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onA LbCOROTIE
We never saw a more graphic sketch 

of the sensation of riding on an engine 
than one contributed to the Independ at 
by the Rev. T. DeWitt Talmadge, who 

tried the experiment while journeying 
in the Rocky Mountains. He says

“May I get on with you?” I asked 
an engineer on the Pacific Railroad at a 
station six or seven thousand feet above 
the level of the sea.

"Certainly,” he said i “but hold fast 
right, or you may fall off.”

"Toot ! toot 1‘ went the whistle, and 
the long anaconda of a rail-train f: t 
went crawling along the rocks, but soon 
took on a fearful momentum. Sitting: 
in a "Pullman palace car’’, looking ont 
of the window, a passenger gets no ide. 
of the speed of the train, but close by 
the engineer, and, feeling the nervous 
quiver and jump of the iron courser, you 
see the mountainsskip like rams, and the 
hills like lambs.

The door of the locomotive furnace 
clangs open and the, flames rave a 
though they would leap out to devour, 
and the fireman jars the coal into the 
raging jaws of the monster. The en- 
gineer has his hand on the iron bit that 
controls the speed, and seems to use no 
more exertion than a doctor feeling the 
pulse of a child. Indeed, the locomotive, 
to the chgineer, is not à mere machine, 
but animate. He talks to it, and seems 
almost to pat it lovingly on the no k • 
He is proud of it. There is a warm 
understanding between the two, and in 
occasional spurts of steam the locomot ive 
seems to take voice and to answer its 
rider. An engine never hurts its mas 
ter save in the effort to throw the 
passengers.

But the engineer, though sitting S) 
placid, is wide awake. He is kept on 
duty only four hours in the day, andall 
the energies of body and soul cluster in 
his vigilant eye and quick thumb. Two 
hundred lives hang on his wrist.

We plunge into a snow shed with 
infinite clatter, every board and beam 
beating back the deafening roar of the 
Pacific express. As we rush on the 
prairie dogs skulk in their holes, or sit 
on their hind quarters, with fore f et 
lifted, as much as to say, "What next ?" 
The antelopes scatter over the plain 
We ride unimpeded where less than two 
years ago the buffaloes stopped the train 
as the heads stampeded across the track, 
and along here the savages careered . n

all f hundred dollars to assist him. I willWHAT MAKES A MAN?
Not numerous years, nor lengthened life. 
Not pretty children and a wife.
Not pins and chains and fancy rings. 
Nor any such like trumpery things;
Not pipe, cigar, nor bottled wine. 
Nor liberty with kings to dine ;
Nor coat, nor boots, nor yet a hat, 
A dandy vest or trimmed cravat. 
Nor all the world’s wealth laid in store ;
Nor Mister, Revrend Sir, nor Squire, 
VWith title that the memory tire ;
Nor ancestry traced back to Will, 
Who went to Normandy to kill;
Nt Latin, Greek nor Hebrew lore. 
Not thousand volumes rambled o’er : 
Nor Judge’s robes, nor Mayor’s-mace,.
Nor crowns that deck the royal race,

3 Thes, all mit d, never can 
Avail to make s single man.
A truth ful soul, s loving mind. 
Full of affection for its kind, 
A helper of the human race, 
A soul of beauty and of grace ;
A spirit firm, erect and free.
That never basely bends the knee. 
That will not bear a feather’s weight 

n, for small or great.
That truly speaks of God within. 
And never minds a League with sin;
That snaps t e fetters despots make. 
And loves the truth for its own sake;
That worships God and Him alone ; 
That trembles at no tyrant’s nod— 
A soul that fears no one but God, 
And thus can smile at curse and ban. 
That is the soul that makes the tussl.

EDDY’SSEARCH 
—OR-

A BRAVE BOY’S BATTLE.

