EDDY'SSEARCH

A BRAVE 80Y'S BATTLE.

E ON T0 SAN FRANCISCO,

/" The situstion of Kddy and his friends,
to whom we must pow refurg,’ was, as
mj well be understood, full of peril
snd perplexity,

As the reader will remember, the
Jittle party eon:fding of Gorse, Kddy
and Tine under the guidanee of Dicgo,
the Indisn eook of the little sloop, had
landed at 8 pciat on the worthern ecoast
ot Lover Culifornia, snd were employ-
ing themselyes in gathering fruits for
sustepanec during the remainder of the
voyage to Ban Franciseo, The sloop lay
* _jn'n little sheltered inlet more than a
. “mile away, and between the sloop and

the fruit gatherers, eompletely eutting

off the retreat of ;}w lwrual riding
a_swell party moun P‘uu.
_ whose savage aspeet might well strike
tervor to the hearts of those whom their
coming mensead,
- «Now my boy,” said Gorse, drawing
/ his reyoiver, we've got to show ourselves
wmen.”’

[o the same iostant the attacking
Indians fired snud the refugees fired.
Diego killed a ssvage. Another received
the shot of Gorse, and bounded five fuet
into the air, fulliog dead. Eddy wounded
u third in his shoulder, pdtting him
hors du combat,

The savages were instantly plunged
joto dismay and terror,  They had cal-
culated upon mekiog an easy espture of
the little party, one of whom they had
seen to be u little girl, and the second a
mere Jad, Their repulse and disaster
seemed to be utterly iveredible to thewm.

T add to their discomfiture, Mr.
Harris and one of the Imdian seamen
were 100 spproschiog from the sloop at
this juveture, st 8 swift run. !

Of the savages, three were killed and
three were woupded.  Two only were
uphurt, These two, with two of their
wounded comrades, pow made for their
povies, mounted, and darted away to-
ward the belt of trees, wmaking the air
resoupd with their howls,

The remsining wounded savage, un-
able to flee stretched out his brawoy
figure pretending to be dead.

As Mr. Harris and bis eompanion
cae pesr, Eddy und bis comrades
emerged froin their concealment. They
were nohurt, pot having received even
a seratch, but Gorse's bat was amply
ventilated, and a rent in Eddy's sleeve
showed where a bullet had passed.

“Are you sl right?” eried Harris
breathlessly. “1 thought I should vever
yeash you. Is Tina burt?”

The little black-ringleted head emery;-
ed from bebind the stones, and Tina
sppeared, palejsnd excited, it is true,
but with her wonderful brown: eyes
aglow with the joy of recovered security.

#T'm oll right, Mr. Harris,” she suid.
] hadn't my pistol, so I hid.”

Harris hugged pervously, He was
still breathless spd exeited. He had
pot witnessed the onslaught of the
sayages, until the retreat of the refugecs
to the stone-wall, bieng busy below with
the two seamen, When he had seen
them, be bad set ou’ for the scene at
his best rpud .,

“Would you have used a pistol if you
had it?” be asked,

. #Certaioly I would' answered Tina
confidently. “I an’t half 50 afraid of
_ w pistol a8 T am of Jadians "

“We'd better mesnder back to the
sloop,”’ ssid the Ohioan, with an anxions
glance to the eastward. *[t's my opiwion
#hat those coppery raseals have got more
of their tribe within a few miles, and

they've gone to fetch ‘'em,”’

Yes,” said Diego, “they said they
belonged to 8 party of twenty. The
vest are back swong the mountains.—
e}l go for thew.”

'I'he suggestion aroused the energies
of the whites. They began to pick up
the fruit that had been guthered, even
Tina filling the skirt of her dress with it.
Heavily loaded, they returned in buste
t7 the sloop, which way puarded by but
wne man, the third Indiun seaman,

The sloop, feeling the breeze, made

" her way down the inlet toward the open
seu, a distance of half 8 mile, ¢T'he
distance was traversed, and the little
vessel zave a quick bound asshe felt the

. long Pacific swell and the strongz breeze

# that came up from the southward. Theo

_ she moved forward as a. rdcer ujo) its
course, A

The voyage continued prosperous, It
was not found ne’cenurr to put into San

Minguel, the stores holdipg ont bettcr
thao had been suticipated. Fair winds
spcdithie vessel op her course; fair skics
were shove them. They were neverout
of #ight of lend, the blue lines of th»
. mountains ageinst the eastern horizon
always showing distioetly through the
. elear atmosphere, -

Three duys of this westher brought
the sloop to her long looked for port.

It was 8 Jovely morpiog in Augist,
soon after sunrise, when the little vessel,
every soul oo deck,. rounded Poiut
Lobos and entered the’Golden Gate, the
beautiful passage which connects the
Pacific: Ocean and San Franeisco B?,
The bold and striking shores, or blufls,
on either side of them, wwakened the
adwiration of the voyagers.

»T hope it will prove s ‘golden gate’
tome,” sighed Gorse. “I'd like to try
prosperity for 8 change. Tleave behind
we ull adversity, I hope, and enter upon
a life of suecess, Bo may it be with us

Well, Eddy, your long voyage is
over at last, PerbapPs this very day
you'll ind your father.”

