_ ABNIE'S GRAVE:
- rresma——
BY M, J. M'cOLL,

[We have no hesitation in plaviug the fol-
Towing, by Miss McColl, of Kingston, among
the gems of Canadian Jitersture |

Sweetly sleeping is our darling,

Free for aye from pain and woe—

'Neath the pines crown the hillside,

Where spring flowers soonest blow ;

Where the wild birds sing most sweetly

Thiough the long, bright summer day ;
Where the sunlight seems to Jinger,
And the moonbeams love to play.
"T'is a fair, bright spot, bus fairer
Was the little form we laid
Underneath ‘the turf anfeeling,
In her cold and narrow bed,-
Yet we knew ‘twas but the cagket
We had bhidden from our sight ;
In the father's crowh our jewel
Gleams forever pure and bright,
So we try to bow in silence
'Neath the blow thet on us full,
Knowing He whose hand hath dealt it
Ever “doeth all things well,”
But we misg her—sadly wiss her,
And we list, alas ! in vain,
For the sound of coming footateps
- We shall never hesr again,
Oft at eventide—in fanoy—-
Hear we still her childish prayer;
But no little form now knecleth
By the tiny vacant chair,

Jce-cold now the rosy fingers

- Clasped 8o oft und raised to Heavon,

Pale the sweet red lips that muconured

‘May my sins be a1l forgiven.”
OL ! the loneliness and sorrow
1n our hemrts und in our home,
When we know on po to-morrow
Will the absent darling come |
But not “without hope” we mourn her,
God, who took owr idol, knew
It our treasure were in Hesven
We would long to follow too.
L s D 0 W B———

LOVE THY NEIGHBOR.

«Love thy neighbor as thysclt,'—
When at dawn I wmect her,
As by the gurden wall she stands,
Aud gives me flowers across the wall,
My heait go¢s out to kiss her handg—
"Are hands or flowers the sweeter 7—
"I'm ready st her teet to fall,
. Or like 8 clown to lubor '~
Better than 1 love myself,
. Dol love my nsighbor '
~Love thy neighbor as thygclf'—
When at dawn I meet bim,
As by the gexden wall be stands,
And takes my flowers across the wall,
My soul’s already in bis hands—
1t fiew 8o fast to grect him !
And oh, 1 grow 8o proud aud tail,
And wy beart beats Jike u tabor '—
Better-thap 1 love myself,
Do 1 love my neighbor.

EDDY'SSEARCH
A BRAVE BOY'S BATTLE

“HOGART 5"’

The two men, Burgoyne and Vellis,-
walked on together in slmost equal
amuzement at their singular encouster.
The surprise of Vellis was perhaps the
greater, he baving po suspieion that his
employer had left Riverton. When
they osme to » second illuminated space,
iu front of s lighted dwelling, be peused
snd Tooked wp sgain ioto Burgoyne's
face, with apother keen snd sesrching
gaze, in which was an expression ofin-
credality, %

©Itis Hart Burgoyne, sure epough,’
be cjsoulsted. ‘‘Avd yet—aod yet—"

"i look different, eh? You would
pot heve known me but for my voice ?”
ssid Burgoyne. “lam glad to hear it.
It skiows that 1 am safely bidden from
wy prying esemy !” :

#And here at Bsn Franciteo?” mut-
tered Vellis, *I can't understand it, I
left you et Riverton, where ycu intepded
to stay, 1t esn’t be {ou distrusted me,
and came op to do. the business your-
self 7 1 was pever more dumbfounded in
wy lite then to see you here. I should
as soon hsve expeeted to ses Mrs,
Buros. 1 should indeed !”

Bmin‘k‘ed his nrmdin hﬂ‘.;)o :);'
the ' exicen, and they
woved slowly on, :

»We don’t want to sttract any atten-
tion by balting,” be remarked, ~ “And
this is really) you, Vellis, under that
broad-brimmed hat. and poncho? 1
took you for » Mexican. I've been in
town for the last three days, sad have
Jooked high snd low for you withont
getting o trace of you, I coneluded you
kiad goue to the diggings.”

#[ heve been there,” said Vcl’Jia
briefly, - **What are you doing here, Mr.
Burgoyne?" 3
My wife set fire to her asylum, and
fled to Cslifornia, in pursuance of -ler
peculisr mauia,” said Burgoyne, #1
tollowed ber here, *She srrived to-night
in the Golden Gate. 1 have jnst pro-
oured ber with s comfortuble howe. und,
the eare she requires, and have left ber
in the hands of an sble doetor,”

#And she is ageio in your power?”

“Cortainly. Who isto take eare of
ber if ber busband does pot 2’

“Yw‘gjpvo the devil's own luck!”
said V. “WL “And I vever
dresmed of your) comiog out here.” -

At this mgmeot Burgoyoo slackened
bis , comivg to & halé before s

i back st s little
distapce :

T lodge bere,’he said, “under the
pawe of Mr. Hart. T have agreat des)
to my rooms.”
ord, took out the
latch-key, sod geutly unlocked the front
door, giving adwittance into the house
to bis companion snd himself. Theo
be conducted Vellis to the second floor,
eutering the fropt cbsmber. A lamp
wes burping here dimly. ~_Burgoyse
turned on the light, locked the door, and
bade Vellis be seated,

“We shall be quite slone here,” he
observed, thiowing bimself heavily
upoo & sofs. I beve hired this floor.

re are three rooms io it, which
Gazzam bas the rear ove.”

“Gagzam !”’

