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The following beautiful poem by Mrs. H. 
A. Brigham has been received at the Jubilee 
head quarters, and will be sung to the fam- 
liar tune "The Morning Light is Breaking." 

“The morning light is breaking”
The world’s long night is o’er.

The song of nations waking.
Swells ou from shore to shore.

The song of angels given.
To hail redemption’s birth. 

Now echoes back to heaven
"Good will and peace on earth.”

No threat of foes engaging.
Sends up its boding sound.

No clash of battle raging,
Is heard the earth around;

No weak may fear the stronger.
Nor grief her slain deplore.

The sword is king no longer. 
The nations war no more.

Three thousand banners meeting
Float free to every breeze ;

And flag to flag gives greeting
On all the friendly seas.

High waves each banner glorious.
In love and joy unfurled. 

For peace lifts up victorious

from this man—this utter villain. He cited “people court whom = with Nouy, sorrowing eyes. She lezely against it, and looking over the • back her hair from her pale forehead, lower and intervening houses, contem. 
1 Sid,“with something of her old plated the glorious sea.
- date earnestness: ... I Mrs. Burns leaned out of her brokenJ,Edon’t feel better. The air of window and clasping her hands together 
F prison stifles me. I am not mad, prayerfully, called out softly :
‘I would give all I have in the world “Senor, help. In the name of God TJ bel again what it is to be free. I listen to me !” name of God, 

I6S1 • m 7 I would pay you well to | -•
The woman shook her head with an

has persecuted me since 1 
Chagres. . I am going out 1 
to my husband. This man 
husband 1”

quieted with the statement that the Corridor, or arcade, and 
California screams they had heard had emanated stopped before a door, which 

from s sick lady. The guests, reassured, locked and threw open. , The 
went back to their rooms. Senor Aldamo lowed her into it with their 

Senor Aldamo was staggered. Some- procured ropes and returned to the It was a large a gloomy red 
thing in the lady’s appearance compelled chamber of Mrs. Burns, i couple of windows facing the
his faith in her. He could not believe Gazzom bonud the prisoner shillfully, : wall of the next dwelling, a 
her insane. Hie looked helplessly at Burgoyne holding her. They tied a 
Burgoyne, thick cloth over her mouth, and deposit-

“Madam” said Burgoyne, “did you ed her on a chair.

landed I recovered to hear of my loss. The 
knowledge that she was far away almost 
destroyed my brief chance of life.

PISCICULTURE-
Artificial fish breeding has become an 

But established fact on this continent, and 
to be the United States are entering into a

not
I grew better, and caused myself _..._ _
brought to Panama. I procured board friendly rivalry with this Dominion in in this private house, secured a doctor promoting the success of this new in- 
and nurse, and am now well enough to dustry. Fish culture as described in the go on in the Golden Gate to search for last report issued on the Government 
ny wandering child. My nameis Perry, , fish-breeding establishment at New- 
MadamAlfred Perry." , , castle, Ontario, has been attended with 
"And mine, answered the lady, “is the most satisfactory results in the 
MTS, Bures.|Dominion. The supply of ova the 

repeated Mr. Perry, in possession of the officials at Newcastle agitation. ‘My little girl, the Indians last year was more than wafoient to 
told me, was released from slavery and meet the wants of their 
from my enemies, and taken to California
by a lad named Burns—Eddy Burns.”
The mother’s agitation corresponded

with Mr. Perry’s.
"It was my son,” she cried. "It 

must have been. He went out to Cali- 
fornia a few weeks ago. I have not 
heard from him before since leaving

a n

was not three feet distant 1 
was meagrely furnished wit 
and toilet-stand. The floor

The man at the upper window of the 
adjoining house started, and looked down 

eptetieseile Evidendy she = rue m him 

He was a handsome stately gentleman, 
... „. with hair that had once been black, and

• Feel better, she said, which was now iron-gray, and with keen 
• principle that governed ! dark eyes, and a face whose aspect, even 

in his present astonishment, was one of 
settled melancholy. He had a military 
air, which added to his commanding 
appearance.

nenot marry me at Riverton, in the ‘ Burgoyne then addressed himself to 
United States, in June last? Do you "his host, with a courtliness of manure 
deny the fact of such marriage?" that won Aldamo’s consideration and

"It was no marriage!" cried Mrs. esteem.
Burns. “It was but a mockery. I had a “You have behaved nobly in this 
busband living.” matter, Senor,” he said, bowing. uAe-
• “You hear, Senor?” demanded Bur-

dark rich wood like man: 
Ieither sidecovered. 1 

there were
carded Mrs. Burn’s words 
oble of a lunatic.

thejasDOTS opening
rooms.“This will do,” exelaime 
well pleased, it is or can. 
secure as Dr. Bullet’s mad-

He led his captive to a 
moved her bonnet, tore off 1 
from her mouth and release

"I "restore to you you 
the Plis." AL

"Eat ! T 
r soning on 
1 r own life.

own require- 
ments; the eggs when distributed in the 
rivers and small lakes of Ontario had 
hatched into fry, and the result of a 
practical test made on Lake Ontario

eept my gratitude. When I reflect upon 
the harm my poor wife might have done, 
had you insisted upon the law’s delays, 
I cannot help shuddering. Her moula 
for burning buildings might have caused

She withdrew, locking the door.
Mrs.’ Burns turned from the food ingoyne significantly. “Oblige me by 

looking at this.” *

He drew from bis poeket the daguer- 
reotype of Mrs. Burns, presenting it to 
the hotel proprietor.

