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'SSEARCH
A BRAVE BOY'S BATTLE

TINA'S BRESOUE,

Tins still lay on the wet ground, her
senses steeped in & deep uneonscious-
ness, the hesvy mist falliog on sod around
like a thick, Lny shroud, when sud-
deuly s sound broke the stilloess of the
vight—the sound of swiftly approsching
Wagon

‘T'ina was lying direotly in the road,
and the night was dark.

Aud on eame 8 heavy wagon drawn
by two horses, approaching from the
porth—the direetion in which Ties had
come. ‘fhe wigoner was whistling a
dolcful strais to keep himself eompany,
aod Jookin mly into the shadows
borderiog &e on either side,

Suddenly, as the horses
leisurely, appre withia

trotted
three feet

o ik e ey

stopped abruptly, rearing snd snorting
violently. v

“What in thunder do they see now ?
the skittish brutes I exclsimed the
wagoner, peeriogahead, “‘Go on, Diek.
Get up, Dandy. Go Jang.”

He en the eommand by a pull
at the bits, and by 8 vigorous applieation
of the whip, The horses took a step
forward, then reared agiio, and
plunged with 8 violenee that thieatened
to «ficet their spsedy relcase,

The wagoner brought the apimals to a
halt.

“There’s 8 stick in the road. I think.”
he muttered. “May be it's apother
brook like that 4 few milos baek, that
scared the horses so,” 1'{l-just see.”

Tuking the lines firmly in his bands.
he leaned to the grouad, and walked
around to the front of his horses. ‘

[t's a log sowe fool has put here,”
he wuttered, touching Tina with his
foot. “That's o log! It's a human
being—a young girl, Lguess. Aodshe
secws to be dead.”

He stooped over the little figurc,—-
struck & mateh on his boot beel, snd let
the flickering light full through the mist
on Tioa's face. cEdd

A girl, sure enough ! he wuttered.
“and us pretty as a picturo. She doo’t
look dead; only in a faint like.——
Greaser’'s Creék must be cross the road
somewhere bereabout—ah, [ see now
where T am! (Greaser’s (reek’s sbout
ba't a mile beyond. I'll carry the girl
on to the ereek.”

He gathered her up in his arms, aod
put her upon the wagon scat. Thep he
mounted to 8 seat beside her and drove
on rapidly.

A few momepts brought them to a
shallow ercek which crossed the road.
The wagoner traversed the ford, halted
his borses and agsin slighted, liftiog
Tina to the ground. He bore ber to
the wet stopes beside the* brook, her
little head banging helplessly over his
arm, and kpeeliog down in the wet, he
dipped bis rough, horoy hands in the
water, and rubbed them gently over the
child's face and haunds.

Sbhe don't seem to come to,” he
muttered upessily, “Yet she isu't
dead. Iecan feel 8 little pulse in her
wrist. May be she needs a little rougher
treatineot !”

Putting bis band io 8o inner pocket
of bis coat, he broughbt to light a small
wicker flask of brandy. Uncorkiog this,
he geotly foreed open the small pule
mouth, sud dropped into it a swallow of
brandy. .

Theré was a sudden contraction of the
child's figure, a sudden gulph io the
Jittle throat, as the brandy found its
way downward, add then Tioa's eyes
opened feebly. As she beheld 8 man
beudiog over ber, she uttered a shrill
cry, and tried to break from his grasp.
trembliog in every limb, an expression
of absolute terror upon her ghastly face.

“It'is Mz, Barker!'' she cried, in a
wailing voiee, ® “Oh, les me gol Let
we die—"’ ;

«wian’t Mr. Barker nuther !’ said the
wagooer, bolding her fast. Are you
the runaway Jittle girl that rauchero is
Jookibg after about 8 imile back 7"’

“Yes, I am that litle girl,” said
Tioa quiveriogio every limb, “Don’t
let him get me. They are so cruel to
we ! He will kill me for runving sway.
Oh, plesse be iy friend, sir,” pleaded
the piteous ittle voice, Please take me
howe with you.”

“Isu’t that Barker avy relation to

ou?’

. “No, sir,” ssid Ties eagerly. “He
brooglht me from Sas Franeisco to do |
bis bouse-work. I'm awful afraid of
him. 1 haven’t got sny father or
mother, Al my friends are dead.—
Wou't you be wy friend 7" ~

The wagoner besi , although the
child’s words moved bim to the soul.

“*Are you bound out to him ?”’ be
sshed. :

“No, sir. He brought me out here
against my will. He just carried mo
off—" i

At this momeni the sound of!}
horse’s hoofs came ringing through thie
Right.

‘?'Hc’a eoming, sbrieked Tins, eling-
ing to the wagoner with both srms.
40h, dou’s let him get me—" :

“fe sha'n’t get you!” eried the man
with seddes “ﬂ “Not if Jack
Spike can prevent it !” :

p‘Agu'n be ﬁh_xed ber up in bisarws
aod carried her 10 bis wagon. It was
a beavy lumber box wehicle. ‘A‘ b;ml

oo high wooden springs serv. ra
E:u‘-h:u, In the box behind the

were barrels, bozes and bundles,
miny of them eovered with s big water-
proof aloth.

loutcry.
|above her was a revelation to her enemy.

RE—

Tie pursuing
and nearer. He earried a sWung
at his saddle-bow, and by thrl%:
light the wagoner saw that the horee,
was as he expected, Barker.”

