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It never pays to fret and scold
When fortone geems onr foe ;

The better bred will push ahead

. Aud strike the hesvier blow.

For Juck is work,
And those who shirk

- Bhould not laiment their docm ;
But yield the play,

- And clear away,

That better men have rgom.

It never pays to wreek the health
In dradging after gain ;

And he is sold who thinks that gold
Inghcapest bought with paiu.
) A bumble lot,

A cosey cot,
Have tempted even kings;
Fyr stotion high,
wat wealth will buy,

Bas oswond llow » 4 4i how Aaasi

heard of but one -u— d’tﬁu an-},

{ except the Britisher Bungoyne,”

“And 1 have koown of but one man
of the name,” said Mr. Perry.—
“1 do not know him personally, but ¥
#hould recognize him anywhere from the
descriptions given meby Mrs. Barns—

Gorse short in his walk,
astonished. overwhelmed.

“13y whom did you ssy ?’ he cjaculat-

ed sharply.

“By Myl’ﬁ. Burns—the lady you sew
earried off, sir,” answered Mr. Perry, in
amazeient at the agitation of his eom-

panion, :
“(ireat IJeaven! was mot that lady

"No' oft contcntment brings.

EDDY'SSEARCH

your wife ?”

“No, sir. Sheisa lady from New
York State, come ovt to find her son—"

“Was she from Riverton, op the
Hudson ?”

“Yes, yes; you know her 7"

ABBAVE B TIL!

Mz, Prray anp Gonsg. |~
The abduetion of Mre, Burns immed- |
jately upon her landiog from the steamer |
at the docks of San Franciseo, hadlen
as boldly ax skilfully executed,  When '
the man who bad held open the door of
. the carriage, after his earncst, searching
reruting of the lady's f#é, leaped in ‘be-
#ide her, slammed the door. and the ve- ‘
Licle hiad rolled swiftly away, disappear. |
ing in the mist and the durkness of the |

gloomy night, Gorse stared in the diree- '

tion io whieh it had gove, thoroughly |
awnke to the fact that something was |
wrong,
No scream came from theé recedin:
4 . . . » .
carriaize, and po ope besides himself paid
any atiention ‘to the oeccurenee, - T'he |
whole affair had trasspired almost us ‘
swiftly sod poiselessly as a drcam. * The |
Ohioan made av  iostinetive mm'cmemi
of pursuit, useless as pursuit of a car- |
rinze in that darkeess would have been..
Lut the erowd issuing from the steamer, !
and the erowd throngiog the dock, hem- |
wed bim inon all sides, Before he eould !
disengage himself. all clue to the eoursc |
of the carriage was lost, ‘
~1'd Jike to keow what that all meant,"’ |
wuttered Gorse uneasily, ‘*Some miovk- '
ery. I'll be bousd. Bat if anything
was wrong, why didn't the womao yell ?
1 belicve I've stumbled iuto avother !
wystery, just as 1’ve got two on my bhands |
hizgzer than 1 ean mauvage.”

,I'he other carriages drew up in turn ‘
in the place vacated by the first, wore !
filled and departed. :

As the last vehicle rolled away from
the dock, 8 hand elatched the arm of
Gorse, iu a quiek, pervous grasp. Turn
ing abruptly, the Ohioan beheld Mr.
Perry, luden with small Juggage. his pale
faee full of anxiety. his dark eyes glow-
inz with restless exeitement,

“Pardon me, sir,” he ejaculated. in a
quick, uncasy voiee ; ‘‘but the first ear
rince—I do not see it. Where isit?”]

Hé peered through the mist, as if ex.
peeting to biehold the vehicle drawn up
and waiting for him somewhere in the
shudows beyond the eircle illuminated

; ';,’ the dock li;{llw. X

“Tt's gone,” apswered Giorse, recogniz-
ing the questioner as the compapion of
Mrs, Buros, “Tbe man who held the
door sprang in beside the lady. He seem-
cd tn reeogunize her. The carriage then
drove off at a furious rate.”

“He seemed ta recognize her!" cried
Mr. Perry, in s voiceof alarm. “Then
it wax not a mistake ? - He did not mis-
understand my order to wait, and drive
ofl to the botel 7

1 should say not,” answered Gorse.
“It looked to me like a elear ease of mink -
ery.  1f thelady weremy wife I should
be frightened, If she had enemics now:
aud_her enenies were expectingzher—'"

“She has enemies!” ericd Mr. Perry,
thoroughly startled and frizhtened : and
they way be looking for her arrival. A
steumaor passed us on the way. Jlemight
hiave been—he must have been~—upon
Her. Oh, Heaven!"”

He recéled and staggered, Gorse, in-.
fertod with his cxeitement, put out his
arm. supporting bhim; :

qu 01t of the erowd.
sir,” he said kindly. “Just eling to my
arw,

At this moment 8 man pushed radely
past the couple, It was Gazzam the
wad-house keeper, Burgogne's faithful
ally.

