""(this wasthe
wayMrs.McCurdyreferredtohersojourn
onBlackwell'sIsland). " When I cameback
theyweregone."
"Tell meabouttheNewtons,"saidMiss
Simmons,in strougexcitement." I once
knew a familyof thatname."
Mrs. McCurdyansweredher questions,
andEuniceSimmonsbecamesatisfiedthat
herlongqnettwasatlengthended.
"Mrs. McCurdy,"shesaid," if youwill
findMrs.Newtonandhersonforme, I will
giveyouahundreddollars."
"flowly motherof Moses!" ejaculated
Bridget; "I'll do it, or pirish in thent-
timpt. Shureyou'rein luckatlast,Bridget
McCurdy! "

CHAPTER LXXIII.
MKS.MCCURDYSUCCEEDSIN HERMISSION.

^
"J FTER Madge'sescape,Mis. McCurdy

madeanefforttofindher,butwith
out success.It was inconvenient

for her to go to Nev;York, the distance
beingsogreat,andshedidnotwantto lose
her homeat her son's house. Shewas
compelled,howevermuch against her
wishes,to pay her wayby work, John
givinglittlecredencetoher complaintthat
shewasweakanddelicate.
tin herreturnfromthedayat MissSim-
inons'sbouse,she seemedin such high
spiritsthatJohn askedherwhethersbehad
comeinto a fortune.
"No," saidhis mother;"but I've been
offeredten dollarsif I'll find theinNew-
tons."
Shethought it prudenttonameonlyten
dollars,lestJohn shouldwant a share.
"And who'sso hard up to find them
Newtons?"heasked.
" An old leddy that I washedfor this
moruin'. I expectshe'ssomekin to Mrs.
Newton."
"Won't shegivemore? It maytakeyon
aweek."
"Perhapsshewill. WhenI'vefound'em
I'll askher."
"I wanthalf that money,"saidJohn.
" Yon'll be livin' hereandnot doin'any
•workwhileyou'rehuntin''emup."
"Y'ou shall have it

,

John," said his
mother,withunexpectedacquiescence.
Shecongratulatedherselfthatshehadnot
namedthefull sum shewasto receive,as
John wouldstill havewantedhalf.
The nextdayMrs.McCurdysetout on
her pilgrimage. She went directly to
BleeckerStreet,thinkingshe mighthear
tidingsof Madge,andthroughhorof Mrs.
Newton.
She addressedherselfto an old apple
womanonastreetcorner.
" Haveyouseenaughtof a little match
girl,ma'am,lately? She'sabouttin years
old,andhasapurtyface. She looksas I

usedto whin I was a gal."
"Yon havechangeda gooddeal,then,"
saidtheapplewoman.
" Shure I have. Whatwidthehardwork
that hasmademewakeanddelicate,and
theworryof bringin'upa family,I'm not
what I was. But aboutthegal?"
" Is hernameMadge?"
" Y'es,"answeredMrs. McCurdyeagerly.
" Sheusedtocomeheretosellmatches,
butshedoesn'tnow."
"Then you haven'tseen her lately?"
askedBridgetdisappointed.
" 1 sawheryesterday."
"Did yonspakewithher? Did she tell
youwhereshelived?"
" Whydoyouwantto find her?"asked
theapplewomansuspiciously." Are you
thewomairthatcarriedheroffsomemonths
ago?"
" Y'es I km.but I nuinehernoharm.

'

" Don't you want to take her away
again? "
" No, I don't. I'vegotnohometotake
herto."

' Then I don'tsouwhy youwant to see

her," said the apple woman still sus
piciously.
"Then I'll tell you,ma'am. I wantto
find the lady she'sstayin'wid. I've got
goodnewsforher."
"What sortof news?"
There'sa rich ould leddyin Brooklyn
thatwantsto find her,and lavehera lot
of money."
The applewomaneyedMrs. McCurdy
closelyto seewhethershe seemedto be
speakingthotruth,butBridgetlookedun
commonlyhonest,nndshefelt inclined to
helpher.
"She toldmesbelivedinFourthStreet,"
sheanswered.
"Thank you,ma'am."
"You aresureyoumeanthelittlegalno
harm?"
"I'm ready to swearit, ma'am,"said
Bridget,briskly.
Shewassoonin FourthStreet,which is
notfar fromBleockerStreet.
" I wish I knewthe number,"saidMrs.
McCurdyto herself; "I'd beearnin' the
moneyaisy."
Shewalkedup anddownFourthStreet
for sometimein a perplexedstateof mind.
Whichof thehousesshewaspassingcon
tainedthe family shewantedso muchto
see? She couldn'twell inquire at every
door. But fortuneat last favoredMrs.
McCurdy,perhapsbecauseRbewasnow
really engagedin a praiseworthyenter
prise. Theoldwoman'sheartleapedjoy
fullywhenshesaw thegirl sbe knewso
weuemergingfromthedoorof anEnglish
basementhouse.
•Madgewas quite unconsciousof the
nearnessof one whom she so much
dreadedtill she felt a hand upon her
shoulder,andlookingroundsawthefami
liar faceofMrs.McCurdy.
Shetrembledandseemedreadytodrop,
sogreatwastheshock.
" So it's you, Madge !" said Bridget,
lookingmuch pleasonterthan Madgehad
everseenher.
"Yes, AuntBridget. Pleaseletmego."
"Don't beai'eard,Madge,"saidBridget,
inn reassuringtone. "I don'tmaneyon
noharm. Are yonstayin'widthemNew-
tons?"
"Yes. Pleasedon'ttakenieaway."
" I won'tif vou'lldoas I tellyon."
"What is that?"
"Take me to Mrs. Newton. I've got
somebusinesswid her. Does she live
here?"
" Yes,AuntBridget."
"Then we'llgoin together."
This Madgewaswilling to do.for s'-e
feltthatoncein thehouee,nndin presence
ofMrs. Newton,shewouldbesafe.
Mrs. Newtonwas sitting in a rocking
chair,withLeila at herknee,whenMadge
entered,followedbyMrs. McCurdy.
She lookedat the oldwomanin amaze
ment.
"Mrs. McCurdy !" sbeexclaimed.
"Yes, Mrs.Newton. I'd havecalledbe
fore if I'd knownwhereyou lived,but I

onlyjust foundoutfromMadge."
Was it to be peaceor war? Mrs. New
tondid notknowwhatto think.
"I hopeyou arewell, Mrs. McCurdy,"
shesaid.
"I'm alwayswake aod delicate,Mrs.
Newton,as y<5uwell know,but Imfeelin'
middlin'wellthismoruin' !"

"I hopeyou haven'tcometotakeaway
Madge?"
"No, maam; I seethat Madgeis wcjl
offwithyou,andit'sall I want."
This wascertainlyverysurprising. Hud
Mrs.McCurdyturnedovern newleaf?
'•And whatlittle gal is this, if I may
make so bowld?" said Mrs. McCurdy,
pointingtoLeila.
"A littlegirl whohasbeenplacedin my
charge."
" Won't you comeand kiss me,Utile
gal?" askedMis. McCurdywith a seduc
tivesmile.
"No, I don't wantto,"answeredLeila
withchildishfrankness.
"She's bashful, I see,"Mrs. McCurdy
remarked,not feelingsensitive. "I was
thatwaymyselfwhen I wasa little gal.
But I've comeon business,Mrs. Newton,
andit'syouthatoughttobegladtoseeme,
for I'vegotgoodnews."
" Have}on heard anythingof Ned?"
askedMrs. Newton,rising in excitement.
"Has becomehome?"
"I didn't knowhewasaway,"wasthe
surprisedresponse.
"He is in California." (Mrs. Newton
had receivedNed's letter.) "I thought
perhapsyouniufhthaveseenhim."
"No, I comefromanoldleddyin Biook,.
lvuwho'sveryanxioustoseeyou."

( Tobecontinued.)

-
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THE SOWING TIME.
Bkearefnlwhatyonsow,boys!
Forallthebadwillgrow,boyst
Andtheboywhonow.
Withacarelesshand,
lascatteringthistles
Overtheland.

Mustknowthat,whateverhesowstoday,
liemiihtreapthesametomorrow.
Tbenletnssowgoodneeds.
Andnotthebriersandweeds;
Thatwhentheharvest
Toasshallcome.
Wemayhavegoodsheaves
Tocarryhome.

Fortheseedswesowinourlivestoday
Shallgrowandbearfruittomorrow.

A WATER CYCLE.
S anillustrationofwhata boycanac
complishby industryandpersever
ance,wepresentan illustrationof

anaquaticvelocipedewhichwasdesigned
andconstructedby a French boy. It is
nowin activeuseontheriverHuisne,near
Le Mans,in France,andeasilymakessix
milesanhourup streamandtendown.
The younginventor'snameis Amedee
Bollee,andhismechanicalgeniusseemsto
be inheritedfromhis father,whohaspro
ducedseveralimprovements
in steamappliances.
His watercycleconsistsof
two hollow pipes of sheet
iron, built in airtightcom
partmentsand braced to
gether with cross beams.
The iron is verythin, and
thewholemachine,whichis
abouteighteenfeetin length,
weighsbetweensevenand
eighthundredpounds.
The wheel,of course,is
fitted with paddles,anil is
workedwith chains,on ex
actly thesameprinciple as
an ordinarytricycle. The
ohainsaretakenforeandaft
to twosetsof rotarypedals,
tandemfashion,as theyare
in adoubletricycle. At the
endof eachof the two hol
low iron pipesis a rudder,
and thepair of ruddersare
connectedbyacrossbar,so
as to work together. The
tiller ropesareled up to the
driveronthe frontseat.' A wheelshade,orcovering
for thepaddlewheel,anda
light rail along the deck,
completethe apparatus,
whichis in realityextremely
simpte. It will remindNew
York boys of the so called
"Lohengrin boats"on the
smallpondsin CentralFark,
whichareconstructedonex
actlythesameprinciple,with
a fewmodifications.
If any of the Argosy's
readerswouldliketoexercise
their ingenuityin building
a watercycle uponthismodel,waterptoof
canvas,stretchedover a light wooden
framework,couldbe substitutedfor the
sheetiron pipes,and the runninggearof
an old bicycle.<>respeciallya tricycle,
couldbeadaptedto formthepaddlewheel,
chain,and treadles.Onepairof treadles
mightbeomitted,for a singledrivercould
propela lightmachineata fair speed.
Thenewform of watercycleis thusnot
sodifficult of constructionas mayat first
sightappear,andfor thosewholike tosee
the waytheyare going aswell as enjoy
moderatemuscular exerciseit may be
foundaverysuitablemachine. And it is
notanunhandyone,lor its rudderstakeit
roundthefull circlein twiceitsownlength.

Thedifferencebetweenthetwosexesis very
marked.It caneasilybeseenif something
on whichtheywill alight is placedin the
openatr. A pieceofpumpkinpieis thebest
thine,it Is said.
Themalesarecharacterizedbya mildand
peacefulexpressionof countenanceandtwo
lovelyfeatheredantenna?wavingin frontof
thehead.The femalewearsabloodstained
lancetandhasnotrimmingsonherhead.
Whetherthe mosquito,or theeggfrom
whichthemosquitocomes,existedfirst,is a
questionwhichscientistshave,asyet,been
unabletosettlesatisfactorily,butthereisno
questionthatat thepresenttimeresponsi
bilityfortheexistenceof themosquitomust
rest uponthe female.As soonas warm
weatherarrivesthefemalemosquitogoesto
thewater,crossesherhindlegsintheshape
ofaletterX andlaysanegg.
Theeggiscaughtbythecrossedlegsand
smearedwitha glutinoussubstance.The
■exteggis caughtin thesameway,andatlast,whenabout300to350of theeggshave
beenlaidandstucktogetherbythelegsand
theglue,theyforma tinylittle floatorraft
whichis launchedon the water,and the
femalefliesawaywith a consciousnessofdutydone.
Aftera fewdaystheeggshatchout little

ingherselfsteadywithhersixfeet,without
anyapparenteffortthruststhis bundleoflances,clusteredwitha beaklike an awl,
deepinto theflesh,and,throughachannel
whichis left in thecenterwhichtheyfoldtogether,drawsuptheblood.
Oneauthoritysaysthat thetonguedoes
notgo with therest,but foldsbackin the
breastof the insect. It has beenasserted
thattherewasnopoisoninamosquito'sbite,
but ProfessorHouthwickof theArsenalin
CentralPark,NewYork, saystlmthehas
proventhatthereis injectedintothewound
adistinctpoisonoussubstance,theobjectof
whichis tomakethebloodthinnersothatit
will flowmoreeasily.
Thepoisoncausesthesubsequentinflam
mationat thebite,butthepainduringthe
operationcomesfromthebarbsontheman
dibles.Theseprojectfromeithersideof the
tipofthebeak,andworkwithgreatrapidity,
likelittlesaws,firstononesideandthenon
theother,onesawgoingupastheothergoes
down.
Theremedyfor a mosquito'sbiteisto let
it bite. Thatsoundsfunny,butit is literally
true. If it is letalonethemosquitowillsuck
outallthepoisonalongwiththeblood,and
tlin bitewill bono morepainfulthanthe
prickofapin. Whendisturbed,however,be-
lorelthasfilleditselfwithblood,theinsect
fliesaway,leavingsomeof tnepoisonin the
bloodaboutthebite,andthiscausesthesub
sequentitchingandswelling.
It isveryhardforanyonetoremainpassive
whileservingas a banquetforamosquito,
andthenextbestremedyfor thebiteis am-

THEWATERCYCLE.

FACTSABOI'TTHE MOSQIITO.
The mosquitoisoneof themostinterest
ingof insects,to judgefromthefrequency
withwhichit is talkedaboutin po'itecircles
duringtheHammermonths.In orderthat
thereadersof The Argosymayengagein
thisdiscussionfroman advantageousstand
point,weherewithfurnishthemwithsome
scientificInformationon thesubjectculled
fromtheNewYorkSun;
Mosquitoeswerenotborntoeatmankind.
Their tasteforbloodis noiinnate,butculti
vated.Theoriginalpurposeof themosqui
to'sexistencewasto eat nilasmaandother
unhealthythings that lie In swampsnnd
pools. The larvaor grubof theInsectstill
devotesitselftothisbranchofthebusiness.
The malemosquitois a gentleman.He
staysin retiredspots,liveson miasma,and
attendsstrictlyto business.All thebiting
nndbuzzingbusinessis donebythefemale.

lnrva>,whichare thin wormythingsthat
comeout of thelowerendof theeras,and
leavetheraftof emptyshellsto floataway
andbedestroyedbythewindandwater.
Thelarvabreathesthroughits tail. Most
of thetimeit remainsat thebottomof thewater,feedingon decayingmatter,andby
this scavengerworkdoinggreatgoodinclearingtheswampsof miasma.Occasionallyit comestothesurfaceforair.
Thecommonnameforthelarvaofamos
quitoIs "wiggler,"andanyonewholooksin
a-tngnantpoolon a summerdaywill see
hundredsofthem.If theyarenotdisturbedtheywill beseenfloatingwiththetwotips
of their tails just abovethewater. They
moveaboutinaquick,jerkystylethatgives
risetoiheirpopularname.
Afterthemosquitohasbeena wigglerfor
tenortwelvedaysit becomessomethingolse
—apupa,or "tumbler."The tumblersare
alsofamiliarsightsIn stagnantwaters.In
thisstatethemosquitobreathesthroughits
head.It remainsnearthesurfacoof the
water,nndwhendisturbedwrigglestoward
thebottombytheaidoftwopinlikeleaveson
itstail. It doesnoteat.
The pupastateof themosquitolastsfor
fromfivetotendays,accordingtotheweath
er,andthensomeday,whenthesunisbright,
it risesto thesurface,its skinburstsalong
theback,andopensoutinto theformof aboat;a perfectmosquitoslowlyrisesfrom
theshelltill it standsonitstail,takesagood
lookaround,kicksoutapairof legsin front,
whichit placesonthewntertobalanceitself,
shakesoutItswings,givesthemtimetodry,
drawsupitshindlegsuntiltheyrestonthe
edgeoftheshellboat,andthen,withoneflan
ofitswingsandonekickof its legs—which
upsetsandsinksthe boat—the insectflies
away.
Themostinterestingandintenseportionof
themosquito'sanatomyIs thesucker.On
eachsideisamaxilla,orjttw,andnextwithin

it
.

themandibles,whichhavetinybarbsat
theendanddo thechewing.Then'thereis

a finetongueandapointedbeak.
Whenreadyfor business,theseall close,
togetherwiththelargerlabium,or lips,the
enlargementattheendof whichisasortof
suckingarrangement.Themosquito,hold-

monia. A little of it rubbedoverthebite
will takethestingoutof it at once.Sowillordinarysodaanda numberof otherthings
ofthesamenature.

THEHAMILTONCAI»ET«.
The militarycompanieswhichtheArgosy
hasbeenthemeansoforganizingareattract
ing a gooddealof interest.Thefollowing
articlerecentlyappearedin thecolumnsof
theNewYorkWorld:
LieutenantHamilton,of theFifth Regi
ment.UnitedStatesArtillery,locatedonGov
ernor'sIsland,hada seriesof articlessome
timeagoin The GoldenArgosyadvocating
the formationof boys'militarybattalions.
Instructionsfororganizationweregivenand
allnecessaryinformation.
TheArgosysecondedthelieutenant'ssug
gestions,andadvisedimmediateaction.As
aresultThomasW.Seanlon,ofBrooklyn,in
viteda numberof boystomeetandtalkthe
matterover. Aboutfiftyresponded,andthe
nucleusof a regimenthasbeenformed,tak
ingthenameof theHamiltonCadets.Gen
eralLouisFitzgeraldwasappealedtofor the
useofanarmoryfordrillandmeetings.He
saidhehadnopowerin thematter,andre
ferredtheboystosomecolonel.
ColonelEmmonsClark,of the Seventh
Regiment,tookconsiderableinterestin the
cause.HepromisedtolaythematterfavorablybeforetheArmoryBoard,consistingof
MayorHewitt,thePresidonloftheTuxCom
missioners.BrigadierGeneralLouisFitzger
ald andColonelClark. LieutenantHamil
ton,as well as CaptainAppleton,of the
SeventhRegiment,isdoingall hecantoad
vancetheorganization.
Anendeavorwillbemadetomakethebat
talionanadjunctof theSeventhReglmentas
a cadetcorps.Boysoverthirteenmidfive
feettall will beadmittedto theHamilton
Cadets.Twocompanieshavealreadybeenformed,andnewrecruitsarejoiningall the
time.
It is LieutenantHamilton'sideato form
suchorganizationsinall largecities,allbeing
mergedinoneiargebrigade..

A SPARROWIS IMSTHKKS.
Men are,afterall, a gooddealmoreten.
der heartedthan some peopleimagine.
Sympathyforthedistressedsometimescrops
outin themostunexpectedplaces.
The storyof an English sparrow,impris
onedandthreatenedwith starvationin a

Chicagostorewindow,is relatedbytheJh-
Itnneofthat citywiththe commentthatthe
heartoftheaverageChicagoanmustbe in the
rightplace.
Forsometimepastnweakyoungsparrow,
scarcelyableto fly,had beenflittinginand
outofanopenwindowof a hatstoreonone
ofthecity'sthoroughfares.
At the rear endof the storeis a window
fittedupwithshelves,and oneof thehoard
supportsrunsparallelwiththesideglassof
the window,separatedby but aninch o

f

space.The boardis tight fitting,andtheonlyopeningin thespacebetweenit andtheglassis nearthetopof thewindow.
The little sparrowin its wanderingsfelldowntothebottomof thenarrowspace,andcoulddonothingbut flutterhelplessly.Fortwodays,whilethebirdwasthusimprisoned
a greatcrowdwasgatheredin frontofthewindowgivingutterancetogenuinepity.
Whenthelittle prisonerwasfirstdiscoveredinhispredicamentseveralpeopleruslie]intothestoreandinformedtheproprietor

He set to work to extricatethe bird, but afterseveralhours'laborwithawiregave
it up. H« ha/1nosoonerdoneso than a dignifiedlooking
manenterednndsaid:"Bay.you'vegota bird inyourwindowoverthere,andyoumust take it outrightaway. If you don'tI'll haveyonarrested."
With the words."Youwilleh?"theclei k tookhimbythehandand rapidlyledhim to

the sidewalk,whereheleft
him.
Otherpeople,however,kept
cominginto the storewithsuggestionsas to howth»
birdmighttierescued,until
theproprietorplaceda st*p
ladderagainsttheshelvingso
that the top of theprison
couldbereached.Whenever
amancameinandsaid,"Yon
haveabirdinthewindow,"he
wasreferredto thesteplad
der anda longpieceofwire
shovedinto his hand.Althoughthetopoftheshelving
wascoveredwithdust,people
climbed up and for hours
workedwiththewire,butall
tonopurpose.

A youngmansteppedbrisk
ly intothe store,rubbinghis
hands. " Youhave n bir—"" Areyouinahurry? Where
areyougoing?"theclerk in

quired.
"I'm on mywayto lunch."
repliedtheyoungman."Well, never mindyour
lunch. Here."shovingthe
wireintohishandandlending
himto theladder,"climbup
thereand seewhatyoucan
do."
Buttheyoungman'scravingforfoodwastoomuchlor
him.and he left thestore
withoutrescuingthebird."Say,mister,yergoterlittle
sparrerin dewinder,and ifyerdon'tgit himout he'lldie,"whimpered*dirtylittlenewsboyasheenteredthestore.

Theproprietor'sheartwastouchedbythe
patheticexclamationof the boyandthepainedexpressionof his face,andreplied:

Myboy.I'll getthebirdout if I havetotear
outtheentireendof thestore."
Heset.toworkagain,and.findingthewireuseless,heremovedhisstock,andaftergreatdifficultyhesucceededincuttinga smallholethroughtheboardwitha scrollsaw.Thenstickinghishandthroughthehole,hedrew
out thewingedprisoner.Theperformance
waswatchedbyanimmensecrowd,andatits
successfulcompletiontheglasswindowalone
preventedthecrowdoutsidefromembracing
theproprietor.

A VOLCANO'SWORK.
Readersof " In SouthernSeas"willbe in

terestedin somerecollectionskindlyfur
nishedusbya Brooklynsubscriber,whoar
rivedin Java shortlyafter theKrukatoa
eruptionoflRR.1.mentionedinthestory.
Hewritesthatseveralmenofwarwereem-
ployedin collectingthedeadbodies,which
willberememberedas havingbeenseenb

y

thecrewof theKerrcrowdingtheseaahout
them.Theyweregatheredintohugepiles
on the bench,whereoil waspouredover
thempreparatorytoburning.
AnislandinSundaStraits,verythicklyi

n

habited,sankandreappearedabouta mil*
fromits formerposition,withthelossof
almostits entirepopulation.This is byno
meansa rarooccurrenceamongtheninny
islandsinthatvicinity.
"We sailedthroughmilesandmiles
pumicestone,stretchingns farastheW
couldsee. It seemedlike sailingthrougha

seaof ice." At.a placedownthe northcoast,nearly
momilesfromAnjier, I wastoldthatatthe
timeofthetidalwavetheinnerharborand
canalwereleft dry.andthatshipsWW.™
neartheland restedonthegrounduntilthe
returnofthewater."
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SUMMER IS OVER.
JTowthecoolSeptembermorniogsshowuhmanyafallingleaf.
Andanothersummer-leavenusoulymemories,- ■..■rtandbrief;
SoonOctoberwithher rainbowhueswillbathethe
mapletree.

Andherbrilliantcolor*burnishall thewoodfrom
seatosea.

