b FanCY,
* 1 suppose if aﬁ the children
Who have lived through ages long
Were collected and inspected
They would rnuku & wondrous throng.
Oh,sthe babble!of the Babe !
Oh, the flutter of the fuss !
To begin with Cain and Abel,
And to finish up with us !
Think of all the men and women
Who are now and who have been,
Ev 1y nation in creation
That this world of ours has seen;
And of all of them, not any
But was once a baby small,
While of children, oh, how many
Never have grown np atall !
Some have never laugh'd or spoken,
Never used their rosy feet ;
Some have ceven flown to heaven
Ere they knew that earth was sweet ;
And indecd T wonder whether,
If we reckon ev'ry birth, '
And bring such & flock together,
There is room for them on carth ?

Whe MW
Who their sauey ears will box ?

Who will dggss them ? and caress them ?
Who w ih}{n their lil}la' socks?
Where ave armis enough to holil them ?
Hands to pat each shining head ?
Who will praise them ? who will scold them ?
Who will pack them off to bed ? ;
Little happy Christian childien,
Little savage children too,
In all stages, ofall ages,
That our planeét ever knew !
Little princes and princesses,
Little-beggars wan and faint,
Nome in very hon Isome dresses,
Naked zome, bednnbed with paint
Only think of the copfusion
Such amotley 41“{; wohld make!
Aud the clatter of their chatter,
And the things that'they would break !
Oh, the babble of the Balel !
Ob, the tiutter of the fuss]
To begin with Cain and -Abel,
And to finish off withus!

EDDY'gSEARélI
i

T

A BRAVE BOY'S BATT

THE PLOT DEEPENING.

Qitite unconscious of the ncar proximity
of the son of the couple ahom he had ro
strangely and terribly wronged, Mr Burgoyne
preparved to nnburden hissoul of his villain.
ons plans to his sympathizing ally andcon-
federate,  He drew his chair nearer to that
of Vellis, and & moment parsed before he
broke the silence that had fulien upon them

“How much money do youwant, Vellis?".
demanded Burgoyne abenptly, lighting a
fresh cigar, >

Juciih Vellis throft his fuce nearer that of
Lis vich employer. It was a sinister, nun-
wholesome face, swarthy in  complexion
with & low, retreating forchead, small peer-
fno eyes, a wide, thick-lipped mouth, a
n.arrow chin, smbothly fhaven, and a bristl-
ing beard nnder the checks and chin, instead
of upon it, having an odd effoct—a’ face
indicative of a brutish soul and a low grade
of intelieet,

“Well, yon see, Mr. Dargoyne,” returned
this unprepossessing individoal hesitatingly,
crossing his short squat legs, “I've took an
idec that 1'd like to go out ag'in to the dig-
gings. You sgee, I've run throngh what |
mude out there, and T want to fill up my
pile ag'in,  Besideg, the wild life ont thewe
guits me better than any other, 1 know the
badgain was that we was through with each
othier after I got my pay for getting off that

story you learned e, to Mys. Burns about
her husband’s death, and thw to
apply to you for no more mone) ut I

want five handred dollars, and ro here | am "

“Going out to California sgain, ¢h?” said
Mr Burgzoyne, slowly puffing at his cigar
“Well, I've no objection, 1 paid you well
for vour services to me. I found you a poor
viver thief two yvears and more ago, in the
very act of robbing my sailing vessel, the
“Hendnck Hudgon,” as she lay nnloading
at her whnef at Poughkeepsie, I forbore to
_arrest or/ prosccute you, forseeing that T
should: need your. services, That very
month Richard Burns get out for California,
and I seut you upon the same vessel, with
orders to send home a letter to Mrs. Burns
doclaring that ber hnsband was dead,  That
was well done, and bad the effect I bxpocted.
Do you suppose Barns is still living?”

“Oh, yes, He was in the diggings, on
the Sacramenty, lust year. - After he got
your letter that his familv was desd, hé
worked hardern ever\nas if he wanted to
cscape from his own ‘thoughts, He's a
Jeading fellow among thian rough miners,
Mr. Burgoyne. They callhim ‘the Jndge,
rnd appoint him referce in'their quarrels and
disputes. He never'll come back- to the
Eagrt, never !

“80 much the better for him—and me,”
said Burgoyne, “If I had buent up his con-
founded letters, as 1 had ought, I shouldn't
have been in the mess Tam. Cursed
fatality ! Who'd have thought the woman
would have gone peering into the secret
drawer the first thing ?”

“They say down fn Riverton that Mre,
Bunrns is downright, raving mad.”

“Say Mrs. Burgoyne, if you please,” re-:
turned Burgoyne savagely.

“ls she Mrs.  Bwrgoyne? lf.lu-r\‘mﬁlnnd's
Jiving, and she cuts you, isn't !lhu Mrs.
Jis 7

“xhie hasn t sueececded in mlﬂing\mo vet
The fact ig, she thinks the world of Burns,
and the discovery that he lives, apfl that |
am his enemy wnder the sy nﬁag of a friend,
excited her almost 1o madness. - Bhe's a
spirited, sensitive, high-bred creature. Loves
her boy to idolitary. 1 can torture her
through bim, and I méan to, until she con-
sents to consider Burns dead, and to  take
her place in my house ag my wife. I hav?
got the  whip-hand, and she&knows -it.
She'll come to my terms sooner or later.”

Vellis shook: his head: :

“I'm afraid you won’t be able to manage
it" he muttered.

¢T will manage it

»

Xo one knows me
yet" and Burgoyne displayed his white
teeth in a terrible smile, ¢ T know how to
break that woman’s will, and her heart !”

“Isn’t she insane, then 77

Burgoy ne shrugged his shoulders.

“How will yon conquer her?” asked Vellig |
curiously.

Burgoync smilcd again that terrible smile.
It isn't necessary for me to reveal all
wy . plans,” he answered. “But I don’t
mind telling yon that I shall worry her to
dcath with the idea that she will be arrested
for bigamy. T'll haze her boy till he gets
as thin as the lath in that lattice. T'N
apprentice him to & buteher, a billiard-
marker, or put him inte 8 New York gamb-
ling saloon, whicheyer promises to troubla
bis mother the most. I'll drive him into
the downward road, I'll make & sof, o
gambler, a thief of him! Wby, T've only
got to charge him any day with robbiag me,
and that will secure him, with the proofs
I'd manufacture, a berth in the penitentiary
snd a name blighted for life!”