Ipulsion. She had 1 
1 t to prolonge a life

fill or pp Why
showed that salmon were again caught 
in the lake whence for many years they 
disappeared, the fish being, of course, 
the result of the exertions made to stock 
the waters with young fry. The few 
sales of ova made show that a consider- Table sum was received for an article of 
trade not hitherto known or anticipated 
in this country. Forty dollars per thousand was the price obtained on the 
sales of salmon eggs made with the 
Fishery Commissioners of the United 
States, amounting in the wholes to the 
sum of $1,320. ,Taking this as a basis 
of value, and estimating that one hua- 
dred and fifty thousand fry were dis- 
tributed through the Dominion, which 
is the number named in the official 
report, it will be found that fifteen 
thousand dollars worth of young salmon 
over and above the sales, was the result 
of the piscatorial operations of Newcastle 
for last year. At the opening of the 
present year the operations at this estab- 
lishment were being conducted on a 
somewhat large scale, especially with 
salmon and whitefish fry, and some 
classes of fish peculiar to Great Britain 
were being introduced into our inland 
waters. Authorities on this subject of 
fish breeding warn us not to consider 
that the production of fish by artificial 
means is not intended for those parts 
of the country where the waters have 
already become depleted by improper 
means of overfishing, but that the 
system should be also applied in places 
where salmon and other kinds of 
are abundant, , The establishment at 
Newcastle has already proved itself of 
great value in maintaining a continuous 
supply of fine fish in our lakes and rivers.

The people of the United States im- 
agined until recent years that 
the spontaneous supply of fish in the 
rivers of the Eastern States was practi- 

eally inexhaustible. In those States‘ 
which border on the Atlantic coast the 
scarcity of fish, which was formerly so 
abundant, has, however, for some time. 
created deep concern both among the 
Government authorities. So great has 
been the change in the condition of their 
fishing streams that the Commissioners of these States are now constant 
cants for salmon ova from the Canadian 
establishment to restock their waters. 
To astertain the cause of this growing 
scarcity of fish and to devise and execute 

|remedies the New England and some 
other States appointed boards of com- 
missioners. Their action has (already 
produced favorable results. There are 
now fish-hatching establishments in 
several States, the laws relating to the 
protection of fish during the spawning 
season are rendered more stringent, and 
the United States Government itself is 
taking a part in fish culture. An ex- 
haustive examination into the condition 
of the national fisheries and the cause 
of their yield has been completed by - 

we sat musing on them, recalled to mind Professor Baird at the request of Con- 
the oft-repeated expressions of the gress. he evidence of the deplorable mechanic, in he reproves himself for de rease in the supply of fish, especially 
want of foresight in selecting an occup- aassa chus atte, was clear; and so ation. Here I am doomed, he says, to generally and rapidly has this occurred 
toil in a shop, at work which is hard that at many of the fishing stations 
affording but poor pay, like a dog, and visiby 8rofessor Baird the catch 
must come at the call of a whistle, or, was found to have diminished to only one tenth of what it was formerly. The 

modes of destruction of fish supply most 
in use were next investigated, and the 
crime was found to lie with the pound 

net. The catch. Professor Baird states, 
is sometimes enormous, and often, 
actually overstocks the market, and to 
this system, carried on in season and out 
of season, he attributes principally the 
decrease of fish. These investigations 
undertaken by Professor Baird will be 
attended, there can be no doubt, with 
good results, for having ascertained the 
cause of the evil, an effectual remedy 
would be applied by passing an act forbidding the use the machines in 
question under heavy penalties. Mean- 
while the Boards of Commissioners of 
the different States are endeavoring to stock their rivers with Gish, by artificial 
means. Among the leading men in fish- 
culture is Mr. Seth Green, Superintend- 
ent of the Fisheries Department of the 
State of New York, whose fourth annual 
report we have received. Four years 
ago under the joint patronage of the 
Massachusetts and Connecticut Com- 
missioners this gentleman commenced: 
his experiments in the Connecticut river.

Mrs. Burns could not mark all thismal - gutsh as hers? at that moment. She only saw that an 
amazed face framed in gray hair was 
looking down at her. And the gentle- 
mwaire 
him in a sort of eager supplication.

"Did you speak to me?” he asked, in 
surprise.

the destruction of your city—7 
“Mother Maria I” cried "But I have no right to throw away 

, life because it is miserable,” she 
soned, as she paced to and fro. «1

ected
a Four Pan ?" breathed Mr. Perry, 
find his father, who went there two years 
since. Your daughter is safe, sir, if 
she’s with Eddy. He’s but a boy, but 
he’s true as steel, and honest and brave. 
I never knew him to tell a falsehood.
He is incapable of a lie.”

gray puffs of false heir, and with a jerk 
tore the wig off herhead.

"You see, Senor?” cried Burgoyne 
triumphantly. "You recognize this lady 

as the original of that picture?”
The feet is evident,’’ said Aldamo, 

his faith in Mrs. Burns dying out, as he 
now beheld her stripped of disguise. "It 
is the lad’ys picture ?"

"This lady is Mrs. Burgoyne,” af- 
firmed Gazzum. "I identify her as the 
insane wife of this gentleman. Hart 
Burgoyne of Riverton."

Senor Aldamo turned to Mrs. Burns.
"Have you anything to say in denial 

of this charge, Senora ?". he demanded, 
retreating a step toward the door. “Is 
your real name Mr.. Richards?"

