ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

“JEANETTE"” HBROES.
In memory of George Dk Long and his brave
' ' companions.

We close with tender, reverant haod
The sacred record of that bmave band
Of gallant wen who side by side

Such dangers faced—ond facing-~died,
Oh! what a tale of sufferiog past

13 this—the world now reads at last!
And what a heart—courngeons, atrong,
That beat within the brave De Long—
Who starving—dying—recont kept

Of how they suffered, prayed and wept.

Aye—truly sternest men might weep

1o reading of that icy sleep

Which cne by one upon them foll—

The diary breaks and none can tell

The moment when in solemn Death
Was hushet the writer's fainting breath.

1e tieaven is kept beighnt traced in gold—

A record wbich to God bas told

Of how these tnen forgor not HiM—

Bot koelt and prayed with eyes grown dim—
Runowing His arm alone could seve

From this their far-off, ies-bound grave.

Not questivoing the fate e seat

But patieat till their life was spent.

Ob! noble bavd of Christian men
Whose cournge oe ¢ 80 grand as then—
Whase fuith unshaken, pure, sublime,
Has erowned them HERORS for all Time!

FRAXCES JUSEFHINE MOOURE,

BONES.

THE APRIL FOOL OF HARVEY'S SLUICE,
{Coneliaded.y

I think it has been already recorded in this
parrative that Jim Struggies, the wandering
prospector, had gained the reputstion of being
the wit of the camp. It was not ounly in airy
badinage, but in the conception aud execution
of more pretentious practical pleasantries that
Jim had earned his reputation. His adventure
in the moruing had caused & certain stagnation
in his usual flow of humor: but the company
and his potations were gradually restoring him
to a more cheerfnl state of mind. He had been
brooding in silence over some idea since the
departure of Ferguson, and he now proceeded to
evolve it to his expectant companions,

‘* 8ay, boys,"” he began. *‘ What day’s this

“ Friday, aio’t it "’

‘“ No, not that. What day of the month ¥*

‘¢ Darned if I know 1"’

“Well, I'll tell you now. It's the first o
Ap'!:il. I've got a calendar in the hut as says

““ What if it is I'" said several voices.

‘“Well, don't vou see, it's All Fools' day.
Conidn’t we fix up some little joke on some one,
eh 't Couldn't we get a laugh out of it? Now
there’s old Bones, for instsnce ; he'll never
smell a rat. Couldn't we send him off scme-
where and watch hiw go maybe! We'd have
something to chaff him on for a month to come,
¢h "

There was a general murmur of assent. A
joke, however pour, was always welcome to the
Sluice. The broader the point, the more thor-
oughly was it appreciated. There was no mor-
bid delicacy ot lexling in the gulches.

‘* Where shall we send him ¥’ was the query.

Jim Struggles was buried in thought for a
moment, Then an nnhallowed ingpiration seem.
ed to come over. him, and he laughed uproar-
inusly, rubbing his hands between his knees in
the excess of his delight.

** Well, what is it ?” ayked the eagerandience.

‘e See here, boys. There's Miss Sinclair. You
was saying as Abe’s gone on her. She don’t
fancy him much you think. Suppose we write
him a note--send 1t him to-night, you know.”

‘¢ Weil, what then I'" said beCoy.

‘“ Well, pretend the note i3 from her, d'ye see !
Put her name at the bottom. ILet on as she
wants himn to come ap an’ meet her in the gar-
den at twelve. He's bound to go. .He'll think
she wants to go off with him. ﬁ'll be the big-
gert thing played this year.” fal

~ There was 2 roar of laughter. .. The idea con-:
Jjored up honest - Bones -mooning about in the
garden, ‘and.of old Joshua ecoming out to reson-
strate with a double-barrelled shot-gnn, “was ir-
resistibly. comic. - The plan was approved of un-.
animously. = - - g

‘¢ Here’a pencil and here’s paper,” said the
humorist. “ Wha's goin’ to write the letter 1

“Write it yourself,- Jin,” said “hamuos,

‘“ Well, what shall [ say 27 oo o0

'¢ Say what you'think right.”’; e

“1 don't kuow how. she'd put it;" ‘said - Jim,

" scratching his head in great perplexity. * How-
- ever, Bones will never know the differ.. How
will this do? ."“Dear.-old man. :Come to the
.. garden at twelve to night, ‘
" to you again,” eh 7 - v