The listening boy sh his face
paler than death, He had never dreamed
of wickedness Jike this, He com
fully now how wise was that instinct of his
mother that démanded bis departure from
Riverton,

|

# boarsely, He conld under-

utter and so reworseless ag

has seen ina Eona!.lmepch paper, which he

T you, Vellis, bit | nevd aunasistant lkd youl ¢ sone fo Caltornia”

and have Leen obliged o, reveal myselfl to
Hon, However Tam safe in trusting you.
Yon woyld not dare to betray me if you
wanted to. 'Who wonld bélieve the protesta-
tions of 8’ known river thief against the
wenlthy and respectable Hart Burgoyne?
80 you sce you can't turn upon me, even if
anything was to be made of it.
of this, I'm glad you're going to Californiy.
1 was about te send you there. I have a
job ont there for you.”

“What is it ? Not to—to injore Barns ?”

“Of course not But I want you to mail
a lotter from San Francisco ™

“Mail & letter ?” repeated Vellis wonder-
ingly, :

“That is what I said—a letter addressed
to Mrs. Burns, I'll write it, #ad you must
take it with youn" {

“But I don't understapd—"

«I11 explain—to save you the trouble of
breaking open the letter on the gly, said
Burgoyne ceolly. “The letier purports to
be from Richard Burns. [ shall get it up
artfully, It will be to the effect that he

Tart Bargoyne. He will—I mean T will,
in his name-—=heap reproaches upon his
wife, Recuse her of conspiring with me to
convinceim of the death. of his family;
call her a “igamist ; disown her and the
boy ; and call down upon her head an awful
curge,  The letter will end with a declara-
tion of hatred, and the statement that he
shall leaye California immediately to be.
come a wanderer tipon the face of the carth.
and bidding her be happy with the man of
her latest choice. Such a letter, as T can
et it up, will convinee Mrs. Burns that all
hiope is over from that quarter, and to save
herself and her hoy shell let the world
believe Burng dead,  and become in truth
my wife !”

He arose qu'ckly, throwing away the
s nall remnant of hix eigar. Then he dash-
ed swiftlv yet almost, #'lently in " his -list
slippers al 'ne the veranda, turned the an-
gle. and spad toward the front door.

KAdy, still leaning against the deor-post,
heard his swift approach, and tarned to flee
He could not go to his room, He had not
time. Tle counld not meet hig enemy in his
present state of agitation, Nothing remain-
ed to him but flight.

With a gquick bound he crossed the veran-
dy, in the very face of Burgovne, leaped
down the steps, and gped down the walk in
the shadow of the trees like a young ante-
lope,

For a moment Burgoyne wag actmally
paralyzed.  Then, ag he comprehended that
Eddy must have heen a listener daring the
entire interview with Vellis, a sudden ter-
ror and rage seized him.

" He uttered a crv that brought Vellis to
his side,  He pointed his long forefinger at
the slicht, fleeing figure, and then with a
vell sorang down the steps in mad pursnit.

Vellis followed at his heels,

Down the lawn walk flew the panic-strick.-
en boy, ontat the open gates, and down _the
country road thatBled to the village, And
after him aped his pursuers ina very frenzy
of passion and terror,

Eddy had good reason that night to blegs

the fondness for boyixh gportg that had made

him so fleet of foot and ro lithe of limb, H«

honnded forward like a chamois, at a pace

that soon exhaunsted the portly, middle-aged

Burgoyne, and cansed the short inzignificant,

looking figure of Vellis to fall perceptibly in

the rear, '

At last, sgome two hours later, they desisted

from ther laborsand regarded each other with

derperate faces,
“T{e's ercaped, sure enongh ” gaid Bargoyne,
with glittering eyes and a smothered voice.
“We shall have to give up the gearch.”

“Myv advergity is your adversity, Vellis,"
said Burgoyne presently, in a stified tone,
“I'he boy ix likelvto rnin us both. Hismonth
must be shut before he opens it wider. Do
vou understand ?  You must go to Peekskill.
You niust waylav the boy and tak: him pris.
oner, [f—if—" hetnmed and walked away
a few paces, soon returning and speaking
more calmly—¢if the boy's body were to he
found in the Hudson, or drift down to New
York harbor with the tide, I—T ghounldn't
mind making vou a present of five thousand
dollars.”

“Yon will hear of hig body being found, or
read an item to that eflect in the papers with.
in two days,” said Vellis without a shudder
“Two years ago I shounld have been seared at
the idea of—of—removing him. But T got
seasoned ont in California, and I'm ready
for the small job. I'll fetch you his meck-
tie as a sign that the job is done.”

The nefarious compact, involving Eddy’s
life, was soon concluded.

“T think I’11 start right awav, afoot, fo-
Peckskill,” sard Vellis,  «I paid my hote]
bill last night, and don’t care to show my-
self in Riverton this morning. I shall have
to have a little money, to take the train at
the station helow.” A

And half an hour later, like sgome pursu-
ing demon, Jaeob Vellin, with 4 quick and
swinging tread, followed a‘ter thelad by the
same road, intent upom his errand of
murder !

Rut the two did not encounter each other,

Kddy arrived first at the sprall river vil. |
lage, soon after sunrise, and came down upon
the wharf just as the small steamer was |
swinging away from her dock, where she had
been moored all night. Eddy ran forward
and leaped aboard, and the little bustling
veasel went hurry.pg and puffing down the
stream., I ;

Fifteen minates later Jacob Vellig enter.
ed the village, and also hurried to the whart.
No steamer would pass on its way down the
river ander an hour., A boat from Hudson
an its down trip, wonld, however, be due at
that period, and Vellig spent the interim in
a saloon near at hand, refreshing himself.
with food and drink. In due time le
wis embarked amd in fall progress of his
deadly pursuit.