"No, it is not. My real name is Mrs. 
Richard Burns. My husband went to 
California over two years ago. This 
man, Hart Burgoyne, was apparently 
his bosom friend, but secretly his enemy. 
Hart Burgoyne was my lover. He 
persuaded me of my husband’s death. 
He wrote to my husband that I was 
dead. And in June last, for the sake of 
my boy, whom Burgoyne promised to 
educate and enrich, I, believing my 
husband to be dead, consented to marry 
Burgoyne. There was a miserable 
mockery of marriage, but on the evening 
of the marriage day I discovered the

must see, Senor, that I cannot keep the 

unfortunate lady over night. This is 
no mad-house. I shall loose my custom.”

“But what am I to do?, Where am 
Eto take her ?" •

"To the unoccupied house I spoke 
of,” answered the hotel proprietor, 
after a minute‘s.thought. "It is the

Mrs. Burns did not answer- he this villain is successful in his wicked- 
could not. less. Why despair? There may come

The negress, who comprehended that help to me in my darkest hour, as be- 
she was to remain in Burgoyne’s service, fore. “The wicked shall not always 
and who believed Mrs. Burns to be triumph,” the Bible promises. Certainly 
actually insane, set to work to make up my prospects are not darker here than 
the bed with the fresh linen she had they were at Riverton. I will take 
brought, paying no heed to the captive courage.’

Her task was soon completed, and

By prophets, bards and sages:
In every land foretold !

The worlds long strife is ending;
The Truce of God appears. 

When peace, her throne ascending. 
Shall reign a thousand years. "What ! You speak English ?" 

"Yes, Madam, I am an American." 
Mrs. Burns’ soul leaped within her.

. "An American?” she cried. "Oh, 
sir, I am an American ! In the name 
of our common country, for the sake of 
our common nationality, I beseech you 
befriend me !”

EDDY’SSEARCH 
—OB-

A BRAVE BOY’S BATTLE.
"If Tina is with your son. Madam, I 

begin to believe that we shall find her,” 
said Mr. Perry, his gloomy face light- 
ening. "I have suffered all the agonies 
of despair, fearing that she was lost to 
me—"
“Ah, what is that?" cried Mrs. 
Burns, starting up.
It was a hoarse yell from her deserted 

prison cell —from the yawning window 
through which she had escaped I

Mrs. Burns clutched the arm of Tina’s 
father in wild alarm. And at the same

house I lived in before I opened this ._ _______________ ______________ .....
hotel. , It is furnished. You will not (she made known to Burgoyne her desire the delicious Panama oranges and 1 
mind that it is lonely. Take the Senora 1 - --41*5 2 *..14

She drank a cup of coffee at one of

to prepare the other beds required in. 
the same manner.

tortilla. Then she paced her room with 
renewed courage and strength, and pon- 
dered plans of escape.

She went to her window and tried to 
raise the sash. It was immovable. By 
standing on the window-sill, she could 
catch a glimpse of the street beyond the 
opposite wall, of negresses moving along 
with baskets of fruits on their heads, of 
a sailor or two and she even caught sight

there. She can remain there until you 
take her back to America."

Burgoyne reflected. The house thus

CAGED,
All unconscious of the machinations 

of her enemy, Mrs. Burns, alone in her 
room in the Panama Hotel, began to 
experience a sense of security to which 
she had been a stranger since leaving 
New York. She said : "I shall not leave 
this room except with the party with 
which I came. And once on board the 
Golden Gate, I shall be safe !. Why, I 
am safe. here! His warrants of arrest 
and certificates of insanity can’t be 
worth the paper they’re written on in 
New Granada!"  >

The thought made her pulses, leap, 
and brought a sudden glow to her face. 
She was beyond the jurisdiction of the 

, laws of the United States. Surely the 
documents which would have deprived 
her of her liberty in her own country 
were only so much waste paper here— 
Burgoyne would be obliged to procure

"Why, what is the matter ?" asked 
the gentleman.

"I am a prisoner here,” said Mrs. 
Burns, speaking softly, lest she should 
disturb her jailers. "I was on my way 
to California to join my husband. I 
came on in the Eldorado, and was to go 
on to San Francisco in the Golden Gate.

“Go with her Gazzam,” said hi
employer. “When she has picked ou 

offered him was just the refuge he would : the rooms, you can come back, 
have requested. He could stay in it The negress and Gazzam departed, 
until he had subdued Mrs. Burns to his Mrs. Burnssprang upand would hav, 
will, till he had compelled her to accept flown after them, but Burgoyne inte. 
him as her husband. would not posed himself between her and the doo! 
risk the trip across the Isthmus and the He tried the door . leading into the 
voyage to New York, when he could rooms adjoining, finding them fastened: 
operate as well at Panama as at Riverton. and then said:

Last night I was seized by an enemy and 
brought to this house. There are two

moment the voice of Burgoyne ye led 
fiercely, his tones penetrating to her ears: 

"Escaped ! She has escaped ! She’s 
not below in the passage between the two 

a base houses. There’s no rope tied to the 
window to assist her descent. Where is 

came out on she ?"

of one of the ladies in whose company 
she had crossed the Isthmus.

“If 1 could only get word to them of
men and a negress here. My door is 
locked, and I am a close prisoner."

“Who is the author of such

"I’ll see you about terms for the house "You have had your flight and yor 
voyage for nothing, Julia. You firto morrow, Senor," he said. "As you 

my unfor-
my situation,” she thought. "Some one 
might believe and aid me.’

