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ries of sugar upon an absent cloth and 
covering an invisible table? I was 
about to produce some more statistics. 
They are so powerful here. I will ask 
leave to print one thousand copies of 
this speech at the expense of the Indus- 
trial League of Philadelphia, r which I 
hear no objection.”

SUNSTROKE.—A few hints on the 
symptoms and relief of this malady will 
have at least the merit of being season- 
able: Not a summer passes that we 
have not to record more or fewer cases 
of the fatal effects of heat, and the 
suddenness with which persons are 
liable to fall victims to it makes it des- 
irable that every one should be able to 
perceive at a glance the indications of 
an attack, and also to know how to afford 
relief to the sufferer. A recent writer 
on the subject, after stating that the 
former are at once uniform in their 
details, lays down as a fact establishes.

stroke. It does not follow of course 
that in every case in which the skin is 
hot and dry the individual has had a 
“stroke,” but the converse is given as 
an ascertained indisputable fact. The 
directions given are very simple :—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 contrary, the 
skin be burning hot, the case is certainly 
sunstroke, and no time should be lost. 
The patient must be carried to the 
nearest pump or hydrant, stripped to 
the waist, and bucketful after buckefu 
of cold water be dashed over him until 
consciousness begins to return or th I 
intense heat of the surface be abated.

A Cincinnati paper says :—"La $ 
summer one our Cincinnati belles, on 
coming home from Europe, brought with 
her an Esquimaux dog. She turned 
him loose in her house, and during the 
first two weeks he tore up $5,000 worth 3 
of lace curtains, gnawed holes in her 
carpets, scratched the gilding from the 
mirror frames, besides ruining most of 
the upholstery in the parlour. Since 
then he has been five times to a horse 
doctor for treatment, and once to a 
regular physician, who esteemed the call 
a mortal insult. He has frightened all 
the children in the nighbourhood, there 
has not been a cat seen anywhere in 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 and 
jelly-cake, and yet he is not happy. He 
pines for his native slime, his far of 
home in Labrador, and will not be 
comforted.”

During the brief [existence of the 
Maine liquor law a live showman (not 
Artemus Ward) made his appearance 
in--------, with a small, dirty, tattered can- 
vas tent, a half starved wolf a suspicions

is, a-Hercules. But his reputation as a an bully, despite his decent appearance, was 
hat thoroughly established throughout the 
I section of country he lived in. He had 
ng fought a couple of “prize fights,” and 
in I stabbed at least three men in fits of un-

small grocery, procured a chair for her, 
and went after his horses. He returned 
ie some ‘twenty minutes, sitting in a 
lumber wagon, and driving a pair of 
horses. Tina, who was on the watch, 
ran out to him climbed up upon the 
seat beside him, and he touched up his 
horses, driving rapidly up the street.

There were parcels of various sorts in 
the box of the wagon, as Tina saw, but 
she gave no special thought to the char- 
acter of the conveyance. She looked at 
the wooden houses, at the people in the 
streets, and finally at Barker, her glad 
eyes full of the sunshine of her happy 
heart.

"Is Mr. Burns a nice man ?" she 
inquired, as they were driving out of 
the village into the country.

"Oh, very nice,” answered Barker, 
with the face of a man swallowing a 
nauseous draught. "He’s a regular old

THE TARIFF QUESTION IN THE STATES-
The readiest, cleverest, wittiest bit of 

Congressional banter of the present ses- 
sion was made by Mr. Cox, of New 
York, on the tariff. Said he:-

"Some curious arguments were made 
yesterday. They go far to disturb some 
of my principles, if not control my vote. 
A gentleman from Pennsylania [Mr. 
Griffith] appealed to my friend from 
Indiana [Mr. Kerr] not to oppose the 
coal tax, because he was born above a 
coal formation (laughter), in Pennsylva- 
nia, and his playmates were honourable 
men. I feel the force of that ad homi- 
nem. I was born near the salt wells of

going to lock you in seperate? 
Your bonds are strong, and 
amuse yourselves by thinking of 
will happen to you both to-nig 
mean to treat you both to a soot 
like that you gave me on the isle 
the Caribbean, and like that U 
Santa Magdalena. You didn’t.

bidding them follow her, led them along 
the hall to a rear apartment, which 
looked upon a garden.

Here she bade them be seated, saying 
that she would call her master.

The room in which Eddy and Gorse 
found themselves was a small square 
room, with but one window which 
opened into the garden, and but one 
door which opened into the hall. It 
was plainly furnished, and even dreary 
in its aspect.

Excited and expectant, Eddy walked 
to the window. He noticed that it was 
nailed fast. The yard behind the house, 
was shut in by a high wall of wood.— 
Eddy was about to remark upon the 
air of seclusion about the place when the 
door opened, and a man entered.

He was an American, a rough, des- 
perate looking fellow, who had evidently 
led a rough, hard life. He had a 
sinister vissage, and belonged, as it 
appeared, to the lowest, most reipoly. 

ado and villain were written on every 
line of his face.