“Yes, s keeper in Bullet's asylum,
whom I brought out with me spd whom
I shall send sround to keep wateh over
my wife, He's a regular bull.dog i»
Gazzam. Heis io bis room vow. 1
bad dirmissed bim st present. You
said you bed to the diggiogs ?"'

es, I've there for the
thres weeks. Faetis, 1 h;d ).u:: entered
this city to-night wheo you,—
Huh‘t’m- been to see suy of the
fellows that I know. Wason my way to

sasloon.”

Wﬂ‘ ount whether Burns is livieg
ornot?” ingeired Bargoyne, with 89

ill-» i
i

o

lnst

it. twenty ‘ i
juuk, Aod he's fenced in the whole
pateh, they say, though I can’t swear to
that, - Aod he’s got the finest stoek,
thousands of cattle, a hundred horses,
and sheep to no end. And he's got
Mexicans and Chivamen to work for
him, as labourers and herders, and
they'd die for him. Ani the le
have 'leeted him Judge bopy-fidy, mh
I can't swear to that meither. Oaly
Judge Burns is a great man around
these parts. He'll be Gov'nor yet.”

Burgoyne goswed bis smooth-shaven
lipssavagely. Hig face darkeped with
a bitter covy and batred.

““You are sure it is the afme man ?”
be asked.

“Bure’'s preachipg. The fellows in
the diggins all told me s0.”

“And that is the man to whom I lent
E:M"w oo;x[se out bcn‘:e' mattered

ne, ‘‘kle was poor n,%ﬂd

lbo?:, bis future, ambitious, yet
Auld sow he’s vieher than”

reputation is like s soa) e. A
breath may dissipate it, > it was
uot attained by genuine worth. Aad
he, the honest er, the simple, up-
right, truthful fellow thatl used to
sneer at for bis uscompromising integ—
rity, thinkiag he would pever be rich,
heé has won easily all that L have labored
so unserupulously to acquire. I ean't
understand it."”

“Nor 1,” said Vellis. **I should think
the smartest man would have come out
aliead.”

“8o should 1, “returned Burgoyne.
still speaking in his perplexed maover.
| @as the smartest, the keepest, as the
world - reckons smartness. | never
serupled at anything, so long as.1 could
keep up a fair outside. I took puins to
seem ull right, and people at Riverton
think me all that is cood; but if this

—1 shall beeome a vagabond and a
wanderer upon the earth. Mrs. Burns”
—in his esroestoess. Bargoyne forgot
to eall’her by the namc to which she had
no right——"is costine me a mint of
money It fees—fees —fees! But |
<hap't mind sll this expense, if [ win
thefgame. "I should like to feel that my
life isnot a wretehed failure. 1 should
Jike to have Julié Burns for my wife in
good truth;, and go willingly where I go.”

Surely you will soon break hor spirit
to your will'?"" said Vellis,

«1 don’t know. She has a rewarkable
spirit. ‘She hopes in spite of everythiog.
Ntarvation does pot affect her will. 1
must find some means to crush her
heurt. Is Burns married ?”

“No, He has pever got over his
wife's death, they say.”

“Hum!” Faithful to her memory!”
said Borgoyne bitterly. “Rich, honored.
and she loves him, He stands where 1
ought to stand, Vellis. 1 have schemed
for yearsto win Julis’s love. But to put
a question that has been a dozen times
on my lips—why are you in disguise 7"

Becsuse: the, police were looking for
we, - L got pews ‘the other day that
they had givea up the search, and [ have
ventared back in disguise.”

Burgoyne drew his chair eloser
to that of Vellis, His smooth face
changed, as he whispered :

“T'he boy, Vellis—the boy! Is he
dead 7"’

“No, not dead.” g

Burgoye recoiled sharply, breathing a
curse, “Not dead!" he whispered.—
“Not dead! Have you played the
traitor to me? [Has ke found his
futher ? - Have they started for River-
ton to yuin my - good name, so that |
cannot go back if I wish to?

*None of them things,” said Vellis,
unmoved my his employer's agitation,
“I'he buy's not dead, but he's bottled
up. I calclate to finish him to-night—"'

“He's your prisoner, then 7"

“Yes, The way the thing has turned
is thix, Theboy found a fricnd on the
way out, s tall, lank Ohioan, who sto. d
by Lim through thick and thio. The
boy wax kecper than you or 1 dreamed
of, and him and the Obio chap uamed
Gorse jest wplit all my little games for
fixing the Jad, About three weeks ago,
one &ﬂ’k night, 1 got two fellows to belp
me, and we pitched into the boy aud
Gorze in the streect. We had to let
Gorse go, but we carried off the boy
and hid bim safe. Then, Gorse being
free, end being a revengeful, bandit
sort of fellow, likely to set the police
alter mo, I waited for nothing — not even
to pay off Eddy, us you eall him, for
what he made we suffer, I haven’t secn
the boy sinee. I was on myway to him
when 1 met you.”

“Strange you Jet him get to San
Francisco!” wmuttered Burgoyne diseon-
tentedly. “I supposed he'd pever reach
the Isthmus.”