“Hallo, there !’ eried the farmer, as
he galloped up to the tail ot the wagon.
“Seen anythin’ of the little gal I was
askin' you 'bout a half mile back 7"’

‘I'he wagouner Jooked over bisshoulder,
mutterinz an uvintelligible response,
and drove on.

Barker gave his horse a smart ecut
that sent him forward af a bound. lo
a moment the farmer was abreast of the
wagoner, and keeping pace with hiw.
Then he unslung his lantern, lifted it,
and flashed its red rays over the wagon
and the driver.

l‘kwn a rough but honest face, that
upoh which these lurid rays fel. A
mass of thiek hair, a shaggy red beard,
and 8 slouched, wet, hat, did not
E-it much of the features to be visi-

; but Barker met the gase of a pair
of keen, houest eyes, and reading®™their
expression, knew that this man was of
dificrent mould from himself.

“I say,” ecried the farmer, “‘have ye
seen anything of that gal I told ye about
back yonder? Why don’t you answer,
you big eountry lubber?”

The wagoner's:hand moged from his
whip handle toward his eoat. 1t paused
on its errand, however, and the wazoner
answered coolly : :

“Been a slave driver, Mister ? Should
thiok so, by the way you talk. 1 don't
know ax 1 am bound to answer your
questions.  Get up, Dandy.”

Burker's ehieeks flushed with rage.

“Do you know who I am?”" he cried
fiercely.

“Don’t know, and don't care.”

“Yousdon t, eh? Priaps ye'll sing
a different tune when ye do know.  1'm
Hod Barker, the prize fichter, the bully
ot Almeldy county. ['ve killed a dozen
wen,  1'moa recular sercamer. 'm--"

“A ruflian, and p'r'aps a coward !”
suid the wagoner contemptnounsly. - 1've
oot no quarrel with you, Mr. Hod Bar
ker. 1 wara you to let me alone, or you
may wet your fingers juto a hornet’s
pest "’

“1 heard your wagon stop back yon
der, " eried Barker, paying vo hecd to
this warning. “and [ cale’lated you
wiehit have eome across the youny one.
When | come up to the place where you
stopped. [ seco a litile boller where the
val might have fell or laid dowe. Did
you pick herup ? 18 she i your gragon "
and ugain the farmer flashed his" light
over the scat, the driver, and the well-
filled box. ¢

“C'an’t you see for yourself ”” asked
the wavoner, keeping his horses at a
steady jog. but not removing his eyes
from his ioterlocutor. *‘I au't an. ?'e
peddier, nor I don’t do the secing for
other folks.”

“I reckon she's here,” muttered Bar-
ker. hiandling nervously the long stiek
with which he had been beating the
road-side bushes; and which he still
earried. “*What ye got under that cloth,
hey 77

“None of your busisess,” was the
suvage response  ‘My daeder’s rising.
You'd better get out. I am oot a bully.
vor a prize fighter, por yet a screamer,
but I pever put up with wn iosult.—
What's the ¢irl to you ?”

“You'll find out. if you don’t give her
up,”’ said Barker angrily. *She's my
servant. that's what she is, And onee
[ get hold of her again, 1 bet ye Il
break every boue in her ivferoal little
body!"

The oil-cloth
hidden fugitive.

“You dou’t hold out 3 very ’courag-
i prospeet for her return,”  eaid the
wagoner, with an odd laugh.  “Tisn’t
likely she'll want to go baek under them
inducements,  Go 'long Diek.”

“1 s'pose,” said Barker, still keeping
abreast of the wueca and the driver,
“the ¢al hid in the bushes, or hollers,
and when you conie up, run out and
'pealed to ye.  Likely ye took a favey
to her. She's’a plausible little wretch.
But of all the lyin’, dishonest young ones
[ ever seen, she beats 'em elean.  You
an’t harborin’ 1 worthy ehild, by no
means-—'’

] wonder you're 8o anxious to get
her back, it' she's so bLad,” said the

trembled above the

| wagoner dryly.

Barker's face flushed anew, and more
fiercely than before. :

“1'|l het my pile you've got her hid-
den uuder that eloth,” he eried. “I')]
kuow afore [ go a step further.”

He thrust out his heavy stick at
arm’s length, and beat it into the varisas
depeessions and elevations of the cloth
which nearly eovered the wagon. box.—
In ose of his quick, sharp' thrusts, he
dealt a blow on the crouchiog form of
poor little Tina. Trembling. fright oed,
Liurt, the child erouched lower on kor
hox. bravely repressing any moan or
But the flutter of the cloth

She's there! She’s there ! he ejac-
ulated.  “You wust just giue her mp,
Mister. Out with you, Tioy. Hurry

)

“If the child is in my wagon,”’ said
Tina's rescuer firmly, “and if you waot

ber you must tuke her!”

“Rhe's here then ? Youown it ?”
“Well, yes. There's 0o use of beat-
jog around the bush, or fifing. The
child is in 1y wagon.”

A low, stifled moas came from beneath
the oil-cloth. Tina gave herself’ up for
lost, But she did not yet understand
ber rescuer..

He continued to drive on, Barker
riding elose beside the wagon.