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

"No—oh, no!" said Eddy, his heart 
sinking. "We called to see Mr. 
Burns—”
•"I am Mr. Burns —The 1 he !" said the 
man.

"You !"
. Eddy recoiled several paces in 

amazement.
"It seems, that we were mistaken, 

that’s all,” said Gorse, scenting danger. 
"We are sorry to have troubled you, 
sir. Come Eddy."

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

He was in advance. As he ap- 
proached the threshold he moved aside 
quiekly, reached out behind him, and as 
Gorse came abreast of him —the Ohioan’s 
hand upon his revolver—the fellow pro- 
dueed a club from behind him, swung it 
through the air, and brought it heavily 
upon Gorse’s head.

The Ohioan fell to the floor like a 
log.

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

“Francises!" the fellow called.
«The Mexican woman appeared, with 

her arms full of ropes.
“Bind the man,” said the ruffian.— 

"He’ll soon come to.”
The woman obeyed, binding Gorse 

hand and foot. The man secured

he find his father.
LED INTO DANGER.

The first necessity of the travellers, 
as Gorse decided, was to find a hotel. 
Therefore, after passing two or three 
streets and scanning one or two wooden 
inns closely, they came to a halt before 
a three-storied frame building, neatly 
painted before which bung a large sign, 
with the words in black letters. The 
Down East Hotel.

"We’ll turn in here," said Gorse. "It 
looks neat.”.

"It’s got a good name,” said Harris. 
"I’m from ‘down east’ myself. Wonder 
if there’s any one here I know.”

They entered the bar-room. A few 
men, in slouch or Panama hats and 
miner’s garb, were smoking or lounging 
about the room. They looked at the 
strangers curiously, especially at Tina, 
but did not address them. Gorse sc- 
costed s dandy elerk behind the bar, 
and the strangers were ushered into a 
sort of parlor in the rear of the has room, 
and invited to be seated.

Here they were presently joined by 
the landlady, a rotund, red-faced woman, 
with a step like a trooper, and the brisk, 
decisive air of a commander in chief.—

She was evidently from New Eng- 
land, and was the proprietor of the 
house, the dandy clerk being her son.

She led the way from the room up 
stairs, to the third floor. Here, two 
rooms, separated only by a partition 
wall, and not adjoining each other, were 
exhibited to the new comers. They were 
not carpeted, and very simply furnished, 
but one room fronted the street, and the 
other looked out upon an alley-way.

"Tina," said Eddy, "would you mind 
being left alone for two or three hours. 
Mr. Harris wants to go down among 
the shipping, to make inquiries about 
the wreck of the Graham. Captain 
Hodson and the rest may have 
been picked up by some northward- 
bound vessel, you know. And Ichabod 
and I want to visit the banks to inquire 
for father. The walk would be too long 
for you."

"I’ll stay here and look out at the 
people,’ said Tina contentedly. "Why 
I just saw a Chinaman, a real tea-shest 
Chinaman, with his hair braided down 
his back. Perhaps he’ll come back this 
way. And I saw an Indian—not an 
Indian like those that attacked us, but a 
tall, splendid Indian !"

"We’ll leave you to see all the strange 
people, Tina, and we’ll get back as soon 
as weesn. Lock your door on the in- 
side, and keep a look out for us.

Eddy and Gorse sauntered into the 
principal streets, in quest of the banks. 
The Eau Francisco of 1852 was a dif- 
ferent city from the San Francisco of 
to-day, as may well be supposed, and a 
brisk walk brought Eddy and Gorse to 
the principal bank of the transformed 

old Spanish town.•
The clerk, being obliging, brought out 

a heavy ealf-bound book, and sought for 
the name of Richard Burns.

"There are two of the name who 
deposit with us," he said, after an ex-

EDDY’SSEARCH 
,BRAVE BOY’S BATTLE.

k, governable Rumion, and had fought aON TO SAN FRANCISCO.
/ / The situation of Eddy and his friends, 

to whom we must now return, was, as 
may well be understood, full of peril 
and perplexity.

As the reader will remember, the 
little party coniting of Gorse, Eddy 
and Tins under the guidance of Diego, 
the Indian cook of the little sloop, had 
landed at a prist on the northern coast 
of Lower California, and were employ- 
ing themselves in gathering fruits for 
sustenance during the remainder of the 
voyage to San Francisco. The sloop lay 

1 in a little sheltered inlet more than a 
a mile away, and between the sloop and 

the fruit gatherers, completely cutting 
off the retreat of the latter, was riding 
a small party of mounted Indians, 
whose savage aspect might well strike 
.2. E—its of those whom their
coming menaced.

% "Now my boy,” said Gorse, drawing 
/ his revolver, we’ve got to show ourselves 

men."
In the same instant the attacking 

Indians fired and the refugees fired. 
Diego killed a savage. Another received 
the shot of Gorse, and bounded five feet 
into the air, filling dead. Eddy wounded 
a third in his shoulder, putting him 
—hors du combat.

The savages were instantly plunged 
into dismay and terror. They had cal- 
eulated upon making an easy capture of 
the little party, one of whom they had 
seen to be a little girl, and the second a 
mere lad. Their repulse and disaster 
seemed to be utterly incredible to them.