“So I supposed ; but things tarn out
different from what you cale’late som:-
times,” spswered Vellis. #1 tried hud
to get rid of-<him. One dark night,
in a terrible storm on the Atlantie, |
same up behind him and tried to piteh
him overboard. That coufounded Gorse
came up behind me and rescued the boy
in the niek of time. Then, when we got
into the Carribean Sea, the steamer
Atlantic took fire, and when the boy went
bolow the last thing to get something
Grorse had forgotten, I erept after him,
gave him a blow that stunped him, and
left him there to die. But Gorse would
not desert him, and went below after
him. In his absenee, the last boat,
with me in it, pushed off, leaving them
to perish on the burning steamer. —"

And the boy survived that peril ”

- #Barvived it?” HHe and Gorse fell
to and made a raft, and launched it.—
L'glh.i rode agale on that raft that upset

r boat. I ¢luogto a spar, and ‘was
tossed to and fro, up and down, and was
hurried on a sandy shore of an island
where I lay like alog. Aod if you'll
believe me, when I opened my eyes
hours later, if the boy and Gorse wasn't
standing on shore a litle way off, a
looking at me,” ' ,

“It soems ineredible !” 2

I should think so. That night I
tried to steal their raft and get off, leav-
ing them to pl:{ Cruse, They heard
me, came out of the Jittle hut they'd
made, caught me, and the ‘boy" stood
over me with a pistol, while the msn
Gorse gave me the awfulest thrashing 1
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hopeful. | &
am, booored, looked up to. - My fair-

seheme of mine miscuries—but it ean't |

on

~ GARLETON PLACE,
y ﬁd}ﬁvun_-d'— st this d¢

fassioy steatiter, dud got o
almost at the samo woment the boy agd
Gorse eame in on a Costa Riea —
They got to Pasama ahead of me, 2
procured ' passage ‘on a ‘whale-ship, the
Graham. I tried to get passage, and
the captain refused me. Then [ went
ashore, disguised myself, and offered
myself to the second mate who was
ashore looking for hands, as u seaman.
He took me, with another chap, and we
shipped on board the G'raham alongz of
the boy, Gorse, and a little gal they
picked up on the Isthmus.”

“That was a good move, and a dariog
one. It should have been a suceessful
m"l
“But it wasn't!” said Vellis, in an
injured tome. *Nothiog’s worked right
sinece 1 undertook’ the job. ' The boy
discovered my disgnise, eanght me at
his eabin door, and ex me. I was
put in irons, and only reidased whon the
vessel was wiecked on the island of
the matrand-1 gotrasdivnd. - !
the vessel, with captaia and crew, went
to the south’ard, the widd elianging
sudden. We—1I followed in the wake.
of the others—went to the north-eastern
end of the island, and some Mexicans
came off and took wus ashore to the
village of Sunta Magdalena——" :

«J didn't know there was any village
jof Magdelena Bay.” |

““It's only temporary I suppose.—"’

“Phey’'ve found oysters there with
pearls into 'em, and these people thought
they were going to get rich on the pearl
fishery. As it happened, noncof Gorse's
party could speuk Spanish. 1 learned
to speak it when I wasout here afore.
So I told the Mexicans that the party
were filibusters, and got ‘em put into
jail.  Of course they got outof it. They
fled across the conntry, the Mexicans and
me after thems. And they felk in with
a rich Mexican ranchero that knew th
boy's father, and hie protected them and’
exposed me. And them Mexieans took
e back to Sauta Magdalena, and there
I [ eot a flogzive the sears of which last
'me yet. Then, as they had no law to

hold me they set me adrift in an open
(bost. A Bteamer comioz to Frisco
picked me up and fetehed me here.”

Vellis then told of his various
attempts upon Kddy's life in San Frao-

the house in Dupont street, and shut
him and Gorse up in the cellard; how
Tioa had been carried off; and how
Fddy'had been finally captured.

[ meant to give the boy a flogzing
cqual to the “ones " Gorse and the Santa
Magdalenians zave me comhioed,” eon-
cluded Vellis; “but I left the eity in a
desperate hurry, and dared not return
till to-night, I will have that satisfaction
yet !’

“\What kind of a looking man is this
Gorsc?” inquired Burgoyue.

“A long. lunk, lean fellow, seedy in
his face and his elothes, with a pair of
fierce, restless eyes—a regular bandit-
looking fellow.”

“Phen it was he [ saw to-night with
Mrs. Burng' Panama fricnd!” exclaimed
Burgoyne. “They were standing on the
steps of the central police station ; had
just come out from the superintendent’s
office. They were plotting mischief, 1
knew it at the time.”

Vellis, “you’d better be eareful. P'raps
GGorse has been stirring up a detective
after me again, What ‘was the name
of Mrs. Burns' Panama friend 7"

¢ Perpy—s0 Gazzam says!”

Vellis blew a low whistle.

(  “Perry, eh!"” he muttered. “So that
name sticks iteelf’in your business too ?
The gal the boy brought on from Pasama
was pamed Perry—Tina Perry !”

Burgoyne started.

“Phis Perry was sick on the Isthmus,”
and his little girl came on with a party,
supposing him dead. Gazzam heard it
talked on the stcamer. Perry was. o
polite to Mrx. Burng, that Gazzam took
[ ains to wateh Lim and inquire about
him. This Tina must be his missing
daughter !” :

“ «If she is, she'll stay missing. She's
miles away from this city, where he'll
never find her. 1 have told you all my
adventures.- If I had known that I
must go through 86 much, 1'd have
stood ont for a higher price!"”

“I'll increase it a_thousand when the
boy isgead, and his mother gives in,”
said Burgoyne. “Yet [ don’t want him
killed direetly, s0 long as he is living
now. [I'll keep him alive and tell his
mother the boy's life depends upon her
treatment of me. By Jove, that's a
grand idea ! And if she yiclds to save
him, you’ll get your pay just the same.
I'd like to see the voung whelp. I'll
2o with you to visit him.”

He arose and put on his hat. Vellis
also prose, and the pair quitted the
room descended the stairs and left the
Louse, '

«Phe mist was still falling beavily,
thiekly, and coldly—the mist throngh
which poor Tina was at that. moment
struggliog upon a road many milesaway
—and the wind blew with a keen chill
from the Pacific. The two mon wrapped
themselves closely from the cold, and
arm in arm stmlfed along the deserted
streets, proceeding toward the Bay.

