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THI BOY AND THE SPARROW.

Onee 11\ sweed boy vat aud swung on a
b,
On tho ground stood a sparrow-bird
lcohang at i,
Now, the boy ho was good, but the spar-
row was bad,
Su hw slied a big stono at the head of
the lad,
And 1t killed the poor boy and the spar.
row was glad.

Then the little boy's mother flow over
tho trees—
'*Toll me, where 13 my httle boy, spar
row-bird, please 3"
“ He 3 safe m my pocket,” the sparrow-
bird sard,
And auother stouo shied at tho fond
mother s head.
Aud sho fell at the feed of the wicked
bird, dead.

You imagine, no doubt, that tho tale I
have mixed,
But it wasu't by © othat the story was

xed ,
"T'was & dresm a boy had aftor killing a

bird,
And hedreamed it soloud that I heard
overy word,
And 1 jotted 1t down as it really oc.
curred.
—-Goov Worps,

A SHAGGY NEWSBOY.

The railroad ran along one side of
a beautiful valley in_the central part
of the great State of New York.

1 stood at the rear end of the train,
looking out of the door, when the en-
gneer gave two short, sharp blasts
of the steam whustle. The conduotor,
who had been reading a newspaper in
8 seal near me, arose, and touching
my shoulder, asked if I wanted to see
a “real country newsboy.” I, of
course, anawered * Yes,” So wo step-
ped out on the platform of the oar.

The conduotor kad folded up his
paper 1z & tight roll, which he held
in his right hand, while he stood on
the lower step of the car, holding on
by bua left.

I saw him begin to wave the paper
Jjust an we swung around a ourve in
the rack, and a neat farm-house came
into view, way off across some open
fiolda.

Suddenly the conductor fung the
paper off toward the fence by the
gide of the ravLroad; and 1 saw a
black, shaggy form leap quite over
tha fence from the meadow seyond it,
and alight just wher the nawepaper,
after bouncing along m the graes, had
fallen beside & tall 2aullein atalk in an
lnfle of the fence.

t was a big black dog. He stood
beside the paper, wagging his ¢ail, and
watching ue as the ttain moved swifily
sway from him. Then he snatohed
the gaper from the ground in hia teeth,
and leaping over the fence again, away
he went across the fields toward the
farm-house.

When we last saw him, ho was
mere black speck moving over the
meadows, and then tho train rushed
through & deep oleft in the hillaide,
and tho whole scene passed from our

view,
 What will he do with the p:lper ”
I asked of the tall young eonduotor
at my side.

#Oarry it to the folks at the house,”
he answered.

+ Ia that your home " I enquired.

“Yes," he responded, * my father
lives there, and Isend him an after-
noon paper by Carlo every day, in the
Way you have seen.’

“Then they alwaye send the dog
when it i3 time for your train to

"

“No,” said he, *they never send
him, He knows when it is time for
the {rain, and comea over here to meet
it of his own accord, rain or shine,
summer or winter.”

“But does not Carlo go to the
wrong train sometimes ?" I asked,
with considerable curiosity.

¢« Never, sir! Ho pays no attention
10 any train but this.”

* How oan a dog tell what time it
i8, 80 a8 to know when to go to meet
tho train?’ I asked sgain,

¢ That is more than I can tell,” an.
swered the conductor; * but he ie

tigers that took the ton teams {o the
thioket  The tigers till then tried to
tempt tho t to tramp tl

and opportunities, to do much in hig
own pergon, by o oareer of reshituds,
and industry, to refloct

the trecs. The traveless told tho
teamater to tako the teams o ths
trusty tribos, til they tried to tire the
tigors traihng the ten teams through
the thick thioket, The trail took
them through the tiresome torrid, till
they thought thirst too trerendous
to Itc“ry ull the tigers took to the
tradl,

Towards tcn timo the tigers took
the truil, then the travelors trapped
them, tied them to the trees till they
took tea. Yours traly,

Age 9. Tuunas Boraxp,

I wonder whether cousm Thomas
used a diotionary when he epelt
‘“tremendous.”  Buy I daresay he
knew Low to spell 1t without, most
of the cousins aro good spellers, But
what wouid they have done if they had
been in the school where the following
merdent oocurred ?