To add to their discomfiture, Mr. 
Harris and one of the Indian seamen 
were : 0 D approaching from the sloop at 
this juncture, at a swift run.

/ Of the savages, three were killed and 
three were wounded. Two only were 
unhurt. These two, with two of their 
wounded comrades, now made for their 
ponies, mounted, and darted away to- 
ward the belt of trees, making the air 
resound with their howls.

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

As Mr. Harris and his companion 
came near, Eddy and his comrades 
emerged from their concealment. They 
were unhurt, not having received even 
a scratch, but Gorse’s hat was amply 
ventilated, and a rent in Eddy’s sleeve 
showed where a bullet had passed.

"Are you all right?" cried Harris 
breathlessly, "I thought I should never 
reach you. Is Tina hurt?

The little black-ringleted head emery- 
ed from behind the stones, and Tina 
appeared, pale and excited, it is true, 
but with her wonderful brown eyes 
aglow with the joy of recovered security.

"I’m all right, Mr. Harris," she said.
"I hadn’t my pistol, so I hid."

Harris laughed nervously. He was 
still breathless and excited. He had 
not witnessed the onslaught of the 
savages, until the retreat of the refugees 
to the stone-wall, bieng busy below with 
the two seamen. When he had seen 
them, be had set out for the scene at 
his best speed.

"Would you have used a pistol if you 
had it?" hé asked.

Certainly I would," answered Tina 
confidently. "I an’t half so afraid of 
a pistol as I am of Indians !

"We’d better meander back to the 
sloop," said the Ohioan, with an anxious 
glance to the eastward. "It’s my opinion 
that those coppery rascals have got more 
of their tribe within a few miles, and 
they’ve gone to fetch ’em.

1.1 "Yes," said Diego, "they said they 
belonged to a party of twenty. . The 
rest are back among the mountains.— 
The’ll go for them."

‘The suggestion aroused the energies 
of the whites. They began to pick up 
the fruit that had been gathered, even 
Tina filling the skirt of her dress with it. 
Heavily loaded, they returned in haste 
to the sloop, which was guarded by but 
one man, the third Indian seaman,
•The sloop, feeling the breeze, made 
!her way down the inlet toward the open 

sea, a distance of half a mile. (The 
- distance was traversed, and the little 

vessel gave a quick bound as she felt the 
long Pacific swell and the strong breeze 

that came up from the southward. Then 

she moved forward as a racer ujo: its 
course.

The voyage continued prosperous. It 
was not found necessary to put into San 
Minguel, the stores holding out better 
than had been anticipated. Fair winds 
sped the vessel on her course; fair skies 
were above them. They were never out 
of sight of land, the blue lines of the 
mountains against the eastern horizon 
always showing distinctly through the 
clear atmosphere.

Three days of this weather brought 
the sloop to her long looked for port.

It was a lovely morning in August, 
soon after sunrise, when the little vessel, 
every soul on deck, rounded Point 
Lobos and entered the Golden Gate, the 
beautiful passage which connects the 
Pacific Ocean and San Francisco Bay, 

* The bold and striking shores, or bluffs, 
on either side of them, awakened the 
admiration of the voyagers. ..

"I hope it will prove a ‘golden gate’ 
to me,’ sighed Gorse. "I’d like to try 
prosperity for a change. Ileave behind 
me all adversity, I hope, and enter upon 
a life of success. So may it be with us 
all. Well, Eddy, your long voyage is 
over at last. Perhaps this very day 
you’ll and your father.”
The thought agitated Eddy, and he 
looked away that no one might see the 
quivering of his lips. Was his search 
almost over? Were his perils all past? 
Would he find his father soon? These 
questions filled his soul with a wild 
longing, a terrible impatience.
A few minutes later the four were 

strolling up the streets of San Francisco. 
Eddy and Gorse each carrying a bundle, 
Harris moving with a rolling gait, and 
his hands thrust into his pockets, and 
Tins, half bewildered, clinging to Eddy’s 
hand. It was an odd group, but it 
would have been difficult to find four 

more independent spirits than these.- tetanus earns, 
nd! Did his father live? Would

duel, killing his antagonist. It had been 
said of him that he-had played the parton that island of yours in the Carin 

that I’d hold the whip-hand one day 
night I’ll begin to wipe out old ad

Both Eddy ond Gorse shudder 
fore the terrible menace of their e

"Poor Eddy 1" murmued the 4 
“Poor —poor little Tina!" 1/

Vellis lifted his head quickly. - 
"Tina, eh?" he ejaculated. 1 

forgotten her. It would aggravat. 
sufferings, wouldn’t it, to have Ti 
into trouble also? Well, I’ll tal. 
of Tina.” •

Eddy’s blue eyes blazed. His 
soul arose within him in terror a |

of assassin for the sake of plunder more 
than once, since he had settled in Cali- 
fornia.