“That is ope of her enemies,” said
Mr, Perry, “He eame on’ the same
stewper with us.  Let us see where he

Gorse striggled throush the erowd in
the wake of Gagzam, with Mr. Perry
clinzing to his arm. As they emerced
Arow the thropg, they beheld Gazzam at
adistance of somerode, The m d house
keeper came to 8 halt under s, dock lamp,
and looked and quickly around
Lim, The next ipstant, 2 man, portly,
well-dressed, and respeetable.in appea’»
unee, emerged from the shadows beyond
the eircle of Jight, approaehed Gazzam,

- aceosted bim, snd the two walked brisk-
ly nway together,

T'he portly wae was Burgoyne,

A eonvietiop of bis identity flashed
upon Mr, Perry,

“That's the fellow’s employer!” he
cjaculated, ¢ That's Burgoyne, Hean-
swers the deseription enctiyf It is as
I feared. Bhe is again iv his power, A
fearful wrong is being dove, sir. Help
me o right it, and you shall pame your
own reward.'’'

e dropped Gorse's arnm. snd dash d
away in pursuit of the swo villains, The
Ohioan followed at bisheels, Burgovne
and Gazzem heard ?'}uiek resound i 1z

“Let me lwlp

ek awd surveyime tim

| Perry
1 and two or three serants orowded

“f1as she been shut up in 2 mad-
R s Ty s

* answered Mr. w
suspieion in his mind. Sbe escaped
from the mad-house, and started for
Culifornia. ~ Burg with (lazzum,
the mad-house keeper, has followed: her
clear from Riverton. Gazzum eame on
the same boat with us from Pavama,—
Burgoyune, for some reason eame by =
Jater boat, but an aceident happening to
our engipes, he got here first. You—
you arc not the lady's husband, Mr.

des

Richiard Burns?” he added eagerly,
giving voice to his suspieion.

“No, 1 um not Mr. Buras. My name
is 'Gorse And she has escaped and

“come to California ? Asd at this time

of all others ?° Poor lady—poor lady !
1f she esgapes from the hands of her
cuemy, how will she bear the awful
pews in store for her ?°

Gorsc's voice expressed to the full his
terrible anguish. . i

“What!" eried Mr. Perry. “Her
husband is not dead ?”

[ don't know," responded Gorse hol-
lowly. 1 was thioking of herboy. I
wus in a manner his proteetcr. Hea-

| vens ! how I loved him! The bravest,

trucst, honestest lad, sir, that ever
breathed ; as pure as a girl, as affeetion-
ate in disposition as a . little child, as
truthful, ux modest, as resolute—But 1
eannot bear to talk of him. The gallant,
callant boy, lie wes ot yet sixteen, and
a8 eouragcous as a lion, is—is—1I fearit!
—dcad 17

sDead 1" eried Mr. Perry. in a sudden
panie, his thoughts all of Tina. “Not

dead 7"

«] fear so. 1le has been missiog for
the past three wecks. He has ao coemy
here who followed him from Rivertop—
u fellow who had been s river thief, and
who was hired by this Burgzoyne
to kill the lad. The adventures Kddy
had been through since he left Riverton
would fill a book. And what we harve
suffered since leaving Panams would
astonish you, if | eould marrate it.. Bat
we did not go throuzh our perils alone.
We had with us a little girl, pure as an
ansel, tender, sweet, bright, gentle brave
—Oh Tina! Tinal”

The yoice of Gorase broke down in
soh.

Mr. Perry bogan to tremble.  His
face beeame ghastly in its pallor. He

@

eaught Gors’s arm to steady -him-

selt. .

“Yes, Tina,” he said, in a hollow
whisper.  “Bhe is safe, of course, at a
hot1? Tuke me to her—"' :

«Rafe ?” eried Gorse, eatching at the
word, and sp-akiog in a high, anguished
voice, as he turned up his grief-worn
face to the mist and the elouds. “Bafe?
God alone koows! She was an orphan.
sir. Her futher died of fever on the
J<thmus, Kddy reseued her, and we
brouzht her on with us. Bhe was so
lovely, 8o beautiful!  Eddy worshipped
her. 1 loved her searcely less thas I
loved Kddy. .1 could mot make you
eomprehend her quaintness, her simpliei-
ty. her modesty, her bravery, if 1 were
to talk to you 3 week. To my certain
knowledze, she eried herself to sleep
every night in grief for her dead father,
and yet every day, as if she thoazht it
s duty to us, she was as cheerful asa
bird.  Bat the way I've heard her sob
under her breath, *Poor papa !’ when she
thousht no one eould hear her, would
have made an angel weep—"'

Mr. Perry vave a great gasping soh,
Gorse, belicvinz that he was talking
to 8 fricnd of Mrs Buras, and encourag-

ed by his sympathy to unburden his

aronized senl,
narrative, when
him.

“Where iz she?”’ he whispered,
unabl: to speak aloud. “Whereis she

now 7"’ :

“RBhe was in the way of Vellis, Eddy's
encmy,” answered Gorse. “‘Bhe disap-
peared before Kddy did. The police
have searehed hizh and low for her.—

: about to continue his
;ir. Perry interrupted

'And they say she must be dead—that

Vellis has killed both her asd Eddy, and
flung their bodies into the bay.”

Mr. Percy stood like 8 statue for a
mowent. ‘Then, with 8 wild shriek that
sounded like the wail of 8 man dyiog in
torment, he flung up bis arms, and fell
forsa-d on his faee st the feet of Gorse,
utterly upconseious.

Not’yet fully recovered from his long
illoess at Panama, he was illy d
to bear the shoek of the terrible news
Gorse imparted to him. He lay op the
oround like 2 dead mam.

