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IT NEVER PAYS

It never pays to fret and scold 
When fortune seems our fee : 

The better bred will push ahead 
,And strike the heavier blow.

For luck is work.
And those who shirk 

Should not lament their doem ;
But yield the play. 
And clear away. 

That better men have room.
It never pays to wreck the health 

In drudging after gain ;
And he is sold who thinks that gold 

Is-cheapest bought with pain.
A bumble

7 A coney cot. 
Have tempted even kings; , 

For station high. 
That wealth will buy. 

No oft conto ntment brings.

NO.44.of

Mr. Perry and Gorse waited, 
man was dispatched upon the er

The doctor arrived before Mr. Perry 
came out of his fainting fit. lie min- 
istered to him, and under his vigorous 
remedies the gentleman soon recovered. 
After the doctor had retired, Mr. Perry 
motioned to Mrs. Biglow to withdraw, 
and she obeyed, hastening to see about 
the preparation of a chamber for the use 
of her new guest.

Mr. Perry and Gorse were alone to-

"I want to ask you more about her !" 
the father said, his features working 
convulsively. But first you must know 
who I am: Can you not guess?”

"You look like her,” answered Gorse, 
as the light of the candle fell, upon the 
thin dark faces and the sombre brown 
eyes. Perhaps you are hen uncle?"

"No," said Mr. Perry brokenly. ‘I 
am he who was left for dead on the 
Isthmus. I am Alfred Perry—Tina’s

Arker. “Eddy—whoever he is—is in, An inner door opened, and “Almiry” 
crape Murn nor your’s. And Goos— appeared. Tina looked at her eagerly, 

5 Goose—or whatever t’other chap’s but after the first glance stepped back 
Emeis, is in the same box. There an’t i toward the door, her heart fluttering, 

father, no nice house, no nothin’, that her pale lips quivering, 
been lottin’ on. The whole thing’s a........................

formé.” VnT

heard of but one man of that name, 
except the Britisher Burgoyne."
1 “And I have known of but one man 
of the ease,” said Mr. Perry.- 
"I do not know him personally, but D 
should recognize him anywhere from the 
descriptions given meby Mrs. Burns—" 

Gorse stopped short in his walk, 
astonished, overwhelmed.

"By whom did you say ?” he ejaculat- 
ed sharply.

“By Mrs. Burns—the lady you sew 
earried off, sir," answered Mr. Perry, in 

N amazement at the agitation of his com- 
panion.

"Great Heaven! was not that lady 
your wile ?"

“No, sir. She is a lady from New

FATAL AFFRAYA DESPERATETHE NILE.
ANOTHER LIVINGSTONE 

DESPATCI.
THE UNKNOWN LAND.

sent nearly 
he inform:

in question. He was: 
hours, returning with

At Logan Harrison county, Iowa, 
Lewis Weirich killed Stephen Hyde. 
Weirich was a butcher, and had been 
playing... game. f onehre with Hyde 
the stakes being a dollar’s worth of beef. 
A charge of cheating was made, which 
led to a fight, during which the stabbing 
was done. The Council Bluffs Non-

that no Mrs. Burns was stopping at 
of the hotels; and that a man na 
Burgoyne had been for a few days: 
prominent hotel, but that he had let 
the previous night. with the res

Mrs. Barker was scarcely more re-
possessing than her husband. She was

THE SOURCE OF THE NILE DISCOVERED.

A LAND OF LAKES AND FOUNTAINS, 
HANDSOME WOMEN AND INTELLI- 
GENT MEN. THE FASHIONS IN CEN- 
TRAL AFRICA.

New York, 27th.—The Herald has 
another letter from Dr. Livingstone, 
received by cable from London. The 
following is extracted :—“In trying to 
make the Eastern African slave trade 
better known to Americans, I indulge, 
I am aiding on, though in a, small 
degree, the good time coming yet, when 
slavery, as well as piracy, will be chased 
from the world. Many have but a faint 
idea of the evils that trading in slaves 
inflict on the victims and the authors of 
its atrocities. The slaves generally, 
especially those on the West and East 
Seazbar and elewhere, are extremely 
ugly. I have no prejudice against their 
color: indeed, any one who lives long 
among them forgets they are black, 
and feels they are just fellow men; but 
the low forehead, prognathous jaws, 
lank heels, and other physical peculiar- 
ities, coming amongst the slaves and 
West African Negroes, always awaken 
some feelings of aversion. I would not 
utter a syllable calculated to press down 
either class 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 than typical Ruglish- 
men, and that the natives on nearly all 
the Highlands of the interior continent 
are, as a rule, fair average specimens of 
humanity. I happened to be present 
when all the head men of the great Chief 
Msama, who lives west of the south

Tina uttered a faint, suppressed moan, 
a "I went up to Frisco for a gal, as I 
was telling ye,7, said Barker. ‘Come 
across my brother up there, and told him 
what I was after. Gals was awful dear, 
un1 I couldn’t find onelat mb price to go 
down into Ahmedy county. I mentioned 
tir fact to ‘Lonzo, my brother, and he 
co ne ‘cross your guardeen, and your 
gu ardeen said I was to takoiyou.”’ 
or My guardian ?" said Tina, puzzled 
an bewildered. “Not. Eddy ? Not 
Te abod? Thoyowould not let me go!”

1 a tall thin person, wearing garments that 
clung tightly to her spare figure. Sho 
had hatchet features, her nose being 
thin, sharp, slightly upturned at the 
end ; her lips very thin, closely compress- 
ed, savage in their expression. Her 
forehead was narrow, low and retreating. 
Above it was a mass of hair 90 vividly 
red, that it could be compared only to 
live coals or dancing flames. The temper 
of this lady was snappish in the extreme, 
as may bo surmissed from her husband’s 
frequent references to it.