Such was the man whom Vellis pro- 
posed to make arbiter of poor Tina’s

The plan of the two confederates was 
speedly unfolded to this personage. His 
face brightened as he comprehended 
what was required of him and when 
Vellis had concluded, Mr. Hod Barker 
exclaimed :

“This’ll just suit me. I’ve spent 
twenty-five dollars since I came to town

can

are

the beautiful Muskingum, in Ohio.- 
Before that stream had slack water, be- 
fore it was considered hardly worth 
a dam (laughter), its banks spouted salt 
water like a Massachusetts member of 
Congress. It was evaporated by bit- 
uminous coal. I mean nothing personal 

u[Ne. Baot.j: make uterat 
water, on the banks. [Laughter.] 
Around the wells and kettles of my 
native river cluster those saline asssoci- 
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 government, on ‘pap,’ or, 
as I ought to say, by a material govern- 
ment on milk [laughter], for so ‘many 
years, its power of suction is at least 
forty thousand horse-power. [Laughter] 
These are statistics. [Laughter.] Yet 
with rare economic genius, followed by 
the eloquent fiscal member from the 
Konawha salt, works. The appealed to 
us to let him steal, so long as other 
sections stole from him. Was there ever 
such an illustration as that just made on 
the gentleman from Massachusetts [Mr. 
Butler] ? The gentleman from Missouri 
[Mr. Finkelnburg] wanted to be 80 
honest as to help the people to keep 
pork by cheap salt; the gentleman from 
Massachusetts [Mr. Butler] wants to 
cheat the treasury by free salt for cod- 
fish. This is all larceny. [Laughter.] 
What could be more reasonable or 
ethical ! 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, Counectiat on hair 
pins, New Jersey on spool thread 
Louisiana on sugar, so on. Why not 
let the gentleman from Maryland steal 
on coal from them? True, but a com- 
parative few get the benefit, and it comes 
out of the body of the people; true, it 
tends to high prices; but does not 
stealing encourage industry! Let us as 
moralists, if not as politicians, rewrite 
the eight commandment. Thou shalt 
steal, because stealing is right when 
common." \ v
"As I am a representative of New York, 

and Onondaga, with the aid of the fore- 
ign 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! W hy 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 gentleman from California 
[Mr. Sargent] by a grander steal for 
blankets! How happy we should be 
when we can look each other in the face 
here, clasp hands, as now I look into the 
face of the gentleman from Massachusetts 
[Mr. Dawes], and say, ‘God bless you, 
my brother! You have stolen from me, 
and I from you; let us love one ado- 
ther.’ (Great laughter.] Then the little 
unprotected pigs, who are crowded by 
the big pigs, quietly eating out of the 
trough, will squeal no more to be let- in 
Slaughter) ; for on this idea all shall be 
fed by swallowing each other’s food, and 
when all are fed no one looses, and we

-
buck.”

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

Tina looked surprised.
"What did he double up for?" she 

inquired.
"The surprise—the regular jolly 

knock down, you know. And the boy 
and Gorse, they he he’d and ha-haw d, 
and carried on like loonyticks.”

“And—and,” said Tina breathlessly, 
setting down her companion’s peculiar 
jargon as the Californian way of talking, 
“Mr. Burns wasn’t married, was he ?"

“No, nor he hadn’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 attentions of another 
woman. The boy and old Burns and 
the whole kit are goin’ east-soon, and 
they’re goin’ to take you along."

“I’m so glad!" breathed Tina "I’m 
awful anxious to see Eddy’s mother.— 
Did—did Mr. Burns seem to want me 
to come to his house ?"

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

Tina sank into a delicious reverie. 
After a while she looked up. They 
were in the open country, and the 
region looked desolate to her.

«Are we most there?‘‘ she asked

harmed you. Dare to harm abir of 
her head, and the judgment of E aven 
will fall upon you."

"I didn’t know you thought so much 
of her,” said Vellis, with a dia olical 
glee. "So injury to her is an extra 
mode of torturing you ? : Perhap you 
thought she’d make an outcry you 
didn’t get back ? Perhaps you th ught 
she’d set the police to look for y u; or 
organize a special vigilance com ittee. 
to scour the eity for you ? 1 ou’ve 
slipped up in your calculations. Mies 
Tina won’t do anything of the kir L I 
will look after her." A

Gorse struggled frantically wi h his 
bonds, but in vain. He was 1 terly 
helpless. The thought of Tina meinced 
by this villian who had doomed him 
and Eddy to death, roused him to an 
awful desperation. He groaned n his 
agony and despair.

"Oh, God !” he murmured, rais ng his 
bloodshot eyes to the damp walls above 
him. “Save her—save the poor a ence- 
less young orphan 1 Save poor 1 na I"

"While you’re praying. I’ll to to 
work,” said Vellis coolly. “Yo may 
look for me between this and minight. 
I am impatient to hear your gros s and 
shrieks—ha, ha!"

He laughed mockingly as he poked 
the door of the front cellar. Waving 
Gorse alone in the darkness and so itude. 
Then, spurning Eddy with his foot, he 
led the way up stairs. The ruffian 
Barker and the woman Franceseat ooped 
after him, entering the kitchen. The 
door at the head of the stairs was eked, 
and Eddy too was left to the da kness, 
to solitude, and to his awful despair!

