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THE RETURN OF THE DOVE.
Ouly a waste of waters,
Ouly & tideless ses,
Which is not life, which is nt desth
But death in life to me,

Only the yedrs on-coming
Rolling their silent waves
Over the bygone trouble,

Ower Life's hidden graves.,

Only & drear out-looking
For a hope that is long delayed,
And a.woeariful prayer for patience,
And a wish that may not be prayed,
Why am I ever watching ?
What can [ ever see 7—
Only a dove that is coming
From a far-off land to me.
Only a branch it is bringing.
Which tells of & clearer day,
And bears me a promise of peace and life,
When the waters have passed away, -

EDDY'SSEARCH

A BRAVE BOY'S BATTLE.

ik »

BEFORE WIND AND BEA.
That was indeed a terrible sitnation—an

awful crisis in the fortunes of poor Eddy®

Burns. And the situation was no less ter-
rible for Ichabod Gorse.

Eddy lay on the deck senseless, his blue
eyes closed, his form fuert, a gray pallor like
Rhat of death on his face.

Gorse welcomed his return to conscious-
ness with a burst of tears, :

“1 thought yon were dead,” he said, in
a quivering voice,” “That Vellis cawe near
killing yon—"

uYes, yes, | remember,” cried Eddy. put-
ting his band to his forchead. “Vellis
kuocked me down aud left me to die. And
vou rescued me, Ichabod?  But we must be
off. Ths boat—"

He stared around the silent deck with a
fiightened face,

“Phe . last boat ik gone, Eddy. It left
while 1 was below, searching for you, They
were ull saved but you and we ; but they
have Jéft us to die!”

“To_die!" ekcluimed Eddy,in a piercing |

voice, s he staggered to hix feet. “But [
can't die, Ichabod—I1 can't die! Think of
wy mother, of my father. If 1 die here,
Burgoyne will trinmph, and my mother will
eitherdicor live as his victim, -Die! No,no
Ichabod, I cannot die;” x
«T'd like tolive as well as anybody,”’ said
poor Gorse,

ute of pretty Heity Plummer that I meant

to marry, and of the farm I meant to buy, ' raft spentits fury u
and the life I had looked forward to, and it Gorse groaned hollowly.

seemed hard to die here almost jiu sight of
Jand 7 ;

“We will not die without makingan effort |+ Notan ides.” The sky is dark and ter-
to save our lives, anyhow,” said Eddy deter- |

miucdly, “Can’'t we make a raft?”

“Where are the boards?” >

“In the steerdige. You know that the
bunks in the steerage are made of movable
boards, which are taken down aud piled up
10 ake room. for cargo on the return voy-
age? We can make araft of rome of those
boarbs. And there's a coil of rope on the

- deck here—"

Eddy's energy infocted Gorseinstantly.

“Epough!” he interrugted. “I'll go into
the steerage after the Loards.”

“And I will try to get some provisions
and weter” returned Eddy.

Gorse beparted on his desperate errand.
Eddy was making his way to the galley,
when he espied on the deck a keg of water
and a bag of biscyits’ which had been re:

moved from the last boat to make room for cd to deepen. The squall’s brief fury was

8 passenger, He seized them and bore them
to the coolest end of the steamer,

As Gorse had not yet réiturued, Eddy made
a trip to the cabin, whick be found ip a state
of the wildest confusion. Passengers’' out-
fits' were strewn on every side. Blaukets,
clothilig, firearms and various other articles
were hyaved up in the wildest confusion,
Eddy. selected a couple of guns and am
munition, and several blankets, and made &
search for a compass, which ke could not
find, With hisacquisitions, he hurried back
to the stern of the vessel.

Goﬁ':‘» was there before him with a couple
of spars.and a pile of stout boards and
planks, and he was already busy in weaving
them together in the form of & raft, on the
sloping lee side of the deck, in #uch 8 posi-
tion as to be easily launched. Eddy lent
bis assistance, and the work progressed
rapidly.

“There!
gaid the Ohioan, his fingers moving deftly.

_ “We must do our work well. Those sleuder

{ poards were the guards at the front of the
“bunks.

There are four of them, and will
gerve for oars  We shall have a famous mft
in no timer I wonder how near the fire is
to the magazine now 2"

“T am suye we shall get off safcly,’ an-
gwered Eddy¢not looking up from his work.
o] think the wind must be changing. We
don't seem to go so fast now.”

“Ther's a squall coming, and this isa
sort of lull before it. The wind is dying
out.

only somehow there's a kind of dread in the , B
air, a sort of hushed expectancy, as if Nature of course, though, on what sort of au island
“ was holding her breath to see us blow up. 't jg®
We must lower |, This is not s mere sand hesp,” said Ed

There, the raft is made,
hrl' % 1 \Yo
Atlaching ropes to their really creditable
raft, they lowered it to the water's edge.
Eddy climbed over the vessel's fide, descend.
ing to their frail ark of safety, and Gorse
Jowered to him the keg of water, the bag of
biscnitg, the blankets, guns, and 8 batchet
and some pails, which had been tumbled
out of oneof the small boats in the moment
of loading.

«Tisn’'t likely they’ll be of any use to us,”

he said, “unless to strengthen the raft, but ‘
us they lie in my way Pll teke them. Heie " eye,” returned Gorse, cheerfully. <At the
are the boards for “the oars, Eddy. And npext bump of the raft on the shore, rn

We may want

here’s a long piece of rope.
E‘; I'm

it for the raft. Steady her, my boy.
coming.” .

Gorse cautiously descended 1o the raft,
‘and cut the ropes that had attached it'to the
slip, usipg the hatchet. Then each eeized
one of the impromptu oars and rowed swift-
ly away from the steamer.

For many minutes’ ncither spoke. The
“dread of which Gorse had spoken. was still
in the air. A sort of terrible expectancy
was over all things. The gray sky. full:of
angry clouds massing themselves for war,
the gray sea with its white caps, were full
of evil omen. It seemed, as Gorse had ssid,
asif Nature were “holding her bresth,” in
expectation of the coming catastrophe,
Eddy and Gorse pulled nervously st their
jmprovised oars, and the small raft sped on-
ward over the waters, in the direction taken
by the boats,

They bed held to their task a full balf honr
when Eddy for the first time paused in his
labor and broke the silence, -

+1 am very fired, Tchabod,” he ssid, in &
quick, panting voice. “My head still hurts
me—I must rest.”