Eddy arrived at Peckskill an hour earlier
than Lis pursuer,, He had visited the pretty
river. town often with his mother, and knew
his way to his uncle’s residence. On land.
ing, therefore, he did not .wait to [procure
{ood of convevance, but set out at once for
the home of his mother's brother, 3

Threading the streets of the village, he
made iz way bevond its boundaries into the
pleasant country. The sun was shining

and faint for want of food, when at last he
came to his nncle¢’'s home.

It was a homely, wholesome, pleasant
farm house, and Kddy's heart beat quicker
and his sad - yonng ‘face brightened, as he
opened the small gate and hugried around the
dwelling.

The kitchen porch was cool f“
although it lonked to the morning srn. Up-
on t1he porch, busily churning, wasa bustling
round-faced - housewife,  Mrs, Margaret’
Howe. A

“How do you do, Aunt m:t"” said
Eddy, approaching her, and holding out, his

“Eddy Burns! For the merey's sake?
ejaculated his aunt, dropping her dasher and
hastening to welecome him. “This is

.. Where's your ma?’ .

«“She’s at Rivestan,” Eddy answered, his

voice sounding e in his own egrs.

You look tiredout. Been to breakfast ?”
Eddy replied in the negative, '
“Come right im then. You look asg

as you do tired. Hapnsh! Where is

Mis. Howe placed a-chints covered rock-
ing chair upon the porch for the lad, stirred-
her

1

ze 8 vilieiny 8o

w dwwh'.

“You have the devils own ‘ A
Ms. Burgoyne ! he eried admiringly.  “If
I’d bad your head, I'd have been
me. And to think thet,

hotter

et

But enough |

brightly, and he was feeling tired and worn |
{rying throng, a feeling of homesickness

shaded, |

.our-lf

“Then she didn’t come along? T'm sorry |/

_CARLETON PLACE,

uBut not one later ? 1 wrote o her, after,
she wrote that she was to be marjiad ta that
rich Mr. Bargoyn », that Matthew's party had
a chance to go out cheaper on a vedgel lhat
didn't belong to the regular line, and 8o they
went. They sailed from New York on Wed-
nesday.”

“I{e has gone—has actually sailed?”

“Yes; but I o e why yo ould be
80 upset it, Eddy. idn't know you
thought so yhuch of your Uncle Matthew.”

b

the boy, ayerting his face, “I expected fo
see him "

His uncje had gone in advanc>. The boy
dared not return to Riverton, had a return
promised him any benefit. The burden his
imperilledmother had placed wpon liis shioul-
ders—the burden of searching for his father
~had \ become the sole thonght and
care of Kddy.

He was ngw resolved to set out for Cali-
fornia alone ynd anaided—to find his father |
and bring him\back to Riverton to release
his mother &
enemies.

did notocenrto the lad, Leove apd daty
both tirged him onward in the search. - The
only way to free hif mother was to find his
father.. The only ano of safety for himself
—although Eddy gave little thenght .for
h'msel f—was in hf:nlher's protection.  Tie
must find him ; h¢ would find him,

He arose, good-ye to Lis kindls
aunt, whosupposed he wasabout to retarn
to Riverton Y,nnd departcd. He walked ot
at the gate gnd down the road withont look-
ing back. %

Passing apbund a bend in the road, he fonnd
himw‘lfip):’l':uwly gpot from which no house
conld by seen.  Onone sidedf the bank was
a hizh, shelving bank shaded by a great oak
tree.  In the shadow of this tree, a man was
lounging and smoKing a pipe,

Eddy cam® onward, absorbed in his own
thonghts, and paying no heed to the lounger.
A he came near, however, the man arose to
his feet, exhibiting a squat, insignificant
figure, and peepad out at the boy from under
the brim of hir straw hat,

“Can’t you help a poorman, voung gentle.
man 7’ the man said, in a whining voice.
“Only a sixpence.”

Eddy put his hand in Lis pocket in search
ofacoin. At the same mowent the maa
bounded toward him and grasped him with
a yell of triumph.

“4Ha ™ he exclaimed. “I've heen waiting
for you. Did you think you was going to
escape Mr. Burgoyne and me?  You didu't
kvrow us? “I'm a perfect blood hound. De
you recognize me 7"

He pushed lack his hat. It needed not
the broad sunlight upon that swarthy, leer.
ing evil face, to reveal to Eddy that his
assailant was Jacob Vellis,

“I've come on an errand,‘boy,” gaid Vellis,
grimly. “And I'm bonnd to do it. Yon
an'tgeing to travel no further. [Say your
prayers quick.,” g

And ere the words had ceased singing in
Eddy’s earg, the savage, murderous hand of
Vellis seized him by the throat.

Boy as he was, Eddy® courage did not
fail him in the moment of his awful peril,
With th¢ ménace of hisencmy tolling in his
ears like his own funeral knell, with the grip
of that murderous hand npon his throat. with
those small, stealthy, malignant eyes glaring
like corpse lights into his purpling face, he
yet retained his bravery and the instinet of
self-preservation.

For a moment he struggled frantically
with his ¢nemy, but he was no match for
the wiry Vellis, and he soon ceased strug-
gling, becoming passive—almost helpless,

Vellis  instinctively loosened his grip,
and as he did so Eddy darted a guick glance
up and down the road. No one was in sight,
Ko friendly help was at hand.. The white
and dusty country road was as barren of
human aid as would have been an African
desert: Eddy’s help was to come from God
and from himself, |

“You better say your prayers, and be
quick about it !” exclaimed the ruffian, also
looking and listening. “There’s no one
coming. Awnd before any one passes this
way, your corpus’ll he stowed under that
there hedge, where it'll stay till night, when
I'll chuck it into the river. " ‘The money in
your pockets I'll fall heir to,” and he grin-
ned horribly. “Come are your prayers most
through? Time's up.”

Eddy breathed hard, gathering himself up
for a spring. Suddenly shaking himself
like a great Newfoundland dog, he flung off
the grasp upon his throat. Then Jowering
his head, and using it ax a lattering ram, he
plunged forward with a y¢ll and planted a
heavy blow squarely in the stomach of his |
assailant.

Vellis echoed the boy's yell, recled, and;
threw np his hand.

Withont waitine, Eddy turned and ran,
down the road, in the dircetion of ihe
village.

: UNDER WAY.