‘“ No, . that's not the style,” said the young
miner..** Mi:d, she’s a lass of eddicat,
put it kinder flowery apd soft,”" . . :

., ot Well, write'it yourself,” said “Jim. solkily
-+ hapding him over the pencil.” ... S
v **This is  the sort of thing,”

L : sort ing,” said:the miner,

moistening the point of it in his
< the moon 15 in the sky—'"
“*There it is. -Tha

‘a-shinin’ bright, meet, U

“* His name ain't Adolphus,” objected a critic.

else I'll never speak

ion, She'd:

mouth, “_“Wh‘enf

's bully,” from the ‘com-

by the . garden.gate at:

4 That's how the postry comos in,’ said ‘the
miner. * It's kinder fanciful, d’ye see. Sounds
a darned sight better than Abe, Trust him for
guessing who she. mesns.  I'll sign it Carrie.
There ¥’ i

This epistle was . gravoly . passed round the
room from hand to hand, and reverontially gazed
upon as being & remarkable Ymduction of the
human brain. 1t was then folded up and com-
mitted to the care of a small boy, who was
solemnly charged uuder dire thrests to deliver
it at the shanty, and to mnks off before sny
awkward questions were asked him. It was only
after he had disappeared in the darkness that
some slight compunction visited one or two of
the company.

“ Ain't it playing it rather low on the girl 17
said Shamus,

“ Aud rough en olil Bones ' suggested an-
ather.

However, these objections were overruled by
the majority, and dis2:»peared entirely upon the
appearance of a secons’. wrum of whisky. The
matter had almost bevn .orgotten by the time
tbat Abe had received his hote, and was spelling
it out with a palpitating heart umder the light
of his solitary candle.

That night hsas long been remembered in
Harvey's Sluice. A fitful breeze was sweeping
down from the distant mounutains, moaning and
sighing among the deserted claims, Dark clouds
were hurryimg across the moon, one moment
throwing a shadow over the landscape, and the
nexi allowing the silvery radiance toshine down
cold and elear, upen the little valley, and bathe
in o weird mysterious ligitt the great stretch of
bushland oun cither side of it. A great loneliness
seemed to rest on the face of Nature. Men re-
marked afterwards on the sirange eerie atwos-
phere which hung over the little town,

It was in the darkness that Abe Durton sallied
out from his little shanty. His partner, Boss
Morgan, was still absent in the bush, so that
beyond the ever-watchful Blinky there was no
living being to observe his movements. . A feel-
ing of mild surprise filled his simple soul that
his angel's delicate fingers could have formed
those great straggling hiercglvphics ; however,
there wus the name at the foot, anid that wax
enough for him. She wanted him, no matter
for what, and with a heart as pure and as keroic
as any knight-errant, this rough miner weut
forth at the summons of his love,

He groped his way up the steep winding track
which led to Azales Villa. There was alittle
clump of small trees and shruba about fifty yards
from the entrance of the garden. Abe stopped
for a moment when he had reached them in or-
der to collect himself. It was hardly twelve yet,
30 that he had a few minates to spare. He stood
under their dark canopy peering at the white
house vaguely outlined in front of him. A plain
enough little dwelling-place to any prosaic mor-
tal, but girt with revervnce and awe in the eyes
of the lover.

The miner paused auder the shade of the srees,
and then moved on to the ganden-gate. There
was no one there. e was evidently rather
early. The moon waa shining brightly now, and
the country round was as clear as day, Abe
looked past the little villa at the rond which mn
like a white winding streak over the brow of the
hili. A watcher behind could have seen khis
square athletic figure standing out sharp amd
clear. Then he gave a start as if he had been
shot, and stagger=d up against the little gats
heside himn. '

He had scen something which cansed even
hig snnburned face o become a shade paler as
he thought of the girl so near him. Just at the
bend of the road, not two hundred yards AWAY,
he saw 3 dark meving mass coming round the
carve, and lost in the shadow of the hill. It
was Lot a momeunt; vet in that moment the
quick perception of the practised woodioan had
realized the whole sitnation, It wasa baad of
horsemen bound for the villa ; and what hors:-
men wonld ride so by night save the terror of the
woodlands—the dreaded rangers of the hugsh ?