Iout into the street. I don’t believe this week. After we left the bank, a pairs 
t“hose ruffians would dare attack us so boy came running after us with a note them
: year the.Treus 8° i boldly for - purporting to be from the bank clerk, ‘ abreast of the lurking men, the three 
X word 190 , dolda ri. .. , , saying he had just learned that Mr. sprang out upon Eddy and Gorse, attack- 
.s Arm in arm, keeping a vigilant look- Burns was in town — in Dupont street, ! ing them with a desperate fury.
Lout on every side, the man and the boy The boy seemed an honest little fellow.

ked on toward the hotel. Eddy He led us to the house, but the whole 
no tdark crouching , thing proved a trap. The note was 
nhadows of a house written by Vellis. The boy was hired 
re street, and very by Vellis. No doubt the boy believed 
he quickened Gorse’s Vellis to be actually a bank clerk. We

([Call Francesca !" said Velis s 
ing his hat on the floor. “G L4 
rawhides safe. Barker? I am in et 
to begin my little revenge! " Ha 
you some sport now. Hurry P 
old woman, and we’ll go down ill 

lie uncoiled a whip he carri V 
flourished it in the darkness, cut g 
air with a serpent hiss, impat nt 

begin his anticipated revenge!
"THE TUG OF WAL.” 7

doomed too. It’s a hard ending gleaming eyes peered out atI’ve hadour hopes and plans, my boy. give you taro hundred dollars to free us.” 
“Twohundred 1 Impossible!"”4 
"It is not impossible. I have it on 

my person!‘‘ cried Eddy, his young 
face all alight. «Will you help those

loom. As they camehesome sad and bitter thoughts about you 
and Tina and Hetty Plummer since I’ve 
been lying on these stones. It’s a des 
perate pity I didn’t kill Vellis back on 
that island in the Caribbean !"

"If you had not devoted yourself to

desperate fury.

wretches to comint a murder for half 
the price you might obtain for doing a 

and I will give 
you the two hundred dollars I have 
promised, and I will agree never to 
bring you into any trouble for the part. Eddy and Gorse held their I eaths, 
you have already taken against us,” •• 4 in the little closet behind the stairs. 

. overwhelmed with horror, dism r and

VAITED a BOY WITH TEN POINTS-

1, Honest. 2, Pure. 3, Obedient.
4, Active. 5, Industrious. 6, Intelli-

me, you would not have been here, Ich- 
abod,” said Eddy remorselessly. “My 
friendship has brought you only mis- 
fortune— " for 

"Hush, Eddy. Your friendship has 
been a great joy to me. I would be will

figures ingood deed? Release
erartatn

steps. . Brave as they both were—and got into the house, wore knocked down 
they were brave as dons—they breathed and captured. We had a narrow escape 
feeor when they stepped within the hotel of it. This afternoon and evening 

ie glized door"

gent. 7, Obliging. 8, Steady. 9,
Polite. 10, Neat. One thousand boys
who come up to the stacdard wanted 
Each boy can suit his taste as to the 
kind of business he would prefer. The 
places are ready in every kind of occu 
pation. Many of them are already filled 
by boys who lack some of the most im- 
portant points but they will soon be 
vacant. One of them is in an office not 
far from where I write. The lad who 
has the situation is losing his first point. 
He likes to attend the circus and the

The offer tempted the old woman 
sorely. She looked from one, to the 
other of the pair, her lips working ger- 
vously, her eyes gleaming with an 
avaricious light.

“Where’s the money ?" she said, 
taking a step toward the boy, and re- 
garding him suspiciously.

“It is on my person. Release me and 
I will give it to you. You cannot take frome,’ deckned mus), on bin guard, 

stairs, against a violent attack from the old 
.4 " woman. "I have got the money, but I

our 
everapprehension, they expected to 

speedily discovered. They brace them- 
selves against an attack, their serves 
like steel, their muscles sweltit like 
whipcords. Both were resolved to perish 
in self defence rather than to yi d, to 
suffer the slow torture their v golal 
enemy had prepared for them.

And thus they waited. 42 
Barker looked into the kitchen, whing 

it dark.
“The old woman’s up stairs,” 1 said. 