[Thisstoi-yro»*m<rncrdinNo.247.]

DROWN ED GOLD.
By DAVID KER.

AiUhorof "The Lost CUu."" Into UnknoicnSean,"etc.,etc.

CHAPTER XIII.
MIDNIOai INVADKHS.

DEAD silence followed Captain
Peters's startling discovery,for the
treachery which it revealedwasso

unexpectedand so hideousthatit seemed
tostrikeeveryone in thepartydumb.
"You arewitnesses,
gentlemen,"said the
captain nt length,
•'bow and where I
foundthe bit of iron;
and1hopeI maycount
uponyour giving evi
denceaccord i ugly
wheneveryou lire cull
ednpon."
Major Vere bowed,
andMr. Garnet an
sweredbluntly that
liewouldlike nothing
better,except the
chanceof bungingthe
rascalwho did the
mischief.
" Right," said the
major,grimly. " Who
everput that "ron
theredid it on pur
posetowrecktheship,
that'scertain. The
firstthingto do now
is to find him out,
andwlieuwedo—"
••We'llhold a coun
cilofwaronhim, and
ruuhim up to the
rari arm!" broke in
Harry,whosenotions
ofjustice,if not very
distinct,had nt least
Hiemeritof extreme
promptitude."Well," said the
captain,"let's goback
tothefactory and
drawup a statement
ofallthis."
And away they
went,too much occu
piedwith their dis
coveryto notice a
dark,lean, cruel face
thatpeeredout after
themfrom the near
estthicket. A mnu
washiddentherewho
hadseenallaridheard
agooddeal of what had j
seemedby his nashiu
gesturestobedeeplyinterestedin it.
OnthewayhomeCaptainPetersb
hiscompanionsto saynothingof what
happeneduntil, as he phrased it

,

"they
couldseetheirwaythroughthejob a little."
Butunlesssomeunexpectedlightoaineto |

themfromanotherquarter,theirchanceof !

seeingtheirwayappearedto beveryfaint
indeed.At presentthewholeaffairwasan
impenetrablemystery.
HadtheLakoja badonboardatthetime
sheBtruckanyof theKroomenwhomthe
Africansteamerscarryfromporttoportto
assistin loading and unloadingcargo, it

mightfairlyhavebeensupposedthatone

o
t

thesesavages,who are constantlyim
perilingtheirlivesforthesmallestquantity

o
f plunder,hnd thought it worthwhileto

riskdrowningfor the entirefreightof a

largesteamer.But it happenedthatonthe
morningof the wrecktherewasnot a sin
gleKroomanaboard.
Revengecould havenothingtodo with

it
,

for bothmenandofficersweredevoted
totheircaptain,nndthereseemedtobeno
otherreasonwhich couldtemptanysane
mantowreckhimself on a Bicklyandbar
barouscoast,wherethechanceswerepretty
evenbetweenbeingmurderedanddyingof
fever.
" I can'tmake it out at all," said the
captain,shakinghishead. " It's a pitythe
crewareall awayat GrandBassa,forwe
mighthavefound out from th?mwhether
anybodywasseenhangingaboutthe com
passthatnight.

"

" Beg pardon,sir, I don't think you
would," repliedthesecondofficer. "On
sucha nightas thatwas—blackaspitch,
andrainingcatsanddogs—anychapmight
havepoppedin thatbit of iron without
the man at the wheelbeing a pin the
wiser."
In fact,theywereall as completelypuz
zled as the captainhimself. But before
the day was over somethinghappened
which—for thetimetimebeing,at least—
puteventhewreckitselfoutof theirheads
asutterlyus if it hadneverbeen.
Thepassengersweregatheredin thepar
lor thatevening,after a plentifulsupperof
boiledrice,potatolikecassava,madefrom
scrapedmaniocroot,thick" damper" cake
of flour aud water,and chunksof beef
from a bullockwhichhadbeenshotin the
afternoon,all eatenwith two or three
knives passedfrom hand to hand, and
washeddownwith severalsteamingmugs
of sugarlesscoffee,the goodDutchmen's
stockof sugarhavingbeenquiteexhausted

farthestfromthehouse,thewholesurface
of the groundworea strange,glistening
appearance,like thewetroofof a carriage
seen by lamplight. But, as Harry ap
proached,he sawwithdismaythatthisen
tirespacewasonecreepingswarmof black
ants!

CHAPTER XIV.
A VISITTOTHEWRECK.
HE drivers ! " shouted Captain
Peters, snatching a firebrand,
whichoneof the negroeshad let

fall, andsweeping it rightandleftthrough
the living flood,burningup hundredsat
everystroke.
That oneword was enoughfor Harry,
whorecalledinstantlyall thathis father
hadtoldhimuboutthecountlessnumbers
anduntamablefiercenessof theformidable
" driver"ants,whoseterriblebites killed
bothmanandbeast,andatwhosecoming
thenativeswerewontto fly fromtheirvil-

THEMK1HTTWAVEBOLI.EDDOWNUPONTHEBOATLIKE A FALLINGMOUNTAIN.

passed,andwho
eyesand excited

bytheir unexpectedguests,andfreshsup
pliesbeinghardtoobtain.
Severalof thecompanywerelookingon
atagameof draughtsplay3dbyMynheer
Everts and the captain. The majorwas
copyingthejew chartof thebay,and oc
casionallyexchanging a word with Mr.
Keir,whowasatworkuponanaccountof
thewreykfor hisjournalin NewYork.
Harryhadrummagedout a tatteredcopy
of FenimoreCooper's"Prairie," and lie
and Steveweredevouring it by the dim
light of the swinginglamp. Most of the
otherswerechattingon theverandah,and
watchingthe gatheringof a huge black
stormcloudover thewidewasteof silent
sea,whena tremendousuproar outside
madethemall rushtothecourtyard,where
theybeheldbeforethem a wild and start
ling scene.
Everyone'sfirst thoughtwas that the
savageswereattackingthe place, for a

numberof black, grimlooking figures,
whichseemedtostartoutof the darkness
by the glareof the flamingtorchesthat
theywhirledroundtheirheads,wererush
inghitherandthitherwithsi.rill, unearth

ly yeUs.
Andin truth it vmsanattackof savages,
moreferociousthananycannibal,and to
becountednotbyhundredsor thousands,
butbymillions!
In themidstof thecourtyard,all alone,
stoodami^btitree,sovast that the flag
polewhich rosefromthehighestpoint of
thefactoryroofreachedbarelyhalfwayup
itspillarlike trunk. Fromthis treeright
up to thatsideof thepalisadewhich lay

logesas if beforethe advanceof aninvad
ingarmy.
He,his consin,andmost of the other
passengers,at oncearmedthemselveswith
torches,and fell tooth andnail uponthe
advancinghost, slaughteringthousands
witheverysweepof theirfirebrands,only
toseethemreplacedby freshthousands.
It wnsindeedabattlefor liteanddeath.
Shouidtheantsforcetheir way into the
honse,allwithin it wouldbecompelledto
fly from it to the openbeach,and spend
thewholenight there,exposedto thefull
furyof thecomingstorm,whichwouldbe
almostcertaindeathto the sickladies,as
wellas tooneor two menwhohad been
alreadyattackedby the terribleAfrican
fever.
The strugglewas long and desperate.
Theantsfastenedsavagelyuponthe bare
limbs of the negroes,drawingblood at
everybite ; andeventhewhitemen,bitten
right tnrough their clothes again and
again,feltas if theywerebeingtornwith
redhotpincers.
Morethanonce it seemedas if all their
effortswouldbevain ; but,littleby little,
thesteadyperseveranceof humandiscip
linebegantoprevailovertheblindferocity
of thedestroyers.
By the time the coldbrightmoonrose
abovethe dark treetops thebattlewas
over; andas theweariedmenheardthe
furious rain comehammeringupon the
roof overhead,theyhad goodcausetofeel
thankful that theirsick companionshad
notbeendriven forth into the stormby
thesemidnightinvaders.

Thenextmorningbrokebrightandclear.
"Capitaine,"said Myuheer Everts, as
soonas he met CaptainPeters."I mean
tellyouonetinglastnight,butze ' drivers'

drive it rightoutofminebead. YourSpan
ishmandere—howyoucallhim,Camacho?

—he startoff yesterday,sayhe gowalkto
uativevillage. Well,henevercomeback,
andnow I tinksometinghappenhim!"" Really?"criedCaptainPeters,starting." Poorfellow! I dohopehe hasn'tkilled
himselfin despairat tho lossof thatgov
ernmentmoneythat he wasin chargeof.
Now I thinkof it, hehasbeenlookingvery
glumanddismaleversincewecameashore.
Wemustsendout a partytosearchfor him
atonce."" I doneall zat,"answeredthe agent,
"and mymenfind him,sure, if hedere;

but if Kroomankill him,deytrowhimin
zeriver,nofindhimneveragain."
"Well, I hopetheywill find him, poor
fellow; and in themeantime,as thesea's
prettyquietnow,andtheredoesn'tseemto

beanywind to speak
of, I shall run out in
one of our boatsand
take a look at the
wreck, if you'll kind

ly lend me a few of
your boatmen."
"Take so manyas
you vant, and wel
come," said the
Dutchman, heartily;

andhalf anhourlater
the boat wason her
waydown towardthe
mouth of the river
from the creek on
which the factory
stood,carrying,in ad
dition to her crew,
Captain Peters, t he
secoudofficer,thema
jor,Mr. Keir, and the
threeboys,who were
in high gleeat being
allowedtojoin theex
pedition.
But theylittleknew
whatwasin storefor
them. All wentwell
on thesmoothwoters
of the river; but the
moment they got
round the point that
laybetweenthemand
the terrible "bar,"
thesightof thegreat
hills of white foam
thatcamerushingto
overwhelmthemmade
eventherecklessHar
ry look grave.
Instantlythesteady
pull of the black
boatmenwasexchang
ed for a short,fierce,
snappingstroke,9very
fall of the oarsbeing
accompaniedwith a

hoarsescreamlikethe
cry of a drowning
man,which,with the

shoutsof the captainfrom the stern,the
splashandrattleof theoars,thecreaking
andgroaningof thestrainedtimbers,the
roar of the contendingwaves,as they
clashedagainsteachother,made a madden
ingdin.
Suddenlytheboatrearedup onendlike

a restivehorse,and then plungeddown
wardasif abouttogodownbowforemost,
sendingHarry'sheadintoSteve'slibs, and
MajorVere'selbowright into thecaptain's
eye. Thenextmomenttheywererightin
thethickof it.
" Pull—all together—pull ! " roaredthe
captain,shakingthe blindingsprayfrom
his eyesas he clutchedwith bothhands
thewet, slipperytiller, which seemedto
strugglein his grasplike a wild beasttry
ing tobreakloose.
Thenegroes,yellinglikemadmen,pulled
as if theywouldbreaktheiroars,whilethe
lashingspraycamepeltingovertheir bare
black limbs andbrawnyshoulders,as the
boat plungeddown and up, and down
again.
"Do you rememberthosesharks'that
chasedCaribooyesterday?"whisperedSteve
tohiscousin. "I guessthey'llhave a good
chanceof ' free lunch ' if our boat tips
up."
" Rather! " answeredHarry,in thesame
tone.
And now threemonstrouswavescame
roaringon,soolosetogetherthattorideone
of them without being caught in the
troughof the next seemedquite impos
sible.
Eventheimmovablemajorclinchedhis
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teetligrimly.is tlie little craftclimbedup
thegreatridgeof dorkwaterlikea flyon n
wail.
" Now!" shoutedthe captain,grasping
the tiller till his knucklesgrew white,
" pull hard! "
Onetremendousstroke,whichmadethe
strongboattremblefromstemtostern,and
justasthecombingcrestof thegiantwave
wascurlingtooverwhelmthem,theyshot
right over it, and swoopeddowninto the
darkhollowbeyond,with that dizzy,sick
eningplungewhichonefeelsin adreamof
being hurled headlongdown someun
fathomableprecipice,.
Up again! Thesamerushandroar,and
downwardswoop, and then the second
wavelaybehindthem; but theywerejust
amomentlate in breastingthethird, and
CaptainPetersfelt his stoutheartgrow
chill ashesawitsmonstroushead(already
curlingoverandbreakinginto foam)roll
ing down upon themlikea tailingmoun
tain.

CHAPTER XV.
CABIBOO'sDISCOVERY.

TTaHE majorcaughtholdof Harry,while
mt Kier.drew Stevecloseto him,
1* expectingthat in anotherinstant
theywould all be strugglingin the sea.
CaptainPeterssat firm and erectin the
sternsheets,keepingtherudderas steady
asa lock.
Downcamethe liquid avalanchewith a
roarlikea waterfall,explodingin a spout
of boilingfoamthathalf filledtheboat.
For a momentall seemedover; butthe
bravelittlecraftshookherselffree of the
waterlikeaNewfoundlanddog,andglided
safelyawayintotheopenseabeyond.
"That was a near shave,"saidMajor
Vcre,drawinga longbreath.
"Quite asneara oneas I wanttosee,
anyhow,"answeredthecaptain,whileCari
booseizedthebailerandbeganbailingout
thewater. "Bu; we'reall right now,and
yonder's the poor old ship,what'sleftof
her."
There,sure enough,werethe two tell
mastsstandingup like giant skeletons
againstthe gloomysky, from which the
cloudsof last night's rain had not yet
passedaway. It wasadismalsight,andas
theyapproachedadrearysilencefell upon
the wholeparty, and even the reckless
boysbegantolookgraveandthoughtful.
"Don't talk to fatherjust now," whis
peredHarrytoSteve; " I knowhe'sawfully
cutupaboutthepooroldcraft."
" No wonder,"answeredSteve,in the
sametone. "I guessI'd feel prettybad
myself,if I wasin his place."
Thesteamerhadheeledove:-to port as
shewentdown,heavingup the starboard
sideof herd9cktowithina fewfeetof the
surface; and the captain,still hopingto
savetheSpanishmoneycheet,steeredthe
boatroundto thatsidetoseehow far the
deckstill heldtogether.
But thefirstcrashagainstthe rock had
gone far with the work of destruction,
whichhadbeencompletedbythe twosuc
ceedingblowsand the terrific lurchesof
thesinkingvessel. Throughthewonderful
clearnessof thetransparentwatertheysaw
aheapof shatteredtimbersworthyof the
earthquakeof Lisbon." Themoneychest'sin thestrongroom,
'tweendecks,and we'll just hit it when
we'veclearedoff thatmess," suidthe cap
tain. "Come, this is betterthan I ex
pected. It'll begoodnewsforpoor Cania-
cho,if he'sstill alive,thatwe'vefoundthat
chestfor him. Who'llgodownand make
fasta ropetooneof thoseplanks? A dol
lar toeachman."
One of the Kroomendivedat once,for
tothesesavagesadollarwasa largesum.
The plankwasdraggedaway,the diver
madefast his ropeto thenext,andsoon
till onecornerof thestrongroomcouldbe
seen.
All benteagerlyforward :or the first
glimpseof thepreciouschest. Threemore
beamswerepulled aside,and then the
secondofficerutteredadeepgrowl of dis
nppointmeut,andCaptainPetersclinched
his teethasif iu suddenpain.
Thestrongroomwasempty!
Therewastheplacewherethechosthad
stood,andthere,bentandbrokenas if by
someterribleshock,werethe iron clamps
thathadheldit tothewall; butwherewas
thechestitself? Whereindeed?
One of the divers,spurredon by the
hopeof extrapay,plungedagain,but only
to retnruwithnewsthatthefartherside~>f
the strongroomwas knockedcleanout,
and that all beyondwas one welter of
brokenplankingan1 twistediron, amid
whichnosignof thechestcouldbeseen.

It seemedonlytoocertainthatwhenthe
deckbrokeup theheavychestmusthave
forcedits wayout into the sea,and the
captain,gallantlychokingdownhis bitter
disappointment,wasjust givingtheword
topull for the shore,whentherecamea
splashin thewater,and asmalldarkbody
wasseenshootingdown into tho depths
below. It wasCariboo!
Momentpassedaftermonent,without
any sign of his return. All watched
breathlessly,and the captain muttered
throughhis set teeth,"Poor littlechap!
and it wasall forme,too!"
But suddenlya shadowflitted athwart
the clearliquid greenof the water,and
Cariboo'sshrill voicewasheard " Master,
himchestdere!"
"Where?" criedthe wholeparty,with
onevoice.
"Under demplank; Cariboogoso,"and
heimitatedwithhis handtheactionof div
ingunderanobstruction." What!"criedMr. Garnet,"you really
divedunderall thatstuff? Why,if you'd
got caught anywhereyou'd have been
drownedlikearat !"
"Cariboo nodrowneasy,"answeredthe
littlehero. " Chestberrygoodtohide,but
Caribooberrybetterto find."
"God bless you,mybraveboy!" said
the captain,patting his wet shoulder.
"Now, lads,to work; a dollarapiece,re
member."
To workwentthediverswithredoubled
energy,but thislastjob wasthehardestof
nil. Manyof theplankshadto behacked
loosewith knives,andagainandagainthe
mencameupto thesurfacealmoststifled;
butat lasttheylaidbarethefamouschest,
with its black surfacedottedwithwhite
stars, and emblazonedwith the arms of
Spain.
"It's too heavy to hoist up bodily,"
said CaptainPeters, '*we'donly capsize
theboat. Let's tugopenthelid withour
grapnel,and then we can fish up the
moneybit bybit,andnotbotheraboutthe
chestatall."
The grapnelwas cast. Twice theiron
hooks scrapedalong the surfaceof the
chestwithout takinghold, but the ever
readyCariboodiveddowuagainand fixed
themfirmlyupontheshatteredlid, which,
yieldingtoavigoroustug,cameright off,
leavingthechestopen.
Thena cryof astonishmentbrokefrom
thewholegroup.
Thepreciouschestwasfilledto thebrim,
notwith goldcoins,but withbarsof rusty
iron!

(Tobecontinued.)

A SCOTCHSri'KKSTITlON.
A stbange(alleged)cure for whooping
coughIs relatedashavingbeentriedinGlas
gow, In which a streetvender'sdonkey
playedtheprominentpart.
Two childrenwere sufferingfrom the
malady,andaftera shortconversationwith
theproprietor,themotherstookupaposition
oneoneachsideof theanimal.Onewoman
thentookoneof thechildrenandpassedit
belowthedonkeyto theotherwoman,tho
child'sfacebeingtowardtheground.The
womanontheothersidecaughtholdof thechild,and, givingit a gentlesomersault,
handedit backto thootherwomano~.or theass,thechild'sfatebeingturnedtowardthesky. Theprocesshavingbeenrepeatedthreetimes,thechildwastakento thehouse,and
thenthesecondchildwassimilarlytreated.
In orderthattheoperationmayhaveits
dueeffecttheiissmustnot.beforgotten,and|at thocloseof theceremonyeachmother
mustcarryherchildto theheadof theani
malandallowit toeat something,suchas
breadorbiscuits,outofthechild'slap.From
inquiriesmadelater,it seemsthemothers
arethoroughlysatisfiedthattheirchildren
arethebetterfortheenchantment. I

[7'liissttifycommencedittA<».2'.IG.]

Mill N1MM I l:IM. AT HOME.
Thosewho cannotfind timeto visitthe
AdirondacksortheWhiteMountainswill be
gladtohearof thoingeniousapparatusde
visedbythreeGermanprofessors,andthus
describedbytheSwissCross:
Imagineto yourselfa gentlemanstanding
ina sortof treadmill,andhardatworktry-
ingtomountanimaginarystaircase,without
evergettingabovothoflrststep.Thophysical
exertionof ascendingtho continuouslyde
scendingstepscausestheunhappy(■Umberto
setin motiona systemof bellows,whichin
halethoouterair andblow i'

. full in hisface.
Insteadof thecommonstreetair.however,
theclimbercanbemadetoinhaleairimpreg
natedwithextractof pineandotherforesttrees,andoxygen,therebyprocuringhim,
within thewallsof thecity,theillusionoffillinghis lungswiththoinvigoratingair of
highmountains.Besidesall this,thestops
are so constructedas to be placedmore
perpendicularly,if desired,in imitaticnof a
stoopcliff.

ByFRANK H. CONVERSE,
Authorof "That Treasure,""The Mustery

of a Diamond,"etc.,etc.

CHAPTER XL.
THOMASDUKKIN'SHEPAUATION.

"
^^"^S'Jack," wasthesickman'sreply,Y " your stepfatheris beforeyou.
A Andnowdraw a chairto thebed
side—thereis muchtobesaidandbutlittle
time."
In astateof mindmoreeasilyimagined
thandescribed,Jackobeyed.It was,indeed,
Mr. ThomasDurkiu,buthowchanged! A

heavybeardcoveredhis paleandhaggard
features,andthroughthebedclothingJack
couldseethathisstepfather,whoin health
hadbeenratl.erinclinedtoportliness,had
wastodawayalmostto a skeleton.

," Monthsago I rendin theEasternpapers
thatyouweredrownedaftersavingthelife
of CaptainDarling'sdaughter.Jack," said
Mr. Durkin,takingJack'smuscularbrown
handiu hisown. "How didsuch a report
arise? "
VerybrieflyJack toldasmuchasseemed
necessary,flow,leftaloneandpenniless-
lookeduponwithsuspicionandcontumely
—hehadallowedthepeopleofMapletonto
believethathemethisdeathin themanner
alreadydescribed.
"Poor Jack 1"murmuredhisstepfather,
pityingly," andall for mysin—all for my
sin! Can you forgiveme?" ho asked,
sadly.
"I forgaveyoulongago,evenas I hope
tobeforgiven,"wasthelowresponse.

A faint smilepassedacrossthefeatures
of thedyingman.
"There spokeyour mother,Jack—her
whole life was full of a like forgiveness
towardherspendthrifthusband. But now
listen."
Andthen,summoningwhatstrengthhe
could,Mr. Durkintold his stepsonin sub
stance'whatfollows:
With themoneyhehadobtainedfromthe
Mapletonpeoplehehadfled toCalifornia,
andnot,ashadbeengenerallysupposed,to
Canada.Here,concealinghis identityun
dera fictitiousname,he aftera iittletime
investedpartof thesumin a newlydevel
opedsilverminein Colorado.And,strange
tosay,theventurewasmorethanasuccess.
Theleadprovedtobeoneofimmensevalue,
and in threemonths'time Mr. Thomas
Durkiu sold out his interest for fifty
thousanddollars.
Then hewentin for bankingandstocl:
broking. Everythinghe touched—to use
thewellworn simile—turnedto gold. As
scarcelyhappensonceiu a thousandtimes,
luck pureandsimplefollowedhistransac
tionsfromthewordgo,andattheendof a

few monthsMr. ThomasDurkin retired
frombusinesswith a fortune.
"Six weeksago,Jack," saidMr. Durkin,
"I forwardedto Mr. Abbott, a Boston
lawyer,u list of thosein Mapletonwhom I

had defrauded,togetherwith a su.n of
moneycoveringprincipalandinterest,with
instructionstopayeverysuchclaimin full.
Then, I hadthehomesteaditselfredeemed,
intendingsomedaytoreturnandlivedown
mycrime,but it isotherwisewilled. I have
neverknown a dayofhappinesssince I read
of yourdeath; and this afternoon,when I

accidentallyoverheardDoctorWheatonread
ing nlondthatCaptainJack Esbonwasat
theDeWitt House, I wasalmostbesidemy
selfwithjoy, for I felt that,incredibleas it

mightseem, it mustbeyouwhohadin some
manner escapeddeath, and through a

strangeprovidencehadyourstepsdirected
hither. Inquiriesmadeby mylawyerof a

Mr. Smith,onboardthevesselwhich I hear
youcommanded,confirmedmybelief,and

I lostnotimein sendingfor you.''
Pausing,Mr. Durkin touched a bell by
hisbedsidewhichbroughtDoctorWhealon
intotheroomatonce.
" I am readyto completemybusiness,
doctor,"hesaidfirmly;" callSimpson,and

if a thirdwitnessiB necessaryask oneof
theservantstostepin."
DoctorWheaton,havingevidentlyontici-
patedtheorder,summonedthevalet,who
appearedin amomentor two,followedby

a hallservant.
From a tableatonesideof theroomthe
doctorsilentlytook a legal lookingdocu
ment,and, laying it on a writing pad,
placed it with a penfull of ink beforeMr.
Durkin,whohad beenproppedupiu bed
withthepillows.
"This," saidMr. Durkin,speakingclear

ly and distinctlyas he touchedtlie dnca.
meut, "is my last will and testament1

wishyoutowitnessn.ysignature."
Thus sayinghesignedhis name
theproperseal:

"Thomas MatthewsDurkin." Doctor
WheatonandthetwoothersaffixedtLeu
signaturesattheleft,afterwhichSimpnou,
thedoctorandtheservantwithdrew.
Mr. Durkin beckonedto Jack, whobad
steppedbackwhilethebusinesswas being
transacted.
"There, Jack," he said,drawingalong
breathasof relief,andextendingthefolded
will, "I havemodewhatrestitutionlean
to you forall myheartlessconduct. Yon
aremysoleheir—stop,don'tinterruptme.