An old gentlemen who had never
been very well eduoated, but who had
become vory rioh, onee visited a boy s
sclicol m which he was interosted,
Whilo thore, he told the master he
would like {o examina the boys.

13
oredit on and 8o practically to do ser-
vico to his country. Ho wished those
of the company who hived m Ireland
not to think that thoee who resided in
England were one wiit the less
anxioua for the dignity and prosperity
of the old country.

———

KIDNEY GRIND.

South Awericaa. hidney Cure the, Only_Sp:lfle
for hidney Bixeare— 4 sLiguld snud Solvent
—Never Fally

Modicat Scieuce has proved boyoud a
doubt that the solid particles “wlich
pass through tho hidneys m the orda-
nary course of circulation—and which
m time so grind and wear iese organs
that thoy become diseased and will nou
perform” the fuuctions for which they
wore created —require & solveut to dis-
solvo and cradicate from tho systc
these foreign substances, and thc great
South American Kidney Cure has proven
to bo tho best and most scioutitic specific
remedy for such, and the testunony of
thousands who have beon cured by it
whou il duses Liave failed 15 the Dest
demonstration of the fact that a solvent
must be administered. If in despair
uso this remedy.

Permission beig given, he coughed
impressively, held up one hand, and
said, slowly and distinetly, ** Which
of you boys can spell teremenjeous 2"
If the cousms who live at a distance
would leave the flaps of their 1

FIRESIDE FUN,

Chinirs should never be covered with
silk, because they must be sat-iz.

unfastenod, and put ** Printers’ Oopy "
on the top left hand ocorner, their
articles, anawers, ete, would go for a
one cent stamp ; there is no necessity
to pay three cents for answors to
puzzles, ets. You can send roplies *o
puzzles at any time before they have
appeared 1 the paper; aftor that, of
course, they will not be counted.
Cousin Fro,

PUZZLES.
ARITHMETIOAL PUZZLE,

Thirteen travelers arrived at on inn
and asked tue landlady to put each of
them mn a room by bimself. Now she
landlady had only 12 bedrooms, but
she found a room for nach visitor;
how did she ac it ?

PUZZLE.

Iam a word of 16 lotters. My 11,
9, 2, 8, 10 is necessary to salvation ;
my 1, 2, 8 ig ap animal; wy 4, 6, 16,
18, 15 is also an animal ; my 6, 7, 11,
4,14 we cannot see without ; my 12,
16, 7, 18, 4 many of my readars are,

The § der (anging): * Thy
{ece is as fair ag yonﬁer woon.” Ann
Maria: * Look hore, young wsn,
don't you dare to call me moonfaced.”

“1 don't mean to reflect on you,”
said a coarse, would-be wit to a man
whom he had insuited. * No,” was
the roply, “you are not polished
enough to retlect on anybody.”

*“ What is de difference between a
watch and a fedder bed, Sem?
“Dunno; gin it up.” * Because de
tickin’ of de watch ison de inside, and
de tiokin’ of de bed is on de outside.”

A sohoolmaster inquired of one of
Lis pupils on a cold day 10 winter
what was the Latin word for *cold,”
‘1 can’t remember it at the moment,”
rephed the boy ; ¢ but I have 1t at my
fingers' ends.”

*“Does your wife ever tie a string
round your fingar to make you remem-
ber things ?”  * Yes; often.” * How
does it work ®” « Well, when I get
into the oity 1t reminde me to wlemﬁh
to her and ask her what 1t wag she
wanted me to romember.”

An old 1 wasg_gitting upon

My wholeis & well.
CONUNDRUMS,
1. Which is the hardest key to
turn ?
2. What creature ought to be able
to win the fastest race ?

Auswers to Puzzles March 10th,
DIAMOND ACROSTIO.
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BURIED TOWNS.