He wiped his wet forehead, and bresthed
heavily.

Gorse relaxed his own efforts snd looked
back at the phip. ' She lay at some distance
from them, but distinctly visible even to her
yopes, A slender, lurid flame was shooting
np amidships, like 8 serpent’s scarlet, leap-
ing tongue.

We are shill dangerously mear to“her,”
Gorse nuuered. “Toonear, The ond can’t
be far off” !

He seized his osrsagain, as Eddy exclaim-
ed quickly ) s o

“l}mk stthesky. Nq‘ndlhw-hgr'

Iy obeyed, The sky was full
. i Alzeady the wind was freshen-
u(,u‘::ortol shuddering mosa pulsed

| .
. “iﬁf‘uﬁ(" ejaculated the Ohiosn.
“We must Jgsh our o the raft, or
“we Ml-lw,o“f There's o fierce eblov

w - fus it 335 f

.
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“As I bent over you before yoiy | ever invented. This sort of experience,
caine back to life, I thought all in one min- | Eddy, an't the kind to attach one to life I

That ic 8 sailors knot, Eddy," |

I regular nor’-wester.

All the better for our launch, Edd‘y_. ' gure but even a sand-hesp

|

: for freedom of
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sod theirguns. The biscuits wene woap

in the blankets, as were the hatchet aud
nails, dnd also lashed securely to the frail
craft.

“You'n completely nsed up, Eddy,” said
Gorse, when the task had beon satisfactorily
cempleted. “You pever will  be able to
cling to these boards when the winds,_ twn
us inside out and upside down. You see the
raft is two boards thick, snd I don’t really
expect her to upset, but we must be prepar-
ed for such an occurence. Therv's & piece
of rope.. Fix yourself in .a comfortable
porition, and I'll pass the rope over your legs
and waist and secure it to the raft.”

Without waiting for Eddy to answer, he
carried out hia ides, securing Eddy firmly to
the boards, yet leaving him suflicient voom
mpotion.

“I'll serve myself the same way,” he mur-
mured. “Can’t take too mauy precautions.
And I'll seeure the oars too. Nothing tike
being on the safe side. Here we are with
our sails reefed, to speak figuratively, our
hstches down, and everything tautasd trim.
I could wisk we were further off from the
steamer, but per we are sife hiare.”

The pairlooked backatthe dodined vessel.

masts, and were seizing upoti- the hot and
dry sails, which burned like so much tinder.”

Even while they looked, the vessel’s hulk
seemed suddenly to expand, and a frightful
sound, like the roar of a thonsand eannon,
filled the air. ¥or a brief space the whole
northern sea and sky—they had rowed to the
southward—was one terrible glare, as the
living flames, released from durance, seized
upon the broken remnants of the doomed
vessel and held wild riot.

As if the explosion had been a rignal,
heaven's artillery began to discharge itself.
The sullen twunder boomed through the
darkening air ; the wind like an unlooscd de-
mon scourged the waters and shrieked and
moaned till the two voyagers looked at each
other in pale dismay. Then the squall, one
of those swift, terrible storms peculiar to
the hot latitudes, raged with terrific fury.

Eddy had occasion now to bless the wise
forethonzht that had bonnd him to the raft.
the waves dashed over him, and over his
companion, drenching them thoroughly,
and the frail craft tossed up and down, sod
{ was whirled this way and that, until Eddy
and Gorse were absolutely breathless, and
nearly drowned.

«I'd rather be on this thing than in one
of those crowded boats,” gasped the Ohioan,
ejecting the salt water from his mouth,

“They are likely to be upset, and the one
that that Jonah's in I'm sure will be! Every
bone in my body aches. I've heard of gvm-
| nasiums, but this is the livelicst gymnasiom

A blast of wind that:nesrly capsized the
them at this juncture.

l “Have you any idea in' which way we are
going ?” inquired Eddy, in a low voice.

The wind seems to me to blow up
from below. I should think we were going
eastward though. I shouldn’t wonder if we
were to fetch up somewhere in the Antilles
—provided,” added Gorse grimly, ¢ we fetch
up anywhere. 1 think the prosp:ct looks
mighty derk for Hetty Plummer !”

“] think the cold waves have done my
‘head good,” said Eddy. T feel revived, Lut
' I'm terribly weak. I suppose that Vellis
| thinks I'm dead ?” .

“You may be sure of that. He was one
of those passcogers thiat prevented the re-
turn of the boat to our assistauce. I may
| have a chance to settle with Mr. Jucob Vellis

vet. - I-come of a race that dlwayspays their
debts ! : g t

| After this, silence fvll agsin upon the

pair. The gloom of the wild scene appear-

rible,

spending itselfl rapidly.

{  All day long the voyagers drifted at the
.mercy of the winds and the waves. The
‘'wind was still high,and the sea reugh. Both
were exhausted, and in the afternoon tired
Nature claimed its dues and sealed their eyes
in slumber.

| They were awakened hours later by a
grating shock that eaused them to spring up-
right. The shock was re B

It was now night, and pitchy dark. The
wind had increased again. Neither of the
pair could at first guess what had happened,
but a suspicion of the truth flashed on' Ed-
dy’'s mind.

“We have struck upon & shore, Ichabod
he. cried out shrilly. “How dark it is!
Where can we be? What kind of an island
are we wrecked on? Do you suppose there
are savages here?”

! STORM BOUAD.

As the eyes of Eddy Burnsand of Ichabod
Gorge became accustomed to the deep night
gloow, after their sudden awakening, and s»
the shock that had aroused them from their
slumbers were again and again’ répeated,
they knew that their frail raft wes indced
beating against some island shore.

“We ghall have to land, Eddy,” said Gorse,
peering forward into the darkpess with rest-
less, eager eyes. “We caw’t back off in the
teeth of this wind, We're going to have a
That squsll this morn-
ing was the precursor of a regular old blow-
out. Ulnder tle circumstsneg, I am ot
8 better and
refuge for us than the ses. Depends

L “] can make out trees abead of us—"

“Your eyes are better than mine then, mv
boy. It'sasifa big black cloth were hunyg
before myv eyes.
afford the brightest and the darkest nights
everseen. The air might be made of ink
to-night. Hearthe wind taning up. Lucky
we are ashore, provided we don’t fall into
bad hands.” -

“But we are not actually ashore,” said
Eddy.