I shouldadviseyoutokeep Simpson in

yourservice—he is honest,faithful,Brio!in

telligent. The will itself explainsevery
thing—"
Here a suddenchangepassedover Mr.
Durkin's face,and he ceasedspeaking.
Alarmed,Jack touchedthebell.
DoctorWheatonenteredhastily, but it

wastoolate.
"Forgive—Jack," murmuredthe dying
man. Then he sankbackon his pillou,
andhissoulparsedintoeternity.

CHAPTER XII.
A LETTEKFKOMMISSJENNIE.
HREE dayslaterMr. Durkin,whobad
left full instructionsregardingLib
filial restingplace,waslaidaway in

themagnificentcemeteryatOakland.
Simpson,whoprovedtobeinvaluableto

Jack in a thousanddifferentways,ex
pressedhis perfectwillingnessto remain
in tbe serviceof Ihb former employer's
stepson.
It washewhoattendedto theparking o

f

Mr. Durkin's pictures, books, statuary,
andthe thousandarticlesof valuewhich
ornamentedthe roomsso soontobe va
cated. All the expensivefurniture and
fittingshadbeenselectedandpurchasedb
y

Mr. Durkin, who had shown admirable
taste in the adorningof the expensive
suite. Everythinghavingbeenleftwith
outreserveto his stepson,Jack proceeded
at onceto netupon a certainplanwhich
had occurredto him after Mr. Durkin's
death.
Thewholeof the propertywaspacked
and forwardedto Mapletonin thecareof
Mr. ChaunceySimpson,whoaccompanied
them. Attired iu tlie habilimentsof bis
lateemployer,Mr. Simpsonhadmorethe
appearanceof a well todomerchantthan

a gentleman'svalet. He receivedhis in
structionsfrom Jack,whoalso furnished
himwith sufficientmoneyto carryouttbe
projecthehadformed.
In Mr. Durkin's will, Mr. Abbotttbe
Boston lawyer—a man of unblemished
integrity—had been mentionedas a

proper trusteeto hold the largepro
pertyfor Jack'sbenefittill heshouldcome
ofoge. Be wasinstructedtopayhisward,
a certainincomeannually.
Mr. Abbottcameto SanFranciscoinre
sponseto a telegram,andthroughhisable
assistancethewill wasduly piobatedand
everythingsatisfactorilysettled,afterwhich
he returned,Jack havingarrangedtofol
lowin duetime.
Sorapidlyhadoneeventfollowedontbe
heelsof anotherthatJack hadfor thetime
almostputMiss Jennie Darlingoutof bis
mind. He hadfelt quitesurethat upon
learningof her father'sillness shemust
haveatoncereturnedto her nativetown,
butto satisfyhimselfonthat point,Jack,
dressedas becamethe heir to an estate
worthat the leastcomputationtwo hun
dred thousanddollars,calledat thead
dressMissJenniehadgivenhim.
Yes—hewasinformed—Miss Jennie,ac
companiedby her uncle,hadstartedfo:
theEast theverynextdayaftershecame
tothe house. Not knowingMr. Esbon's
address,she had left a letterfor him.
Havingreceivedit, Jack on returningto
thehotel proceededto opennndread it

withconsiderableeagerness.
MissJenniehadevidentlycommencedit

"Dear Jack." Thenshehaderasedthe
adjective:

"I supposeyouhavelearnedthroughthepapersbythistimethatdearfather is side
andnowathomeinMapleton,slowlyrecoveringfromu severeillness. UncleHorace,onmyarrivalat the house,wasoverjoyedatseeingmo,andat oncetelegraphedtofather
thatthe ' lostwasfound.'receivingIn re
turn thesewords,'ThankGod—tell Jennie
tocometo meatonce.' I lookedforyoutill
almosttheverylastmoment,butyoudidnotcome,so notknowingwhereyouwereto befound,I shallleavethisletterforyou." And now.Jack, aboutyoiirsolf.UncleHorace,on his roturn,will doanythingandeverythingin hispowerto helpyou, if you
decideto stay in San Francisco,Butoh,
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Jai'k, if you would onlychiminyourmindandcomebackto Mapletonagain! Youknowthat,therein nothingfatherwouldnotdoto
advancetheinterestsofonetowhomweboth
owewhnta life, timeof gratitudecanneverrepay.However-unjustandcrueltheMaple-
ton peopleluivn shownthemselvestowardyou.after lemming of your courageandbravery,theycan but,feelshameandconfu
sionof face,and try inbothspeechandactto
dowhattheycan toatonefor thewrongthey
havedoneyou.
"Do decideto come.Jack. I cannotbear
thatmy friend should besofi:r away. AndJack,do not feel offended,but if atanytimeyouneedmoney youwillnot letyour|irlde
standin theway ofapplyingtoanyofusasafamily. I havenevereventriedtothankyou
forsavingmy life—for protectingandcaring
formeas you hmvodone.PerhapsI never
shall.But all tho sameI feelthegreatthank
fulnesswhich I «anuotexpressinwords,andmycontinuedpi-ayerwillbeforyourwelfare.
Writenie. Jack, as youwouldwereI your
ownsister. Goii blessyou.

"Hastily. " Jehnie."
"A girl in a thousand."saidJack, ashe
foldedthe letter, and placedit with great
carein an inside pocket. Andthen,smil
ingto think of thepleasantsurprisewhich
hehadin store for MissJennieandMaple-
ton in general. Jack beganto makepre
parationsfor leavingSanFranciscofor his
nativeNew England.
RevisitedMr. AlcidorusC.Smithonhoard
theChinesojunk, findingthatgentlemanin
thehigheststateof elationconsequentupon
thesteadyflow of visitorsandthereceipts
accruingtherefrom." It's a leetle the bestspeculationI've
tumbledon to for nigh tenyears/'hesaid,
as,after congratulatingJack on his good
fortune,he shookhimby thehandatpart
ing; " and it will go fartomakeup formy
loss on the minstrel troupewhich went
backon me. Good by and goodluck go
withyou, CaptainEshon."
Vnn Lnng and his wifewereequallycor
dial,andhavingthusmadehisadienx,Jack
packedhis trunks andtendayslaterregis
teredata Bostonhotel.

CHAPTER XLII.
A.NOLDFRIENDBEAPPEABS.

FSOfi, reasonswhich will hereafterap-
r» PenriJack did notgodirectlytoMa-1* pleton.
Hehada gooddealof businessto trans
actwith Mr. Abbott ou the dayafterhis
arrival,and it wasnoonbeforehereturned
tothehotel.
All atonceit occurredtoJack, as heen
teredthereadingroomafterdinner,thatit
washisduty to notifyPeltiahBlake'suncle
ofhisnephew'sprobablefate,andgivehim
somebriefaccountof theircompanionship.
Steppingto theperiodicalcouuter,behind
whicha smartlydressedyoungfellowwas
sitting,with his facehalf hiddenby the
morningpaper,Jack tappedou thesurface
ofthestand.
"Some stampsandenvelopes,please,"
hesaid.
ThepaperdroppedasJack'svoicereached
theearof thereader,whosprangtohisfeet,
npsettinga pile of periodicalsandbooksat
hiselbow.
"Great Scott!" he exclaimed,as with
bulgingeyeshe returnedJack'sastonished
gaze; " if it ain't Jack Eshon,or else
hisghost,dressedclearup tothetopof the
nines—"
And to themanifestastonishmentof the
fewoccupantsof theroom,theproprietor
ofthenewsstand,burstingwildlyoutfrom
behindthe counter, seized the handof
astonishedJack, andnearlyswungit off in
theexuberanceof hisjov!
"Peltiah—well, well !r

'

That wasall Jack could say,as,at his
friend'sbidding,he mechanicallyfollowed
biminsidetheenclosure.
"Here, Johnny, lookoutfor thestand,"
saidPeltiahto a small boywhohad just
depositeda pile of paperson thecounter.
"I wantto talk withthisgentleman."'
"Why, I can hardlybelieve it is yon.
Peltiah," exclaimed Jack, finding his
tongueat.last, and regardinghis former
companion. In a suit of fashionablecut,

a standup collar,gorgeousneckscarfand
polishedboots,Peltiahlookedveryunlike
thegreencountryfellowof otherdays.
"Well, it is me rightsideupwithcare,"
grinnedPeltiah, "and all readyto hand
over "
Herepausing,Peltiahdrew a memoran
dumbook from his pocket,whichhecon
sultedwith ii businesslikeair,
"Therewiis fiftyoneponn'seightounces
of thatair ambergris,Jack," hesaid,look
ingupwith a beamingface," an' I sold it

to a wholenaledruggist'sdown townfor
ninetyeighty dollarsa poundspotcash.
Thatmade five thousandfortysevendol
larslor a lump of greenbeeswaxthrown
npbyawhale- thinkof it, Jack ! Half of

that is twenty five hundredand twenty
threedollarsand fifty cents,which is on
interestto theSavin'sBank, for somehow
I'vefelt it in mybonesthatyouneverwas
born to be drownded,Jack Esbon. ândin
timeyou'dturnup safeandBound."
"But, Peltiah," said Jack, giving the
honestfellow'shand anothershake—" tell
mehow youweresaved-andeverything."
" Lord, there ain't muchto Jell, any
way," returnedPeltiah. While he was
talkinglie kept a sharpeyeon his assist
ant,whowasdealingoutpapersat a rate
whichspokewell for the popularityof the
newsstand.
" But the .vayof it wasthis," hewent
on. "I slep' till nighmornin', for when I

wokeup 'long about midnight, and you
nevercalledme, I wassostuffy 1 wouldn't
comeou deck till I heardsomethin'from
you. Then when I didturn out,lo and
behold,the schoonerwas ruuuin' offwith

a freewind,thewheelsot nighamidships,
andyou nowheresin sight. I hunted in
theholdwith a lanternanddownthe fore
peak,hollerin' ' Jack' like a crazychap,but

it wasnogood. And finally I knowedyou
must have been swep' overboardor fell
over and that's all I did know. Then I

satdown and belleredfor nigh an hour,
though I kep'tellin'myselfthatyouwasn't
drownded,for I was determinednot to
have it so. So it wentall thonex'dayand
night.
" Thentheoldvesseltookto leakin',and
when I was tookoff next niornin'by the
brig Fastnet,from Rio Janeiro to Boston,
herdeckswasnigh levelwiththewater. I

gotthe ambergrisandwhatelsewaswuth
savin'and workedmypassageto Boston.
There 1 soldtheambergris,asI'vetoldyou;
gotsomegoodclo'es,andwhilst I waslook-
in' round a bit, I happenedto run acrost a

chanceto buyout the feller that wasrun-
uin'thisstand—heintendiu'to gointosome
otherbusiness. It's goodpropertyandI'm
makin'money,"saidPeltiah,withachuckle;
"so now,Jack, saythowordand I'll write
yououtacheckfor yourmoney."
"No, Peltiah," quietlyrespondedJack,
" I shallneverclaim it. I havenowmore
than I shalleverspend."
Andthen,havingbrieflynarratedhisown
peculiarexperiencesafterfalling overboard
andswimmingto theautomaticbuoy,Jack
toldPeltiahof thegood fortunewhich he
had foundawaitingliim in Sau Francisco.
"I cannotshowanythinglikegriefat the
deathof my stepfather,"hosaid,frankly,
" for that would only be hypocrisy. I

heartily forgavehim long ago for every
thing,and I amgladto knowthat hecould
receivethis assurancefrom mylips before
hedied. And I trustGodhasforgivenhim.
He maderestitutionto the peoplehe had
wronged,andin makingmehisheirtreated
mewith agenerosityI had neverdreamed
of."
" Noniore'u I overdreamedofhavin'over
twothousau'dollarsgivemein one lump,"
impetuouslyreturnedPeltiah ; " and I don't
know jest what to sayto it. Jack— it don't
seemasthough it wasjest the thingfor me
totakeit, anyway."
But Jack, of course,was firm,and Pel
tiahfinallyceasedfurtherprotestation.
"And to think thatafterallourschemiu'
andplanum'therewasn'tno moneyfor us
toWatling'sIsland,afterall," said thelat
ter,revertingto the storyof Jack's unex
pectedmeetingwith Lascar Joe andwhat
thelatterhadrevealed." Well, it wasthereonce,onlysomelucky
personorpersonsgotaheadofus,"returned
Jack; "audit we had nevermadethoat
temptat gettingit," he went on,after a

little, "we shouldnot havefound theam
bergris,which hasbeenthe basis of your
owngoodfortuneso far—"
"I see,"interruptedPeltiah ; " andyou,
likelyenough,wouldneverhavegoneback
toMapleton; andbeiu'thoughtdead,why,
your stepfatherwould haveleft hismoney
for the lawyersto fightover. Likely en
ough,yonand I bothwouldhavebeendrift-
in' aboutearnin'a hand to mouthlivin'—
whoknows V "
■'Who,indeed?"saidJack, thoughtfully,
astheoft quoted:

" Thereisadestinywhichshapesourends.,Roughhewthemaswemay."
cameintohis mind.
"But how is it -do the Mapletonfolks
knowaboiivyourbein'heir toall thismon
eyV" inquiredPeltiah,after a shortpause." Notoneof them,"laughedJack. " They
do not evenknowthat I purposecoming
backamongthemto live,and I amcurious
toseehowtheywill receiveme."" I guessthereain'tmuchdoubthowMiss
What'sliernameMiss Darlin'—will receive
you." chuckledPeltiah, and Jack's color
lo i.;litellcdvisibly.

"Look here, Peltiah," he hastily ex-\ somanywayshadprotectedand shielded
claimed,ignoringthe suggestiveremark ;, herfromharmV

" didyoukeepthe.suitof sailorclothesyou
woreaboardthebrig?"
"Why, yes,"repliedPeltiah ; "1 guess
they'retothebottomofmytrunkupin my
room. Why?"
" I wanttoborrowthemfor n dayor two,
that'sall," saidJack ; andashewenton lo
explainhis purpose,Peltiah grinnedrap
turously.
"I'll get 'emoutthis verynight,Jack,"
hesaid ; "and I'd give a dollarto seethe
wholething carriedout,'specially if that
high tonedVandyke is thereto Mapleton
andyourun acrosthim."
Peltiahwas asgoodas hisword. That
eveninghebroughtthesuitof seaapparel,
which his naturalthriftydispositionhad
causedhimtokeep,intoJack'sroom.
Discardinghisfashionableattireandcon
signing it tooneothis truuks.whichheleft
orderstohaveforwardedtoMapletonwhen
he sent for them,Jack ou thefollowing
morningdonnedthe coarse,ill fittingsuit,
smellingof tarandnotinnocentof patches.
Hewas preparingfor the finalactof the
little dramain which he had for some
monthsbeenplayingtheleadingrole.
It wasnineo'clock,p.M.,whenthe train
from Boston lauded a fewpassengersat
Mapletonandspeditswayonward.
4mougthosewho left the carswas a

coarselydressed,stalwartyouugman,with
handsomebronzedfeatures,carryingin one
hand a very disreputableappearinggrip
sack.
That it wasourfriend,JackEsbon, I need
hardlysay. And it wassurprisingwhatan
air of ne'erdowellishness—if I maycoin a

word-—a youngmancangivehimselfbya
certainchangein hisapparel.
Jackworenolinen—hisfadedandBtniued
bluewoolenshirtwasopenattheneckby
reasonof theabsenceof a button,andhe
hadnotevenaveston.

A rough,saltwaterstainedreefingjacket,
withthepocketstorndownon eitherside;

a pairof trousers,patchedon bothknees,
heldin placebya leatherbelt ; coarsecow
hideshoes,anda shabbyslouchhatcom
pletedtheattireof thereturnedseafarer." Blessedif thereain't Jack Eshon,that
there'sbeensomuchtalkaboutsinceCap'n
Darling'sfolksgothomeandtoldhowJack
wasn'tdrowned,afternil," saidoneof the
platformidlers,as theyoungmanwalked
lightly awaydown the well remembered
street.
" Bad penny alwayscomesback,"ob
servedanotherkindlydisposedindividual;
" andjudgingby thewayho'sdressedhe's
comebackagaintospongeonthefolkshere
in town."
Unconsciousof thesepleasingremarks.
Jack, aftera moment'shesitation,turned
intothestreetleadingtoCaptainDarling's
house.
From timeto timehewasstoppedand
accostedbyformeracquaintances,whohad
learnedof his resurrectionandheardex
aggeratedstatementsof hisstrangedoings.
Thesestatements,whentheyboreon his
personalbraveryand courage,had been
contradictedby ClarenceVandyke,when
everhecoulddosowithsafety.
So,on the whole,Jack's receptionthus
farwastemperedby a certaincoolnessou
thepartof thosewhomhemet. This, of
course,waslargelydueto his shabbyap
parel,and he was secretlydelightedwith
theresultofhis experiment.
"Well, Jack," said Mr. Bruce,theboat
builder,whomhehappenedtomeetamong
others; " so youwasn'tdrownded,after
all. Had pootyhard luck sinceyou left
Mapleton,hain't you?" he added,inquir
ingly,witha glanceat Jack's disreputable
garb.
"Yes," Jack quietly replied,andwith
perfecttruth ; " I havehad somepretty
hard luck," andMr. Bruce turnedaway
ratherhurriedly,as thoughexpectingthat
Jack mightwanttoborrow a dollaror two
ofhim.
In twohours it wascurrentlyreportedin
Mapletonthat Jack Esbon hadgotback
"dead broke," and had goneto Captain
Darlingfor pecuniaryassistance.
Jack's heartheal fastand furiouslyas,
with his hat pulledoverhiseyes,he rang
CaptainDarling'sfrontdoorbell.
As it happened,theservant,girl wasbusy
about somethingelse,andJennie herself
openedthedoer.
"Is CaptainDarlingat home?"faltered
Jack.
Oneastonishedglance,and a gladcryes
capedMissJennie'slips. Whattoherwas
the shabby,uncouthapparelandbattered
gripsack,whentheirownerwastheheroof
hergirlishdreams—thetruehero,whohad
savedherlife atthoriskof hisown,andin

"Oh, Jack !" shecried,andasshegently
drewhim insidethe door,her darkeyes
tilledwithtears,and for thomomentMiss
■Jennie'susualreadyspeechseemedto fail
her.

I don't knowhow it was Jack doesn't,
nordoesMissJennie seemto—but as the
younggirl, withuptvirucdface,stoodhold
ingoneof Jack's stronghandsin bothher
own,hebenthishandsomeheadand
Butcometo thinkof it

,

thisis notquite
fair in nie ; andindeed I wasnot thereto
seewhatreallytookplacein thatshort in
terval. PerhapsI amonlyimaginingwhat
mayhaveoccurred.
Anyhow,Miss Jennie,blushinglike the
red,red rose,said "Oh Jack," again,but
in a much lowerkeyandwith a different
inflection. And then,throwingopen the
sittingroomdoor,sheusheredJack in.
CaptainDarling,lookingratherpaleand
weak,waslyingou tholounge. Butatthe
sightofJack hecameon hisfeetin a mo
ment.
"My dearJack ! myowndearboy !" he
.exclaimed,andJack returnedthecaptain's
heartyLaudshakewithfervor.
Someone elsewas present—Mr. Clar
enceVandyke,who in factwasapretty
frequentvisitor.
Clarence,whowasdressedaftertheman
nerof oneof thoseexquisiteyounggentle
menwhorepresentthemasculine" mode"
in a tailor'sfashionplate,wasnotparticu
larlyeffusive.
"How de do, Esbon?"he saidwith a

somewhatsuperciliousglanceatJack'sat
tire ; "so you'vegot back to Mapleton
again? "
"Yes," quicklyansweredJack, seating
himselfnearCaptainDarling; "I thought,
underall the.circumstances,thatperhaps
myfew friendsmighthelpmea little "
" Whatarefriendsfor if nottohelpeach
other ? " interruptedJennie before Jack
couldfinish." You'll neverlackassistancewhileCap
tain John Darlinglives,Jack !" said that
sturdymarinerheartily. "And I suppose,
Clarence,"hewentou,turningtotheyouth,
whowasindustriouslysuckingtheheadof
hiscane," that in viewof Jack'scourage
andpresenceof mind at thetimeof the
mutiny on board the Kerr, both your
father and yourselfwill lend a helping
hand— if Jack shouldrequireit."
"Why er—yes,"repliedClarence."The
guv'norfeels pretty poor, though—losin'
theKerr and anothervessel—theDoris—
bothinsideof a year," headded,suggest
ively.
"Both werewell insured. I don'tsee
why he shouldfeel poor," wasCaptain
Darling'sresponse.
"Awful time when the old ship took
fire,though,"saidClarence,hastilychang
ingtheconversation." Lucky I keptcool ■

as I did. S'poseyouknow I runoutondeck
togetthatscalawagof a Fontaineto take
MissJennie hereintohisboat,andthetire
shotupso quick I couldn'tgetback?"he

I inquired,eyingJack inquisitively,

j "I heardyousingingoutforFontaineto

! saveyou!"pointedlyreturnedJack, and
Clarence,turningveryred,stammeredout
somethingto theeffec.thatJackmust be
mistaken,andsubsided.
" Of course,Jack, youareto staywith
us—asmyguest I mean,"saidCaptainDar
ling,asMiss Jennie smiledmischievously
atyoungVandyke'sdiscomfiture.
Jackhesitated.
"I mayhaveto acceptyourhospitality
for a nightor two,"he said ; " thoughmy
dress "
"Never mindthe clothes—it's theman
insidethemwecaremostfor,"interrupted
CaptainDarling,heartily,and the matter
wassettled.
" Like to knowwho it is is goin'tohave
the old place whereyou used to live,
Esbon,"observedClarence,rising. " It's
bein' overhauledand fixed up in great
shape.Wholecarloadsoffurniture—every
thingof tho handsomest,I'm told—have
beensentdownthere,with noendof pict
ures,statuary,andall that. Perhapsyour
stepfather'scumin' back to live there,"
addedClarence,whowasnottroubledwith
anythinglike delicacy,"for 1 hearthat,
through a Boston lawyer,he has paid
up ■

"

" There, I wouldn'tgoon,"saidCaptain
Darling,sharply. " We'renoneof usfond
ofgossip."
AndatthesnubClarencetookhisdepart
urein highdudgeon,greatlytothereliefof
thetrio,whotalkedfar into theevening.