The thought sgitated Eddy, sod he
Jooked away that po one might see the
guivering of bis lips. Was bis search
slmost over? Were his perils all past?
Would he iod his father soon? These
questions filled bis soul with s wild
lonxh;, s terrible impatience, -

few minutes later the four were
streets of San Franeiseo,

{murt of p

he fiud bis father.
\ LED INTO DANGER.

The first nocessity of the travellers,
ax Gorse deeided, was to find a hotel.
Pherefore, after passing two or three
streets and seanning one or two wooden
inps elosely, they eame to 8 halt before
a threestoried frame building, neatly

Down Kast Hotel.

“We'll turn in here,” said Gorse. “It
looks neat.”

“J¢'s got & good name, waid Harris.
“I'm from ‘down esst’ myself. Wonder
if’ there's any one here 1 know.”

They entered the bar-room. A few
men, in slouch or Panams hats and
"miner's garb, were smoking or lounging
about the room. They 'loouko‘ otr- the
strangers euriously, at Tins,
but’did not .w.z.ﬁ' ’Gons ac-
costed 8 dandy elerk bebind the bar,

and the stra were ushered into s
and fovited to be seated.
Here they were presently joined by
the landlady, a rotund, red womsn,
with 8 step like a trooper, and the brisk,
decisive air of 2 commander in chief.—
Rhe was evidently from New Eng-
Jand, and’ was the jprietor of the
house, the dandy dlerk E:ing ber son.
Bhe led the way from the room up
stairs, to the third floor. Here, two
rooms, separated .only by s partition
wall, and not adjoining each other, were
cxhibited to the new comers. They were
not carpeted, and very simply furoished,
but one room fronted the street, and the
other looked out upon an alley-way.
“Tina,” said Eddy, “would you miod
being left alone for two or three hours.
My, Harris wants to go down among
the shippiog, to make inquiries about
the wreck of the Graham. Captain
HHodson and the rest may have
been pieked up by sowe northward-
bound vessel, you know. And Iebabod
and | want to visit the banks to inquire
for father. The walk would be too long
for you."
“1'll stay bere and look out at the
r,ophe,” said Tina contentedly. “Why
just saw a Chinamso, 8 real tea-shest
Chivaman, with his hair braided dowa
Lis buck. Perhaps be’ll come baeck this
way. Aud | raw an Indian—not an
Indian like those that sttacked us, but a
tall, splendid Iodian!” = 7
“We'll leave you to see all the strange
people, Tina, and we’ll get back as soon
s we esn. Loek your door on the in-
side, and keep a look out for us.

prinqépnl streets, in quest of the banks.
The Nsu Fraociseo 0?1852 was a dif-
ferent citys from the Sao Fraseiseo of
to-day, as may well be supposed, and 2
brisk walk brougbt Eddy sod Gorse to
the priceipal baok of the tiansformed
old Bpanish town, .

T'ie clerk, being obliging, brought out
a heavy ealf-bound book, and sought for
the name of Richard Burns,

#fhere are two of the name who
deposit with us,” be said, after an ex-

lanation.

“f believe my father is a farmer,”
said Kddy,

#They dre both farmers,” said the
clerk. “Ouoe has a ranche dows in San
Jose valley. Theother isin Contra Costa
county.”

Eddy was bewildered.

#['hey eal] my father ‘Judge’ Burns,”
he said,

“We don’t know that title here,” said
the clerk smiling. -**Both of the these
Mr. Burgs are from the East. One is
u thriviog furmer. The other is a very
wealthy gentleman who is eultivating 8
ranche in San Jose valley, and who is
well known iu this city. He is talked
of for publie offices, and is likely to be
goverpor yet, He is expeeted in town
this week—" e

At this moment 8 mas who had fol-
lowed Eddy and Gorse ioto the bask—
s man with a short squat figare—jostled
rudely past Eddy snd weat out. The
boy turned to look after him, but marked
onf tangled lengths ot red whiskers
and a rlouched hat. Forgetting the
fellow on the instunt, Kddy returned to
his iquiries, but the clerk ecould not
help him decide which of the two gen-
tlemen pamwed Burns was likely to be
the one he was in search of ; and baviog
received the two addresses, and thaoking
the bankoflicial politely, Eddy turned
awsy with his friend. .

“We'll ‘simmer down this matter
within a week,” said Gorse, as the
made their way to the street. “We'll
search out the Contrs Costa gentleman.
If be is not your father, we’ll go dowa
to San Jose.”' -’

“He is expected intown this week,”
sgpested Eddy—*1 mesu“the San Jose
geatleman, Would it not be well to
wait uptil he comes? He might be
father, and if we burry © awsy we will
wi#s him.”

They went down the bank steps
slowly, nml.‘l urollodbdoog f.d: street. i

" had gone but s few paces when
a I%acyam_e runuing after them, s folded
paper in his hand.

ti‘eha tall, brigand-like figure of Gorse,
and the slender form beside him, were
forms easily enough to be distinguished
upon the street. The small boy seruti-
vized them close ‘{, evidestly comparing
them in his miod with some dccﬂﬁwn
he had heard, and then grasping Eddy's
arm, exelaimed : :

" «Here's a note that bank clerk sent
you. A'nt you the boy that was asking
for 8 party pamed Burns ?:'

“Yes,” said EM’!. halting abruptly.
“Give me the pote.”