“Well, you’re back at last, are you ?" 
was the greeting of this charming person, 
in a shrill, falsetto voice. "I didn’t 
know but you’d made up your mind to 
settle in Frisco, or, p’raps gone to the 
diggings. Of course you didn’t get no 
gal, though you went especial for one. 
How I’m to do the work for you and 
five young ones and that there lazy 
Greaser. I don’t know. I wa’n’t brought 
up to it —"

«Don’t cry till ye’re hurt, Almiry. 
I’ve got ye a gal. Stan’ out here, you 
young one."

Tina ventured forth into the light.
As the rays of the fire and the candle 

fell upon the pure dainty face, the pale 
delicate complexion, the glorious eyes, 
the small shrinking figure, Mrs Barker 
sank in to the nearest chair, her counten- 
ance flaming with rage.

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

that he was going a party “to
diggruge.) ad Lof ebase miton

"It is my opinion that we ha 
troublesome party to deal with,” 
the superintendent. “We cannot! 
more men at present upon this busi 
for we have an important lease on 1 
and all of the detectives, of course, 
eager to handle the reward. The: 
who is searching for Vellis at the 
gings can keep one eye open for 
Burgoyne. And the man who is se 
ing for the other ruffians cam lool 
him in the city. You might per

pareil says: J“Daving the fight Weirich 
used a butcher knife, the blade of which 
was six inches long. With this weapon 

(yde in the thigh, in the sidehe sts 
of his ,randin his breast. By the
last wound, the knife was plunged into 
Hyde’s bronst to the handle. Hyde had 
Weirich, by the throat at the time, and 
was choking, him so n arly to death 
that he was black in the face, and his 
tongue prpt ruded four or five inches from 
his mouth IIndeed, Weirich would 
probably h ye been choked to death by 
his dying f e had not the bystanders torn 
the lattor comhis hold. As Hyde was 
taken off, he exclaimed, ‘For God’s sake 
let me kill him, for he has killed me!‘• 
He then fe I back and died almost in- 
stantly. In the first stage of the conflict 
Weirich at empted to grasp a butcher 
knife—the fight being in the latters 
butcher sho p —but his antagonist pushed 
him away from it, though in doing so, 
he pushed him within reach of another. 
The sympathies of the community are 
divided.”

the
York State, come out to find her son

"Was she from Riverton, 
If udson ?"

"Yes, yes; you know her ?"
“Has she been shut up in 

house ?” sP-dls-aby-ellz

EDDY’SSEARCH
LBRAVE BOY’S BATTLE.

Ms. PERRY AND GORSE. 1-5, 
The abduction of Mrs. Burnsimmed- 

lately upon her landing from the steamer 
at the docks of San Francisco, had Le n 
as boldly as skilfully executed. When

your guardeen. Jacob Vellis.”4
0 He isn’t my guardeen !" cried Tina, 
with a flash of spirit. “He’s Eddy’s 
ewmy, and Ichabodavenemy. I He has 
got nothing to do with me. He is not 
my guardian — "

Yes, he is. Anybody that’s a mind 
to: lake ye, is your guardian. You’re only 
aeaif, a stray, a pauper. You’ve got 
no relations, no money, no friends. That 
Eddy nor Gorse hadn’t no more right to 
ye than I have. You’ve got nobody to 
pre tect ye, nor look after ye—"

1 Oh, papa—papa !Y cried Tina, in a 
pit ful wail, as a sense of her friendless- 
nes’s and helplessness pressed heavily 
up a her young soul. “My poor lost 
par a !”

Jest you hush’ that !” said Barker 
grrfily. .: 0

And Tina hushed the bitter wail that 
nose from the depths of her soul. Bet 
the agony of her heart was not stilled. 
The anguish in her gloomy eyes grew 
more intense, more terrible.

After a little she spoke again.
Are you sure that Eddy and Ichabod 

are in the power of Vellis?" she asked

a mad- father!’
VAuL

”cried Mr. Porry“Her—her father ?" he gasped. 4 ... 
"WYek. I was inrn syncope, or some- 
thing of the sort, when Tina left me,” 
the father said. "My condition might 
well be taken for death. The villagers 
removed me to the inn. The landlady

“Yes,” answered Mr. Perry, starting 
back and surveying him sharply, a sud- 
|den suspicion in his mind. She escaped 
Ifrom the mad-house, and started for 
ICalifornia, Burgoyne with Gazzum, 
the mad-house keeper, has followed her 
clear from Riverton. Gazzum came on 
the same boat with us from Panama.— 
Burgoyne, for some reason came by a 
later boat, but an accident happening to 
our engines, he got here first. You— 
you are not the lady’s husband, Mr. 
Richard Burns?" he added eagerly, 
giving voice to his suspicion.

No, I am not Mr. Burns. My name

-e.shall, we. ill 
and Gorse in concert.

After receiving some useful hints, for 
their guidance, the two men went out
again into the street.

4 can see. said Gorse, wearily, “that 
nursed me back to life and strength. She ithe superintendent has no hope of 

Eddy or Tina—none whatever. And I 
feel as if our way were. completely

the man who had held open the door of 
. the carriage, after his earnest, searching 
scrutiny of the lady’s face. leaped in be- 
side her, slammed the door. and the ve- 
hiele had rolled swiftly away, disappear- 
ing in the mist and the darkness of the 
gloomy eight. Gorse stared in the diree- 
tion io which it had gone, thoroughly 
awake to the fact that something was 
wrong.

told me that my child had been taken to 
California by a boy named Eddy Burns, 
who had rescued her from my enemies. blocked up. 1 don’t know which way 

to turn." Foi,The shock of knowing her gone rom
me believing me dead, herself penniless, | Ile paused with Mr. Perry on the 

nearly steps of the office, uncertain which way 
died. I should have died in the re apse to go. They were standing there still a 
that followed, but that a New Granadan, moment later. when a portly man, with a 