( Tobecontinued.)
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FRANKA.MUKSSY.PtMUMUM,
81w.M.i.t Stkkkt,KkwYokk.

Nextweekweshallbeginthepublicationofthe
promisednewserial

GILBERT THE' TRAPPER;
OB,

THE HEIR IN BUCKSKIN.
ByCaptainC. B. ASHLEY.

AUTHOROF" LUKEBENNETTSHIDEOUT."
27<isstorydealsinfascinatingfashionwitha
subjectthatissuretointerestourreaders—cow
boyandscoutlifein theWest.A faithfulpic
tureofthehapsandmishaps,adventures,hard
ships,joysandson'owsofour country'spio
neersispresentedinthecourseofthenarrative,
whichaboundsmoreoverindramaticsituations
incidentaltotheunfoldingofasingularlyhappy
plot.
Gilbert,theyounghero,is thepersonification
of bravery,andwill besureto winhostsof
friends,whileGutandJerryWarrenwill not
ralefar behindhim. In short,wepredictwide
spreadpopularityfor CaptainAshley'snew
story.

MUNSEY'S POPULAR SERIES!
MUNSEY'S POPULAR SERIES!
MUNSEY'S POPULAR SERIES!

MUNSEY'S POPULAR SERIES!
MUNSEY'S POPULAR SERIES!
MUNSEY'S POPULAR SERIES!
IT 18 A GREAT SUCCESS.
Of courseyou haveroad"TheMountain
Cave,"thefirstoftheseries.

Xo.2ofMunsev'sPopularSeries,entitled
"A Voyageto the Gold Coast,"

Is nowout. Ask yournewsdealerfor It,or
order it directfromthe publisher.It Is a
charmingstory—oneof Mr.Converse'svery
best. ♦♦♦

A PRINCELY CARPENTER.
Acertain Africankinghasevidentlybeen
readingRussianhistory.Hemusthavebeen
especiallyimpressedbythestoryofPeterthe
Great'sdisguisinghimselfas a traveling
peasant,andin this characterlearningthe
artofshipbuilding.Forthismonarchofthe
DarkContinenthassenthissontoGermany,
wherehehasbeenapprenticedtoacarpenter,
withaviewto learninghowtosaw,hammer,
chiselandplanelikeanycommonmortal.
It is to behopedthattheyoungprincewill
applyhimselfdiligently,for theknowledge
ofatrademayyetcomeinuseful.An Afri
canthroneis quitea precariousinheritance,
but a goodcarpentercanalwaysearnhis
living.

Wewill sendTHE GOTjDEJf ARGOSY,
posUtyepaid,toanyaddressfor threemonths,
for 75rent*;fourmonths,onedollar.

RISE AND FALL OF THE MONKEY.
Sometwomonthsagoanorgangrinderwas
walkingacrosstheBrooklynBridgewitha
monkeyonhisshoulder,whenin someman
nerthelatterslippedhischainandbounded
intofreedom.
Securingagoodholdonthecablesthatrun
fromtheroadwayuptcthedizzysummitsof
the towerson eithershore,MasterJocko
quicklyscrambledoutof reach,and,regard
lessalikeof the threatsandentreatiesof
masterandpolice,proceededtodisporthim
selfamongthowiresof civilizationas reck
lesslyasthoughheweretakingapromenade
overthe interlacingboughsof his native
wilds.
Theorgangrinderwas inconsolable,the

policehelpless,whilethesmallboysandthe
crowdhowledtheirdelightattheescapade.
However,the heroof theoccasionat last
succumbedto thebaitof sometemptingtid
bit.anddescendedfromhis loftyperchbe
tweenthetwocitiesto exchangeboundless
freedomforafleetingfeast.
Whetherthisboldtransformationofthefar
famedbridgeintoa monkeyperchexerted
its influencein thematter,we.arenotpre
paredtostate,butthefactremainsthat not
longaftertheepisodejust relatedtheNew
York policecommissionersissuedanedict
banishingthemonkeyfromthestreets.

A writes in theLondonSpectator,in re
viewingahistoryofAmerica,depreciatesthe
importanceof ChristopherColumbus'sdis
covery." It isonthestageoftheOldWorld."
heremarks," thatthegreatsocialandpolit
icalproblemsof humanitymustbeworked
out."
Woarogladto believethatthelaststate
mentIs perfectlycorrect. The peoplesof
Europeundoubtedlyhaveto facemoreand
greaterproblemsanddifficultiesthan the
fortunatecitizensof America:but in con
gratulatingthemselvesfor thisreasonupon
their superiorimportance,theyseemto re
semblethosepersonswhotakepridein the
complicationandextentoftheirdiseases.

■
Sciencehas,itwouldseem,gonetoitsfar
thestlimitin thewayoffurnishingmankind
with writingimplementsdesignedto ren
derpenmanshipan ait thatmaybecarried
onwiththegreatesteaseandrapidity.We
have.had stylographiopenswarrantedto
writehundredsof hourswithoutrefilling.
Thesewerefollowedby fountain,perennial
andelectricponsin infinitevariety,until,as
wohavesaid,thereappearedto benowant
leftunsupplied.
Invention has thereforetransferredlis
ministrationsfromthehandtothefoot,and
a mancan now polishhis shoeswith a" fountain"blackingbrushin a fashionun
surpassedfor cleanlinessandconvenience.
All thatremainstocrownthevalueofthede
viceis for someoneto contriveameansof
harnessingthebrushto electricityasamo
tivepowerforthepolishingprocess.

Theyearly subscriptionprice of THE
GOr.liEN AltUOSV is #3.00. lor $-,.(><>
tee.will sendtwo copies,to separatead
dressesif desired.

THE STRENGTH OF TRIFLES.
An Iowawomanrecentlykilledherselfon
accountof a quarrelwithher husband,this
havingbeenbroughtaboutby the factthat
shehadpurchasedtwowhiteshirtsfor him
whenhe wantedcoloredones. Fromsuch
trifling causesdo such fearfuleffectsoft-
timesarise.
Greatdisastersand calamitiesoftencall
out inus aspeciesof resistancethat par
takesof theheroic,but thesharpretort,re
ceivingblamewherepraisewasexpected,a
keendisappointmentoversomeanticipated
pleasure—thecalmenduranceof theseand
similarapparentlypettytrialscausesastrain
uponthenervesofmostofus, greatersome
timesthanwecanbear.
It behoovesusall,then,totrainourselvesto
beespeciallycarefuloftheimpressionmade
uponus by trivialdeeds,wordsor circum
stances.Like matches,theyare smalland
apparentlyinsignificant,butbothpossessthe
powerof kindlingfiresthatmaywreakter
ribledestruction.

THE NEW CADET CORPS.
WearegladtoseethattheInterestaroused
bytheseriesofmilitaryinstructionsrecently
publishedin The GoldenAboostpromises
toproducepermanentand substantialre
sults. On the fourth pageof this week's
numberwill befoundparticularsof thear
rangementswhicharenowbeingmadeto
effecta consolidationof thecompaniesal
readyorganizedinNewYorkanditsvicinity,
andto attachthemtotheSeventhRegiment
asa cadetcorps.CompaniesInothercities
mayalsobe mergedwiththis,to formone
large brigade.We hopethat all our boy
readerswhocandosowilljointheHamilton
Cadets.
WemayherementionLieutenantHamil
ton'snewbook," ElementaryPrinciplesof
theArtofWar."whichhasbeenadoptedasa
textbookbytheWarDepartment,andis a
completeandsimplehandbookof theduties
that,everysoldiermustlearn. It ispublish
edbyJ. H. SouleA Co..10EastFourteenth
Street.NewYork,andcoststwodollars.

THE MARQUIS OF SALISBURY,
Premierof thellritish Empire.

Somuchinteresthas beenexcitedin this
countrybythepresentpoliticalsituationin
Englandandthecriticalandcomplicatedpos
itionoftherivalparties,thatthisisperhapsa
notInopportunemomenttopresenta sketch
of theleaderoftheConservativegovernment
whichnowholdsofficeby rathera precari
oustenure.
TheMarquisof Salisburytookupthereins
of powerwhichfell fromGladstone'shands
lastyear,andhenowstandsattheheadofan
empirewhichincludesoneseventhof the
landsurfaceoftheglobe,andonefifthof the
humanrace. Thoughthepresentpremieris
alessfamousandexperiencedstatesmantban
hisveteianpredecessor,he possessesmany-
strikingandinterestingcharacteristics,and
maybeconsideredasagoodspecimenof the
bestclassofBritishpublicmen.
Sprungfrom
a longline of
ancestorsdis
tinguished in
their country's
service,he is
thethirdof his
houseto attain
thehonorofthe
premiership.
Yet hewasnot
borntohispres
ent rank nnd
politicalemi
nence; mere
chance be
stowedonhim
the one, the
other he has
gained by a
meritoriousca
reer.
In his earlier
years,hewas
simplytheHon
orable Robert
Cecil,ayounger
sonof thelate
Marquisof Sa
lisbury;andthe
position of a
youngersonIn
theEnglishno
bilityisnotanenviableone. Howasbornat
Hatfield,in thecountyofHertford,onthe18th
ofFebruary,1838.Hisschoolandcollegedays
worepassedat Etonandat ChristChurch,
Oxford,thesameinstitutionswhichhad,sev
eralyearspreviously,countedMr.Gladstone
amongtheirpupils.
After graduatingat Oxford,in 1849,he
traveledovercontinentalEurope,andspent
sometimeinseveralof theBritishcolonies,
makinghimselfthoroughlyacquaintedwith
theirmodesof government,andthefeelings
anddesiresoftheirpeople.
It wasIn1853thatheenteredparliamentary
life, beingelectedfor Stamford.He soon
earnedaconsiderablereputationin debate;
Gladstonewasamongthefirsttogivea gen
erouscongratulationtothenewmember.It
Issaidthatevenatthistimehisambitionwas
fixeduponthepremiership.
Thendeathremovedhis fatherandelder
brother,andhebecameMarquisofSalisbury,
inheritingalsothelargeandvuluableestates
ofthefamily;butwhiletheacquisitionofan
ancientandhonorabletitlewasagreatsocial
distinction,it wasrathera drawbackthan
otherwiseto his politicalaspirations,as it
excludedhimfromtheHouseof Commons,
thechiefseatof power.
Events,however,broughthimforwardas
theonlypossibleleaderin thenewgovern
ment necessitatedby the resignationof
Gladstone'sministryin 1885.He had been
themostprominentmemberof Disraeli's
cabinet,presidingsuccessivelyovertheIn
dian andForeignDepartments;he gained
especialdistinctionas therepresentativeof
EnglandattheCongressofBerlin,whichset
tled,for a timeat anyrate,thequestionsat
IssuebetweenRussiaandTurkey,andonre
turningto Londonhemetwitha mosten
thusiasticreception.OnthedeathofDisraeli,
hewaschosento succeedhis latechiefas
leaderof theConservativeoppositionin the
upperhouse.
Lord Salisbury'spersonalappearanceis
striking. Heissixfeethigh,of stoopingand
somewhatunwieldyfigure. His handsome
butsallowfeaturesarecompletelycurtained
with longblackhair andbeard; singularly
enough,heIssaidtobethefirstbeardedpre
mierof Englandsincethedarkages.
In speaking,his mannerhas but little

the marquisor Salisbury

charm;his voiceis subduedandplaintive,
andhis actionrather ungainly.Yetheal-
waysmakesatelling speech; hisEnglishisterse,clear,andvigorous, his arguments
powerfulandearnest,hisepigramsespecially
brilliant,andhehas renderedveryeffective
servicestothepartywhichhenowleads.He
hasusuallya somewhatmelancholyair;his
enemieshavealleged,but unjustly,thathe
dislikesand despiseshis fellowmen.Heis
fearedbyhis opponents,admiredbyall.but
lieliasnotyetevincedthepossessionolthat
greatpowerofmagneticattractionwhichso
oftenfitsa leadertogathermenaroundhim.
Hehasfew,if any,intimatepersonalfriends;
biswifehasalwaysbeenthesolesharerofhis
inmostthoughts.LadySalisburylsapromi
nentgrandedameof London society,a grn-
ciousandamiablehostess,nswellasa keen
politiciannndacleverwriter,andit hasever
teenherfirstobjecttofurtherthesuccessof

her husband's
career.
There isa
gooddealofthe
studentinLord
Salisbury's
composiHon,
andhetakes;i
great interest
Inscience.His
chemicallabo
ratoryat Hat
fieldishismost
c luer i shed
hobby.
He is alsoan
aceompllshed
writer,andbus
actuallyserved
in theranisof
thegreatarmy
of professional
journalists.In
his younger
days,hisname
was for some
time on the
regular salary
listof theLon
don Chronicle.
thena Conser-
servativepa
per;andin its

columnsthescathingsatireandbitterironyof
hispenequaledinstrengththeseverityofhis
oppositionspeechesin the Houseof Com
mons.Hewasalsofrequentlyapaidcontri
butortotheSaturdayReview.
Lord Salisburyis now premierfor the
secondtime.Hefirstheldtheofficeforabrief
spacein thewinterof 1885and1886.InJanu
ary.1886.hewasdefeatedin parliament,and
resigned,accordingto the British custom.
Fourmonthslater thesamefatebelelMr.
Gladstone,whosucceededhim,andafterthe
generalelectionof July, 1886.Lord Salisbury
againassumedoffice; andthesupportofthe
Conservatives,togetherwiththoseLiberals
whohadbeenalienatedbyMr.Gladstone's
policy,seemedtoensurehimalargemajority.
His positionis now less assured.The
presentgovernmenthasnot,in theeyesof
impartialjudges,beensuccessful.aDdit-
somewhatwaveringpolicyhasnotgained
favorin theeyesof theelectors.It certainly
seemsat presentas if Lord Salisburyhas
missedthe opportunityof stampinghis
career,honorableandevenbrilliantasithas
been,withthemarkof realgreatness.

RichardH. Titherington.

GOLDEN THOUGHTS.
Wealthandhonorscannevercureawounded
conscience.
Manmustatsometimein hialiferecognizebis
nothingness.
Aixisbutlipwisdomwhichwantsexperience.—
SirPhilipSidney.
Hewhowouldavoidsinmustnotstandindie
doorof temptation.
Onegoodacttodayisworthathousandincontemplationforsomefuturetime.
GoodbreedingisdefinedbythegreatLordChat
hamtohebenevolenceintrifles,or tliepreference
ofotherstoourselvesin thedailyoccurrencesof
life.
Manypersonsfancythemselvesfriendlywbentheyareonlyofficious.Theycounselnotsomucii
thatyoushouldbecomewise,asthattheyshould
berecognizedasteachersofwisdom.
Donotkeepthealabasterboxesofyourloveand
tendernesssealednp untilyourfriendsaredead.
Fill theirliveswithsweetness,speakapproving,
cheeringwordswhiletheirheartscanbethrilledby
them.
8atanalwaysroctBthecradlewhenwesleepat
ourdevotions.If wewouldprevailwithGod,w*
mustwrestle; andifwewouldwrestlehappilywitl1
God.wemustwrestlefirstwithourowndulineafl.—
BitkopJJall.
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ERICSEATEDHIMSELFTOAWAITTHERESULTOFMR.APPI.EBt'sINTERVIEWWITHTHEMANAGER.

[Thisgtorycommencedin-Yo.'HH.]

By MATTHEW WHITE, Jr.
AnthorofHay.

' The Heir toWhiterap,' " TheKnightsofSteel."etc.
' Frank

CHAPTEK VIII.
AFBKSHHUMILIATION.

Tjg*KIC knew liy experiencethatit would
r • beworse thanuselessto attemptto
escapefrom the graspof thetramp

by straggling. Besides,therewasPercy
Tilbertstill ringingthefrontdoorbell. He
wouldcertainly comearoundtothewin
dowin a fewminutes,andhelpEric toget
free.
Butto ourhero'sastonishmentthetrump
nowbeganwalkinghimoff in thedirection
of thefrontdoor.
" It ain'tperlitetokeepfolksawaitin',"
hesaid." So we'll let'eiuin, whoeverit is,
an'giveourselvesuppeaceable.It'spurty
warmto be trampiu' aboutthe country
thesednys,so a nicecoolcellwill comein
handyfera monthor two. We'll try an'
persuadethe judge ter let us room to
gether,meboy, so'swecangoonwithour
interestin'conversation—why, hullo, if
hereain't the very kid that interrupted
itr
This last exclamationwaselicitedwhen
llie trampdrew backtheboltsandopened
thedoor to discoverPercyon the other
sideof it.
At thesamemomentagentlemandriving
byin abuggydrewuphishorseandcalled
out,"Percy, is that you? I wascoming
ufteryou. What areyoudoinghere?"
Eric looked up and sawthattheman,
whohad now alightedandwasfastening
his horseto a hitchiugpost, was none
otherthanhis cousin,John Tilbert.
Doubtlessemboldenedby the presence
of hisparent, Percy,aftercallingout to
thelatter, "Come here,quick, father,"

laidhisarmouEric's arm,andaddressing
himselfto thetramp,wenton : " Whatare
youholdingontomyfriend for? Let go
of him."
"Oh, here'sanotherhigh strungladfor
us!" answeredthe man of rents and
patches,seemingin no wisedisconcerted
bytheadventof Mr. Tilberton thescene.
Onthe'contrary,he advanceddown the
pathto meethim,draggingthe unwilling
Eric alongwithhim.
By this time Mr. Tilberthad comeup,
andEricnoticedthatapeculiarlookflashed
acrosshis facewhenhefirstrecognizedwho
it was thatthetramphad besidehim. It
wasanexpressionin whichsurprisemingled
with triumphand satisfaction,the latter
predominating.
Percywastrying lo explainhowheand
Eric hadlaida traptocapturethewouldbe
burglar,but his fathermotionedtohimto
besilent.
"We giveourselvesup,"beganthetramp.
" It ain'tnouse buttin'agin the lawauy
longer,is it, pard?"
" Howdareyoucoupleyourselfwithme
in thismanner?" cried Eric, provokedbe
yondall boundsby the cool insolenceof
thevagabond." Yourownsonwill explain
toyou,Mr. Tilbert," hewenton, " howwe
discoveredthisman in the actof robbing
thishouse,andthatI sprangin throughthe
diningroomwindowtocapturehim."" An' perhapsthatboywill explain,too,"
putin thetramp," howhe sawusasittin'
togetherliketwo brothersou a login the
woodsaplannin'thiswerryrobbeiy."
"What an outrageousfalsehood!"ex
claimedEric.
"Is thnt eo, Percy?" sharplyqueried
Mr. Tilbert,turning to his son. " Where
didyonmeetthisyoungman? Whois he,
andwhatnamedidhegiveyou?"
" I don'tknowhis name,"answeredthe
boy,ananxiouslookcomingoverhis face;" I neverthoughttoaskhim. I wasriding
up to the Bluff Housethroughthewoods
onmybicycle,whenI ranoverthatman's
legand tookaheader. And thisotherone

pickedme upandwentonwithmeto the
hotel. We played tennis together,and
then,when I lent mymachineto Charley
Shaw,heofferedtowalkhomewithme."
" And was he sitting with this—this
man,whenyonfirstsawhimin thewoods?"
askedMr. Tilbert. His tonewasa stern
one, and his heavyeyebrowsmet in a
frown abovehis noseas heputtheques
tion.
"I— I don'tknow. I'm notquitesure.
I hadn'ttimetoseemuchbeforeI tookmy
tumble,"repliedtheboygravely,conscious
that somehowhis testimonywasgoingto
gethisunknown,but admiredfriendinto
trouble. Then, suddenlybrighteningup,
he added: "But he «,ys that perhaps
CousinEric wasn'tkilledafterall."
At this mentionMr. Tilbert frowned
more severelythan ever, and, catching
Percy by the hand,drewhim asidewith
the command: "Go out andgetintothe
buggy; you must never speak to this
youngmanagain. Heis arascal. Thatis
all youneedknowatpresent. I will deal
withbothof thesefellows."
Poor Eric! What couldhe sayto pre
vent this misconceptionof his character
fromtakingroot in theboy'smind? Cir
cumstancesdid certainlyappearto be
againsthim, forhecouldnotdenythathe
had beensittingwith the tramp in the
woods. Of coursehecouldexplainhowit
cameabout, but of what avail was his
simpleword with sucha manashenow
knewhiscousinJohn Tilberttobe? And
howcouldheexpecta sontodisregardhis
father'swishes?
But he nowbecameconsciousthatJohn
lilbert wasaddressinghim.
"I cannot,say*!am surprisedto meet
you againunderthesecircumstances,"he
wassaying.
"TJmpb1"mutteredthetramp,evideru%
not a littleastonishedat the easehewas
havingin carryingout hisschemeof ven
geanceagainstEric for theblowthelatter
hadgivenhim.
" It is withoutdoubtmydutyto hand

youover to theauthorities,"wentonMr.
Tilbert, " but in considerationof your
youthI will letyouoff if youwili promise
to leaveCednrbrookbothof you,I mean,""
turningfor an instanttowardthe tramp,
whostoodregardinghimwithopenmouth
edamazement.
Eric silentlygroundhis teeth. To bo
treatedin thisfashionby themanwhowas
robbinghim of In. inheritance,and he
helplessasababe! It wasmaddening,but
by a supremeeffort the boy controlled
himself. It couldnot bepossiblethatthis
iniquitousplot couldsucceedin theend.
Hewouldbidehistime.
Meanwhileit was importantthat his
characterin theeyesof theworldshould
bekeptasfreefromsuspicionuspossible;
so,humiliatingasit seemed,heforcedhim
selftobowhis beadin tokenof acceptance
ofMr. Tilbert'sclemency.
"Mind yon," repeatedthe latter,"the
conditionsare that yon both takeyour
selvesout of the placeat once, Nowbe
cff. Wait there,Percy,while I closethis
houseup.'
During the interviewwith Mr. Tilbert,
thetramphadrelinquishedhisholdouour
hero'sarm, and Eric took care that he
shouldnotagainhavea chancetorenewit.
Turning quickly,hevaultedoverthe low
fenceand was severalyards down the
streetin thedirectionof thestationbefore
his wouldbe companionrealizedthathe
hadgivenhimtheslip." Well,this is a brilliant fashionfor a
fellowtoenterintoaninheritanceof amil
lionorso."murmuredEric tohimselfashe
pausedto recoverbreath. " Whatwould
Fred sayto all this? Andwheream I to
go next? Jove, though,Imustn'tgoatall
withoutpayingmy bill at the hotel. I
won't,either,and what'smore,I'll stay
here till morning,too. Then off to New
York to see a lawyer. But there'smy
trunk."
A suddenideain connectionwith this
latter causedhim to go throughall his
pockets,turningtheminside out in the
hopeof comingacrossthebit of metalen
titlinghim to receivethepieceof baggage
marked"Eric Dune,Liverpool."
But it wnsnot forthcoming,and hewas
forcedtoconcludethatit, too,hadbeenin
that ill fatedwalletwhichmightbettera
thousandtimeshavebeenburnedtoashes
thanthatit shouldhavebeenpreservedto
fall intothehandsof John Tilbert.
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" Henojst.havemy truukathis house,"
Enc muttered,with awrathfulgrindingof
his heelinto theearth. "Why,' he is no
betterthana thief if lie keepsit, andof
coursehecan'tgiveit upwithoutacknowl
edgingbytheactthatI havesomeclaimon
him."
And now the project to obtainnn au
diencewitii his seatmatehadbeenupset.
Since thatencounterat theAndersoncot
tageit wouldbe extremelyhazardousto
attempttoenterthegroundsandobtainan
interviewwiththeTilberts'coachman.Ver
ily it seemedthat with everymovement
Eric didbut plungeinto freshdifficulties.
Meanwhile,bemustsupporthimself in
someway,whiledevisingmeansfor ascer
taining thewhereaboutsof theboywhose
namebeganwithaMcQuirl.
A trainhadjusthaltedatthestation,and
whileEric stood leaningagainsta treeby
theroadside,lookingoffdownthevalleyat
thesunset,andwonderinghowthisstrange
chapterof his lifewasgoingto end,hebe
cameawareof a soundof puffingdrawing
nearerandnearertohimupthehill. The
next momenthe turnedto confrontMr.
AlonzoApplebyandhis daughter,Louise.