“Are you going to give the child up?”’
asked the infuriated ruffian. Are you
going to stop them horses ”’

“ rather guess not!” was the exasper-
ating response, a5 the wagoner tapp
\one of his horses lightly with his whip.
“I've only got one master besides Jack
Bpike, avd heisa't here. 1 't ex-

to obey more than one man's orders.”
j out 3 revolver.
¢'ll give the gal up pow?”
in a tone of desperate fury.
“And may be [ won't!” returned
e o T R

ing bomeman esm: nearer,d unbarmed. The wazoner's Lorsssreared,

CARLETON PLACE,

plunged 30d jumped. 1le héld th
with a steady hand and looked at Barker,
who spite of the fuct thatyhis horse was
nearly uniganageable with = fright, was
about to fire again.

In an instant the wagoner had sped
an answering shot, wounding Barkerin
the shoulder. The ruflian gave agreat
yell and fired agaio., The wagoner re-
sponded in kind, wounding Barker .in
his right arm, complctely disabling it,
Barker's revolver dropped to the ground.
His horse, mad with terror, and feeling
.o longer a restraining hand upon bhis
bridle, wheeled suddenly with a wild
snort, and ran at full speed baek toward
the Barker ranehe. .

“We're quit of that ruffiam,” re.
marked the wagener, sieadying his
horses and calming thim with a word
of gentle command. “You needn’t be
afraid Tiny, You're safe. Won't you
come out ?"’

“Fainted again ?” asked her defender
in alarm.

“The oil-cloth raised a little at this,
and Tina crept out with a movement so
fecble and slow that it was plain that
she had pearly sweoned  again in bLer
terror. I'he wagoner stopped  his
horses; and lifted her over upon the
seat beside him. Then he drew out
from under the hich scat a eouple of dry
horse blankets.  This he wrapped about
the shiverime, uncomplaining child.

“Wish 1. had somcthinrs to cover
your head ! heé said.

1t don't matter.” said Tina vrate
fully. *You are. v ry «ood to me, and
L thaonk you, sir. Pupa.and Eddy
would thank you (oo, bat they are Jead.
Did—did you kil M+ Barker?” !

“No, but | broke kis arm 1 think

“Won't he vet Pawchy. and come
after us 27 ’

“Let him I've ot
IHLU(]_\'. 'l"u‘_\' won t mahe Hl_\”nl;r'f ln}
attaeking Jack Spnke”

His tone reassured Tina
a little nearer to him, focling safe
the first time duriug tha e weary weels
of her bondave, and dfiving that wild
uight of her flicht.

“Are you going to take
house ?” she llll.ﬂirn':l.

“Yes; to the house where 1 live.-
I'ts towards onc o'clock pow. | think.”

“We'll et howe ithont li.l_\'hf(‘:lL.'
I'm overseer of s by ranche down in!
the San Jose Valley, and I live w the |
house with my employer.  He 1= kind- |
hearted and tender always {0 the help- |
less and the ivnocent.  Counldu't go to '
a better man for proteetion.’ |

“Do you thiok he'll “let me  siav?” |
asked Tina tremuloasly. “Aod will his |
wile want me? 1 aw williog to work I
hard—" |

“A mite like yon work hard? [{
oaess you won't havi to do any -hard |
work. He has o wile— been a widow
these two years. Aund as to letting you !
stay, why. Jadee Burns would pot turn |
away 8 helpless avimal, lét alope o
child 1" !

“Who—who ?° eried  Tima., half
springiog trom her seut ‘Who is your
employer 7"’

“Judge DBurns, of course. of the
great Burns' Ranche! Have you ever'
heard of him ?—hbut of course you
have ?” ‘

“Judge Burns!” suid Tina. breath- |
lessly.  “Judge Richard Buras? \
“Yes, yes!" |

“Apd I'm vomnye to bim!" exclaimed
Tina, lavghing and erying torether. —
““We were lookiog for him; but it's too
late mow, 1'm afraid Kddy is dead.
Why I thoueht T waswoing to Jadee
Burns’ house when Barker brought me
from San Franciceo. e said fe was
Judge Barn:' overseer. Aud | am
really, really woinz te him! Oh, Mr.
Spike, he was Kddy': father—~my Kd-
dy’s father ! Can’t you muke the horses
o faster ? [ want to sce Judee Burans
and tell him all about Kddy !”

A CRITICAL JUNCTURE,

Upon leaving the neighborhood of the
poliee station, directly after Bargoyne in
hiz disguise had passed them, upon the !
worning subsequent Lo the visit of Bm
voype and Vellis to ¥ddy in his dan-
geon, Gorse and Mr. Perry—determined |
to aev upou the adviee of the police
superintendeyt, and themselves beeome
detectives in their searcli for the missine
ones—bethought thewselves that they !
would need to disguise themselves from
their enemies. T'hey therefore provced-
ed toa hair-dresser’s, and by the ex-
penditure of a liberal sum, became the |
possessors of a couple of wigs, a pair of
vhagey beard:, and a boltle of dye,
“warraoted tostain the skio temporarily
without iojuring it |

I'rom the hair dresser's they pro-
ceeded to a hatter's, where they pro-’
cured 2 couple of slouched, broad- |
brisamed hats. Then they went to a
clothing establishiment, buying. each a
suit of ready-made clothing of therough
style affected by mivers. '

“Makes me think of ‘Old Mother
Hubbard.” said Gorse, as the two men
then proceeded to the Down East
Hotel. “You have doubtless heard in
your javenile days, the affecting story |
of how she travelled arousd among the
various shops of Ler native town? Mr.
Perry,® he added abraptly, changing
his tose, “‘I've got anidea!” 3

“] am glad to hear it,” said Mr.
Perry, a little bitterly, “for I seem to
bave nope lately. 1 feel all the time as
if T were stusned.”