He received it, tore it open, and read,
in a soarcely dried hagd-writing:

«f the isd who just inquired at the
baok.for s geotlemas samed Buras,
desives to sce the Mr. Bishard Burns of
the San Jose valley, e will fiod him in
Dupont street. 1 learn eince your
 visit at the bank that Mr. Burns srrived

in towa ¥ y. : e
Taouas CLARK, Olerk.”
ily repaived to the house
o e pene s isked
“ r. Buros live <

door.
o b, o B gt
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painted before which busg a large sign, | opened
with the words in bh::.?eunl The
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Kddy and Gorse sauntered into the |

| bidding them follow her, led them along

the hall to a rear. apartment, which
looked upon 2 garden.

Here she bade them be seated, saying
that she wonld eall her master.

The room in which Eddy and Gorse
found themselves was a small square
toom, with but one window which
into the garden, asd bui ove
door which opesed into the hall. It
was plaioly fureished, and even dreary
in its aspeet.

Excited and expeetant, Eddy walked
to the window. ‘He noticed that it was

uailed fast. The yard behind the house,

was shut in by 2 high wall of wood.—
KEddy was about to remark upon the
sir of seelusion about the place whea the
door , and & man entered.
He was ap American, 8 des-
mnte looking fellow, who had evidently
a rough, hard life. He had a
sinister vissage, and belonged, as it

1

et ST gt ] e o
adoand villain were writterd on every
line of his fhee.

«You wished to see me?” said the
individtal, with a smirk and smile.

#No—oh, no!” said Eddy, his heart
sinking. “We ecalled to see Mr.
Burns—" :

[ am Mr. Burns—he ! he!” «aid the
nisn.

“You!"

. Eddy recoiled several paces in
amazement.

]t seems, that we were mistaken,
that’s all,” ssid Gerse, scenting danger.
“We are sorry to have troubled you,
sir. Come Eddy.”

“He moved toward the door, which
the ruffianly fellow was bloekading.

He was in advance. As he ap-
prosched the threshold he moved aside
quiekly, reaehed out behind him, asd as
Gorse eame sbreast of him —the Ohioan’s
hand upon his revolver—the fellow pro-
dueed a elub from behind him, swungit
throngh the air, and brought it heavily
upon Gorse's head.

The Ohioan fell to the fioor like a

log.

Eddy whipped out bis revolver, and
fired at Gorse’s assailant. The shot
was yet echoing through the house, when
the fellow; with the spriog of a tiger,
leaped upon the boy, bore him to the
floor, and disarmed him.

“Frapeisea!” the fellow called.

“The Mexican woman appeared, with
her arms full of ropes. -

“Bind the man,”’ said the ruffian.—
“He’'ll soon eome to.”

The woman obéyed, binding Gorse
band aud foot. The man secured
Eddy with rimilar care. The two pris-
oners presently lay utterly belpless, like
statues.

“Now we'll see what our employer
has to say,” said the ruffian, with a
hoarse laugh. “The gentlemen who
wanted to see Mr. Burns are here, And
here they are likely to stay—he! he!”
As he finished speakiog, the door
swang open, and the well-known short
squat figare of Eddy's enemy entered
the room—the figure of Jaeob Vellis!

RAGE AXD REVENGE.

Jacob Vellis approached his two
vietims, a8 they lay upod the floor bound
and insensible, and bent over them with
a iog look in his small stealthy eyes,
He hated Kddy and Gorse with an in-
fivite hatred, and as he now looked upon
them, his hand sought the murderous
looking knife in bis belt, and his breath
came quickly and hotly between his
parted lips.

1 su you thought I was at Mag-
dalens gay 7 'be observed. “1 dare
say you comforted yourselves with the
ides that I was in the Santa Magdalena
jail 27
The faces of both Eddy and Gorse
expressed an affirmative apswer, but
neither spoke.

My poor mother !” said Eddy, under
his breath, his heart throbbing heavily
under the weight of its awfal despair.
«Who will resene her when I am gone "'

The tears which no fears for himsell
could clieit, sprang to his blué eyes as
he thought of hismether. _

] suppose money'd buy you off ?”
said Gorse. “Kddy's father is well off.
He would pay you soy price to release
his boy.” :

“My busioess an’t with Burns,” said
Vellis. “If I want money, I know
where to Jook for it. I may look up
Mr. Burns and get something from Lim
on ene pretence or another, but all the
money be’s got wouldn't ransom bis bodv."

Eddy

“Then kill us at once,” said
bravely.

“Ha, you doun’t like suspeose, eh ? It
isn’t pleasant,” and Vellis chuekled, at
with an overflowing delight. “But I
mean that you two shall suffer as I have
suffered. Ly baek is covered with livid
welts. I mean yours shall be. Do
mmderm‘ ?- You shall die; but

re death comes, you shall long and
prz for it as for a blessing. You shall
suffer blows and pains and starvation.
You shall die by inches. = Has, ha 1”

The two villains seized Gorse, ome
taking his head, the other his feet, and
bore him from the room into the corridor,
and thepce into an apartment which
served evideotly as the kitchen of the
establishment.  The eellar stairs opened
from this room. Francesca led the way
down them into a dark and dreary
cellar, low and dsmp, and filled with an
ushealthful odor.