I’ll call her.”

ing to die, if my death would restore you 
in safety to your parents. I’am I- 
fraid to die. I haven’t left ittillvow to

barerbote nd chances were small that we should
see daylight again."

Harris was all horror and excitement.men. It was howevaF, Mnfike 
in most of the San Frabcise

F room was full of 
the crowdsmake my peace with God. 

down my life willingly for ye 
but to be thus, like rats in st 
ify the malice of an enemy- 
hard !"

Eddy echoed the Ohioan’s 
As this juncture, the led 1 

grate in the look at the head &

"We must put the police on that 
hotels at i house,” he ejaculated.

“What good will that do?" asked,tograt- 
I, this is’ quiet, 

angers
semblage.

.Gorse. "An old woman in it, a house- 
keeper, freed us for money. We pro-

clonal.

Some few had made their

tto. Kuaiue toll. " Others rogers woe y waruae.”ruys 
appointed in the present, but expect the polioc to come there. What 
as miners always are, for a those men want is to dance on the tight-

afford, but somehow he manages to be 
there frequently. His employers are 
quietly watching to learn how he gets so 
much extra spending money; they will 
soon discover the leak in the money 
drawer, detect the dishonest boy, and 
his place will be ready for some one who 
is now getting ready for it, by observing 
point No. 1, and being truthful in all his 
ways.

Some situations will soon be vacant 
because the boys have been poisoned by 
reading bad books, such as. they dare 
not show their fathers, and be ashamed 
to let their mothers sce. The impure 
thoughts suggested by those books will 
lead to vicious acts ; the boys will be 
ruined and their places must be filled. 
Who will be ready for one of these vac- 
ancies? Distinguished lawyers, useful 
ministers, skillful physicians, successful 
merchants, must soon all leave their 
places for some one else to fill. One by 
one they are reduced by death. Mind 
your ten points, boys; they will prepare 
you to step into vacancies in the front 
rank. Every man who is worthy to 
employ a boy is looking for you, if you 
have the points. Do not fear you will 
be overlooked. A young person having 
these qualities will shine as plainly as a 
star at midnight. We named ten points 
that will go toward making up the char- 
acter of a successful boy, that can easily 
be remembered. You can imagine one

"They are coming to kill us, Ichabod, 
he said, “Let us prepare for the worst.’ won’t give it up until I have your 

promise to release my friend and myself. 
And if you search me you won’t be 
likely to find what ereaped the notice of 
the man Barker. Besides,” he added, 
as the woman crept toward him with the 
stealthy gaze and stealthy motion of a 
eat, “if you should succeed in finding 
and taking it, I will tell Vellis, and he 
will force you to give the money up to 
him."

"Old Francesca halted, there argu- 
ments effecting a change in her plans. 
She had thought to pounce upon the 
helpless boy, and rob him; but she was 
not prepared to face Vellis afterward, 
knowing that he would compel her to 
yield up the sum which he considered 
as belonging to him.

"You can make Vellis think that 1 
undid my bonds, and when you came 
into the cellar, I knocked you down, 
released my friend, and escaped, sug- 
gested Eddy.

The old woman’s face lightened.
"Hush! Have they come?” she said 

in a whisper. . :
She crept to the foot of the staircase, 

and listened. The white faces of the 
prisoners were turned toward each other, 
in horror and suspense. Had Vellis 
returned?"

"It was the eat, I think,” said Fran- 
cesca, creeping to Eddy’s side. “Two 
hundred dollars is a good deal of money. 
But Vellis would kill me if he thought 
I released you!” -

"We could bind you hand and foot,” 
said Gorse eagerly. "He would believe 
you then, if you pretended to have been 
overcome.

“But—but when you had me at 
yoar merey you would rob me of the 
money?” cried the old woman doubt- 
fully.
“We would awear.not to take back 

the money or harm you 1" exelamed. 
Eddy.