CHAFIEB IX.
ASUNLOOKEDFOKOPENING.

"
ATlS Ij0ll't,e>look,mydear! Have
weuo'be^oreus'ue y°,m8?en_

>SAi2/tlumanwhoso courageously
to besurewehave,"and noting thesmile
of assentandrecognitionin hisdaughter's
eyes,Mr. ApplebyseizedErie by thehand
and gavehimanotherof thosevery em
phaticgreetingswhichinvariablynecessi
tatedthe applicationof the red spotted
handkerchiefto his rubicundcountenance.
Ourherotookoff hishat andexpressed
his pleasureat themeeting.
*'Are you living here in Cedarbrook,
Mr. , Mr. ?" wentontheold gen
tleman,whenhehadrecoveredthebreath
hehadexpendedsoprofusely.
"Dane,"interposedEric. "My nameis
Eric Dane;" andashespoke,howearnestly
didhowish thathehad givenit the pre
vious evening. Perhapsin that casehe
mighthavebeenabletoprovehisidentity
bytheseacquaintances.
Mr. Appleby and his daughterboth
Btartedonhearingthename.
" Why, how can that be, my young
friend'!" exclaimedthe former,stopping
short(fortheyhadall threebeenwalking
onin thedirectionof the Bluff House)to
gazeatourherowitheveryevidenceof the
deepestastonishment. Then, taking a
Newarkpaperfromhispocket,hefoldedit
to a certainparagraphand handedit to
Eric to read,tappingthe sheetwith afat
forefingerandawisenodof the head,as
thoughtosay: " There,areyousure your
nameis Eric Danenow?"
Eric tookthepaperwith almostbreath
lesseagerness,andholdingit soastocatch
the lastraysof thefadingsunset,readas
follows:
"sadfate of the heiktothedanefortune."Amongthepassengersontheill fatedtrain
wasEl i'?Dane,a youthof sixteen,whohad
justarrivedfromEuropeandwason hisway
toCedarbrooktotakepossessionof thefor
tunelefthimbyhisuncle,Mr.Eric F. Dane,
whosecountryseatatthatplacehasexcited
somuchadmiration."
•'I amEric Dane,nevertheless,''saidour
hero,whenhehad finishedthe foregoing.
"It is all a mistake,but anunluckyone
forme." •
Thenhebrieflytoldthewholestory,con
cludingwiththesewords: "And now,Mr.
Appleby,you areat liberty to decidefor
yourselfwhetheryouwill believeMr. John
Tilbert or me. But I cansaythismuch,
if I'm not Eric DaneI'd liketo knowvery
muchwhoelseI am."
" Youamaze.I maysay you overwhelm
me,"ejaculatedMr. Appleby,standingoffto
takeEric in fromhuttoshoes,asthoughlie
Wasmentallymeasuringhimforanewsuit.
"How is it possiblefor this cousinto
claimthat you havebeenkilledwhenhe
soesyoustandingalivebeforehim?"
" Butweneversow0110anotherbefore,
you mustremember,"repliedEric. "All
the lettersand otherdocumentsproving
myidentitywereinmywallet,andthatMr.
Tilberthasin hispossession.Healsohas
mytrunk,andI amleftwithwhatyousee
me in and a fewdollarsin mor-eythatI
happenedtohavoin mypocketswhenthat
unluckycartippedover.
"And yousaythatthisboyyoumetin
thecarbroughtthenewsto yourcousin?"
It was theyounggirl who spoke. She
hadbeenlisteningintentlytoEric'snarra
tive,and was apparentlyabsorbinglyin
terestedin theuff.iir.
"Yes," repliedourhero."The onewho

satnext tome and put mysatchelup in
therack. Then it telldownandmadethe
catjump. Do yourememberhim,anddo
you know who he was? If I couldfind
him, I might be able to prove some
thing."
" Yes,I rememberhim,"answeredthe
girl. " But I don't knowhim. He told
your cousinabout your—aboutwhathe
thoughthad happenedto youthat same
nightbeforehewenthome?"
" Yes,he washerein Cedarbrookabout
eighto'clock."
" Thenif youhadcomestraightonhere
afterthe accident,insteadof goinghome
withme,this wouldnot havehappened,"
went on the younggirl, in an agitated
voice. " I havebeenthecauseof all your
misfortune. You mustseethat it is so,
and "
'' Pleasedo not distressyourselfabout
it," returnedEric, hastily. "Iam sure
thatit will all comerightin a shorttime.
PerhapsI may need your assistanoein
provingthat I aru myselfandnotsome
bodyelse,"headded,witha smile.
By this timethethreehad reachedthe
BluffHouse,havingfollowedtheroad,with
which the Applebysseemedto be very
familiar. They hadcometo Cedarbrook,
it appeared,to callonsomefriendsatthe
hotel.
Whenthey reachedthe piazza,and the
younggirl ronforwardtogreeta ladywho
had evidentlybeenwaitingfor her,Eric
tookoff his hat preparatoryto excusing
himself.
" Ooemoment,Mr., or shallI sayEric,
myyoungfriendErio," begantheoldgen
tleman,pluckinghim by thesleeveand
motioningtowardtwovacantchairsin a
retiredcornerof the porch. " I should
like tomakeyoua--well,aproposition,if
youwill grantmeashortinterview."
"Certainly," and wonderingwhat was
comingnext,Eric took aseatbesidethe
fatherof thegirl hohadresoued.
" Now youwill pardonme,I amsure,"
wenton Mr. Appleby,whowas evidently
tryingto find an easyway of askingan
awkwardquestion; "but am I tounder
stand,that is, I supposeyou arenot so
squarelyseatedin thelapof luxuryasyon
will bewhenyougetyourrights?"
" I can franklysaythat I amnot. In
deed,asI amastrangerin thecountry,and
as all my friends are at presentout of
reach,I shall "
" Excollent,excellent,"excitedlybroke
in Mr. Appleby; thenrestraininghimself,
headded,apologetically:"I meanI am
sorryfor it

,

butthatmakes it easyfor me
toofferyou an engagementwithourcom
binationtill suchtimeasyoncan—can,in
short,notonlysit in luxury'slap,butroll
allaboutin it."
"You are verykind, Mr. Appleby,"re
turnedEric. "I mustworkatsomething
to supportmyselfwhile I amprovingmy
identity. I intendedleavingherein the
morningtoseek a positionof somesort in
thecity."
" Then I will meetyouon the trainand
youcancomewith us at onceto thethe
ater.'

" Why,whatcan I doin a theater?" ex
claimedEric, whohadnot quitetakenin
the full meaningof theword"combina
tion." "I mightsell ticketsor showthe
peopletotheirseats,perhaps."
"Oh, no, I donotwantyoufor that,but
toappearonthestagewithmydaughterin

' FairfieldFarm !' "
"But I haveneveractedin mylife,"ob
jectedEric. "Indeed, I haveonly seen
abouthalfadozenplays."
"That doesn'tmatter. Youwon'thave
anybadhabitstounlearn."
" Then all mywardrobeis in Mr. Til-
bert'spossession,exceptthe suit I have
on."
" Medford'scanbe madetofit youwith
verylittlealtering,and I amsureyoucan
look the part to perfection.Wewill pay
youthesalarywewould havegivenhim,
tendollars a week."" Butwhatwould I havetodo?" asked
Eric, his breathalmosttakenawayat the
ideaofhisturningactor." Oh, justwalkaboutwith a tennisrac
quetin yourhand,makea fewspeechesto
Louise,andthensaveher life, or rather a

dummy's,whenthehousecatchesfire."
" Save a dummy'slife !"

' ' I'll explain. Yousee, I couldn'tthink
of exposingraydearchild toanyrisk, so
as she onlyhas to screamfor helpwhen
the fire breaksout,shecandothatfrom
thewings. Then we havea largefigure
dresseduptolook like her,you run into
the house,up the stairs,then pick this
figureupandleapout of thewindowwith
it on to a haymow. That'swhat'sdis

abledpoorMedfordand made it possible
for me to offer you this opining. At a

dress rehearsalthe other morning, he
missedhis aim andlandedpartlyon the
stage,breakinghis leg."
"And I amexpectedtorun theriskof
doingthesamethingfortendollarsaweek,"
reflectedEric. "But beggarsmustn'tbe
choosers,and I oughttobegladto takeup
withanythingthatpromisesto put bread
andbutterin mymouthwhile I amproving
myrighttobe abletoeatit."
"Don't youperceivethepoeticalappro
priatenessof your assumingthe part?"
Mr. Applebywenton to observe; " you,
whosogallantlyriskedyourlife todeliver
mydaughterfromtheburningcar,nowto
appearon theboardswith her, andin a

playthatcallsuponyouto performasim
ilarservice! Why, it is anamazingstroke
of luckthatwecansecureyou."
Heretheoldgentlemancameto a sudden
pause. Hehadevidentlyjustrealizedthat,
howeveradvantageousthe circumstances
mightappearin theeyesof a managerde
sirousof obtainingall thefreeadvertising
possiblefor a newventure, it wasnot ex
actlypolicytosoforciblyimpressuponthe
mindof a tendollarmemberof thecom
panythathewaspossessedof suchdrawing
powers.
As for Eric, he would havebeendull
wittedindeed if hehadnot beenableto
perceivethatMr. AlonzoAppleby,in offer
inghim thepositionof the unluckyMed-
iord, was by no meansthe disinterested
philanthropisthemightdesiretoappearto
be. However,just at thisstageof his for
tunes,ourherocouldnotwell affordtobe
captious,sothebargainwasclosed.
" I will meetyouonthetrainthatleaves
here at 8.17in the morning,"said Mr.
Appleby,who lost muchof his pompous
styleof speakingwheneverhetalkedbusi
ness. " I will lookfor youin theforward
car."
"Well, whatwouldFredsayto thisfresh
turn in my fortunes?"musedEric, as,
wearyalike in :bodyandmind,he sought
hisroomassoonastheold gentlemanhad
lefthim. Buthedidn'tstayawakelongto
pondertheproblem. Within a quarterof
anhourhewassleepinga troubledsleep,
beset by dreamsof overturning cars,
threateningtrampsand a troupeof toads
playingleapfrog in a theater,

CHAPTER X.
ANUNREHEARSEDSCENE.

J§J[ Y readershave doubtlessat some
timeorotherin theirlivesgoneto

y®l bed at night tully resolvedto
pursue a certainlineof action,andwaked
upthenextmorningtowonderhowthey
couldeverhavecometosuch a determina
tion.
Thiswasthecasowith Eric. When the
sunshineof anotherdayfloodedhis room
at the Bluff Houseand servedtoremind
him of his promiseto meetMr. Alonzo
Applebyon the 8.17train, he was very
muchastonishedon reviewinghis.ownpart
in thematter.
" Whatwas I thinkingof ? " hemuttered,
as he beganto dress. " I'venobusiness
todoanythingbutestablishmyclaimtobe
aliveaudput a stoptothe rascallyscheme
of thatpreciouscousinof mine."
At thispoint,however,his thoughtstook

a differentturn,suggestedbyaninspection
of'hiscollar.
"TJm, well," he proceededto reflect,
" unless I amfully sureof gettingmyself
acknowledgedwithintwentyfour hours, I

don'tknowbutwhat a ten dollar engage
mentwill comein veryhandyin thewayof
providingmewith somefresh linen and
settlinglaundrybills."
Thenasherecollectedthefactof hiswell
stockedtrunkbeingwithin half a mile of
him at that verymoment,he groundhis
teethand inwardly vowed to show no
mercytothethiof who had deprivedhim
of it.
" Ah,Mr. John Tilbert,"he murmured,
" I'll have a nicearrayof chargesto bring
againstyouwhenmyturncomes! "
On payinghis bill afterbreakfast,Eric
found himselfleftwith just threedollars
andfiftyfivecents.
"And thirtyof thatmust be spentfor
myticket,"hesaidtohimself,ashestarted
off towardsthestation.
Twentyminuteslaterhewas seatedbe
sideMr. AlonzoAppleby,whoassuredhim
that hewaslookingsplendidlyandwould
besuretogainfavorwithMr. Banner.
" Whois Mr. Banner?"askedEric.
"The managerof the 'Fairfield Farm'
combination,"wasthereply.
" Why, I thoughtyouwerethemanager!"

exclaimedEric in somesurprise.

" So I am—of my daughter. It «u
undermydirectionthat she achievedLer
reputationasastar\catseason.But I have
greatinfluencewithMr. Banner,and I am
confidentof my ability to makehiiusee
that you are much better suitedtotlx'
characterof Clarence-Terringtonthanis
DanMedford."
"And whois DanMedford?"
"Joe Medford'sbrother. Danstepped
up expectingto get Joe's placewhenthe
poor fellow disabled himself the other
day."
" But I don'twantto haveanybodyput
out of a situationon my account,"said
Eric, beginningto feel uneasyat thepros
pectbeforehim." Tut, tut, my boy, make yourmind
peaceableon that score," respondedAp
pleby. " Bannerwouldonlyaccepthimfor
thewantof somethingbetter. Butherewe
areattheferry."
Ontheboatandduringtherideuptown
tothetheateron theelevatedrailroad,Mi.
Applebyexplainedto our heromorepar
ticularlywhatwouldberequiredofhimin
thecharacterofClarenceTerrington.
It seemedthat there wereonly a few
linestospeak,andthattheprincipaluse o

f

the part wasto showthe audiencethata

dudehadsomegoodpointsabouthim,after
all. At leastthiswasthe moralelement,
butEric comprehendedplainlyenoughthat
the" leapforlife" wasthemanager'sstrong
point,and he beganto fear thathewas
going to introducehimself into rather
doubtfulcompany.
"It's a shamethe way this oldman
makesthatpooryounggirl supportliim,"
he reflected,recallingwhat Mr. Appleby
hadsaidabout"managing"hisdaughter.
But by this timetheyhadreachedthe
stagedoorof thetheater,andEric became
somuchinterestedin hissurroundingsthat
all elsewasforgotten.■ What the exterior appearanceof the
theateritselfwaslikehe hadnoidea,as it

frontedon theavenueandthedooropened
onasidestreet,wherebarefootedchildren
played in the guttersand shrill voiced
hucksterswerecryingtheirwares.
Leadingthewaythrougha long,narrow
passage,with wirecagedcandlesjutting
fromthe brick workhereandthere,Mr.
Applebypresentlybroughtup in a place
which Eric concludedmust be thaten
chantedquarterknown as " behiudthe
scenes."
Butwherewastheglare,theglitter,and
the generalfairylike aspectsupposedto

predominatein this region? Barebrick
walls,dustcoveredpiecesof canvas,-ickety
stairwaysand a generalsuggestionof
Shantytownwastheimpressionmadeupon
Eric byhis surroundings.Hewouldnot
haveknownwherehe was hadhe not
caughtu glimpsethroughanopeningbe
tweentwoscenesof theemptyauditorium,
withitsrowsuponrowsof seatsdrapedin

whitelinen, like so manyghostscometo
seetheir brotherplayhis role in "Ham
let."
In themiddleof thestagea tallgaspipe
springingfrom the footlightsservedto
faintlylightupthescene.Seatedat a table,
with writingmaterialsbeforehim,was a

manin a plaidcoat,withahighhutpeiched
onacropof thereddesthuirErichadever
beheld.
Hewastalkinginahighlyexcitedkeyto

a youngfellowof eighteenor thereabouts.
"That is Dan Medford,"whisperedMr.
Appleby. "I wasin hopeswewouldget
hereaheadofhim. He is tryingtoinduce
themanagertoengagehimin hisbrothers

place. Y'ouwait herewhile I whisperto
Mr. Bannerthat I have a bettermanfor
him."
Feelingsomewhatuneasyot thissum
mary fashionof obtainingthe position,
Eric satdown on a soupbox,paintedon
one side to represent n foot stool,and
watchedhis patronadvancetowardsthe
manager,hat in hand,andwith a serieso

f

veryobsequiousbows.
" Well, Mr. Appleby, goodmorning,
sir," be heardMr. Bannerinterruptbira-
selttoexclaim.
Thus encouraged,Mr. Applebymadea

suddendartforward,andwith a profusion
of "I begyour pardons"to theluckless
Medford,intimatedthat,hewouldliketo
speaka fewwordsprivatelyto themana
ger.
" Ah,yes,"ejaculatedthe latter,tnrcmg
totheapplicant," besogoodasto'retireup
for a momentor two. I will speakwith
youlater."
ThereuponDanMedfordforced a smile
andbackedawayuntil hebroughtnprather
suddenlyagainsta projectingstripofforest
scenery.Then,perceivingEric,hewalked
towardshim,and,takingaseatontheother
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Nopremiumonthehalf

enJ of the soup box,murmuredKometljiiif;
nbonta pleasant day." Yes-,it is, " repliedourliero,thinkingit
hard liues tlaut lie shouldbe forcedinto
conversation withamanhewasdestinedto
supplant.
"I'm goin^ to domybrother'sact,you
know,"'continued thisfmnkindividual,to
Eric's increased disquietude."At least
Mr. Banner has half promisedme the
place. And don'tyou think he oughtto
giveit to me whenJoebrokehis leg trying
todo his best for him?"" I should think youwouldhavea good
claim," replied poorEric, growingmore
andmore uncomfortable." But ofcourse,"
he added, *' I supposeit all dependson
whether yon would do -that is, whether
you have b-ad experiencein acting or
not."
" Well, I've beenabouta theaterfor six
months. I was a sceneshifterlastyear,
and t oughtn't totakemuchontopof that
to make a scenejumperof me,oughtit?"
And the fellow laughedatthe jokehohnd
made, then grew suddenlysober,as he
caught the manager'seye fastenedupon
him.
He was an odd lookingyouth,so over
grown as to be gawky,andwith a raspy
voicethat seemedtobelongto neitherboy
nor man. He ban,moreover,an injured
expressionof countenance,thatseemedto
bespeaku mournfulexperienceof life.
Eric breathed asighof reliefwhenMr.
Banner called out "Medford,now then,"
but alas, his rejoicingwaspremature.
No soonerhadthemanagerexchangeda
fewwords with him,thanpointingtowards
ourhero,Medfordcriedout: " Andyouve
giventhe placeto thatfellow?""I didn't sayso, did IV" returnedMr.
Banner. "I simplytold you that I did
notthink you werecompetentto fill your1brother'srole."
Mr. Appleby was observedto run his
fingers throughhis hairand look uncom
fortable,while Eric beganinvoluntarilyto
searchthe boardsfora trapdoor. Mean
while Medford proceededto bemoanhis
fateuntil our herocouldstandit nolonger.
Rising from the soapbox,headdressed
himselfto Mr. Appleby.
" I do not wish totakethisyoungman's
place.' he said. "I can find something
else to do till I settlemattersin Cedar-
brook."
" But I wish you to takeit, andsodoes
Mr. Banner. Wearesureyouarejust the
personfor us, andwecannotthink of let
ting you off. Besides,it is veryimprob
ablethat Mr. Bannerwouldhaveengaged
thisMedford fellowin anycase."
"Ah, it is true,tlien,you havegot the
place,"cried theexsceneshifter,suddenly
comingup in front of thetwoandfairly
r.hakinghis fist in Eric'sface.
Mr. Banner steppedforwardto inter-
fer?,but the disappointedyouthwheeled
aroundlike a whirlwindandcriedout:
"This is unjust, Mr. Banner,and you
knowit. You asmuchaspromisedmethe
place,and there is poorJoe lying on hisj
backat homeandnobodytoearnauvthingInotallowedofftueGovernmentreservation,neither
butme. But I will havemyrevenge,and|JJ?,J,>*7P^aUUd

to"x*"6 pocketmoneyfrom
you,young man—"with anotherglareat| nJ,^-*-' will betheoneto helpmeto
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it.
So saying, the wrathfulDan left the
stagein four dramaticstrides,thelastof
whichwas somewhatmarredby reasonof
histrippingoverthesoapboxfootstool.

(7bbecontinued.)

A THAI' FORTENNYSON.
Enoland's poet laureateevidentlylacks
onequalityusuallyascribedto Konius—ab
sentmindedness.Thisis provenbythefol
lowingincident,quotedby the NewYork
Worhifroma Londonletter:" I heardof agentlemantheotherdaywho
laidawagerthathewouldgetanautograph
outof Lord TeDnyson.whois remarkably
closein the distributionof his signmanual.
Thegentlemanin questionsat downand
wrotea polite noteaskingthe noblelordwhich,in uisopinion,wasthebestdictionary
of theEnglish language—Webster'sor Og-
ilvie's?Thatwill fetchhim,thoughtthoman
whosetthetrap.
"Did it? By thenextpostcamea half
sheetof note paper,onwhichwascarefully
pastedtheword'Ogilvie,'cutoutof thecor
respondent'sowntetter.You can imagine
hischagrinfar bettorthanI candescribe
it."
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SEPTEMBER.
Achangeareepsovernature.Adeepflush
Mountstothemapleleaf;theairidclear.
Thegrapesarepurpling,andacrimsonblush
Spreadso'ersuchflowersasdeckthewaning
year;

Ripeapplesbendttietrees,whilegoldenrod
Byroadside,lane,andmeadowgaylynod.
Nowwhistlingof thequailareoftenheard
Frombuckwheatfields,while,outhecalmair,
floats

Thedrammingof thepartridge.Notabird
Buildsnowanest; butnightisthrill'dbynotes,
Fromcricketsnesr.andlocusts'drowsyhum
Thatseemstosay: "Septembertimehascomet"

JACK'S BIRTHDAY.
BYFRANKH. CONVERSE.