“We will go toour hotel, settle the
bill as we goin, and step up to our
ro There we will disguise ourselves |
T&n’u go out upon our errand,
apparently a evuple of miners, but in
reality a pair of detectives, 2 pair of
humas blosd-hounds. We will go,
thoroughly armed, of course, to the
various saloons about the city. I may
chavge to come across one of thosc men |
who attscked Kddy asd me. Such
rufians frequent drinkiog houses. Onece
fiod t'°m, and we have a clue to. the
fates o1 Eddy and Tina.”’

“Trae. lLead the way, Gorse. I

myself under your direetions. You

s

more shots

She moved
for

me to youn

{ must

{ quarters.”’

! shuttered sereen.

“with a loud hiceouch. «

{ each upon a divan: on .ei her side of a
i small table.

 saloon, aud disappeared ehind the rear

[} L

they went up to-their room. g

to work upon ‘their -toilet, cang
stained their faces, necks and arl§  to
the deepest tan tint, Mr. Perry @ fing
his naturally dark complexion the .
treatment—he having grown pale df2fing
his long illness —and donned theif |¥igs
and beards, securing the latter B¢ B
all possibility of loss by accident. | ¥
checked shirts and their rough

outer garments com a dif]

s0 effectual that each stared at the:

in surprise. L

“I shouldn't know you if I
in the street, Mr. Gorse,” said
father. . £

“And T should not know you
turned Gorse. “We'll make of §
clothes into a bundle and stow th{
this closet here,” and he saite
action to the word. “Now ify
ready, Mr. Perry, we'll be off £
must find another hotel - bettér su”
our new character.” g

The two-desconded the stai
midc their way out into the stree
out beinz particularly observe , and
certaioly without having their i patity
suspeected. \/

W@ need not trace them threjigh all
the wanderings of that weary day; “They
strolled to oune drinking sa
another, lounging idly, and sfhdying
faces. They drank nothing, bot? being
temperate through prineiple, but ') order
to ward off suspicion that they wi're not
what they seemed, they ordered cof casion-
al drinks, beiue careful to cmi‘ty the
vile draughts upon the sawdust Sovered
floors at. some opportune momer;.

It scemed asif patience likj theirs
meet with suceess. Yo when
nicht came on, they seemed n# nearer
their object than when they eonaenced. ‘
They had wandered into mear’’ every
suloon in the eity, and they hac’?mt seci
a face rexembling ' that of Vidlis, of

Jarker, or of Hogart. s

“I'm about tived ont,” said M- Perry
wearily, as the hour wore on tow rd eight
o'clock.  “We <ot our diunerint a din-
i saloon, but that i too far avay to go
for our supper. I need food té keep my
streneth.  And. Mr. Gorse, + here are
we-to speud the night 77 ]

We must put up at some ro:h place,
sowe miner’s resort,” was. the reply, as
Gorse jingled in his' pocket a ‘ew gold
picees his frieod bad insisted “apon giv-
ine him, “There's a red lantrn down
the street now, over the door 7 a saloon
We'll tarn in there. Take ni - arm, sir,
and we'll soom g¢et iuto < mfortable

Mr. Perry aceepted the: proffered
support, and the two approacied the red
lioght. . &

“Hogart’s,”” read Gorse, a: héregalnl-
ed the painted sign  over) fie door.
“We'll see what Hogart's co far ue.”

He conducted Mr. Perry nnder the
red lantern, into the drinkii + skloon of
“Hogart's.” As usual, the reOm was
crowded. Men were driniing at the
bar, aud lounging idly abou’ on beneles
and chairs, swoking pipes and eigars,
chewiag tobaceo and telling tories.

“Have a driok, gentlemy 77" a clerk
called out to themn.

“No,” answered Gorse ori Hy. ¢ Want
suthin’ to eat.”’ o

Straight back, gentlemer ” exclaimed
the elerk. “Behind the sci 2en.’

Gorse and Mr. Perry roved cingly
through the erowd toward ti e tall, green-

“They don’t want
can t,” said one intoxicaus

rthin’—they
. “individaal,
en them two
miners in every s'loon F'v. been to-day.J
Woulda’t wonder if they’! made a bet
to drink all the liquor in T ‘iseo !” o

Gorse and Mr, Perry + 1ssed behind
the screen, finding then elves in the
long  dining-room we, " ave already
deseribed.  They souzht out a small
compartment at the furt!>r end, nenf
the screen guarding the door of the
cambling room, and seate ! themselyes,

Gorse rapped’ on the t ble with his
knifc. A waiter eame to. hem:

“Steak for two, fried ertaters, and
coffee,” said Gorse, in rc:ch imitation
of mincr style. N

“Any wine, gentlem'a?” inguired
the waiter, in a tone ths ' showed that
the castomers of Hogart’ usually order-
ed wine or brandy.

“Wal, I do’ know,” sa
ling hismoney. “I'veb
lately. You may brin
wafer for two.”’ -

The waiter departed ¢ his errand.

“We e ewmpty the liquor on the
floor. The sawdust is f tuaately thick
under our takl-” whisp: ed Mr. Perry.
“Youn do the illiterate, rader sort of
miver to perfeetion, M: Gorse. You
shoald have beea an act r,”

“] should be glad t get out 6f the
scting business if T coult ” said Gorse,
sighing.