-*-.................... on his clo-e-shaven face and a gray wig, attired

was almost too much for me—I
INMIGRATION FROM THE WEST- 

The Heathen Chinese is beginning to 
take root in St. Louis. There ar about 
eighty males engaged, -besides 
a number of Tartary women. Th 
headquarte rs of the pigtails are located 
at the laum dry of Mr. Wah Lee. Wah’s 
broth r Sam is an intelligent heath n, 
whose ubition is to ma fortune, go 
back to the Flowery King . m and marry 
a small footed woman. Sam has been 
prospecting around Indianapolis, Louis- 
ville and Cincinnati, with the view to 
the establis hment of a branch laundry, 
but is not satisfied with either of® the 
locations. Indianapolis is too small. 
“Louisville too muchee niger. Chi- 
naman wash dollar a dozen—niger 
wash six bits a dozen—put no gloss on. 
him.” The Chinamen have extempor- 
ised a Joss House, where they worship. 
They take a deep interest in the Fourth 
of July, and enter heartily into the 
spirit of the thing. The heathen are 
sloping over from San-Francisco, and in 
a few years the Chinese vote will doubt- 
less be worth looking after.

And she has escaped and 
California? And at this time

happening to stop at the villageN,. a: is Gorse. No scream came from the receding
4, , 1 :1.16 14 :1 come tocarriage, and no one besides himself paid

any attention “to the occurence. The 
whole affair had transpired almost as

return from Chagres to Panama, looked as a miner, slowly sauntered past, 
in upon me in a sort of curiosity.

And
who had known Burgoyne would1 of all others?" Poor lady—poor lady 1 

If’ she escapes from the hands of her 
enemy, how will she bear the awful 
news in store for her ?"

and one
advised me to be taken to l’anama, not have suspected his identity with 

and this roughly dressed person. Assuredlywhere I could have a good doctor
swiftly and noiselessly as a dream. ° 1 he 
Ohioan made an instinctive movement

enlightened nursing. He had a cousin, Mr. Perry and Gorse, who knew Bur- 
named Otero, whom he thought would goyné only by descriptions of him, had 
take me out of kindness. So I had not the slightest suspicion that this was 
myself conveyed to Panama. Senor he. Yet it was indeed Burgoyne, lie 
Otero had been minister to Washington, glanced up at the sign over the office, 
and was kindly disposed to Americans, and at the two men on the steps. He 
He took me into his house, and I re- recognized Mr. Perry as the gentleman 
covered. I had the opportunity to assist he had seen with Mrs. Burns when 
io the escape of Mrs. Burns from ‘Bur- she quitted the house of Senor Otero,

Gorse’s voice expressed to the full his 
terrible anguish.i 

,.... : , "What!" eried Mr. Perry. MHerbut the crowd issuing from the steamer. I husband is not dead?" 
and the erowd thronging the dock, hem- -- - --

"Gals are forty dollars a month and 
found, and they won’t none on ’em go toof pursuit, useless as pursuit of a ear-

riage in that darkness would have been. a ranche,” hastily interposed. Barker. end of Tangyanyika, had come together 
-- - • to make peace with certain Arabs, who 

had burned their chief town, and, I am
trenulously.

Yes, I’m sure. Ye’ll never see the
"This gal’s a orfling, poor as Job’s

• [ don’t know," responded Gorse hol- turkey, and’ll work for her hoard and 
t’other chap again. Vellis is close. Ye can train her to suit yourself.med him in on all sides. Before he could 

disengage himself, all clue to the course|
certain, one could not S more finely 
formed, intellectual heads, in any as- 
sembly in London 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 been much prettier if they 
had only let themselves alone. Fortu- 
nately, the dears could not change the 
charming black rounded limbs, well 
shaped form, and small hands and feet, 
but must adorn themselves by filing 
splendid teeth to points, like cat’s teeth. 
They are not black, but of a light, warm 
brown color. The water shed is a 
broad belt of tree-covered upland, some 
seven hundred miles in length from 
West to East. The general altitude is 
between four and five thousand feet 
above the ocean level. On this water- 
shed springs arise which are well nigh 
innumerable. These springs join each

lowly. "I was thinking of her boy. I 
was in a manner his protector. Hea- 
vens 1 how I loved him! The bravest.

boy nor
ma d encu h to cut their hearts out afore 
he gets through on ’em. He’s goin’ to 
be revenged on ’em. He’s going to flog 
‘er about to death to-night, and kill’ em 
to morrow night !"**

Even the brutish ruffian was startled 
by the effect of this communication upon 
T na. One wild cry broke from her pale 
lins, and then she murmured again and 
as in, in a low, sobbing voice :
"Oh, Eddy! Oh, Eddy! Oh, Icha- 

b i! And I loved them so ! 1 loved them 
soi!”

For the next hour she repeated those 
pi iful words at intervals, crouching low 
or the seat, and staring wildly up at the 
sky. Barker spoke to her roughly, but 
she did not look at him or heed him 
S’e only murmured the loved named and 
the pathetic assurance that she had 
4+7 oved them so.’—

"Curse the gal?" muttered Barker at 
le gth uneasily. ,“I don’t, believe she’ll 
b worth her salt to me. I never saw a 
ex tter act so onnateral. I’d no business 
to blurt out the truth ; but I cale lated 
tr break her spirit. I reckoned she was 
a regular high-flyer. I guess Almiry’ll 
h ze her around till she can earn a 
woman’s wages. She’ll have to come to 
it sooner or later, I can tell her."