T\ ING-DONG! Diug-dong! Ding-dong!
Tjjjf.j Themonotonouspealof theheavy
i-LS fog bell on Lookout Point rose
abovethe incessantboomof thebreakers
atthefootof thebell tower. Somedayin
thedistantfuture,governmentintendedto
erecta steamfogwhistleat thisdangerous
spot,wherea longreefmadeoutfromthe
point itself. Pendingthis the bell was
manipulatedbyonemanpower.
Old John Bradywasthis motivepower.
Envelopedin oil skins,whichglis
tenedwithfoganddrivingmist,he
tuggedsteadilyat the lanyardof
the bell clapper,while his com
panion,a youngfishermannamed
Haskins,triedto piercethedense
veil which overhungthe sea,
throughabatteredspyglass.
"Fifteen years tonight the
Sutherlandcame ashoreon the
point, Haskins," remarkedold
Biady, pausinga-momentin his
tasktodrawonehardhandacross
his weatherbeatenface.
"The babyyou fishedouterthe
cap'n'sstateroomhasgrowedsome
since then, eh, Brady?" laughed
Haskins, pointing to the beach
below,wherea tall, lithe young
fellowin rough fisherman'sgarb
waspreparingtolaunchadory.
" He lias that,"wasthe hearty
response.Then leaningoverthe
towerrailiug,theold manshout
ed:
" Wheretonow,Jack?"
"Off totheshoals,UncleJohn, to try for somerock
cod—therewasabarkstandingoffandonbeforethefog
Bhutdown,andperhapsI'll getachanceto pilot her in,
beside,"returnedJack, lookingupwithapleasantnod." Goodluck to you,andmanyhappyreturnsof your
birthday,"calledold Bradyin response.
Wavinghishand in acknowledgmentJack pushedhis
dory throughthesurf,sprangin asonlyafishermancan
springintooneof thoseerraticboats,andseizinghisoars
wasspeedilyswallowedup in thefog.
"My birthday—why,soit is," musedJack, andresting
on his oarsa moment,he drew from the neckof his
fisherman'sjerseya locketof deadgold. On one side
wasengraved"J. L. P., bornSeptember23.1868."On
the othersimplythe letters"M. B. P." Insidewasthe
photographofababyface.
This had been roundhis own neck,when fifteen
yearsbeforehewastakenbyold Brady from the wreck
of the Satherlaud—a smallEnglish brig which came
ashorein agale. All handswerelost—thebrig'opapers
sharedthesamefate,andnoclewtoJack'sparentagehad
everbeendiscovered,thoughBrady had advertisedin
variousdirections.
Jack had grown up alongshorewith
Btichschoolingashe couldget,andunder
Brady'stuitionhadbecomeno meanpilot
for thatpartof thecoast. t
But as he grewolder he had become
restlessandevendiscontented,thoughthis
latter fact he hid carefully from his
adoptedfather.
"I wish I knew who I was," sighed
Jack forthehundredthtimeatleast,as he
replacedthe locketand resumedhis row
ing. Andall thewhilethe distantclangor
of thefogbell grewfainterandfainteron
bisear.
TheBreakingShoalslaya miledue east
fromLookoutPoint. Beachingthenorth
ern endJack auuhoredhis dory andput
overhis lines.
Graduallytheseawardveil of fogbegan
to lift, andthere,fouror fivemiles away,
layabarkwithhercourseshauledup, fly
ingsomesortof signal—fora pilot, Jack
thought.
"■Betterthancatchingrockcod for the
market/'he saidgleefully,andin a very
fewmomentsJack waspulling in the di
rectionof the distant vesselwith long
steadystrokes.
"Why—what doesthatmean?"he sud
denlyexclaimed.
For pulling awayfromthesideof the
bark was a ahip'Blong boat containing
eightor ninemen,and he couldsee that
theboatwasheadedtowardtheshore.
At thesamemomenta littlecolumnof
smokelosefromthevessel'swaist. What

couldit mean,indeed? A vesselaslargeas
the barkshouldcarry at leastfifteen,in
cludingcook and steward. Therewere
but eight by actualcount in the boat.
Whereweretherest?
"Thatthe cowardlycrewhadin apanic
takentothe onlyboatondiscoveringthat
the vesselwasontire, atonceoccurredto
Jack. No otherboat was visible, and
without losing further time he pulled
likeanathletetill hereachedthe burning
vessel.
It was only the workof a momentto
makefast and swing himselfup by the
mainchains.
Not a soul was visible on deck—the
mainhatchwasoff,andfromthehM thick
smokewaspouringinavolume,yetwithont
muchappearanceof fire.
"if /could extinguishit—savethebark
and claimsalvage—thatwouldbea birth
daycelebrationworthhaving."
SuchwasJack'sthoughtwithoutimmedi
atereferenceto themysteryof themissing
ship'scompany,asrushingfor theportable
hand pumpusedfor washingdecks,he
droppedthesuctionover theside,turned
the nozzledown in the hold and began

the workof a moment—to procuresome
winefromthesteward'spantryandadmin
ister it with gentleforce,that of another.
"And the captain?"askedJack, witha
movementin the directionof the cabin
door.
"I am theonlycaptain,"wasthequiet
reply,and Tackstaredin greatbewilder
mentat the speaker,whowaschafingher
slenderwristsandtryingtostanderect.
"If the villainshavenot murderedmy
officers,"shewenton, "you will findthem
tied in their staterooms."And rushing
out, Jack saw that the stateroomdoors
wereboth fastenedontheoutsidebylash
ing capstanbars placedathwartthe door
framestotheknobs.
Thesecastoff,Jack foundMr. Bolt,the
mate,andMr.Buff, thesecondofficer,each
lyingin hisberthtied handand footwith
seizingstuff,andnearlysmotheredbyeach
havinghisheadenvelopedin agrayblanket.
The story,which had almostbeenan
awfultragedy,wasquicklytold. TheTheo-
boldwasfromShanghai,boundforBoston.
ThecrewwererenegadeGreeksandItalians,
with a ratherintelligentSpaniardastheir
leader.They had laid theirplanssowell

THEPEALOFTHEFOGBELLROSEABOVETHEROAROFTHEBREAKERS.

plyingthe brakeswithboth handsandall
hismight.
All thistimethebarklayeasilywith her
hoadyardsaback,bercoursesbangingin
the clewsand light squaresails settled
downonthecapsjust asshehadbeenleft
bythelongboat'screw. No otherboatwas
visible,and Jack wascompletelypuzzled.
Accompanyingthe hissingsteamwhich
followedthe action of the wateron the
flamesbelow,wasastrongsmell of kero
sene.
" By Jove, I believethescoundrelsscut
tledherandthensetheronfire!"Jack ex
claimed.Andwiththiscameashuddering
suggestionof what he mightfind in the
cabinshouldthishavebeenthecase.
That his latter conjecturewas right,
Jack speedily discovered.The extin
guishedfireshowedthatit hadbeenkindled
in apile of inflammablestuff amongthe
'tweendeckcargo,whichwasmostlyforeign
merchandise." Andnow,"saidJack, havingseenthat
the lastvestigeof firewas out, " now to
seewhatthecabincontains."
The outersaloonwasempty. Opening
thedoorinto theinnerone,Jack uttereda
cry—notof horrorbut surprise.
A smallmiddleagedladywithiron gray
hair and a sweetresoluteface,sat in a
stationarychairconfrontinghim. Overher
moutha silk scarfwasbound—herwrists
were lashedtothearmsof thechair and
heranklesto theround.
To whipouthisknifeandreleaseherwas

thatnothingwassuspectedtill thetwooffi
cersweresuddenlyoverpowered,whilethe
watcheswerebeingchangedthat forenoon,
and Mrs. PowersBervedin like manner,
thoughwithmoregentleness.In someway
theyknewof a largesumin goldbeingon
board,andthistheyhadtakenfrom Mrs.
Powers'sstateroom,scuttledthe bark to
thebestof theirability,and then,setting
heronfire,escapedin theboats.*
Therewasnotimefor furthertalk after
thesebriefexplanations.Thepumpswere
soundedandthreefeetof waterreported.
Jack professedhisabilitytotakethebark
into Lookoutharbor,wheretherewasa
marinerailway. Mrs. Powersgladly ac
cepted.
The sailsweremastheadedandcourses
set. Theofficersmannedthepumps,while
Jack tookthewheel. Thewindwaslight
fromtheeast,andthoughthefogstill hung
overthesea,Jackknewperfectlywellwhere
hewasandexactlyhowtosteer.
Mrs.Powersexplainedthatherhusband,
whohadbeenlostat seayearsbefore,had
lefthiscontrollinginterestin thebark to
her. Shehadaccompaniedhimonsomany
voyageBthatshecouldha.ndleashipnearly
aswell as himself; andhavingavaluable
charterfromChina,whithershehadaccom
paniedthebark,shedischargedthecaptain

for incompetencyand broaghtthevessel
homeherself.
All thisshetoldasshestoodbythecotn-
pass,watchedby Jack's respectfullyinter
estedeyes; while the cookand Stewart,
whohadbeenreleasedfromconfinementid
the forecastle,wereplacing foodon the
cabintable. Then thosefunctionariesre
lievedthe officersat the pumps,andthe
secondmaterelievedthewheel.
" Westbysouth,half south,sir,till yon
hearthe fogbell—andthen callme,"said
Jack,asherelinquishedthespokesandfol
lowedMrs.Powersintothesaloon.
In passingthroughthe after cabiu,Jack
stoppedasonetransfixed. For againstthe
wall was screweda crayon portraitofa
laughingchildunderwhichhunga bowof
blackand whiteribbonwith the inscrip
tion, " J. L. P., BornSept.23.1868."
As thepictureandinscriptionwereboth
counterpartsof thoseon the insideof the
locketJackworecontinuallyabouthisneck,
it is no wonderheturnedas nearlypale
ashishandsomebronzedfacewouldpermit
" You are lookingat the pictureofmy
babyboyJacques,"remarkedMrs.Powers,

pausingas shesaw thedirection
of Jack'sgaze—"had he livedhe
wouldhavebeennearlyyourage
now."
" Then,"respondedJackalmost
inaudibly," he is "
"My husband,with the little
Jacquesandhisnurse,sailedf:om
Eouenfor New York in thebrig
Sutherland,August, 1869,"said
Mrs. Powersgentlyas Jackpnns-
ed. " I wasawaitingthemthere,
havinghadtoleavemyyoungbabe
atParisandreturntoAmericajust
in time to standbymydyingfa
ther'sbedBide.Thebrigwasnever
heardfrom."
With trembling fingersJack
drew the locket from it.<hiding
place and silently extendedit.
Mrs.Powers'sfacetookonthepal
lor of death.
" It wasaroundmybabyboy's
neck,"shewhispered.
"It was around mine,"said
Jack, andin anothermomentMrs.
Powers'sarmsoccupiedasiruilur
position.
Fromwhat oldBradyhadtold
him,thebrig'scaptain—Jack'sfa
ther—musthavebeensweptover
boardbeforethevesselstruck,to
getherwith most of the crew.
The Creolenurse, whosearms
claspedthe baby, hadwhispered
somethingabout" lepetitJacques"
beforeshedied—hencethename
givenhimbyBrady.
This muchof explanation,and
thenas thedistantboomof the
fogbell cametoJack'ssharpears
in thecabin,he releasedhimself,
unwillingly, from his mother's
clinging arms and hurried on
deck,withMrs.Powersfollowing.
Thefogwasshot throughwith
arrowsof gold from thesetting
sun. Thinnerandthinnerit grew,
till like a cosmoramicviewLook-

|out harbor,with the quaint townbehind
it, cameinto suddensight, bathedin a
goldenglow.
The solemntollingof the fog bellhad
ceased,but as it afterwardproved,some
mischievousboys, taking advantageof
Brady'sabsence,wereringinga merrypeal
on it, as the bark roundedto, andthe
anchorplungeddownwardwith a tremen
doussplash.
" Theyarecelebratingmybirthday,"said
Jack softly. And his mother,smilingas
onlyamotherwhohasrecoveredher child
asfromthedeadcando,whispered," Yes,thankGod—theyare,Jack."
Curiouslyenough,thesoundof thebell
had guidedthe mutineersinto Lookout
harbor. Andastheydidnottellastraight
storytheyweredetainedandtheboatover
hauled. Themoneywasfoundintactand
restored,butthemenafterwardbrokejail
andescaped.This storywastold meby
CaptainJack Powersof thebarkTheobold.

♦Almostincredible,yousav? I amquoting
anactualoccurrence,cnilvinsteadof taking
placeA. D. 1884,it happenedalmostthirty
yearsago—myunclebeingthesecondofficer
ofthevesselinquestion.—F.H.C.

A HANDSOMEFAMILY.
A little girl wentvisitingoneday,and
aftera timewasgiventhealbumof family
photographsto look at. She turnedtlw
leavesovercarefully,andprettysoonclosed
thebook."Well,dear,"askedthehostess,"didyou
lookat thealbum?" "Oh, yes."answered
thelittle maiden,brightly;"andwe'vego',
one 'zactlylike it, only the picturesare
prettier."
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CHAPTER XXI.
A CHASTEROFCOINCIDENCES.
S soon «-s Tom Sawderwasrelieved
from d utyat theoars,he madehis
way to the how of the boat,aud

stowed himself awayin the foresheets.
He did not ae>«mto feeltheslightestinter
est in the offer which Dolph had men
tioned,aud oeforehebegantostateit, the
hoodlumwas fast asleep.
Though they had never rowed in the
sameboat before,thesonsof themagnates
keptgoodtime withtheiroars,andworked
well together. The wind
was not ns strong as it
hadbeenthe daybefore,
and the lake was com
paratively smooth, so
thattheboat doubledits
speedat once.
" Don't flatter your
self that I shall accept
any offer von may
make, my dear voung
friend,for we are in the
same boat only in- the
real,andnot atall in the
tignrative sense," suiil
Poddy, cheerfully hut
candidly.
" If it is for yourown
interestto acceptit, you
will do so, won't yon?"
askedDolph.
"Certainly I will, but
your interest and mine
do not coincide," re
pliedtherobber. " Yon
went into the bank at
midnight for the pur
pose of getting tie
moneythere."
" Only a certainsum;
andI hail no moreidea
oftakingall therewasin
thevault than I hadof
biking the building,"

protestedDolph.
"That wasjust whatI
intendedto do ; and I
hadn'tthe least inten
tionof cleaning outthe
vault,"addedPhin.
"That provesthatour
interestswere not the
same. You werenot as
willing to be hung for
anoldsheep asfor a lamb,nswe usedto
Kayin thecountry"
" I did notwant to takeanymorefrom
myfatherthan I needed,"saidDolph, " I
wasonly going to borrowtin moneyfrom
thebank,not exactlyas otherpeopledo,
hutI amsure it wouldhavebeenpud hack
tothebank."
"Just my idea, exactly!''exclaimed
Phin.
"Just my idea,too!" chuckledtherob
ber. " I was only borrowingthemoney;
andwhenI amwortha million,I shall lie
ableandwilling topayit back. I am no
worsethan the cashierswho borrowof
hanksand othercorporations."
"My father would havepaidthe three
thousandI intendedto take,andbesoriy
he didnot let nie havethemoneywhen I
askedhim for it," saidDolph.
"Mine, ditto !"exclaimedPhin.
" Howmuchdid youintend to borrow,
Mr.Barkpool?" askedPoddy.
"Only threethousand."
" Then by a singularcoincidence,you
eachwantedthesameamountatexactlythe
sametime,and you adoptedpreciselythe
sameexpedientto obtainit," saidtherob
ber,whowas quiteas gentlemanlyasany
of the officials who rob corporations,
• thoughhe adoptedamorevulgarmethod.
" Probablyyouhadtalkedthematterover
betweenyourselves."
"I haven'tspokenawordtoFhin Bark-
poolforyears,"repliedDolph.
"Nor I to Dolph Singerlav,
Phin.
" I don't want to be inquisitive,Mr.
Singerlay.but I shouldreallylike to know-

hewill keepmine,for I take it you are
goingtoputthesamequestiontohim."
"That wasmyintention."
" I will agreeto keepstill as long as
Dolphdoes,"saidPbin.
"That's understood; and you agree
verywellfor acoupleof younggentlemen
who have been at swords'points for
years,"laughedPoddy. "Now, Mr. Sing
erlay,what wereyou goingto do with
threethousanddollarsif youhadgotit ?"
" I wasgoingtobuy a steamerwith it,"
Dolphansweredverypromptly.
" That iB just whatI wasgoingtodo I"
exclaimedPhin.
" Anothercoincidence; why,this seems
tobeachapterof them,"remarkedPoddy.
" Now,Mr. Singerlay,whatsteamerwere
yongoingtobuy?"
"The Lily, whichusedtorunon Lake
Modogo."

That'snothingbut a merebagatelleI" ex
claimedPoddy. " Yes; I am a poor
man."
" Yonwouldnotmissthesix thousand,"
saidDolph.
"Don t sayanythingaboutsix—wewill
thinkof three. PerhapsI oughttodomum-
thing for yon both,' continuedPoddy.
" WhenI wenttothefirst bankI expected
tohaveto drill holesin thedoors,andwork
at leasttwohoursbeforeImadeanymoney;
but yon werekind enoughto open the
doors,Mr. Dolph,andyousavedmeagreat
dealof trouble. Mr. Phin wasso thought
ful astodomethesamefavoratthesecond
bank. Yonmadeasurethingof it in both
banks,and I amverygratefultoyou both
for theserviceyouhaverendered,"
"Then call it threethousandapiece,"
saidDolph,boldly.
" I mightnothavehadtimeenoughbefore

and you may remaintill the last trump
sounds,if you don'tobeyordersto thelet
terandconductyourselveswiththeutmost
circumspection."
Poddyspokein sterntones,asthoughhe
intendedto removeanywrongimpression
theprisonersmighthaveobtainedfromhis
lightandjocoseconversation.
Theboatcemeuptothelandingrock.

whatyon wished to do with the three
thousanddollars," said Poddy,in a very
insinuatingmanner.
' I haveno objectiontotellingyonnow,

THEROBBERAM>HISTWOl'RISONEBHTAXKUPTHEIRQUABTKRSIN
THE(AVEONBUNKELISLAND.

"That is just the one I wasafter!" al
mostshoutedPhin.
" Still anothercoincidence!" exclaimed
therobber. "Bnt youconldnotbothbuy
thesamesteamer."
"I did not kriowthatDolphwasafter
her,"saidPbin.
" Nor I thatPhin wantedher," rejoined
Dolph. "But youhavenot yet heardmy
offer,Mr. Poddy,"headded.
" I will hear it beforewe reach the
island; don'tbein ahurry. This chapter
of coincidencesis interesting.As youcan
notboth purchasethe samesteamer,you
mightbuyhertogether,andownequalin
terestsin her."
" My fatherwill not agreeto that,"said
Phin.
" Normine,"addedDolph.
"Bnt neitherof yourfatherswouldagree
thathissonshouldhavea steamerat all.
1cannotaffordto giveyon threethousand
apieceout of my hard earnings,bnt I
mightbeinducedtohandoverhalf of that
sum to eachof you—I don', promiseit,
mind,hut I will considerit," saidthechief
robber,still chucklingashespoke.
" I don't know aboutit : perhapswe
mightagreeonsomething,"repliedDolph.
" Think it over,and I will dothesame,"
saidPoddy,whoseemedto be bothinter
estedandamusedoverthe problemhehad
suggested." I don'tknow bntI oughtto
givebothof yon someshareof theswag,
thoughit mnstbe small,for I ama poor
man,andI can'taffordtomakeabigsacri
fice."
" A poor man!" exclaimedDolph.
"Why, youmusthavegotnearlya hun
dredthousanddollarsfromtheMontoban,
for I heardthe cashiertellmy fatherhow
muchhehadonhand."
"And the Onongocontainedover fifty

added

for you won't be likely to mentionit in (thousand,"saidPhin
Montoban; andI will keepPlan'ssecretif |

" One hundred and fifty thousand!j

morningto dobothjobs,andI oweyoua
millionthanks."
"Pay in bank bills, if you please,"
laughedDolph.
"Now yourplan,Mr. Singerlay."
" Givemethirtyfivehundred,Mr. Poddy,
andI will takethemorningtrain forCali
fornia. Then I shall be out of theway,"
saidDolph.
" I makethesomeoffer,"addedPhin.
" But yon have raisedthe figure,Mr.
Dolph,"repliedPoddy.
" Thefivehundredextrais for traveling
expenses."
"Bnt neitherof yonwill wanta steamer
if yougoto California."
" Weshallwantherwhenwecomeback,
and the wholethinghasblownover,"re
turnedDolph.
" Wewill discussandconsiderthewhole
subjectsometimeduring thenextthree
days,"saidPoddy,ashe sawthattheboat
was'veryneartheisland.
"Three days!" ejaculatedDolph.
" Threedays!" repeatedPhin.
"We expectto remainonthis islandns
longas that—perhapslonger,"repliedthe
robber,carelessly,as thoughhe had the
eventsof thefutureunderperfectcontrol.
" Are we to stay on the island three
days?" demandedDolph.in his old tone,
nsthoughheexpectedtohaveavoicein the
matter.
"Perhapsyouwill staylongerthanthat;

CHAPTER XXII.
TODDY'SIMPRESSIVESERMON.
AKE up,Tom!" calledPoddy,as
theoarsmenbroughttheboatup
tothe tint rockwhichanswered

thepurposeof awharf.
Thehoodlumdidnot move,for he was
as insensibleas the rockson theshore.
Phin,who was the nearestto him,shook
himasthoughhohadbeenawet rag half
a dozentimesbeforeheexhibitedanysigns
of life. When hedid wake',it tookhim
sometime to comprehendwherehe was,
or that therewasanythingin the world
worthlivingfor.
" Stiryourself,Tom!" saidtheleaderof
the enterprise. " You will have three
daystosleepafterwogetsettled;attendto

businessnow. J u inp
ashore,andtakethepaiu-
terwithyou."
"All right,Poddy,"re
plied Tom, witha pro
digiousgape,asheslowly
obeyedtheorder.
The chief steppedon
shorewith histraveling
bagin hishand. Dolph
lookedat this bag, and
ho sawthatit wasvery
heavy,fromtheeffortthe
bearerof it had tomake
in steppingout of the
boat with it. It wasof
goodsize,anilthepris
oner knew that it con
tainedthe tools of its
owner'svillaiuoiiBpro
fession.
Therewasalsoanim
mensesumof moneyin
it, which conld not be
veryheavy,as it wasall
in bills. Dolph felt an
interestin this bag,and
especiallyin itscontents.
Accordingto thelostan
nouncementof Poddy,
theywereto remainon
theislandat leastthree
days,and thingsbegan
tolookveryblocktohim.
Hehadkeptupalively
hopethatthechiefwould
acceptoneof hisoffers;
butwhenthegentleman
ly villain changedhis
tone,he realizedthathe
hadsimplybeenamusing
himself at theexpense
ofhisprisoner.Hemight
pretendtobegratefulto
them for opening the
vaults,buthisgratitude
was not likelytomater
ialize in any substantial
manner.
Whenhecametolook
atthematter,apartfrom
andwishes,he saw that
motivefor conferringa

He

his own vi»ws
Poddy had no
favor of any kind uponhis victims,
had plunderedthevaultsof both of the
banks,andhe hod the entireproceedsof
therobberyin his possession.Hewosthe
masterof thesituation,andhehadnoneed
tomakeanyconcessions.
Dolphcameto thisconclusionalmostin
spiteof himself; bntits logicwasinexor
able,audheconldnotresisttheforceof the
evidence.Therewasnothingtohopefor,
nndhecouldnotdoonythingbutwaitfor
themovementsof therobber. Tom Saw
derwasonlyacipherin theenterprise,who
hadbeenadmittedtodothedrudgery.
Phindid somethinkingon hisownac
count,buthearrivedatalmostexactlythe
sameresultas his companionin captivity.
Hehadexpectedtobereleasedbeforethis
time,audtheprospectof threedays'con
finementontheislandwasnotpleasantto
contemplate.
Dolphgaveup all hopethat hisoffers
wouldbeaccepted; and thenhebeganto
wonderhowit wouldbepossibleforPoddy
to remainthreedoyson Bunkel Island
withoutbeingdiscovered.ThoughPhin
and himselfhad donemostof thesoiling
onthelake,Di hada boat,andshewould
belikelytocomenear enoughtoseethat
thespotwasoccupied.
ButPoddyevidentlyhadhisplanall ar
rangedbeforehevisitedthebanks,and he
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seemedto havetheutmostconfidencein
thesecurityofhissituation,Dolphcould
not makeanythingof thematter,andhe
resignedhimselfaswellashecouldtothe
necessityof waitingfor furtherdevelopinents.
TomSawdercontinuedtogape,andto
doit outloud. Forhimtheexcitementwas
over,andit washardworkforbimtokeep
onhisfeet. Hefastenedthepaintertoa
rock,whichhadbeenplacedin position
for, this purpose,and thenjoined hisleader.
“Now,gentlemen,if youwill steponshore,wewill taketheboatout of the
water,”saidthechief.
“You do it likethefellowthatlocked
the doorand put the keyholein his
pocket,"saidPhin,asheassistedin lifting
theboatupontheflatrock.
“Thatisjust thewaywedoit,”replied
Poddy. “If welefttheboatin thewater,
somewretchwithoutthefearof thelaw
beforehiseyesmightcomehereandsteal

it
.

