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ANOVEL DUEL

Among the reminiscences of the 
Franco Prussian war is the account of a 
onrious duel between two subordinate 
officers of the French army.

“You intend to fight a duel, eh 
asked the commandant.

"Yes, colonel. Words have passed 
which can only be wiped out by blood. 
We don’t want to pass for cowards."

"Very well, you shall fight; but it 
must be in this way: Take your ear 
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 
posts you will then fire upon them. The 
Prussians will reply. You will continue 
to advance and fire. When one falls the

“Yes, saw him to-day. Says he got 
back last night, and came around to see, 
you first thing,’ was the guarded reply.

"To see me? I guess it was to see 
the boy— What was that noise? Oh, 
the waiter over yonder. He 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. Has 
Vellis given the lad his floggin’ yet?"

“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 I 
ought to speak out so frankly in this 
room,” he added. “Some one might 
hear us."

"When we don’t speak above a whisper, 
and there isn’t a person within a rod of 
us? Those people over there make too 
much noise with their knives and forks 
to hear us. You’re too particular. 
Hogart, that’s what you are. There’s 
such a thing as prudence, and then ag‘in

EDDY‘SSEARCH 
—OR—

A BRAVE BOY’S BATTLE.
TINA’S RESCUE.

Tina still lay on the wet ground, her 
senses steeped in a deep unconscious- 
ness, the heavy mist falling on and around 
like a thick, feeey shroud, when sud- 
denly a sound broke the stillness of the 
night—the sound of swiftly approaching 
wagon wheels.

Tina was lying directly in the road, 
and the night was dark.

And on came a heavy wagon drawn 
by two horses, approaching from the 
north—the direction in which Tina had 
come. The wagoner was whistling a 
doleful strain to keep himself company, 
and looking sharply into the shadows 
bordering the road on either side.

Suddenly, as the horses trotted 
leisurely, approaching within three feet 
of the prostrate little fugitive, they 
stopped abruptly, rearing and snorting 
violently.

"What in thunder do they see now? 
the skittish brutes !" exclaimed the 
wagoner, peering ahead. "Go on, Dick. 
Get up, Dandy. Go lang."

He enforced the command by a pull 
at the bits, and by a vigorous application 
of the whip. The horses took a step 
forward, then reared again, and 
plunged with a violence that threatened 
to effect their speedy release.

The wagoner brought the animals to a 
halt.

"There’s a stick in the road. I think." 
he muttered. "May be it’s another 
brook like that % few miles back, that 
scared the horses so. I’ll just see,"

Taking the lines firmly in his hands, 
he leaped to the ground, and walked 
around to the front of his horses.

they went up to their room. They set 
to work upon their toilet, care lly 
stained their faces, necks and are to 
the deepest tan tint, Mr. Perry g ing

SCENERY OF NOVA SCOTIA.

ON TIE DECK AT MIDNIGIT
We have been furnished the follow- 

ing extract from a private letter written 
by a young Englishman traveling in 
this country, 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 I have ever seen. The 
pass or "gut" between Nova Scotia and 
Cape Breton is very narrow; we could 
throw a ball to either side. The scenery 
was a blending of all beauties. Iills 
covered with primeval forests; rude 
rocks, some without a blade of grass or 
vegetation, others clothed with beautiful 
feras, etc; dells fit for lovers to abide ; 
little streams gushing forth from the 
hillsides and running like silver ribbons 
through the valleys; here and there 
little white cottages shone in

scarcely possible for him to recognize the 
Ohion under his disguise, and Gorse 

experienced no alarm, not even the 
vaguest apprehension.

Barker strolled behind the screen, 
presently reappearing, and passing the 
friends, seated himself in the next com- 
partment and rapped loudly for a 
waiter.

“Who is it?" whispered Mr. Perry, 
under cover of the noise.
I“The man who was with Vellis at the 

house in Dupont street,” answered 
Gorse, in a still lower whisper.

Mr. Perry flashed back a look of 
surprise, mingled with satisfaction, but 
he did not reply.

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

His head nodded forward heavily upon 
his bosom. Barker put his head, out 
from behind his partition and peered at 
him. — - tor —

"Who’s that drunken fool, Charles?" 
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. Been 
jinglin’ his money. Way he goes on, 
it’ll melt out of his pockets before to- 
morrow night, and he’ll have to go back 
for more. The men are both drunk, I 
think."

"Been into the card-room ?" asked 
Barker.

"No, sir. Just came in. One of the 
men in the bar room says there 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- 
tinetly audible to Mr. l’erry and Gorse. 
"If they’ve got money, they ought to 
leave some of it here. Hogart might 
persuade them. Where is he? I did 
not see him in the next room."

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

The pursuing horseman eame nearer, Iunharmed. The wagoner’s horsesreared.
plunged and jumped, lie held them 
with a steady hand and looked at Barker, 
who spite of the fact that his horse was 
nearly unmanageable with fright, was 
about to fire again.

