© brother ?”

LOVE
The lovelieet thing on earth is Love,
' Phe loveliest'and the purest ; -

The dearvest thing on earth is Love ; .
The d-arest and the surest ;

And not alone is beavenly sweet
‘The honey of its kisses—
The very tears of love are sweet,
Its very pangssre blisses ; .

And they who love with love the best
The fondest and the strongest, v

Love with the loveliest love of all,
Are they who love the longest.

EDDY'SSEARCH

BRAVE BOY'S BATTLE.

NEWS OF BDDY'S FATHER.

The appesrance of Jacob Veéllig, as he
Jeaned idly over the steamer’s side and was
borne on the high tide, before the favorable
wind, safely into the port of Chegres, in ad-
vance of the slower schooner, more thap
astonished Eddy and
astounded them,

Yet the explanstion of
was simple. :

In the first place, the hatchet which had
tound such important uee in the island ex-

~ pevience of Eddy sad Gorse, had been left
behind npon the sapds fn the moment of
embarkation It bid Jast heen used by the
Ohioan in the pweess of rigging a mast to
the ruft, and e had thrown it carclessly
down ipon the shore, and in the bustle of
departure had forgotten it

Before the rude sail of the float had frirly
disappeared from the straining gaze of Vellis.

while he was raging up and down the strand
of bis ixland prison, he had come upon the
hatehet. With a cry of joy, ecaptrastiug
strangely with the moans of despair yet quiv-
cring on Lis lips, he bounded toward the im-
plement, seized it, and nearly shed tears®yver
it. !

The posgession of the weapon inspired him
with courage and energy. He setto work to
ent down yonng trees and saplings, with
which to build himself a raft, purpoging to
bind the logs together with stout vines which
abounded on the island, He worked all day
in pursuance of this design, subxisting
scantily upon’ the remnants of the furtle
which Gorse had captured on the presious
night, and of which Eddy had cooked the
Jurgest share for their voyage. He sleptat
night in the protection of their camp fire,
which he 1 ad built up and plentifully sup-
plicd with drift-wood,

He was astir by day-break on th ¢ following
mo' ning—the morning of the day on which
Eddy and Gorge were picked up at sea by the
schooner. He wag about to resume his labor
on his reft, when, raising hiz eyes and Jook-
ing to the northward in thedntervals of Jabor,

-

the villains rescue

Le belield, just a8 the sun srose, 8 tiny puff |

of smoke, which bis expericnce at ses in-
formed him proceeded from the smoke-stack
of a steamer

The right of that slender vapor—the know-
ledge that a steamer was nearing him, and
would pass his jsland within & hall-mile's
distatice _perhaps—aronsed him to frenzy,
He kindled a fire all along the island shore
for rods in cither direction; he procured a
long pole, and attaching his ghirt to it, waved

Lis, imprompto flag with energy ; he. waded |

out into the watorseus the steamer came near,
and shouted and wept and' raved and swore,
us s fears of remaining unseen and Lix hopes
of beipg rescued predominated.

As “the rain (alls upon both the just and

the unjust’—as Heaven extends its - mercies |

to the good and she crring——so the same Provi-
dence that saved Eddy and Gorse from  their
perils, reached out now asaving hand to their
miserable and puilty encmy,

The lotk-out on the steamer, surveying the
suall pulm island to the leeward of itscourse,

roon remarked the line of fire slong its sands, |

A closer survey revealed to him the fluttering
vwhite signal of the island prironer. The

steamer ran nearer the island : a boat was Jow- ;

ercd and propelled to the shore ; and Jacob
Vellis was rescued |

The steamer proved to be from Baltimore,
with a full load of passengers and freight for

Califoonia via the Tsthmus,  Vollig, on heing
taken abeard, told the Cagtain that he Lad
been wrecked on the island on which he Lad
been found, after nearly loging his life in the
Lurning of the steamer Ariazgic. He was
well received and well teeated, and during the
yun 3 Chagres found himself a cort of lion
on board the vessel that had rescued him.

Hix sinister exultation, his demoniac jov,
may be imagined, when sweeping iuto the
difficult port before a favorable wind and tide,
be passed the schooner, .and yecopnized the
two he hated upon her deck.  He spoke no
word : he uttered no sound :
and Gorse shivered before the terrible menace
expressed in his gleaming eyes, in his mock-
ing swile, in the Yery attitude of his squut
figure ! They knew, as well as if the villain
Lad told thém in words, that the cnd was not
vet,

T'he schooner rounded into the safe harbor,
and cawe to anchior, A bhoat was lowered,
und the swarthy, kindly Captain signified to
Eddy and Gorse by gestures that they could
go ashore.  Then ensued courteous greetings
and friendly leave-tukings, the Ohioan put-
ting his hand upon his hemrt and bowing
nearly to the deck in grateful acknowledyg-
ment of the service that had been rendered
Liw and Eddy, und the Captain returning bis
Jras enger’s civilities i a still more exagger-
ated form.

The passengers then entered the boat and
rowed ashore, ]

They movegd up the street, turning one
corner gftey another, und were presently re-
warded by the discovery of an inn, over
whose portal was suspended a sign  bearing
the legend “€alifornia Hotel .

“You've got 8 mice place here, Colonel,”
said the Ohioan, s the landlord refilled his
cup with hot cofiee,  “Must make & mint of
money, I should think.”

“Itpays,” returned the hotel-keeper briefly,

his manner tinctured with a certain self-com-
’lllu"l‘l‘l Y.
T vts easy 10 see that,” sgid Gorse politely,
“It couldn’t help but pay in your hands, C'olo-
nel,  It's easy to sce that you know how to
keep a hotel,”

This flattery, in gonjunction with the title
the Ohioan bestosied upon him after the
Waestern fashion, won the hotel-kéeper’s good
\9“ at once,

“Gioing out to the diggings?'’' he inquired,
with a show of interest. 4

“Yes, Colonel. Thought I'd see what For-
tune had in store for me ont there,” sdid the
Ohioan, in an ofi-hand ‘manner. “I had an
idea that there was a fortune waiting for me,
and I'm going to fetch it,”

“Is the little chap your son?

or your

“Neither, Colonel, He's a young friend of
wine going out to California on private busi-
ness, 1 am sort of Jooking after him, although
he's got pluck and energy to Jook after me,
He's a regular brick.”