In a narrow strect near the water was
a liquor raloon known simply as “Hog-
art’s.” The sign that was pailed above
the door bore only the name “Hogart’s.”
The house was frequented by the
roucher class of miners, and by the worst
of the fleating population of Sau Frao-
cieo. No respectable person was ever
seen to darken its doors. It was to this
place that Vellis conducted Burgoyne.

Passing under the red lantern - that
hung above the door-way like the luring,
eye of a demon, the two men pue§
into 8 erowded saloon. The floor was
filthy, the air was heavy and foul with
tobaceo smoke. Several clerks were en-
gaged behind the counter in mixisg vile
eompounds for viler -customers to drink.
Tn_the rear part of the room, separa
from the maio room by a green shu
screen, were rows of small boxes parti-
tioned off. In these, men were seated
in groups at late suppers.

Vcﬂiul:-ule a sign to a-clerk who
the serrea, and, stating that be

| i gt s

eisco; how he had entrapped him into

“Got the police after you then ?”’ said |

P

. ¥ ; W"
times. A man opened it from
s Hogart here?”’ asked V,
“Heis, Wa'k in,¢ 0
_ Vellis and Dargoyne obeye
a long, low gambling reom.
green baize covered tables on e
and reckless, sinister looki
around them, staking upon g
chance the money needed by
children—the mone i

)}

that mi;
wiven themselves pleasant bo
which was now proving their.
tion in body and soul.

. Tt was a sad, & terrible scene.
haggard eyes looked up from
at the new-comers, even Burgy
perienced a shoek. He had
a gambling house before, and as
for 3 moment neat the door,
to muttered curses, a-stified grog
suppressed sighs, and mow and
ejaculdtion of triumph, he never
to visit oné again. .~ %

fello

who scems ¢ have iost/ all his o

V. 1

appcarances arc gosd for anything—
And no donbt he has left & mother ‘off
at d;'e”Eut—-qbnt. its nope of my busi-
ness ! :

Vellis seanned the room narrowly, in
search of his friend Hogart, the burly
fellow who had persooally captured
Eddy. He saw a man presently at a
tall desk against the side wall, and the
man cspying him at the same moment,
Vellis beckoned to him. He obeyed the
summons, approaching the new-comers.

“Ah," he said showing his teeth, “it’s
Vellis. 1 expeeted you to-night, old
fellow—""

“And I’'m here. Hogart, this gentle-
man i3 a friend of mine from the Kast
—Burzoyne. you know. 1 told you all
about hJim.”

-‘Happy tomeet you, Mr. Burgoyne,”
said Hocart, extending his hand. Have
a ame with us 77

Burzoyae shook the Hand offered him,
and Vellis answered for him :

+No, Horart, we haven't come for a
came. We want to see the boy. Is he
alive yet?”’

“Yes. L'll take you to him., Follow
me.

He led the way from the room by a
private door near the desk, Vellis and
Burgoyne following him.

EDDY HOPEFUL AND DEFIANT

Tn tihe dim, dark. under ground vault,
beneath the basement of Hogart's saloous,
into whieh the free air. the sanlight,

lay Eddy! Bencath him was the damp
earth : zround him were stone-walls,
with moisture. There were no windows,
and but a siegle door. = That was bound
with iron hoops, and barred, bolted and
chained upon the outside, as if it were
the\door to the den of some ravening wil
beast. The boy's hands had beat upor
those massive, iren-bound planks at ir
tervals, day after day and nicht afte;
night, until his haods were battered
swollen and bleeding ; but no cne ha

Lheard or heeded the muffled sound. E

had screamed by the hour for help, unt:!
his own ears were deafened, and ti:
frichtened rats had hid themselyes
their holes, but his voice had not per
trated beyond those walls.

The dungeon was literally a tomb.?

QOoce in twenty-four hours, a litie
after midnight, Hogart had made a
practice of visiting him, bringing hin a
meagre supply of food and water; ko
one in the house save Hogart and Barl >r
knew that he was therc. Had angthing
happened to them, compelling sad( »n
flight, or had they been killed in amy of
the nightly brawls in the saloous lbcgtf‘
the boy must incvitably have starved: to
death. s
He was lyinz prostrate upou the dz ‘ap
oround, as we have said, without evih a
blanket betwecn him and the hard, ¢®ill-
ing carth, when he heard a faint, mufled
sound as of footsteps in the lumber-v mlit
which guarded the approach to his pri, pn.
He did not raise his head, nor stir. |

“I1t must be midnight,” he murmmnj-ed,
his voice sounding strangely in ! hat
sgepulehral place. “Hogart is co; jing
with food. This will make twent{ ‘one
times he has édme with food. T\jave
been here twenty-two days ; twent:¥two
days and npights! They seem { like
twenty-two years. [ could bear it if it
wasn't for my awful anxiety about w ther
and Tiaa. ; 4

and bolts securing his door upe its
outer side were undone ; the door opmed,
and Hogart, bearing a light, enter 4 the
dungeon. ]
Vellis and Burgoyne followed hi‘g igto
Eddy’s prison. - ;
The -boy's eyes, so long used ;o the
intense gloom, were unable to be.'r the
sadden influx of light. He rais¢ | him-
self upon his elbow, covering I’ i eyes
with his hands. :
“Come in, zentleman,” said ¥ ogart,
with a coarse laugh. “The roor: ien't
very invitio’, but you won’t mie | that.
There's the boy—the dark heay in the
corner!”’ { b
Burgoyng looked around th}/ .vanlt
sharply.  There was wo bed i 16 no
¢chair ; pot even a pile of stre} to lie
on. It would have compared :iafavor-
ably with a dangeon of the Ing isifion.
While he was thus surveying t! 2 place,
Vellis looked sharply at the boy |
«He isn’t dead, is be 7" heex jaimed.
“No I see him move ! 8tir lumpp ?i&

