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ed mon turned to his equally unfortunate 
companion, and quietly observed, ‘I say. 
Jack, "it’s a good thing we ain’t in that 
crowd”

gazing, however, there came up full against the 
eastern horizon—two distinct forms.

The Mexican lilted his cruel goad ; it de- 
scended ; and horse and rider united in one of 
the most horrible yells that ever startled the 
echoes of the earth. My steed, electrified in 
every nerve, sprang forward with such force, 
that hard rider as I was, it took all my skill to 
prevent being unseated. We had sighted them 
as they crossed a slight ridge, and now, through

Dacre be passed over ? Back, back: both 
parties have fired repeated shots from their 
revolvers without effect oh either-side, but 
now it seems as though that ugly beast of 
Joaquin’s has struck such a terror into 
Dacre’s horse that the animal bus become 
entirely unmanageable; a fact seen and ac- 
knowladged by Zora with a wild despairing 
scream. First backward, then forward, 
then sideways the frightened animal whirls

He soon had some large slices of meat sputter 
ing in the huge skillet upon the coals, the odor 
of which to a half-famished traveler was more 
strengthening than a meal of dainties to a sat- 
isfied appetite. Meanwhile he browed a pot of 
coffee, that would have lost nothing by com- 
parison with the bitterness of a quack doctor, 
so strong was the potion ; and flanking this 
with a loaf of black bread, we had before us 
our evening meal. I was puszled at two things: 
first at the absence of Zora, and next, at the 
taciturnity of Joaquin; and the dreadful 
greenish yellow tinge of the man’s evil face. 
He ate with the rapid greediness of a wild crea- 
ture, and no sooner was the meal ended, than 
seising and shading the light, he started for 
the door.

‘Senor come out and see what I’ll find,’ was 
the strange remark, stooping to the ground as 
soon as he was outside.

Plutonian darkness reigned, and the gale 
blowing now straight ahead now in whirl-winds, 
was severe beyond anything that I hadi previ- 
ously known. On his hands and knees, with 
his candle sheltered by some rude contrivance, 
the Mexican crawled about the outside of the 
cabin. I followed wonderingly. He had near­
ly made the circuit of the building, passing in
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BY ALICE 0. LINDSAY.
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Painful Result of Having a Father who will not 

Appreciate Shakespeare.

A few days ago young Gurley, whose fa- 
then lives on Croghan street, organized a 
theatrical company and purchased the dime 
novel play of “Hamlet.” The company 
consisted of three boys and a hostler, and 
Mr. Gurley’s hired girl was to be the ghost 
if the troop could guarantee her fifty cents 
a night. . .’;■

Young Gurley suddenly bloomed ontias 
a professional, and when his mother asked 
him to bring in some wood he replied:

“Though I am penniless thou canst not 
degrade me !"

"You trot out after that wood or I’ll 
have your father trounce you!” she ex- 
claimed. di V ,. d3

"The tyrant who lays his band upon me 
shall die!” replied the boy, but he got the 
wood, oil

He was out on the step when a man came 
along and asked him where Lafayette st., 
was, 2 , ’,.

“Doomed for a certain time to ream the 
earth !” replied Gurley in a hoarse voice, 
and holding his right arm out straight. 4

“I say—you! Where is Lafayette st.?" 
called the man.

“Ah!- Could the dead but speak—ah!" 
continued Gurley.

The mam drove him into the house, and 
his mother sent him to the grocery after

“I go, most noble duchess," he said as

GOD sends his angels to help us : 
Though we may not see or hear

Any token of their presence, 
Yet we know that they are near

When wo feel the burden lifted, 
That was wearing life away.

He sees the hearts of his children, 
How oft it is hard to say,

r is, that they remove 
and the patient recov. in a mad waltz; yet foot by foot he is be- 

the sloughing sand, and into the bush, we ing pushed towards the crumbling edge of 
dashed with the fury of a tornado. Hauling a the precipice.
little to the right, yet with unbroken and head- Suddenly my nerves become as firmly 
Jong pace, we cleared all obstacles ; the Mexi- strong as steel. The principle that has 
can, every moment or two standing clear of guided me through life—to defend the van- 
the saddle to survey the positions of the fugi-’quished—returns with such force that eve- 
tives.: / 'ry other reflection is lost sight of for the

We were rapidly gaining upon them. They time, and 1 bring my riffo to bear upon the 

either had not feared pursuit, or else their prox- 
unity to some mountain fastnesses had dead­
ened their vigilance, for we were new enough 
to plainly distinguish the woman's scarlet tunic, 
before her companion, arising in his stirrups, 
discovered us, as we burst from a screen of 
ferns. We distinguished his cry of dismay, as 
they both pressed fiercely forward.
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“Not my will, but Thine, dear Father,", 

And to put aside oer pain 
To minister to other hearts-

Though it seem to be in vain-
Relief will come to out own souls, 

That shall make them strong again.