He was in time to catchi the noon boat for
New York, and hastened aboard, after ascer-
taining that there wounld he no railway train
going south under some hours.

The trip to New York was made withont!
incident. Eddy sat on deck, watching the
palisaded shores, the lovely hames that ev-
en then brightened the banks of the glorio- |
river, the pretty villages, the river craft, hut
his thoughts were not of these things. He |
was but a boy in years, and. until the pre- |
vious dav had been but s boy in feeling:
1ut the rade experience of the past twenty-
four hours had quickened withinhim a man’s
soul, a man's emergy and couraze, as the
fierce heat of a green-house, fordes into pro.
matnre blossoming the flowers subjoct:4 ic
its influence.

It was laté in the afternoon when 1~
landed in New York. It was mot his fir«t
visit 1q the city,and he shook himself loosc
from the importunities of toutersthotel run-
ners, and hackmen as skilfully as a more
experienced traveller might have done, and
made his way up the narrow streets to
Broadway.

It was the hour when the human tide sets
swiftly towards the upper part of the island.
The omnibuses. were fuil ; the streets were
crowded with vehicles, and the walks were
thronged with business men, the duties of
whoee day was finished, and who were now
on theiv way to their homes.

Eddy paused upon the cormer: of Canal
street and Broadway, and looked at the hur-

suddenly assailing him.

| “They have all got some place to go to I”
‘he thought drearily, “But I—I have none'!
Somehow it seems as if I were all alene in
the wide world ™ S

The tears sprang to his eyes, and a wist-
ful -Ila curved his lips, yStri;-ing to
\quer his weakness, he moved onward, tm:
fing.down Broadway, and facing the upiward
tlde . He presently fonnd himself in the
wicinity of the City 1, and s way
a quiet, cheap hotel £y the of it,
iwhere he had stopped upon the oceasion of
'his former visit to the city with his mather,
pod’ where ‘he now secured board and|

! Nextnonmg,noon&ﬂetb\lﬁ Eddy
b&utﬁrthaoﬁoeoftbegmt(mlﬁn
77 ' 3 -
! The clerk eyed him shar~ly, The fair, iné
o the countemsnces usually M'
‘the be-
¢ the desk miling, and the clerk could aot
;ﬂ‘ﬂ‘mﬁﬂn. ;
“¥You are g rusaway, eh 77 he demanded.
's fair cheek flushed li:;::‘
did nof flinch before the clerk’s Y,

i

EeRT [ <o v hiephion, AWM PIITING
la

“] am tefribly disappointed,” murnpured |

to comfound his mothers |

, boyish face, wasin strong contrast ||

i

& i
and slowly returned to the hotel.

On the way he purchased of a street, ve
er, a miserabily clad old woman, a =app
of needies, thread, and butions for fat
use. With the needle and thread, at a ls
period of the dav, he sewed the larger s
of his funds in the lining of his vest, leavi
out fifty dollars for necessary and possil)
eXPEenses,

In the conrse of the afternoon he went @
again and made a few purchases for
journey. A cheap striped carpet satchel,
a few ready made xhirls, a comb and hrus
es, a féew books, pistol and.ammudition,
some indispensablearticles of clothing,
up the sum of his acquisitions. 4

The eventhul ‘day ‘cam® at last. TFdd
nettied. hia billat the hotel.soon after bre
fast, and was aboard the steamer about
o’clock. The versel wae' advertised to s
at noon, and the dock and steamer deck wi
now the seenc of great confusion.
went below and deposited his carpet s
in his berth. 1

The freight was not all stowed under
hatches until after noon, nor wege the pa

The drays began at last to desert the dock,
the hatches were closed, and a crowd of
people stood on the dock to witness the de-
parture of the vessel which was t3 bear
awav th ir friends, -

At the last moment, when the plank was
about tobe mised, and the vessel was' ready
to swing loose from her moorings, a man
with a short, squat figure came running up
and jumped aboard. A moment aftcr the

i wessel swung out into the stream.

And five minutes later, ag Eddy looked
back at ‘the reeeding shore, the woice of
Jacob Vellis whispored shrilly iu hicear:

“We have met azain, Master Bums ! And
thic fime our meating will have a ‘different
ending from the last. Ha!ha V"

A'NEW ACQUAINTANCE.

“Forewarned is forearmed,” thonght the
Iad, a keen light flashing frem his hine eves.
“] won't complain to the captain. - The fel-
lew won't dare to harm me on thiz crowded
steamer. T have my revolverand it isload-
ed. No. T mast learn to fak: care of mysellf,
and I'll doit.”

It was a pleasant trip down the hay,
pleasant ac novel. New York receded from
view, the green hills of Staten Island were
left behind, and on they steamed passing
busy’ little tnee, gighting thé Ewropean
steamers and trim little pilot vessels, Tt
seemed to Eddyas if 4w had entered a new
waorld, his present experience was so strange
to him. '

In the midst of his abstraction, the sonnd
of a.deep deawn sizh. close beside him
aroused him. He looked up, encountering
the gaze of a passenger. who had been
regarding lam intently $or some moments,

This ‘an was evidently ter in
his way. He was a long, hlﬁc ellow, with
a straggling beard, a thin, saflo® fadc, a paiy
of burning, restless eyes, and a hungry eager
expression. He wore a blne striped shirt, a
short jacrket, and hix pantaloons were stnek
into his boots. A knife in his belt. and a
formidable revolver in the same convenient
receptacle frave him the air of a sta dit

e
A sugar loaf hat stuck jauntily :?lhv
side of his head deepened the resepfhlance,

“H s heen a'mindt,” thoneht Eddy, quite
impressed with the formidable @ppearance
of the stranger. “He Jooksasif held as soon
eat a man as speak to him ”

He had scarcely arrived at this conclusion,
whén the melancholy bandit-like stranger
addreseed him.

“You're a ssaall shaver to be going out te
California, my lad,” he said, in a graff tone,
suited to hisappearance. “You're not alone,
of conrsge 7" 3

“Yes, sir, [ am alone,” said Eddy, retreat-
ing a step.  “I am going ont to my father,
who went out to California two years ago ™

You're a placky hittle chap,” he exclaimed
admiringly. “Did yon run awav ?”