“streak of luck" in thenear future. The 
bar elerks, young Biglow among them, 
were busy concocting drinks for the 
orderly crowd.
Eddy and Gorse worked their way up 

to the counter.” As they came up, young 
Biglow was engaged in weighing, in a 
tiny set of scales made for the purpose, 
a small amount of gold dust, in which 
currency much of the business in San 
Francisco was transacted in those early 
days. Eddy and Gorse waited patiently 
while he added a pinch of dust and 
then subtracted a few minute: atoms, 
finally adjusting the amount to his satis-:

rope, in the presence of a vigilance com- 
mittee. What have they done with 
Tina? Where can they have taken 
her ?"
• “To the house where you were shut 
up?" suggested Harris.

Gorse shook his head gloomily.e
“They’re not the men to put all 

their eggs in one nest," he said.
“They took her to Oakland," said 

Eddy, with sudden energy. "They 
must have taken her there, to keep up 
their miserable pretence. If she hadn’t 
crossed the ferry, she would have been 
suspicious."

“That’s so,” said Gorse. “She went

But it was not Vellis who descended 
the stairs. It was old Franceses, light 
in hand, bearing • couple of crusts of 
bread and a calabash of water.

"I have brought you something to keep 
up your strength,’’ said the old woman, 
peering at Eddy through the darkness. 
"Are you hungry ?"

"No, but I am thirsty,” was the re- 
sponse, "I am very feverish.”

Francesca set down her candle, and 
raising Eddy’s head, gave him a drink 
of pure cold water. Then she unlocked 
the door into the front cellar, and offer- 
ed food to Gorse. He refused it, but 
begged for water.

"You must have a kind heart, to think 
of us," said the Ohioan, when he had 
nearly drained the calabash of its con- 
tents.

The old woman smiled grimly. She 
had a hard, unlovely face, io which was 
no gleam of womanly kindness or pity.

1 came down to feed you because Mr. 
Vellis said I was to pay you one visit dur- 
ing his absence, to see that you were quite 
safe,’ she said, in a hard, grating voice. 
"I obey orders."

“Is Vellis io the house?” asked 
Gorse, trying to raise him-elf to his 
elbow.
"No—gone out with Barker."

"Will he be back soon ?"
"Before midnight. It’s after ten now. 

He may come #OOD. Gone to win money, 
and have a good time!" said the old 
woman briefly.

"Does he mean to kill us to-night?" 
cried Eddy.

"I don’t know,” said Francesca, her 
impassive face so like s wooden mask, 
not changing. "He will kill you, but 
may be not to-night. He likes to play 
with you as a cat plays with a mouse. 
He say you flog him once. He flog you 
to-night —flog both—terrible! He and

He stepped back to the foot ‘ the 
front staircase, calling loudly upe the 
name of the old Mexican houses eper.

No answer came to him.
< "She’s dropped asleep,” said ‘ellis. 
"You’d better go up and ‘rouse he I’d
like to have her on hand, so that 
get into the mud, she’ll be into the

we 
ire.

The way to stop such people’s ws. 
and prevent them blackmailing yo is 
to make them accomplices. Remet ber 
that bit of wisdom. Barker. Bes les, 
she’ll enjoy the sport. If she’s got ny 
passion besideslove of money, it’s ha red

A GOOD INVESTMENT
The outlook was indeed dismal for 

Eddy and Gorse, whom we left bound 
hand and foot, locked io separate cellars 
of the house in Dupont street to which 
they had been decoyed by their enemy 
Jacob Vellis, by whom they were threat- 
ened with a horrible torture, to be fol- 
lowed by death.•

No one came near the prisoners through- 
out the remainder of the day of their 
capture. The Mexican woman, Fran- 
eesca. kept to her own chamber most of 
the time. Vellis and his own confederate 
Barker returned to the house, after wit- 
nessing the successful decoy of poor Tina. 
but they soon went out again without 
visiting the captives, seeking a gambling 

-saloon where they spent some hours.
The darkness of that underground 

prison was horrible. The stillness, the 
dead silence —broken by no sound save 
the scampering of rats across the floor - 
was oppressive and terrible. The ebill 
dampness of the air and of the stones on 
which the hapless, helpless figures lay, 
was like the damp chill of a tomb. Eddy, 
io his separate cell, suffered all the a 
gonies of death in the few short hours 
that passed before the night fell; but to 
him, in that deep, dense darkness, there 
was no difference between day and night. 
In that prison it was always night.