1. London, 2. Montreal, 8. Kings-
ton. 4. Ottawa.

COXUNDRUMS,

1. There 18 ¢ a * difference,

2. A-sorn.

3, Dust,

GHARADE,
Fool’s-oap.
MARKS,

Thomas Boland, 8; Camilla Ons-
serly, 5 (Camilla got the initials of
the double acrostis to read * Shake-
speare,” but the finals did not come
right, g0 1t had to be diequalified);
Martina MeGooy, 1 ; Aggie Blondiv, 4.
J. A, Doyle, 6; J. E. Thomson, 4,
{The answer o the sharsde waa noy
bed-fellow, but house-wife ; 80 J. E. T,
was wrong.]

—_—————
The Title of an Ulsterman,

At the second annual dinner of the
Ulster Associstion held 1sst week at
he Holb Reat Londen,

alwaya there,and the eng
to call my attention, for fear I ghonld
not get out on the platform till we had
passed Carlo.”

* Bo Onarlo keeps watch of the time
better than the conductor himself,” I
remarked, ** for the dog does not need
10 bo reminded.”

The eonduotor laughed, and T won-
dered, 8 he walked uni. who of my
young friends, of whom I have a great
many, would be as faithfal and watch-
ful all the yesr round us Oarlo, who
never mi the train, though he
could nut ¢ tell time by the clock.”

b?

under the presidency of the Marquis of
Dafferin and Avs, bis lordship said
they were all proud of the province to
which they belonged. To be lknown
a8 an Ulsterman was equal $o a title
of honor. The objeet of their associa-
tion was to prove that though they
aight differ 1n certain political opin-
ions they were able to meet in friendly
in¢ and find bond
of union and sympathy m their love
and devotion to their country, which
was & passion 1 the heart of svery
Irishman. The measure of Local
¢ recontly introduced by
the G was wel d by

THE ALLI

Most of us thought we had heard
tho last of it.  But little cousin Thos,
Bolana is evidently under the impres-
sion that it is etill going on, for be has
sent me his effort about three weeks
too lIate.

However, as he is a very litile
cousi ly 9 years old d his
composition and writing are both
very good for & little boy, we have
aaoule% to_print it, not to hurt his
feelings, Here it is:

Dran Oovsiy Fro: §

This is my sttempt at an allitera-
tion

The tired travelers took the trail
towards Tokio, to try to take the

members of the Opposition, and every
spokesman of every shade of politioal
opinion in Ireland. He thought the
U‘iater Argooiation, whoso hword
was vnanimity and peacs, and good-
will amonget all, might congratulate

the bank of a river, fishing moat
patiently. Suddenly a viclous little
dog stole up behind him and gave him
a spitefal snap through his pantsloons,
* Whow |” exolaimed the old fisher.
man, * I've got a bite at last.”

* There is something consoling for
every ill in this life,” said » tirecome
old moraliser, * Is there " aaked a
friend. “ What consolation have I for
my bald head ?” « Why,” exclaimed
the moralist, ** the gonsolation is plain
enongh. Your wif. ean’t pull your
hair.”

« Half-a-;rown ” exolaimed Count
Ramsiackle to cabby. *Doi was a
schwindle,” *It's the regular fare,”
said the oabby ;  but, seeing you're a
turriner, I'll take you for two and-six-

pence.”  “Goot 1" exolaimed ths
Oount, It was without bossibilities
o sheet me.”

 Now, look here,” said the pro
feasor to the infuriated bull, ** you are
my superior in sirength, I am your
superior in mind, Let us arbiirate
thia matter, and see w iich should by
right get the better of our controversy,”
**Qb, no,” replied the bull; «let's
toss up forit.” Later: The professor
lost.

‘“Mamma, why should landladies
objeot to ohildren 9 Mother: * I'm
sure 1 don't know; but go and cee
what baby is orying about, and tell
Johony to stop throwing things at
people in the street, and make Georgo
and Kate coase fighting, and tell Dick
if he doesn't stop blowing that tin
trampet I shall take it away from
him.”