The hours wore on. The gloomy night 
- that dark and dreary night in which, 
a the reader will remember. Eddy and 
G rse. Captain Hodson and Harris, 
sought with heavy hearts and terrible 
f ebodings, for Tina, throughout Oak- 
land—settled heavily down around the

You can get lots of work out on her, el 
ye try.” /

"Leave me alone for that,’ said the 
virago, in a tone of deep significance, as 
she craned her head toward Tina. “I’ll 
get the valley of what I give her, you 
may he sure. After all, I’m glad you 
didn’t get a woman. Hod. I couldn’t 
stand the sass of a woman. But this 
girl can be trained to do the work of a 
woman, and won’t dare say her soul’s 
her own. What’s your name, girl?"

‘Tina Perry," was the low tremulo is 
response.

“Ever did housework ?"
“No, ma’am. Mamma always kept a 

servant, and after mamma died papa had 
a housekeeper 1"

"Hum! Rich folks, ch? Was the 
girl in the poor-house, Ilod ?"

"No, she’s a gal ‘Lonzo come across.

of the carriage was lost.
-I’d like to know what that all meant. goyne at Panama, and we came on to go on board the steamer. He com- 

together is the Golden Gate. “And now prehended that Mr. Perry and Gorse 
pas- had visited the chief of police, and a 

little slow, cruel smile, curved his wide.

|truest, honestest lad, sir, that ever 
|breathed; as pure as a girl, as affection- 
ate in disposition as a little child, as 
truthful, us modest, as resolute —But I

muttered Gorse uneasily. "Some mink- 
ery. I’ll be bound. But if anything 
was wrong, why didn’t the woman yell?

you tell me," he added, in a wild, 
sionate voice, “that my child, my

I believe I’ve stumbled into another Icannot bear to talk of him. The gallant, innocent child. who 
mystery, just as I’ve got two on my hands 
bigger than I can manage.”

never harmed a heavy mouth, now uncovered by a beard
worm, is dead—murdered f"". for the first time in years, and he walkedgallant boy, lie was not yet sixteen, and 

as courageous as a lion, is —is—I fear it! 
—dead !‘‘

"I—I did not say so!‘ exclaimed on, murmuring:
Gorse. "I said the police have come to “Search, if you like. Set on the 
that conclusion. But I cannot believe detectives. I defy you, one and all. I 

Eddy have covered my tracks cleverly, and

The other carriages drew up in turn 
in the place vacated by the first, were 
filled and departed.

As the last vehicle rolled away from 
the dock, s hand clutched the arm of 
Gorse, in a quick, nervous grasp. Turn 
ing abruptly, the Ohioan beheld Mr. 
Perry, laden with small luggage, his pale 
face full of anxiety, his dark eyes glow- 
ing with restless excitement,

“Pardon me, sir," he ejaculated, in a 
quick, uneasy voice ; “but the first ear- 
riage—I do not see it. Where is it?"

HE peered through the mist, as if ex 
pecting to behold the vehicle drawn up 
and waiting for him somewhere in the 
shadows beyond the eircle illuminated

. by the dock lights.
"It’s gone,” answered Gorse, recogniz- 

ing the questioner as the companion of 
Mrs. Burns, "The man who held the 
door sprang in beside the lady. He seem- 
ed to recognize her. The carriage then 
drove off at a furious rate."

"He seemed to recognise her!" cried 
Mr Perry, in a voice of alarm. ‘Then 
it was not a mistake ? He did not mis- 
understand my order to wait, and drive 
off to the hotel ?"

“I should say not,’ answered Gorse. 
"It looked to me like a clear case of mink 

ery. If the lady were my wife I should 
be frightened. If she had enemies now 
and her enemies were expectingcher—‘

“She has enemies!" eried Mr. Perry, 
thoroughly startled and frightened : and 
they may be looking for her arrival. A 
steamer passed us on the way. Hemight 
have been—he must have been-—upon 
her. Oh, Heaven !"

He reeled and staggered. Gorse, in- 
feeted with his excitement, put out his 
arm. supporting him.

"Let me help you out of the crowd, 
sir," he said kindly. "Just cling to my 
ari.

At this moment a man pushed rudely 
past the couple. It was Gazzam the 
mad-house keeper, Burgoyne’s faithful 
ally.

"That is one of her enemies," said 
Mr. Perry, “He came on’ the same 
steamer with us. Let us see where he 
goes,"

Gorse struggled through the crowd in 
the wake of Gazzam, with Mr. Perry 
clinging to his arm. As they emerged 
from the throng, they beheld Gazzam at 
a distance of some rods. The m d house 
keeper came to a halt under a dock lamp, 
and looked sharply and quickly around 
him. The next instant, a man, portly, 
well-dressed, and respectable.in appear- 
ance, emerged from the shadows beyond 
the circle of light, approached Gazzam, 
accosted him, and the two walked brisk- 
ly away together. •

The portly’man was Burgoyne,
A conviction of his identity flashed 

upon Mr. Perry.
“That’s the fellow’s employer !" he 

ejaculated. * That’s Burgoyne. He an- 
swers the description exactly. It is as 
I feared. She is again in his power. A 
fearful wrong is being done, sir. Help 
me to right it, and you shall name your 
own reward."

lie dropped Gorse’s arm. and dash d 
away in pursuit of the two villains. The 
Ohioan followed at his heels, Burgovne 
and Gazzam heard the quick resound ig 
tramp, looked back, and started at a run. 
There was a sharp pursuit, but in the 
mist and darkness Burgoyne and Gazzam 
found it ensy to make their escape. They 
darted down an alley, and hid in s wood 
yard, until the pursuers had passed and 
were beyond bearing.

They then resumed their journey at 
a leisurely pace to Burgoyne’s lodgings, 
to which he had that evening removed 
from bis hotel.

Mr. Perry and Gorse, soon perceiving 
that they had lost the scent, slackened 
their pace to a walk. The former was

"Dead !" eried Mr. Perry, in a sudden 
pause, his thoughts all of Tina. "Not 
dead ?"