“The diggings an’t no place for hoys,” said
the hotel-keeper, ‘‘He’ll lose them innocent
looks of his'n in six weeks or less, by the
ahnabac.”

“There's & difference in boys,” responded

" Gorse, with something of his peculiar dryness
of tone now pervading his voice, “It won't
be so easy to corrupt this one, He'll go
through the fire like the three Hebrew lads,
and come out not even singed. He's as dif-
ferent from the common run of boys as &
salmon is different from & porgy. Ever been
to the diggings, Colonel 7"

but both Eddy |

10w who'd Leen in & ‘splosion,

] was disfigured. that the fellows named ‘Burns

and Bealds’ Mean any of them "
“No, sir,” said Eddy, his voice faltering.

“The one I mean was named
A “It's his father,” ved £ an
. 'Phe Jjoin

him . A, g —

“Richard Burns” mused the hotel-kceper,
searching his memory. “I wouldn't wonder
now if you meant ‘Judge’ Burns. He's a
handsome, solemn sort of chap ; looks as if
he'd fost his hest friend ; is down on gaming
and drinking the worst kind, They refer
disputes to him—the miners do—and he's
got the nickname of Judge.”

“He's the one,” said Eddy, semembeting
that in the conversation he had
‘between Burgoyne and Vellis, the latter had,
stated that Mr. Burns was known among
miners by the uet of “Judge,” and a
sudden thrill shooting through his frame.
“Did you know hism?”

“Know % Why, everybody out there
knew Jud -~ There wasn’t a miner in
all the state didn’t know him andarespect
him, if he'was different from the rest of us.
if a fellow in trouble, he'd go to the
Judpx.

milksop.  ['ve seen him knock down big bu)--
Yice, twice his size and weight, more than
once, when they needed it. T remember once
here was a small Jew chap in the camp, ped-
dling stationery and razors, and 80 on—a
harmless, inoffensie little fellow as ever you
see. The bully of our camp being ont of
sorts, picked a quarrel with the little peddler
and knocked him down, and was kicking him
like Dlazes, when up comes Judge Burns,—
Them eyes of Lis lit up like two lanips as he
saw what was going on. He just steps back,
and says he, ‘Coward, fight men of your own
size, not boys ; and®hen the bLally turned
on him with asnort, out flier the Judge's left
Land in a regular scientific blow, an ties the
bully's face in a bow-knot and drops him
lev el to the gronud!  The whole thing was

concluded the hotel-keeper enthusiastically .
“The bully dug out that night for other
diggings. I tell you no one dare insult the
Judge, even if he wanted to. 1"

“IHe ain't & bully, ix he 7’ agked Gorse.

“Bully '—no, sir. He's a slender fellow,
as polite and gentlemanly as—as a dancing-
master,  He's a regular out and out -gentle-
man, vou understand, and he keeps his
manners ont in the diggings. But he's got
the soul of a lion. He never picked a
quarrel ou his own account, but he never
shirked one. He was slow to resent an
injury, but whon’'he did he did it eflectual.
I kept a gambling saloon out there one spell.
One cvenipg a lot of miners were in, and
wmong the rest a boy of seventeen or so,
who'd come to California with his father —

a little money left him, was going to the bad
as fast us he' could travel, They came into
(my pluce that night, as I was saying, and a
big bullying chap was leading the bov to
drink, and play cards, and cut up lively, when
in walks Judge Burns. He went up to that
boy and asked him to come away. The bully
and all the gamblers turned on the Judge,
ordering him out,  But though they showed
their pistols and knives, Burns didn’t flinch.
Sayvs hey in that sad voice of his'n, “I had a
boy wyself once.  For his sake I Jove all
| boyx, I cannot see one going to ruin with-
i out an eflort to save him..”’
. A great lump in his throat choked Eddy at
this juncture.  The tears sprang to hix blue
“cvex, and drojp d upon his plate as he bent
over it

“Well, sir, would yvou believe it?” con-
tinued the innkeeper triumphantly, “the boy
got right up and followed the Judge out, and

I, uor no one in my place, the bully included,

dared raisé a finger to stop them. You sec,
_ the way he spoke of his own boy just melted
‘ux all, and we were a hard Jot, gir. Did I
understand vou; voungster, that the Judge
was your father 7"’

“Yes, sir,” said Eddy, in a8 broken voice,
“He—he meant me when he spoke of his boy .
He thinks I am dead 1"

The hotel-keeper started back in astonish-
ment.

“This i« a go !” he exclaimed. “And you
are Judge Burns' son? BSeems as if I do see
some of his Jooks in your face. If Judge
"Burns ix your fauther, you've got one to be
prond on !

“Do you suppose he’s living yet?” asked
- Eddy.

I “Don’t sce why he shouldn't be, He was
iliving last spring. Californy’s got a good
, living-on sort of climate, I reckon the Judg’ll
| be glad to see you if he does -hang out yet
i here below,  There is some miners on their
| way to New York stopping here till the
steamer goes. I wouldn’t wonder if they
could tell you just where to look for the
Judge.” :

He glanced around the moom. The two
tables were completely deserted now, with
| the cxdeption of Eddy and Gorse at one table,
and two rough-bearded miners at the other.

“There's Bassett over at the other table !
excluimed the host, - “He can answer your
questions if anybody can. Bassett,”” he cried,
| raixing hix voice,

“Well, Boss 7 returned the rougher of fhe
two iners, vising leisurely from his seat,
having finished his supper,

“Step this ‘way, Mr. Bassett. Make you
acquainted with Master Burns and Mr.—Mr.
Gorse,  Fhey're bound for the diggings. The
voungster is a son of Judge Burns—the young
‘Judge,” you know.”

“Sho! Youdon't say 50! said Mr. Bassett,
eving Eddy as if the boy had been s raree-
show, “Heard his son was dead ?”