It was impossible to call so that they
insist upon it, we will 
sunate wife at once.

yourself here at Panama, in a situatic a 
precisely similar to that from which you 
so cleverly escaped at Riverton. Y ! would hear. And even were it 
are again a captive, with three espec1 
keepers now. Escape is impossible. I

remove outrage—an American?" 
"Yes, an American, who 

the same vessel with me."

Can you not send
a servant with up, a discreet woman, 
who will attend upon my wife? If she 
don’t understand a word of English, so 

much the better.”
"No woman would like such a situa- 

tion,” returned the hotel proprietor.
"I will pay double—quadruple

wager,”
"In that ease," said Senor Aldamo, 

it might be managed. I have a servant.

possible 
make them hear, they could not obtain At the same instant he looked up- 

ward, and saw the open window of Mr. 
Perry’s chamber.

“She’s had help from the next house I 
he fairly shouted, mad with rage. "Some 
one has lowered a rope to her. We’ll 
find her in there. Run, Gazzam, to the 
next house. Quick, we shall intercept 
her !"

"The scoundrel! And you have been 
a captive twenty-four hours?"

"Yes, nearly. It will do no good to 
apply to the authorities for my release,” 
said Mrs. Burns. “My enemy will 
claim to them to be my husband. But 
he is not, sir—not, in truth! If you 
would only help me to my freedom!”

"The Golden Gate leaves Panama to- 
morrow night," said the gentleman. "I 
must go in her. I dare do nothing that 
may involve me with the authorities here, 
or that may impede my journey. I have 
been ill here for months, and am now 
only restored to health. I go to Califor- 
nia on a mission whose success or failure 
is to me life or death. I will try to free

admittance into the house. They would 
be met at the door by Burgoyne, who 
would deceive them by his specious false-

may decide to appeal to the laws or 
i power but that is unnecessary, I>u 
are completely lost to the world. I ou 
are in a foreign land, among stra ge 
people, and in a lonely house from wh ch 
you will never emerge, except as ay 
wife, a knowledging yourself as sue.”

"Then I will never see the suns’ne 
again!” said Mrs Burns, in a low rm

hoods, and send them away. What was 
to be done ?"\

An idea came to her.
She had in her pocket-book a few 

blank leaves of paper for memoranda, 
and a lead pencil. She tore out one of 
these leaves, and wrote upon it a declara- 
tion that she was in the hands of an 
enemy who had deprived her of her 
liberty, under the pretence that she was 
insane, and she implored whoever should 
find the paper to free her.

“It sounds wild, I know,” she added

native physicians to examine into her whole truth. I denounced Burgoyne and 
mental condition before he could take repudiated my second marriage. To 
her captive at Panama, and that would revenge himself upon me, or compel me 
involve a delay longer than her intended to accept him as my husband, he put me as a man, who woulda negress, as strong

"SORRY HE DID NOT LEARN A TRADE"

A young man, well dressed and of a 
possessing appearance, called at our office 
recently and inquired in great earnestness 
if we had employment of any kind to 
give him for but a few days, it no longer, 
as he was a stranger in the city, out of 
money, and unable to pay but a few 
days’ board and lodging. He further 
stated that he was a book-keeper, but 
after a diligent search, he had found no 
one who wanted any help in that line, 
nor could he obtain employment at any- 
thing he felt competent to perform in a 
satisfactory manner. The positions of|

I will call|in a mad-house. I escaped, and set out 
|to California to find my husband. This 
is God’s own truth. I swear it.”

"Poor thing!" sighed Burgoyne.— 
"The same old story—not varied an 
atom. I feel her recovery is indeed 
hopeless.”

Senor Aldamo backed to the door. 
The lady’s impassioned manner, her

stay in the eity.
She removed ‘her bonnet, and was 

about to lay aside her false hair, when 
she heard footsteps in the veranda cor- 
ridor in the court, steadily approaching 
her door..

They were the footsteps of the hotel 
proprietor, of Burgoyne, and of the mad- 
house keeper. 4

be the person to suit you. 
her."

Anxious to rid himself
voice. "You do not know me, I art 
Burgoyne. Do you think me capab. of 
the infamy of accepting you as my us-

as soon as
possible of Mrs. Burns’ presence in’ his 
house, the hotel proprietor hurried out. band while my true husband yet liv?” 

He came back a little later with a giant] "You married me!" said Burg ne 
negress, whose brawny proportions indi- 
cated an immense strength. This woman 
had a mere smattering of the English

coolly. + 
“But 1 believed him dead!" , 
"Continue to believe him dead!

married me, and I shall claim you
mournfully, ‘but it is true. Perhaps 
some one may be impressed with its 
truth, and come to my aid. God helps 
those who try to help themselves !" X

She wraped a towl around her hand 
and broke out one of the small dingy 
panes of glass. Then she dropped out

you, I must move secretly and quietly. 
I have enemies too, and am in hiding 
from them till the ship sails. I am a 
boarder in this house. Perhaps one of 
my friends below may be able to suggest 
a plan for your escape.”