’

-y

your cone, Hogart—' E
The sound of that hated voicy was to
Eddy like a shock from.a electrial h.t-
tery. He leaped to his feet, d:bed his
hands from his eyes, and, pan! ng With
a sudden breathlessmess, he ¢ Qut :
«He here! Jacob Vellis
has come bapk ?"’
With dilating eyes,
out, in the ypwonted glare, thegw/oﬁ
his cnemy. & "
Burgoyne stood in the shadcry back-
ground, unooticed as yet
Hog near the lad, a brig
uplifted in bis hands. Vellis
the foreground, his disguised
of 2 sinister s 2

he stro

ultat

far over his brows, Eddy

Mot 3

-

-

iid | perm tting its broad rays to fall f'! upon

8 | sinis >r delight, which soon became mixed

will shoot himsalf before morning, if{i
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somi As. Valli had &
ir 72 with him sinoce his asod

a8 he knew well his hatyed, |
Eddy was now sure that he had come to ,
make ‘he threatened asssult him.

“Tirow the light oa T: face,
Hoge t,” said Vellis. “Let’s sce how
he be irs his impri i

Hczart held forward the lamtern,

the I .d’s face.

Birgoyne, standing in the chadows
‘bebir 1 Vellis, bent forward, peering at
the oy with ut scrutiny. Vellis
scan’ 3d the boy's and figure with a

die’, nor angaish, nor trouble had broken
the  lad’'s spirit, as his enemies had ex-
pec ed.  Ie tossed back bis fair locks
fre:a his broad white forehad, and looked
at "ellis with his brave blue eyes set in
a ‘aughty, uoflinbhing glance. From:
th;: proud, - pale, boyish tace looked out
th” soul of a young hero. They might
to-ture him, they might kill him, but
th y could not cower that resolute young
séiil.

And as Vellisrealized thisgreat trath,
a udden rage convalsed his soul. He
c1ld have torn the noble young face, so
¢''m and defiant, with his hands. He
leaged to assault the Iad with the violence
b~ had himself experieaced upon two
s;parate occasions. But Burgoyac was
1. s master. and had ordered that the boy
#1ould not be harmed for the ptesent,
<ad therefore revenge had to give place
/) greed. But in his soul, Vcllis swore

mighty oath to be revenged upon the
‘ad in the near fature, when other mat-

i ig to render such a proceeding practic-

Vellis,” said the boy Dbitterly, as he
' looked dowan at his shrapken legs and
and the sounds of life never penetrated |

At this moment the chains and\jbars | p

heiel ‘He|
 fat Burgoyne, growing larger with every

Despite his disgnise of wig 'am Burgoyne, with & sneer. “My wile—|
despite his broad-brimmed hat' slo you

kner. No
canceal mr}% i
squat iy e Which

ers should have 8o adjusted themselves

\bk!.
“You are_looking at your work, Jacob

stretched out his slender arm. I sup-
pose you have come togompletc it ? You
are here to kill me, or to torture me ?
It is well perhaps. Do your work
quickly.” ;

“I would like to kill you,” hissed
Vellis, all his hatred of the lad rising
up with renewed strength within him.
“[ would like to flog you—""

He took a step neaver the lad iavol-
untarily, curving his fingers nervously
like claws. !

“Stop I” said Bidrgoyne, Ga a deep,
quick voice, from the shadows near the
door. ‘‘Lay mot a finger on the lad!
His fature—his life even—are in my
hands !”

As Burgoyne's voice resounded
through that dreary dungeom, Eddy
stood for an instant as if paralyzed. An
utter amazement and ineredulity seemed
to posscss him. Then he put his haad
to his forehead, saying brokenly :

«] thought I heard the voice of 2 man
who is thousands of miles from here! It
is a strange delusion, but I thought I
heard the voice of my mother’s persceat-
or and my own worst enemy, Hart Bur-
goyae!’

«You did hear it, Eddy Burns,” said
Burgoyne, stepping forward into the
light.

Eddy made an involuntary recoil,
starting wildly at the smoothly shaven
features, shadowed by the long and thick
gray wig which Burgoyne bad al' pted.
As he met the full gaze of his eremy,
he konew him, s

«f{art Burgoyne kere ?”’ breathed the
boy hollowly. ‘Here?”

“Yes, herc!” said Burgoyne, a slow,
sinister smile wreathing itself about his
mouth. - “Here, in S8an Francisco; in
your room! You look ineredulous still.
Yet it is I, and not a ghost, as possibly
you faney!” -

The truth forced itselt upon Eddy’s
soul. The fears he had resolutely re-
ressed for himself mow broke forth
afresh for another.

((M’

«My mother I" he whispered.
hesitated. He was tempted

mother | Is she dead ?”

Burgoyne
to tell the boy a lie to cause him farther
sufferiug, but be reflected that the lad
the mother to his will, and he should
have to tell Eddy the truth soomer or
later. So he chose to tell-it now.

«No, Eddy,” he replied blandly. “She
is not dead.”

«Not dead ?° Thauk God!” the boy
murmured, upraising his blue eyes in a
ferveat gratitude. *“Not dead ? I thought
she had died, perhaps, and you had fled.
But she is not dead! You bave co
out here then to kill me?” :

“You exaggerate your i
said Burgoyne coolly. . “Do you
me of killing any one? Choose
words more carefully, sir.”