“Well, you see he isn’t.  The boy wants to
know where his father is. Ishe still living 7"
“Oh, yes. He's alive and flourishing—one
of the richest men in Csliforny. He's a
sart one, He's invested in Jand somewhere,
and has got a gold mine on his own planta-
tion—picks out nuggets before breakfust
bigger'n u téa-kettle 1

“Where is his plantation ?” asked Eddy,
raizing. his blue eyes, now radiant with hope,
and shining like blue stars,

“That 1 couldn’t say,” replied Mr. Bassett
rogretfully, pulling at his shagey beard. *One
of the miners, the day I left 'Frisco, was tel)-
ing me. No one sevms to know where the
Judge's vanche is. Shouldmn't wonder if it
was in Mexico, and thien again, it's as likely
to be in Oregon !"

“You couldn’t give me the slightest ides
of its location, sir?” persisted Eddy,

“Not the slightest. I'm right sorry too,—
Everybody likes the Judge, and I'd be pleased
to do him a service, Youw’)l have a lively
hunt for him, I'm afraid. Hope you’ll get
out in time for the w. had
“The wedding?” Eddy.

“#Yes. T heard he was goon to be

to a pretty Mexican girl. He's just the man
for & bome of his own. His Yankee wife has
been dead some years, I understand, and a-
man can't stay 8 widower forever,”

Poor Eddy conld not answer, A

worth an ounce of gold-dust just to see,” |

The fither was dead, and the hoy, who'd got.

A A T
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sesxch high and low for him, and find him in
time—be sure of that ”

The pair walked up and down the shore
ntil the bour grew late. They then returncd
to the hotel, encountering the landlord in the
corridor.

llyinxn Panaaa 7’ asked Gorse,
“The Pacwrac sailcd yesterda:
the latest,” was the response. ‘“There's
other steamer in port, I think.
“How unfortunate 1 exclaimed the Ohioan.
“We are very anxious to go on. We should

have gone in the Pacimo—" g
| “Then vou must have come in the steasnet
| ArLaxTic that was burned,”” said the hotel-
. “The Captain stopped with us—"

“The Captain of the ArLaxric 7”7

“Yes. He escaprd in the last boat from

the the burning steamer. His boat was capsized, |

but she righted again, and only one person
was lost. There were two persons left to
perish on the burning steamer. The Captain
felt déeatifully about them.” 5

sWe are the two,” said the ex-schoo'-
master. “We got off an a raft. We came into
this port on a schooner which picked us up.
What ix the proper way to reach Panama ?”

“You go up the Chagres river to Cruces by

A on to Panama on mules ™

“1 wish you'd have a boat engaged for ns
at day-break,” said Gorse. “We are in haste
| to reach Panama, We may get a chance up
| the coast 1o San Francisco, if weare on hand.
‘Tt is a matter of life and death with us,
Colonel.”

The landlond promised that a boat should
be in waiting for them directly after break-
fast on the following moring, and, after
some further conversation, the travellers,
candle in hand, took their way to the long
dormitory. The heds were half of them
occupied with rough-looking men, and Eddy
and Gorse stole along to their own  couch,
scanning each face anxiously as they passod.

“Squatty isn’t here,” whispered Gori as
they reached their goal and came to a/halt
| 8o you can sleep tranquilly, Eddy. If he had
been here, 1 should have watched all night

At an early hour, the Jandlord and li:
household were all astir.
tudes the hours before ten o'clock in the fore-
noon are the most valuable of the whole dav.
From 10 a.m. t0 4 p. m. the heat is intoler-
able, the air is sultry and feversladen, and
siestas and indoor occupations are the general
mle. The foreigners who infringe upon this
wise arrngement “frequently pay for their
temerity with their lives.

The landlord of the California Hotel was
eating his own breakfast, in Company with
his honschold, as Eddy and Gorse appearad.
He made room for them at his table, one of
the two long ones, and the travellers were
soon alworbed in their coffee, tortillas, fried
chicken and fruit.

“T've put up a lunch for yon,” he observed.
“You won't get a good square meal on the
river.”

“How long a journey is it ?”" inguired Eddy.

“To Cruces? Three days and nights. To
Panama ? Twenty-four hours longer. It's up
the river, you sec, against the current. . You
will have a small boat to vourselves. It
waiting now.”

Finishing their breakfast, Gorse settled
their Lill, took np their basket of food, and,
gnided by a small boy, set out with Eddy far
the hoat.

They found it awaiting them at a point up
the river, and not far distant.  To their
surprise, it turned out to be a “dug out”
Indian canoe, like those they had noticed-on
the previous cvening. It was manped by
two stout Indian rowers, in breech-cloths,
both of whom saluted the new-comers in
En:lish "

The days and the nights came and went
with slow monotonv. The panorama of
bending trecs, of trailing-wines, of
Llossoms, of chattering monkeys, noisy
parrots, basking alligators, and toilsomc
ascents of rapids an cataracts wore slowly
AWAY . ' " viu

Uqon the moming” of thei@fourth dav. to
their great jov, they arived sh@fuces.

“At last I muttered, Gorse, anxious to
stretch his cramped frame. “My soul bounds
with joy at the prospect of going on mule-
Lack for the rowainder of our journey.  An-
other day of this river would be the decath
of me.”

They landed and paid the Indians the extra
sums promised them, and staggeringly took
their way to the humble cabaret, which wg
the best hotel the small Spanish and Indian
village could boast.

In the course of an hour, the innkeeper's
wife brought out a small table, which she
placed in front of the bench, and on which
she set out a breakfast of hot checolate, a
variety of omelette flavored with garlic, tor-
tillas and chicken—that ready resource in
cases of emergency,

“Jt is really a decent meal.” said the
Ohioan, smiling blandly in anticipation of his
feast. “I begin to feel comfortable in my
interior already.” ;

His anticipations were fully realized. Bat-
ing a fiavor of garlic in every article of food
except the chocolate, the meal wasgood, and
the pair did justice to it. :

“And now,” said the ex-schoolmaster. ad-
dressing Lis host, when they had finished, “1
want mules, a guide, anid a supply of food
packed to last us till we get to Panama.”