“Then we will be in the twinkling of an

spring ont and draw her high snd dry on the
sands, If ab slligator should seize me by
the leg, I'll let you know.”

He unloosed the cords that bound him to
the raft,’and stood upright. The next mo-
went the. inflowing .wave bore the raft
again heavily agaitist the sands Beizing
the most favorsble moment, Gorse leaped
ashore and drew -up the raft beyond the
resch of the waves. : i

“Here we are,” he cxxchind. ‘:B'l dark
#r'n Egypt, slthough I never conld see
Eg!pt should be darker'n any other country.
The beach is all sand— O Molly t"' 'I'm
bit! Tm bit! It's an alligator, Eddy. T'm
done for ” i

Hetook s flying leapupon the raft, sinking
down in & heap at 's fees. ;
« “What shall we do?” cried Eddy, in the
wildest slarm, “Has so alliguior reslly
Ditten you ?” ot

“Yes, yes,” answered Gorse mosning. - “If
there's sny poison in sa alligators fangs,
my career is run.” i

“But—but,” ssid Eddy, ,-“an alli-
gator don't haveé | . “Phey’ have ‘teeth” |

«I¢'s all the same,” lamented Ichabod. ~It
makes no difference what you call. his in-
struments of destruction, if they do his

I stumbled over the
er'n a meeting house. 1’n1
"have to hang up my fiddle,

a turtle, 8 regular green turtle! I saw o
WMM . -,

I do think the tropics |°
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about that alligator.” .

fie bounded upon the Bands, over which
he groped in search of drift-wood. He wus
successfal in finding plenty of it, quite dry,
it being above the reach of tide water. With
this he returned in the direction of the raft,
Gorge’s voice guiding him.

When sufficiently near 'tlie raft, Fddy
sought a warm, dry place on thé sands,
heaped up his drift wood, aud fired' his re-
volver into it.
was kindied, which Fddy carefally ‘and dil-
ligently fanned ‘idto” a flame. . In 2
fow moments a red fire was blazldg, its
lurid, dancing glegins lighting up, the
whole strange ‘with 8 weird iltumi-
nation, W B i3 B5F !

: thebey. -

“Naw! for'
There: ™, retataed fGotse,

pointing to a ing and gnse crea-
ture which lay on the sa with a ‘pair . of
strange ' looking ° feét wing the air
frantically. Wt it . 04 '-‘ 4
“That 1” ejaculat. y, Ap ,
object cautiously, and wvlyi-sﬂt-rimu,{
“PThat youralligator ? Why. Ichabad, that's I

‘they eat thosk ‘fillows.® ¥~ ,

«“That a turtle? - Have I been making all
this fuss aboat a turtle 7’ exclaimed : Gorse.
“I thought surely it wasan alligator. Well,
well, mistakes will happen. It's my good
luck that the fellow turned out to be good
to eat instead of consuming me ¥

He sprang up nimbly and approached the
object of his recent alarm.

“He's on his back,” he observed.  “I mnst
have kicked him over when I sprung from
raft. I did think my time had come. I
mean to be revenged on the fellow, Eddy,
by cating him. What doyou say toa turtle
steak to-night *”

As Eddy had eaten nothing since his
breakfast, he readily assented to  this
proposition.

Gorse hurried to the raft, returning with
the keg of water. Another journey was made
for the biscuits, which were found w be well
soaked with sca water, despite the precau-
tions Gorse had taken to preserve them
from injury. ;

«Wish' we had a little pepper and salt,”
muttered Gorse. “It is human aature to
want something you haven't yJa
koow.”

“Yea, I know," said Eddy, “but the bis-
cuits must be very salty, so we sha'n’t mind
the freshness of the meat How good that
steak smells. Isn’t it almost done ?”

Gorse assenting, Eddy rambled along the
shore, procuring a few half shells that scem-
ed to bave belouged at some period to an
oyster or scallop Returning with enough
of these to serve as plates and cups, he sat,
down on the warm sande, and the pair in-
augurated their strange repast. .

That was an odd scene and worthy of
special description, with its foreground -of
surging sea, its background of waving palms,
and that stretch of lonely shore, with the
two human figures crouching in the sands
in the red and fitful glare of the drift wood
fire. 4
“] reckon we are better Sﬂ' than those in
the boats,” obseryed Gorse, the steam paris-
ing from his garments in a fine mist. “That
squall must have done them some damage.
They can't keep oun to the southward in the
face of a wind blowing great guns like this.
I'm afraid that harm has come to them. If
the boats have not been uosft, they’ll scud
in this direction, you may be sure. I shouldn’t
wonder if they drifted past us during the
night ”

«We'll keep our fire burning a6 a beacon,
then,” baid Eddy. “The wind blows steadily
now. If it bolds from its present - quarter,
we capn’t get off on our raft to-merrow.”

“We may as well look the matter i6 the
face, Eddy,” obscrved Gorse, “We are like-
ly to be wind-bound or storm-bound here
for a weck. We must make the best of our
situation. Repining won't help us.”

Eddy sighed, remembering his parcats, but
be was hopefui as well as brave, and utter-
ed no compleints.

«-God knows best,” he murmured, stifling
a pang that convnlsed hissoul.  “Ican leave
mother in His bhands !’

The two finished their supper, which was
strangely appetizing after their long fast, se-
cured their raft beyond all danger of losing
it by wind or wave, dried their garments
thoroughly by the fire, and at length lay
down to slumber on the warm gands, In the
protective glow of the fire.

The waves beat ceasclessly the long hours
through upon that desolate shore ; the sky
above thew was inky in its blackness, the
wind raged over the sea, and swept-iike a
howling demon among the trees ; great un.
gaihly turtles crept on the rands among the
shadows in the distance ; bat the sleepers
heard nor heeded neither wave, nor wind,
oor reptile. They slept as sweetly and pro-
foundly as though no anxieties or perils
encompaised them, and it was well that this
Was 80 8

It was broad daylight when they awaken-
ed. The sun was shining brightly, the sky
was clear, and the day was fine. The wind,
bowever, blew trom the south-west, and
with such force that the pait relinquish-
ed all thought of embarking that d.y.