In an instant the wagoner had sped 
an answering shot, wounding Barker in 
the shoulder. The ruffian gave a great 
yell and fired again. The wagoner re- 
sponded in kind, wounding Barker in 
his right arm, completely disabling it. 
Barker’s revolver dropped to the ground. 
His horse, mad with terror, and feeling

and nearer. He earried a lantern swung 
at his saddle-bow, and by the lantern’s 
light the wagoner saw that the horseman 
was as he expected, Barker."

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

The wagoner looked over his shoulder, 
muttering an unintelligible response, 
and drove on.

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

It was a rough but honest face, that I

his naturally dark complexion the,| 
treatment —he having grown pale dr ling 
his long illness—and donned their

the

Vigs 
endand beards, securing the latter bn 

all possibility of loss by accident. , Blue
checked shirts and their rough sui 
outer garments completed a dir 
so effectual that each stared at the
in surprise.

"I shouldn’t know you if I 1 
no longer a restraining hand upon his in the street, Mr. Gorse," said

you ha’s
bridle, wheeled suddenly with a wild 
snort, and ran at full speed back toward

father.
"And I should not know you 

turned Gorse. "We’ll make or: 
clothes into a bundle and stow the 
this closet here," and he suite, 
action to the word. "Now if y I 
ready, Mr. Perry, we’ll be off 
must find another hotel better su’d 
our new character.”

The two descended the stat)

•re- 
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the 
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the Barker ranche. 
"We’re quit of that ruffian. 11 re.

steadying hismarked the wagoner.
other may turn upon his heels and his re 
treat shall be covered by one of my 
companies.•

"In this way,” concluded the com

upon which those lurid rays fell. A 
mass of thick hair, a shaggy red beard, 
and a slouched, wet, shapeless hat, did not 
permit much of the features to be visi- 
ble; but Barker met the gaze of a pair 
of keen, honest eyes, and reading"their 
expression, knew that this man was of 
different mould from himself.

"I say," cried the farmer, "have ye 
seen anything of that gal I told ye about 
back yonder? Why don’t you answer, 
you big country lubber ?"

The wagoner s hand moved from his 
whip handle toward his coat. It paused 
on its errand, however, and the wagoner 
answered coolly :

"Been a slave driver. Mister? Should 
think so, by the way you talk. I don’t 
know as I am bound to answer your 
questions. Get up, Dandy."

Barker’s cheeks flushed with rage.
"Do you know who I am?" he cried 

fiercely.
"Don’t know, and don’t care."

"You dou t, eh ? P r’aps ye’ll sing 
a different tune when ye do know. I’m 
Hod Barker, the prize fighter, the bully 
of Almedy county. I’ve killed a dozen 
men. I m a regular screamer. Im--"

"A ruffian, and p’r’aps a coward !" 
said the wagoner contemptuously. "I’ve 
got no quarrel with you, Mr. Hod Bar 
ker. I warn you to let me alone, or you 
may get your fingers into a hornet’s 
best "

“I heard your wagon stop back you- 
der, ‘ cried Barker, paying DO heed to 
this warning, “and I calelated you 
might have come across the young one. 
When 1 come up to the place where you 
stopped. I seen a little holler where the 
gal might have fell or laid down. Did

horses and calming them with a word 
of gentle command. "You needn’t be 
afraid Tiny. You’re safe. Won’t you 
come ont

“Fainted again?" asked her defender 
in alarm.

"The oil-cloth raised a little at this, 
and Tina crept out with a movement so 
feeble and slow that it was plain that 
she had nearly swooned again in her 
terror. The wagoner stopped his 
horses, and lifted her over upon the 
seat beside him. Then he drew out 
from under the high seat a couple of dry 
horse blankets. This he wrapped about 
the shivering, uncomplaining child.

"Wish I had something to cover 
your head !" he said.

"It don’t matter," said Tina grate 
fully. "You are very good to the, and 
I thank you, sir. Papa and Eddy 
would thank you too, but the 5 are dead. 
Did did you kill Mr Barker?"

"No, but I broke his arm, 1 think.
"Won’t he get Pawchy. and come 

after us?"‘
‘Let him. I’ve got more shots 

handy. They won’t make anything by 
attacking Jack Spike.

His tone reassured Tina. She moved 
a little nearer to him, feeling safe for 
the first time during those weary weeks 
of her bondage, and daring that wild

the sun, as it was sinking in the golden
paradise of clouds making everything mandant, “the blood which you both 
lovely beyond a description. My spirit demand will be spilled with profit anddemand will be spilled with profit andmade their way out into the stree with- 

out being particularly observe , and 
certainly without having their i entity 
suspected.

We need not trace them through all 
the wanderings of that weary day “They 
strolled to one drinking saloo after 
another, lounging idly, and sthdying 
faces. They drank nothing, bote being 
temperate through principle, but D order 
to ward off suspicion that they vre not 
what they seemed, they ordered o casion- 
al drinks, being careful to em ty the 
vile draughts upon the sawdust overed 
floors at some opportune mometg.

It seemed as if patience lik. theirs 
must meet with success. Ye when 
night came on, they seemed nt nearer 
their object than when they con nenced. 
They had wandered into near ‘ every 
saloon in the city, and they had not seen 
a face resembling that of MIlis, of 
Barker, or of Hogart.