The waiter returned i | the course of
balf an hour with the viar isordered. He
brought also a couple of g 'sses of brandy,
aod again departed, leav ag the two men
to themselves.

They began their sap er with hearty
appetite. As the proc eded with it,
they boticed that a 1 imber of mea,
slipping by singly, eam¢ from the drink-
inz room, passed thrc igh the eating

! Gorse, jing-
m pretty Jucky
hrandy and
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vagmest apprehension.

B-hrtjM beh:.l‘ tbe.m-.m
MMM:&:F«:-—
pariment and rmod londly for a

“Who is iv?” whispered Mr. Perry,
under cover of the noise. i

} .74 The man who was with Vellls st the

bouse ia ‘Dupont street,” answered
Gorse, in a still lower whisper.

Mr.:Perry flashed back a look of
sarprise, mingled with satisfaction, bat
he did not reply.

“Bran’'s all wa'r,”’ observed Gorse
aloud, in the thick, incoherent utterance
of an intoxicatced person. “Feel sleep’?
Tired’s a dog!”

His head nodded forward heavily upon
his bosom. = Barker put his head, out
:.n: behind his partition and peered at

“Who's that drunken fool, Charles 7"’
he asked of the waiter, who had appeared
and was awaiting his orders.

“Do’ know, Mr. Barker. Some fellow
that’s just from - the diggings. Beea
jinglin’ his money. Way he goes on,
it'll melt out of his pockets before to-
moitow night, and he’ll have to go back
for more. The men arc both drunk, T
think."”

“Been inta the card-room ?” asked
Barker.

“No, sir. Just came in. One of the
men in the barroom says these chaps
have been guzzling all day in every
s'loon in town !"

“They ought to try a game of cards,
Charles.” said Barker, in a low, confi-
dential voice. which was, however, dis-
itinctly audible to Mr. I’erry and Gorse.
““If they've got money, they ought to
leave: some of it here. Hogart might
persuade them. Where ishe? I did
wot see him in the next room.”

“Might have. been out temporary,”
said the waiter. “Do you want to see
him, sir ?”’

“Yes; you find him, and tell him
Barker wants him to come out and take
somcthing with him.”

The waiter moved towards the gaming
reom. Behind the screen was a man on
guard before the door of the inner room.
Th> waiter passed him, eatering the
gambling saloon. He presently returned,
announced that Hogart would come out
immediately. and hurried away to order
Barker’s supper. :

A few minates later Hogart appeared,
passing Perry and Gorse, aund, eatering
the next compartment, greeted Barker
with cflasion.

The night of Eddy’s captare had beeo
dark, as will be remembered, and Gorse’s
view of Hogart had necessarily been im-
perfect, Hogart having lingered in the
rear of the Ohioan to capture Eddy,
while Vellis and Barker assailed Gorse
in front. Yet, burried and imperfect as
had been Gorse’s view of the man upon
that occasion, he knew, as Hogart passad,
that this man Hogart. had been the con-
federate of Vellis and Barker oa that
fatal might.

A sudden flash leaped to his ficrce
cyes, and his frame shook with suppress-
ed excitement. He was tempted to
hasten out of the house in quest of the
police, but a timely cautiop restrained
him. (- He must find out mote. Perhaps
Eddy and Tina were in thisswery house,,
shut up in some dark chamber. An
usique precipitaucy on his part might
seal their fate. Therefore, schooling
% imself to absolute quietness, he dropped
his head in a drunken attitude and elasp-
ed his hand about his glass of brandy,
half of whose conteats he had emptied
upon the floor., €

Mr. Perry trifled with his supper,
anxious and ill at ease, wondering, what
would happen next.

When the waiter returned with
Barker'’s supper, depositing the dishes
upon the table with a great deal of un-
necessary noise, Gorse glanced at his
companiou through his half-shut eyes,
and his lips framed the eoft whispér :

“The other man "

Mr. Perry comprehended, and his
eyes brightened.

“Wan’ to 2o to bed,” said Gorse, in a
maudlin tone. *“Wai'r, wai'r, come
here!”

The waiter obeyed, having fimished
his task in the next compartment.

“Can you give us a bed ?”’ asked Mr.
Perry, not knowing why Gorse desired
to remain in the house, yet having suffi-
cient confidence in his judgment aand
seuse to follow his lead, “We're tired,
and my friend here don’t seem very
sober—"" .

“Sgber ! said Gorse, with a2 hiscough.
“I'm sober’s yoa are. If ome of us is
drunk, it's you! Wai'r, wan’ go to
bed !”

“Yes, sir,”’ 1 the waiter; “we
bave lots of beds. I'll order you ome.”

“What’s the row there, Charles?”’
asked Hogart. :

“Two men both drunk as peeps,”
answered the waiter. “Wamt to go to
bed.  Couple of mivers with plenty of
m % L

of.zve they sober enough to take shand
in a game 7 asked Hogart.