He reflected a few moments, and then 
disappeared from the window. He was 
gone a long time—so‘long that the el rk and book-keeper, he remarked, 
passage-way between the two houses were all filled, and applications for them 
became full of shadows, and the gay far in excess of the demand, 
traffic died out of the streets. Mrs.
Burns feared he had deserted her. But

byMrs. Burns instinctively stopped to flashing eyes, her agitation, had all 
listen, but without a suspicion of the impressed him uncomfortably. He had 
truth.been so skilfully prepared by Burgoyne 

"Some one who has a room beyond for the story she had rehearsed, that he 
mine,” she thought, believed her to be without doubt a most

The steps came nearer. Those of dangerous mad-woman.
two persons seem to pass her door to His anxiety now was to get her out 
the room beyond. She did not hear of his house before she should set fire to

language, enough only to enable her to 
comprehend physical wants. right of those marriage vows. Thy 

proclaim yourself a bigamist ? our 
"I have explained husband will cast you off when he ears 

to her your wishes, Senor Burgoyne, you have married me. And if he did 
and she undertakes your service. I have 
given her the key of my house and a 
basket of linen. A boy will follow with

"This is Acension, one of our cooks,”’ 
said Senor Aldamo. ***

not, he could never find you. He • uld 
never look for you here. You are lost i 
to him and your boy. You are lt to 
the world ! You are buried alive i one

her paper unballasted. It fluttered about 
in the current of air, and then dropped
slowly downward to the ground between 
the two houses.

That was clearly a lost venture.
She wrote another declaration similar 

to the first, and growin wiser by experi- 
ence, inclosed in this paper a couple of 
copper coins, tying the whole tightly. 
Then she reached out her arm, endeavor- 
ing to throw the ball beyond the passage 
between the two houses, so that it would 
reach the thoroughfare. (

She had not the strength and skill 
necessary for the undertaking. The ball

a basket of provisions. If I might sug- 
gest, Senor, it would be well to go at 
once.”

"I will go,” answered Burgoyne.— 
“Many thanks for your assistance, 
S nor.”
"He picked up the wig he had torn 

from Mrs. Burns’ head, and thrust it 
in his pocket. He then put her bon- 
net on her head awkwardly, tied it, and

them steal back to her door, but they it, or commit some work of slaughter, 
did steal back. The third person halted "No doubt you are right, Senora," 
without, and knocked upon her door in he said soothingly. "Of course you are. 
a low, cautious manner, | But is you acknowledge having being

Mrs. Burns started now, her face married to this honored gentleman, and 
paling, her manner full of sudden ap- as I make it a point never to interfere 

• prehension.
«Who is there?" she faltered.

of the loneliest streets and lonele st h Ises 
of Panama ! When you go out, i will 
be to your grave, or leaning on my rm, 
resigned to your fate as my wife ! You 
can take your choice." 04 

3 With this proclamation, Burpyne 
quitted the room abruptly, closing and 
locking the door behind him.

He was withdrawing the key from 
the lock when Gazzum came up th cor-

"I am sorry,’ said he “that I did not 
learn a trade."

The appeals of the young man excited 
our sympathy, but, requiring no further 
assistance in the office, we were compel- 
led to reply to his eager questioning that 
we could not employ him.

The door close behind him, and he 
again went out to o atinue what, in all, 
proved a fruitless search for employment. 
But his words lingered behind, and as

he came back at last, a New Granadan 
with him, the latter swarthy, bustling, 
clad in white linen, and bearing in his 
arms a coil of rope.

"Can you break out your window?" 
asked the American, in a whisper, leaning 
out from above her.

"I will try,” was the answer.
With a wild hope, Mrs. Burns with- 

drew herself into her room. Wrapping 
up her hand in a towel as before, she 
broke every pane of glass in the lower 
half of the window-sash, smothering the 
sound with wet towels as well as she 
could. Then she broke out the thin

between husband and wife, I do not see
that I can protect you from him. You 
will, in short, have to go with him.“It is I Senora—the hotel proprie-

tor,”’ replied that personage, in a voice Mrs. Burns’ deadly pale face ‘flushed 
intended to be very soothing. "If you like an unseated sword in the sunlight, 
will kindly open your door a moment —" • She bounded back toward the window. 

A trembling seized upon Mrs. Burns, putting out both arms as if to defend 

She could not know that in the corridor herself.
upon the other side of her door, close ! "You refuse to protect me, Senor?" 
beside the hotel proprietor, Burgoyne 
and his ally were waiting impatiently.

Fit her black vaif, completely 
concealing her muffled mouth.

Her arms were tied behind ber. He

put
ridor. The captive heard Burgoy e, as 
he said:

“Our bird is caged, Gazzam., We 
won’t go back to New York. I have 

... _ decided to remain here until 
"Come," he said. “Gazzum, take her ;

right arm. ( She will walk between us. 
No one will suspect that she is bound and 
“rd Bure

fell tinkling to the ground, and was lost 
in a heap of rubbish.-

The experiment was repeated again 
and again, but without effect. Not a 
single paper penetrated to the street. 
Mrs. Burns ceased her efforts only when 
all her paper was gone, but then, though 
unsuccessful, she was not so utterly des- 
pairing. The effort to do something 
toward escape had lightened her gloom, 
and quickened her hope and courage.

At noon Ascencion brought in another 
tray of food. This she deposited, as 
before, near the door, and in her watch- 
fullness lest the prisoner should spring 
upon her, she did not notice the broken 
window.

Mrs Burns sipped her lemonade and 
ate the fruits supplied to her. Burgoyne 
had not yet begun the process of starving 
her. Perhaps he feared to do so, so soon 
after her enervating journey, but as he 
was a man to resort to brute force in the

put on her cloak, shrouding her person, 
‘and concealing her bonds. Her feet 

were unfettered.%she panted breathlessly.
Icannot interfere between husband 

and wife,” answered the hotel pro- 
prietor. %

"Husband and wife! Good Heavens!

my wife 
Arres om hr tribe , E

. yet an instinct of danger asserted itself 
in her breast.»