Sometimes when the days are darkest,
• And we think we cannot bear

In silence the trials sent us,

Mexican. But on the instant the pro- 
gramme is changed. With a sharp scream 
the seat lot tunic dashed past me, straight 
forwards toward the ravine. I followed 
thinking that the movement muant self- 
destruction; but I soon discovered its true 
aim. Extending some distance over the 
chasm was a pointed shelf of rock, and on 
the other side a similar narrow projection, 
as if a thin crust had shrunk in cooling and 
snapped in twain. Upon the narrow shelf 
Zora reined up her animal, meanwhile sig­
nalling Dacre's horse with a clear, Spanish 
cry to approach her. She evidently in­
tended they should both leap the chasm.

It was done too quickly for me to utter 
my horror, in a gasp, too quickly for Joa­
quin to interfere. I saw the two animals 
hustle and shuttle for a moment on the 
shelf, hauling their feet well together for 
a spring: and then leaped abreast. Will 
they cross the abyss? I believe they would 
have done so safely ; but on the instant a 
plume of white smoko curled up from the 
nearer side, a sharp report ensued. It camo 
from the muike which Joaquin wore fasten­
ed to his saddle. Dacre was shot in mid­
air, like a bird upon the wing.

He threw up his arms, and toppled back­
wards into the chasm- The animal ridden 
by Zora started suddeely, throwing her for-

gut He can hear the faintest prayer.
Then sudden—the sky is brighter,

Once more we can see the blue;
"Ah Heart !" that is God’s angels 

Coming to comfort you.
And though you must hide your sorrow, 

Despair not,—be brave and strong •,
The darkest day most surely end, 

Though it seem so sad and long.
Beyond this life * joy and rest. 

There tears give place to song.

On—on went Zora, with her long, loose black 
hair lifting and drifting like a lion's mane, and 
the outline of her graceful form showing dis­
tinctly in the red garment, as she rose and sank 
with the animal she rode. A little ahead of 
her was her oompanion ; but behind the two 
with fiercer speed, came their fate.

I could hear Joaquin's breath coming in 
gasps, so swift was our pace, and so heavily 
did his steed strike upon the jarring ground. 
He frantically motioned his goad to the 
right, and then dropped it to seize his car­
bine. He must have a plan of cutting them 
of from some retreat in the mountains.

so doing, the rough structure used to stable 
homes, when he uttered a fierce malediction.. 
The next instant his tongue seemed to be loos- 
ened, and if I had ever before gloated over the 
invectives found in our unadulterated English 
language, I immediately yielded the palm to 
Spanish Mexican and English hashed together. 
Certainly I never heard before so many words 
spoken in the same space of time as wore ut­
tered by Joaquin then and there.

‘What does it mean T* I asked.

AN ADVENTURE IN MEXICO.
Nightfall found me in the ‘bush' districts, 

overtaken by one of the fiercest gales that I 
had ever experienced ; and as it steadily in- 
creased, I gave up the idea of reaching the sta­
tion, and concluded that it would be wiser to 
turn a little from my course and strike out for 
the grassy sections where possibly I might find, 
in the cabin of some shepherd, shelter from 
the storm of sand. So I gave Bonerges a few 
reassuring pats, and scudded away before the 
blast. * '

Hotter and fiercer blew the wind from the 
interior, and we charged across a desert space 
with the sand drifting against the good steed's 
ankle and hissing about my ears and face, until 
my eyes smarted severely. Chuff—chuff- 
chuff—through the yielding and shifting sand, 
and now we dash Into a wooded belt. The gale 
rushes through the evergreens—the palm like 
ferns snap, and the air is full of torn flowers. 
Here are the grassy districts, and I ride on for 
about two hours, when suddenly the baying of 
dogs announces that I am nearing a sheep 
ranche.

‘Hi, Senor Captain!’ calls out a Spanish 
Mexican voice, and I bring Bonerges down upon 
his haunches in time to prevent his vaulting 
into the enclosure.