It is wicked to steal,and I shouldfeel
guilty if I exposedanyperson to thetemp
tation o

f committingsuch a crime.”
“Pity aboutyou !” commentedDolph.
“I don'toftensermonize,but I find it

necessaryto d
o
a little o
f
it o
n

thepresent
occasion,"continuedthechief, a

s
h
e open

edtheslide o
f

his darklantern.“I wish

to impressuponyourminds,my dear
friends,thenecessityo

f beingstrong in the
presenceo

f temptation.
“We aregoing to reside o

n

thisbeau
tiful islandfor a longer o

r
a shortertime,

whoselimit I am at thismomentunable to

fix. You may b
e tempted to resistthe

wishes o
f yourfriend,whoconcernshim

self deeplyfor yourcomfort,andespeci

# foryoursafety; o
f

courseI meanmy8eli,
“Now if youaretempted,either o

r

both

o
f you, to rebelagainstthisfriend,I coun

selyou in themostaffectionatemanner to

resistthetemptation.Put it behindyou
withallyourmight. It will leadyouinto

a periloussnare if youyield to it
.

“Besides,a friendshouldneverlead a

friendinto temptation. If he does,he
shareshis guilt in a measure,You see
that I am a verystrictmoralist. If you
shouldyield to temptation,youwouldlead
meintoerror,andperhapscrime;for if

youattempt to runaway, o
r
to dealfoully

withme,£i certainlyshootyou.”
Atthislastremark,Poddybroughta re
volverintothestronglight o

f

his lantern

so thatboth o
f

theprisonerscouldsee it

plainly. -

“One o
f

theballsfromthistoymight g
o

throughyourhead o
r yourheart;and if it

did, it would b
e likely to leaveone o
f

the
quarrelsomepotentateso

f

Montobanwith
out a maleheir; o

r

both o
f them, if the

aumounto
f

resistancerequiredsuch a fear
fulsacrifice.
“But I do notwish to shooteitheror
both o

f you. It wouldbe a verydisagree
able, I maysay a verypainfuldutyforme

to discharge.Asyouloveme,donotcom

e
l

me to dosuch a thing. Sparemethis
aceratinggrief, I beg of you.”
“I don'tthinkthatweshalldoanything
whichwillleadyou to distressyourself in

themanneryousuggest,"repliedDolph.
“I amgladyoutakethishappyview of

thesituation,mydearyoungfriend,"said
Poddy. “I hopewhenyou g

o
to Sunday

school in thefuture,youwill b
e

able to re
joicethatyouhavenotexposedme to this
temptation."
“I don'twant to standhereallnight,”
growledTom,whocouldnotappreciate
theremarkso

f

hisfellowsinner. “I shall
splitmyheadopengapin’ if youkeepthis
racketupmuchlonger.”
“Be patient,Thomas,andall things
will b

e accomplished.Nowwewill carry
theboat to a saferplace,whereourdear
friendswill notbe tempted to use it for
forbiddenpurposes,”continuedPoddy, a

s

heraisedoneend o
f

thelightcraft.
Tom tookhold o

f

theotherend,and
withoutanyrequest to d

o so,Dolphand
!”hinassisteda

t

thesides.Theycarried
theboat to therocksontheeastsideofthe
island,wherethesurfacewasexceedingly
roughanduneven.An earthquakecould
nothaveproducedgreaterconfusionin the
topographyo

f

theplace. Possiblysuch a

convulsiono
f

nature in someearlierageof
theearthhadleft things in thecondition
in whichthefirstsettlers o

f

Montobanhad
foundthem.
Theeasternshore o

f

thelake,abreast o
f

theisland,wascalledCastleHills,andthe
windingstreamwhichflowedinto Pink
Lakeleaped in severalplacesfromloftysteeps.Thescenery o
n

thewestside o
f

BunkelIslandwas o
f

thesamecharacter.
The rockswerealmostcoveredwith a

growth o
f

savinsandfirs wheretherewas
soil enough to givethem a hold. The
partyhalted a

t
a thick clump o
f

these
stuntedtrees,on a little plateauabout
thirtyfeetabovethesurface o

f

thelake.
Thecuriosity o

f

theprisonerswasgreatly
excited,fortheycouldnot imaginewhere
theywere to beconducted.Theythought
theykneweveryfoot o

f

theisland,and
theycouldnotevenimagineanyplace o

f

concealment.Tomremovedseveralfirs
whichhadbeenplacedagainst a steep
rock,andtheysawwhatlookedlike an
opening.

CHAPTERXXIII.
TheGROTTOONBUNRELISLAND.

“WERHERE is a cave in there !” exclaimedT Dolph, as soon as he discoveredtheopeningwhichthemovements
o
f

TomSawderhadrevealed.“Did you
knowtherewas a caveon BunkelIsland,
Phin2"
“I hadn'ttheleastidea of it,” replied
Barkpool.“I know of three of them in

CastleHills;but I neverheard o
f

oneon
thisislandbefore.”
This wasthefirst timethateither o

f

theseaccomplishedyounggentlemenhad
spoken to theotherfor twoyears,though
theyhadbeenschoolmatesmost o

f

thetime.
Eachhadavoidedtheotheronprinciple, a

s

it were,ratherthanbecausetherewasany
real enmitybetweenthem. Certainly
Dolph,whohadbeenthefirst to speak,
wasnotinclined to quarrelwithhis fellow
prisonerunderpresentcircumstances.
“Bear a handnow,Mr.Barkpool,"said
Poddy,whenTomhadremovedthetrees
fromthefront o

f

theopening.“If this
boat is thekeyhole,wewillpocketit in this
holein therocks.”
Tomwassentintothegrotto, a

s
it after

wardscame to becalled,andraisedtheend

o
f

the boat,whiletheothersliftedand
ushedthelightstructureintotheopening.
Thenthekeelwasdroppedon a line o

f

boards,andtheboatwasslid to its resting
place in theundergroundapartment.
Thegrottowasnotmorethanfourfeet
high in the loftiestplace. It wasabout
twentyfeetdeepandfromthree to eight
feetwide.Therockswerenearly a

s irreg
ular a

s theywereontheoutside,andthere
wasnotmuchspace to sparewhentheboat
andthepartywere in it

.

A part o
f

thebottomwas o
f

earthand a

art o
f

solidrock. Over a portion o
f
it£ werelaiddownandleveledupwith

stones.This arrangementgavetheoccu
pantsa dryfloor,andtheplacedidnotlook
atalluncomfortable.
Ononeside a raisedplatformhadbeen
madewithboards,coveredwithfinetwigs,
onwhichwas a supply o

f

blankets.This
wasthebed o

f

theparty.Therewerea few
cookingutensilsandmanyarticles o

f

com
fort to a campingoutparty.
“I welcomeyou to yournewdwelling
place,”saidPoddy, a

s

soon a
s

theprisoners
hadtaken a lookat the interiorof the
grotto.“I hopeyouwill be happyand
grow in wisdomandgraceduringyourre
sidencehere.”
“Since we cannothelp ourselves,we
might a

s

well try to be happy,”replied
Dolph. -
“When I was a boy,andused to read
storiesaboutpiratesand smugglers,I

thoughta cavewasthenicestplace in the
world to livein,"saidPoddy, a

s

helighted

a lanternwhichhungfrom a polethrust
into a crevicein therocks.
“I think I likemyroom in myfather's
housebetterthanthisplace,”addedDolph,
as he continuedhis examinationof his
surroundings.
“I amwilling to confessthat I prefer a

room in a first classhotel to anycave I

ever visited. But circumstancesalter
cases,and in thepursuit o
f my difficult
anddangerousoccupation,I amobliged to

sacrificecomfortto businessconsidera
tions.”
“And shallwehave to live in thishole
forthreedays?”askedPhin,whohadal
readymadeuphismindthathedidnot
likecavelife,thoughhis imaginationhad
beenstimulatedin thatdirectionbysome

o
f

hisreading.
“Three days,threeweeks, o

r

three
months;not longerthanthe termlast
named; but it all dependson circum
stances,o

f

whichI am a creature,”replied
therobber. ‘‘‘Blessedbe themanthat
inventedsleep,'saidSanchoPanza; and
that is justwhatTom is saying to himself
atthismoment.”
Tom Sawderhadstretchedhimselfon
theplatform a

s

soon a
s

theboatwas in

osition,andbythistimehewassnoring

ke a youngelephantwiththenightmare.

The chiefhimselfwasgapingwithlongstretches,andtheeyes o
f

theprisoners
wereheavy.
Poddytookout thethwarts o

f

theboat,
andspreada couple o

f

blankets in thebot
tomofit.
“I amsorrythat I cannotoffer to our
distinguishedguestsanybetterbedthan
thebottom o

f

thisboat,but it is thebest

a
t mycommand,”saidPoddy. -

“it will do verywell,”repliedDolph.
“Tomorrowyou can gathertwigs to

makeyourcouch a littlesofter; but we
can't d

o anybettertonight.Popespeaks

o
f

sermons in stones,and I mightintro
duce a sermon in rocks;but I won't,and
youmustrecallthediscourseI gaveyou a

t

the landing. I mustremindyouthat if

yougetout o
f

thecave,youcan'tgetaway
fromtheislandwithouta boat. A wordto
thewise is a

s good a
s
a
n

oration to a dead
horse,”saidPoddy, a

s

he left theprison
ers,andlaydownon theplatform,root to

footwithTom.
Dolphand Phinweretiredenough to

sleep,for it hadbeena longday to both o
f

them. Dolphhaddonemorehardwork
withinthelasteighteenhoursthan h

e

had
everdonebefore in hislife; yetthoughhe
wassleepy, h

e

wasnotinclined to sleep.
Dolphwasthemoreenterprising o

f

the
twoprisoners,and h

e

wasnotready to be
lievethatheshouldstay in thecave, o

r

on
theisland,threeweeks, o

r

eventhreedays.
Hewanted to considersomeplan to getout

o
f

thescrape.Hetried to think o
f

some
way to getahead o

f

the cooland good
naturedbankrobber;butherealizedthat
hewouldbe a tiger in theface o

f anyop
position.
Poddyhadpromised to shootthepris

Dolphhadnottheleast
doubtthathewouldkeephiswordto the
letter. Such a catastrophewasnot pleas
ant to think o

f ; buttherevolverhehad
seentwo o

r
threetimesmight b

e

made to

changehands,andthebootshiftedfrom
oneleg to theother.
Dolphthought a

t
lastthat h

e

couldnot
hit uponanyplan o

f
actionuntil h

e

had
seenmore o

f

thesurroundings,and es
peciallytill hehadascertainedwherethe
robberkept the pistolsaftertheywere
settleddown to cavelife. Whilehewas
thinking o

f it
,
h
e droppedasleep.

Phin canvassedthe subject a little,
thoughhis thoughttook a differentdirec
tion. The robbery o

f

thebankswouldbe
discoveredin themorning,and othDolphandhimselfwouldbemissedathome. A
searchwouldcertainlybe made,andhis
hopewasthatthepoliceandotherswould
findthecave.Thiswas a

s

far a
s

hegot
whenhewasovertakenbyslumber.
All wassilent in the cave,exceptthe
sonorousbreathingso

f

TomSawder,which
degeneratedintosnoringsome o

f

thetime.
Poddyslept a

s quietly a
s though h
e

was
restingfrom thefatigues o
f

an honest
day'swork. The slumbers o
f

thetwo
prisonerswere a
s profound a
s thoughthey
hadbeen in theirdownybedswithinthe
palatialwalls o
f

theireleganthomes.
Darknesscoveredthe lake and the
island,andhouraferhourpassedoff into
the eternity o

f

the buriedpast. Not a

light was to be seen in thetownthree
milesdistant,nor in anyfarmhouseon
theshore, if therehadbeenanyoneon
Bunkel to see it

.

Thedaylightcame in the
east in a fewhours,andthesunrose in all
hisglory,clearandbright.
Eventsweretranspiring in Montoban,
andespeciallyin the'. of thetwoab
sentboys;but theoccupantso

f

thecave
sleptstill. Poddywasthefirst to wake.
Helookedathiswatch.
“Nineo'clock '" shoutedhe, a

s

hesprang
from his bed, and shookTom till he
broughthim to lifeagain,
DolphandPhinlefttheboat a

t

thesame
time.Thentheydiscoveredthatthegrotto
waslightedbysomeopening a

t

theendop
positetheentrance.
“Goodmorning,younggentlemen,”said
Poddy, a

s

hepolitelybowed to them.“We
shallhavebreakfast in halfanhour;and
till thattimeyoucantake a walkon the
island, if youwish.”
“Thankyou,sir,” repliedboth o

f

them.Theyleft thecavewhenTom hadre
movedthetrees,andreturned a

t

thetime
indicated.Poddywas a

t

workover a fire

a
t

thefartherend o
f

thecave;but it did
notburnwell,andthecoffeewasnotready
till halfpastten. -
Whiletheywere a

t

themeal,seatedon
theplatformwhichserved a

s
a bed,Poddy

suddenlycommandedsilence.Theyobey

escapewasmade.

voices,
(To b

e

continued.)

oners, o
r

either o
f them, if anyattempt to £

ed, and then theyheardthesound o
f
ti

A NATIONOFDwARFs,
SINCEthepublieationo

f

thenovels.King
Solomon'sMines,”“She"and“AllanQunt.
ermain.”theinterest in Africa,firstawak.
enedby the explorationso

f

Livingstone
Stanleyandothertravelers,hasreceived
freshimpetus,anditemstendingto throwlight o

n

theDarkContinentarenowcrop
pingoutoneveryhand. In theSanFrancisco
Eraminer,for instance,wefindthefollowing:
Ronzo d

e Leo,whotraveledmanyyearsin

AfricawithDr.Livingstone,wasonewho a
l.

moststoodalone in theassertionthata race

o
f

dwarfslived in CentralAfrica. In hislec.
tures in Americahetold o

f
a littlepeoplewho

fled to theclefts o
f

therockswhenthe£plorersapproached. EugeneWolff,who
traveledmanyyearswithStanley,andwit,

is now in thiscountry,givessomequeera
c.

countsofthesedwarfs.
'On thesouthernbrancheso

f

theCongo."
saidhe to a reporter,"I haveseenwhole'.lages o

f

theseLiliputians.Theyarea ge.
erouslittlepeople,wholive in rudehutsand
clearground,engaging,in variedsorts o

f

agriculture.Theyarealsoskilledhunters.
andtheymakepalmwine.Theyare a

s

lithe
andsupple in climbingtrees a

smonkeyso
r

baboons,althoughtheyarephysicallya
s per

fect a
s any o
f

thegianttribesthereaboutsandtheyknowasmuch,. Themenarenotover
fourfeetand a halfhigh,whilethewomen
are a gooddealsmaller.
"Thesetinylittlemenarebothbraveandcunning.Theyare expertswiththebow
andarrow,andreadilybringdowntheAfri
canbison,antelopeandevenelephantswith
them.Astrapperso

f

smallanimalstheyareunsurpassed.In a closepinchtheyusethe
lancewithastonishingdexterity,and a

n
o
r

dinarySlingin theirhandsis wieldedwith
wonderfulskill. Thedwarfscollectthesap

o
f

thepalm,withwhichtheymakesoap.‘Themenaresmoothfacedand o
f
a rich

mahoganycolor,whilethehair is short,kinkyand a
s

black a
s night.Tens o
f

thousandsofthemliveonthesouthbrancho
f

thengo.Theyareanaffable,kindheartedpeople,ofsimplewaysanddevoido
f

vicious
tendenciesto a greaterdegreethanmost
semibarbaricraces.Thewomenareindus
triousandamiable.“Veryqueerthesepeoplelookalongside
thegreatswarthyblacksfurther u

p
o
n

the£. Thelatterare of prodigioussize,uncouth,rudetotheremotestdegreeandcannibalisticallyinclined.Thedwarfsstandin

aweofthem,butaresobraveandcunningthat,withall theodds o
f physiqueagainst# thepigmiesaremastersof thesituaon.” -o-o-o
DEFENDINGA Mouse.

DINNERparties in Indiamusttakeplace
underdifficulties,judgingfromthefollowing
diningroomincident:

Iwasvisitingat a friend'shousein Calcutta,
saysMr. Keane, in his “ThreeYearso

f
a

Wanderer'sLife,”andwasonthisevening
sittingatdinneralone.Thetablehadbeen
sometimewaitingforthehost,andI hada

t

lastreceiveda notethathewasnotcoming
home. I hadfinisheddinnerandwasstill
lingeringatthetable,whena littlemouseran
uponthetop o

f
a bowlwith a sort o
f

basket
workcoveronit. -

I shouldnothavethoughtthat of itselfver,singular,for the“tribeson ourfrontier"
mademostunexpectedincursions.Butwhen
hedidgetperchedonthecovero

f

thebowl,
thelittlefellowroseuponhishindlegs,with
hishandsbeforehim,andbeganto entertain
mewiththefunniestlittlemousesongyoucanimagine,“Chitchit,cheepcheepchit,
hewhistled,andhekept it upbeforemein a

mostunembarrassedandselfpossessedlittleway. I musthavebeena tryingaudience,forI Jeanedback in mychairandroaredwithlaughter.
As I looked a

t

thelittleperformerI graduallybecameaware o
f
a shadow,a somethinstrangeglidingoutfrombehinda dishtowa

themouse,Silentlyandslowlyit nearedhim:in anotherminutea beadysnake'seyeElit.
teredinthe'' light.Myhandstolesoftlyforthe£ nife.Thesnakerearedhisheadlevelwiththemouse,andthepoorlittle
fellow'ssong,whichhadneverceased,becamepiercinglyshriii.,though h

e

sat u
n rigidly

erectandmotionless.Theheado
f

thesnake
drewback a little to strike:outflashedthecarvingknife.
The spelfwasbrokeninstantly,forthe
mOtise'' andscampered.The#waswounded,forthereweredropso

f

blo"
onthetablecloth,and it waswrithingaboutamongthedishesandplates..I

.

could :makea boldstroke a
t anypart o
f
it forfear?breakingthecrockery,andwheneverI : *a digwiththepoint it waslikepricking'garter. I wouldnothavebelieveduntill'seen it

,

howmuch o
f

himselfa snakecanst"awayundertheedge o
f
a plate. - --

Atlast I sawtheend o
f

histail£outfromunder a dish. A snakeheldb :tailandswungrapidlyroundcannotturn 'analbite. I grabbedthetailwithmy ''thumbandfinger,anddrewhimout''#d themiddle o
f

hisbody to be''nife-thenI camedownandcuthimin etHewas a cobra—alittleoneabouttwo "long,butquitelargeenoughto kill a ma"------
The Dist"ANCEGAUGE.

MissLong—IsMr.BartholomewBranch"
retativeofyours?
MissBranch–Ohyes,he's a distant"
We.
MissLong–Howdistant,mayI ask?..###'"''the st:
eldest o

f

ninechildrenandI'm th
e

young"
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LIMBLEsswork ERsor wonDERs.
THEREis nowmakingthetourof Europe,
exhibitingin thedifferenttowns,a limbless.
manwhodoesmanythingsthatmustbeseen
tobebelieved.Hewasbornwithouteither
legsorarms,andyethecanwriteletters,cut
paperwithscissors,pourwaterfromabottle
intoaglass,eatwitha fork andspoon,take
hiswatchfromhispocket,openit andputit
back,threadaneedle,andfireapistol!
Hisnameis NicolaiWassiliewitchKobel
koff,andhewasbornatTroizk in Siberiain
1852,a fourteenthchild,all hisbrothersand
sistersbeingproperlyformed.In 1876,he
marriedanAustrianwoman,andbyherhad
fivechildren,all of whomwerefullydevel
oped.
Kobelkoffhasthe rudimentsof legs—one
thighbeingsix incheslong,theotherbeing
abouttwoincheslonger-butforarightarm
hehasmerelyaconiealmound,andforaleft
arma roundedbonerepresentingthehum
elus,andwiththesestumpsandtheiratro
phiedmusclesto conductanentertainment
isnoteasy.However,theRussianmanages
tomakehimselffairlyinteresting.
Hesitsata table,fixesa penbetweenhis
cheekandarm,andwritesawayingoodclear
commercialhand.Andwiththesamecom
binationofcheekandshoulderhedoesmost
oftheotherthings,themostseeminglydiffi
cultbeingthatoffeedinghimself.Theway
hethreadsaneedleis totakeit in hismouth
andstickit in his jacket,andthenputting
thethreadin hismouthpassit throughthe
eye.He candrawpassablywell, andhe
drawsashewrites. -
Thestrangestthingis to seehimloada
pistol,aimit at a lightedcandle,andshoot
thelightout. Heeventriessomeacrobaticperformances,butthesearenotverystriking.consistingmerelyof jumpingoff his chair
anddoinga sortof sack raceacrossthe00r.
It isasignificantfapled,themorecrip
thereisofhisgett

etthatif amaniscrip
ledheisthebetterchancengaliving. Evenif charit

y
is appealedto,there is mostchanceforthe

mostafflicted.Kobelkoffsoems,withoutlimbs,to earn a verycomfortableliveliho': betteroneindeed,thanmanythousands
whoar,fullyfurnished.And', it hasalw's
en. In Brittanyabout a dozenyears*go
therewas a girlwithoutiimbswhoseparents# quite a fortune by showing"her" atf8.
Andthatreminds u

s
o
f

theDutchmanmentionedb
y

oldStow,thechronicler,who,with

* twoarmstumps,couldkeep a cupup intheair,throwingit fromstumptostumplike

* Professionaljuggler,andwhoshotarrows.£nt throughthesoldiers'drill of the
9ne o

f

Watteau'sstudentswasCaesarDu£net,whowasbornwithoutarmsandwith£ rudimentarylegs,andyetcarriedoff aii£izes a
t Lille,wongoldmedals in Paris,

# hadpicturesin theLouvre.Heused to'the palettewithonefo'stun'.'e brushwiththeother. A slenderscaffold'' in front of hiseasel,andonthishe

! # andtwisted,climbedandcrouched,£,# color£ hepassed,- leCanWasWiy'''Wall. iththeswiftnessof a£Werp, recentlytherewasan artist''' the£ of Rubens,and'' no hands.All hisworkwasd'pict is toes,and so welldid h
e paintthat is

tic£ fetcheda higherpricefortheirartiscit'''' # '.'' artistin the• WithV s she# a blackglove.Whichheshookhands* manycases of womensewin£r toes;andthere is one£

u ": o
f
a
n

armlesswatchmakerwho
themwi takewatches t

o pieces"'i" cl.'
tin o# Writingwiththetoes is

":££nce thatanyonecando'...' mostextraordinarycases of## by a cripplewas.£ thatof
tree"' a velvetweaver,whofellfrom alyzed #

.
e hisneck,andyo:£rviv'i' para

had£ hiscollarbonedownwards."He
evenbe£ o

r limbs,andcould

"#### it.
ruisedwithoutknowing

- ''",yearshelived in bed, a
t

first#£ then mainting,holding"his£ n hislips. His c, y washunghy
timeh'' roof of his bed,andafter a8 ow a deskmade b

y
a friendunder£ directions, on whic:'. Jrawingis;:#' bypins. It stoodbesid:

flee£ ''', aboutsixinchesfromhis
Qutline ' "ncil, withwhich he drew£b

y

his#"'.'' andguidedO it is . © WorkWas“arried'...withveryfinecamel'shairbrushes, 'Chea£ "es whichmay bebo'ht' a country
Afteryears o

f patientend.co end-avorhe£ # line,the*'''*iering tha', £ es fetchgoodprices.o e one'emadecouldbe£ that he couldn'e' '£ is'''''''', the"ccuracywhichdis's '' him is wonderful. -
and£ Wils,a copy o

f
a “Virgini, "tor AlbertDurer in whicheveryPhotographed,true in direction,£, #nd,delicate as silk,par.