“My mother ; is she at Dr. Bullet's
asylum-still ?”” breathed Eddy.

“No. She set fire to the asylum and
d ed the woman's wing entirely. In
the tumult that followed, she fled. She
robbed my desk of money, and set out
for California. She is at this momeat
in this eity !” ' g

The boy’s amagement wase stupendous.

He retreated to the wall, bracing him-
self against it. His big blue eyesstared

to

nstant. A glow suddenly diffused itself
over the thin, wan featares.

“My mother in this city ?”" he said at
last. “Ah, God is good! She has
escaped you, Hart Burgoyne ? Perhaps
she has found my father ? Perhaps they
are looking for me ?”

“And ‘perhaps’ they ave not.!” said
need not wince at that word—my

. She

d. Justice and a
; overtake you "

was to be used by him asa lever to bend | try’

mosn or cry broke ferth from his pale

, but he set his features sternly, and

blue, blaziag eyes locked out from
under his frowniag brows in an cxpress-
ion whieh stirred the heart of Burgoyne
with a vague uneasiness. Boy asmﬁ‘dh
was, there was a power in his stern gaze
before which Bargoyne involuntarily

“I understand,” said Kddy ocalmly,
“You adhere to your plan of forcing m
mother to live with you! You in
perhaps to kill me—"

“Not so, my lad. I shall keep you
shut up, and tell your mother that
'n;;lx'ng by inches in a dugeon. gl:

be devoid of all motherly love if
the oould suffer you to perish, when one
word from her will save you !”

Eddy comprehended the wicked plot:

His generous heart swelled with horror
and indignation. i !

“Moanster ! he breathed. ‘I would
ot e e

ice ! ther i | Ia
Mo wed » Pl eeibutin

vetribution may

i

His passionate voice, echoing through
the gloomy vault, sounded in the cars of
his enemies like a prophecy. :

“8ee here,” said Hogart uneasily. “I
am willing to do anything to oblige a
friend, you know, Vellis; but therc may
be truth in what the boy says. ‘It'sa
long lane as has wo turn.” Aund if retri-
bution is & goin’ to overtake, I don’t
want to be mixed up init. I'm a doin’
a good fat business, and I can't risk to
much. You understand that? I've
kept the boy here on condition that no
murder was to be donc in my house.
And the more I think about the way
things are mixed, the more I'm sorry 1
took the lad in. He’s safc here, as safe
as in a tomb ; but ifthe police was to
get their eycs fixed on me in connection
with this game of yours, why, then away
goes wy business, Now, Mr. Burgoyne,
why don’t you take matters in your own
hands! You're rich. Why dor’t you
wet a sloop, or some other vessel —there’s
plenty in thc bay, their captains and
crews being off to the digeings—put your
wife and step-son abeard, take Vellis
and a select few, and put for Ballyhack,
or Guinea ? Then you're safe, and we're
safe.”

“There’s something in that idex,’ said
Bargoyn-.

«1f Hogart's going to turn coward,
there’s lots of places to hide mother and
sou in without geing to sea!” muttered
Vellis, .

“I'm not' tarning soward,’ asserted
Hogart hotly. <Bat 1 sm not going to
ruin myself for mobody. 11l be true
and faithful to you and will let the lad
stay so long as no violence is done that
can fetch me into trouble ; but all the
same, I'd rather you'd take him away.”

«T’ll think the matter over,” said Bur-
goyne. *‘I will try to remeve him with
in a week. Perhaps by that time his
mothe. may choase to be the means of
his release, I'll talk the matter up with
her to-morrow. Meanwhile, my friend,
let him occupy your vault. You shall
be well paid for all your trouble.”

Hogart, mollified by this reply, smiled
a grim assent to the proposition that
Eddy should remain for a longer period
in his custody. He desired to make all
he could out of his present little ‘specn-
lation,” as he termed the nefarious busi-
ness of imprisonieg the lad in this foul
dungeon, and he was williag to incur a
risk when therc was a prospect of great
gains.

«He can stay,” he said.
seen the boy, Mr. Burgoyae.
anything further to say to him 4

“Qne word.”’ said Burgoyne. “Eddy,
would you not like to write a few lines
to your mother, telling her where you
are ?”

The boy flashed a defiant look at Bar-

“You've
Have you

goyne. !

“«You fear she won't believe you when
you tell her I'm shut up ina dungeon ?”
he asked quickly. “No,sir. 1 have
no word to write to my mother. I can-
ot tell her how [ amsituated. She has
enough to bear already. 1f T strove to
comfort her, she would know that I am
in you power. I will writc nothing to
her.”

«He's wide awake,” said Hogart ad-
miringly.

«Keen as a steel-trap,” said Vellis,
with a dark smile. :

Rurgoyue's face flushed angrily.

] can make your mother believe me
without any letter. Ifoot, [may choose
to render you insensible and carry you,
into her presence,”” Burguyoe said grimly.
«You will get off your stilts before I'm
through with you, young man. I've
long had an itching to humble you. rn

it yet.”

“Tfyy it 1" said Eddy quietly, setting
his teeth together in an expression

stern determination. ‘“You may find
that you bave no timid child to handle.,
Since I left home, Hart Burgoyne, I
have grown old beyond my years. En-
feebled as I am by long confinement, I
might develop a man’s strength upon
occasion. Kven the deer will tura into
a very tiger whea brought to bay by its

| enemies 1’

«We'll see!” said Burgoyne harshly.
«I'll be here to see you again in a day
or too. Till then you can think of your
mother !”

He turned to depart. Vellisand Ho-
gart followed him.