Teacher (to olass in school) : *How
many seasons ara there ?” Olass:
“Four.” Quite right,” said the
teacher. ** Now, can ;0n name them?”
Class: *Hpring, summer, autumn,
winter,” Teacher: * Now, oan any-
one tell me what season this is?’
After a pause, a little urchin held out
his hand. ¢ Well, Johnnie ?” said the
teacher.  Ploase, air, the football
season.”

———— et A e
Sisters of the Ad B

/ [

A dehgltful September afternoon
found me, after more than a yesr's
wandering through Kurope, seated
upon the low, eqnatty porch of one
of the little imns near C'zegled, upon
the road towards Pesth, I was smok-
ing cne of those monstrous meers-
chaum pipes, which the Germans love
sovoll. It was a marvel of work-
wanshrp, the dosign of the bowl bemg
o Turk's head. I frequently took 1t
from my mouth to rub the rioh ma-
hogany colored stwtn, or to examme
the unique oarving, for I doted npon
that pipe. As Ieat thus engaged, I
noticed upon the stops of the porch
su old man, apparently of the pencans
olass, whom I had observed about the
mn on the day previous. Ho, too,
seemed to be admirmng the pipe n
tensely, for he eyed it us thoagh he
had never seen one before.

* Wonder what he really thinks of
1t,” thought I.

That was speedily disclosed, for no
sooner had I caught the old fellow's
eye than ho arose, and, approaching,
said, respeotfully, in good Englich :
*That is a very fine pipe you have
there.”

ETY 3

' Old Karl

Rttty o, S e ey s

's deeret

fPELION HARL)

fave shone with genume pleasure when
he iiad read them,

*“Yes, yes; you are fortunate to
tnow such men as Franes and Lerr
Loestein and Prof. Rahl, 1 believe,
oo, that I sin fortunate to meot you.
1l believe that you are the man for
whoa 1 have beeu waiting these muny
venra "

Plainly, thought T, here is & quier
old charaoter, who probably has some
heirloom of which he wishos to dis-
poge at & good price. I emd, half-
banteringly . ** Why have you waited
for anyone? Can you have anything
tosell 7 Come, perhaps we can deal
together.”

The peasant secmed to shrink
timidly within himself. At length he
roplied . ** Walk with me down the
road to yonder trecs. What I say to
you raust not be overheard, even by
walle, for they have both eyes and
earg.”

Surely it could do no harm to hum-
our the old fellow. I roso and we
walked rapidly to the point indicated,
and geated ourselves boneath the
shade of a fine oak,

« Now then,"” said I, * out with it,”

I wag a bit d to be
in my own language by one of suoh
humble appearance, although it is no
uncowmon thing to find persons of
tne wealthier olass in Austria who
speak English perfectly.

*Oho,” I rephed, “*do you speak
English? Oome over here and talk
with me, then. Yes; that's a beauty;
picked i¢ up in Constantinople iast
year. Ever seon one like 1t ?”

A smile spread over the face of the
Hungatan.

' No, sir; never
cost much money.”

** More than I ought to have paid,
perhaps; but I am fond of ourios,
and meke 1t o point to get some
whecever 1 travel,”

* Yea ?” somewhat eagerly replied
the Hungarian; “apd have you a
large collection 9"

¢ My private collection is said to be
one of the fivest in my native land,
Where did you learn to speak Eng
lish ? You pronounce it remarkably
woll,”

My father taught me. He was
bred at Prague,” was the simple roply,
* How come you to be here? Saek
you here for specimens ?”

¢ Yes, partly. Iam on the way to
rooure some memento from the
amons batslefields of Napol An
terlitz and Wagram, you know.”

A dark shade passed over the old
man's face. It was & strong, slern
countenanoce, very dark, but beaming
with_intelligence. At $he mention
of Napoleon’s name he frowned
gloomily.