«Jt will be like rushing to our own dc-
struction,” said Gorse, as hbe arose and
steetched his long, lank, ungainly figure, “to
set off with this wind against us.. I doubtif
we could launch the raft, and with all our
exertions with the paddles we couldn’t even
hold against the wind. No sir. We've got
to p'ay Robinson Crusoe whether we will or
no.”

“We'll begin by having breakfast, and
then we'll explore the island,” suggested
Eddy.

The island upon which Eddy and Gorse
bad found refuge was a merc speck in that
tropical sea, a tiny jowel upon the breast of
the wide waters. 6.

Eddy and Gerse, fecling like two explor-
ers upon the shores of an unknown world,
walked along the sands, continually making
diversions into the cool greem recésses
at their right. Now some flower caught
their eycs, and they must inepect it “Then
& bird with marvellous song was piping its
notes almost in their ears, and they must get
& peep at him.

“The island seems to be full of pleasant
surprises;” said Eddy. “My mother used to
have a flower like that red one—it’s a cactus,
—and it was a house plantwith us.. Do you
sée that little rill 2 That may lead us to a
cool spring. Let us see.”

A tiny ‘thread of sparkling water was
trickling across the sands, lofing itselfin the
sea. It came from the interiér of the islund,
aud Eddy bastened to follow it to its source,
Gorse sccompanying him.

A fewminntes’ walk brought them to a
small, bubbling spring, whose waters were'
pure and cold, and whose brim was ‘moery
and flower grown. Eddy formed a bowl
with his hands, and scooping up water,
drank it with sn iofinite enjoyment. It
tasted. to him ss might have tasted the
fabled nectar. "

Gorse followed his example, and the two
congratulated themselves upon this valuable
acquisition. -

“It's handy enough to our camp,” said the

Ohiocan. “Wé s have no end of comfort
out of it Good wateris the 'fi-st essential
in housckee andthisis A d. I dont
think even Ohio can beat that spring. The
water is like crystal.”
: e can get turtles enough at night for
food, and esn make our own salt by evaper-
l‘% sea water. A few vegetables now
would add variety to our supplies—" °

“We musn’t expect everything,” retarned
Gorse. ' *We can shoot s few birds, [ guess,
and catch a few fish. But, we exm
sothibg more, and it will be as well we'
nothipg more, as we might feel loath to leave

fine gquariers,” :
n%" ilked 6n, pursning their investiga-
s g -l e
eyery step, up y bad rou the east.
m“’ of the island, snd had come upon
-

got,

w' end of the oval. L

e S e e

.

the circuit of the island.”

At the third shot, & spark '

—_0 1) Tea9 v 'U adl .".‘

Lun _*1-_-})4; o3

; yeut €0
Eddy's lips, and be started abraptly, <
bis companipn’sarm. . oo
“Look T he eXclnimed. "M‘\'l_ yu
‘some objéct Tving on 'thé bedch yonde 7
looks like & human being 7/
“Lashed to an oar, Rt

a survivor of our vessel.”
! With one accard 4m
along the Lonth fxﬂm hé Object K

detected.

It is one.
s 4

lashed to a boat oar.,! His face wi3
Riddenin the sands, and ene nrm was £ 1(gen
alove his head, concealing his hair. gt
thete wa¥ sométhihg'in theé short,

{ fignve that arcested the steps of the -8

they came near, and they ‘halted, lov! at
ecach other;in dismay../ . b '
«1t looks like Vellis,” said Eddy,ir.
voice. i
“Looks like Squatty, and no mi tage”
whispered the Ohioan’ But it can't be
impossible.” 5 & 4
Tae figure stirred feebly, and rais dfits
head. The face ' was turned toward Ely
and Gorse, and they recognized it «3 Sl |
face of the boy's encmy —the face ol l‘ , !

F 3
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WARMING A VIPER.
" The astonishment of Eddy and iorse
at their ' unwelcome discovery, was |
equalled if not exceeded, by th { ‘of |
Vellis. He put ap his hands as ;f to |
ward them off, and fell to shriekin’- sd |
moaning in the most pitiful manne;.

““T'akes us for ghosts,” uttered (jorse, |
not moving. “I don’t wonder at i, the |
low lived skunk. He supposes we wére t
barot up in thé steamer, and it iso 't his
fault we weren’t. What are we ‘o do |
with him?' Try him, and hang bra?

Eddy surveyed his prostrate apd
grovelling epemy in silence. He saw
that Vellis' face was haggard, an( con-
valsed with fear and terror. Th¢ man
had wronged him terribly—had made
Athree distinet attempts upon his ife—
vet he had no feeling for him save pity.

“We must do the best we cn for
him, Ichabod,” he said slowly, 2%era
long pause. *“You and T are not re: enge-
ful savages. As to his punishmeat for
his erimes, we must not take the law ib
our own hands. We must leave l'im ‘to
God, and to the retribution the: will
surely overtake him.” !

“You don’t mean to eay you are going
to minister to the wretch 7" , |

Eddy esodded asseat.

“Well, if you ean forgive him, | can,”
declared Mr. Gorse. “Bat 1 thi k it’s
a great waste of generosity. 1'd :steem
it a privilege to give him - what Paddy
gave the drum, but I'll restriin my
nataral impulses. Oaly T thitk, my
boy,” he added, with a quizz -al yet
tender smile, “that you are alm st too
good for this world. You'll be dread-
tully put upon if you, forgive ' people
instead of lamming them whe: they
peed lamming.”

Eddy smiled and moved toward Vellis,
whose shrieks and groans becaine yet
more painful as the boy drew pe: r.

“Keep off !’ eried the rillain, raising
bimself to a sitting posture, and ‘earing
the bands that confined him to t'ie oar.
“Don’t come any nearer !”

“Do you take me for a ghost
manded Eddy, halting.

Vellis* stared at him with < ilating
eyes. The fellow, like most i worant
people, had -a saperstitious soul. Believ
ing that' Eddy and Gorse had | rished
on the lost steamer, he thougl: that
their spirits had appeared to I masa
punishment for his erimes. *

“Are you not one ?"’ he falter:

“Not yet,” said Kddy, smiling

“Bat no thanks te you, Jacob ’ellis,”
declared Gorse. “If you had h’d your
way, we would have been two zhosts,
and 1'd have haunted you to the day of
your death, you miserable hound ”

This address, so peculiarly
did much to dissipate the fearsof Vellis,
The pallor began to lessen in hs face,
and his dull, fishy eyes brighte ed up
with a look of reviving hope.