" “'he Ohioan bent over him and felt
his pulse, in a ity and
alarm, His idea was the geatle-
man had fallen in s fit. Looking sharply

“| at the landmarke, be nsw that he was not

far from the Down Jast hotel. Aftera

'| moment’s déliberation, be lifted the ma-}

econseious fizure of thestrickes mas, and

: | stageering under the burden he made his

way to his hotel,
Proeceding ¢

| where 8 erowd n

od astopishment, Gorse esrried Mr.
Porry futs the hotel parlor sud laid bim

upon 2 sofa, Mrs.

into
> servant

* |and she

o

-
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{  The doetor arrived before Mr. Perry

eame out of Lis faiotine fit. fle min-
istered 1o him, and under his vigorous
rémedies the reatleman soon roeovered.
After thedoetor had retived, Mr. Berry
motioned to Mrs. Bivlow to; withdtaw,
obeyed, hastcning to spe about
the preparstion of 2 chamber for the use
of ber nam guest,

Mzs. Perry and Gorse were  alone| to-

“ want toask you more about har /"
the father said, s featmes workiog
econvalsively. Bat first you mast know
who | am. Can not 1

“You look like her,” Gorse,
as the light of the candle fell, upon the
this dark face. and the sombre brown
eyes.  Perhaps you ave hep mnele 2

“No,"" asid Mr. Perry brokenly., «I
am he who was loft for dead’ on! the
lsthwus. I am Alfred Perey—Tina'’s
!" R s g

; c:ﬂu_iu,“ o - dih y .

WY T'wir it8 fynedpe, or spine-
thing of the sort, when Tina left po,“’
the father said. “My coadition afight
well be taken for death. The villazers
removed me to the iun. The landlady
nursed me back to life and strength. She

told we that my child had been takpn to  Eddyor Tina—nene whatever.
California by 2 boy named Kddy Burus, | fecl “as if ‘oht" ‘way were . compictely
who had rescued her from my ememies. | blocked up.

The shock of ksowing ber gone from «dtem.” &. .
me believing me dead. herself penoiless, |

was almost too much for me—1 neasl
died. I should have died in thé refapse
that followed, but that a New Granadao.
happening to stop at'the villige on hie
return from Chagres to Panama, lopked
in upon me in a'sort of curiosity,| and
advised me to be tiken to Pampma,
where I eould have a good doctor| and
enlightened nursing. Ile had aeonsin,
pamed Otero, whom he thoaght q'nuld
take me out of kindness. So I had
wmyself copveyed to Panama.

Otero hiad been minister to Washington,
and was kindly disposed to Americaos,
He took me into his house, and | re-

covered. 1 had the opportunity to gssist:

in the eseape of Mrs. Burus from ‘Bar-
coyne at Panama, and we ecamje on
together ia the Golden Gate. “A.:{nq.
you tell me,” Le added, in a wild,| pas-
siopate voic~, “‘that my ehild, my little
inpoeent ehild. who mnever harmed a
worm, is dead—murdered!”

“[—1 did not say so!” exelaimed
Gorse. “Isaid the police have come to
that eonelusion. But I cannot bglieve
it. Fam eontinuniag my search forb&dd_v
and Tina both day and wmicht. MThey
eannot bedead A dozes times a -day
—a dozen times i0 the night-—1 seem to
Lear their voices ecalliog my nam¥. 1
bave resolved to fiod them or solvi the
mystery of their fates!” v

Mr. Perry studied the dark. fieree,
ungainly eountenance of the Ohioan. Ile
read in those rugged, restless feajures,
in those hollow, hazcard eyes, a true
and moble soul. an upricht and honest
patare. His heart warmed to the man
who thus mourned for hix lost ghild,
who had protected her, and whom! Tina
had doubtless loved. [e held owt his
hand to him. Gorse clasped it silently.

“You were the companion of Eddy,
the gallant defender of him and Tina,
when those desperadocs purssed you on
the road to Panama,”’” raid the father in
a broken voice. “I have heard of you.
you sec, Mr. Gorse, you and I must be
friends. I cannot believe that my chi'd
is dead. I have plenty of money. We
will set the police upon the track of the
lost ehildren, and you and I will seareh
for them also. Surely devotion like
ours eannot il to find them éut 1"

“(r find at Jeast the sceret of their
fates,”” murmured Gorse. *Yes, Mr.
Perry, we will work toether. Aod Mrs.
Burns—what of her ?”

“We will scareh for her aleo.. We
will make no inquiry for her husband. so
long a8 this dark mystory hangsover the
fates of his wife and son. Befler® to
spare hLim the aoguish 1 am now
enduring."” :

Gorse assented to this suggestion.

Mrs. Biclow entered at this jugeture,
asnouncing that Mr. Perry’s soomn was
ready. Thetwo mcn weat up stajrs to-
gether, but they did sot sepasate. | They
turned into Gorse's ehamber, sayidg that
they would share the same rom.| Aund
here, all the nizht long, they talked of
the lost ones, and indulged in speeula-
tions. (iorse zave a winute parrative of
all his adventures with Kddy and] Tiva

sinee Jeaving the Isthmus, and the two

men eame to the eonelusion that kearch
for the mis-ing ones would be mearly
useless, They must look for Vellis.
“When we find him we
nim.

clusion, in which Gorse fully coincided.
“We will set a deteetive to wateh for
Vellis.” :

Aceordingly, the next morning after
an early and hurried breakfast, the two
men proceeded to the police office. Mr.
Perry obtained a private interview with
the chief, at which Gorse was present.
Before the interview was esneladed, two
able deteetives were called in. A Jiberal
fec was paid them, and ons was dis-

to_the diggings in quest :‘

$ 4 i
' N’b:;

d

Ml

Ol yusisn bos 4
man mlﬁnt! . !
in question. e wad hea
hours, vetariiing ' with . the  informaSon
that no Mrs. Burns was stopping ati
of the botels; and that uﬂ n;
Bargoyne had been for a few days
prominent hotel, but’ that he had Ie
the previous night. with the
that he was going with « party

o s m i3 ' .
troublesome {nrty to j'e?{&ﬂ,"
the superintendent. | “We cainot |
more men at present upon this busif
for wehave an importanticase on %
and all of the deteetives; of eou:
cager to handic the veward, The S §
who is searching for Vellis at the Sle
gidgs can kecp ‘ote| eye open for
Bu . And the man who is se
ing for thé.other ruffians cam loal
bins in the city. . You might pe

We_shall-—yewill.” eripd Mr. Parcy
anﬁ%ome m1e—n¥:eeﬁ. ; 5

After receiving some useful hinig, for
their guidince, the twe meam went eut

agpin into thestreet.