She looked at her window with a famt

i until she digs. Of course you will
Ialso. The end—one way or the 
1 —can’t be far distant.”

bars of wood in which the panes had
been set. It was a work of time and oflifted to her feet. 

The woman Ascension, with a bunch 
of keys in her hands and a basket of 
linen on her arm, which she had left

undefined ides of flight. Then, in- what mockery ! At least call my travel- IThe two men walked away fre, the 
door together %

TINA S FATHER.9
In the course of an hour after Mrs. 

Burns had thus been left to the solitude 
of her prison cell, in the lonely de elling 
of Senor Aldamo, the house was again 
wrapped in silence and gloom. The 
great gates were locked, and the keys 
were in possession of the stout |gress 
Ascencion, who had retired to a e mber 
adjoining that of Mrs. Burns an” gone 
to sleep. Burgoyne and Gazza a had 
installed themselves in their a patate 
rooms, and, exhausted with the log and 
toilsome journey up from Chagr. s, had 
also given themselves up to slum er.

But, tired as she- was, Mrs. Burns 
could not sleep. She had been a hope- 
ful at an earlier hour of that nig’t, that 
her present despair was all the g comier

patience. Many times her heart failed 
her, as she fancied she heard a footstep 
outside her door, or as the wood resisted 
her firm grasp: but in the end the bits 
of glass and wood lay on a blanket under 
the window, and a rude aperture large 
enough to permit her egress was secured.

like a servant, obey the summons of awardly rebuking herself, for her cowling companions to me. I will appeal to
bell. Had I studied book-keeping, or 
entered a store as a clerk, I might have 
been leading a much easier a more plea- 
surable life.

ardice, as she termed it, she forced
The hour“Impossible, Senora.herself to ask in a faltering tone : 

"What do you want, Senor ?" 
: "It is the lemonade—the night drink,

“Senora,” answered the hotel proprietor, 
in tones yet more soothing and bland. 

| "How foolish I am 1" thought Mrs.
Burns. "He will think me very odd. 
How suspicious I am growing!"

She moved toward the door, hesitated, 
and then said : ../

"You may put down the pitcher on 
the floor, Senor. I will take it in."1 

"My arms are full, Senora," was the 
response, "I cannot put it down.".

Without further hesitation, Mrs. 
Burns, undid her bolts, and threw open 
her door.‘

The hotel proprietor, Senor Aldamo, 
crossed the threshold, entering her 
presence alone, bland, smiling but keep- 
ing a wary eye upon the lady. • He was 
empty-handed.

"Where is the pitcher ?" asked Mrs. 
Burns starting back.

“The pitcher? Ah yes,’ said Senor 
Aldamo. "I have it not. I forgot it. 

“I wish to speak to you on a certain 
mater, Senora. There are two gentle- 
men outside—"

At this instant Hart Burgoyne swag- 
gered carelessly over the threshold.— 

His face wore a sneering triumphant 
smile. After him followed Gazzum.

At this intrusion Mr.. Burns became 
!- pale as death. She staggered back, 

gasping for breath Then, remembering 
all she had at stake, she exerted all her 
self control, and looked at the intruders 
haughtily and with commanding stern- 
Dess.I

“What means this intrusion into my 
bed-chamber ?" she demanded in s voice 

1 that startled Senor Aldsmo. ..‘
“It means, Senora,” he replied, im- 

“-pressed with the stately figure, the 
"haughty, handsome face, the gray hair, 
“that this gentleman”—he indicated 

Burgoyne —“claims you as his wife.”
,“His wife?”
)“Yes, Madam,” said Burgoyne with 
an indolent smile, and the easy (indo- 
lence of manner that a tiger sometimes 
shows when moving upon his prey. 
claim you as my runaway insane wife! 
"You set fire to your mad house, and are 
now, in pursuance of your mania, on 
“your way to California to seek for a man 
who is dead. Senor Aldamo knows your 
history—”

Mrs. Burns turned to the hotel pro- 
"-Ingestye,Shu,tpoctcie

excite- outside the door, led the way from the 
room and down the corridor.

Burgoyne stopped to exchange a few 
sentences with Senor Aldamo, and then 
hastened forward, taking Mrs. Burns’ 
left arm, with Gazzum at her right, and 
hurrying her out into the street in the 
wake of the stout negress guide.

Not until the helpless lady had dis- 
appeared beyond his portal did the 
hotel proprietor breathe freely.

grows late. I cannot have the
ment in my house." 2

“And you yield me into the hands of 
this villain?" cried Mrs. Burns in 
agony. "I appeal to your laws. Let 
me tried as one suspected of lunacy. 

Send for a physician. In the name of 
God, I beseech you not to give me into 
the hands of my enemy !"

"A husband is a woman’s best pro 
tector," said the hotel-keeper senten-

In the cases cited, we find each one 
dissatisfied with his selection and wish-

Then she listened. Not a sound came ing to exchange places. And the
difficulty atfrom Ascencion’s room. The negress

had not yet retired. The two men, seeming mistakes in selection maybe 
Burgoyne and Gazzam, were still below.

Once represent, 80 that the 
1. :- _ 1_ 42________01.

remedied. We acknowledge we are
unequal to the task.