The cabaret-keeper was indolent, but
Gorse succeeded in imparting to him a small
portion of his own energy. By noom the
two mules duly saddled and cquipped were
at the door, under convoy of the guide, a
squalid negro, who was mounted upon a third
mule, the best of the three.  The innkeeper's
wife brought out a basket of food, and received

the Americans mounted, and the small pro-
cession started.

That wus 8 strange ride along a lonely
mule-path through a wild tropical forest —

ed. The palm-trees, stately and beaatiful,
towered h above the other trees. Vines
of wonderfal luxuriance, and loaded with
fiery blossoms, ran along the branches, drop-
ping fragrance from their glowing chalices.
Eddy was in a perpetual wonder and surjiise.
Great us was the relicf experlenced Ly a
change of their mode of journeying, the Amer-
cans were not sorry when, at nightfali. they
came to a temporary halt at a little Indizn
village on their route. The muyles were un-
saddled and watered and fed. " The -Indian
found his way into a miserable little hut, into
which bis emplovers followed him.

80 great was the squalor, so demse was the
smoke from the cigars of its occupants. in
the crowded Indian hut, thet Eddy -hurried
out again into the open air. Gorse lingered
behind him, desirous of procuring some hot
eoleem ,‘;h:h be ff:iad was an excellent

ver in atmosphere.

The Indian village of low thstched buts
was quite small. No children were r‘» be
scen, probably having already been sent to
bed. The panoply of stars and the glowing
moon made the nightglorious. Eddy walk-
«d the length of the village to rest himsel,
and to the features of the scene.

At t:o“lutber e‘l:’:f the small settlement
Was 8 apait the and of
somewhat size. w;m

“Can you tell us, Colonel, if a steamer is 1

to-day, ut’ .
Y There's ‘mo! Andioh, I'm i such ‘treuble | ¥

In those low lati- !

a'gratuity in addition to the price alteady paid.-

Monkeys, parrots, birds and serpents abound-’

ed 8 »” 4
The litile ere , slender and da
small, vet u*m::-hrml'dd.
her hand ing ont in &
F"An Aneri?:q.? Soam LT e
Massschusetts What is your nsme?”
« Kddy Burns” Y
“Wine is Tias Perry. "My grown-Spd
i bat ‘everybody calls niBL

1

]
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nE o il w8
e ?.p.:»nx
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i ~tgad st ¢

\ -odeli,p;nviug
4y cfiectyal gag, and she was thrust into a
cormer. -,

“Keep w& Were over the precions pair,
Tom 1 mid 'the Jeader of the infamons
geougle.; “T'll stroll qutside to sce what's
‘onogmhay have heard the
Thé'bov may have fricnds

* -
taken down with the, erﬂ i
lwr«,udboil%yims. And ob, Eddy,Zshe
Iu!d.-d vehemently, “there are two
awfallest men ia 'there wi i

| saw. They stopped over from ' our $ra
’nmﬂ papa, they said, hutthey ovly

rob him. . Come 1 Mt’lw".-

in the badk of the hulgped

they afk doing™” : :
She took Eddy's hand #idVed him

rear of the hut. A wide cvevice'waa

and they peered in. It wasa strape

that met their

Y of hut was similar to
of the other Todian hut~. baving bare
| and & hardl mud floor. It was Yighted
lantern which hung on the wall. ;

of this fell fgll;
ly dying. His d,, shagp feat
gastly patlor, d. {
most insensible breathing, proclaimed tha
his struggle with discase haid been hard and
fierce, and that the confiict was about aver

Eddy had experience engaiglijof faces to
sec that this apparently dyjng man was a
Am tican. e L ‘

He was not alone in his ‘ﬂ exremity.
Two men of the vulture cliif' with eag
sinister faces, were bending over e halls
uncons ious imvalid. One was feeling the
sick man's pulse, watch in hand.

“Tt's beating slower and fainter,” he whis-
pored. - He's going fast.”

The words, or the voice perhaps, peaetratad
the mistz enveloping the tived brain. The
sick man opened hiz eyes, and called out
sharply, faintly, lingetingly: “Tina "

But before Tina conld stir from Eddy's
close clasp behind the wall of the hut, her
fatheg had fallen back on his pillow, pale ag
death and senseless.

+ “Heis dead " said one of the men, tearing
open the invalid's shirt and feeling above his
h(::g. “ffe's gone, surc enongh.”

a two ¥illaing waited a moment to make
sure thmt their victim was dead. Then,
convinced of the fact, they tore open his
garments and stripped from hic waist a héit
which was evidently filled with gold. .

“A good speculation,” laughed one, 4Weo
have nursed onr precious invalid so well
that he has made us heir t{o all his property,
apd a good hanl it is too.”

“Hush !" maid the other, starting
is the girl 7 S |

“Outside, somewhere.- We must get: rid
of her now. Want no witnesses, you know.
Do qur work square as we gn. The girls
precious sharp awd must be removed. Surwp:
he's dead ?7 | ' o

Acain they begt oyer the body, profaning
it with thejr h. (

“Dead? He's dead as Casu!” cried the
other, “Hed pettimy ¢tiff alveady.” ;

A cry of angdish/lwoke from Tina's lips.
Till now; hagror bad held her dumb, but her
agony atlast found voice.

“0Oh papa! papa " she cried.  “Letme go
to him—my poor, dea~, dead paps ™

She broke from Fﬂ‘_\-'u rrasp, and flow
around the hut to its entmnee. The hov
paused for a single instant, his face turned
towar.! the village, wishing that Goise was
with him. Bat the Ohiocan was mnewher:
visible. Then Eddy, his soul convulesd
with horror, as Tiaa's had been, his Boyi-h
chivalry aroused, st hiz teeth together re.
solatcly and bounded im Tina's wake., The
rext mome~nt, with the soul and fnien of an
aron<~d lion, he had leaped into the hut

A howl of consternation. and rage hroke
simultancourly from the lips of the twn
valture-like ruffians, as Eddy Burns made
his impetuons advance into the hut, plosédly
in the wake of his small guide.