We need not dwell upon the anguish 
that convulsed that brave young soul, as 
Eddy thought of his unfulfilled mission ; 
of his parents, whom, if he were to die 
now, would never be reunited. ; of his 
lovely, loving mother, who was so perse- 
cuted by Burgoyne; and whom he believ- 
ed to be in Dr. Bullets’ mad-house at 
Riverton. They would never find each 
other. They would never know how he 
died.

And there was another, the thought of 
whom had power to blanch his cheeks 
and greatly deepen his awful anguish. 
Poor little Tins! what would become of 
her ? What would Vellis do with her ? 

* Thrust out upon the world, friendless, 
alone, what would be the fate of the love- 
ly child whose star-like face seemed al- 
most, in his excited fancy, to gleam out 
upon him from the darkness around 
him.

"Father ! Mother ! Tina !" he cried 
aloud, sobbing wildly, and beating his 
lettered hands together, in the very a- 
bandonment of despair. "Oh, this is 
worse, a thousand times worse, than 
death !"1

He wept as men sometimes weep when 
their very souls are torn with a mighty 
anguish. For an hour he lay sobbing 
and weeping, and then, as he remember-

of Americans. But I do think, if he 
was paid well, she’d even love an 
American.

faction.
“Just an ounce and a quarter,” an- to Oakland. Eddy, you’d better go to

nounced young Biglow. ‘That settles 
She isn’t the only one that k es Yyour bill, sir. Ah I” he exclaimed, 

recognizing Eddy and Gorse at the same

bed. The ferries must have stopped 
running long ago. I’ll get a man to take 
me over to Oakland—"

"I shall go too,” said Eddy firmly. 
"Do you think I could sleep, with Tina 
in danger ? I shall assist io the search 
for her."

"I too,” said Harris. "We shall 
find her over at Oakland, no doubt. 
Only what could they have done with 
her there? They wouldn’t have killed 
her—"

Eddy put up one hand, in a gesture 
of entreaty. a

“Don’t!" he said brokenly. “I—I’m

money,” said Barker. “Money’s ne 6- 
sa ry — in re necessary th an anything e 5e. 
But I’ll go up to her room.”

instant, and glancing up at the key-board. 
“Your key’s in your room, sirs. What win you Have, sir?” and he addressed 
himself suavely to a fourth person, at the 
sometime emptying the small copper 
trey of his scales into a stout iron box. 
Eddy and Goree, forgotten by the 

clerk soh/heinnent, moved toward the 
: “It fFright, Ichabod,” maid Eddy 

cheerfully. ” • The elerk would have told

He went up stairs to an atticchamb r 
Vellis waiting in the hall below.e 
hurried down a moment later.

"She’s not there!" he exclaimed.- 
"It’s mighty queer—"

"She must, be down cellar,” sa 
Vellis. "I told her to go down one: 
while we were out, to see that all woI 
safe. She probably just went down 
We’ll find her there. Come on.".

lie passed the door of the closet where 
the fugitives were concealed, cracking 
his whip. Barker followed him. Both 
entered the kitchen.i

"Yes, she’s below," the fugitives 
heard Vellis saying. "I see a light

ned to Tina.us if an h
She’s upstairs, frightened nearly out of afraid—Oh, don’t suggest that they have

My poor little on each finger, and so keep them in 
shy poor latre mind—they will be worth more thanher senses by our strange absence—" 

“The little toad!" said Gorse tenderly.
taken her life! Tina!
Tina I"

"It’s fortunate her father’s dead," 
murmured Gorse.

“Yes,” said Harris, "he is spared a 
sorrow worse than death."