"I fear so. He has been missing for 
the past three weeks. He has an enemy 
here who followed him from Riverton— 
a fellow who had been a river thief, and 
who was hired by this Burgoyne 
to kill the lad. The adventures Eddy 
had been through since he left Riverton 
would fill a book. And what we have 
suffered since leaving Panama would 
astonish you, if I could narrate it. But 
we did not go through our perils alone. 
We had with us a little girl, pure as an 
angel, tender, sweet, bright, gentle brave 
—Oh Tina! Tina !" .

The voice of Gorse broke down in a 
sob.

Mr. Perry began to tremble. His 
face beea me ghastly in its pallor. He 
caught Gorse’s arm to steady -him- 
sell.

"Yes, Tina," he said, in a hollow 
whisper. "She is safe, of course, at a 
hot I? Take me to her—"

“Safe ?" eried Gorse, catching at the 
word, and sp aking in a high, anguished 
voice, as he turned up his grief worn 
face to the mist and the clouds. "Safe? 
God alone knows! She was an orphan, 
sir. Her father died of fever on the 
Isthmus, Eddy rescued her, and we 
brought her on with us. She was so 
lovely, so beautiful! Eddy worshipped 
her. I loved her seareely less than I 
loved Eddy. I could not make you 
comprehend her quaintness, her simpliei- 
ty. her modesty, her bravery, if I were 
to talk to you a week. To my certain 
knowledge, she eried herself to sleep 
every night in grief for her dead father, 
and yet every day, as if she thought it 
a duty to us, she was as cheerful as a 
bird. But the way I’ve heard her sob 
under her breath, -Poor papa !‘ when she 
thought no one could hear her, would 
have made an angel weep— ‘

Mr. Perry gave a great gasping sob. 
Gorse, believing that he was talking

it. I am continuing my search for 
and Tina both day and night. •They before they are uncovered, I shall be far
cannot be dead A dozen times a day from here withany beautiful prize. Ha! 
—a dozen times in the night—I seem to ha! I have won the game!" SALE OF MAIR TIMBER LIMITS.— 

The following timber limits were sold 
by Mr. Rowe yesterday afternoon at the 
Union House. The attendance of mill 
owners and lunbermen was very large 
and much interest was manifested in th 
sale..

Parcel No. 1.—To be limit No. 187 
of the year 1871-72. known as “The 
Clyde Limit," area about 25 miles, was 
knocked down to Mr. Alex. Fraser for 
for the sum of $32,000,.

Parcel No. 2.—To be limit No. 188 
of the year 1871-72, known as "The 
Middle Branch Limit," area about 8 
miles, was purchased by J. B. Lewis, 
Esq, M. P., for $8,500 ; and

Parcel No. 3. —To be Limit No. 189 
of the year 1871-72, known as "The Mud 
Lake Limit,” area about 38 miles with 

the farm composed of Lots 16 and 17 
in the 7 Con, Lots 16, 17 and 18 in 
the 8th Con., and Lot 18 in the 9th 
Coo., of North Canonto and also the 
crop, stock and other chattels on same 
and shanty rigging, &c., as per inven- 
tory, was knocked down to the tune of 
850,000, the Hon. James Skead purcha- 
ser.—Ortawa Times.

We have some some most unwelcome 
news by cable this morning. A despatch 
comes from St. Petersburg statin z that 
the dreaded scourge of cholera is gaining 
ground in Russia, passing from the East- 
ern Provinces and fastening upon the 
central partions of the Empire. A panic 
prevails in Moscow, where it has appear- 
ed in a most malignant form and the 
wealthier inhabitants are fleeting by thou- 
sands. This is ill news indeed. But 
can it be called news? For it is only 
what was predicted last fall. The 
cholera advances by no new or unaccue- 
tomed route. Western Europe has long 
had warning of its approach, and where ver 
the warning has not been heeded, a fear- 
ful penalty will be exacted as the price 
of neglect. 2 LT 6

An old farmer w/o was asked by an 
impertinent attorney, if there were any 
pretty girls in his neighborhood. ans- 
wered, "Yes, lots of ’em—so many that 
they can’t all find respectable husbands, 
and lately some of ‘em’s been taken up 
with lawyers.”

Two maiden ladies in Louisville were

hear their voices calling my name. I AT THE BARKER RANCHE
While those to whom she was so dearhave resolved to fod them or so‘v the

mystery of their fates !" thus sought and mourned for her, while 
Mr. Perry studied the dark, fierce, Eddy’s fate was enwrapped in the most 

ungainly countenance of the Ohioan, lie painful and appalling mystery, where 
read in those rugged, restless features, was Tina Y
in those hollow, haggard eyes, a true We left her seated in Hod Barker’s 
and noble soul, an upright and honest wagon, on her way to the Barker ranche, 
nature. His heart warmed to the man overwhelmed with the announcement 
who thus mourned for his lost child, the ruffianly prize-fighter had made to 
who had protected her, and whom Tina her, that she was to be his “servant gal,” 
had doubtless loved. He held out his that she had bIter “shut up,” and that 
hand to him. Gorse clasped it silently, she had found her 4 master."

"You were the companion of Eddy, Oh, the misery of that moment for 
the gallant defender of him and Tina, poor little Tina !
when those desperadoes pursued you on But a little time before—only a few 
the road to Panama,” said the father in minutes—she had been so glad, so happy, 
a broken voice. "I hive heard of you, so joyful, in the prospect of rejoining 
you see, Mr. Gorse, you and I must be Eddy, of sharing Eddy’s delightful 
friends. I cannot believe that my chi’d home, of finding a father in Eddy’s 
is dead. I have plenty of money. We father. And now? It was as if she 
will set the police upon the track of the had been hurled by one foul blow from a

other and form brooks, which I con-She’s just out from the East—father ..
died on the Isthmus !" answered Barker, verge and become rivers, or say streams

of twenty, forty or eighty yards widebestowing himself in a rush-bottomed 
chair. "One of ‘Lonzo’s chums got me 
to take her. Think she can pay her 
way?"