The cellar was divided into two com-
partments, one iotended for the storing
of vegetables, the other for miscellaneous
use. Both compartments were provid-
ed with doors, on which were massive
locks. Franeeses led the way ioto the

i
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like that you gave me on the
the Caribbeaw, and like that 13
Sants Magdalena. You dida's #
on that island of yours in the Cari§ |
that I'd hold the whip-hand one dag
night I'll begin to wipe out old
Both Eddy ond Gcerse ‘
fore the terrible menace of theird'
“Poor Eddy 1"’ murthued the €
“Poor — little Tina!”
Vellis lifted his head quickly.
“Tina, eh ?” be epuLtd
forgotten her. [t would aggravat( 3%
sufferings, wouldn't it, to h; .
into trouble also ? Well, I'll tal ‘I
O ady's bius eyen blased. Higfih
's blue ¢
mlarzn 'i&zn’ubiqh“ : ;

» -

harmed you. Dare to harm a I jr of
her head, and the judgment of Eaven
will fall upon you.”

«I didn’t know you thought so much
of her,” 'said. Vellis, with a dial/slical
glee. “So injury to her is an ':xtra
mode of torturing you ? * Perhap! you
thought she'd make an outery '’ yom
didn’t get back? Perhaps you tl mght
she’d set the police to look for yi.m, er
organize a special vizilance com iittee-
to scour the eity for you ?-. I su've
shipped up in, your caleulations. . Miss
“Tina won't do anything of the kir'l. . I
will look after her.” - 4

Gorse struggled frantically wi h his
bonds. but in vain. He was ¢ terly
helpless. The thought of Tina mq jaced
by this villian who had doomec him
and Eddy to death, roused him to an
awful desperation. He groaned 'a his
agony and despair.

“Oh, God I”’ he murmured, rais g his
bloodshot eyes to the damp walls above
him. “Saveher—save the poor & ence-
less young orphan! Save poor Tias!”

“While you're praying, L'l 70 to
work,” said Vellis coolly. “Yd | may
look for me between this and mi¢ hight.
I am impatient to hear your gros s and
shrieks—ha, ha!” 16

He laughed mockiogly as hel peked
the door of the front collar, Kaviog
Gorse alone in the darkness and sofitade.
Then, spurning’ Eddy with his {oot, he
led the way up stdirs. The ~affian
Barker and the woman Franceses t-ooped
after him, entering the kitchen. The
door at the head of the stairs was ! oeked,
and Eddy too was left to the de kness,
to solitude, and to his awfal despair!

TINA IN TROUBLE.

The two villains, Vellis and*T arker,
returned to the room in which tk > cap-
ture of Eddy and Gorse had beer affect-
ed, while the woman Francesea -etired
to an upper chamber of the dwel ing.

*Who's this Tina ?" inquired E arker.

“A girl they pizked np down do the
Isthmus. The boy sets ns life 1y her.
The way he hung aronnd her or board
the Graham, waiting on her, and ‘elling
her stories, and rigging an awning for
her as regular’s sunshine, showe! that
he thought she was just perfect. It was
the same with that Gorse. It was all
Tina, Tina. The girl's well enough.
looks like a picture ; but she’s Jear to
them, and that sp’iles her for me. Wish
I knew what to do with her. 1 eant
leave her at the hotel a earryng on
because they don’t eome baek. . She
may set somebody ta looking fo- them.
The landlady may get stirred up. think-
ing they're strangers and have fallen
into trouble, and may set the police onto
their track.” -

«It’s clear the girl's got to be got
out of the way. Got any.idee what to
do with her ?”" -

Vellis shook his head.

«] can’t bring her here.” he mnitered.

«“That's impossible. There's newhere
else to take her. Might hiteh a stone
to her and drop her in the bay. but I
don't want to do that. I want the girl
out of the way, but not in that manger.”

“Tell you what we might do,” said
Barker. “You're expectin’ to make
something by the death of the boy, you
know.. Promiseme five hundred dollars,
'stead of one hundred, to be paid after
he's dead and you get your pay, and I'll
get rid of the girl.”

Vellis hesitated.

«She won't be killed.”
«Well, I promise. Five huadred be

But what’ll you do with her ?”
“P’ll tell you,” said Barker. <“['ve
got a brother in town—Hod Barker.
You remenibered him ?”’

Vellis assented. .

«His wife came out to him about six
wouths ago, with their five children. He
got a ranche down in Alameda county,
and is raisin’ stock, His wife's sort o’
sickly—been used to being waited on— |
used tokeep a hired gal back at the east.
She’s a fretfal kind of woman, with a

uick temper. Blamed if I ean see how |

od stands, her ways. I'd clean her
out in no time. And yestérday Hod
came up to Frisco to look for o gal to
wait on his wife. I seen him this morn-
ing. He was regular down in the mouth.
He bada’t had mo lugk. What gals
there is want forty dollars s mooth in
gold, and as much more as they can
He'd gin up the idee of a woman,
ing out the prices, and was lookin' for a
small gal. ~ This Tiny'd just suit him.”