It iy true that on ordinary occasions Abe was
as sluggish in his intellect as he was heavy in
his movements. Jn the honr of danger, how-
ever, he was as remuarkable for cool deliberation
as for prompt aud decisive action. As he ad.
vanced up. the garden he rapidly reckoned up
the chances against him. There were half a
dozen -of the assailants at the most modernte
computation, all ‘desperate and fearless men.
The question was whether he conld - keep thewn
at bay for a short time and-prevent their forcing
a passage into the house, . We have already
mentioned that sentinels had been placed in the
main street of ‘the town. ~ Abe reckoned that
help would be at hand within ten minntes of the
firing of the firstshot, - ©* S

‘Were he inside the honse he could confidently
reckon on holding hix own' for o longer pariod
than that. - Before he could- ronsa the sleepern
and gain‘admission, however, the rangers woulil
be npon_ him. - He must -content” himself with’
doing his utmest. * At any rate he would show

at least die for her.. The: thonght gave him
‘quite-a glow.of pleasure, a5 he-crept under the
shadow of :the houss. - He  cocked his revolver:
Experience hiad tanght him the advantage of the

first shot. - ~ e gt
- The road nlong which the rangers wers coming
‘euded" at o wooden ga o:th

art of the ganyer‘g litele: garden.

ad & high acacia hedge on either side of it; and
‘6pened into a short walk ‘alss  dined by '
‘able thorny walls. - ‘Abe ;knew. the:p
One resolute man might, he tho

n&x}:}t

passage for.a. few minntey until.

e, well,
s hold the
‘assailants

Carne that if"he could not talk to her he ‘could:

to opening iato ;the upper.
= This_gate,

impass.

broke through elsewhere hqd took Wim-in tha
year. . At any rate, it was his best chauce. ~He
passed the front dour, hut furbore to give any
alavm.  Siuclnir was an olderly man, aund would,
be of little assistance in such a desperate strag-
le ns was before him; and the appearance of
iglits iv the house would warn the rangers of
the resistance awaiting them. U for his partner
the Boss, for Chicago Bill, for any one of twenty
gallant men who would have come "at his call
aind stoed by him in such a quarrel | He turned
intu the narrow pathway, There was the well.
remembered wooden gate; and there, perched
upon the gate, lmxguilhy swinging his legs back:
wards and forwarnds, and peering down the road
in front of him, was Mr. John Morgan, the very
man for whom Aby had been louging from the
bottom of hiys heart,

There was short time for explanations, A few
hurried wonds announced that the Boxs, return.
ing from his lttle tour, had ‘come across the
rangers riding on their mission of darkness, and
overhearing their destination, had managed by
hard runuing and knowledge of the country to
arrive before them. *“No time to.alarm any
one,” he explained, still panting from his exer-
tions; ‘ must stop them oursclves—not cowme
for swag-—come for your girl. Ouly over our
bodies, Bones;” and with these few broken
words the strangely assorted friends shook hands
and looked lovingly into each other's eyes,
while the tramp of the horses came down to
them on the fragrant breeze of the woods.

There were six rangers in all.  Que who ap-
peared to be leader rode in front, while the others
followeit in a body, They flung themselves off
their horses when they were opposite the house,
and after a faw muttered wunis from their cap-
tain, tethered the animals to @ small tree, and
walked contidently towards the gate.

Hoss Morgan and Abe were crouching down
under the shadow of the hedge, at the extreme
end of the narrow passage. They were invisible
to the rangers, who evidently reckoned on meet-
ing little resistance in this isolated house. As
the fi.st wan came forwardy and half turned to
give some order to his comrades both the {riends
recagnized the stern profile and heavy mous.
tache of Black Ferguson, the rejected suitor of
Miss Carrie Sinclair.” Honest Abe made a men-
tal vow that he at least should never reach the
door alive.

The ruftian stepped up to the gate and put his
hand upon the latch. He started as s stentorian
“Stand back 1" came thundering out from among
the bushes. 1n war, a3 in love, the miner was
aman of few wonls.