TINA IN TROUBLE.
The two villains, Vellis and I arker, 

returned to the room in which th cap- 
ture of Eddy and Gorse had been affect- 
ed, while the woman Francesca etired 
to an upper chamber of the dwel ing.

“Who’s this Tina ?" inquired Barker.
"A girl they picked up down on the 

Isthmus. The boy sets his life by her. 
The way he hung around her on board 
the Graham, waiting on her, and telling 
her stories, and rigging an awnng for 
her as regular’s sunshine, showed that 
he thought she was just perfect. It was 
the same with that Gorse. It was all

liquor. I shall soon be cleaned out at 
this rate. I was just thinking of quittin’ 
and startin’ for home, without no gal. 
But to face my wife Almiry without no 
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. I 
may be somebody outside o’ home, among 
the boys, but Almiry’s got the naggin’est 
temper ever set into a woman. We have 
a crimmage once a week regular. Where’s 
the gal? Give me the directions and 
the letter, and I’ll be over to Oakland 
on the next boat, and off for home."

The “directions and the letter" were 
given him. When it was seen 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 convenient corner to 
watch for his egress from the hotel.

Mr. Hod Barker went into the bar- 
room of the Down-East Hotel and in- 
quired for Mr. Harris, mate of the 
Graham.

"He’s not come in yet," said the 

elerk.
"I want to see Miss Tina Perry, 

said Barker, displaying the note he had 
brought. "Her guardian, Mr. Gorse, 
sent a note to her." •:

"Third floor, front room." said the 
clerk, mixing a drink for a customer.

Barker passed- into the inner room, 
and found his way up stairs to the third 
floor. He knocked upon Tina’s door.

There was a sound of light feet run- 
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 response.,., 
The door opened quiekly and Tina s 

curly head was thrust out. „,:
«You can give me the note, she said, 

nutting out her hand. "I can t let you 
io. you know, I’m alone.”
inshe took the scrap of paper and shut

timidly.
«Yes. We’ll be there pretty soon.
They rode on for half an hour longer, 

Tina patient, happy and hopeful. At 
last she said, a little anxiously :

"It’s a good ways out of Oakland to 
Mr. Burns’s house, isn’t it?"

Barker had grown tired of keeping 
up the deception he had so successfully 
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-morrow 
noon,” he said.

“You said Mr. Burns lived near 
Oakland !”

"I don’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 theirselves into 
trouble back in Frisco, and I am taking 
you to my ranche—"

Tina sprang up, panting and wild- 
eyed. She comprehended how she had 
been outwitted 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, crying fiercely :

“None o’ that, gal1 You’ve found 
your master, let me tell you. If you try 
to escape, or utter a scream. I’ll bind 
and gag you. Shut up! I’ve killed 
too many men to stand the opposition of 
a gal. Don’t you force 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-

“At a meeting of the Amnesty As- 
sociation a letter was read addressed by 
Mr. Gladstone to Sir Rowland Blenner- 
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- 

stone says: — , ,
“The Government has endeavoured 

to draw a clear and broad distinction 
between cases of political offence and 
these which involve other elements. The 
Government are unable to agree with 
those who contended that the remaining 
Fenian prisoners are to be regarded as 
political offenders only."

Mr. Gladstone continued,—
«We do not regard the three, or I 

might almost say the two, remaining 
Manchester cases entitled to the benefit 
of the distinction to which I have above 
adverted, still less are we able to consider 
the cases of the seventeen who form the 
bulk of the remaining prisoners as enti- 
tied 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-

The two pris-Eddy with similar care.
likeoners presently lay utterly helpless.

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 speaking, the door 
swung open, and the well-known short 
squat figure of Eddy’s enemy entered 
the room—the figure of Jacob Vellis!

RAGE AXD REVENGE.
Jacob Vellis approached his two 

vietims, as they lay upon the floor bound 
and insensible, and bent over them with 
agloating look in his small stealthy eyes. 
He hated Eddy and Gorse with an in- 
finite hatred, and as he now looked upon 
them, his hand sought the murderous 
looking knife in his belt, and his breath 
came quickly and hotly between his 
parted lips. ..

I suppose you thought I was at Mag- 
dalena Bay?” he observed. "I dare 
say you comforted yourselves with the 
idea that I was in the Santa Magdalena 
jail?”

The faces of both Eddy and Gorse 
expressed an affirmative answer, but 
neither spoke.

My poor mother!" said Eddy, under 
his breath, his heart throbbing heavily 
under the weight of its awful despair. 
"Who will rescue her when I am gone

The tears which no fears for himself 
could elicit, sprang to his blue eyes as 
he thought of his mother. .,

"I suppose money’d buy you off?" 
said Gorse. “Eddy’s father is well off. 
He would pay you any price to release 
his boy.” ...

“My business an’t with Burns, said 
Vellis. "If I want money, I know 
where to look for it. I may look up 
Mr. Burns and get something from him 
on one pretence or another, but all the 
money he’s got wouldn’t ransom his boy.’