¢And he lives down in
county ? A first-rate place to send the
girl. ‘But how’ll we get her |

Barker reflected for a f

‘“That letter dodge worked
observed, “on the boy deonl.
pose we try it on the girl.

M ?’, 3 F

“Atiout thirteen.”’

it.
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try

s couple of “prise fights,” and

at least three men in fits of us-
‘.d;k.ble ion, and hu{f s
illing his a: ist. Ithad been’

said of him h-mph the part
as8a88in the sake of plunder more
he'had settled in Cali-

the maa whom Vellis pro-
make arbiter of poor Tina's

untolded to this personage. His
ightened as he comprehended
exelaimed :

“This’ll just
twenty-five

. T shall scon be cleaned out at
this rate. I was just thinkiogof quittin’
and startin’ for home, without no gal.
But to face my wife Almiry without ne
gal takes more-brass than I've got. Be-
sides; I'd like to get some one to take
the brunt of her temper off o’ ‘me. 1
may be somebody outside o’ home, among
the boys, but Almiry’s got the nacgin’est
tempec ever set into 2 woman. We have
a erimmage once a week regular. Where's

. | brought.

«] don’t want her killed,” he objeeted. | 1ost

Hov old is

the gal? Give me the directions and
the letter, and T'll be. over to Oakland
on the next boat, and off for home.”

The ‘‘directions and the letter” were
given him. When it was secn that he
understood the management of the mat-
ter thoroughly, he was permitted to set
out on his errand, his brother and
Vellis following slowly, and stationing
themselves upon a coavesient corner to
watch for his egress from the hotel.

Mr. Hod Barker went into the bar-
room of the Down-East Hotel and in-

nired for Mr. Harris, mate of the
ham.

“He's not come inm yet,” said the
elerk.

«] want to see Mise Tina Perry,”
said Barker, displaying the note he had

«Her guardian, Mr. Gorse,
sent a note to her.” .

“Third floor, front room.” said the
clerk, mixing a drink fora customer.

Barker -into the inner room,
aud found his way up stairs to the third
floor. He kaocked upon Tina's door.

There was a sound of light feet ran-
ning across the floor: toward the door,
then they halted, and Tina asked cauti-
ously :

“Who's there?”

“A man with a note from Mr. Gorse,”’
was Barker’s respoanse.

The door opened quickly and Tina's
curly head was thrust out.

“You can give me the note,” she said,
vutting out her hand. “I can’t let you
in, you know, I'm alone.”

She took the serap of paper and shut
the door, loeking it. :

Then she tore open the ltter reading it.

It was, a declaration that Eddy was
at Oakland with his father, and an
urgent request for her to come with
Harris to Oskhind immediately. It
Harris was not at the -hotel, she was to
leave the note for him, and come with
the bearer of the message.

The letter was artfally contrived, and
might have deceived one far more sus-
picious thua our trusting, honest little
Tioa. .

Presently she opeoed the door again
and out, her brown eyesdancing
with joy. With all her tender soul she
sympathized with Eddy's supposed good
fortane. :

«Who are you?”’ she asked, in her
frank, straightforward w:{. :

“My name’s Barker, Miss,”’ was ﬁfe
respectful answer. «] am Mr. Burns's

head man.”

«(h, then it’s all right,” said unsus-
pecting Ting, with a long breath of
relief. “Mr. Harris isa’t 1o. He
eame in about twenty minutes ago, and

said he’d found some old mates and

take me over to Eddy, yoa know, and
Mr. Harris will come over when he gets
home. I'll be ready ia a minute. I was
dreadfal anxious about Eddy and Icha-
bod. If ttey dida’t know so much, 1
should have 'most thought they were

She ran back and put on her hat and
sacque. Then, remembering Eddy’s
promise that she was to share his home,
she picked up
ing, ran out into the hall, locked her
door, and followed Barker down the
stairs.

«1 maust tell Mrs. Biglow where I'm
going,” said Tioa, as she sprang lightly
down, two steps at a time. “She’ll
think it’t queer—'' =
; “I’ve'x ber alveady,” ssid Barker
unblushiagly. “She’s glad you've found
such fine friends. Come n&:"b'

* They passed out into bar-room,
wd .~ Barker laig Tioa’s key
on the counter, and a erowd being about
the bar pressing for drioks, the man
escaped with the young girl into the
streets uncha x

The elder Barker and Vellis saw the
two emerge from the botel and knew
 that 80 far their nefavious scheme was
snocessfal. Their wicked delight may
. be imagined. =
“Come on,” said Vellis.

shouldn't be in till evening. So you caa |,

her little bundle of cloth-

.| cannot

small grocery, procured a chair Er.ier,
9-&“& after his horses. He retaraed
ia some twenty minutes, sitting ina

horses. Tisa, who was on the watch,
ran out to him climbed up upon the
seat beside him, and he touched up his
horses, driviag rapidly up the street.
There were parcels of various sorts in
the box of the wagon, as Tioa saw, but
she gave no special thought to the char-
acter of the conveyance. She looked at
the weoden houses, at the people in the
streets, and finally at Barker, her glad
eyes full of the suashine of her happy

of the twpo confederates was | heart.