*from heve withay beautiful prize. Ha!

)

will track ' with terror.
He wiil lead -us to the biding don’t gag and bind me.
places of Tina and KEddy, if they yet |. «I'll try ye. Owly you mind, if ye
live,” was the father's mistakes cm- Jie too me, and do seream or jump, I'll

. | felt flattered at the effect his

" moment l5ter. when a portly man, with a

| ean seg. said Gorse, wearily. “thit
the superintendept has mo hope of
And I

1 don’t koow' which way
Ile paused with, Mr. Perry on the

steps of the office, mneertain’ which way
to 0. They were standing there still a

elosc:shaven face and a oray wig. attived
as a mincr; dlowly sauntered past. And
one who had known Burgoyne would
not have suspeeted his ideatity with
thix roughly dressed person. Assuredly
Mr. Perry and Gomse. who knew . Bur-
goyn: only by deseriptions ‘of him, had
not the slichtest suspicion that this was
he. . Yet it was indeed Bargoyne. 1le
glanced up at the sizn over the office,
and at the two men/on the steps.  He
recognized Mr. Perry as the gentieman
he had seen  with Mpyrs.:/Barns when
she quitted the house of | Senor Otero,
to zo em;bourd the steamer. le ocom-
prehended that Mr. Perry and Gorse
had visited the chief of police, and a
glow, ‘¢ruel smile, eurved his wide,
heavy mouth, now uncovercd by a beard
for the first time in years, and he walked'
on, murmurieg :
“Seareh. if you like. 8Set on the
detectives. 1. defy yom, one and all. 1
have coverd my “‘tracks eleverly, and
before they are unenvered, I shall be far

ha! . 1 bave won the gamel”
AT THE BARKER RANCHE

While those to whom she was so dear
thus songht and mourned for her. while
Kddy's fate was enwrapped in thic most
painfill and appalling mystery, where
was Tina ?

“We deft her seated in Hod Barker's
wagzon, on. her way to the Barker ranche,
over-whelmed with the announcement |
the ruffianly prigefichter had made to |
hor, that she wasto be Lis “servant cal,” |
that she had b tter “shut up,” and that '
she had fouod her ¢ master.”

Oh, the misery of that moment for
poor little Tina!

But a little time beforc—enly a few
minutes—she had been so glad, so happy,
o joyful, in the prospeet of rejoiming
Eddy, of sharing Kddy's delizhtful
home, of finding a father in Eddy's
father. And now? Tt was as if she
had been hurlel by one foul blow from a
smiling, sunuy paradise into a howling
wilderness—as. f she had plunced from
a wlorious summer wooa-day into a pitch
dark and chilling winter's might. The
change was fairly appaling.

She erouched down upon “the seat,
sudderingz under the eruel grasp of'that
brawny hand, terrified, gacping for
breath. .

“No mare noise—no sereamnin’-~no
eacklin’,” &ied Barker, giving tothe
little quivering shoulder 2 roneh shalke,
sach as a terricr gives a trembling lit@e
mouse. “I should hate to stick a gacx
atween them purty lips, Don’t forec me
to it; I warn ye sow—don't.” |

Tina uttered a [little sob under her
breath,

“P'raps now.,” said Barker in a medi-
tative tone. “I'd better tie ye np hand
and foot—"" .

“0h, no, don’t!” gasped Tind, 'i0'a
voiee that wonld haye melted a heare of
stone—but which failed to melt Barker’s.

“Ye'll be tryin’ toeseape,” said Barker.
still eclatehing her, while he felt for a
hitching strap under the wagon seat.

“Oh, no, I won't,” eried Tina, pale
“T won’t,” ery out  Only
Please don's 1"

kill you on the spet,” said the humanm'
brute, releasing her. “T've killed seberal
men. 1shouldn't make mothing of killin’
a eal like you !”

Tina erouched lower on the seat, her
small hands clasped, her starlike face
upturoed t» the dun might sky, her
glorious brown eyes mere thas ever
sombre, 45 they stsove to penctrate the
low hanging clouds with that awlul gaze
of mingled horror and’entreaty.

Barker cracked his whip and urged on
his horses. i

Presently he looked agzain at the little
silent figure. e was aMguruldw .Et

bratal, i ugly. He
ooy gy a7 words had
uced upon his small companion, and

at her terror of him.