"I’m about tired ont," said Mir. Perry 
wearily, as the hour wore on tov rd eight 
o’clock. "We got our dinner it a din- 
ing saloon, but that is too far a ay to go 
for our supper. I need food t keep my 
strength. And, Mr. Gorse, here are 
we-to spend the night?" . $

"We must put up at some ro gh place, 
some miner’s resort," was the reply, as 
Gorse jingled in his pocket a ew gold 
pieces his friend had insisted upon giv. 
ing him. "There’s a red lan rn down 
the street now, over the door a saloon 
We’ll turn in there. Take arm, sir, 
and we’ll soon get into of mfortable

leaped within me. I thought of things 
ranging through earth, heaven and the 
universe; such thoughts as cannot be 
expressed by words. I was like “dream- 
and, where the winds are always so and 
the flowers are always fair."

At midnight I stood on the deck alone, 
land thought of the quiet evenings we 
have spent together, of our hopes and 
holy aspirations. I thought of old 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 wings," flew in the wondrous 
sky. The sea was sparkling with phos 
phoric light looking like a diamond 
mine. It altogether was an unimaginable 
sight; mists, streams and rugged rocks, 
emerald turf, clouds of all shapes of fan- 
taxy, a sapphire sky confused, comming 
led, mutually inflamed, molten together, 
and thus composing a marvellous array 
of temples, palaces and cathedrals, and 
huge fantastic pomp of structures with 
out name. I gazed upon it all, and 
could not but lift up my heart and 
thank Him who has clothed a world 
with so much beauty for his creature 
man.

glory, and he who comes back will do 80 
without regret, without the remorse of 
having killed or wounded with his own 
hand a Frenchman, at a time when 
France needs all her defenders and all 
her children. If you both fall, who, 
shall say that you are cowards ? I may 
also add that i thus give you an excel- 
lent opportunity for putting a couple of 
Germans out of the way, a service that 
will procure for you a good recommenda 
tion for reward and promotion."

The matter was arranged as the com- 
mandant had dictated. At twenty paces 
from the walls of Malmaison, one of the 
adversaries was wounded, staggered and 
fell. The other ran to him, raised him 
up and carried him off on his shoulders 
amid a perfect hailstorm of balls—both 
thenceforth, entitled, to the greatest 
honour and respect from the whole regi- 
ment.

there’s such a thing as folly. But if 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 violently, 
announced that their room was ready. 
The two men raised their heads heavily, 
grunted a response, and would have 
lowered their faces again, but that the 
waiter called an assistant, and compelled 
them to arise. Then Charles seized 
upon Gorse, his assistant took hold of 
Mr. Perry, and the little procession 
moved out into the narrow hall through 
a door near at hand. Gorse and Mr. 
Perry kept up the affectation of inebriety 
with spirit. They lounged heavily, 
reeled, tottered, made frequent missteps, 
but were finally conducted to a rear room 
on the second floor, and laid together 
upon a wretched bed, the waiters then 
leaving the room.
- When the sounds of their footsteps 
had died away down the stairs, the two 
men Rat up on the bed, confronting each 
other.

"You heard ?7 said Gorse, in a whis- 
per. "The boy is not dead. He is in 
this house! Thank God ! Thank God !"

“And possibly Tina also," murmured 
the father, trembling. "Ought we not 
to steal out and call in the police ? They 
could search the house !"

"I would like to know exactly where 
he’s hidden,” said Gorse uneasily. 
"You don’t know the spite of that Vellis. 
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. I would 
like to examine 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 leagued with each other. 
I don’t see that we can do anything 
alone !"

“There are two stories to the house,” 
mused Gorse. “There is no room under 
the roof for an attic? The boy must be

"It’s a log some fool has put here.
he muttered, touching Tina with his 
foot. “That’s no log! It’s a human 
being—a young girl, I guess. And she 
seems to be dead.”

He stooped over the little figure, 
struck a match on his boot heel, and let 
the flickering light fall through the mist 
on Tina’s face..

"A girl, sure enough !" he muttered, 
"and as pretty as a picture. She don’t 
look dead; only in a faint like.— 
Greaser’s Creek must be cross the road 
somewhere hereabout—ah, I see now 
where I am! Greaser’s Creek’s about

A young lady, well-dressed and possess-- 
ed of considerable personal attractions 
rushed to the bridge at Cortlandt street 
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 her name as 
Eliza J. Simpson, and says she was 
employed as school teacher in Washing- 
ton. She wore a very costly watch, 
inscribed, "Awarded to Miss Simpson, 
as a prize in English Composition, 
Washington, 1871." In reply to inq u 
ries concerning the cause of her rashness, 
she would not reply beyond saying: “I 
have disgraced. my father.”’- 
I—__--.==——W

A-leading horticulturist mentions % 
fact which has come within his observa-, 
tion and experience, which, if generally 
true, is of some importance to grape * 
growers. "The fruit buds from the 
base of the past year’s cane throws out 
larger and better developed grapes than 
either the first or second. In accord- 
ance with this hint we have adopted the 

plan of cutting the cane at such length 
as to leave the third bud, generally, and 
sometimes the fourth, when a good strong 
one, and then rubbing off the first and 
second buds, and leaving the third and 9 
fourth for fruit. The number of fruit 
buds left on the cane must depend on 
the age and strength of the vine. If the 
vines are strong and vigorous at three 
years, from two to three bunches of gra- 
pes may be allowed to mature on each 
without injury.