“Then kill us at once,” said Eddy 

bravely.
“Ha, you don’t like suspense, eh ? It 

isn’t pleasant,” and Vellis chuckled, as 
with an overflowing delight. "But I 
mean that you two shall suffer as I have 
suffered. My back is covered with livid 
welts. I mean yours shall be. Do 
you understand?. You shall die ; but 
before death comes, you shall long and 
pray for it as for a blessing. You shall 
suffer blows and pains and starvation. 
You shall die by inches. Ha, ha!"

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

The cellar was divided into two com- 
partments, one intended for the storing 
of vegetables, the other for miscellaneous 
use. Both compartments were provid- 
ed with doors, on which were massive 
locks. Franceses led the way into the 
further cellar, the rays of her candle 
lighting it up dimly, and the men follow- 
ed her with their burden.

The cellar was paved with stone, 
which was cold and damp. Gorse. Was 
trust into a corner and there left, Fran- 
cesca standing guard over him, while 
the villians hastened back up stairs for

X., returned presently, bearing the

the door, looking it. . ,. .,
Then she tore open the letter 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 Oakland immediately. It 
Harris was not at the hotel, she was to 

- - - 1 with

looking keg. The admission fee of ten 
cents was cheerfully paid by a number 
of "old sports,” who manifested a 
peculiarly strong desire to see this very 
common and, villanious looking 
specimen of the animal kingdom. But 
the oddest part of the show to the by 
stander was, that one particularly hard 
old case had pressed in to “take another 
look at that wolf” no less than seven 
times during the afternoon. The secret 
was at last revealed. After an unsuccess- 
ful attempt to start for home, approached 
the tent door with an unsteady step, and 
handing his last dime show-man (1) 
hiccoughed, "I b-b lieve I’ll take jus 
one more look at that wolf!"

A letter from Vienna describes 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 houses destroyed, at Zelana 28 dead 
and 7 houses destroyed, at Holetitz 44 
dead and 15 houses destroyed, and at 
Horowitz 40 persons killed. Several 
villages are still uninhabitable, and it 
was found that famine would add to the 

number of victims. In many places the 
inhabitants sought shelter on the roofs 
of the houses, a place of refuge which 
often proved treacherous. Aid commit- 
tees are being everywhere organised and 
subscriptions raised on behalf of the 

sufferers.
The Leamington town crier was 

heard a few days since making the fol- 
lowing announcement in the streets of 
that fashionable inland watering-place: 

—"Oh, yes! oh, yes! this is to 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 let day of 
June no washerwoman would work for 
less than 1s. 6d. per day, and her beer 
included. - By order of the ladies of the 
washtab. God save the Queen."

Several companies have been formed 
to bring fresh meat from Texas to 
northern cities. The entire hold of their 
vessels is lined with a non-conducting 
felt; and, by chemical means, a cold 
below the freezing point will be kept up, 
yet not so low as to freeze the meat.— 
The first vessel, which sailed some time 
since, has already brought back some 
400 tons of carcasses in perfect order, 
landing them in 12 days after they were 
killed.

A drawback to life in France of late 
has been a mysterious plague of flies. 
Some one has started the agreeable 
theory that the superabundance of these 
aggravating insects is due to the number 
of dead bodies which lay unburied in 
1870—1, whence the mouches de la mort, 
as they are called, have been generated, 
and on this account they have been 
dubbed the Bismarck Hies.

This is the horrid style in which the 
following announcement is made by a 
Scotch newspaper : "It is whispered 
that the Duke of Edinburgh is about to 
follow the example of his sister Louise, 

and select a partner from his mother’s subjects. The young and lovely daughter 
of one of the wealthiest and proudest 
English Dukes in spoken of as, the 
intended."

«Were you over at Cork, Mr. Foote? 
said an Irishman to the comedian. "No, 
I never was at Cork replied:the we, 
4The—tfreer

The oldon daughter of Janey Lind, 
=,

planation.
"[ believe my father is a farmer.19

said Eddy.
“They are both farmers," said the 

clerk. “One has a ranche down in San 
Jose valley. The other is in Contra Costa

Tina, Tina. The girl’s well enough. 1
looks like a picture ; but she’s lear to leave the note for him, and come
them, and that sp’iles her for me Wish 
I knew what to do with her. Iean’t 
leave her at the hotel a carry ng on 
because they don’t come back. She 
may set somebody to looking fo them. 
The landlady may get stirred up think- 
ing they’re strangers and have fallen 
into trouble, and may set the poli ce 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.
"I can’t bring her here,” he muttered.
"That’s impossible. There’s nowhere 

else to take her. Might hitch 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 manner."