“No sir ; my mother sent me,” was the.
reply. s s

“Plucky woman. But she conldn’'t have
had much natural feeling, You look like
an innocent little fellow, and California
isn't the placeforsnu -h. What'syourname >

Eddy idformed him,

Barng, eh? Burns?” Nothing originsl
about that - Now my dame iz one you won't
hear every day  It's Gorse, Ichabod Gosse.
Never heard the name eh ?”

“Newver, =ir.”

“Thought net. ' - 'Tar’t.very common’
said Mr. Gorse, dryly. “But it snits me.”

“Are you glone on board, too 7" Eddy ven-
tured to ask.

“Alone, in this crowd of fonr or five
hundred men ?  No. Friendless?  Yes”
said Mr. Gorsa, in. a melodramatic sort of
voice. “I don’t know a sonl on hoard.”

“It's a pity for a veung chap like von to
be by .vourself in this great, rearing crowd.”
said Mr. Gorse. My berth happrns to Le
next vours. Suppose yon and T becom
chumg. If vou have a quarrel, I'll do yonr
fighting. Ifyou want to talk I'll listen. If
von don't like anybody, I'll snub’em. And
if yon want to be silent T'll enteitain yom,
What do yvon say. . Shall we be triends.”

There was a plenrant smile on his ungain-
ly face wulan honest lichtin hiz eves that
appealdd to the lonely, homesick lIad . When
he held out his brown, thin hand, Eddy
grasped it warmly. S

40ar compact of friendship is sealed,” said
Mr.Gorse. “I'll look after you, my boy
You'll want a good bull-dog, it the eves of
that squut fellow over yomder mpeaks-the
truth. There! he's gohe  But if he hasy't
taken a hatred'to yon, my amé isn’t Tcha-
bod Gorse IV Tt

The pair so, strangely contrasted, remained
on deck until late in the evening only going
below to their meals. They saw no more
of Jacob Vellig, who found it easy to keap
out of their way. Vellis had also a berth in
the second cabin, but it happsned to he a
different compartment from Eddy’s, greatly
to the boys relief. ; ;

The next morning the steamer was owdb-at
se, bevond the sight of land. The &kies
were clear; the light wind in the right
quarter, and they sailed on ovér the hright,
smooth ‘waters, making fine progress, !

Eddy was on deckall day with his mew
friend, whom he soon grew to like heartily,
déspite his oddities. i

Thas the days passed until the  Stedmer
was off Cape Hatteras, when she rangnte the
teeth of a violent gale. The passengers,
modtof whom had cseapdll seasick  wniil
now, flocked below in an abandonment of
misery. Eddy found himself, at t m o'clock
. wpon that night,alene tpon the deck. ' No
 seasick qualms had yet agsailed him. 5

The night was pitch dark, and the, vessel
rolled and plunged in the trongh of the
heavy sea, There were no stars visibley no
moon, but now and then a livid streak of
light tore its way upward through the inkv
clouds, anda pale, spedtral glare illwmined
Ahe black seas with their white crests, and
i rested mthe steamer as it leaped and
‘bovinded convulsivély i an agony that
'seemed sentiemt. ¢

Through the darkness and the storm, the
ivoices of the officers now and then peales
/through ' speaking trumpets like spectr
‘tongues, - Eddy clung to the bulwarks, awe«
by the grandeur of the storm, and fascinates
‘by the'weisd pldy of the Tichtning upon th

“It soemg as ifearth and sky were havin
a deadly lmttle fo-night” mused the la
his eyes kindlinig. “I have seem grav
storms on the Hodson, but 1 mever dreap |
of one Tike this: The very air seems full
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PRANING TO Y
.« From the New Yorl: Times.)

i. We priot in another column a lettey

fram 3 man_of “twenty years’ cxperievce

in business,” of “anim able charac:

ter,” and * gound health,” who, with his

fanii'7, is reduced to the Jowast straits,
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daily bread. The weiter is; no doubt,
as he himsell s ys, a type of a large elass.
in this qity. . “They capoot dig, and to
beg taey are ashamed.” ‘They have not
muscalaf power for the branches of work
callicz ot workers, and ‘their ‘own ficld'

1is er-wded with competitors: It is easy
{ to te'l them to “zo West,? but the West

does not want them. It has plenty of such
men. (Every Western ¢ity is crowded
with p&qg!‘« of precisely thege capacities,
who areholf starved. ' The “applicants
for clerkships and ‘small business posi-
tion re a3 numeronsia Chicago and St.
Tonis, in proportion, as in .New York.
No cae wishing to be an aeeountant, or
clerk:, or petty tradesmen, should rush to
A Wostern tdwn, wunless he has capital.
He vy, indeed. find % place there, as he
miny hcrey but the chanees are thirty to
one ‘hat he will be left out in the ooid,
and ‘ind himself after a-few years in the |
cond tion of our “impecunions’ " corres-
pondent. The heathful and independent
occunntions in this country are the
trades and the labourine farmers. - It s
extraondinary, when we sce the com.
fortable fortames made new by tobaceo
raisers in Connecticut, by fruiterers in
New Jersey, by dairymen in'New York,
and encrdl farmers in the Central West,
and the immense wages and independent
position’of carpenters, builders, plumbers,
mas-ns, farniture makers, and the like,
that any young man should be wiiling
to stand behind the counter for twenty
years, and accept such a fate as our
corrzspendent’s.  No reasonable parent
now mnless he has a business of hisown,
on very influential grounds, should think
for . moment for a clerkship for his son.
Let him appreatice him to a zood trade,
or pat him on 2 Western farm, or in an
“Fastern” garden, and then leave him
to his enerzies, amd the natgral develop.
mee . of all those lines of production.
The growth of population insures that
farming lands in the, West shall he
rrof table, and the farm-lands, must rise
in value, The same canse makes many
of t.e trades a'sure and permineat sup-
por:. The most independent person in
this city is tha skilled mechanie. No
yoane man of industry and good charae-
ter could fail of reasonable , success
cithor on' a2 Western farm or in an
Rasern trade. ‘But ‘cven in e case of
our sarrespondent,'we  have fittle douht
tha! the nniversal fanlts of our youne
mer have brought bim, with thousands
like him, to his present unfortunate con-
dition. They spend on a small income
as i " they had a large one. There ia no
habit of economy with them. They
forcet that a few dollars saved every
yea- will sacn form 3 fund to keep the
wo " out of the dqor. They have a
con-empt for pefty Savings. They eat
the r cake while they are young, and
expact to have it'whea théy' are old
Th ir cigars, and.sappers, and dvess. and
excarsions, take what . weuld have shel-
tercd them ip aramy d‘ny,, and thfu;ancy.
hlame Providence, or “society” in -
ers. " Before their Tnfome is assured, |
the7 marry,: and 'their wives have ' the
sane habits, Silks and satineyohrpots
and  pianes, soon-gat away each .gear’s
surolus. With children, expenses in-
crease, and no savings are behind hand.
At lenath, some charce throws them ont
of employmeént, and they stand with
heager and besgary staving them in the
faca. No “practical”’. advisers:can help
such persons.”  They have burned both
ep s of the eanllle, and it is gone. They
ek rose pleasure instead 6f frugality, and
they have thoir reward” Still this
coantry is full of oecupation for willing
hoads and intelligent brains. Even
clorks out of situations can be employed.
They have anly to try agsin and again,
a~d no doubt some honourable means of
support will come to hand. DBut their
“.%e is most valuable to the public as-a
varning, Let young men leave the
c ties to take care of themselves, and
&-rike ont ~ boldly” on the farms; or, if
t ey enter tha citics, 'do " it as plain
r-erhanies and members of erafts where
t ;eir work is always in domand.