«J reckoned I'd fetch ye ! he observed,
in a tone expressite of sinister satisfac-
tion. “You see I'm not 2 maa to stand
no nomsense, don't ye ? Asswer.” 7

he { w3 teliing ye,” ‘said Barker.' “Come

S fuct to "Lonzo, my
erac ‘cress' your gmardeen, and your
gv irdeen said 1 was 'to taketyou.” -

an- - bewildered.
Hciabod ?

i{ o “He isa’t my guardoen !" cfied Tina

G
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i ~wwhtever ho is—is in, An itiner door opencd, and “Almiry” |
at her oa_.v:;{y,

not-your'n. . And Goos—
S whatever t'other chip's
meis, is in the same box. Therg an't
 father "o nite hotrse, no fothin’,/that
ber,:f’: lottin’ on. The whele thing’s a

# Ti;altde‘f;id suppressed moan.
e 'em‘phlm" foragal, as [

my brother ap.there, and told him

r]all 'nahe;‘ Gals was.awful dear,
up1 I counldn’t & istinb to

dewvu into Almedy e lﬁu' : -1

, and he

or “My guardian 7" said Tina,

“Net+Eddy ?  Not
Thoyowmeuld not ot mego 1”
§ I mesn yourguardeen. Jaeob Vellis.”

i'h a flash of epirit. “He's Rddy's

r my.and ‘8 .+ He has
go: mothing te-do with me. - He i3 net
my guardian— "’ !

Yer, heis. Anmybody that's a mind
tos ske ye, isyour guardian. You're only
a =aif, a stray, 2 pasper.  You've got
ne “clatiens, nomoney, 8o fricnds. That
Ed'ly nor Garse hadn’t no more right to
ye 2han 1 hawe. - You've ot mobody to
pretect.ye, nor lonk after ye—"

! “4Oh, papa—papa !” ericd Tina, in a
pit fal wail, a5 a sense of her friendless-
ness and helplessness pressed heavily
apa her youmg soul. “My poor lost

aya t” !

dest you husSl that!” asaid Barker
griflly. - e

ind Tina hushed the bitter wail that
roe> from the depths of her soul. Bat
the: ageny of her heart was mot  stilled.
Th> anzaish in her gloomy eyes erew
mo e intense, more terrible. i

\fter = little she spuke axain.

‘Are yon sare that Eddy and Ichabod
arc in the power of Vellis 7'’ she asked
trgmulously. - ;

‘Yes, I'm =ure.
bo nor t'other ehap again
m=d encu sh ty cut their hearts oud afore
he gets throush on "em.  He's goin’ to
be reveaged on 'em. Hé's going to flog
"era about to death to-night, add kill’ em
to morrow nigh( "= * |

Even the brutish ruffian was startled
b1 the effect of this commmunication upon
Tina. One wild ery broke from her pale
lir's, and then she mmrmured agaia and
acain, in a low, sobbing voice :

“Oh, Eddy! Oh, Eddy! Oh, Icha-
bcd! And 1ioved themso! 1loved them
L i '

Ye'll ncver see the

Fat the next hour she repeated those
P ifal word: at intervalg, crouching low
or the scat, and staring wildly up at the
sky.  Barker spoke to her'reughly, but{
glis did not look at him ~orf heed him
S%e only murmured the loved named and
ths pathetic assarsmec that she had
“red them so.”

“Clurse the gal?”’ muttered Barker at
lergth useasily. . “y dga’t believe she’ll
b worth her salt fo'me. ‘I meversaw a
etter act so onnateral. I'd no business
ted blart out the truth ; but I cale’lated
t break her spirit. I reckoued she was

regular hizh-fiyer.. I guess Almiry’ll
hize her around till she cam ¢arm a
woman’s wages.  She’ll have to come to
it'ssoner or later, T can tell her.”
"The hours wore on. . The gloomy night
that dark and dreary night in which,
a. the reader will remember, Eddy and
rse, Captain Hodsom and Harris,
1ohit with heavy hearts and terrible
cbodings, for Tioa, throaghout Qak-
ja:d—scit'ed Leavily down around the
tr-vellers. Tina stared into the gloom,
her eyes tarless, her heart almost break-
ing.
Now and then alizht from some lonely
raache gleamcd throngh the darkoess as
tloy passed. Oace a dag ran out from
ar” open gate and barked at thein ; but
th:y met no travellers, and no incident
ol note marked the journcy.

Barker’s ranchie was in the Southern
p rtion of Alameda county, close upon
ti line of Santa Clara county. It was
tc vard midnight when they approached
it_ the horses uickening their speed,
ard Barker eracked his whip, appearing
et n more anxious than thcy before to
gc into his fuwiliar quarters.

«Chirk up, zal,” he said in his gruff]
fa hion. “Sec that light yonder ?” and
he pointed ‘it out with the butt of his
he sewhip. “That "ere’s the light from
B:rker’s ranche.. The old woman’s up,
an | mishty anxious to see her new gal,
1l warrant. Ye'd better try to suit
he: —1 say it friendly—for she's got the
aw allest temper in the country. You'll
hae hard times, if ye try to play the
fin' lady here !” '

“'ina stared at the light as if fascinat-
ed.” It seem>d to grow larger amd
biiiter as they advanced, and bézan to
loo whprlikctbeeyeofnm,s-c\
as she had read about ig her juvemile
sty books. Presenfly Blirker turned
froa the road into an opem gate, and
dre e for some distance up alonely lane,
halied at - last - before a low, unpainted
wo« den house, whose outlincs were barely
dis' ‘neuishable in the lowering night.