* There's no road this way,” explained an.
other voice with an infinite sadness snd guntie-
ness abont it which was characteristic of its
owner when the devil wus rampant in his soul.
The ranger recognized it. He remembered the
saft languid address which he had listened o in
the billiard-room of the Buckhurst Arms, and
which had wonnd up by the mild orator putting
his back agatnst the door, drawing a derringer,
and asking to see the sharper who would dare to
force a passage.  ** It's that infernal fool Daur-
ton,” he said, *‘ and his white-faced friend.”

Both were well-known names in the country
round. Bat the mangers were reckless and des-
L)gaaw men. They drew up to the gate in a

¥.

““(lear out of that!” said their leader ina
aritn whisper ; ‘' vou can't save the girl, o off
with whule akins while you have the chancs.”

The partners laughed,

“*Then curse you, come on {”

The gate was thung open and the party fired a
strugghng voliey, ani made a iterce rush towards
the gravelled walk.

The revolvems eracked merrily in the silenee

of the night from the bushes at the other end.
It was hard to aim with precision in the dark-
ness, The secoml man sprung eonvulsively into
the air, and fell upon his face with his arms ex.
teaded, writhing horribly in the moanlight, The
thirdl was grazed in the leg and stopped. The
others stopped out of aympathy.  After all, the
girl war not for them, and their heart way hard.
1y.in the work. Their captain rushed madly on,
like 2, valiaut blackguard ashe was, but was met
by a crashing blow from the buttof Abe Dur-
ton’s pistol, delivered with a fieres energy which
sent him reeling back among his:commdes with
the blood streaming from his shattered jaw, and
his capacity for cursing cut short at the very
moment when he needed to draw upon it most.
“Don't go yet," sid the voice in the dark-
negs, . : :
However, they had no intention nf going yot.
A few minutes must - elapse, they knew, belore
Harvey's Sluice could be upou them. There wan
‘stili time to force the door if they could succend
in. mastering.“the defenders.. “What Abe had
feared came to pass. . - Black: Ferguson knew the
ground as well ns hedid. - He ran rapialy along
the hedge, and the five orashed through it whers
there was some appearince of ‘4 gap: - The two
friends glanced at each other. Tﬁwir flank was,
turned. They stood up like men who knew their
fate and did not fear to meet it, S T
"2 There was a wild 1nodley of dark figures in'the
moonlight, and & ringing cheer from well-known
voices. - The humorists of Harvey's : Sluice hind.
found ‘something -even more ‘practical than the:
Jjoke which t.he‘y'ﬁmd’ coms to witness, T'he part-’
ners- saw the faces -of friends beside thomi-
Shamng, Struggles, M'Coy. " Thero was d des-
perate rally, a “sweeping fiery rush,. a cloud of
smoke,: with pistol.shots and fierce onths ringing
out of it, and when it lifted, a uingle dark shndow
Mlying for denr life to the shelter of ‘the’ broken
bedge was the only ranger ugion his foot within’
the little garden, But-thero was- no sound

r

trinmph among the viotors ; a strange
_come over.them, and A murmur as of griof.—f
there, lying ncroas the theeshold - which Im*; ar
fought 30 gallnntly Lo defend, lay joar Al :?d
Toyal and simplu-heartad, hreuthing heavily wi lle
a bullet through hivlungs, op Ry with
He was earried inside with all: the rough te
derness of the wines. - There wers ey lh(-re.u[.
think, who would have horne hiv hurt to ha
hud the love of that white girlish figure, wi iv{:
bent over-the blood-stained bed dud whis u»lnv:d
80 softly and so tenderly in his wir, }|,.,;Iv;)ir
seemed to rouse him.  He opened 144 dmun'(:
blue eyes and looked about him, They po t“l
or hor face, TSt
“ Played out,” he murmural ; ¢ pardoy, Car
rie, morib =" and with a faint smile l,..' g.'u‘;
back upon the pillow, , o
However, Aba failed at once to be gy ko ag
his wonl. His hardy conutitution assered it
self, and he shook off what wmight iy \\';.,‘1.'_;
man have proved a deadly wound., W h.-;z,,;,'i.
was the balmy air of the woodlunds whiel, l»;;.n:.
swee;\»ing over a thousand miles of (orig 5:;“;
the sick man's room, or whether it was thu Jig)e
nurse who tended bim g0 “gently, certain it i
that within two months we heard tha Le had
realized his shares in the Conemars, '
from Harvey's Sluice and the little s}
the hill for ever,
1 had the advantage a short time afterwards
of seeing an extract from the lottor of 4 ’