Banree —We love little babies, and
we everybody who "does love babies,
o man has music in his soul who don’t
we habies. Babies were miade to be
yved-—especially girl babies when they
row up. A man isn't worth a shuck
'he hasn’ta baby, and the same rule
pplies to women. A baby is spring day
» winter—a ray of runshive. in frigid
vinter; and if it is healthy and. good-
watured, and it is yonrs, it is a bushel of
'ushine%'mnﬁer how cold the wea-
her. A man cannot be a hopeless case
1s he Javes Habics, one at a time. We
ove babies all aver, wo matter how dirty”
they are. Babies are bora to be dirty.
We love babies because they ave babies,
and because their mothers were Jovable;
and lovely women.  Our love for babies
is bounded hy the number bf ‘babies in
the world, We always ‘look for babies
—we do—with-nmxiety and paternal
affection. ' We do!—indeéd wedo! We
always have sorrowful feclings for women |
that have mo babies, and don’t expeet
any. Women always look down:hearted
who have no babies, and pothing can
take their pinces ; and men who have po
‘babies always camble, and drink whiskey,
and stay outwat aight; trying to pet
‘music into their souls ; but they ean't!
| come it. _ Babies are baha.ad“
and sweet temper plays out, unless there’
a baby in’the house. We've tried it!
We know; and we say there's nothing
like a baby |—Exchange. S
X wretehed husband in

A

|

add rrohably, liardly sces his way to his | the potentiality of the pen editorial,

&

] 1

Under the above caption, the Etdor:
Ledger says: “There is no table in the
census blanks to set forth to show how
many . ‘“‘gréat men” in public life have
reacked eminence and wealth through
It
would be rendering to Cesar, if honor—
able meation could be made of the
obscure conntry editors, who have used
their ink to build up the town,  their
brains to elevate some insiomificant
country merchant, or first-class dema-,
gogue to seats in the legislatare or placds
in. Congress.. The press of  Towa 'is
respousible for boasting:up more human:
frauds into hich plages than its,condne-
tors think. Not more thapkless occups-
tion is known than that of the partisap
editor, who in many cases hias to cat dint+
and -go naked ;.. toil hard t5 keep the
Tands of an“unéfrcumeoised sheriff from
his office ;, who steps jinto: the breach
whén character is to be lost, and con-
tamely wod'; who is continually at work
to 'make popalar men and prominent
candidates outof ceftain' pimires, which

bound in all neighborhonds. - Perhaps |
they never thank him for his pains, and
certainly never remunerate him for the
‘ink with which he extols their honesty,
talent and patriotism; and every week
describes their imaginary attribntes of
virtue, temperance and trath. Despite
the- fusilade of abuse from a -dozen
cowardly and jealous contemporaries, he
survives. By his ferver and favor these
ereatmes are all made “honorable men.”

Hc is button-holed by twenty of his
patrons, who “insist wpon the pledges
that they shall have his support fora
office, They appeal to him by ties o
party and consanguinity, and when hé
falteringly declares that he eannot sup-
port themall at that time, each threatens
him with a new paper, also to stop their
subscriptions, withdraw their advertise~
mentt ; and abuse the poor fellow like 1
very deab.  He has spent his time, his
moncy, and his good name. to place these

men in pesition. His pearls were cast
before swine which turn and rend him.

These men all grow . in popularity and
riches, In purse the ' editor is poorer
than when he commencded to “write np”
these noble, selfsaerificing creatures, and
his cares have increased a hundred fold.
And these long, windy, worthless
‘wpeeches, which he published, disousted
‘his rulers, and lost for him many paying

subseribers.”

THE: USES OF HIDF.

That there is “nothing like leather 's
a fact broweht home to the eolonist in
South Africa or Australia. Oxhide has
more employments than Serub in the
play. Itis a substitute for all kinds of
eordage ; it is made into drag ropes for
the wagons, head stalls for the oxen,
bridles for the hdtsck, cordage for thatch-
ing the huts, slips for bottoming the
bed, chairs, and stools, pickline.tubs for
his beef, and “feldt—schoon” for himself
and family. Gordon Cumming, in his|
“Hunting Adventures.” tells us that on
days when the rain fell in heavy showers
e set all hands4n his ‘cncampment (Tn
making-these A frican brécies:  “These
shocs,” he says, ‘“wecre worthy of a
sportsman, being light, yet strong, and |
entirely composed of the skin ot game of|
his own shooting. The soles were made
of " efther buffalg or camelcopard ; the
front'part of Kéodoo, or hartebeest, or
bushbuch, and'the back of the shoe of
liom, or hyena, or sable antelope, while
the.rheimpy or thread with which the
whole was sewed consisted of ‘a thin
strip from the skin of a steinbok.