The following notice may be seen on

"Yes; you find him, and tell him 
Barker wants him to come out and take 
something with him."

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

A few minutes later Hogart appeared, 
passing Perry and Gorse, and, entering 
the next compartment, greeted Barker 
with effusion.

The night of Eddy’s capture had been 
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, hurried and imperfect as 
had been Gorse’s view of the man upon 
that occasion, he knew, as Hogart passed, 
that this man Hogart. had been the con- 
federate of Vellis and Barker on that 
fatal night.

A sudden flash leaped to his fierce 
eyes, and his frame shook with suppress- 
ed excitement. He was tempted to

night of her flight.
"Are you going to take me 

house ?" she inquired.
"Yes; to the house where I

to your

live.—

I’ts towards one o’clock now. I think." 
"We’ll get home about daybreak.— 

I’m overseer of a big ranche down in 
the San Jose Valley, and I live in the 
house with my employer. He is kind- 
hearted and tender always to the help- 
less and the innocent Couldn’t go to 
a better man for protection

"Do you think he’ll let me stay?" 
asked Tina tremulously. "And will his 
wife want me? I aim willing to work 
hard—"

“A mite like you work hard? I 
guess you won’t have to do any hard 
work. He has no wife- been a widow 
these two years. And as to letting you 
stay, why, Judge Burns would not turn 
away a helpless animal, let alone: 
child !"

"Who—who ? cried Tina., half

AVOID GETTING INTO DEBT.

It is the fundamental mistake of most 
boys to suppose that they can get rich 
faster on money earned by others than 
earned by themselves. If every youth 
of 18 to 25 years, to day were offered 
$10,000 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 bankrupts and paupers. 
Boys do not need money half as much 
as they need to know how to earn and 
save. The boy who, at the end of the 
first year of independence, has earned and 
saved one hundred dollars, and has in- 
vested it where it will pay him 6 or 7 
per cent, will almost certainly become 
rich if he lives; while he who closes his 
first year of responsibility in debt, will 
probably live and die 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. Let a 
young man of twenty five have $1,000 
loaned on bond and mortgage, or invest 
ed in public securities, and he will 
rarely want money thereafter ; in fact, 
that $1 ,000, invested at seven per cent., 
will of itself make him rich before he is 
sixty. There is no rule so important

half a mile beyond. I’ll carry the girl 
on to the creek.” yu pick her up ? Is she in your wagon? 

He gathered her up in his arms, and and again the farmer flashed his light 
over the seat, the driver, and the well- 
filled box.

13quarters.
put her upon the wagon seat. Then he 
mounted to a seat beside her and drove

Mr. Perry accepted the proffered 
support, and the two approach ed the red 
light. N.,

"Hogart’s," read Gorse, a he regard- 
ed the painted sign over the door. 
" We’ll see what Hogart s go for us."

He conducted Mr. Perry under the 
red lantern, into the drinki : saloon of 
"Hogart’s." As usual, the room was 
crowded. Men were drin ing at the 

|bar, and lounging idly abou on be aches 
and chairs, smoking pipes and eigars, 
! chewing tobacco and telling, tories.
! "Have a drink, gentlem’s ?! a clerk

“Can’t you see for yourself ?" asked 
th : wagoner, keeping his horses at a 
steady jog. but not removing his eyes 
from his interlocutor. "I an’t an. eye 
peddler, nor I don’t do the seeing for 
other folks."

"I reckon she’s here,’ muttered Bar- 
ker, handling nervously the long stick 
with which he had been beating the 
road-side bushes, and which he still 
carried. "What ye got under that cloth, 
hey?

“None of your business," was the 
savage response. "My dander’s rising. 
You’d better get out. I am not a bully. 
Dor a prize fighter, nor yet a screamer, 
but I never put up with an insult.— 
What’s the girl 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 once 
I get hold of her again, 1 bet ye I’ll 
break every bone in her infernal little 
body !"

The oil-cloth trembled above the 
hidden fugitive.

"You don’t hold out a very ‘courag- 
ing prospect for her return,’ said the 
wagoner, with an odd laugh. "Tisn’t 
likely she’ll want to go back under them 
inducements. Go ‘long Diek."

"I s pose,’ said Barker, still keeping 
abreast of the wage a and the driver, 
“the gal hid in the bushes, or Hollers, 
and when you come up, run out and 
‘pealed to ye. Likely ye took a fancy 
to her. She’s a plausible little wretch. 
But of all the lyin’, dishonest young ones 
I ever seen, she beats ’em clean. You 
an’t harborin’ a worthy child, by no 
means —". ...