Food, clothing, tools, machinery, 
houses, ships, and an almost endless 
variety of other things are continually in 
demand, which require the labor of 
farmers and mechanics; while that class 
which makes exchanges (merchants) is 
of necessity comparatively few in the 
number, and, therefore, needs but a small 
force of assistants. The necessities of 
millions of earth require by far the

The prisoner put out her head calling 
softly:.

"I am ready!”
The American lowered his rope to her.tiously. “And you have acknowledged "Madre de Dios!" he then ejaculated

40.:------ 1a---------- =ouvhnehend Rendra‘‘ in his favorite oath. “What a narrow treatment of his prisoner, it was extreme. "Tie it around your waist," he said,
probable that the bread and water “and we will draw you up. Be sure to 

he had ordered for her at Dr. Bul- tie it securely.”
With trembling fingers Mrs. Burns 

knotted the rope around her waist. She 
had presence of mind enough to put on 
her bonnet and cloak. Then she crept

this gentleman as your husband, Senora. ly p 
diet

"I have not! oh I have not! I mar- escape we have had! The woman was 
“, mad—mad; as mad as a hurricane.”ried him, but he is not my husband. let’s asylum would soon be administered

My first husband still lives. Oh, Senor, 
have you no pity, no mercy ? I beseech 
you investigate this matter. Send these 
men from my room—”

“And give you freedom to burn the 
house down?" cried the hotel proprietor, 
thoroughly alarmed for the safety of 
himself and his property. "No, Senora, 
I cannot give you shelter here to night. 
+ "Your husband must take you from 
under my roof, and the sooner the 

better.”
Burgoyne made a movement toward 

the unhappy lady.
With a shriek that rang through the 

court and the hotel, she sprang to the 
window and tore it as a frightened bird 

beats its wings against the bars of its

He hurried to the bar to fortify him- 
self after “the dangers he had passed.”

Meanwhile the victim of Burgoyne’s 
base treachery and enmity was being 
borne along the starlit streets between 
her captors to the prison assigned her.

A brisk walk of some ten minutes 
brought the party to a quaint old stone 
dwelling of two stories, with overhang- 
ing balconies, and a grim double portal 
securely padlocked, and looking like the 
entrance of a prison. •

The negress unlocked the doors, or ! 
gates-—they were of massive wood, 
clamped with iron, and set in the midst 
of the stone house wall—leaving them 
ajar for the easy admission’ of the lad

here.
During the long afternoon the captive 

walked her floor. At six o’clock, whenand blacker. She knelt down, at her 
window, her gaze fixed upon th blank 
wall beyond it, her soul convul. à with 
the bitterest suffering any soul 1 ay ever 
know.

It seemed to her that Godhd for- 
saken her, that she was utterly a andon- 
ed to the tender mercies of her emies. 
But it was not for berself she f ared —

Panama had grown alive after its mid- 
day slumbers, the negress 
brought in Mrs. Burns’C

out on the window sill, and standing largest number of person to be employed 
upon it, she clung to the upper half of 
the sash as she announced her readiness

Ascencion in agriculture and manufactures. When-
She ever, then, through pride or any other 

motive, parents disregard the law and 
encourage their sons in seeking after 
situations, as clerks, book keepers, etc., 
rather than engage in those pursuits for 
which there is always a natural demand.

supper.
then with drew for the night.

Mrs. Burns again approached her 
window. The idea of lowering herrelf 
from it had entered her mind. She 
broke out another pane of glass, removed 
the frame-work between the two, and 
thrusting her head through the aperture, 
looked out.

The passage between the houses was 
very narrow, being about three feet, and 
at each end it was blocked up by a wall 
ten feet in height. Mrs. Burns, in 
looking into the street had looked over 
the top of this narrow bit of wall, not 
Pie therefore, by lowering herself 
from the window was impossible. Mrs. 
Burns no longered wondered that her 
bits of paper had failed to reach the 
street.

“No doubt Mr. Burgoyne has seen 
that escape through my windows is 
utterly impossible, else he would have 
boarded them up,” she thought. “It 
seems that I must resign myself to my 
fate."
She surveyed the opposite wall as she 
alowly withdrew her head. There was 
no window in all the side below her. 
Evidently the rooms were lighted from 
the court. But as at last her head so 
rested upon the window-frame that her 
eyes were upturned, she saw that the 
next house had a third story, that that 
third story had windows, which overlook- 
ed the dwelling she was in, commanding- 
a view of the sen, and that one of these 
windows was open..

And while Mrs. Burns looked, a man 
appeared at this window, leaning cure-

to be drawn up.
Tho two men pulled together stoutly 

the New Granadan bearing the womans 
weight. Mrs. Burns put out her arms 
to avoid being bruised by violent contact 
with the stonewalls between which she 
swung like a pendulum. Slowly she 
began to ascend. Presently the window 
of her prison was below her; a little 
later her head was on a level with the 
casing of the stranger’s window.

Then the New Granadan seized her 
and drew her into the room of the 
American, her preserver. The rope was 
united from her waist, and she sank 
down into a chair half fainting.

There was an earthen jug of cool 
sherbet on the table. The American 
gave her a glass of this, and soon the 
color came back to the lady’s cheeks, 
and she began to revive..