Eddy sprang after them with a bound,
aod caught Vellis by the arm. The ex-
river thief turoed upoo him fiercely,

«Tell me,” said Eddy, his stern, blaz
ing eyes secming to read the soul of his
cowardly persecator, ‘‘what have you
done with Tina ? Is she dead ?”

. “Don’t you wish you kuew ?” asked
Vellis, delighting with his narrow soul
te deal this stab to heart-riven. “I've
disposed of her. Ha, ha! She’s where
you will never see her again I ;

He hurried oat, with a last gloating
look at the white, anguished face of the
lad. Hogart followed him with the
lantern. The door was drawn shut,
tocked and chained, and the three men
returned by a private way up stairs,
leaving Eddy to a renewed desolation
“ * .

Hogart, after a few farther words,
went inte the ‘ room. Vellis,
who knew the house, conducted Bargoy-
ne into the bar-room, and theace into

Then, arm in arm, they sauntered away
from “liogyt’n" together.

Cousiderablé progress has boon made
with the seoond railroad across the cou-
tinent within the United States terri-
tory, that known as the Northern Pacific
Road. W'lﬁ'-o‘nao‘t‘mpll of months,
according to an offici jast
lished ,bmdwiubomj u‘:l'::

ion to the Missouri River, sbout
four hundred and  fifty miles west of
Lake Superior. - For the last six months
trains have been ruoning from Duluth
to the Eastern border of Da g

the Pacific end of the road in’ ing-
ton territory, a finished section of twenty
five miles has been in operation for
:u:d nolti:; and an additional section

orty m is rapidly approaching
completion. The oontn:tors expeot to
ocomplete the construction of five hundred
miles of the road within two ypars of
commencing the work. The company
will receive large land grants as the work
procecds, and it has established emigra-
tion offices in Kurope in order that emi-
grants may at once come in and take uwp
the ten millions of acres to which it
is entitled. These facts go to show the
nccessity there is for” the . Dominiom
Pacific Railway being entered upon at
as early a date as possible, and pushed
forward in the most energetic manner

— Montreal Gazette.
e s

A certain doetor, struck wath the large
number of boys under fifteen years of
age whom he observed smoking, was led
to inquive into the effeet tho habit had
upon the general health. He took for
his purpose thirty eight boys, aged {rom
nine to fifteen, and carcfully examined
them. Iun tweaty seven of them he dis-
covered injurious traces of the habit.—
In twenty two there were various disor-
ders of the circulation and digestion,
palpitation of the heart and a more or
less marked taste for strong drink. ° In
twelve therc was frequent bleeding of
the nose, ten had disturbed s'cep, twelve
had slicht ulceration of the mucus mem-
brane of the mouth which disappeared
on ccasing from the use oftobacco for
some days, The doctor treated all for
weakness, but with little effect nutil the
smoking was diseontinued, when health
and strength were soon restored. These
facts are given on the authority of the
British Medical Journal.

Returns from England show that the
wheat crop is middling, the barley crop-
poor, and the yield of oats, beans and
potatoes large. The new crop of wheat
will not come into market until the
middie of August, and it is estimated
that in the meantimo country will require
1,500,000 quarters of wheat “and  flour.
The report trom Russi-. whence Kug-
land is accustomed t, draw ‘its chief
supply, is that the crops are scarcely up
to the average. In Hungary and Ger-
many, the yield will be fully up to that
of former years, whiile in Southera and
Western Europe there will be a deficiency
and in the United States there are
conflidting reports as to the crops, but,
on the whole a fair yicld is expected, for
which a full price will be obtained.

Sap AccipENT.—We learn of a sad
accident which occurred yesterday after-
noon in the Fort grounds. A little boy,
some 8 or 9 years of age, the son of Mr.
Simpson, who resides on the corner of
East 4th and Cayuga Streets was sailing
a little toy hoat in the pond in the old
qnm{, which is in the grounds referred
to. It seems that he and a playmate
were standing on a board or log which
was floating about, and that the little
follow slipped aund fell into the water.
His companion, a son of Mr. Woodruff,
was so frightened as to be unable to give
assistance, and although the ochild
struggled long and bhard, he at last sank
and was drowned. The accident is in-
deed one of the most heartrending that
it has been our painful duty to record
for some time. ‘Should such places be
left open either on Governmeut or public
land ?—Oswego Advertiser.

The Embro Planet makes the follow-
ing statement regardiog a death bed
oonfession of a murder committed some
time ago: Through @ reliable source
from Stratford, we learn that an elderly
lady of that place who died but recently,
made confession—just before her demise
——of a horrible murder she committed
there years ago. e are in ion
of the particulars, but we understand
that, as the parties concorned are dead,
the crime is intended to be kept seoret
for the sake of innocent _relatives, who
still survive the woman and her husband.
The deed was committéd for money, and
the victim was a traveller. There are
few localities mow-a:days that ocamhot
reveal their dark crimes.

NITRO-GLYCERINE.—Several tests-of
nitro-glycerine for blastiog purposes have
recently taken place at Chaudieve, near
Ottawa, with highlv succ | and satis-
factory results, being paccicularly pleas-
ing to contractors who witnessed the
experiment. It will, as a consequence,
be largely employed in excavatious.

The Canasota Herald says : A singu-
lar and fatal disease has made its
appoarance i this viciaity, which thus
far is confined to pigs. - The epidemic
tesembles ~ cholera somewhat, and
terminates fatally in a few hours. Three
farmers in Lebanon lost in the aggregate
fifty pigs, by this walady, within a few
days.