The villains’ glances leaped toward each
other, and their hands sprang to tiu-ir1
weapons,

“What in thnnder d#es this mean ?” ejacu. -
lated ope. fa~

“:Who is this youngster 7" interrogated the
other,

Thev ‘n;n‘d up>n Eddy menacingly,
stlently’ demdfding an explanation.

But the Briye boy returned their burninge
stare wifth'A hanghty gaze, surveying them
both sharply.

If the ruffianly pair had seemed to him
unpreposses<ing, when he had peered in at
them through the crevice in the rear wall-of
the hut, on a closer view they were shown
to be fierce, terrible, nnscrupulous men, of
the very worst type of scoundrels known to
Californii even in those wild, lawless day=.
when the very senm of the Atlantic coast
found itx wav, with the great tidal wave of
emigration, th the shores of the Pacific.

The pair were, In"short. vile dezperadocs
who were druméd ont of nearly every min-
ing camp in California, and were now in-
festing the Isthmus with the view of plun-
dering passengers in transit,

While Eddy was surveyineg the pair, and
forming his opinion about them, one of the
ruffianc, in obedien~e to a sign from the
other, sidled towards the door, with the in-
tention of cutting off Eddy's possible reireat -

Eddy marked the movement and its ob-
ject With a panther-like spring he leaped
backward, bracing himself against the door.
at the same time drawing his revolver, and
placing himself in an attitade of defence.

Slight and boyish as he was, there was a
look of power on his frank young face, a
resoluteness in the exprescion of his month.
and a sterolight in his wide blne eyes that
awed the deaperadoes in spite of themselves.

“A regular g me-cock ” muttered the
leader of the two uneasily.

“Back there " said Eddy, ~ocking his pis-
tol, his bine eyes blazi “Don’t come a
step nearer to me. YoW will find me more
daugerous than you thiak ” G

Little Tina, secing and comprehending
that her vonng champion was in peril, sprang
up, secured her father's revolver, which had
heen hidden under his pillow, and leaped
Eddy's side, with flashing eyes, a pérfec
little Pythoness ! e

The desperadoes laughed hoarsely -at the
mimic Amazon, and the little creature's
cheeks burned hotly,and a torrent of asger
flamed up within her ; but she set her scarlet
lips together firmly, and presented her re-
volver, ly in the firm conviction
that it would go off of itself at the proper
moment. . S

«“Retter end this bus'ness,” said one gfthe
ruffians.  “The boy’s comrades may
here looking after him. Now!”

'With a, bound, both desperadoes h@fled
themselves the heroic lad. We
revolver tgrice in succession, hut the
went wide'of the mark. Before he
fire the third time, a blow had falled upon
his head from the butt of ose of the' pigtols
of a desperado, felling him to the floot.

“The rope,quick! A gag! sho'. his

1 -

congneror. :
The second reffian brought frous the car-
ner of the hut a coil of rope and'a small bit
of wood. Eddy struggled frantically, butin
fvain. The wood was fitted into the boy’s
mouth as a gag. The rope was then nsed
to bind his arms and legs tightly, and he was

{
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“Rj, Senor ; like all the rest they go ont
poor. Perhaps they come back rich.”

“And all the company with yon cousists
only of this American and his son ?”

“That ir all. |enor.”

The desperado muzed a mommnt, then
tnrned on his heel, returning in the dirce-
tion of the hut in which Tipa and Eddy
were confined.

Before reaching it, however, +he od
aside, and made his waviaa Aabin,
apart from the others like hiz owhl, seme

few rods distant from his. Stealing up to
‘he door of this hat he knqcked softly.

Presently the door opened from within,

and a voice, in: hybrid Spanish bade him
‘nter. ®

He obeyed the invitation, entering, and
closing the donr behind him.

The hut had the mud floor and ronch
walls of its clags. but a second door reveal-
ed the fact that it contained two rooms.

The outer room was lichted by a qmint
lamp placed npon a shelf against the wall,
Buanches of Werbs hune from the cviling,
curious s were ranged in rows along the
floor, and boxes of barks_aud strange sub-
stances ahonnded an all fides.

The only ocenpant of the hut was an old
indian wofnan. apparently @ ceantary old.
fhe was toothlese, hairless, gaunt and
eqnalid, vet she evidently possesecd much

her youthfyl vigor. Her complexirn was

Were bony and skeleton like : and ghe stoo
&d 20 heavily as to seem hanchbackesd

During the three works of their stay in
the village by the bedsid: of Mr. Perrv—
poor Tina's father—the two ruffiaps had
frequently -applied to this old woman for
tierbe and medicaments, which they had
used expecting them to profe fatal, and had
also dircovered that ch> was almost as un-
s-rupulons as themselves,

She was known throuchout the village
and far into the surroundintr country as a
great “medicine  woman.” learned in the
Viack arts, andsli> was accardigly | feared
a: well as by the superstitions
villagers among. whom she lived. She
dwrit alone, havine long ontlived her Kin.

“What will the Senor have 72 demand.-d
the “medicine woman.” not arisigg from her
three-legred sfool, and not taking .the pipe
from her mouth. “More herhs?

“NaJ" replicd the desperado,in the same
langnage—Spanish. “The - sick" man is
dend ™

‘Jiead, i he ?” niumbled the old woman.
“Iexpected it. T've acen g many people
die. The World is pretty much Tall of graves,
You will see him buried ?° 4

The desperado assented.  As he intend~d
te spend some time on the Isthwne, parsu-
ing his present nefarions business, he meant,
as he expressad it in his own mind; “to o
his work up clean” as he went. Heé desired
to pass with travellers as an honest but wn-
fortunate man, and it was necessary, he con-
eeived, to bury his victims securely, as fast
as they fell beforve his reientless hand.

“What will b 12 of the pretty little
girl 7”7 askéd the ofd medicine woman.