_How few persons know the value of
raw hide! Take a strip of well-tanned
raw hide an inch wide, and a horse can
hardly break it by pullinz it back. Twe
setts of raw hide halters will last 2 man's
life time. 1o some places the Spaniards
use raw hide long chains to work cattle
with, cut into narrow strips and-twist:d
together hawser forhion. Ta some parts
of Africa hides are used as . cradles,
which are suspended  like hamipocks on
cords and swung about. These -are
hung from trees in the open air, as are
also skins filled' with milk, and in them’
by shaking, butter is produced. Leather
water-bottles are still in wse in the
Peninsula and parts of Africa. The
cirbe or waterskins carvied on camels
ate made of untanned antelope hide. In
other eases hags made of leather are fittod
with a mouthpiece, serewed into a hole,
with a straw or reed wattached to drink
from. Other water-sking of . sheep or
coats are made withont scam. The
sking are worked off . the body, without
outward cat, down to the lower joiots of
the legs, which are left hanging on the
skin, and bouind across, twe and two, or
[ crosswise, to keep all firm and united ;
[ the neck of the hide forms the mowmth,
and is firmly beuad rovnd and ‘round
 with strong card. ‘
| ' Ttis not gencrally known that.a pic-
tare of the human face can be transferred
'by the photographic art to leather. Bat
there arg exceptional leathers in the
thigk tanped hides of the elcphant; the
rhi 3, hippotamus, walrus and bear.
Elephant's agd other thick hides wall
takeotic or ‘two years to tan properly, |
Walras leather ‘h‘n'sd.(”for cq:’teim‘gins.

polishing vollers. ‘OF the hy the |
boors manufacture . whips known by the
name of “samboka”~ Fhey first of all
cut the hide into long strips, three inces
,'\ readth,, which are bang mp to'dry
with a heavy weight; appended to them,
When' ‘thoroughly stretched and, dry,
these shps'are again cut into three divi-
sions, then tapered and’ rounded With a
ine,.and the polish given: with & piecy
' glass, which renders them semi-trams:{

{ tracted from the

make'titnd#h ke vevew tedts per day.,

A doctor “in Ottawa attended mx
births in twelve hours lately. How is
that for next census,

Nearly every town between Cornwall
and Windsor is doing its best' to aid
manufactories,

Two babes were born in the cars on
the Pacific Railroad duting the recent
snow blackade.

The type required to priat Sir John
Coleridge’s late speech weighed over
forty tons.

An old Tady, 72 years of ape, was
degclared the best ° dancer present.)at a
\fgcqnl Cincinnati ball, : 2
¢y Brother Jonathan deesnot want to get
80 many of, Karl Geanyille’s uotes. He
would rather get Joho.Bull's bank: noté.

A New York! phicopodist points with
pride to a harvest-of -0 60 enras.—- }
may be decidedly. called a pains 'uking
man, t ' "

‘There are 3 of-#he ‘tarly restora.
tion to health of Profetsor ‘Moarse, "Wwho
wais recontly frostratedby a severe attack
of aioknm{‘; b pe
'""A  sixteen-yearold Syracuse girl
brings 4 §10,000 breach ol‘yprumisc suit
against 'a prominent young physician of
that place.

The “prond cathartic State” is what
her loving sons call the Commonwealth
of Kapsas. Tt all comes from the cultiva-
tion of castor beans. 2

T.ate accounts represcat the internal
slave-teade of Africa tohe conducted on
ar axtepsive and most cruel scale. Might
makes right in Africa.

Buenos Ayres has by no means
recovered from the fearful ravagzes of the
ye fover  which "decimated ' th?
pepulation last year.

- A lucky San Pranciseo nran  boucht
an- old trankfor six bits (75 conts,) and
foupd iu itbeveral moss agates worth 875
and an amcthyst valued at Q(!( 0.

A young man named ﬁnnigan, left
Beaterton for parts unknown on Monday
of last week. A silver watch and $80
in cash left about the same time.

_Mis Royal Highuness. Prince Arthur
delivered a lecturve, with marked success,
at the Garrison I[nstructor’s Ulass Ropm,
Dover, on “The Game of War.”

A lumberman was accidently killed
near Orillia Tuesday ; and another man
broke one of the small bones of his leg
upon attempting to jump upoa a railway
train,

A keeper who was taking two convicts
to the State prison last week, when the
train stopped at Sing Sine, called ont,
“step out gentlemen,” fifteen years for
refreshments;

There are now in Rome twenty two
public schools and an agoregate atten
dance-of six thousand. 1t is but a year
sinee ho phablic school was to be found
in the eternal city. ¢ :

An old lady died recently at New-

foundland, aged 112. Tt is stated that
ap to the time of her decease .she had
not, a gray, hair in_her head, and had
deter required the use of spectacles.
@ ;i'l'w Swiss engineers Naaff, Ricgen-
bach and Zschokke are about to constract
a tailway to the summit of Mount
Vésutins, similar to that on Mount
Washipgton.

The Methodists in  Pekin have not
been able ta retain the temple they
bought to be used for Christian worship
The officials insisting that it was govern-
ment property, they were obliged to give
it wp.

A colonred girl left a basket contain-
ing some dirty clothes on the ferry dock
at Windsor, Oat., and then meandered,
When the custom-house authorities open
ed the basket they found a dead child at
the bottom.

Two hanchbacks celebrated their nup-
tials in .Paris, the other day, in the
presenco of thirty invited eaeste, alwo
hunchbacks.! sAY the wedding ball all
the mausicians. were hanchbacks—as was
every dancer.

A Second Adventist in New York
State has heen fattening am ox for the
past ten vears, for a grand feast when
Christ  shall ‘appear. He' hds  spent
nearly all his property in feeding and
purchasing food tor that ox.

The excitement among the French
popthation of Manitoba on the subject of
the delay in confirming the balf-breed
grants, and the timber dnties imposed
by the agents of the Dominion Goveru-
ment, is represented as very serous.

The' timber trade of Ottawa is wn—
aswally prosperous this sprivg. . In con-
sequence of the demand for seasoned
lamber in the American market, prices
for first quality sidings have wone up
twenty five per cent sinee last fall.