"I wonder you’re so anxious to get 
her back, if she’s so bad," said the

on rapidly.
A few moments brought them to a 

shallow creek which crossed the road. 
The wagoner traversed the ford, halted 
his horses and again alighted, lifting 
Tina to the ground. He bore her to 
the wet stones beside the brook, her 
little head hanging helplessly over his 
arm, and kneeling down in the wet, he 
dipped his rough, horny hands in the 
water, and rubbed them gently over the 
child’s face and hands.

“She don’t seem to come to," he 
muttered uneasily. "Yet she isn’t 
dead. I can feel a little puise in her 
wrist. May be she needs a little rougher 
treatment 1"

Putting his hand in an inner poeket 
of his coat, he brought to light a small 
wicker flask of brandy. Uncorking this, 
he geotly forced open the small pale 
mouth, and dropped into it a swallow of 
brandy..

There was a sudden contraction of the 
child’s figure, a sudden gulph in the 
little throat, as the brandy found its 
way downward, and then Tina’s eyes 
opened feebly. As she beheld a man 
bending over her, she uttered a shrill 
cry, and tried to break from his grasp, 
trembling in every limb, an expression 
of absolute terror upon her ghastly face.

"It’s Mr. Barker !" she cried, in a 
wailing voice. • "Oh, let me go! Let 
me die—"

\ "‘Tan’t Mr. Barker nuther!" said the 
wagoner, holding her fast. Are you 
the runaway little girl that ranchero is 
looking after about a mile back ?"

"Yes, I am that little girl," said 
Tina quivering in every limb. "Don’t 
let him get me. They are so cruel to 
ne I He will kill me for running away. 
Oh, please be my friend, sir," pleaded 
the piteous little voice. Please take me 
home with you.”

"Isn’t that Barker any relation to 
you ?"

"No, sir,” said Tina eagerly. "He 
brought me from San Francisco to do 
his house-work. I’m awful afraid of 
him. I haven’t got any father or 
mother. All my friends are dead.- 
Won’t you be my friend?” % ( 

The wagoner hesitated, although the 
child’s words moved him to the soul.

"Are you bound out to him ?" he 
asked.

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

At this moment the sound of 
horse’s hoofs came ringing through the 
night.

"He’s coming, shrieked Tina, eling- 
ing to the wagoner with both arms. 
“Oh, don’t let him get me—”

“He she’n’t get you!" cried the man 
with sudden energy. "Not if Jack 
Spike ead prevent it!”

Again he gathered her up in his arms 
and carried her to his wagon. It was 
a heavy lumber box vehicle. A board 
set 00 high wooden springs served for a 
driver’s seat. In the box behind the 
scat were barrels, boxes and bundles, 
many of them covered with a big water- 
proof cloth.

The man put Tins into the wagon, 
climbed after her, and listened, the reins 
in his hands. The noise of a horse.

I hidden down cellar. Perhaps, as you 
suggest, Tina, is there also. If we could 
only get into the cellar !"

He arose from the bad and went to 
the door, peeping out. Sounds of life 
came up from below, but no one was on 
the stairs or in the corridors. He walked 
softly to and fro, trying to calm his great 
agitation. Eddy lived ! The knowledge 
filled his soul with a great agitation: He

springing from her seat. : Who is your called out to them.
"No," answered Gorse grt Hy.“ Want 

suthin’ to eat."
employer ?"

“Judge Burns, of course, of the 
great Burns Ranche ! Have you ever "Straight back, gentlemen: ‘‘exclaimed
heard of him ?—but of course you the elerk. "Behind the se een." 
have ?" | Gorse and Mr. Perry roved singly

"J udge Burns I" said Tina, breath- ! through the crowd toward te tall, green- 
lessly. "Judge Richard Buras? shuttered screen.

"Yes, yes !" . "They don’t want othin’ —they
"And I’m going to him! exclaimed can t," said one intoxicates individual, 

Tina, laughing and crying together.— with a loud hiccough. “F en them two

hasten out of the house in quest of the 
police, but a timely caution restrained 
him. C He must find out more. Perhaps 
Eddy and Tina were in this very house.
shut up in some dark chamber. An lived, and was under this roof! A great 

** -= - 4 impatience seized upon Gorse to free theunique precipitancy on his part might 
seal their fate. Therefore, schooling noble suffering lad, and he could hardly 

restrain his excitement.
“Come, Mr. Perry,” he said hoarsely.

2We were looking for him but it’s too miners in every s’loon I’v been to-day. 
late now, I’m afraid Eddy is dead. ‘ Wouldn’t wonder if they’; made a bet 
Why I thought I was going to Judge to drink all the liquor in I isco !" 
Burns’ house when Barker brought me : Gorse and Mr, Perry 3 issed behind 
from San Francisco. He said he was the screen, finding then elves in the

himself to absolute quietness, he dropped 
his head in a drunken attitude and clasp-

We must hasten for help."ed his hand about his glass of brandy. "Let us go. 
half of whose contents he had emptied or wholesome for our boys than that 

which teaches them to go through life 
receiving interest rather paying it. Of 
the torrents which afflict this mortal 
sphere, the first rank is held by Crime, 
the second by Debt. — Horace Greeley.
COMMERCIAL STUDENTS AND SITUATIONS

, Mr. Perry arose, and the two men 
stole from the room into the corridor. a blacksmith’s shop in Essex.: "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 nights.”