"I’ll make her do that much,” was the 
response, and Mrs. Barker uttered an 
ominous laugh that made the poor young 
girl shudder. "Here, you Tiny, take 
off that hat o’ your’n, and set them 
chairs to the table "
‘Tina obeyed promptly.

Mrs. Barker arose and proceeded to

that never dry. Al flow towards the 
centre of an immense valley., which I 
believe to be the valley of the Nile Io 
this trough we have at first three large 
rivers, then all unite into one enormous 
lacustrine river, the central line of 
Irainage, which I name Webb’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 no large river 
begins in a lake. It is supplied by theempty the contents of 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 eat, and sat on a stool by the hearth 
tearless, silent and anguished.

“An’t sulkin’, is she ?" inquired the 
prize fighter glancing at her.

“Don’t make no difference whether she 
is or not,” returned Mrs. Barker, laugh- 
ing coarsely. : "I’ll soon take all the 
sulks out of her. She’s only a servant 
here, whatever she was to the East. And 
she’ll find she isn’t too fine to get blows, 
neither, if she don’t carry herself to suit 
me !"

river Chambezi, and several other-, 
which may be considered sources, and 
ut of it flows the larger river Luapula, 
which enters Lake Moera and comes 
out as the great Lake Laulaba or lake 
Komolondo, but still in the great valley 
lies lake Lincoln, which I name as my 
tribune of love to the great and good 
min America enjoyed for some time and 
lost. One of the three great rivers I 
mentioned Bartle Freeres or Lufera falls 
into Komolondo, and lake Lincoln be- 
comes a Lacustrine river, and it too 
joins the central line of drainage, but 
lower down. All these united form the 
fifth lake, which to my great grief, I 
was forced to leave as an unknown lake. 
By my reckoning, the chronometers 
being all dead, it is five degrees 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, Grant and 
Baker believed to be the river of Egypt. 
If correct, this would make it the Nile 
only, after all, if Behar Ghazal enters 
the eastern arm. I at last found 
that the mighty river left its washing 
and flowed right away to the North. 
The two great western drains, the 
Lufera and Tomaine, running northeast 
before joining the central line or main 
Webb’s Lualaba, told that the western

lost children, and you and I will search smiling, sunny paradise into a howling 
for them also. Surely devotion like wilderness—as f she had plunged from 
ours cannot fail to find them outa glorious summer noon-day into a pitch

"Or find at least the secret of their dark and chilling winter’s night. The ing. 
fates,” murmured Corse. "Yes, Mr. change was fairly appalling.
Perry, we will work together. And Mrs. She crouched down upon the seat. 
Burns—what of her ?" shuddering under the cruel grasp of that

tr vellers. Tina stared into the gloom, 
her eyes tearless, her heart almost break-

Now and then a light from some lonely
ranche gleaned through the darkness as 
th y passed. Once a dog ran out from 
as open gate and barked at thein; but 
tl y met no travellers, and no incident 
o note marked the journey.

Barker’s ranche was in the Southern 
portion of Alameda county, close upon 
the line of Santa Clara county. It was 
to yard midnight when they approached 
it the horses quickening their speed, 
and Barker cracked his whip, appearing 
er n more anxious than they before to

"We will scareh for her also. We brawny hand, terrified, gasping for 
will make no inquiry for her husband, so breath..
long as this dark mystery hang-over the “No more noise—no screamin’—no 
fates of his wife and son. Better to cacklin’,” cried Barker, giving to the 
spare him the anguish I am now little quivering shoulder a rough shake, 
enduring." such as a terrier gives a trembling little

Gorse assented to this suggestion, mouse. "I should hate to stick a gag 
Mrs. Biglow entered at this juncture, atween them purty lips. Don’t force me

announcing that Mr. Perry s room was to it; I warn ye now—don’t.”
ready. Thetwo men went up stairs to- Tina uttered a little sob under her Barker’s supper was finished about 

the time Pawchy returned from caring 
Chirk up, gal,” he said in his gruff ] for the horses. The Mexican, after a

gether, but they did not separate.1 
turned into Gorse’s chamber, sayin g

They breath.
that “P’raps now,” said Barker in a medi-

into his familiar quarters.ge

they would share the same TO m.
here, all the night long, they talked of and foot—*

And tative tone. “-I’d better tie ye ap hand fa hion. "See that light yonder ?" and 
he pointed it out with the butt of his 
ho sewhip. "That ‘ere’s the light from 
B:rker’s ranche. The old woman’s up, 
an mighty anxious to see her new gal. 
I’ll warrant. Ye’d better try to suit 
he —I say it friendly—for she’s got the 
aw fullest tempo r in the country. You’ll 
have hard times, if ye try to play the 
fin lady here !"

‘ina stared at the light as if fascinat- 
ed. It seemed to grow larger and 
brighter as they advanced, and began to 
loo to her like the eye of an ogre, such 
as she had read about in her juvenile 
story books. Presently Barker turned 
from the road into an open gate, and 
dr re for some distance up a lonely lane, 
haled at last before a low, unpainted 
wo den house, whose outlines were barely 
dis nguishable in the lowering night.

* Here we are.” eried Barker, as he 
rein d up before a rickety horse-block. 
"O t with ye. Be sprver’n that. None 
of 3 our mincin’ and airs. We’re plain 
folk here. Pawchy ! Pawchy !" he 
add d, in a loud, roaring voice, as Tina 
spr: ng out of the wagon, at the risk of

glance at the small stranger, went off to 
his room. Barker lighted a pipe and 
smoked. Mrs. Barker brought a large 
pan, poured hot water in it, and said 
sharply :

“Here, you Tina, just you wash up 
these here dishes. I want to see how 
you work. You’ve got to work here, 
and you may as well begin to-night."