‘Joaquin!‘ I exclaimed in astonishment.

ho took up the basket, “but my good 
sword shall some day avenge these insults H 

He knew that the grocer favored thea- 
tricals, and when he got there he said:

"Art [thou provided with a store of that 
vegetable known as the ‘tater, moot excel- 
lent duke ?" ,

“What in thunder do you want? growl- 
ed the grocer as he cleaned the cheese knife

‘Mean, Senor,’ and his snaky eyes gleamed; 
‘mean ? Death. He has followed her here —in 
spite of warning. She has gone with him.’

‘Perhaps not,’ I calmly remonstrated, ‘is 
she —

Nearer and nearer, and I had only one 
thought. What could Captain Dacre—the 
Englishment in front—be thinking of, to 
thus let loose upon himself such thunder- 
bolts of hate and revenge. He could not 

‘Hi, Senor,’ he interrupted, shaking my hand find in this beautiful, uncultured, wild sav- 
from his arm with an oath ; ‘my horses are not 1 age for Zors was little else-any affiniti- 

stamping in the stalls yonder. Here is the 
hoof-print of Montezuma—and beside it is the 
slim track of the brown mare. The English of­
ficer has done it.’

‘Are you certain ?—may not some outlaw 
have dragged her away ?′

zing attributes. With her, linked to that i ward over his head. I looked on in horror 
fierce, vindictive Spaniard, who ruled her in expectation of a double tragedy; but the on a piece of paper. , -

“Thy plebian mind is dull of comprehen 
sion I” answered Gurley. ,

“Don’t try to get off any of your non- 
sense on me, or I'll crack your empty pate 
in a minute ! roared the grocer, and 
“Hamlet" had to come down from his high

with the same spirit exhibited towards his faithful animal remained steadily upon the 
dog, or horse—it might bo—it no doubt shelf until her dethroned mistress had re- 
was—a case of love; hazardous, blinded, 1 gained her safety.
reckless love. Closer [and closer. Then] As the animal so lately ridden by Dacre 
the deadly carbine is brought to range, found himself masterless ho sprang forward 
Zora sees it, and, with a graceful matebless some distance from the [chasm. Without 
evolution she wheels and comes between a moment’s waiting, Joaquin pressed his 
the target and carbineer. With a bitter own steed to the leap. He cleared the fear-

‘Dragged r—My horses were not led off — 
their tracks are too far apart for that. No, 
Senor, both were ridden fairly and squarely.’

‘Still, your wife.’„
•The brown mare—Zora’s animal—would 

neither be mounted or led away by other than 
herself, without a curveting that would have 
plowed the earth into pits all about here, I shall 
mount—’

‘Not now, Joaquin ; the night is blacker than 
Erebus ; you could not go on.’

‘Neither can they,’ he fiercely rejoined ; ‘ne- 
ther can they, until towards the morn.’

horse and ask for a peck of potatoes.
“What made you so long ?" asked his 

mother as he returned.
“Thy grave shall be dug in the cypress 

glade !" he haughtily answered.
When his father came home at noon, 

Mrs. Gourley told him that she believed the boy was going crazy, and related what 

“I sec what ails him," mused the ‘father, 
“this explains why ho bangs around John­
son’s barn so much."

At the dinner table young Gurley spoke 
of his father as the “illustrious count,” and’ 
when his mother asked him if he would 
have some butter gravy he answered :

“The appetite of a warrior cannot be sa- 
tisfied with such nonsence.”

When the meal was over the father went 
out to his favorite shale tree, cut a sprout, 
and the boy was asked to step out into the 
woodshed and see if the penstock was fro- 
sen up. Ue found the old man there, and 
he said: oba

“Why, most noble lord, I had supposed 
thee far away!". , - .

“I’m not so far away but what I’m go­
ing to make you skip!" growled the fa- 
ther. I’ll teach you to fool around with 
ton cent tragedies! Come up here !”

For about five minutes the Wood shred.

ful gorge, made a few significant gestures, 
swore terrible Spanish-American oaths, 
and drove Zora once more across to my side 
of the gulf, following her instantly himself, 
and afterwards whistling to the other horse. 
He then descended the steep, conical hill, 
holding the brown mare by the bridle.

Havsng the idea well established in my 
mind that Joaquin had seen my movement 
some moments before, against himself, I 
no sooner reached the plain than I touch­
ed my hat to the ill-starred couple, and 
shaped my course toward the station ; se­
riously speculating upon the probable man- 
ner in which the unhappy affair would 
end.