*Tyrant! Dovil I” he muttered in
German. * His army plundered my
father's eptate to the last spear of
graes.  His soldiery burned our home,
The_eetate itself was confiseated by
old Francis, upon some false charge
of treason, brought by General Mack,
snd miageﬂ father beoamo & wanderer
apon the earth, and died in a shep-
herd's hut” I could perceive the
feat of the p king
strongly, as he strove to master the
powerful passions of grief and ven-
geavce which surged mightily through
his soul. Then, brightening once
more, ha exclaimed: *Mementoos
froma Austerlitz and Wagram! Why
should you wish to be reminded of
QGerman misfortune or Russian pol-
troonery, or French bloodthirstiness ?
There ure better things for you here,
if you are able to obtain them.”

*How ‘able’? Will not money
buy them 2 I demandod.

‘“No, no; money buys not all
things. Are you from London?’

*No,” I replied; “1 am not an
Fnglishman at all, Iam an Ameri-
om—from New York.”

A fresh gleam brightened the old
pensant’s face.

“QOh, ahl Nis York! Amerioa!
Happy, froe land 1"  His tones were
exquaitely pathetio.

My ourlogity was prioked. 1 took
the pipe from my mouth, and et ..ed
hard at the Hungarian. There was
suggestiveness about his conversation
that was puzzling, but his counten.
ance thus far betrayed nothing, I

It must have

His Eminence Cardinal Vaughan
has been wisiting the Convent of the
Bisters of the Adoration Reparatrice in
the Rue d'Ulm, Paris, with a view to
eatablishing a branch of the Order in
the diocese of Westminister. These
nuns, ag is well kmown, pray for eight
hours daily before the altar. It is
also affirmed that Cardinal Vaughan
intends to invite the Eudistes—a con-
gregation of prieats hke the Oratorians
—to London, and that he has con-
forred with the Superior-General, Pere
Dore on the matter.

upon_ 80

and 8> unexpected a circumstance. He
prognosticated, and hoped that this
great experiment might prove fraught
with all the benefits to lreland whioch
its authors anticipated.

Lord Russell of Killowen said that
while it was zot given to many to play
great heroio parts in theee days, or to
make great sacrifices for the country
or for cause, yet it was givon to every
Irishman, according to his pasition

Cousn-uption Cared.

An old + tired from practico, having had
laced in his hands by an Eaat India m.:;,.",% the
Jotimala of & stiplo vagetabie setmicd y
rmanent cure of Consumption, Bronchitls,
and all Throat and Lu;

ted th!
relleve human suffer! 1 will send free ol charge,
he ¢ estre n‘ln German,

recips, , French
roctlons for proputing and
Sent by mail by addreesin,
r.

3 with
this W. A 'Norss, 820 Poswers' B
mum, ER s *

wag, } , 88 much am a8
ourious,

““Come,” I said; *“tell mo what
there is here that I ocannot get for
money.”

The evident anxioly and eagorness
of the old peasant became intense.

* No, 10,” ho replied ; I oannot tell
you what there is, nor what the price
whioh is demanded, antil I know more
of you. Who are you, and what is
your buginess in Austria 9

I began to be aroused. For answer
to hus questions I gave him my name
and address, adding, “I am only a
sightaecr in Jurope.” I had in my

ocket, with my passport, a letter
rom Fransis, nephew of the Emperor
Ferdinand, to some savanta of Vienna,
Ihad become acqusinted with him
several weeks previous, and he had
good-naturedly given it upon his own
suggestion, for we had some tastes in
common, These I handed to the
queer old fellow, more in & spirit of
fan than anything else, and guietly
leaned baok to watch the effeot. His

The Hi burst fortl: impetu-
ously : * S, listen. I have a secret
to sell which will make you n wcher
man than you have over dered to
dream, and me both rich and happy
once more. I have something to dis-
pose of, but it lies buried i tho earth,
and shali lie there for ever unless you,
with your nationality, your money and
your wfluence, and I, with my know-
ledge, unite to drag it to the light.
But even you cannot do this, unless
you will swear a colemn oath that,
upon my revealing to you the nature
of thiz scoret you will deal faithfully
with me.”