“May God in Heaven bless you, sir,” 
she said, in a ferver of gratitude. “II

At first he was able to hatch but two 
per cent of the ova ; his second attempt 
reached seventy per cent, and his third 
ninety-nine per cent. In three weeks 
he put forty millions of young shad in 
the river. In 1868 he produced sixty 
millions. As the result of his labors the 
catch in the Connecticut in 1871 exceed- 
ed that of any year subsequent to 1802. 
His subsequent experiments on the 
Hudson were so successful as to lower 
the price of fish in the New York 
market from 60 to 35 conts. But Mr. 
Green’s greatest success is the introdue- 
tion of shad into the Pacific Ocean. 
Three thousand miles of land had to be 
crossed, most of it over a section of 

attempt, indeed, woomed ait 
it was carried out with entire success. 
A consideration of this subject will 

ments now in operation is Canada one 
the United States must have an im- 
portant bearing on the future condition 
of our inland fisheries.

not for herself e wept. She ealized 
whom he had 

ndmon

there must be a corresponding amount 
of suffering for a penalty.

Hence we find the so called respectable 

occupations are glutted, while the 
mechanical branches are suffering 
through the lack of skilled laborers. An 
advertisement for a clerk will quickly 
bring to the office door a small army of 
applicants of all sizes and ages, while the 
want column may plead for several days 
for a good mechanic, and fail to meet 
with a response.

"Sorry he did not learn a trade.” Let 
apprentices and Journeymen who may be 
bewailing their lot, at once resolve to 
thus repine no longer, but by hard study 
and close application master their trades 
and having done so demand a fair com- 
pensation. Then by adding to skill, 
honesty, punctuality and economy in 
expenditures, there need be no fear that

how lost she was to
known —buried in that lonely 
Panama, where her husband
would never look for her, never nd her. 
It was the thought of them the cut to 
her inmost soul like a dagger’s trust— 
that made her high courage git way at

as to bring the hamper of provis- 
Then she advanced into a damp

who
cage. She did not comprehend the sions. 
fastenings, and in her wild terror se and chilly court, darkened hy the high 

inclosing walls, and producing a lantern 
and matches from her A

last to an utter and terrible hop esseess. 
“Oh, my poor husband!" sh wailed, 

basket, struck a “my brave boy Eddy! They w search 
light, for me in vain. And should tey ever

The court, like most of its class, was trace me out, it will only be 2 stand 
paved. A fountain, now dry, decorated beside my grave! We shall no er meet 
its centre. A latticed veranda eneir- again in life—never !”
led the court, on its four sides, serving It was well for her that thet rs came 
as was usual, as the hall or corridor to now in a sudden torrent, relicring her 
the chambers which all opened from it. overcharged brain, else she mi ht have 
There wasan upper veranda, approached become what her enemies call i her- 
by a flight of stairs leading up from theinsane.
court These stairs comprised the only 
way of reaching the upper floor. and prayers. And then sheer pt to her“First of all, I want a secure room for 1

broke the glass with her hands, and 
would have leaped out into the night, 
but that the strong fierce hands of Bar- 
goyne and Gazzam seized upon her and 
dragged her back into the room.

She struggled then wildly and fear- 
fully. Despair and desparation lent her 
strength. But the two men held her in 
a remorseless grip, and presently she 
lay in their grasp a helpless fluttering 
figure, strengthlees, gasping and wild- 
eyed.

“Madre de Dios!” muttered the 
hotel proprietor. “What a dangerous 
maniac! I would not keep her under 
my roof to night for a thousand golden 
doubloons. We should all be murdered 
— burnt in our beds. Holy Saint

was utterly desparing. You have saved 
me to those to whom I had been so 
nearly lost forever !"

"It was but a little I could do,” re- 
turned the gentleman. “I am so situated 
as to be almost crippled. I have been 
very ill. I started some months since 
from Massachusetts for California, and 
was taken ill with fever at an Indian 
PETE E. 7%. by 
little daughter, a child of thirteen, a 
lovely, innocent, little creature, who was 
dearer to me than my own soul, and who 

only knows where;” and his voice fal- 
tered. “She has been gone for weeks.

She knelt there a long -tim in tears
they shall be compelled at any time to 
beg for sufficient employment to pay for 
a day’s board and lodging.—Coach 
makers. Journal.

A little girl, while picking up her 
shuttle-cock in the streets of Blackburn, 
a few days ago, was attacked by a dog, 
which bit her ear. Hydrophobia set in, 
and the girl died.

The following notice was lately stuck 
are: . 

here.

e bed, wornout with we eping and gitation, 
my wife,” said Burgoyne, addressing the and, without undressing, slept. . , 
negress. “Show me one.” She was awakened in the a ruing by 

The woman nodded. She compre- the grating of the bolt in her She 
hended that a room was wanted for the sprang up as the negress Ascer ion came 
Senora, and Sente Aldamo had indieat- in with a tray of food. The " omen set 
ed the room to be used as the prison of down her tray upon a chair near the 
the supposed mad-woman. door, and stood on the thresh dregard- 

“Come,”the negress said briefly, lead- ing the captive with a curiis, wary 
ing the way across the court, and up the rl-nee. (5.
stairs to the upper veranda. «Feel better ?” she aske, in her

The two men followed, with their Iimtfed English.
prisoner between them. Poor Mrs. Bures looked trher jell-.

The African population of the United States have rights it seems; at least 
He’s 9 =4 U.S DiacleeAgnes 1 Mother Maria! It is fortunate 

they tracked her so soon.’
Burgoyne turned toward his host.
“Can you give us ropes, Senor ?” he 

asked. “And you had better quiet- 
those frightened people in the court.”

The Senor hurried out to obey both
thansuggestions. There were a dozen ex-
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