“How—how did you eseaf
asked tremblingly.

“We got off on a raft,” replie
“I went below and found the bo
less -on:the eabin floor where you left
him, yon infernal scoundrel. [ :arried
him up on deck, and sicnalled to the
last boat, you viper. I thiuk t e Cap-
tain would have come back for < 5, only
for you and few cowardly souls i e you.
We floated on our raft and lar led on
this islaod last night, you villain. How
did you come here?”

By this time Vellis had recov: -ed his
calmness and self-confidence. |'e an-
swered : ;

“A squall struck us in the af
and upset our boat. I grabbed
and , the wind and waves car
away from the others before I fa
over my bewilderment. 1 tied
to this oar, and floated all day a
the evening. Then I felt as if
being pounded and hatchelled,
hurled on this shore. I either ainted
then or slept, I don’t know whic ), and
Idid pot awaken until I hear ' your
steps. I suppose the Captain ¢ d the
othersin our boatare lost. Wha island
isthis?’ 5 @

“This, sir, is Gorse Island,” 2plied
the Ohioan coolly. - “I expecte: your
boat would upset, with such a Jor ab- iv
lt_” - .

Vellis slowly arose to his feet, s! aking
the loose spray from Hhis cliogin. K gar-
ments. He was the picture of pl sical
exhaustion and.misery.

..“%Haye you had:anything to eat
you landed 7" Re asked hungrily.

“Yes, we bronght off water an ' sea-
biscuits with us,” replied Gorse. “We
had a delightful breakfast, greea  iirtle
steak; and so oni”’ i g -

Vellis moved his dry lipa greedil .

. “Give  me something,” he said hol-
lowly. “I've had nothiag since yest: ‘day
morning. .- I'm chilled and wet and
buogry. Give me food.” :

“Don’t you wish T would?” 5aid
Gorse mockingly. “You've got ar un-
eommon amount of cheek, my ma:  to
call on me for your grub! It you ' aat
f”d. gu it."' ¥ $..

Vellis  looked around him with bl »d-
shot eyes. !

“Wherg shall Lget it 2"’ he asked, od
be glanced at the pistol that protru ed
from t;eo‘)e‘ing in his shirt. “Istl re

“TPhere’s fish in 'the sea; yon lnmmu ,”
s3id Gorse I:’:uiepdy )

_“I'ye no line nar hook, no Get—"": '
i - “Anid @0 gumption,™ i d
ex ster, delighited in "the w

st o Sadys o

T3] de-

jaman,

?”. he
Gorse.
seuse-

>rnoon
‘0 ear,
~d ‘me
ly got
myeelf
d iato
| were
I was

sinee

ﬂ" W“mﬂlﬁo
i iﬁ‘lﬁ of them. Tar 3

L howl of despair.

It provedito be indeed a human ' ’

“Fish for'er " |

_ The villain interr ‘with a

r wilt lidgp ! X
o 1 can’t wait till night,” .he moaoed,
sinking helplessly on the, ground. ; #T°
shall be dead by that, time, L bave
nothing to kindle & fice, . I am faint—'
mk;' Have mercy on e, and give me

(l‘r;?‘e shook his head solemnly.

“What merey did - you show r
Kddy  Burns, ,]ist‘.nigbt?" delnn_'::d
Ichabod Gorse sternly. “What
had you for thatinnocent boy, orr{a
poor ' imprisoned mother, when 80
foully' struck him down and kmin
senseless, to perish in the burning ship?
Mercy ? 1 wonder that the word does

jmade o attempt to
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toward the boy. They don’t kuow me.
WHhy, even when he gave me the vituals,
I was ‘tempted to strike the youngster
dead'at my feet. They littlo know the
stuff I'm made ot 1” B
He formed a seove of plans to destroy
the fair-baired lad who had vetarned him
good for ex¥l, and crouched sullenly. for
hours in the sands, until the heat became
o powerful that he was obliged to re-
‘treat to:the Shelter of the trees. He
! procure foed or
drink, or  shelter, “And thus with him
the day, and thus with him came
on ‘the glowidg, tropical night.

not blister your foul lips!”’ ot o
The shadow of a terrible

settled down tpon the face of the 3

wretch, as he grovelled' on the. b,

moaning .pitifally. - 2
Eddy tureed toward Gorse, his frank,

There were tears of_pity in his blue,
fearless eyes, and a look on his young
face that aroused the deepest tenderness
ia Gorse's honest, ragged nature,

“Ichabod,” the boy said softly, “what
is it the Bible says? “If thine ememy
huoger—'"’

Gorse checked the quotation by a
sudden gesture.

“Have it your own way, my boy,” he
said gently. “The man is your enemy.
Do with him as yon will. Ounly remem-
ber you are warming a viper !”

Fddy did' oot answer, but hurried
away at full specd. As he disappearcd
along the winding shore, Vellis lifted his
bloodshot eyes and asked where he had
gone. ;

“He is going to have his revenge upon
you!" answered Gorse dryly. “Ile has
gooe to prepare for it!”

«‘He has gone for a pistol ? He means
to shoot me ?"” the wretch cried, ina
(uavering voize. 2

“You'll see when he comes back,”
said the Ohioan coolly, seating himself
on a pile of drift wood.

Vellis held his breath im a speechless
suspense. He was too weak to defend
himself iu any case. - He had not eaten
oy food since the previous day, as he
had said, and he had been so buffeted by
the waves that he was bruised and sore
in every joint. He resigned himself to
a speedy death at the hands of the boy
he had so deeply wronged, so often tried
to foully assassinate.

With bowed head he ‘waited for his
doom. Presently he heard the boy's
quick, retarning tread. -He looked up
sullenly to meet his fate.

A hoarse cry escaped his lips at the
sight that met his gaze.

The boy was standing before him with |

food and drink, both hands fall.

«Are these for me ?’ he said hoarsely.

“Yes, for you,”’ answered Kddy.

The lad deposited the biscaits, the
cold turtle steak, and the two deép shells
of water upon the sands at his enemy’s
feet, and retreated a few paces.

“They—they ain’t poisoaed ?” asked
Vellis, eyeing the tempting dispiay
wistfally. !