< Here we are.” ¢ried Barker, ashe
reir «d up before a'rickety horse-block.
() t with ye?\ Be eprver's that. Nowe
of 3 >ur mincin’ and airs. We'r¢ plain
folk. here. 'z’agehy ! Pawchy !I” ke
ing voice, a8 Tina
spr:ag out of the wagon, at the'risk of
her reck. “Pawchy I w

Tae kﬂohnl.:;elurh “A:
stre m of light fell into r‘ -
old firty looking Mexican aud a barking
cur same out of the kifchen. It was
the ormer, it appeared, who answered to
the - ame of Pawchy. , out
of t} » wagon, and Pawchy .l'xteg-r
took charge of the horses, conds
thatched stable mear at

f«

Vallis is '

. Tina looked
but after thc first glanoe stepped
toward the

back

Mrs. Barker was scareely more pre-
possessing than her husband. She was
a tall thin person, wearing garments that

! clung tightly to her spare ficure. She

had hatchet featurcs, her nose being
thin, . shurp, ‘slichtly aptarncd at the
end ; herlips very thin, elosely compross-
ed, savage :in their cxpression. Her
forchead was narrow, low and re 1
Above it was a mass ol hair so vivedly
red, that it cowld be compared only to
five coals or dancinz flames.  The tompor
of this lady was suappish in the extreme,
as may be rarmissed from her husband's
frequent referances to it.

“Well, you'rc back at last, are you ?”
was the greating of this charming person,
in a shrill, falsetto' woice. 1 didun’t

| kmow. but youid made up your mind to

‘ecitle in, Frison, or: p'raps ;gone to the
diggings. Of course you didn't get no
gal, though  you went especial for one.
How I'y” the work for you and
five yganz omes and that there lazy
Groaser. L don’t know. [ wa'n't brought
up to it " !

“Don’t cry till ye're hart, Almiry.
I've got ye a gal. Stan’ out here, you
young oue.”

Tida ventared fopth into the light.

As the rays of the fire and the candle
fell upon the pure damty face, the pale
delicate complexion, the glorious eyes,
the small shrinking fizure, Mrs Barker
sank in to the nearcst chair, her counten-
anoe flaming with rage.

“I told you to get me a gal to do my
work, Hodges Barker,” she cxclaimed,
“and you've fetched me some fine lady’s
child to wait on and cook for—"

“Gals arc forty dollars a month and
found, and they won’t none on ‘em goto
a raache,” hastily interpbsed, Barker.
“This gal's a orfling, poor as Job's
turkey, and’ll work for her board and
close. Ye can train her to suit yoarself.
You can get Ifts of work out on her, ef
ye try.” 7

“Licave me alone for that,” said the
wvirago, in a tone of deep signifieance, as
she crancd her head toward Tima.  «I'll
get the valiey of what I cive her, you
may hesure.  After all, T'm ¢lad you
dida’t get a woman, Hod. I coulda't
stand the sass of 1 woman. Bat this
girl can be trained to do the work of a
woman, and won't dare say her soul’s
ber own. Wiat's your mame, girl ?”

¢ Tina Perry,” was the low tremaulo s

Se.

“Kver did housework

“No, ma’'am. Mamma alwaysikept a
servamt, and after mamma dicd papa had
a housckeceper 1”

“Hum! Rich folks, ¢h ?
girl in the poor-house, lod ?”

“No, she’s a gal "Lionzo come across,
She's just cut from the East—father
died on the Tsthmaus ! answesed Barker,
bestowing himself in a rush-bottomed
chair. ““One of "Lonzo's chums got me
to take her. Think she can pay her
way 77

“I'll make her do that much,”™ was the
responsc, and Mrs. Barker uttered an
ominous laugh that madc the pbor youn:
gitl shudder.  “Here, you Tiny, take
off that hat o your'n, and set them
chairs to the table ” :

“Tina obeyed promptly. L

Mrs. Barker arase and proceeded to
empty the contentsof the dinner pot into
a deep dish, and bade her husband and'
Tina “draw up’ and cat. Barker had
a good appetite, and devoured his portion
of the savory stew with much apparent
enjoyment.  Tina was too full of misery
to cat, aad sat om a stool by the hearth
tearless, silent and anguished.

. “Am’t sulkin’, is she ?” inquired the
prize fighter® glancing at het.

“Don’t make no difference'whether she
is or not,”” returned Mrs. Barker, langh-
ing coarsely. ' “I'll soom take all the
sulks out of her. She’s ou'y a servant
here, whatever sh» was to tho Kast. And
she’ll find she isn't too fine to get blows,
neither, if she don’t carry herself to suit
me!”

Barker’s supper was finished about

Was the

" Rthe time Pawchy rcturned f{rom caring

for the horses. The Mexican, after a
glance at the small stranger, went off to
his room, Barker lighted a pipe and
smoked. Mrs. Barker broucht a larpe
pan, pourcd hot water in it, and said
sharply -

“Here, you Tiuna, just you wash up
these here dishes. I want to sec how
you work. You've sot to work here,
and yoa may as well begin to-night.”

She sat down in a reeking chair and
bogan t» rock hersclf violently, watching
Tina sharply. The poor child, tired,
trembling, and gricl siricken, not daring
to disobey her task mistress, and terribly
afraid of both Barker and his wife,
washed the dishes to the best of her
ability, and cleaned the table.

«] guess Lcan make something of
her,” said Mrs. Barker, when Tina had
finished. “At any rate, I'll make her
Jife miserable if I fail. [t wmust be
midoight, eh. Hod ? Here, you Tina,
fetch that Jight in the flat candle stick,
and follow me!”

Tiea took ap the light. Mrs. Barker
led her up stairs to a low room in which
even Tina could scarcely stand wprizht.
In this attie, upon scparate beds, five
children were slecping. In one coreer
was a sack of straw with a blanket.

“That's your bed !” said Mrs. Barker,
pointing to it. ““We slecp under this
room, and ¢éam hear movey ou
make. You'd better be mighty still. I
won’t answer for the consequences if
an't. You can uadress in the (hrk,z.l

ghe attie, htu!igbteﬂ-«l. in at thew.

dark as Tina

door, her hoart fluttering!y -
"her pale lips guivering.