_ “Is Mr. Barns a nice man?” she
inquired, as they were driving out of
the village into the country. '
_“Oh, very miee,” answered Barker,
with the face of a man swallowing a
nauseous draught. “He's a regular old

Wy »
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. “The old man doubled right
up, as if somebody’d throwed a boot-jack
into his stammit. Wish er may die if
he didn’t.”

Tina looked sarprised.

“What did he double up for ?” she
inquired.

“The surpriss—the regular jolly
knock down, you know. And the boy
and Gorse, they he he’d and ha-haw'd,
and carried on like loonytichs.”

“And—and,’” said Tina breathlessly,
setting down her companion’s peculiar
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1 jargon as the Californian way of talking,

“Mr. Burns wasa't married, .was he?”
“No, nor be hadu’t been thinkin’
on’t” affirmed Barker. “There’s been
a gal settin’ her cap for him, but his
heart was off east, and he couldn’t think
o’ 'couragin’ the atteations of anether
woman. The boyand old -Baros and
the whole kit are goin’ eastsoon, and
they're goin’ te take you along.”

“I'm 80 glad !” breathed Tina “I'm
awful anxious to see Kddy's mother.—
Did—did Mr. Burns seem to. want me
to come to his house 7"’

“That was jest what he wanted. He
can’t hardly wait till you ge\ there.—
Sent me right off and told me wuot to
spare the horses.

Tina sank imto a delicions reverie.
After a while she looked up. They
were in the open couatry, and the
region looked desolate to her.

“Are we most there?’ she asked
timidly.

“«Yes. We'll be there pretty soon.”

They rode ou for half an Lour longer,
Tiaa patient, happy and hopeful. At
last she said, a Little anxiously :

“It's a good ways out of Qakland to
Mr. Burns's house, 1sn't it 277

Barker had grown tired of keeping
up the deception he had so sanccessfully
practiced upon the child. He laughed
loudly as he cracked his whip, and
something in his laugh frightened his
young companion.

“We'll get there about.to-maorrow
noon,”’ he said.

“You said Mr.
Oakland 1” _

«I doa’t know Mr. Burns. You're
a goin’ to my house down in Almedy,
to do house-work. Your friend Eddy
“and Mr. Gorse have got theirsclves into
trouble back in Frisco, and I am taking
you to my ranche—"'

Tina sprang up, pantiog and wild-
eyed. She comprehended how she had
been out-wi and betrayed. She
would have sprung from she waggon,
but Barker caught her in a fierce grip
and forced her back on the seat beside
him, erying fiercely :

“None o’ that, ga!! You've found
your master, let me tell you. I you try
to escape, Or utter a soream, I'll bind
and gag you. ‘Shut up! I've Kkilled
too many men to stand the opposition of
agal. ’t you foree me to show you
which is the strongest—you or me. Jest
you take your fate easy, or’ he added
hissingly, “it’ll be the worse for you.'

THE FENIAN PRISONERS-
The Times of June 10 has the follow-

Burns lived near

At a meeting of the Amunesty As-
sociation a letter was read addressed by
Mr. Gladstone to Sir Rowland Blenuner-
hasset, M. P_, in reply to the memorial
of thirty-two Irish members of Parlia-
ment praying for the release of the re-
maining Fenian prisoners. Mr. Glad-
stonesays .—

«The Government has eundeavoured
to draw a clear and broad distinction
Setween cases of political offence and
these which involve other elements. The
Geverament are unable to agree—with
these who contended that the remaining
Fenian prisomers are to be regarded as
politieal offenders only.”

Mr. G cohtinued,—

L «We &> not regard the three, or I

might almost say the two, remaining
Manchester cases entitled to the benefit
of the distinetion to which I have above
adverted, atill less are we able to consider
ghe cases.of the-seventeen who form the
bulk of the remaining prisoners as enti-
tled to special leniency of treatment.
We are compelled to view them different-
ly, alike from a regard to general prin-
ciples and by our duty, as Ministers of
the Crown, to uphold the highest stand-
ard of honour and fidelity in the noble
gervice to which they belong. In these
circumstances, I regret that Government
feel themselves precluded from compli-
ance with the request you have for-
'M."' »