“No, sir. An’t sober emough for
m.”

sereen. ‘

“Gambliag room bai - there!” Gorse
whispered- “These el ps that pass us
are all devotees of Chan >. Bad looking
lot, ¢h ? We've got a rst-rate place to
watch—AL 1"

He paused, his coun' mance changing
under all its disguise [ false i
and hair. A startled 0k was for as
instant perceptible in his eyes. Mr.
Perry was about to asl him what was
the matter, wheén Go: 2 touched him
under the table with hi foot. ;

At the same moment

going toward the
was Barker, the mana
Eddy and Gorse at t
man whe,
Hogart, had

where they are till the room’s ready.
And, Charles, I'll see them in the mora-

ing before they They might like a
ls"‘u::eqaietga-es:iﬁ me .-l?utq."
” said the waiter. _ .uli-'ned-

b

back last night, and came around to see,
you first thing,” was the guarded reply.
“To sce me ? I guess it was to soe
the boy—  What was that noise ? . Oh,
the waiter over yonder. Ile brought
Burgoyne with him. I should think you
and I might make a fine thing out of that,
Burgoyne. Vellis says he's rich.”
“You can get any price out of him
that you choose to ask,” said Barker.
“He hates that boy wuss’n pizen. IHas
Vellis given the lad his floggin’ ye( ?”
“No; I wouldn’t have any such thing
happen in my house. I've got my repu-
tation to maintain. I don’t know as [
ought to speak cut so frankly in this
room,” he added. “Some one¢ might
hear us.” ;

“When we don’t speak above a whisper,
and therc isn’t a W’P"‘ within a rodp(:.f
us? Those peopie over there make too
ufuch woise with their knives and forks
to hear. us. You're too patticular,

there’s such a thing as folly. But il it'll
please you any better, we’ll talk of other
matters.”

They proceeded to do so.

After a while the waiter returned. and
shaking Gorse and Mr. Perry violontly,
amnounced that their room was ready.
The two men raised their heads heavily,
gruated a response, and wounld have
lowered their faces again; bat that the
waiter called an assistant, and eonmpelled
them to arise. Then Charles scized
upon Gorse, his assistant tonk hold of
Mr. Perry, and the little prozession
moved. out into the narrow hall througzh
a door near at hand. Gorse and Mr.
Perry kept up the affectation of inebricty
with * spirit. They lounged -hcavily,
reeled, tottered, made frequent missteps,
but were finally conducted to a rear room
on the second floor, and' laid tozether
upon a wretched bed, the waiters then
leavines the roomy

“ When the s¥inds of their foot-teps
had died away down the stairs, the two
mea fat up on the bed, confrontinz cach
other. ‘

“You heard ?7 said Gorse, in a whis-

7. “The ‘boy is not dead. Heis in
this house! Thank God! Thank God !"

“And possibly Tina also,”” murmured
the father, tremibling. ‘‘Oaght we not
to steal out and call in the police ? They
could search the house!”

“] would Kke to know exactly where
he’s hidden,” said Gorse eneasily.
“You don’t know the spitcofthai Vellix.
If he were in the house, and I dare say
he is, he would be likely to kill the boy
on the entrance of the police. 1 wounld
like to examiue the house before we call
for help.”

“There must be a hundred men in the
house,” said Mr. Perry. “And they
are more or less leagned with each other.
I don't sce that we can do anything
alowe !" :

“There are tiwo stories to the hounse,”
mased Gorse. *There isnoroom under
the roof for an attic’ The hoy maust be
hidden down cellar.  Perhaps, as you
sugpest, Tina, isthereaiss. [f wecould
only get into the eellar !”

He arose from the bad and went to
the door, pecping oat. Seunds of life
came up from below, bat no cne ‘was on
the stairs or in the corridors. Hewalked
softly to and frp, trying to<calm his great
agitation. Eddy lived! The knawledge
filled his soul with a great agitation: Ue
lived, and was anderthisroof! A great
impatience seized upon Gorse to free the
noble suffering lad, and he could hardly
restrain his excitement.

“Come, Mr. Perry,” hesaid hoarsely.
“Let us go. We must hasten for help.”
. Mr. Perry arose, and the twp men
stole from the room into the cocridor.
They deseended the stairs, finding them-
selves in the lower hall.

“There’s no 'way out save through the
bar-room,”  whispered Gorse. *That
further door opens,_into the har-room.
This door close at nd is the one open-

down the pass: must open into the
gmmfibling z:[o:.go Let us put a face
on it and make our way out. - No ome
will notice us.” :

‘They hurried along the passaze to the
barroom door. It was unlocked, and
they opened it, finding themselves in the.
rear of the bar. They had indeed to
put a bold face upon matters now. Gorse
pat his hands upov an unoccupied end
of the long connter and leaped over.
Mr. Perry followed his example, and
the two were m the large bar-room, -in a
growd of men.

But their entrance into the room had
not been, as may-be supposed, museen.
They bad scarcely entered the throngz’
when they were confronted by Hogart
and Barker, whbo had ‘beea conversing
with s third person close to the bar, and
who had witnessed the flying leaps over
the couuter.

«Here are our druvkea meus,” cried
Barker, in smazement.
~ «Spies, by thuader !” ejaculated Ho-

guae made a dash at Gorse, clutching
bis beard. He pulled that shaggy orna-
ment so fiercely that it yielded to his
energetic assault, and came off in his

«[t's that Grorse I’ exclaimed Batker,
recoiling. “They heard all we said ia
the other rcom. We are rained !”