“I've come td sfe vou abont her” replied
the ruffian. “You have trade with the In.
dians hereabouts. Twant you to sell the rirl
| to soms wfithafediank 6 be taken further
down iuto New Granada. of up into’ Mexico.
You mav have all yon cag get for her, onlv
be mnsg | rot off the Tsthmus and
ont of \
foter hoursis And not a soul in the village
must know ! where she gocs.  (lfi you do
this. old Guatayita ?” o

The “medicine woman” chuckled hoarse-
Iv, and her small black cyes. shone like jet
benrls, : :

“Ven, vef. I have a trusty messenger in
the village who will starf out on an errand
to a teibe I know this very might. . I can
sell the gitl at & gaod price. And I way
have all I can get for her ? ha, ha!”

“There is & bov too whom you conld sell.
The Indians conld train him as & warrior, or
make aslave of him. He must goton”

Old Gnatavita’s delight was beyond words
to express.  She arosg, laid down her pipe,
chuckled séftly for Some minutes, at last
«xpressing her gratitnde in warm terms.
J-#Scnd your' messenger to the Indian chief
at ovce,".said the deaperado. “FMN bring the
boy sad girl to yourcahin. They are bound
hand and foot. You must keep them elose.
1y hidden, &s the boy has iriends, who . will
try to rescume him ” :

Th= old weman nodded comprehendingly,
and moved toward thedoer. At the thresh-
bold, the paicsoxarthy of each other sepa-
md,:lc; Gc':hvi:‘w-kint a trasty con-
edernte in the village, and the desperado re-
tarsing ta Mic"hut. -

He was admittsd by his comvade, who
questioned him sharply and uneasily.

“There’s no train,” he reported.  *“The boy
and bis father were going to Panama with a
guide. Dve disposed of both girl and boy,
and w= must get them out of the way before
the Boy's father: hégins to hunt for him.
Pick #p the girl in your arms. Tl take the
2& And follow me,_ dewn, to old Guata-

R. :

“What's td'he dorie with them 7”

“The o'd hagtof a medicine woman iz go-
-ing to sell fhem»db some I-dian friends of
hers—a rowing tri She'd sell her sonl if
}‘nhe could ofor it. Come, we
must cet out_of the way, if
we are going’ j faneral to-dav, or
hide the boyfeomn hie er. “There’!l he a

mmpes presentl mﬂe old ‘man finds
that bis son, is i .
The ker caught up Eddy in his arms
lf:.m'hena mck of wheit, and strode
at of the W s comrade picked ‘up
Mina and ‘him. They hnarried to
the cabim of the medicine woman, who had

! dispatched ?
and who steod on her threshold to receive

‘@! ” she muttered, ng them
o the mmp;.p_m,'m&l.
‘have ard chill even in that semmet’ atmos-

i
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out

tke wrinkled old parchment; her hands !

travellef? within twenty-,

her agent on his errand, | spead

“'.‘ “.-‘ ."h"
Ah, ith:. fing Ind, |

1812

s

lying on the floor, tarned his face to
wall, and from the véry depths of hid tor-
tared, horror-strack soul, a voiceless cry
woent up th Honven ;

“Lost!lost! ©, my poor mother! Who
will save yon ? [ am lost?

e — R © W W———e

HOW TO GET THE BEST PLACE.

[ saw a young nian in the office of a
Western railway superintendent. He
was : occupying a  position. that four
hundrod boys in_that. city would have
wished to get. Tt was honorable and
“it paid. well,” besides being in ¢h¢ line
of promotion. How did he get it? Not
by haviug a rich father, for he'was the
sou of a laborer. The wecret 'was, his
beautiful uracy. He, beggn as an
crrand-boy, ‘and did his work accurately.
His leisure titl" he used in perfecting
his writihe and avithmetie. After a
while he learned to teleeraph. At each
step his emplayer commended his accu-
racy, and relied on what he did because
he was sure it was just right... ; i
is thus with e :
accurate boy is the favored one. Those
who employ men do not wish to be on
the constant  look-out, as though they
were rogues or fools. If a carpenter
must stand at his journeyman’s elbow
to be sure” his work is right, or if a
cashier must run over his bookkeeper's
columns, he might as well do the work
himself as employ another to do it in
that way: and it is very certain that the
employer will zet rid of such an inae-
curate workman as soon as possible.

I knew such a young man. He had
a zood chance te do well. but he was so
inaccurate and unreliable that pedple
were afraid to trust him. [f he wrote
a deed, or a mortragze, or a contract, he
was sure either to leave ont something
or put in something to make it an im-
perfect paper. e was a lawyer with-
business, because he lacked the

noble quality accuracy. Just across
the street from him was another young
lawyer, who was proverbial for acenragy.
He was"famous for searching titles
when he wrote outéhé-history offa title
to a piece of property. it was taken for
grantgd as just so. His aim was abso-°
lutéxecnracy in everything. Ifhecopied
a conveyance, or cited a legal anthority,
or made a statement, he ‘aimed to do it
‘exactly, s®he consequence is; he is
i having agwaluable practice at the bar,
and is universally esteemed.

“But,” says some boy, ‘‘when I be-
come a man, that is the way I shall do.
I mean to be very accurate.”’

Perhaps so.. T ecould tell better:if I

p- knew just how you de your work. Thered

are several ways of getting a lesson.
; One is, to get it “tolerably well,” which
does not co t much labor; the other
{ way is, to get it faultlessly well, which
| Osts a great déat of labor. A boy can
wet a general idea of his leson “‘ina
Jiffly." but to get it with accuracy is
very hard, and requircs both time and
industry. If you, my boy. to-dpy are
! getting your lesson in the slipshod ‘way,
j you will grow tp a slipshod maw; bat
j if to—day your habit is to get every
‘lesson with perfect accuracy, [ will
warrant you will do_sg that way when

you become a man. wisit? |
— —de——_- - . >

EDUCATING GIALS.