ANOTHER LIVINGSTONE
DESPATCH.
THE UNKNOWN LAND.

Tar soURCE oF TR NiLk DiscoVERED,
A Lang oF Laxesann FcuNTains,
Hanpsoue WomMEN aAND INTRLLI
aRNT Mexn. Tar Fasaions iy Cen-
TRAL AFRICA.

New York, 27th.—The JHerald has
another letter from Dr. Livingstone,
received by cable from Loundon. , The
following is extracted :—“In tryigg to
make the Eastora African slave
botter knowa to Amoricans, I indulge,
L am aiding on, though in -a, small
degree, the good time coming Jet, when
slavery, as well as piracy, will be chased
from the world. Many have but afamt
idea of the evils that trading in mum
infliet on the victims and.the! of
its atrocities, The slaves | A
especially those on the West and East
Scazhar and elewhere, are cxtremely
ucly. T have wo prejudice against their
color : indeed, any one who lives long
among them forgets they arc black,
and fecls they are just fellow men; but
the low forchead, progmathous jaws,
lank heels, and other physical pecaliar-
ities, coming amongst the slaves and
West African Negroes, always awaken
some feelings of aversion. [ would not
utter a syllable caicalated to press down
cither elass more deeply in the mire in
which it is already sunk, but I wish to
point out that these are not typical
Africans any more thau typical Kaglish-
men, and that the natives on nearly all
t'e lichlaads of the interios continent
are, as a rule, fair average specimens of
humanity. 1 happened to bhe present
when all the head mea of the great Chiet
Msama, who lives west of the south
end of Tanzyanyika, had come together
to make peacc with certain Arabs, who
had haraed their chiet town, and, I am
certain, one could not 5. © more finely
lormed, iatcllectual heads, in any as-
scmbly in Loundon or Paris, and their
faces and forms corresponded finely with
the shaped heads: - Many of the women
are very pretty, and like all ladies,
would have becn much prettier if they
had only let themselves alone.  Fortu-
nately, the dears cou'd mot chauge the
charming black rounded limbs, well
shaped form, and small hands and feet,
hat must adorn themselves by filing
=plendid teeth to points, like cat’s teeth.
They are not black, bat of alight, warm
brown oolor. The water shed is a
broad belt of tree-covered upland, some
scven hundred wmiles in length from
West to Kast. The general altitade is
between four and five thousand feet
above the ocean level. Oa this water-
shed springs arise which arec well nigh
innamerable. These spriogs join cach
other and form brooks, whic! ~  con-
verge and become rivers, or say streams
of twenty, forty or cighty yards wide
that never dry. 'l flow towards the
centre of an immense valley., which 1
helieve to be the valley of the Nile In
this trough we have at first three large
iivers, thea all unite into one eaormons
lacmstrine river, the central line of
lrainage, which I name Wcbb's Lualaba.
In this great valley there are five great
lakes. The one near the upper -end is
called Lake Bemba, but it is not a
source of the Nile, for mo larce river
hegins in a lake. It is supplicd by the
civer Chambezi, and scveral others,
which may be considered sources, and
mt of it flows the larger river Luapula,
which enters Lake Moera and comes
out as the creat Lake Laun'aba or lake
Komolondo, but still fn the great valley
lies lake Lincoln, which I name as my
tribune of love to the great asd good
man Americy onjoyed for some time and
lost. Ome of the threc great rivers I
mentioned Bartle Freeres or Lufera falls
into Komolondo, aund lake Lincoln be-
comes a lacustrine river, and it too
joins the ceatral line of drainage, but
lower down. All these united form the
fifth lak», which to my great grief, I
was forced to leave asan unknown lake.
Ry my reckouning, the chronomsters
heing all dead, it is five degress of long-
itude west of Speke’s position at Ujiji
This makes it probable that the great
Lacustrine river, in the valley of the
Western branch of Petherick’s Nile, is
the Bahar Ghazal, the north eastern
branch of 'which Speke, Graot and
Baker believed to be the river of Egypt.
If correct, this would wmake it the Nile
only, afeer all, if Bahar Ghazal euters
the eastern arm. I at last found
that the mighty river left its washing
and flowed right away to the {orth.
The two great western draius the
Lufera and Tomaine, running northeast
before joining the central line or main
Webb's L':a-h, told ghat.the western
<ide of the great valley was high “ like
the-eastern, and as this main is report-
od to flow into reedy likes,it can
scarcely be anght than the western
arm ot the Nie; bat, bosiles all this,
in which itis quite possible I may
be mistaken, we have two foantaias on
probably the seventeenth hu idred mile
of the watershed, and giviug rise to the
two rivers, the Leambai, or the Upper
Zeambezi, and the Katne which flow
into inner Lualaba and the tw ) fountains
ave reported to rise in the same quartor,
and forming Lufera and Tom iive, flow,
as we have seen, to the vorth:

"~ A WaoLesoMg STEP.— The atteation
of the British Governmeat has been
again called to the inc-eisad employ-
ment of women and children as acrobats

iatrﬁpufdr-m md measw
have uhlbwnt‘ it by z
passage of stringent laws. Pendicg this

~ ADESPERATE D FATALAFFRAY.