"Tell you what we might de,” said 
Barker. "You’re expectin’ to make 
something by the death of the boy, you 
know. Promise me 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.
"I don’t want her killed,” he objected. 
"She won’t be killed."
"Well, I promise. Five hundred be 

it. But what’ll you do with her?"
"I’ll tell you,” said Barker. "I’ve 

got a brother in town—Hod Barker. 
You remembered him?"

the bearer of the message. a 
The letter was artfully contrived, and 

might have deceived one far more sus- 
picious than our trusting, honest little 

Tina..
Presently she opened the door again 

and peeped out, her brown eyes dancing 
with joy. With all her tender soul she 
sympathized with Eddy’s supposed good 

fortune. .....
"Who are you?" she asked, in her 

frank, straightforward way. „.,
"My name’s Barker, Miss, was the 

respectful answer. "I am Mr. Burns’s 
head man.” . .. .,

"Oh, then it’s all right, said unsus- 
pecting Tina, with a long breath of 
relief. «Mr. Harris isn’t in. He 

came in about twenty minutes ago, and 
said he’d found some old mates and 
shouldn’t be in till evening. So you can 
take me over to Eddy, you know, and 
Mr. Harris will come over when he gets 
home. I’ll be ready in a minute. I was 
dreadful anxious about Eddy and Icha- 
bod If they didn’t know so much, I 
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 her little bundle of cloth- 
ing ran out into the hall, locked her 
door, and followed Barker down the

99county.
Eddy was bewildered. 
«They call my father ‘Judge’ Burns, 9

he said.
"We don’t know that title here," said 

the clerk smiling. "Both of the these 
Mr. Burns are from the East. One is 
a thriving farmer. The other is a very 
wealthy gentleman who is cultivating a 
ranche in San Jose valley, and who is 
well known in this city. He is talked 
of for publie offices, and is likely to be 
governor yet. He is expected in town 
this week-—"

At this moment a man who had fol- 
lowed Eddy and Gorse into the bank- 
a man with a short squat figure—jostled 
rudely past Eddy and went out. The 
boy turned to look after him, but marked 
only tangled lengths of red whiskers 
and a slouched hat. Forgetting the 
fellow on the instant, Eddy returned to 
his inquiries, but the clerk could not 
help him decide which of the two gen- 
tlemen named Burns was likely to be 
the one he was in search of ; and having 
received the two addresses, and thanking 
the bank official politely, Eddy turned 
away with his friend.

"We’ll simmer down this matter 
within a week,” said Goree, as they 
made their way to the street. "We’ll 
search out the Contre Costa gentleman. 
If he is not your father, we’ll go down 
to San Jose.".

"He is expected in town this week, 
suggested Eddy—"I mean the San Jose 
gentleman. Would it not be well to 
wait until he comes? He might be 
father, and if we hurry 4 away we will 
miss him.”.

They went down the bank steps 
slowly, and strolled along the street..

They had gone but a few paces when 
a boy came running after them, a folded 
paper in his hand..

The 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 scruti- 
nized them closely, evidently comparing 
them in his mind with some description 
he had heard, and then grasping Eddy * 
arm exelaimed:"Here’s a note that bank clerk sent 

you. A’nt you the boy that was asking 
for a party named Burns?" . .,

"Yes," said Eddy, halting abruptly. 
"Give me the note.’ .,

He received it, tore it open, and read, 
in a scarcely dried hand-writing: ..

off the lad who just inquired at the 
bank a for a gentleman named Burns, 
desires to see the Mr. Richard Burns of 
the San Jose valley, he will find him in 
Dupont street. I learn since your 
visit at the bank that Mr. Burns arrived

to

shall be happy. , ie. ., 
«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 so much moderation and wisdom. 
It has no nonsense, doctrine in it. .It is 
based on the principle of pure and up- 
defiled: petit larceny. He would not 
steal into good company—he would steal 
less. There is then not so much motive 
for detection and punishment. Other 
gentlemen 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 
swag, William Silkes becomes as hon- 
ourable as the Artful Dodger, whom the 
papers liked to my friend from Massa- 
chusetts (Mr. Dawes]. And even 
Oliver Twist, like myself, could ask for 
‘more’ without affecting the innocence 
of his simple nature ! [Laughter].

few more ‘satistics,’ and I subside. 
"Laughter]. How beautifully this 
thought is illustrated by the well-laid. 
break fast table of my colleague [Mr.

Vellis assented..
«His wife came out to him about six

s“I must tell Mrs. Biglow where I’m 

going,” said Tina, as she sprang lightly 
down, two steps at a time. "She It 
think it’t queer—" c..

“I’ve told her already,” said Barker 
unblushingly. “She’s glad you vefound 
such fine friends. Come on I.

They passed out into the bar-room, 
meeting no one. Barker laid Tina’ a key 
on the counter, and a crowd being about 
the bar pressing for drinks, the man 
escaped with the young girl into the 
streets unchallenged. ....