For answer Hogart harled upon Gorse.
The Ohion dealt lim a blow on the
temple. Before he could recover himself,
Mr. Perry had lost himselfin the crowd.
and made his way to the street, with the
idea of calling the police. Gorse fougbt
his way after bim like 2 madman, and,
battered, bruised and bleeding, gnived
the strest & mivute later. The two men
gset off at & run for the police office,
“«They've got away !” sasid Barker, in
.~ “(pualdn’t any one have stopped

Cuss the lnck !” - .

a
‘em ?
i Hogart. “That boy

" wHush " said

'{ has got to be got out of this houge in

three minutes, or 'm avuined man.
There comes Vellisnow. He must help
wus. ‘Motion to him. Come into the

“Yes, saw_him today. Sayshogot)

-iegart, that's what you ave. There's.
such a thing as prudence, and then“ag'in

ing into the eating room. That one |
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SCENERY OF WOVA SCOTIA.
ON'TIE DECK AT MIDNIGHT. |
We have been furnished the follow-
ing extract from a private letter -written
by a young Kuglishman traveling in
this conatry, to his college chum :

On the 30th of July at early morning
we left the beautiful Halifax harbor;
the next day we passed some of the
grandest scenery | have ever seen. The
pass or “‘gut” between Nova Seotia and
Cape Breton is very narrow; we could
throw a ball to cither side. The sccner
was a blending of all beauties, )Hﬁ:/
covered _with primeval forests; rude
rocks, some without a blade of grass or
vegetation, others clothed with beautiful
ferns, ete ; dells fit for lovers to abide;
little strcams gushing forth: from the
hillsides ‘and ranning like silver ribbons
through the valleys; hore and there
little. white .cottages shoue in
the sun, as it was sinking ia the golden
isc of clouds making e.nry(thigﬂ
lovely beyond a deseription. My spirit
leaped within me. T thought of things
ranging through earth, heaven and the
universe ; such thoughts as catnot be
expressed by words. | was like “dream-
and, where the winds are always so and
the flowers are always fair.”’
At midnight I stood on the deok alone,
land thought of the quiet evenings we
have spent together, ¢t our hopes and
holy aspirations. T thonght of eld times
until 1 saw old faces pass in and out of
doors, heard the well known footsteps
pattering along the floors, and was lost
amid the loved ones of home till North-
ern Lights, “like living things with
flaming wines,” flew in the wondrous
sky. The sea was sparkling with phos
phorie light looking like a diamond
mine. [t altorether was an unimaginable
sicht; mists, streams and ragged rocks,
emerald tuif, clouds of all shapes of fan-
tasy, a sapphire sky confused, comming
led, mutunally inflamed, molten together,

of temples, palaces. and cathedrals; aad
huge fantastic pomp of struetures with
out name. | wazed upon it all, and
could not but lift up my heart -and
thank Him who has eclothed a world
with so much heauty for his creature
man,
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AVO!D GETTIRG INTO DEBT.

It is the fandamental mistake of most

boys to Suppose that they can get rich
faster un;ﬁnl:va carned by others than
carned by themselves.  1f every youth
af 18 to 25 years, to day were offered
810,000 for ten years, at 7 per cent.
interest, two thirds of them would
eagerly accept it; when the probable
consequence is that three-fourths of
them would die bankrapts and paupers.
Boys do not need moncy half a3 much
as they need to know how to earn and

first year of independence, hasearned and
saved one hundred doliars, and has in-
vested it where it will py§y him G or 7
per cent., will almost certainly become
rich if he 1Tves; while he who closes his
firet year ‘bf respousibility in debt, will
probably live and dic'in debt. - There is
no greater mistake made by our young
men than that of choosing to pay in-
terest rather than receive it. Interest
devours us while asleep ; it absorbs our
profits and aggravates our losses. | Liet a
young man of twenty five have $1,000
loaned on bond and mortgage, or invest-
cd in public securities, and he will
rarely want money thereafter ; i fact,
that 81,000, invested at seven per cent.,
will of itsclf make him rich before he is
sixty. There is no rule so important
or wholesome for our boys thah that
which teaches thew to go through life
receiving interest rather paying it.  OFf
the torggnts which afflict this mortal
sphere;®he first rank is held by Crime,
the second by Debt.— Horace (Freeley.
e et} G G W W -

COMMERCIAL STUDENTS AND SIWI‘TWIS'

Heory Ward Beecher spoke at the
commenecinz exercises of a business
college in New York. We quote a pas-
sage on plod 2ad pleck : I do not belicye
a2 business man who says that Be has
asked for employment and cannot gt it.
[ know many ont of employment, but
thoy are dron:::]:‘ they are not business
men of the world. i A business mah may

and thns composing a marvellons array |!

save.  The hoy who, at the end of. the’]