Mr. Miller, of Indianapolis, went on a 
cat-shooting excursion, the other night, 
and wounded a school-marm who was 
studying astronomy.

There is an immense petrified palm 
tree in Colorado, the trunk of which has 
all turned to stone, hard and flinty as 
porphory.

The Detroit Post says that the Lake 
Superior iron trade the present year far 
more surpasses any former season ia 
amount, and is gradually increasing.

Josephine Mansfield has sold the 
house Fisk gave her in New York, for 
$35,000, preparatory to removing to San 
Francisco where she recently purchased 
a new residence.

The following notice is posted.con- 
spiciously in a newspaper office out 
West: "Shut the door and as soon as 
you have done talking business, serve 
your mouth the same way.”

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. Gorge glanced at his 
companion through his half-shut eyes, 
and his lips framed the soft whisper:

“The other man 1"
Mr. Perry comprehended, and his 

eyes brightened.
“Wan’ to go to bed," said Gorse, in a 

maudlin tone. "Wai’r, wai’r, come 
here!"

The waiter obeyed, having finished 
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 and 
sense to follow his lead, "We’re tired, 
and my friend here don’t seem very 
sober—"

“Sober !" said Gorse, with a hiccough.

Judge Burns’ overseer. And I am long dining room we ave already 
really, really going to him! Oh, Mr. described. They sought out a small 
Spike, he was Eddy’ father—my Ed- compartment at the furt! r end, near 
dy’s father ! Can t you make the horses the screen guarding the door of the 
go faster ? I want to see Judge Burns gambling room, and seate I themselves, 
and tell him all about Eddy!each upon a divan: on ei her side of a 

A CRITICAL JUNCTURE, small table.

They descended 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 bar-room 
This door close at hand is the one open-
ing into the eating room. That one - 
down the passage must open into the 
gambling salon. Let us put a bold face 
on it and make our way out. No one 
will notice us.”

Henry Ward Beecher spoke at the
•-------:— of a businessUpon leaving the neighborhood of theUpon leaving the neighborhood of the I Gorse rapped on the t ble with his 

police station, directly after Burgoyne in knife. A waiter came to. hem: commencing exercises
college in New York. We quote a pas- 
sage on plod and pluck "I do not believe 
a business man who says that he has 
asked for employment, and cannot get it. 
I know many oui of employment, but 
they are drones; they are not business 
men of the world. A business man may 
lack a good many things, but he will get 
on if he has pluck. There is no business 
man who has not got pluck and it is the 
business of these Commercial Educators 
to teach you all plusk in life as the first 
incentive to business ; and I hope that 
he teaches you another word, which is 
the greatest business word in the world 
__ I name it in its homeliness and it is 
an old Saxon word—it is called plod.
‘Oh,’ says somebody ‘he is only a plod- 
der,’ Only a plodder ! Ah ! there never 
was a man—the most brilliant genius in 
the world—who did not owe "much to

his disguise had passed them, upon the : "Steak for two, fried pertaters, and 
morning subsequent to the visit of Bur- coffee,” said Gorse, in ro-igh imitation 
goyne and Vellis to Eddy in his dun- of miner style. 0, 
geon. Gorse and Mr. Perry —determined i "Any wine, gentlem a ?" inquired 
to act upon the advice of the police the waiter, in a tone thre showed that 
superintendent, and themselves become the customers of Hogart’ usually order- 
detectives in their search for the missing ed wine or brandy.

They hurried along the passage to the 
bar-room 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 
put his hands upon an unoccupied end 
of the long counter and leaped over. 
Mr. Perry followed his example, and 
the two were in the large bar-room, in a 
crowd of men.

But their entrance into the room had

wagoner dryly.
Barker’s face flushed anew, and more 

fiercely than before.
"I’ll het my pile you’ve got her hid- 

den under that cloth, he eried. "I’ll 
know afore I go a step farther."

He thrust out his heavy stick at 
arm’s length, and beat it into the vari08 
depressions and elevations of the cloth 
which nearly covered the wagon box.— 
In one of his quick, sharp thrusts, he 
dealt a blow on the crouching form of 
poor little Tina. Trembling, frightened, 
hurt, the child crouched lower on her 
box, bravely repressing any moan or 
outcry. But the flutter of the cloth 
above her was a revelation to her enemy.

"She’s there ! She’s there !" he ejae- 
ulated. "You must just give her up. 
Mister. Out with you. Tiny. Hurry 
up !"

"If the child is in my wagon," said 
Tina’s rescuer firmly, "and if you want 
her you oust take her!"