The association passed a resolution
declaring the reply most disappoiating

regard to the anmesty

, adding, that they
the letter to Sir R. Blen-
nerbassett as a reply to their reeent
commuaication Ch'h Mr. Glad
stoue, in i with hisown request,
with the exaef words of his prb‘:lue to
the late My. George Henry Moore.,’

as very

lamcer wagon, and driving a pair of

and characteriziog Mr. Gladstone’s con--
. | duet recently in
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THE TARIFF QUESTION IN THE STATES:
The readiest, cleverest, wittiest bit of
Congressional bauter of the present ses.
'sion was made by Mr. Cox, of New
York,%u tne tariff. Said he : —
“Some curious arguments were made
yesterday. They go far to disturb some
of my principles, if not control my vote.
3 %e:ﬂeman from Penasylania [Mr.
ri ugpe-ld to my friend
Indiana [Mr. Kerr] not to oppose the
coal tax, bocause he was born above a
coal formation (laughter), iu. Peansylva.
nia, and his playmates were hovourable
men. | feel the force of that ad howmi-
nem. 1 was bora near the salt wells of
the beautiful Muskingum, in Ohio.—
Before that stream had slack water, be-
fore it was comsidered hardly worth
a dam (liughter), its banks spouted salt
water like a Massachusetts member of
Congress. It was evaporated by bit-
uminous coal. I mean nothing personal

setts [Mr. Baoks]: I mean  the =al
water, on the banks. [Laughter.]
Around the wells and ketiles of my
native river cluster those saline asssooi-
ations which have preserved me ever
young. They are hard to resist.

«Another argument has still more
force. The gentlemen from Maryland
[Mr. Ritchie] begged us not to throttle
the infantile coal interests of her belov-
ed Cumberland. (Laughter.) Although
that unhealthy baby has - been fostered
by a ‘paternal goverament, on ‘pap,’ or,
as 1 ought to say, by a material govern-
ment on milk [laughter], for so fmany
years, g8 power of suction Isat least
forty thousand horse-power. [Laughter]
These are statistics.  [Laug \tor.] Yet
with rare economic genius, followed by
the cloquent fiscal member from the
Konawha salt, works. he appealed to
us to let him steal, so loug as other
sections :tole from him. Was there ever
such' an illustration as that just made on
the gentleman from Massachusetts [Mr.
Butler] ? The geatleman from Missouri
[Mr. Fiokelnburg] wanted to be so
honest as to help the people to keep
pork by cheap salt; fhegentleman from
Massachusetts [Mr. Batler] ‘wants to
cheat the treasury by free salt for cod-
fish. This is all larceny. [Luaughter.]
What could be. more reasonable or
cthical ! Let us be to each other instru-
ments of reciprocal rapine. [Laughter.]
Michigan steals on copper, Main on
lumber, Pennsylvania on iron, North
Carolina on peanuts, Massachusetts
on cotton goods, Counectiut on hair
pins, New Jersey on spool thread
Louisiana on sugar, 8o on. Why not
let the scutleman from Maryland steal
ou coal from them? True, but a com-
parative few get the beuefit, and it comes
out of the body of the people; true, it
tends to high prices; but does mnot
stealing encourage industry! Let us as
moralists, if not as politicians, rewrite
the eight commandment. Thou shalt
steal, because stealing..dp right when
common.”

«As T am arepresentative of New York,
and Ounondaga, with the aid of the fore-
igu solar artisan, evaporates salt, ought
I not also steal to help Onondaga ? Steal-
ing by tariffs, Mr. Chairman, is as De
Quincey proved of murder, a fine art.
If every body stole from every body, is
there any reproach to any body?
[Laughter] If every body is a burglar,
is there any need for any body to lock
up houses.

«The mining companies out West
send their ores to Wales to be refined,
so as to get more wealth. - It ought to
be stopped. _Let them steal capital out
of government !  Why not pilfer some-
thing out of some body else’s earnings,
and build works in Colorado and Nevada
like those in Wales. How happy we
should all be when the reproach of
Goat Island is removed from the Pacific
and from the géntleman from California
[Mr. Sargent] by & grander steal for
blankets ! - How happy we should be
when we can look each other in the face
here, clasp hands, asiow I look into the
fdce of the gentleman from Massachusetts
[Mr. Dawes], and say, ‘God bless you,
my brother!” You have stolen from me,
and [ from you; let us love one aano-
ther.” (Great laughter.] Then the little
unprotected pigs, who are crowded by
the big pigs, quietly eating out of the
trough, will squeal np more to be let- in
[laughter) ; for on this idea all shall be

)

when ail are fed no one looses, and we
shall be happy. .
«This principle commends itself to the
gentleman from Massachusetts [Mr.
Banks], who has made the speech
on this subject that delights my heart.
It has s¢ much moderstion and wisdom.
It has no nonsense, doctrine in it. .It is
based on the principle of purejand up-
defiled - petit larceny. He would not
steal into good company—he would steal
less. There isthea not so much motive
for detection and punishment. Other
geotlemen are overdoing it. He would
steal sixty per cent, less than others,
say on coal. But whether petit or grand
larceny, the results are such that when
every ‘cove’ has an equal chance at the
swig, William Silkes becomes as hon-
surable as the Artful Dodger, whom the
papers liked to m friend from Massa-
chusetts (Mr. nwes? And  even
Oliver Twist, like myself, could ask for
smore’ without affectin Lthe innocence
of his simple nature! [Laughter|.
T feggnore atistics,” an I,mjxlbside.
[Laughter]. How beautifully  this

sreakfast table of my colleagae [Mr.
around it; grace is said; God is asked
to ‘protect us, in our joint and several
efforts to steal! One guest pockets the
koives and forks, another the salt-ccllar
another the cream j:f;ezlwu and sugar
bowl, another, the , another the
bread, another the potatoes, another the.
wate, the mutton chop;

ire from down

fed by swallowing each other’s food, and .

thought is illustrated by the well-laid.