A MOVEL DUEL.
A the romsiniscences of the
Frauco Prussian war is the account of &
onrious duel between two subordinate
officers of the French army. .
“You intond to fight a duel, ch ?.
asked the commandant..
“Yos, colonel. Words haye passed
which can only be wiped out by blood
We don’t want to pass for cowards.”
“Very well, you shall fizht; but it
must be in this way: Take your oar
bines, place yourselves on a line facing
Malmaison,  where the enemy is. -~ You
will march upon their garrison with
equal step. When sufficiently near their
Tostn ;ou will then fire npon them. The
>russians will reply. Vou will continue
to advance and fife. When one falls the
other may turn upon his heels and his r.
treat shall be covered by one of my
companios, y
*In this way,” concluded the com
mandant, “the blood which yon both
demand will be spilled with profit and
glory, and he who comes back wil] do so
without regret, without the remorse ot
having killed or wounded with his own
hand a KNrenchman, at a time whea
France nceds all her defonders and all
her children. 1f yon both fall, who
shall say that yow are cowards ? . | may
also add .that | thas give you an excel
lent opportunity for putting a couple of
Grermans out of the way, a service that
will procure for you a good réecommenda
tion for reward and promotion.”
The matter was arranged as the com
nrandant had dictated. At twenty paces
from the walls of Malmaison; one of the
adversaries was wounded, stagrered and
fell.. The other ran to him, raised him
up and carried him off on his shoulders
amid a perfect hailstorm of halls-—both
thenceforth, eatitled. to the greatest
honour and respect from the whoie regi
ment.
e — - ® W W—
A young lady, well-dressed and possess.-
ed of considerable personal attractions
rushed to the bridge at Cortlandt streot
ferry New York, and deliberately jump
ed: into the water. Officer Thomas
jumped after her, and, at the risk of’ his
own life caught-her as she was sinking,
and took her into the ferry house, where
she recovered consciousness, and was
subsequently conveyed to the hospital.
The young lady gives hér name as
Kliza J. ‘Simpson, and says shc -was
cmployed as school teacher 1a Washing-
ton. She wore a very costly watch,
inscribed, “*Awarded to Miss Nimpson,
as a prize in KEnglish Compusition,
Washiagton, 1871." I reply to iy
ries concerning the canse of her rashness
she would not'reply beyond saying - (
have disgraced my father.”
e —— - . W ——

A.leading horticulturist mentions a
fact which has come within hisobserva-.
\tion and experience, which, if generally
true, is of some importance to(grapc
growers. *The fruit' buds froy/ the
base of the past year's cane throws nﬁ}
larger and better developed grapes thaa
oither the first or second. Ian aceord-
ance with this hint we have adopted the
| plan of cutting the cane at such lcogth
as to leave the third bud, generally  and
sometimes the fourth, whea a good strong
one, and then rubbing off the first and
second buds, and leaviag the third and
foarth for frait. The number of fruit
buds left on the ¢ane mmst depend on
the age and strength of the vine. If the
vines are strong and vigorous at throe
years, from two to three bunches of gra-
pes may be allowed to mature oa each
without injury.

b '«-.-—— e

The following notice may be secn on
a blacksmith’s shop in Nssex: “No
horses shod on Sunday except sickness
and death.” :

The Chicago woman who married a
man in gaol, brags that she is “the only
girl in town who knows where her fellow
stays of wmights.”

Mr. Miller, of Tedianapolis, weat oni a
eat-shooting excarsion, the other wight,
and wounded a school-marm who was
stadying astrowomy. g
| There is an immense petrified palm
| tree in  Colorado, the truuk of which has
all turned to stone, hard aud flinty as

| porphory,

| The Detroit Post says that the Laks

lack a good many things, but he will get
on il he has pluck. There is no business
man who has not got pluck and it is the
business _of these Commercial Edncators |
to teach you all plusk in life as the first
incentive to business; and I hopd that
he teaches you another word, which is
the ‘greatest business word in the world
—1 name it in its homeliness and jit 1is
an old Saxon word—it is called plbd.—,
«Oh,’ says somcbody ‘he is only a plod-
der,” Ouly aplodder! Ah! there never
was a man—the most brilliaat @hﬂ in
the world—who did not l:‘;.cl h to
this process of being a plodder. It is
very well for a genius to consecrate the
light of the path of life, but it must be
plack aad plod that carries a man over
the paths of life. I would have $hese
words inscribed over the walls : The
plack of life ; the plod of life.”
- ———
SPRAINS AND Bnu1s!s.—Thes§_ in:
juries are sometimes very: distressing,
and their consequences very semous. |
The dense ligaments and the syobvialf

times inflame, as the result of. focal |
injuries, and the pain is often ext i
But simple water isoall the treatiment
in ggy case, It should, bowever,‘le of
a temperaturc to the cirbum-
stamces, the inten being to weload
» sted vessels of

the
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-dropped them.
'who asked “Did you break amy 7’ ha

“mq\ o

' L{:ﬂ He did so

| Superior iron trade the present year fac
'more surpasses any former season ia
amount, and is gradually increasing. -

Josephine Msnsfield has sold tho
howse Fisk gave her ia New York, for
$35,000, preparatory to cemoving to Sart
Franoisco where she receatly purchased
a mew residence.

The sfl‘ollqwing wotice is posted . on-
spiciously in a mnewspaper office out
est: “Shut the door and as soon as
you have done talking busiaess, serve
your mouth the same way.”

A gentleman was introduced to {a
young lady recently and addressed Jec
a8 follows : “Where do you live when at
home ?” ' To which she promptly ro.
plied : “When DPm at bee I livo
there.”

A little boy wascsent to a stére Yor
some eges. ore reaching home ha
Tu answer to his mother,

replied : “No I dida’t break aay, bat

membranes of the joints swell, and some- ?k shell came off from some of them "

There are two things i this world
that are not safe to trifle with-—a woman’s
opinion and the business end of a wasp.
An Evansville reportet wears sack-
cioth besause le wrote “another factory”’
and lived to sec im privt “a wother

™ Jl““’i“‘ Alderman was asked ¢
ostimate the a cow had doae in a
ly. He was then
own cow as the auther

Tableaw, intospersed

to his
of the misphief,

W | With profwnity. -

¢
ou thedisease which put an ead o his

or

1] ly bad two attacke of apoplexy, each of
'-’numm el