Two months later, a party of us, out on 
a hunting expedition, chanced to cross the 
sheep-rancho of Joaquin. There were 
neither sheep nor shepherds visible, and 
some three hundred yards from the build 
ings, in a clump of closely-mattel shrubs 
and vines, my dog found something to oc- 
casion him much excitement and dismal

malediction, Joaquin forbears, and the red 
garb, and drifting black hair flies forward 
again. Once more the carbine comes up, 
and once more the matchless wheel and 
curvetto and circle is executed by the scar­
let rider. Joaquin lowers the weapon and 
presses on.

Captain Dacre feels in earnest now He 
has seen the glistening tube twice levelled 
at his heart, and ho knows that no quarter 
is awaiting him. He and Zora takes the 
steep, dangerous ascent in front of them, 
without a moment’s hesitation. To the left 
brawls a mountain stream; too wide for 
leaping, too deep lor fording. To the right 
Joaquin could outstrip them in a moment, 
and bring the carbine to their very hearts.

Up the mountain slope they go; and al­
though Joaquin is evidently at a loss con­
cerning their manœuvre, he is sure of them 
in the end, and lie presses on toward their 
hot, blowing animals. Straight up the 
steep, until both parties, viewed from the 
plains below, must seem to be rearing 
aloft ready to topple book on each other. 
Straight up—and outlined against the hill 
they appear like those metal unicorns on 
the old style bronze knockers. Now on

‘Let me lie down a few hours, Joaquin, but 
arouse me when you start.’

‘Why, Senor? do you care to go with me?′
Fired by that spirit in man which might be 

deemed love of adventure, and in woman sim-

Why I thought that you were situated a little 
nearer the coast.

‘I am; this Senor, is the upper tanche. I
am here only once a month to look after plo curiosity, I replied ‘I will.’
things.’ .. »!-*■• - I I then threw myself upon a rude couch made

‘Ah, that’s it. Can I find shelter near ? My of resinous boughs, that exhaled a balm-like 
beast is almost blown, and I am as hungry as a perfume when I lay down upon them, and in a 
wolf.’ few minutes I was asleep and dreaming some-

‘I have a hut on the other side, five miles thing about dear old Dickens and Steerforth, 
away. Zora is there, she came out with me. and the wind blowing over Yarmouth flats. 
We'll have a broil and a noggen of coffee to- It was still dark when Joaquin aroused me. 
gather.1 |‘The dawn will be here before I have seen to

And, said I, as we struck across lots towards my shepherd boys,’ he said.
the cabin of which he had spoken, ‘how is the‘— ‘Which way will you head?′

howling. Dismounting and parting the 
bushes, we discovered a skeleton, the flesh 
mostly decomposed ; and bending closer I 
recognized with a strange creeping horror 
the belt and hat of Joaquin.

‘The work of outlaws,’ said one and an- 
other; but as I picked up a shred of scarlet

the very pinnacle of the cono like peak a 
rapid pantomime goes on between the 
English officer and her of the scarlet tunic. 
She wildly gesticulates to him in advance. 
He moves a little and hesitates. The in- 
decision scales his fate, for it brings the 
shout,—

‘Halt, Senor Captain!′ and the levelled 
rifle and the infuriated Spaniard came upon 
the conical top.

Zora feels that she will lessen Dacre’s 
chance of making a good defence if she 
keeps her position by his side, therefore 
she draws off a little; I also rein outbe- 
side her with some jumbled up plan of de- 
fending her life.

There is a white set look about tire Cap­
tain’s features, as Joaquin pushes his high- 
shouldered beast nearer and brings the line 
of polished steel in range of his fierce, red 
eyes. Then Dacre stops suddenly, gouges 
the rowels into his steed, and leaps against 
the giraffe neck of the Mexican auimal. 
There is a momentarily scuffle, and then 
the carbine flies from Joaquin’s hands and 
clinks upon the rooks, yards beneath; how- 
ever, ho still keeps the lower position, and 
steadily press Dacre up hill again—up 
and back toward the precipice. New I see

was full of dancing feet, flying arms and 
moving bodies, and then the old man took.
a rest and enquired:

a “There, your highness, dost want any.
+more?”.

•Towards the coast. They will either push 
off to some ship, or hide in the mountain fast- 
nesses.’