Forly years ago a blooming young girl
of 16 married an old maa of GO for his
money, expectiag that he. wonld die and
lleave her a wealthy young widow. Last
iweek the lady died at the respectable ave
iof 56, leaving & husband aged 100, and
‘four children, to mourn her loss.

' Mrs. J, H, Clapp of Napanec was run
lover and killed west of that towa by the
mixed train going east about 2,40 a.m.
MThe, pight switchman and condugtor on
returning found her body mangled in a
ing wanper, and.with the head
vered therefrom,. An inquest Was to
be held on Satarday evening.
| A New York, man was shot through
the Lody during the war. ;. The ballet on
jts way casnally. took aloag a gold' pen
pud._wilver pencil case and left them
somewhere in the body ia: a very shac-
ered condition. ; Pieces bave appeared
at the surface gvery now,and then, and

 ago the pen was eX=,

* dn: Maewitla 25000 women and gitls|

THE WISSOUR! BURDER. CASE-
SR o g

The trial of Paabe Campbell for the
marder of her husband, commpenced ar
London yesterday. The particulars of
this case are no doubt fresh within the
recollection of many of our readers.
The murdered man was a farm laborer
of peacefal and industrions habits, living
in the township of West Nissouri.

The scene of the murder was.a lit:]»
log cabin in a copse, off the fourth live,
several hundred yards from the readway,
and about half a mile removed from th->
nearest habitation.  Shortly after two
o’clock in the moruing, a meighbor who
was lying ill heard a woman's voice
sereaming for help, awd)aroused his
brother, who with three others, proceeded
to Campbell’s pouge. The woman told
them _that ¢ George” bad been
killad by two coloured wmen who had
[ come to rob him ; that she had been
asleep beside him, and awakened by the
click of a pistol, and the words ‘‘your
moncy or your lifé;”’ that her hustand
jumped, yp and grappled with one of the
men; whg, however, scemed to prevail ;
that Campbell then called for the butcher
knife, whizh she was about to bring,
when the other burglar wrested it from
her; that Campbell then ealled for the
axe, and she brought that also; but one
of the burglars took it from her, and, after
repeated blows, mardared “poor George.”
The men, decply moved by the recital;
entered the cabin.  There the dead man
lay, -partly under the bed, the axe reek-
ing with blood, brains, and clotted hair,
was begide him, and the floor was cov-
ered with blood.  The neighborhood was
speedily alarmed, but for many hours the
people seemed too shocked by horror to
make any efforts for the detection of the
eriminals. Aun - inquest was begun by
Corooer Moore, on the next day, and
after faking the wife’s deposition, ad-
journed. Sunday. came, and the funeral
took place. While the corpse was leav- -
ing the dwelling, deteetives. Phair aud
Corowall appeared on the scene, having
driven post haste from St. Mary’s, and
upoun information there received, seizod
a man named Davis who stéod among the
mourners, on suspicion ¢t the murder.—
He was shortly afterwarda liberated. —
Ou- the fourth day ufter the deed, the
wife changed the story about it, recanted
what she had said abeut the coloured
man, and charged the murder upon one
Tlomas Cogle, a young and simp'e
locking man employcd on her father’s
farm. He was arrested, together with
hersell, who, by this time, was suspected
of complicity.

The next victim pitched upon by the
murdered man's wife was her own
consin, John McWain, a harmless farm
laboarer residing three miles east of her
house. She declared that the ghost of
spoor George” entered her cell at’ mid-
vight and urged her tolay the crime
upon MeWain. On her information he
was arrested, and brought up for prelim-
inary examination in London, about the
middle of August. She entered as
before, into a detailed account of the
butch ry miinutely deseribing every blow
and actionf the murderer. When the

‘| axe was produced in court-her habitual

self-possession for & tune forsook her;
but she snfficiently reeovered to be able
to look at John MeWain when she
pointed him out as the guilty one. . In
answer to his questions which were
siven with an air that led all to believe
in hisentire innocence, she invariably
replied, “John, you may try to deceive
your fellow-creatures here on earth, but
you cannot deecive your Giod.”  On her
testimony McWain was remanded, but
shortly afterwards liberated on nominal
bail, so satirficd were the authorities of
her perjary. A day or two after his
release, she informed the - matrcn of the
jail that she had again reen her hus-
band’s ghost, and by it had been  told
that in the liberation of MeWaih a great
injustice had been done, and that he
(ier husband) counld never rest in con-
sequence,  Havirg  shown  herself
capable of telling three different stocies,
and putting forward three different
theories of the crime in as many weeks;
her absurd eoncoction about the ghestly
visit  was laughed at; and from that
time to the present she has recorded no
| moré calls from the invisible world.
i WD © B> W ¢ -

AN “Oxarargyor. Coss.’—A De.
troit man, who had contributed a bundle
of his cast-off clothes for the relief of the
vietims, of the Chicago fire received -
from one of the sufferers the following
note : :

“The committy man  giv me amongst
other things wat he called a pare ov
pants, and 'twould make me paat sum to
ware em. I found your name and where
you live on one ov the pokits. ' My wife
lafted so when T ahod em to her that I
thot she would have a conipshun fit.
She wants to no if there lives and brethes
a man who has lcgs no bigger than that.
She sed if thére was heorter to_be taken
ap for vagrinsy for -havin' no visible
means of support. I couldent get em
on my oldest boy, %o T nsed em for gua
cases.— If you hav another pare to spare -
‘my wife wood like to get em to hang up
by the side ov the fire plase to keep the
tongs in.”

i iy O © W W

A 'Wiseonsin editor speaks of a wind
which “just sat on @ta hind legs and
howled.” b

A Western female convert jubilantly
confessed that, finding her j was
leading Wer to perdition, she givea
it all to her sister,
|- A St Joseph man, soeezed ffteen
dollars’ worth of teeth into a stream,
}-nhd a friend was kiod cuough to dream
out the spot where they sunk and fod
. ;
| Trr ror Tan,—*Boy,” said an ill-

tempered old follow to & woiny lad,
““what are you hollerin’ for whea [ am
going by 27\ “Humph!” returacd the

boy, « for whea I
gt R