«Don’t zo to judging other people by
yourself,” interposed Gorse.  “I'd have
let you starve, and serve you right too.
The boy’s pity wasdreadfully misplaced.”

Eddy's stern, rebuking gaze appeared
to abash Vellis. (asting aside his sus-
picions, he reached out his hands and
ate and drank with feverish rapidity.

By the time he had finished, something
of his old swageer and impudence had
returned with his streogth.

«{ don’t know but T am all right now,”
he exclaimed, with a hoarse laugh. “It's
food that puts the pith-ioto a man.
W hereabouts are your guarters?”

«At the northern end of the island,”
responded Gorse. “We've got a fire
there—" e

«A fire? And Tam shivering with
cold I” interrupted Vellis.

“We've got a camp, and blankets to
make a tent,” continued Gorse, unheed
ing the interruption. - “We shall get up:
some kind of a shelter in the course of
the'day. We have got a good raft, and
shall leave the island when the wind
changes. Now what we want of you is
to keep to your end of the island, a.ud
we'llkeep to ours. We want nothing
to do with youn.”

«] guess young Barns 'll have some
thing to say to that,” said Vellis inso-
lently, presuming on Kddy's  recent
kindoess to him, which be did not yet
fairly uoderstand, but which he vever-
theless vaguecly attributed te Eddy’s
fear of him aod desire to couciliate him,
«He runs this machine, I takeit.”

“I won't gainsay any of Eddy’s
wishes,” said Gorse quietly.

The lad flashed a brightglance at him.

If it depends upon me,” Eddy then
said, turning his stern, pale youog face
upon his enemy, “you will remain here,
Jacob Vellis. I gave you food for
humanity’s sake, not from fear of you.
We will not have your company at our
camp. You must remain by yourself,
apart from us.” |

“But I've no food, no fire, no shelu_r.”

“You can get all three by workiog
and using your wits,’ said the Ohioan.
“You'll ind water in the wood, and you
can catch tartles, Don’t apply to us
for farther hélp. ~ Come to our camp at
your pefil. - “We have not got so low as
to assotiste ‘with river tWieves and
murderers.”” -

Vellis scowled blackly. « - . . .

“I've got as-much wight at the north
end of the island as you have,” he
blastered. - Lo AT

“No, you haven't said Gorse. “] am

overnor here. The island belo;ia to
dy and me by the right of fitst set-
thing on it.© We are arméd, ' and shall
defead ourselves from your ' uaweléome
resejce.  Don’t “presume on Eddy’s
Eindnéss. Presumptiod won’t be bealthy

ﬁ 3 ." {
; r’l”l:,: fierce, brigand like. scowl that

1 ied this warningrather :intimi-
dated Vellis.. _ ni Lokt
,""‘Uﬁdflt‘::;nd, now,” continned Gorse,
ége wash our hands of you dtterly from:
this momient. You ‘must 'procure “your:
own food, drink and ' shelter: ~If you
appioach our camp, we'll treat you 8.8,

, wild beast.  The case is plais.

9 :}Jns_t you

1 "Phe héurs duting which he had th
ledly ‘brooded: hid beém spevt by
‘?. and Gorse in doworight labor, |

ith. the hatchet they had so fortn-
nately brought, they cut down some
strony youug =aplings, which they fixed

frame of & small aquare hut. Over this
frame, they stretched their blan'ets,
which had been dryiag in the sun, secur-
ing them firmly. - The floon was of sod,
and they heaped upoa it a supply of cut
grass to serve as a couch.

“I think,” eommented Gorse, when
their small shelter was completed, “that
vo turtle will crawl over my face, or
molest we to-night. We may have to
keep a watch against our human reptile,
however.” .

The hut had been built in 2 pleasant
open glade in the shade of the trees, aad
at a little distance from the shore. The
process of building, if' building it could
be called, consumed most of. the after—
noon. ‘

It was nearly sunset when the pair,
tired but cheerlul, sat down on the sands
before their firg, at their evening meal.

“The wind's still from the south-
west,” muttered Gorse. “We have done
well to make oursclves comfortable. We
may have to stay here days yet.

“Will it be safe for us bath to slecp
at ouce, Ichabod ?”” asked Eddy. “I'm
afraid that Vellis may. still cherish bis
designs against me.”

response. ~ “He may try to kill us both
in our steep ' I will watch during the
early part of the night, and you can then
take your turn watchieg.. ; We must be
on our guard,
anything.” S

The pair retired early to their tent.
Eddy went to skep, while Gorse watched
for the stealthy approach of the half-
expected assassin. The hours passed
aud Vellis did not appear. About one
o'clock Eddy awakened, and Gorse lay
dowa to slnmber.

How still and strange seemed the
night to the boy watecher. The wood
was full of strange sounds.. The very
air seemed alive, as the hour drageed on.
The shadow of an impending evil crept
over the lad’s soul. ;

Vellis was awakc at that hour—
awake an] active. He had crept slowly
and cautiously up the sand Shore, and
at the very moment that' that shadow of
coming evil . fell: apon Hddy's spirit,
Vellis was moving like a shadow—not
toward_the tent—but toward the raft.

He flitted along, pausiog now and then
to listen. TI¢ gained the stout raft,
besides which lay the hLatchet, as it had
been thrown down, aand, laying the
hatchet on the raft, he muttered :

Il steal off with their posscssions and
be miles at sea before they awaken. With
no tools to form another raft, how will
they ever escape ? They are .doomed
just as surely as if they were dead. It
wasn’t an ill wind that blew me here
after all. Some day, years hence, L may
sail this way to look at their bones !"

He began cautiously to launch the raft.

—— ¢ B W———

Aun appalling accident happened ‘a day or
two ago at Arishaig, near Fort William by
which two young girls lost their fines
Actuated by curiosity, they went- to see &
steam threshing machine at wok.  During
the tempormy absence of the person iun
charge one of the girls secmed to have gone
so near-the machine that her clothes were
canght by the machinery,’ and she was
dragged in. Her companion, in attempting
to -extricate her, was also drawn in. The
altered noise of the apparatus brought the
man in charge to the spot, but, his eye he
was unable for a momeut to stop the ma-
chinery. It was found that the unfortunate
girls were literally torn to fragments. The
deccased were named McDonald and Me-
Dougald respectively, and were cach about
fourteen years of age. They were both the
daughters of widowed mothers.