The dawn was coming up dim into a sky 
blown free of clouds, as we left the grassy dis­
trict and came upon a sandy barren.

pretty Zora now ?′
He out his horse viciously with the whip. 

‘No good, no good.’
1 had made a false move it seemed, and was 

somewhat abashed. I had been at the other 
ranche several times and had there seen Jon- 
quin's Mexican wife ! never, be it confessed.

cloth where it had fallen from the figure’s 
hand, I concluded that it was an illustra-à
tion of the law:—Ho had reaped as be had 
sown. Someway, in the dreadful game < “ 
life and death that ensuod after leaping the 
chasm, the Spanish bride had shown the

"Oh! no, dad—not a darned bit!" wailed 
of the young “manager,” and while the fh-

Joaquin was mounted on a powerful, appa 
with any emotion of envy, for although she had rently loose-jointed beast ; high shouldered al- 
the beauty, perhaps, of p Spanish, hour, she 
also had the vicious nature of a Mexican fiend.

ther started for down town he wont in and s 
sorrowfully informed the hired girl that, 
he must cancel her engagement until the 
fall season.

+ -----at — ». destab *—• . -1
—It is said the recognition of King Alt 

fonso of Spain, and à full settlement of the 
claims against Spain on account of the Vi" 
ginus affair will be settled at the same time. * 
The arrangements are such is will give to * 
each family of Americans In the Virginie 
crew $2500. The settlement of this only 
needs the signature of Secretary of State, 
"h *. •

The man who won’t take a paper because 

smoke of nt neighbor’s chizaney.”” by he -

winning hand.

SOMETHING 2 Be THANKFUL- Fou.—On 
one occasion Mr. Charles Dickens was up- 
holding the theory that whatever trials or 
difficulties might stand in a man’s path 
there is always something to bo thankful 
for. “Let me in the proof thereof," sard 
Dickens, “relate a story. Two men were 
to hang at Newgate for murder. The morn- 
ing arrived; the hour approached; the bell 
of St. Sepulchre’s began to toll; the con- 
victs were placed ; the procession was form­
ed; it advanced to the fatal beam; the, 
ropes were adjusted around the poor men's 
necks; there were thousands of motley 
sight-score of both sexes, of all ages, men 
women, and children, in front of the scaf-

most as a giraffe, but with a broad, full chest 
that hinted at lungs of immense strength and 
stretch. His alow gait, was uneasy and slouch- 
ing, but there was something in his eye and 
flexible ears that chained my attention the inst-

Besides, Joaquin was furiously jealous of her, 
and I sometimes imagined, In the few times I 
had seen her, that her fear of her husband was only balanced by her hate. Nevertheless, bo ant it was sufficiently light to see him. By and 

by the dawn spread out full and bright, and 
Joaquin’s fiery eyes began to wander over the 
sandy plain, and the scrubby, prickly ‘bush’ 
country beyond. %

The extraordinary horse moved on with his 
curtseying gait, while not a word passed be­
tween his rider and myself.

Just as the dawn was emerging into sunrise, 
my companion gave out the most unholy sound 
that ever emanated from human lips. The 
jungle tigers wounded unto death would not 
have cried more fiercely than Joaquin did, as 
he pointed with his short goad far away over

that-as it might, I was only too glad 
the hospitality of the couple on the 
able.night.

There was no light in the cabin as

isagree-

/ came
up to it I was exceedingly weary, and that, 
no doubt, had much to do with the diazy, sick- 
ening sensations that took possession of my 
brain, as I dismounted and groped my way in­
side the building, wondering that the usual lo­
quacity of Joaquin bad so suddenly ceased. He
lighted a candle and swept it about the apart- 
ment, first high up, then lower, while his eyes 
burned and his face turned yellow. Not a word 
said he, as he kindled his fire, and I did not

fold; when just at that second of time, a ... 200.00'
bull which was being driven to Smithfield, # An uncle left eleven silver
broke his rope, and charged the mob right C. ... .,-
and left,scattering people everywhere with the reason I have not loft him the whole, 
his horns. Whereupon one of the condemn-dozen.’

nephew in his will, adding: lit
, ,. , ,. .. . his purpose; he intends to push the English-. the plain. I arose in my stirrups, but at first man over jute the bottomiess chasm open-

feel at liberty to comment upon the matter. > could discern nothing; after a few minutes’ ing between the two mountain peaks. Will

“I
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