"She’s here then ? You own it?"

ones—bethought theuiselves that they ! "Wal, I do’ know," sa Gorse, jing- 
would need to disguise themselves from ling hismoney. "I’veb in pretty lucky 
their enemies. They therefore proceed- lately. You may brin brandy and 
ed to a hair-dresser’s, and by the ex- water for two.”-
penditure of a liberal sum, became the i The waiter departed c his errand,
possessors of a couple of wigs, a pair of "We can empty the liquor on the
shaggy beards, and a bottle of dye, floor. The sawdust is f tunately thick 
“warranted to stain the skin temporarily under our table," whispe ed Mr. Perry, 
without injuring it ” "You do the illiterate, ruder sort of

From the hair dresser’s they pro- miner to perfection, M Gorse. You 
ceeded to a hatter’s, where they pro- should have been an act t,”

"I should be glad t get out of the 
acting business if I could 13 said Gorse,

not been, as may be supposed, unseen. 
They had scarcely entered the throng, 
when they were confronted by Hogart

“I’m sober’s you are. If one of us is and Barker, who had been conversing 
drunk, it’s you! Wai’r, wan’ 
bed!”

with a third person close to the bar, and 
who had witnessed the flying leaps overcured a couple of slouched, broad-

"Yes, sir," responded the waiter; "we 
have lots of beds. I’ll order you one."

brimmed hats. Then they went to a 
clothing establishment, buying, each a 
suit of ready-made clothing of the roughj

the counter.
«Here are our drunken men,”’cried, ... 1.31..:

Barker, in amazement. this process of being a plodder. It is «Spies, by thunder !" ejaculated Ho- very well for a genius to consecrate the 
S 3 light of the path of life, but it must be 

CHe made a dash at Gorse, clutching pluck and plod that carries a man over 

his beard. He pulled that shaggy orna- the paths of life. I would have these ment 90 fiercely that it yielded to his I words inscribed over the walls : The energetic assault,: and came off in hispluck of life ; the plod of life."

sighing.
The waiter returned i i the course of A gentleman was introduced to ja 

young lady recently and addressed hot 
tas follows : "Where do you live when at 
home?" To which she promptly re- 
plied : “When I’m at home I live 
there.”

A little boy was sent to a store for 

some eggs. Before reaching home he 
dropped them. In answer to his mother, 
who asked "Did you break any ?" he 
replied : “No I didn’t break any, but

there, Charles?"“What’s the row
style affected by miners, half an hour with the vian is ordered. He 

"Makes me think of Old Mother brought also a couple ofg sses of brandy, 
Hubbard,”said Gorse, as the two men and again departed, leav ag the two men 
then proceeded to the Down East to themselves.
Hotel. "You have doubtless heard in They began their super with hearty 
your juvenile days, the affecting story appetite. As the proc eded with it, 
of how she travelled around among the they noticed that a I amber of men, 
various shops of her native town ? Mr. i slipping by singly, came from the drink- 
Perry,” he added abruptly, changing ing room, passed thre 
his tone, "I’ve got an idea ! saloon, and disappeared

“I am glad to hear it," said Mr. screen.
Perry, a little bitterly, “for I seem to . "Gambling room ha there.!” Gorse

asked Hogart.•
"Two men both drunk as peeps,” 

answered the waiter. "Want to go to 
bed.. Couple of miners with plenty of 
money.”

“Are they sober enough to take shand 
in a game?" asked Hogart. hawing that Gorser exclaimed Barker, SPRAINS AND. BaUISES.—These in 

«They heard all we said in juries are sometimes very distressing, 
mecciies We are ruined!" and their consequences very serious,
the other room. We are ruined . a 1: ______46  a the awnntial:- 

temple. Before he could recover himself, times inflame, as the result of localPerry had lost himselfin the crowd, injuries, and the pain is often extreme, 
big made his way to the street, with the I But simple water is all the treatment 

ides of calling the police. Gorse fought in a9y case 
his way after him like a madman, and a temperature adapte being to nelond 

battered, braised and bleeding, gained stshoes the intention or Eh S injured 
-fa flso-ugou 

a fury. ‘Couldn’t any one have stopped wet Detonics normal. If there is pain

“Hush!" said Hogart. “That boy,or for grintations watil the paid is re * has got to be got out of this house in APPly All the after dosing required in 
three minutes, or I’m a ruined man, leved. .
There comes Vellis now. He must help either case is a wet cloth: coreredy us. Motion to him. Come into the is dry one, and worn tende, 
hall. No one suspects what’s up, and is gone.
you must not give them the clue. Come

Vellis was summoned into the hall, 
n,: 

removal. In a panic of excitement, the I A French inventor recently mad 
three men went down into the cellars. - EC

An’t sober enough for 

up to a room, Charles.

"No, sir. 
nothing.”

«Show ’em
igh the esting 
ehind the rearThere’s no use of beat-"Well, yes.

Give them number six. Let them be 
where they are till the room’s ready. 
And, Charles, I’ll see them in the morn- 
ing before they go. They might like a 
nice quiet game with me and Barker.” 

“Yes, sir,” said the waiter, and hurried 
away to order number six to be put in 
readiness for immediate occupancy.

Gorse emptied out his remaining 
brandy, and lowered his head to the 
table. He gave to Mr. Perry a signifi- 
cant touch with his foot, and Tina’s 
father turned out his brandy silently.

the shell came off from someor fifing. The them.’’ing around the bush.

There are two things in this world
7child is in my wagon.