Educating girls for household dutics
ought to be considered as necegsgry as
instraction in reading, writing, and
arithmetio, and quite-as universal. We
are in our houses more than half of our
| existence, and it is the., hemseholi sur
roundings which affect mast largely ‘the
happiness or, misery of domestie life. If
the wife knows how to “keep honse,”
she understands how %o “set 5 table,”
she has learned how things ought! to be
cooked, how beds should be madd, how
carpets shonld be swept, how farniture
should be dusted, how the clothes should
be repaired, and turned, and altered, and
renovated ; if she knows how purchases
can be made to the best advantage, and
noderstands the laying in of provisions,
how to make them go farthest and last
longest; if she appreciates the impor-
tance of system, order, tidiness, and the
quiet management of children and ser-
vants, then she knows how to make a
little  heaven of home—how to win
her children from the street; how to
keep her husband from the elub House,
the gamiog-table and the wine cup. Such
a family will be trained to social respec-
tability, to businecss success, and tp effi-
ciency and usefulness in whatever: posi-
tion may be alloted to them.

It may be safe to say that not one
girl in tea in our large towns and eities
enters into married life who has legrned
to bake a loaf of bread, to purchsse a
roast, to dust a paisting—to sweep a
carpet, or to cat and fit aud  make her
own dress. How much the pérfeet
knowledge of these things bears upon
the thrift, the comfort and health of
families, may be conjectured, but not
calculated by ficures. It would be an
immeasurable advantage to moke a
beginning hy attaching a kitchen to every
wirl's school in the nation, and have
Llcssons given daily in the preparation of
all the ovdinary articles of food and
drink for the table ; and how to purchase
them in the market to the best advan-,
tage, with the result of a large saving of
money, an increase of comfort,| and
higher health in every family iu the
land.—#Hall's Journal.

————— R © B B H

Lapies’ TALk.—Thecause of ladies’
teeth decaying at so much earlier gtage
of life than those of the other sex, has
been usually attributed -to the friction
produced by their tongumes. ¥t has,
however, been with ' some
gallantry, and perhaps with equal trath,
that it is owing to the sweetness of their
lips, asitis a fact well established in
popular belief, that sweet things spoil the
teeth.
The Felatah ladies in Ceatrsi Africa
d several hours a.day over their
toilet. Tn fact they begin-over night by
carefally wrapping their fingers and toes
in henna leaves, o that by morning
are a beautifal The teet
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NAT IRE THWARTED. :

When natue set up, on this earth,
her two-handod, large brained, bi
animal, she mcant a man. She had her
time_with mor keys before, and will con-
fess that, for the higher pursuits of work
and worship, ‘hey are not a satisfactory
race. Now nitare, lavish as she is of
her forms, is very economical of her
material. Sho does not put brain into a
maw-worm, vor music into a kangaroo.
Where she e dows a body with finer
e}a-mts. she moans figer work. The
fingers of a man are the wost perfect;
picce of mechanism for an infinity of
uacs that was ever eonceived of; and it
would have becn the stupidity of an
imbecile 10'h ve put.that exquisite con-
trivance to tha aservice of a slug, or in
subjection to the uaconvoluted brain of
an ox. =
| Bat it was with admirable adaptation
of moaws to ends that the good. mather

«of oll phytonl organs—the causing
human brain ;the oapacity for endless
varicty of work coing along with the
capacity for infinite contrivance. And
when, above 1ll, we find that the same
wmind that plons can analyze, !mend. and
sit in jodewent on its work, and by
subtle introverdion oan stady its own
powers and orizin, and rvise from the

Ship building is going to be very
active in Nova Seotia this year. :

The eraption of Mount Vesuvins is
appalling. Nearly a hundred persons
have already perished, and the conster-
nation is general, :

A barbarous murder is reported from
Missouri. A mob of outlaws stoppad a
railway train, drew gut three of the
passengers, killed them and then threw
their bodies on a side track.

A pair of blackbirds ave building their
nest just above the bell in the spire of
the Bridge Steeot Wesleyan Chureh,
Belleville. These birds must have a
powerful ear for.music. -

We understiid the delay in the pub.
lieation of the Ontario Statutes for 1872
has been cansed by the printers’ “strike.”
As that difficulty has been overeomc, the
Statutes may be oxpected shortly.

A man vamed Claek, shot and killed
Lk:“. Y ‘l_ - on Tnc"«h_yh

Yor firing aix. meking sare of
his vietim, he cat throat, making
a fearfal wound. : His: mousd has beon
dressed, and it is thonght he will recovor,
Family  difficulties are supposed to bo
the cause,

Mr. Gladstone has been invited to
visit Belfast. The invitation bore the
signatares of more than three #housand
of the inhabitants of Ulster; bf peers,

plane of worl- to the plane of worship—
a3 it peveeives its relation to a preater
than all visible nature, a universal doe?
mative mind—we are filled with a

with admiration, and feel thet hé§
deed, is the crowning work of ored!
the reflex imnee of an infinite =
beanty, and gnodness. Anything less tha
a living expression of these lavish endow-
ments and thoir divine orizin must he a
practical dishonor to tho Giver asit is a
direct squanderinz of the gift.

How does sthe sot, imbeeile with
drink, strike yom as answering these
conditions, aud the end of his being?
Did it need the finest picde .of physisal
oreanism to supply an instrnment for his
sodden wits? Ts a splendid brain -the

{ cheapest furnishing for such a house as

his body ? And eonld nature do ne
more economical thing than to knit all
those exquisite nerve-tismes and fine
gtrangy musc'es, and make those grand
adaptations of frame and leverage, in
bone and sifew, just to find mechanism
f;or 2 helpless . thing that fambl

kat bahbles but doesn’t think ?