The elder Barker and Vellis saw the 
two emerge from the hotel and knew 
that 80 far their netarious scheme was 
successful. Their wicked delight may 

lookin’ for a he imagined. °., 
"Come on,” said Vellis. "She swal- 

lowed the bait. Let’s see if she goes 
aboard the ferry-boat unsuspecting. But 
keep out of sight. She knows me. One 
glance at my mug would set her flying. 
They followed Tina and Barker to the

months 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 to keep a hired gal back at the east.
She’s a fretful kind of woman, with a
quick temper. Blamed if I can see how 
Hod stands, her ways. I’d clean her 
out in no time. And yesterday Hod 
came up to Frisco to look for a gal to 
wait on his wife. I seen him this morn- 
ing. He was regular down in the mouth. 
He hadn’t had no luck. What gals 
there is want forty dollars a month in 
gold, and as much more as they can get. 
He’d gin up the idee of a woman, find 
ing out the prices, and was r niall gal. This Tiny’d just suit him.”
‘And he lives down in Alameda 

county? A first-rate place to send the 
girl. But how’ll we get her to goI 
6 Barker reflected for a few moments.

«That letter dodge worked well, he 
observed, “on the boy and Gorse. Sup- 
pose we try it on the girl. Hovold is 

-he?”
«About thirteen.’ a or

honour and fidelity in the nobleard
In theseservice to which they belong.

circumstances, I regret that Government 
feel themselves precluded from compli- 
ance with the request you have for- 
warded.”

The association passed a resolution 
declaring the reply most disappointing 
and characterising Mr. Gladstone’s con- 
duct recently in regard to the anmesty 
as very unsatisfactory, adding, that they 
cannot accept the letter to Sir R. Blen- 
nerhassett as a reply to their recent 
communication furnishing Mr. Glad- 
stone, in compliance with his own request, 
with the exact words of his promise to 
the late Mr. George Henry Moore.,’

Cardinal Antonelli and the Grand 
Vizier of Turkey are said to be the only 
prime ministers in Europe who are not 
members of the Masonic fraternity.

Brooks] ! The happy family gathers 
around it; grace is said; God is asked 
to ‘protect us, in our joint and several 
efforts to steal! One guest pockets the 
knives and forks, another the salt-cellar 
another the cream jug, plates and sugar 
bowl, another, the cloth, another the 
bread, another the potatoes, another the 
plated ware, another the mutton chop; 
a brawny Robert Macaire from down 
East lifts out the table, while a aly 
Jean Jacques, to encourage domestic 
cookery, slip into the kitchen, puts out 
the fire, and carries off the stove and 
coals. [Laughter.] TH a guests look at 
each other innocently, and say, "We 
have done all this to increase the general 
comfort and to make free with the 
breakfast table. [Laughter-] Are our 
wolfish appetites assuaged.’ Though: 
have not each a general glut of nourish- 

are carmin = toe undisilled, sweetened by the memo-

A boat was on the point of starting. 
Barker and his little companion’went 
aboard. The next moment they were 
moving away from the dock, on their 
journey across the bay-..

rather 7Tins was silent on the trip, being 2 absorbed in her great joy at Eddy’s 
Now and then.

“And as green as a squash, of course. 
What does a girl of that age know 
about life or dodges ? Likely . _ _  
kept her as delicate as a woman keeps her best bunnit, shut up into a bandbox. Is supposed happiness, 
would be easy to impose on her 17.1 - ‘

The pair found Mr. Hod Barker to 
the barroom of the saloon. 101 smoking a pipe, and engaged in. 
discussion with a man who was 
Vellis and the elder Barker maries 

known to him their desire for a inle interview, Mr. Hod Barker strolled 
out with them into the streets, and down 

sterner 
nothing capecially sinister in his PPear-

however, she spoke in her quaint was, 
while Barker studied her, speculating 
as to the amount of work she could do, 
and the amount of “nagging” she could

in town YTHOMAS CLARK, Clerk." 
They hastily repaired to the house

between them.“There’s no possibility of your escape,” 
said Vellis, as Eddy was deposited 
on the floor of the outer cellar. “The 
windows are boarded over on the out- 
side as well in on the inside; a double 
precaution, you see. The doors are 
thick and the looks are strong. No one 
can hear you from the street, if you yell 
ethe top of your voices. You are buried 
alive. Yet, to make your situation all 
the tougher,” and heamiledgrimly, "I-

knocked at the door. . .,, 105 
"Does Mr. Burns live here?" asked 

Eddy eagerly. "Mr. Richard Burns of 
the San Jose valley ?” 03

Oa roschiog Osklaad, Barker led Tina 

"Farianyicushotalhere. Mr. 
_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ Burns lives a little way out. He’s got 

oFuseda-lnapleua-d country scat. You might 
z * ns waitin a store here till I come up with 

ruy mm. -- the team cheldes He looked like a miner, was Tina readily assented, and Barker- conducted her into a primitive sort of near Kiogatowu.

The treaty between France and Ger- 
many, providing for the evacuation of 
the departments still occupied by Ger- 
man troops, has been signed.

Daniel O’Connell, son of the late John O Connell, and grandson of the Irish 

political leader, was recently drowned by the sinking of his yacht while sailing

“Yes, Senors."
‘Is he at home?” ason - 
“Yes, Senors,” was the reply, in the 

voice of one reciting a lesson. “Won’t 
you come in ?” ‘I .

She moved asideropening the door 
wider, Eddy and Gorse entered the hall. 
She closed and secured the door, and large of frame, and had the

"way 
te