The three were silent alike for some 
moments. The shuddering  imaginations 
of the three pictured the star-like face 
of Tina, with its cloud of jetty ringlets, 
floating upon the waters of San Francisco 
bay, upturned to the pitiless night sky

diamond rings, and you will never besee her. Heave ahead, 
if she’s gone to bed?’ 

spi the two flights of 
t a time, as poor Tina

ashamed to “show your hand." 
SAD NEWS FROM SCOTLAND.

their ponies. You see here and there 
groups of red men, with long hair, and 
cheeks dashed with war paint, ringed 
ears and a superfinity of dirt that buries

shining up the stairease. Close the door stairs, two steps
behind you. Barker. Now for our fun!" had gayly descended them a few hours. 

Barker closed the door opening into before, and Gorse followed at the same 
the hall, and the two villains crossed the impetuous speed. The door of their 
kitchen, making for the starr-way." own room was passed. They knocked 

"Now /" whispered Eddy. in the, door of the room that had been 
"He opened the closet door. They assigned to Tins, and a gruff voice bade 

sped swiftly and silently along the hall. them-enter. "Lor bartered to do so.. 
Both groped for the door key along the 
wall, where Francisca had directed them

By telegram from Scotland we are in- 
formed of the occurrence of a very mel- 
ancholy and fatal accident in Glasgow 
yesterday. An explosion of steam took 
place in a flour mill. The shock was 
followed by fire, which destroyed the 
building. Eleven persons were burned 
to death in the ruins, and many others 
injured severely. A very short time 
since we were called on to report the 
bursting of a steam engine when it was 
traversing, for roa -carriage purposes, a 
crowded thoroughfare in one of the 
Scotch cities. This accident was attend- 
ed with exceedingly sorrowful results, a 
number of small children having been 
swept out of life by the visitation. We 
are pained by these recitals. The Scotch 
people are most careful, perhaps the most 
careful in Europe, in their management 
of the elastic motive agency, steam. 
They also build most excellent engines. 
It is difficult to account for the rapid 
recurrence of these alarming fatalities 
in their large towns, taking their exact, 
everyday habits of car-ful economy into 
account. Perhaps their familiarity with 
the cause of danger bre eds contempt for, 
or indifference to, its power. This

your last romantic notion about the 
"noble red men of the forest.’ Theair 
is laden with the breath of the cedar, 
madrona, manzanita, and buckeye. 
Here we are passing through what scents 

the ruins of castles and temples and 
cities, and calling up to mind Petra 
ind Pompeii and Nineveh and Thebes; 
but these ruins on either side of the 
track must have been vast abodes, where 
giants might have lived till the Titans 
began here to play leap-frog and turn 
somersaults. Now the whistle lets off a 
wild scream ; a cow and calf on the 
track.—The cow we cut into halves, and 
the calf, with broken legs, tumbles over 
into the ditch. I wonder if that man 
just ahead will get off in time. Perhaps 
he is deaf! Perhaps he is crazy and 
wants to be run over! Neither. In 
time to save himself he switches of and 
robs the coroner.

Hold your breath! Ravine a thou- 
sand feet deep on this side ! Embank- 
ment one thousand feet up on the other ! 
As we turn the curve the engineer pulls 
the steam-valve, and the silence that 
chiefly reigned here for six thousand 
years lets slip all its sounds of echo and 
reverberation.

Whew ! how we fly I If a bolt break, 
or a truck fail, or a rock disledge, we are 
in eternity I Innumerable varieties of 
flowers break their alabaster at the fe t 
of the cliffs; but yonder the mountain 
tops are blooming into the white li.y of 
everlasting snow. Bridges, high and

and the pale, cold stars. us —: 1-
A hard dry sob was choked in each 

throat. Neither dared to speak their 
dread, lest the others should echo it, 
and thereby give to it the weight of 
belief.

“If we’re going to Oakland, we’d 
better be off," said Gorse, in a choked 
sort of voice. «-We’ll find it difficult to 
get a boat at this hour- -"

"Did I tell you that Captain Hodson 
was in port?" asked Harris, struggling 
into his coat.