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

He continued to drive on. Barker 
riding close beside the wagon.

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

"I rather guess not!" was the exasper-

have none lately. I feel all the time as whispered. "These el ps that pass us 
if I were stunned.” are all devotees of Chan e. Bad looking 

"We will go to our hotel, settle the lot, eh ? We’ve got a rst-rate place to 
bill as we go in, and step up to our watch —Ah !"

that are not safe to trifle with—a woman’s 
opinion and the business end of a wasp.

It should, however, be of 
SC. to the circum-

An Evansville reporter wears sack- 
cloth because he wrote “another factory’ 
and lived to see in print “a mother 
factory.”

rooms. There we will disguise ourseses. He paused, his coun nance changing
Then we’ll go out upon our errand, under all its disguise 
apparently a couple of miners, but in and hair. A startled 
reality a pair of detectives, a pair of instant perceptible in
human blood-hounds. We will go. Perry was about to asi him what 
thoroughly armed, of course, to the the matter, when Go: e touched him 
varions saloons about the city. I may under the table with hi foot.
chance to come across one of-those menI At the same moment 
who attacked Eddy and me. Such past, going toward the 
ruffians frequent drinking houses. Once was Barker, the
find th em, and we have a clue to the Eddy and Gorse at the louse in Dupont 
fates or Eddy and Tina.” street—the man who, with Vellis and 

“True. Lead the way. Gorse. I Hogart, had committed he street assault 
place myself under your directions. You upon our young hero a d the Ohioan, 
koow the city so much better than L. i He was gotten up in resplendent style 
We will not look for our missing ones, upon this occasion. i massive gold- 
nor for Burgoyne nor Vellis. But for plated chain strayed : ross the front of 
the two nameless ruffians who waylaid his gayly flowered sill waistcoat. An 
you in the street and carried off the boy, enormous shirt pin, se with a bright red 
It seems a roundabout way of going to stone, adorned the f nt of his colored 
work, but it is the best way.” shirt. Seal rings of v rious sorts orna-

Gorse’s plan was carried into effect, mented his knotty a I not over-clean 

The two men proceeded their fingers. He glanced Mr. Perry and hotel. Mr. Perry settled

f false coloring
bok was for an

A Janesville Alderman was asked to 
estimate the damage a cow had done in %

Mr. 
was

his eyes.

yard. He did so liberally. He was then 
"to his own cow as the authorhastily ridden, sounded near at hand 

behind him.
“It’s that Barker, sure enough,” he 

muttered. “What’s your name, sis?”

ating response, as the wagoner tapped 
one of his horses lightly with his whip. 
"I’ve only got one master besides Jack 
Spike, and he isn’t here. I don’t ex- 
peet to obey more than one man’s orders." 

Barker whipped out a revolver.
“May be ye’ll give the gal up now?” 

be ejaculated in a tone of desperate fury.
“And may be I won’t!" returned the 

wagoner, laying down his whip quietly, 
and drawing a revolver from his breast 
pocket. “What is your next word?”

Barker trembled with rage. The 
steady coolness of Tina’s rescuer aston- 
ished him. With a muttered curse, he 

his horses, and the fired at the wagoner, who, quick as a sow-ansrsa

and laid his head down upon the table 
also, feigning to be in a- ..

Hogart, bearing their

of the mischief, Tableau, interspersed 
with profanity.

I man swaggered 
ear screen. He 
o had received

aken sleep, 
bre"

stole around to look at them. Heabook 
Gorse by the shoulder, and the Ohioan 
muttered a faint protest, without looking

with, Juaren was of a long-lived race, but his
habits of incessant labour had under.“Ties Perry, sir.”

“Well, Tiny, just you creep over the 
meet and hide among them bar’is. Pull

ness
This simple treatment will 49

• I all that any medication can do, and 
better than all the liniments and lotions, 
plasters, and poultices that were Bvgn

mined his health, and doubtless brought 
on the disease which put an end to his 
long and netive life. He had previous 
ly had two attacks of apoplexy, each of 
which was nearly fatal.

IS.
the oil eloth over you, so that no one 
can see you. Don’t speak nor scream, 
whatever happens. I’ll take care of you.” 

Tins clambered over the seat and eat 
down upon a low box between two 
barrels, and drew over her, go. that it 

routed, upon the tops, of the bar- rele, the oilcloth, as directed. The

UP.
“They are drunk as beasts,” 

Hogart, returning to his comrade. 
“Can’t make anything out of them to- 
night. In the morning we’ll makea try 
for their money. There’s nobody in the 
compartment on the other side of us. 
We’re completely alone.” And 
reminds me of a I want to ask 
you;” and he lowered his voice. “Been their bill, and Goëso casually as he amed, but it was Vellis since he got beck P"

said

• A student of a College had a barre 
- of ale deposited in hisroom, and to the 

omicial rebuke replied that it was for hispublic trial of boots designed to aid • to walk upon the water. Nothing ver 
tranct."core E.ccid asaune - aid upwardsef 1,000 families have been, they dented wrong side up nearly czumood  . 

rendered destitute, the inventor’s death. Now hecoul

*