She sat down in a rocking chair and

the lost ones, and indulged in specula- "Oh, no, don’t!" gasped Tina, in a 
tions. Gorse gave a minute narrative of voice that would have melted a heart of 
all his adventures with Eddy and Tina stone—but which failed to melt Barker’s.all his adventures with Eddy andto a friend of Mrs Burns, and encourag- 

ed by his sympathy to unburden his 
about to continue his

since leaving the Isthmus, and the two 
men eame to the conclusion that search still clutching her. while he felt for a

“Ye’ll be tryin’to escape,” said Barker.
agonized sonT, was 
narrative, when Mr. Perry interrupted 
him.

-Where is she?" he whispered.

for the missing ones would he nearly hitching strap under the wagon seat.
useless. They must look for Vellis. 4Oh, no, I won’t," cried Tina, pale

“When we find him we will track with terror. "I won’t,” ery out Only 
nim. He will lead us to the hiding don’t gag and bind me. Please don’s?” 
places of Tina and Eddy, if they yet|. "I’ll try ye. Only you mind, if ye 
live,” was the father’s mistaken con- lie too me, and do scream or jump. I’ll 
clusion, in which Gorse fully coincided. kill you on the spot,” said the human

began to rock herself violently, watching 
Tina sharply. The poor child, tired, 
trembling, and grief stricken, not daring 
to disobey her task mistress, and terribly 
afraid of both Barker and his wise, 
washed the dishes to the best of her 
ability, and cleaned the table.

“I guess I can make something of 
her,” said Mrs. Barker, when Tina had 
finished. “At any rate. I’ll make her 
life miserable if I fail. It must be 
midnight, eh. Hod? Here, you Tina, 
fetch that light in the flat candle stick, 
and follow me!”

unable to speak aloud. "Where is she 
now?"

“She was in the way of Vellis, Eddy * 
enemy,” answered Gorse. “She disap- 
peared before Eddy did. The police 
have searched high and low for her.— 
And they say she must be dead—that 
Vellis has killed both her and Eddy, and 
flung their bodies into the bay."

Mr. Perry stood like a statue for a 
moment. Then, with a wild shriek that 
sounded like the wail of a man dying in 
torment, he flung up his arms, and fell 
forward on his face at the feet of Gorse, 
utterly unconscious.

Not yet fully recovered from his long 
illness at Panama, he was illy prepared 
to bear the shock of the terrible news 
Gorse imparted to him. He lay on the

"We will set a detective to watch for 
Vellis."

Accordingly, 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 concluded, two 
able detectives were called in. A liberal 
fee was paid them, and one was dis- 
patched to the diggings in quest of 
Vellis, and the other was deputed to 

a thorough search for Barker and 
Hogart, of whom Gorse could give but 
general and rather meagre descriptions.

“I warn you, however,” said the chief 
of police, pitying the father’s evident 
anguish, “that it would be better not to 
entertain any hopes of finding either the 
girl or the boy. This Vellis appears to 
be an utter ruffian and villain. He 
would not scruple to destroy these young 
lives, which he fancied stood in his way. 
It is the greatest kindness I can render 
you to speak out plainly. I believe the 
girl and the boy to be safely hidden under 
the waters of the bay. But we will 
search for Vellis, and try at least to 

bring hi n to justice.”
“There is another task for you,” said 

Mr. Perry, his mouth twitching 
nervously, as he found it hard to repress 
his agitation under the declarations of 
the superintendent. “We shall need 
another detective, I suppose, if you 
have one to spare.”
"He hastened to tell the story of Mrs

brute, releasing her. ‘I’ve killed several 
mon. I shouldn’t make nothing of killin’ 
a gal like you !"

Tina crouched lower on the seat, her 
small hands clasped, her star-like face 
upturned to the dun night sky, her 
glorious brown eyes more than ever 
sombre, as they strove to penetrate the 
low hanging clouds with that awful gaze 
of mingled horror and entreaty.

Barker cracked his whip and urged on 
his horses. . ....

Presently he looked again at the little 
silent figure. Hie was a garrulous sort 
of man, brutal, ignorant and ugly. He 
felt flattered at the effect his words had 
produced upon his small companion, and 

at her terror of him.
“I reckoned I’d fetch ye !" he observed, 

in a tone expressive of sinister satisfae- 
tion. "You see I’m not a man to stand 
no nonsense, don’t ye? Answer.”

“Ye-s, sir,” quavered the unhappy 

little voice.
+4 thought so. Now Ian’t goin to 

eat ye up, nor hurt ye. My wife wants 
a gal to do the work. I’ve took ye for 
the work, and I’ll answer for’t the old

ide of the great valley was high like 
the-eastern, and as this main is report- very much shocked the other day when .‘ 

they observed a young lady in a neigh- 
scarcely be aught else than the western boring yard dig a deep hole and bury an 

object carefully shrouded in whit cloth. 
They at once notified the polic of their 
suspicions of foul play, and the body 
was exumed. It turned out to be that 
of a lamented cat, and the suspicious

ed to flow into large reedy l kes, it can

arm of the Nie; but, bosiies all this.
in which it is quite possible I may 
be mistaken, we have two fountains on 
probably the seventeenth hu adred mile 
of the watershed, and giving rise to the
two rivers, the Leambai, or the Upper 

led her up stairs to a low room in which Zeambezi, and the Katne which flow 
— • into inner Lualaba and the twe fountains

spinsters were hooted by the crowd.
A youth in an eastern eity was

Tina took up the light. Mrs. Barker

Tina could scarcely stand upright.evch enamored of a lady in that town, butare reported to rise in the same quarter, 
and forming Lufera and Tomine, flow.