Last weck a young man named McVetie,
working at a circular saw in John Elder’s
stave factory, Seaforth, stooped and fell on
the saw, cutting his jaw bonc throurh, and
tearing out his teeth and part of his tongue,
and almost severing his arm at the wrist.

DreapFUL ACCIDENT —Benjamin Rose, em.
ployed as scréwer at Joha Brown & Co's

works, at Sheffield, was on a raising plat.
form regu.ating ® movcable crane, when oné
of the handles struck him and caused him
to fall upon a red-hot armour plate which
was being rolled. He was frightfully burnt,
and died in the hospital a short tie after;
wards.

The misanthrope of the St.- Loais
Times says: ~“They actually propose to
hang two men at Louisville who weré
too poor to pay for being acquitted of
their erimes.” S ‘

Au irreverent man says thatit is‘well
enough for the mills of the gods te'grind
slowly, but if someot the men who have
slandered him should come iatg any
establishment of which he had. charge;
he would make hash of thém in”sevea-
teen seconds. ; i

A new style of gold bracelets is ‘of
burnished gold, with a motto inseribed
on it in large raised letters composed i of
precious stones.  Plain gold sleeve studs
‘rounded - fike a buttou, and without
chasing or monogram, are the latest no-
velty in that live. islingg: .

A Kentucky entomologist has kept two
vigorous mosquitoes wader an ijnverted.
tumbler for six months withont food,
and they remaia in a healthy condition.
This clearly proves’that their antoyance
‘of man-kind is entirely uncalled for ‘anc
‘not.at all neeessary. to' their sustenance.
..: Mr. Gladstone.has beea iavited by &
Jarge and influcatial delogation. to . visit

B, qtudw&ehm‘n address, . : The
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- “Rools! They tiiak that alittle food,;
142 drink of water, will disarm my enmity

“We'll watch for the sneak.” was the;

He's bad_enough for.

‘ BEES.

. One of the most profitable as well as
interesting “kwnds of Qusiness for a
woman is the care of bees. In a recent
agricultaral report, it is stated that one
lady bought four haves for ten dollars,
and in five years she was offered one
thousand five hundred dollars for her
'stock, aod refused it as not  enough.—
Tn addition to this increase of her
capital, in one of these five years, she
m«w two hives and four huodred
and’ twenty pounds of honey. It is also
stated that in fie years, one man, from
siz colonies of bees {o start with, cleared
eight thousand pounds of honey and one
hundred and fifty-four colonies of bees.

wr " The raising of bees and their manage-

wmeut is 8o carious and so yet unkoown
an art in most parts of our country, that
_lll{ directions or advice will be omitted
in this volume, as ‘requiring too much
space, and largely set forth and illustrat-

0 ed, almost auy woman in the
city, as easily asin the ocountry, can
manage bees, and make more profit than
in any other method demanding so little
fime aod labor. But in the modes
ordinarily practised, few can make any
great profit in this employment.

It is hoped a time is at hand when
every woman will be trained to-some
employment by which she can secare to
berself an independant home and means
to support a fawily, in case she does not
warry, or is left a widow, with herself
and family to support.

- — O WD E—

BEE CULTURE PROFITABLE.

A. commeances bee cullure with one
colony. He doubles them annually with
outloss. Ia 10 years he has 1,024
colonies. Ifthey are pure Italian or
Egyptian bees, they are worth say ten
dollars per.colony. The surplus houey
gathered during the time will overbalance
all the expenses. The increasc of colonies
alone . makes the convenient little sum of
$10,240 from ten dollars capital in ten
years’ time, To show that this estimate
is not chimerical or imaginary, we
remark, that in Mionesota, from one
ocolony - of ' bees, - six ' or' seven. natural
swarms are sometimes produced in one
seagon, and we may always expect two
or three swarms from oue under ordinary
circumstances with carefal management.
We should remember that our poor
saccess in this climate in bee culture in
the past has been the legitimate result of
carelessness and geueral ignorance of the
proper fall, winter, spring aud summer
management of bdes, more than all other
causes combined. Whenever we shall
bestow as much attention, labor, capital
and-care to breed bees as we do to swine,
we Will be: -proportionally remunerated.
[edeed our health and longevity will be
increased, whean we wuse more fruitage
and honey and less pork. The experi-
enced, ' practical, careful, successful
breeder not only contends that there is
0o other ' occupation so interesting,
delightfal and profitable for the time and
capital employed ; but he also avers that
it is iofinitely more respectable and
honorable than some®of our ¢ityipursuits,
which might wisely be exchanged for
this. If we have been unsucedssful with
bees and trees in the past, that is not a
L;nﬂicient cause for discouragement, We

ave already overcome too many
difficultiés to be foiled and defeated
now, and we will “try," try again,” and
keep on trying, until raising fruits aod
honey will both become alike profitable
and popular in Minnesota, opinions to
the contrary uotwithstanding.— Farmers’
Union.
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A PERILOUS HOUR-

Medical experience proves that, in
chronic diseases, the greater number of
deaths occur just before dawn. This is
eminently true of brain diseases, and of
all those related cases where ceath reswlts
from an exhaustion of the vital power,
through overwork, excessive excitement,
“or nervous prostration. Itis at the hour
of five o’clock in the morning that the
life-force i9 at its lowest ebb, and suc-
cambs most readily to the assault of
epilepsy, or paralysis, or of the fatal
lethargy that comes in those vividly
beautiful picture dreams, for which
medical scicnce has as yet found no name,
and of which it has taken no sufficient
cognizance. Ninc-teaths of those who
die io this way expire ia theirsleep. In
many sach cases, if a friend were at hand
to awaken the sleeper when the attack-
comes on, or if he were to be awakened
by somé accidental wvoise, he might by
the use of a few simple preparatious,
prolong has life for mavy years; for the
ahockp:dhichd proves fatal to the man
wra in deep sleep, when the system
is prssin and ﬁ:lne’fl, would bey vie-
toriously repelled were it armed with all
its waking energies. Men who do brain
wdck, and are on the shady side of forty,
should be on their guard against the
iosidious esemy. They should beware
of five o'clock A. M, for it is a perilous
hour. Do you find  fourself uvable t»
sleep, when you retire for the night,
exhausted ‘with your day’'s work ? Do
you,.in vaio, tura from. one side to the
gther ? ‘Docs your brain persist in work-
%wben you would fain have it rest!

themselves in your meémory with weari-
some. iteration, defying your utmost
efforts to pileno; tz:z L Then, beware!
You will be sure to sleep at last. It
is only a question of time ; for sooner or
Tater, natdre will assert her rights.