Brooks] ! The happy family gathers | Sggr®
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ries of sugar an absent cloth and
ocovering u‘mh\h table ?? I was
about to produce some more sgtatistics.”’
They ave 2o powerful here. I will ask
leave to print one thousand copies of
this speech at the expense of the Indus-
trial League of Pim to which I
hear no objection.”

SUNSTROKE.—A few hiuts oa the
symptoms and relief of this malady will
have at leas’, the merit of being season-
able: Not a ruramer passes that we
have not to record more or fewer ocases
of the fatal effects of heat, and the
suddenness with which s are
lighle to fall victims to it makes it des-
irable that every oue should be able to
perceive at a glante the indioations of -
an attack, and also to know how to afford
relief to the sufferer. A recent Writer
on the subject, after statiog that the
former are at omnce un in their
details, lays down us & faot established

stroke. It does not follow of course
that in every case in which the skin is
hot and diy the individual has bad a
“stroke,”” but'the converse is given as
an ascertsined indisputable fact. The
directions given are very ﬁn{h —Go
at once to the fallen man open his, shirt
bosom, and lay the hand on his chest ; if
the skin be cool, you may rest assured
that, whatever may be the trouble it is
not sunstroke. If, on the comtrary, the
skin be burning hot, the case is certainly
sunstroke, and no time should be lest.
The patient must be oarried to the
nearest pump or hydraunt, stripped to
the waist, and bucketful after buckefu

of cold water be dashed over him until
consciousness begins to veturn or th.l
intense heat of the surface be abated. '

A Ciocinpati paper says :—“La:$
summer one our Cincinouti belles, on
coming home from Europe, bronght with
heran Eaquimaux dog. She turned
him loose in her house, sl during the
first two weeks he tore up $5,000 worth
of lace curtains, gnawed holes in her
carpets, seratched the gilding from the
mirror frames, besides ruinmg most of
the upholstery in the parlour. Since
then he has been five times to & horse
doctor for treatment, and once to a
regular physician, who esteemed the call
amortal insult. He has frightened all
the children in the nighbourhpod, there
has not been a cat seen anywhere io the
block since his arrival, He is - better
than a trombone player at keeping people
awake, and is never so happy as when
baying the moon on summer nights.
His regular diet is strawberries aod
jellycake, and yet he is not happy. He
pioes for his native slime, his far off
home in Labrador, and will not be
comforted.”

During the brief lexistence of the
Maine liquor law a live showman (not
Artemus Ward) made his appearauce
ia , with a small, dirty, tattered can-
vas tent, & balf starved wolf a suspiciovs
looking keg. The admission fee of tem
cents was cheerfully paid by a number
of ‘%old .sports,” wn moenifested =
peculiarly strong desire to see this very
common and, villanious ]ooking
specimen of the animal . Baut
the oddest part of the show to the b
stander was, that one particularly har
old case had pressed in to “take another
look-at that wolf” n® less than seven
times duriog the afternoon. The secret -
was at last revealed. After an unsuccess-
ful attem;t to start for home, approached
the teat door withan unsteady step, and
handing his last dime show-maa (1)
hiceoughed, “I b-b lieve I'll take jus
one more look at that wolf!”

A letter from Vienna desecribes . the
effects of the recent floods in Bohemia
as most disastrous and fatal. At Bliss
there were 70 persons killed and 10
houses destroyed, at Saroch 50 dead and
5 howses destroyed, at Zelana 28 dead
and 7 honses destroyed, at Holetitz 44
dead and 15 houses destroyed, and at
Horowitz 40 persons killed. Several
villages are still uoinhebitable, and it
was féund that famine would add to the
Pnumber of victims. In many places the
inhabitants sought shelter on the roofs
of the houses, a place of MT which
often proved treacherous. Aid commit-
tees are being everywhere orgauized and
subseriptions raised on behalf of the
sufferers.

The Leamington town crier was
heard a few days since making the fol-
lowing anoouncement in the streets of
that fashionable inland watering-place :
| «Oh, yes! ob, yes! this isto give
notice to all mistresses of laundresses,
that an open-air meeting held in Leam-
ington by ladies of the washtub, it was
resolved that on and after the 1st day of
June no washerwoman would work for
less than 1s. 6d. per day, and her beer
in¢luded.- By order of the ladies of the
washtab. God save the Queen.” .

Several companies have been formed
to bring fresh meat from Texes to
northern cities. - The entire hold of their
vessels is lined with .a non-conducting
felt; aod, by chemieal ‘means, a cold
below the freezing point will be kept up,
ret not so low as to freeze the meat.—

he first vessel, which sailed some time
since, has already brought back some
400 tons of carcasses in order,
landiog them in 12 days they were
killed. :

A drawback to life in France of late
has been a mysterives of flics.
Some one has etarted '

of dead ,
1870-1, whenoe “‘h o

they are called; have ‘“Mn
:.nd on this account they have been
dubbed the Bismarck fies. .
This is the horrid style in which
followiog apuouncement is made
h ne “It is wh
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