In this attic, upon separate beds, five 
children were sleeping. In one corner 
was a sack of straw with a blanket.

“That’s your bed !” said Mrs. Barker, -

inwas too bashful to pop the question

her wort hin house door opened and 
stre m of light fell into the yard. An 
old irty looking Mexican and a barking 

came out of the kitchen. It was

person, so he went to Pittsfild and 
telegraphed her, “Will you marry me 
He waited an hour or two in a fever of 
anxiety for the reply, and got it in this

north.as we have seen.
ground like a dead man.

The Ohioan bent over him and felt 
his pulse, in a horrible perplexity and 
alarm. His idea was
man had fallen in a fit. Looking sharply

A WHOLESOME STEP.—The attention
pointing to it. "We sleep under this 
room, and can hear every movey on 
make. You’d better be mighty still. I 
won’t answer for the consequences if you 
an’t. You can undress in the dark, and 
you must be up by daylight. You hear? 
See that you remember it "

The virago departed with the light. 
There were two single-paned windows in

of the British Government has been
again called to the increased employ- brief and pointed sentence.: "No you 
ment of women and children as acrobats

at the gentle- cur
the ormer, it appeared, who answered to 
the ame of Pawchy. Barker leaped out 
of the wagon, and Pawchy and the cur 
took charge of the horses, conducting 
ther to a low thatched stable near at 
hand.

whis way, gal,” said Barker,striding 
toward the kitchen.

B rker went through the low door-way. 
Tin: behind him, and entered a low 
kitelen. A fireplace occupied half of

for hisfool, you ;" and he had to pay 
lady love’s dispatch besides.

at the landmarks, he saw that he was not 
far from the Down East hotel. After a 
moment’s deliberation, he lifted the an- 
conscious figure of the stricken man, and 
staggering under the burden he made his 
way to his hotel.

Proceeding through the bar-room, 
where a erowd regarded him in wonder 
and astonishment. Gorse earried Nr. 
Perry lot the hotel parlor and laid him 
upon a sofa. Mrs. Biglow and her son 
and two or three servants crowded into 
the room. Gorse dispatched one servant 
for a doctor, another for Ms Ferr’e 
luggage, which had been left in the 
street were it had fallen, and sst down to rest; while Mrs. Biglow, full of 
wodering exclamations, devoted bersel 
to the recovery of the insensible man. 
Gorse explained that the stranger had just arrived on the steamer, and had 
-EE 
not go into details.

in trapeze performances, and measures 
have en taken to prevent it by the 
passage of stringent laws. Pending this 
action, the Home secretary has been in- 
structed to notify all managers permit 
ting such exhibitions that they will be 

heldol?ilig herporoskuceh.

A young gentleman in Rochester, for- 
merly a Good Templar, but of late a very 
bad one, and who had acquired a fearful 
appetite for soda water, pop, and other 
(boot) sole and body-destroying bever- 
ages, was induced by a friend to sign 
the pledge, and has now a lucrative 
position on a canal boat, and is engaged 
to be married to three girls.

The Wimbledon correspondent of the, 
Toronto Mail, writing under date of 
the 13th instant, says —“I have just 
learned, on good authority, that Lord 
Ducie, on behalf of the National Rife 
Association, has deeded to the Dominion 
of Canada the plot of ground used by 
%‘= mses

she attic, but mo light entered in at them. 
The room was dark, as pitch. Tina 
stood for a few moments alone as she hadwoman’ll make ye step 

lively. She wouldn’t be
around purty 

Almiry Barker We’ll be al 
[b’lieve It 
reek, or st

,,... ... Few will dispute the wisdom of the been left, her eyes dilating, her chest tep taken, which is just as loudly 
called for in this country as it is in 
England. No trade is more iniquitous

one ide of the room, and over the fire a 
kett’n was swinging, a cloud of steam 
X. reueve in the 
cent e of the room. There was no cloth 
upor it, but a few cracked dishes were 
Iaid. spon it, in readiness for a meal. A 
seco dcur, much like thoone who had 
run ut with Pawchy, lay beforothe fire. 
Nog erson was within the room.

e. Imiry I Almiry I” called Barker,, 
the-baring voice in which he had called 

the lexicon, “where are 7-10P0 out 
* , lob bresuro e

heaving, and then, she knelt upon the 
floor, and buried her face in the sack of 
straw, sobbing passionately, violently.

if she didn’t haze ye: 
home afore midnight, 

or next than that so extensively practiced by 
lieartless parents selling the children for 
such purposes, and humanity as well as

ye to-morrow, 
time, but a few hours’ll

Tisa trembled inc
round.” Fortunately for her, the sound was 

muffled by the straw. And then this 
sweet young voice broke into an inaudiblehausted.

was nearly ex- silence. At 
tortured beyond endurance, she ventured 
to say, in a timid, faltering voice: “And it isn’t true one bit that we are 
going to Eddy’s father’s?" hint one bit!” ) Lot 

“Bat it’strue, isn’t it, that Eddy’s 
mend his father Penen “ne

society will be benefited when govern- 
ment places some limit to the present 
almost proprietary right exercised by 
parents over their children. If the black 
man is worthy of special protective laws, 
how much more -er esne.

“If you will kindly show me to the 
best hotel, sir,” mil Tins’s father, "I 
will be obliged to you. This matter is

murmur, calling upon those who would 
have died to =vo her all this horrible 
26-- ssBurns’ disappearance upon the previous night. He declared his belief that she Retie 

at the hotels.”

Maly is csirasjed by those villains we 
have chased. I will see the police. in 
she morning and them upon the 
-Buster all Gon “1 sere

The poor
ed by Burgoyne, ntuse said the superintendent. Why can’t I die too ?”
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