No divind worker, nor servantesf a
divine worker, makes siich utter waste
of good materials. The mapkey, with
all his fantastic antics and occasional
erotesque foreshadowings of this creature,
is still a kiog in comparison. Poor
mother Nature, wearying of these chat-
.terboxes, aa in nowise fit to stand for the
nimatam of her work, must have
sickened to the depths of her poor
mother-heart, when she saw this her
erowning labar making such shameful
waste of all her splendid endowments!
If we mnst have a sot, why take a mwn
with an immertal soul to make him of ?
The ox and the horse. without souls, are
vet inealculably too valuable to be trans-
formed iato ‘uch miscreations.

e fingers that cannot shape a form
‘an? handle a tool, have no use for a
cunning brain to gnide them ; and the
brain that cannot give a sequence to
idesd, ‘Sor frame a 'phih, coherent
thoughtSlean have no eall for such noble
instrnments as humavn hands. So when
the fature sot begins his downward
career, leaving manhond and the world
of work—the plane of the reverent sonl
and the creative mind—he drops little
by little the cunning of the hand and
brais, the power to invent and the
power to execute, Nature will not give
her five gifts to bese ends; and rhe
withdraws them if we persist in the
degradation. Meanwhile, she scourges
the spandthrift of her hounties with a
thousand whips of bodily pnin, and s
thousand stings of remorse and shame,
till his degradation is so complcte as to
lesve no trace of the better thing God
meant him to ba.

No other animal bemdes man #0 de-
grades itself, and thwarts Nature by the
prostitution of powers which have been
oiven it. -

A LITTLE CANDLF, BUT SHINING FAR.

A mother, on the green hills of Ver.
mont, was heldiag by the richt hand a
son, rixteen years old, mad with the
love or the sea. And as she stood at the
garden gate, one morning, she said :

“Fdward, they tell me, for I never
saw the ocean, that the great temptation
of a scaman’s life is drink. Promise me,
before you quit vour mother’s hand, that
you will mever drink Nquor.”

“And,” said he, for he told the story,
“I gave the promise, and went the globe
over, to Caloatta and the Mediterrancan,
San Francisco and the Cape of Good
Hape, the North and South Poles; 1
saw them all in forty years, and T never
saw a glass filled with sparkling lquor
that my mother’s form at the gate did

rise up before my eyes, and to-day I
am innocent of the taste of liquon”

Was that vot sweet cvidemve.of the
power of a sinzle word ? Yet that is not
balf, “for,” still continued he, “yesterday
there came into my counting-room a man
of forty-years.”’ .

“Do you know me ?”

“No.”

“Well,” said he, “I was brought
drunk into 'your presence on ship-board ;
you were a pussenger ; they kicked me
aside ; you took me to your berth and
kept me. thera till [ had sleps i
toxication ;,Ip-'.u,»e- asked me if [ had

i
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landlords, Roman Catholie Bishops,
baiests, Presbyterian Ministers, &e. The
Micr has acoepted the invitation and
is arranged, of course, for the

\ Bation,
8% United States exchange cays,
ere are nearly fifteen hundred mil- -
lion acres ot well cultivated lands in the
State of Ohio.”" As the total area of the
State of Ohio eomprises but 25 570 960
acres, we don’c sea how the above state-
ment can be true, unless the farms licin
layers, ono on topef the other ; and they
would bave té cover the wholo State
sixty farms dé#p to Bfing the thing out
even at that, »

One of the Wl disguised blessings of
the Chielri = ning to appear.
The flam! h played such havoe
with costly { statatary there
have brought from b¥ér the ocean three
magnificent art-galleries, the eontribu-
tions of the artists of France, Germany
aad Kngland, to their brethren of the

rden City. The French eollection

€9
ogsn’t exeeute, reels hut doega’t ':r_hm is valued by good judges at 820 -

). All three are to he sold very soon.

e friends and admirers of the Earl
of Daffern in the North of Treland have
resolved to entertain his Lordship at a
banquet at Belfast before he sails to take
office as Governor-General of our Cana-
dian Dominion. Eaglish papers report
that the proposal has been very cordially
received in the Ulster Capital, whero
his Lordship and the Countess are both
extremely popular among all parties and
denominations.

A German forest keeper ecighty-two
years old, mot wishing to carry to the
grave with him an important’ sceret, has
published a recipe he has used for fifty
years, ‘and which, he mays, has saved
several men and a gréat number of
dnimals from d horrible dexth by hydro
phobia. The bite must be bathed as
s00n as possible with warm vinegar water,
and, whea this has deied, a few drops of
moriatic acid poured upon the wound
will destroy the poison of the saliva, and
relievé the patient from all present and
fature danger.

An incident of the California earth-
quake: A family coosisting of a man
and his wife and several children, liviog
in a brick house noar Independence,
were startled by the shock, angd, father
and mother, seeing that the house was
sure to fall; hastened out with all their
children but the babe, which lay in their
bed. From the door the mnther turned
to rescue her darling, but the walls
crumbled and their house was a heap of
broken adobes and boards. The mother
and all the rest escaped. She ran back
through ihe debris for the body of her
babe, and there on the mattrass, with
the walls of adobe on each side and a
board over it, lay the little one, crying,
but without so much as a bruise on its
whole body.

A case of great importanee - to drug-
dists has just been triedfat Exeter
Assizes, in England. A gentlemaa
vamed Wall, who had once studied
medicine, reeently sent a preseription in
his own handwriting to an sdjacent
druggist, but the writing was so bad that
‘the person by whom the prescription was
prepared mistook “sol”—an obsolete
expression— for, “sal,” the contraction of
*salts,” the consequence was thit the
medicine was made up i such unjust
proportions that Mr. Wall was poisoned.
The drugeist was jodicted for wman-
slaughter, but acquittede . Counsel for
the defence said the case was “a warn-
ing againet the practice of medical men
writing their prescriptions in what he
must term dog Latin. In these days of
common sense he did not know how this
practice had survived so long.”

The Woodstock Sentinel says: We
have the particulars of a most distressing
suicide which oconrred in Kast Nissourt
‘on Tuesday moroing. A very respect-
able farmer named Hector McKenvie,
living on the 10th con. of that township,
bad been in a very melancholy state of
mind for about a year. Althcugh in
excellent circumstances, he appeared
duriog this time to be in continual dread
that himself and family would yet be
reduced to , aad wently ex-
presséd a wish to die tether than live to
meet sach a fate. 'While incapable,
since summer, of transacting busivess or
doing heavy work, he, nevertheless, con=
tinued to atrend to the ordinary chores

farm.  On Tuosday worui
t hl?z