“ Whew {” I whistled through puok-
ared lips; * a sort of buried treasure
fiend, 1 take. Wonder who and what
he is.” Alond to the Hungarian,
whose dark old eyes were flashing
with exoitemen., 1 said: * What is
7our name and occupation, and where
do you live?”

“I am but an humble shepherd
now. My flock is upon the Qarpath-
iana. My son attends 1t while I am
absent. My name 13 only Karl, ior if
is not gafo to tell you my sur-name,
Our family was years ago proseribed
and I may only live here in my native
land in peril of my life. More than
this you shall not know until we bave
agreed further.”

The hurried broken mavner in
whioh these sentences were uttered
made an additional impression upon
me.

* What kind of an oath do you want
me to take ?” I ssked,

* (o with me to the Prothonotar;
in Czegled. Ho will draw the paper.”

*“Oh, Igee. You want my bond,
do you? Now, look here, you should
know by this time that I am a man of
honour. I do now most solemnly
promise that I will not reveal the
saoret to anyone, if, upon learning its
nature, we oannot agrea further, If
that is not sufficient "—here I refilled
‘¢ 88y nok th

the

word.”
Great boads of sweat started to his

face. His eyes rolled and fiashed, n}:d

minutes I never know, although Y
heard his voice m animated talk, I
only gazed, 1n mute astomshmout, at
tho shm golden olrolet in my hands,
The matal was oleanly polished, show-
ing a workmanship whioh was unausg.
takably of groat wye. COarefully turn.
mg it over and over [ discovered some
~abalistio f tures or letters ongraved
onits front. Ileld 8o that the hght
would the better fali upon them, I
made out the pregnant nitialg, S. P,
Q R (Senate and people of Rome—
Senatus, populusque Romanus.)

Uad one of the old emperors of the
Lternal Oity suddonly arisen from the
dust and confronted me [ could hard-
ly have been more agitated than
upon beholding so startimg
of imperial Rome. It flashed across
me that the Hungarian was poesibly
telling the exaot truth, He might
have stnmbled upon the ancient burial
place of some golonial nobleman or
governor, who, during his hfctime had
beon voted thegolden srown by the Sen-
ate and peoplo of Rome ; or possibly it
might be the deposit of the plunder of
some outlaw, who had died with hig
seoret untold. I could thus account
for tho presence of a cousiderable trea-
sure fn the tomb, and ocould aleo
readily see why the old peagant had
not been able to market his discovery,
Had one in his c:roumstances offored
any of the old jewels or precious
metals for sale, enquiry would at once
have beon set on foot as to where he
had obtained them ; and the old fel
low would have been forced to dis.
close the hoerd for the benefit of His
Majesty, the Bmperor of Austria, and
perhaps suffer the extreme penalty of
concealing treasure trove from tho
monsrch—death, Already those in-
ternecine disturbances, ending in Fer-
dinand’s abdieation, were beguming to
make head, and the Austrian treasury,
never plott would have d
any addition, however amall,

I was now the more enthusiastia of
the two, and_became feverishly anx-
ious to get into the forgottan tomb.
And this, not so mach from a mer-
cenary purpose, a8 to bring to light
gomething of historio value, if that
were posgible, My visit to the plaing
of Austerlitz was, for the time, for-
gotten, ana all my onergies were ccn-
oentrated upon concluding a ireaty
with the peasant, and perfeoting a
plan whereby the treasure might be got
safely out of Austria. The wisdom
of old Karl, in waiting patiently for
the proper person to appear, and then
in demanding to know all about me,
before ever giving me & olue as to the
natare of his secret, was gradually
mwade moro completsly manifest. I
learned afterwards that he had made
enquiries from the landlord of the 1nn,
a8 to who and what I was, and that
worthy, being desirous of impressing
geople with the ides that he Lepts

rat-olasy hostelry for the accommoda.
tlon of gnests of high dogree, had
given me a oharaoter for wealth and
social standing for beyond the exact
truth, ~As Karl had said, he was get-
ting old, and now, if ever, was the
time to reslize from the hoard, He
had no friends in whom he could eon-
fide, and must wait for the appearance
of a stranger, like myself, and take
chances upon being fairly dealt with.