hush fm]

and gone
.le}' upen

% young
lady named Amelia, to whom we have 1110 2
casnal allosion in the conrse of ourp Alive
We have already broken the privacy of ope

feminine epistle, 30 we shall have fower wruples
tn glancivg at another. 1 was bl jearad ”
she remarks, *‘and Carrie looked ohurmine’
cunderlined) * in the veil and oren ze 1 omms,
Such a man, he is, twice as big as vour Juck,
and he was 10 funny, and blashed, ani dropped
the prayer:book.  And when they iked the
question you could have hoard him rear
at the otherend of George street.  Hix gy mag
was a darling”” (twics uadecliveds. 2. qup
and handsome and sice, Too gentiv e

of himself among thoswe rough men, | .
I think it quite possible thatin the §
time Miss Awelia mapaged to tak.
the care of our old friend Mr. Jack Moy
moaly known ax the Boss.

A tree is still pointed out at the benl oc Fer.
guson’s gum-tree. There is no need ta enter
into unsavory detaily. Justice is shart
in primitive colonies, and the dwvilerc s
vey's Sluice were s serious and practicsd rae

It is still the custom for a sclect 4o
weet on a Saturday evening 1n the s
the Colonial Bar. On such oerasions
be n stranger or guest to be euten
same solemn  ceremony I8 always
Glasses are charged in silence | the
of the same upon the table, and ik
precating cough, Jim Struggles cov
nod tells the tale of the April joke, a:
came of it.  There is generally canes
something very artistic in the way inw
breaks off awddenly at the close of b
by waving his bumper in the air »
here's to Mr. und Mex, Bones, ol 1
a sentiment in which the stranger,
prudent man, will most cordiaily aeq
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NEWS OF THE WEEK.

Tug Dritish destroyed the fort st foabait @
Ratarday morning.

Toe Scots (iuards, /o4 strong, wmlarkel on
Ssturday for Egypt.

T Bedouins have promised to furnib deabe
with 40,000 men.

Tue bombardment of the Aboukir fors, it 3
anid, will not take place.

A 87,000 dismond wax found in the ied ol 8
Nortl Uarolina creak,

lord Chinf Justice Coleridge,
visits New York next year.

Tir Dike of Westiminster was viarrisd on
Saturday to Lady Catherine Cavendish.

AvsTiIA and Geemany are in favor of excle
sively Turkish intervention in Faypt.

Dy Lessers has goneto Fort Suid to appose
the landiag of Britishtroops at that pout.

M. Lrox -Sav is spoken of as likely to be
called on'te form a new Ministy in Franee.

Tie French Ministry have resigaed in conw:
quience of the rejection ol the vote of crett.

Tne proclamation of the. .‘iulmp,_\:- :
Atabi arabel, was posted at Fort Saig yester
dayan S .

The Porte has made areangements Lo it
20,000 Lroops to Kgypt in sncaessive dotach:
ments,

GHovkka s spreading rapidly in Yokehati,
votwithstanding the efforts of the authorties to

I3

af 1 ngland,

wad

patch

nppress it
81k GARNEY WO f
to command . the - British forees- in

LRRLEY, ‘who was appointed
Lgyph 3
sarionsly indisposed.
CUARARG CiE - in reported,
would not opipose Turkish troops.
Enropean auxilinries, - -
Tus Tarkish Minister of Finance is endeaver-
ingto effect a loan from: the Callata Baok for
“thwcost of the expedition to Egypt.
81k CrranLEs Turrsn yestorday signed the
contragt in Now  York for: the-gonatruction 0
the Nova Scotls wéction of the Eurepeau su

. American Short Line Rallway.

h'nsvx',n'lvd that he
ir smaided by
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