At Lingan Ihrripon county, lowa,
Lewis Weirich killed Stephon Iyde.
‘;\"‘eirich was a butcher, and had been

yinges . zame ofi enehrc with Hyde
the stakes ho:'::udo ar’s worth of beef.
A charge of ghesting was made, which
led t0 a ﬁgh;dun%which the stabbine
was done. | The Council Bhﬁ“av Non.
parepl sayg: “Daviag the fight Weirich
used bwﬁ h?f:,g blade of which

aix i long. With this weapon
Hydein the thigh, in the side

.angdp his breast. By the

the kaye was plunged into

st ta the haudle. Hyde had

by the throat at the time, and

was dng, him se noarly to death
that he pas .im the face, , and  his

mm aded four of five inches from
his ; dndeed, Woirich wonig
:q:hbly hoye hoen chokod to death by

i A ? nders torn
the lattor " rem,

old. A% HYde wav
taken off, be pxolaimed, ‘For God's sake
let me kill him, for he has killed m« "
He then fe'l back and died almost in-
stantly. In the first stage of the conflict
Weirich atiempted to grasp a bateler
kuife —the fight heing ia the latters
butcher shop—bat his antagonist puslied
Lhim away from it, though in doing <o
he pushed him within reach of annther,
The sympathies of the community arc
divided.”
et W © D S -

IMMiGRATION FROM TR Wast -
The Heathen ‘chinese is  begiunine t)
take root in St. Louis, There o1 =hont
eighty males  cagazed, osides
a number of Tartary women. Tl
headquartcrs of the pigtails are located
at the laapdry of Mr. Wah Lee, Wal's
brc'l + Sam is an intelligont  heathen,
wh... ubition is to ma’' - fortune, 2o
bask to the Flowery Kin: . »m and marry
a smail footed woman. am has been
prospecting arousd [adisnapolis, Louis
ville and Cincinnati, with the view to
the cstablichment of a branch lanadry,
but is not catisfied with either of® tlio
locations. Indianapolis is too smull,
“Louisvillc. to0o muchee. mizer. Chi-
naman wish dollar a  dozen—niger
wash six bits a dozen—put no gloss on
him.” The Chinamen have cxtempor-
ized a Joss House. where they worship,
They take a deep interest in the Fourth
of July. and eanter hoartily intn the
spirit of the thing. The heathen are
slopiag over from San-Francisco, and in
a few vears the Chinese vote will donbt-
less b2 worth looking after.

Sareor Mam Tivser Lvmirs -
The following timber limits were sold
by Mr. Rowe yesterday afrernoon at the
Union House. The attendance ot will
owners and lun men was very large
and much inter®t was manifested in th
sale..
Parcel No. 1.—T0o be limit No. 1R7
of the year 187VI-¥2. kunown as “Th»
Clyde Limit,” area about 25 miles, was
knocked down to Mr. Alex. Fraser for
for the sam of 832,000, ;

Parcel No. 2.—To be limit No, 183
of the year 1871.92, knc.nax “Tha
Middie Braoch Limit,” area about S
miles, was purchased by J. B. Lewis,
s, M. P, for $8,500 ; and

Parcel No. 3.—T» be Limit No. 139
of the year 1871.72 known us *“The Mud
Lake Limit,” area about 3% miles. with
the farm composed of Lots 16 sad 17
in the ¥ Con, Lote-16, 17 and 18 in
the 8th Con., and Lot 18 in the 9th
Coun., of North Canonto and also the
crop, stock and other chattelson sume
and shanty rigging;, &e., as per inven-
tory, was knocked dewn to the tune of
850,000, the Hoa. James Skead purcha.
sor, == Ortawa Times,

—— . O B W—

We have some some most unwelcame
uews by cable thismorning. A despatch
comes from St. Petersburg statinr that
the dreaded scourge of cholera is gaining
ground in Russia, passing from the Fast-
érn Provinces and fastening upon the
oentral partions of the Empirc. ie
prevails in Meosoow, where it has apjear-
ed in a most malignant form and the
wealthier inhabitants are fleswng by thou-
sands, Thisis ill wevs indeed. But
can it be called mews? For it is only
what was' predicted last fall. The
cholera advances by no mew or unaccuc.
tomcd route. Western Europ: has long
had warningof'its approach, and wher: ver
the warning has nat been. heeded, a fear-
fal penalty will be exaoted as the price
o“eg‘“t‘ -——'.;-»

An old farmer w0 was asked by an
impertinent attorndy, if there were any
;we‘:g girls in his neighborheod. ans-
wered, “Yes, lots of "em—s0 many that
they can’t all find respectable hasbands,
and lately some of "cm’s been taken up
with lawyers.” ;

T wo maiden ladies in Lisville were
very much shocked the other day when
they observed a young 'ady in a ncich-
boring yard dig a deep hole and bury an
ohject carefully shrouded in wiii:  cloth.
They at once notificd the polic .f theie
suspicions of foul yliy, and the body
? exumed.. It turaed out to be that

a lnmented cat, and the suspicious

spinsters were hooted by the erowd.

A youth fa am ea:'~ta eity was
enamored of a lady in tiat town, but
was to0 bashfal to pop tue question in
peeson, so he went to  Pittsficll ond

her, “Will you marry me 2"
e waited an hapr or two in a fever of
anxiety for the j@ply. and got it in this
bricf and w:‘h ;:;m “N;‘O )':m
fool, you ;" ad to pay for his
lady m'- dispatoh besides,

A tleman in Rochester, for-
nrt”:‘&sﬁe?r, butot.late a very
bad one, sug who bad acquired a feartal

for soda water. ‘pop, and other

sole and astepying bever-
was indaced by & fricnd to sign
and hes wow a lucrative

on & canal boat, and is engaged

to be married to three girls.

The Wimbledon tof the
Toronto Madl, wodef dute of
the 13¢h instant, says =—*I have just

ages,

the
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nuthority, thit Lord
of the National Rif