-A woman .in. Manohester, ' England,
has been arrested for . chloroforming
womén, aod, while they were in an
fosensible ‘condition, catting off aud
stealing their hair. ! :

The Japanese are not intolerant io
the mattor of religion, as they have three
different religions aod thirty-twe differ-
ent.sects. The persesution of the Ohris—
tians in the seventeenth century was not
theological but politioa),

The cable informs us that ove Fleury,
cashier of a bank st Limerick, Irelsnd,
‘has absoonded with & large amount of
“fauds, the property of the babk. He is
believed to bave taken passage for the

old saws aid scraps of rhyme repeat
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ACCURACY,

Accuracy should bé considered a card-
inal virtue ; it necessary involves being
specific. Many a patient has been
pushed back to the grave from which
he was escaping by the indefinite advice
of the physician to “Liyve light ;" «Be
carefal in your ' diet;” “Doat expose
yourself ;" “Dress’ prudently,”

A patient - might, live so light as to
starve himself to death. Carefulness in
diet would be in‘erpeted as variously as
the judgment of the individuals.

=A “ittle” piece of copperas dissolved in
“little” water is an excellent thing to beal
a sore ; yet a piece of copperas as large as
a bean, dissolved in ‘hu‘n’pp:onful ofrv%:ter
and applied to a sore, would burn it like
fire deep into the flesh, and make a man
fairly yell with pain if applied to some
parts of the body, Kvery child should be
early educated to habits of acouracy of
margin, instead of outrageous exaggera
tions. Let all statemeats be within the
truth. If you cdlled to sec a friend
three or four times, don't call it a dozen.
If you rode fifteen miles into the country
don’t call it twenty, but say “‘at least a
dozen.” Leara to reduce all your
statements, as far -as practicable, to
facts, figures and formis. State a fact
just as you saw it, without comment ;
if you learned it from another say notl -
ing positively, Cive the exact number
whenever you can, and in describing a
thing, put it on a paper if possible. In
fact, if every child was taught to draw
and sketch with free hand from the first
wonth of going to school, very great
advantage and amusement couid be
drawn from it for life. If a love fr
rough sketching from nature were in-
culeated and encouraged and cherished °
it. would in after years afford an infinite
source of amusement, of interest, and
oftentimes of profitable eniployment : the
habit of drawing cultivates close and
accurate observation ; it strengthens the
memory. Moreover, to observe accurately
and quickly, is often incalculable
advantage in business matters.—Hall's
Journal of Health.

FASHIONABLE RELIGION.

The New York correspondent of the
Bugfalo  Express writes:—Now that
religion is fashionable, cven a Lenten
season has its bright side, and we have
had Nillson to give it additional attrac-
tion ; but fashion does not take naturally
to pevitence, though softened by mani-
fold iudulgences; and therefore, the
advent of Kaster, with its paiety and
fresh toilettes, is heartily welcomed, and
ooe can be as fashionable and as -pious
agone pleases. In.fact you cannot be
fashionable without being pions.

The age is really a golden -one for
pastors and churches. They are the pets
-of thousands of women who have nothin
to do, and who find in the flatteries ang
attentions they rcoeive in the little com-
mittee meetings and sewing socicties, in
the business of getting mew cushions,
and surplices, and dressing-gowns, and
school libraries, just the mild and refined
sort of dissipation which fills up the gap
in their lives, and rescunes them from the
dreariness of.isolation and insanity. Men
consider rather an amizble weakuness
than otherwise, and besides it leaves
them'free to attend to their owa little
tnatters, so they willingly hand over the
funds for church purposes, and they are
ploud of a wife who is sought - as
wdirectress” of this, that or the other,
because it adds somewbat to the social
importance and the family respectability.
How different is this rose-leaf and well-
to do religion from that what hid itself
away on the caves and coruers of the
earth, which was despised and persecuted
by meun, which had nuveither form or
comliness, and no beauty that could
muke it desired ; one can hardly recognize
it as the same thing. Nevertheless it is
very pleasant, one cannot help liking it;
it is as fine in its way as an opera to go
to church oo Easter morniog to hear the
anthems and the carols sung by precisely
the same voices who gave the grand
concert at two dollars a ticket last week ;
to sce the high altar decorated with
costly hot-house flowers instead of thorns,
to see the female worshippers, and to
watch the advent of the ladies of his
family o8 they ruetle up the aisle in the
latest’ (f Paris toilettes. It is nice,
whether it 13 religious or not, and like a
magnificent theatre or dry goods store.

TELEGRAPHING BY SOUND.—A cur-
ious method of conveying intelligence to
a distance has been practised from im-
memorial time in some partsof Africa,
whick, on the whole, is almost as
marvellous as transmitting sentences by
electricity.

In some of the native towns on the
Niger - an immense drain is kept for
public service to convey news. By loud
talking, facing the head, sonorous
vibrations are propaguted an immense
distance—wherever ' there is -another
drain to iptercept the sound, there “the
watchman hears seatences distinctly. Tt
is called musical correspoudence. Mr.
Bowditch, an Eoglish traveller, says the
same system is, practiced in Alharitas,
and alsoin Acera. A tribe known as
Camaroons have carried that kind of
acoustic telegraph to such perfection that
they can whisper to a’ nnmber of miles
on a’ drumhead. Captain. Allan was
seated in the cabin of his vessel, at the
river one day, in conversation with a.
Camaroon, when he assumed the attitude
of listening. Oun being asked what he
heard, he said in poor English, “You no
hear my son speak ?”  Neither the
cantain nor any one of the crew could
hear any sort of sound, but:the Cama-
roon said ' the drum speaks, It shows
how the ear may be educated.

“-o ™

An Indiava editor says; “We leave to
moprow for the county hog show, and
hope to take the prize,”
" {Among the Romans all men of full
age were obliged to marry, and itis even
a modern law ot England which inflicts
a fine upon ali-biachelors in the kingdom
of tweaty-Bve years and over..

The largest ropein the world has been
completed ia Birmingham. Ttis about

.| | six 'milés long, five and & quarter iuches

: &mn‘vﬂq’kom sixty