£nsparency* Neil,whichlosesnothingin

# To drawsuchlineson the'easy, but to drawthemwith

e lipsonpaperrestingon a

is enough to make u
š

WOn
lumanframe is -

d withper'v'. capable if

HoWIIE GoTIT.

A
.

PanADELPHIApapertells o
f
a quaint

devicefor gainingpossessiono
f

an article
Wue a

t $3,000withoutpayingfor o
r Stealing

t.
A formeroldbachelor,o
f Sprucestreet,who

is a greatlover o
f

books,employedan o
l

Womanto takecare o
f

hisr'. y The''

''' arrangingand dustingthe libraryled
Martha to b

e

smittenwith"atastefor reading. Shebegan to spentaliherearnings in'uyingbooks.Notlongagosheenteredthelibrarywith a parcel o
f

bookspickedupat a

£ookstall. Her employer,seizing'e' ofthem,exclaimed: "

forthis?”

e owmuchdidyougive
'hirty cents,”repliedMartha.Thirtycents!Why,thisbook is worth$3,000,"criedthecollector. “

fivedollarsfor#" ector.“I will
giveyou

ou.havejust toldme,sir, it is worth$3,000., I willnotsell it forless.”
Thebookwas a firstedition,extremelyrare,

9
f Montaigne.Theservantwouldnottake

less than$3,000.his wasmorethanthe
bookwormwouldagree to givefor it." Hethoughtthematteroverfor a month,Finally
said h

e
to himself:“Thiswomantakesgoodcare, o
f

me. Sheseems to havethe samepassion,for oldbooksthat I have. WhyshouldI notmarryher? I shouldthenhavemyMontaigne.”Hepop thequestion,
Wasacceptedandtheoldservantbroughthim
thebookbyway o

f
a dowry.-->•

Wonders o
f

theYosemite!

A trip to Californiamayb
e

excellenta
s
a meanso
f

rec
reationandsightseeing:but in pointo

f
factit can'tcom

areinitseffect'#' aninvalid'ssystemt
oDr.Pierce'sGoldenMedicalscovery,”universallyacknowledged

to b
e

thegreatestliverinvigorator,bloodpurifier,con.
*I'tion cure,andgeneralrevitalizerandtonic,in theworld.Byitsuse,thousandswhomohysicianscouldnothelphavebeenrestoredto healthandhappyliving.Alldruggists.—Adv.

* --4----
FITS.--AllFitsstoppedfree b

y

Dr.Kline'sGreatNerveRestorer.NoFitsafterfirstday'suse.MarVelouscures.Treatiseand$2.00trialbottlefreeto Fit
cases.Sendto Dr.Kline,931ArchSt.Phila.Pa.--Adv.
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tainthefollowingtwenty-threecompletese
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Besidestheseserials,each o
f which,printed

in bookform,wouldsellat$1.25,or$28.75for
the 2

3 stories,thesevolumescompriseover
threehundredshortstories,a largenumber

o
f biographicalsketcheso
f

eminentmen,and

a wealtho
f interestingandinstructivearticles

andshortmatter.Theycontainnearlyfive
hundredfineillustrations,andarestrongly
andhandsomelybound in cloth,with£
backandcorners,andgoldlettering.Theprice o

f

eachvolume is $3,expressageto bepaidbyreceiver.
Askyournewsdealerto getthemforyou,
orsendto thepublisher,FRAN UNSEY,

8
1

WarrenSt.,NewYork.' ** K A
,
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PIMPLES,

TWENTY TWO SPLENDID STORIES.

..
.

Wehapereceived so manylettersinquiring whetherbacknumbersof THE Gol:DENARGosycan b
e obtained,thatwejudgethatmost

of ournumerousnewreader'sicouldpreferto
havethepresentvolumecompletefromNo.209,
withwhichit opened. In thatnumber:“Making

d Man o
f

Himself”wascommenced,and a syn.Op.8as# of theotherserialsthenrunning, sothatthosewhobegintheirserieswithNo.209
Couldread,practicallycomplete,thefollowingstories:
MAKING A MANOFHIMSELF,
BOBBURTON,
LUKE BENNETT'SHIDE-OUT,
THAT TREASURE,

TOMTRACY,
.Thefollowingstorieshavebeencommenced8tnce:
THE CAMPIN THE MOUNTAINS,

ALWAYSIN LUCK,
THE BOYBROKER,

LITTLE NAN,
NATURE'SYOUNGNOBLEMEN,
PIRATE ISLAND,
THE LASTWARTRAIL,

NEDNEWTON,
THE YOUNGACROBAT,

DICK BROADHEAD,
IN SOUTHERNSEAS.

• CAMPBLUNDER,
THEYOUNGPILOTOFLAKEMONTOBAN.
THE MINERSOFMINTURNECREEK,
THE HAUNTEDENGINE,

DROWNEDGOLD,
ERICDANE.

Askvournewsdealerforthesebacknumbers;
hecanorderthemfromhisNewsCompany;or
woucangetthemdirectfromthisoffice,8

1

WAR
RENSTREET,NEWYORK.

For CollectorsPOSTAGE STAMPS PriceListsFree.R.R.Bogert& Co.,Room37,TribuneBld’sN.Y.
In replyingto thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.

A BARGAI A 50inchStandardColumbiaBi•cycle(2dhand)for$15.AlsoaSpringfieldRiflefor$5. H
.
J. G*ARNETT,St.Charles,Minn.In replyingtothisadv.mentionGoldenArgosv
.: Habitcuredin 10to20days.Nopaytill cured.OPIUM Dr. J. Stephens,Lebanon,Ohio.

in replyingtothisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.

E-This 18K. Rolled Gold*/plateRingand16pSampleCardAlbum,only===17c.W. C
. GRISWOLD,Centerbrook,Ct.

In: inz to thisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.
ATCH FREE 1 ...'...:wantone
sendyouraddresswith2-centstamptoJ. R. SLOANE & CO., Hartford,Conn.
In replyingtothisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.

A Beautiful Plush Casket

o
f

FineJewelryseatfreeto everyAgentsellingourcards.Send2c.stampforLovelyNewSamplesandOutfit.N.E.CARDCO.Wii'a, Conn.1nreplyingtothisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.
FRINGIE All Free!£ newdesignsinFringeW.}HiddenNameCar
CARDS Xashpayt

o Agents.1
2

GoldenGems,MorroccoCase,nameonin gold,10c.Club3,54IF"JE-JEEI)AddressBirdCardWorks
In replyingtothisadv.mentionGoldenA reosy

Meridea.Ct.

- *||". s |->
Pencilswithyourownnameandaddresstedonthemin Goidi.e., “sfor25cents.Twelve
or40cents.Six**-centordet-for$1.00.Address
CONN.NOVE"TY CO.,Meriden,Ct.In replyingto thiaaq - mentionGoldenArauss.

400 Choice Recitations
Mailedto anyaddressfor30cents.Boundin hand.
s"melithographgover.Satisfactionguaranteed.Ad<!.ess,J. S.OGILV1E & Co.,Publishers,
P.O.Box2767, 57RoseSt.,NewYork
In replyingtothisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.

SURECURE DISCOVEREDFOR

Lauderbach'sGermanCatarrhRemedy,Progi.Samplesfreea
t Druggists.Mailedfor10cin:Thou! 'RED£: £: m gratefulpersonsrun# B.£ & Co.,Newark,N.J.,U.S.A.

In replyingtothisadv.InentionGoldenArgosy.

Reach'sIllustratedBook o
n

CurvePitching

Consideredbyallcompetentjudgesthebestwork o
f

thekindpublished,ALLthecurvesareplainlyillus
trated.NoBaseballplayershouldb

e

withouta copy,a
s
it affectsBATSMENa
s

well a
s

PITCHERs.Bymail,15c.A completeSportingGoodsCataloguemailedfreeonapplieation.

A
.
J. REACH,2
3

SouthEighthSt.,Philadelphia,Pa.

In replyingto thisadv.mentionTheGoldenArgosy

BLAckhea Ds AND
FLESH WORMS.

“MEDICATEDCREAM”is theoNLYKNowN,harmless,pleasantandabsolutelySUREandinfalliblecure. ItpositivelyandeffectivelyremovesALL,clean,completely
andFoR.GooDIN A FEWDAYsonly,leavingtheskinclearandunblemishedalways.ForthosewhohaveNo
blotcheso

n

thefaceit beautiflesthecomplexiona
s

nothingelsein theworldcan,renderingit£. FAIRandTRANSPARENT,andclearingit o
f

allmuddiness
andcoarseness.It is a trueremedyto cureandNor a£ er powderto coverupandhideblemishes.Mailedn plainwrapperfor 3

0

centsin stamps,o
r

twofor 5
0 cents,b
y

GEORGEN,STQDDARD,Druggist,1226Niagarastreet,
Buffalo,N.Y:MyFRECKLE-WASHcure.Freckles,Tan,andmakesthehandswhite;sentpost-paidfor50c.

Send5c.forpostage.1

H A T

Doyoufeeldull,languid,low-spirited,lifeless,andindescribablymiserable,bothphysicallyandmentally;experiencea senseof
fullnessorbloatingaftereating,orof“gone
ness,' o

r emptinesso
f

stomachin themorning,tonguecoated,bitteror bad tasteinmouth,irregularappetite,dizziness,frequent
headaches,blurredeyesight,“floatingspecks”
beforetheeyes...nervousprostrationor exhaustion,irritabilityof temper,hotflushes,alternatingwith chilly sensations,sharp,biting,transientpainshereandthere,coldfeet,drowsinessaftermeals,wakefulness,or
disturbedandunrefreshingsleep,constant,
indescribablefeelingof dread,orof impend

in
f calamity?

f youhaveall,oranyconsiderablenumber

o
f

thesesymptoms,you,aresufferingfromthatmostcommonof Americanmaladies
BiliousDyspepsia,orTorpidLiver,associated
with Dyspepsia,or Indigestion.Themorecomplicatedyour diseasehasbecome,thegreaterthenumber,anddiversityof symp
toms.Nomatterwhat#. it hasreached,Dr. Pierce’sGoldenMedical Discovery
will subdue it

,
if takenaccordingto direc

tionsfor a reasonablelength o
f

time. If notcured,complicationsmultiplyandConsump
tion o

f

theLungs,SkinDiseases,HeartDisease,Rheumatism,KidneyDisease,orothergrave
maladiesarequiteliable to set in and,sooneror later,inducea fataltermination.
Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis
covery actspowerfullyupontheLiver,andthroughthatgreatblood-purifyingorgan,
cleansesthesystemo

f
a
ll

blood-taintsandimpurities,fromwhatevercause£ It isequallyefficaciousin actingupontheKidneys,andotherexcretory££strengthening,andhealingtheirdiseases.As
anappetizing,restorativetonic, it promotesdigestionandnutrition,therebybuildingupbothfleshandstrength.In malarialdistricts,
this wonderfulmedicinehasgained,greatcelebrityin curingFeverandAgüe,ChillsandFever,£Ague,andkindreddiseases.
Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis
covery

CURES ALL HUMORS,
from a commonBlotch, o
r Eruption, to the
worstScrofula,Salt-rheum,“Feyer-sores,Scalyor RoughSkin, in short,all,diseases
causedbybadbloodareconqueredbythispowerful,purifying,andinvigoratingmedi
cine.GreatEatingticersrapidlyhealunder
itsbenigninfluence.Especiallyhas it mani
festeditspotencyin curingTetter,Eczema,Erysipelas,Boils,Carbuncles,SoreEyes,Scrof
ulousSoresandSwellings,Hip-jointDisease,
“WhiteSwellings,”Goitre, o

r

ThickNeck,
andEnlargedGlands.Sendten,cents instampsfor a largeTreatise,with coloredplates,onSkinDiseases,o

r

thesameamount
for a TreatiseonScrofulousAffections.
“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.”
Thoroughlycleanseit byusingDr.Pierce’sGolden*: #: #. #digestion,a fair n

,

buoyantsp£ andbodilyhealthwillbeestablished.
CONSUMPTION,
which is Scrofula of theLungs, is arrested
andcuredby thisremedy,if taken, in the
earlierstagesof thedisease: mitsmar
velouspoweroverthisterriblyfataldisease,whenfirstofferingthisnowworld-famedrem
edy to thepublic,Dr.Piercethoughtseriously
of calling it his“CoNSUMPTIONCURE,”but
abandonedthatnameastoorestrictivefor

a medicinewhich,fromitswonderfulcom
binationo

f tonic, o
r strengthening,alterative;

or blood-cleansing,anti-bilious,pectoral,and
nutritiveproperties,is unequaled,not only
as ti £e' '. Consumption,butfor all
Chronic Diseasesof th

Liver, Blood, and Lungs.
ForWeakLungs,Spitting o

f Blood,Short
ness o

f Breath,ChronicNasalCatarrh,Bronchitis,Asthma,££" kindredaffections,it is anefficientrennedy.

f ''. byDruggists,at $1.00, or SixBottlesor 35.UU.
Sendtencents in stampsforDr.Pierce's

bookonConsumption.Address,

World'sDispensaryMedicalAssotiation,
663Main St.,BUFFALO, N.Y.

In replyingtothisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.
EVERY MoMTH

5 1,000LIVEAGENTSWANTEDa
t

once.OurAgent'sOutfit,a beautiful
sATIN-LINED CASKET OF SWARE, sentfree. Write for it. Address
WALLINGFORDSILVER CO.,Wallingford,Coap
In replyingtothisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.

BROWN’S FRENCH DRESSING
TheOriginalf Bewareofimitations!

AwardedHighestPrizeandOnlyMedal

Paris Exposition,1878.
HighestAwardNewOrleansExhibition.

In replyingto thisadv,mentionGoldenArgosy, In replyingto thisadv,mentionGoldenArgosy,
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NOT AT ALL DESIRABLL. ■

ConeyIslandPhotographer--"Haveyerpicturetaker,in yerbathin'soot,gentleman?
We guaranteea first class likeness."

HUMIt HAGGAKItIN AFRICA.
The sensationof recentliteraturelinsun
doubtedlybeenfurnishedby the African
romancesof Mr.RiderHagcard.Theyhave
evokedwidespreadapprobation,notunmin-
Ifledwithcriticism.In answertoa reviewer
who chargestheauthorwith settinghis
informationfrombooks,a correspondentof
an Indianpapergivessomeinterestingde
tailsof Mr. Haggard'sexperienceIn South
Africa." Youngnslieis,"thewriterremarks." no
manknowsmoreofSouthAfrica,itsgeogra
phyandpolitics,thanRiderHaggard.He
wentout therewhenonlya boyofeighteen
ornineteenasprivatesecretarytoSir Henry
Buiwer.thengovernorofNatal. Afterwards
heaccompaniedThoophilusShepstone,the
Britishcommissionerto theTransvaalRepublic. It washewhoreadaloudin theassemblyof theBoerstheproclamationdeclaringthattheTransvaalwashenceforthto
becomeBritishterritory,quellingtheangry
murmursof thedissentientsbyjumpingon
thetableandshouting"Threecheersforthe(Jueen,"in whichhewas joinodby thosemembers,notfew,whoaarnestlywishedfor
Britishrule. Histoowasthehandthatfirst
hoistedtheBritishflaginPretoria,thecapi
talof Transvaal.
"Later on,as adjutantof a regimentof
volunteerhorse,hohadampleopportunities
of gainingnowexperiences;andagain,asa
settlerinNatal,wherehestill ownsa property,helearnedyetmoreof thebeautiesof
SouthAfrica,ofitscapabilitiesandresources,
and of the Idiosyncrasiesof its various
races."
Mr.Haggardis nowsaidto be in Egypt,collectingmaterialfora newromancewhich
willdealwiththetimesofthePharaohs.

■yTbenBabytm sick,wegaveherCa.tnrin.
WhenahewasaChild,sheoriedforCastoria,
WhenshebecameMiss,sheclungtoCastoria,
WhenshohadChildren,shogavethemCastoria,

OX. Mill i">IA PreventionandlSt?,(winethpex|M?ric>nrenfanActualsufferer,hy.tonsII.McAi.vin,Lowell,.Muhs.,14yearsTuxrollectornet*free\a>anyaddreRH.In replying-tothisadv.mentionColdenArgosy.

"|C\ r,^"VT*rP(̂sirrer)paysftfyooraddressInX\J \J l_Jll A O the"Aeent'sDirectory,"whichgoeswhirlingalloverthel.'niredStates,anilyouwillpethundredsofsamples,circulars,hooks,newspapers,magazines,etc.,fromthosewhowantagents.YouwillgetlotsofmailmatterandpoodreadingTree,-andwillheWELLPLEASEDwiththesmallinvesment.Listcontainingnamesenttoeachpersonansweringthisad
vertsement. ■J. H ROrsll..17Boylsttois,led.
In replyingtothisadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.

DO NOT STAMMER
SENDFOR40PAGEPAMPHLET.
DOUGLAS McCALLUM,

11East14thStrrbt,NkwYork
nreplying1tothisadv.mentionGoldenAra-oey.

Niceststylesyou
eversaw.Hookof HamnIe*freetoall. Sendiournddres*ami2stampsformailBtKnayforclubagents.HOLLYCARDCO.,Merlden,Conn.15OoliiLeafCakdh,newstyle,nameon,10c.I- UU- >A.hU.J .1- a

T^CARDS Free
>eetonil. Send\ouraddressand2stan.aylorcluba»rents.HOLLYCARDCO.,...iiir-15(iOLitL&AFCak»8,newstylenameon.In replying:totala«Jv.mentionColdmArrowy.

Every Boy!
Should read this
Advertisement,
Pear Boy-.—Sendusyournameand
address,andwewill mailtoyoualetter,
showinghowyoucanmakefrom40cents
to$1.20,spendingmoney,everySaturday
afternoon,betweennowandChristmas
time. In replyingtothisadvertisement,
addressyouranswertoRev. J. Henky
BMYTHE,D.D., careof Messrs.Doliber,
Goodale& Co.,Proprietorsof " Melliu's
Food," Nos.40,41,42 4 43 Central
Wharf,Boston,Mass.
InreplyingU thUadv.mentionGoldenArgosy.

JSrO.2. 2r>«»,

Copyright,1887,ByFrankA.Monhky. September,1887.

Amp r<*J
SubscriptionPrice,
PerYear,rjNumbers,$j.

EnteredatthePost-ofticeatNewYorknaSecond-claasMallHatter.

— A

Voyage to the Gold Coast;
OK,

JACK BOND'S QUEST.
BY

FRANK H. CONVERSE.

JLLUSTHATXJ).

Nitropurighlbooksbyleadingauthor*fin-hoysanilgirlsequalingthisseries
inunfitandpurityirereearn'beforepuhlislunlfor less(hanU.25aropy.

—ThePuBLitJunn.

Copyright,1S87,byFkankA.Mcn.skv.

NEWYOKE:
FRANK A. MUNSEY, PUliLISHEK

188 7.

" A Voyage to the Gold Coast," the second of the abovese
ries of popular books, is now out. The first volume will con
tain twelvebooks,all of which will be by leading juvenile au
thors. The subscription price of Munsey's Popular Series is
$3 a year. Send this amount to the publisher, Frank A.
Munsey, 81 Warren Street, New York, and your namewill be
entered for a full year's subscription, which will entitle youto
12books.
Or if you prefer to buy the books by the single copy,you
can get them from your bookstore or newsdealer at 25cents
each. If your dealer is not supplied with " A Voyage to the
Gold Coast,*'ask him to get it for you. This and all following
books in the series will be mailed to any address direct from
the publisher's office on receipt of 25 cents. Remit by postal
note, money order or postage stamps, and address your let
ters plainly to Frank A. Munsey, 81Warren St., New York.

$3 Printing Press!
Forcards,Ac.Circularsize$8.Pressfor*mallDfwspn|»er,$44.Semi2stampsI'mListpress***,type,cards,tofactory.

Kcl-r\ diCo..MeridfMi,Conn.
In rrplyintrt<>Ikinudv.Ust-iiLlun

T)pe
Kt-ttliiirCURE&DEAF

Tick'sPatbktImprovkdCushionrdEakDarnsrnncriT
BKm>«*mlhbabinoandpa-formIbeworkofthenaturaldid.Ju■ii.l'-.comfortableandaloraytInposition.AllooBvtrwtia"Kiiwhispersbearddistinctly.SendfortllgUnttadbookw*ltestimonial.,FREE.Addres*F.1IISCOX,8i3Broad-rey^a.
In replyingtothisadv.mention.GoldenAncotj.

ToIntroduceourSolidGoldandSilverWatches,Jew-elery,dtc.andtochuwnewcustomersthatwearethoCheapestHouseintheWc-t,womakethisapecl.ilofferfor90darnonly.OurBilvereimWatchcomestn3oz..dm face,finelyfinished,smoothca.*en.whichlookandwearlikesolidsilverwithonexiraJeweledexpancionbalanceleverImitationFljrlnmovement.t>oti»factioniruarnnteedormoneyrefunded. i,NOTICE—Thatallmayseeandeiamlnotoifwatchbeforepayingforsame,wewillnendItC.O.D.,subjecttofullexaminationifMcentsUsentInadvanceasacuaranteeofroodfaith.$5.50tobepaidatexpressofficeorIf 14.00fullamountItsentwithorderwewillCIVEFREEa Fine,GoldPlutoChainandCharm.Uf LI11I fl. Oil WholesaleJewelers,Iff HILL tt UUsi 100W.BadtaonMrrat,thlca«0.
MammothCatalORuoFree,

la replylnfftothtooUt.mentionGoldenArro-y.

THE FAMOUS f»

Custom-Made Plymouth Rock $j Pants
Whywasitthatoverhalfofourmailordersforthefirstsix monthl oithisyearwerefromcustomerswhohadorderedbefore! Therecanhebut«•answer:Becausetheyweresatisfiedwiththefinality,fitandnrenfoftbwjustlyfamouSKOods.Tofullysatisfythesepatrons,wehaveaddedaCoatandVr»lnepnrtment,k<>thatwearenowmakingcompletesuitstoorder,andovercoatalso.Fulllineofsamplesmaileduponreceiptof6cents,includingselfmeasurement
blanksand(Ifjoumentionthispaper)a(roodlinentape-measure.If youwan!apairofthesePants,andcannotwaitforsamples,sendusyourwant,hip;L,hl
Hideletsmeasures,togetherwithS3,andSScentstocoverpostage(orprepaid«press)andpackinif,andwewilltakeallriskofpleasimrvou.werefundmoneyforanycause.If buyerwishestoreturnroods,or,ifdeaireu,wemakeanotherpair.TheAmericanKxpressCo.(capital$30,000,000)willcheerfullyreplytoanyinquiryaboutusaddressedtotheirBostonoffice.
PLYMOUTH ROCK PANTS CO,
18SummerStreet,Boston,Maw.ipp.Jordan,MakshaCo.

DOYOUWEAR

PANTS
IN MSrLYING TO THIS ADV. SUCXTIOXTHE GOLDENAltGOSY.