An old Scotch, beggar, removing his
bonnet, advanced to a clergyman for a
bit of charity. After receiving a bit of
silver, he said to the clergyman : “Thauk
ye, sir; oh, thank ye, Tl gie ye an
afternoon’s hearing for this, one o’ these
h’ln 5 '3 {
ensburg has & of toads a

the Journal thinks the shower was v

A fatal accident, remarkable in some

of its features oocurred Wl morn-
ing'on the Alleghdhy Valley lgnilrosd.
William MoGlaughhn, foreman of a gang
of laborers In the employ of Messrs.
Lockhart, Frew & Co., at the Brillinat
Oil Works, at the mouth of Negley's
Run, came into the oity on Monday
evening to assist in-storing some goods
for a gentleman who is ‘about visiting
California. While here he oalled upon
his brother, Milton MecGlaughlin, pilot
of the Julict, and spent some time with
him, He started for the train between
ten and eleven o’clock, but when he got
to the Union Depot he found that the
train had gone. He then remained in
the city for some time in company with
his brother, and when they separated ho
told his brother he would hire a horse
aud ride home, as he hid to be there in
the morning to attend to the men,
Rither ing his mind, or not being
able hietl he started home on
foot. About daylight, while walking
along the track some distance below the
works he became faint and fell between
the rails. He had been injured by an
accident in tho refinery some time ago,
and since then he had been subject to
spells of weakness. He kuew hia. situ-
ation, and while lying there unable to
move he heard a train approaching
He was utterly ‘helpless, however, and .
although he heard the engine sound
the alarm and whistle ““down brakes,’’ ha
could not even give a sipn of life. . The
train passed over him, severiog his right
‘leg just below the hip joint, and crush-
ing the left leg above the knee. The
train was stopped, and the irjured man
was carried to the outer depot at
Lawrenceville, where medical aid was
summoned. He became conscious, told
his1 vamc and place of residence,
and was then conveyed home, where he
expired about nine o'clock. He was
conscious up to the hour of his death,
and related circamstantially to his wife
the facts above stated,— Pittsburgh
Commercial.

THE GOSPEL OF THE SWORG FOR AFRICA

The London Spectator in an article
cutitied “The political ecomomy of
African discovery'’ asks cui bono, with
reference to the expenditure of some of
the noblest qualities of maa.

Dr. Livingstone’s discoveries do not
“open’’ Africa. Mr. Stauley’s enter-
prise does not bring those great lake
regions, those numecrous tribes, all that
wealth ot land and men, one whit nearer
to the world which alone could use them
well.  No tribe will be civilized by that
kind of contact. No vation will be
enriched hy.that kind of knowledge. No
living man, unless it be Dr. Livingstone
and Mr. Stanley themselves, will be the
nobler or [better, or the more competent
for all that profuse pouring-out of some
ol the noblest qualities of men, for all
that patience and courage and sagacity
in the investigation of natural facts, We
shall know the interior of Africa as ‘we
know of the existence of the North-West
Passage, and the knowledge will be
cqually infructuous, for we have given
up the practice of the only art, the art
of conquest, by which such knowledge
could be made fertile,

It is conquest, not expleration, which
the valley of the Nile, using those words
in their fullest meaning, requires,—oon-
quest of the old, vulgar, fertilizing kind ;
conquest by bayonets and  bullets,
directed by a civilised intelligence] aa-
imated by a determination at any cost
of immediate “suffering t) get itselt
obeyed.

It would cost monoy ? That we deny.
Egypt is richer than Bengal richer
potentially than any country in . the
world of the same size, Holland not
excepted. It would cost lives? A'great
many, and how could they be expended
to the better purpose, ?A)Thero are Indian

)oﬁicers by the dozen Nlowly dying in

England of uselessness;i disappointment,
and ennui, who, if -but_authovized by
the State, in five years Would -ergavize
out of the dregs of our population—men
usefukgonly as manure,—and Aribs
useless -VﬂMat,.lnd Nubinns now
bardly/abeve the chimpanzees, an.army
which would carry civilization all down
the Nilc from Alexandria to the Equator,
tarminatc disorder, sand slavery and
plunder and torture,’and lay, before they
died, the foundations ot a State so strong
that under its protectina a Continent
might dwell in peace, till its people ae-
quired the slow ooming capacity for
sclf-rule. The men who now use the
electric telegraph were not a whit higher
ouce, How any one who knows either
history or geography, who eomprchends
what the sword in civilized hands caa
accomplish, or understands how ieebls
in comparison every other weapon is, can
denounce such an enterprise as immcral
or even doubtful, we are at aloss to
conceive. What other hope is there for
those races ? A thousand Dr. Living-
stones, with all his spleadid qualities,
aioral as well as intellectual could do
pothing for them in the course of ocea-
turies, compared with what could be
accomplished by one| Englishman of
the Clive stamp leading a thousand
Engish ruffians and ten’ thousand Arab
savages to a work of civilizing slaughter.
We put the sentence purposely into that
brutal form, for it expresses precisely
what we mean,—that the forgotten art
of couquest, of killing a few persons in
order that many persons may consent to-
pass under the regime of law is, in cer-
tain ages and,under certain™oroumstan-
ces—which ages and which i stan-
ces exist together in the Al n Nile
Valley—the best the swiftest, and the -
most human instrument of civilisation.
We know perfectly well that we shall
uot get. even a momentary hearing—
unless, indeed, Baker finds diamonds or
gold down there—that we shall ouly
annoy and affront men who, like Mr.
(Hadstone hold that the moral right to
roclaim savages oan only arise from
savage plebisoite; but we kumow also
that if Koglishmen understood their

duty, com for one instant their
true Tanotion among the rases of man-
kind, they would never rest until they
had commenced the next great task be-
ﬁ;?o-,—-—tho civilization

of the whole Valley of the Nile.
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The man whose hair | whiteina
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