_The country was at this time filled
with police spies and government
sgents of all kinds. How to elude
these argus eyed nuisances, with trea-
gure, was a problem which bothered
me considerably. I golved it, how-
evar, with chg’nid of the United States

his bosom heaved almost Igively

At longth he gasped forth: * Sir, as
you wiil have 1t. I must trust to you,
or perhaps never have an opportunity.
Iam already an old man, [ must,”
ainking his voice 1n a whisper, and
drawing s0 noar me thit his breath
was hot upon my face. “On the
litile plot of ‘gronnd that I call home,
at the foot of the Oarpathians, I have
found a tomb filled with untold wealth,”

*“Why don't you go and get it
then 2" I demanded, still half-amused,
and adding to myself, *I guessed olose
that time.”

*“Why? Ah1” he exolaimed, bit-
terly, ** do not fanoy that you are now
in free America, Go and get it—for
whom ? Mysolf? No! but for the
ooffers of my Emperor.”

A light suddealy dawned upon me.

at Vienns, who,
after much diffioulty, procured me a
disp ion from the G to
transport my trunks and baggage
through and out of the empire without
police napeotion, This was done upon
my representation that they contvined
nothing but curiosities of no particular
value to any one but myseif—which
was true enough at that time—and
that they were liable to ir:eparable
mjury or destruction from an over-
hauling by oareless hands, Armed
with this document, given under the
seal of the Seoretary of State, I knew
that I need fear no meddling with my
baggage.  The next thing to be done
was to get the treasure,

Bupolied with a fow necessary tools
o fow days Iater found us in the old
ponsant's hut, in » deep ravine in the
blue Carpatl and within a short

“Igee. If you dig it up Ferdi

will geize it a8 transure trove, while if
I should smuggle it out of the country
we alone get the benefit.”

The peasant flung his arms about
my neok, and fairly hugged me, aa he
cried: “ True, true! And more, the
treagure I have found is not in eoin
alone, but"—here he thrust his hand
into his bosom—* jewels and plate.”
He withdrew his hand and placed &
small sheep-skin bag in mine, **There
i the proof that I have apoken no lie,
and thus I show you why it is that
while really rich beyond computation,
1 musat yot remain poor and humble—
28 now.”

T opened tho bag, and to my amaze-
ment 1t contained a number of ateang;
ly cut gems—rubies and diamonds,and
emeralds, of puorest lustre, * Why,
where in the name of--—" I began.

“Hold! Would you have still an-
other proof? Here, then—you ate a
colleotor or ouriosities—what make
you of this 9"

He drew from his bosom anothor
packet, carefully depositing it on my
lap.  With hands all trembling with
nervous haste, I untfed the strings,
and drew forth s small crown, or
ooronet, of pure gold. What the
pessaut said during the next five

distance of the true soarce of the
river Theias, The location of the hut
was ono of absoluto and utter isolation;
not even a shepherd kindled fire within
four miles. . The great range of hills
made ssored in song and atory, rose
in majestioc grandeur on either hand,
far a8 the eye could resch. The hut
iteelf lny at the foot of & mountain,
which hore rose almost perpendicular.
ly seven thousand feet in the air, It
Wag a one-room affair, as humble a
place of abode aa I ever entered, A
fow oking thrown down in one eorner
wasg the only couch for the peasant
snd his 300, & young man of about
twenty-four yoars, The Iatter was
absent with the flooks when wo ar-
rived. A bench in the centre of the
room served for a table, whereon my
supper was plased. I had, ‘ortunate-
ly, brought with me a supply of

visions, which added materially to the
seanty larder of the shepherd, It
wag afier nightfall when we reached
the hut, but 80 eager was I to ke at
the buried tremsure that I ocould
soarcely restrain myself from compel-
ling old Karl to show me the 8pot at
once. When morning esme, however,
he wag by no means in sach haste to
conduot me thither, a8 he had here-
tofore been. Ho waa evidently still