"Hodson of the lost Graham? Is he 
here ?" asked Gorse.
1 "Yes, and all the crew. The old hulk 
of the whaleship drifted down toward 
Acapulco, and captain and crew were 
taken off while the ship was sinking, by 
a vessel just out from Acapulco, bound 
to this port, and brought here. They 
must have passed us when we lay by 
during the gale, at the port San Bartho- 
Iomew. The captain and crew look 
hearty. The captain’s wrote home about 
his loss, and he and the men are going 
to the diggings. I’m going too—that is, 
when Tina is found.

“The captain here?" said Eddy. "I 
heard him say once that he had been at 
this port twice. He would be apt to know 
Oakland well. It would be well to take 
him with us."

“You are right, youngster," cried 
Harris. "I’ll go for the captain. He’s 
only a few blocks from here, down near 
the water. I’ll be with him at Clark’s 
Point—you’ll easy find that—within 
fifteen minutes. You can meet us 
there!".

He jammed on his hat, and rushed 
out, hurrying down the stairs.., 

“We may as well be moving, Eddy." 
said Gorse, a few minutes later. "Thoe 
villians will believe we have gone to bed, 
if they have been watching the house. 
My opinion is that they’ll think their 
game is up and get out of the city as 
soon as possible. Vellis is no fool, and 
he won’t risk his liberty by prowling 
around to no purpose. He has certainly 
made himself scarce."

A light was burning in the room. A 
man’s garments lay upon a chair in the19Barker.

Gorse set his teeth together. Eddy’s 
face grew ghastly in its pallor in the dim 
and flickering light of the candle.

"He means to flog us?” said Gorse, 
in a hissing voice.

The old woman nodded assent.
"Do you know what they have dose

Gorse echoed the words. d to look. =
"Heaven! where is it?" said Gorse 

in a frenzy.
At the same moment Eddy’s hand 

closed on it. He tore it from the nail.

centre of the floor, and a man lay snugly 
ensconced in the bed.- The mau was 
Harris,sx

He sprang up in bed as they entered, 
regarding them in the utmost astonish- 
ment.

• “You don’t say you’ve come clear over 
her after me, at this time of night?" he 
exclaimed, in a tone expressive of delight.

The old woman studied their faces 
attentively listening meanwhile for the 
sound of footsteps from above. She 
read in the countenances of Eddy and 
Gorse only honesty, sincerity and truth- 1felt for the key-hole, and inserto 

key.. =.--
the

fulness. She deliberated a few moments, 
with Tina?” asked Eddy, more troubled I weighing in her own mind the advantages In that instant came a ery from the

cellar—a wild roar—the sound of tramp-even then for Ties than for himself. 
“Not know Tina. Not know what is

of the extra amount offered her for 
her treachery to Vellis. Then, not yet 
quite decided, she made the two prison- 
ers repeat after her a terrible oath that 
they would not harm her, or take back 
their money when she was powerless in 
their hands.‘

The oath was readily taken, both 
Eddy and Gorse beginning to tremble 
lest their enemies should arrive at this 
moment, when their lives hung in the

ling feet rushing for the stairs.
1 Eddy flung open the front door, and 
the fugitives bounded into the street.

The hour was late for honest people 
to be abroad. No one was to be seen 
far or near. The lights had died out 
of the houses. The silence of night 
had fallen over the eity, save in those 
places devoted to amusement or unlaw-

r"I didn’t get back to 
an hour ago. I found

and satis 
the hotel

:Tina’s door looked, and went down to 
see young Biglow. Ho gave me the key, 
and I came up and unlocked the room. 
As it was pleasanter than mine, I con 
cluded to sleep here. I but just finished 
your letter, Gorse—”

«This is all Choctaw to me !" inter-

done with her. 99
The old woman made a movement to 

withdraw from the front cellar—she was 
standing near the threshold between the 
two cellars—when Gorse, by a desperate 
effort, arose to his elbow, and cried out 
to her to stay.

"Vellis and his friend have gone 
out !" he exclaimed, his face fierce with 
emotion, “and you are alone with us in 
the house. If you have the heart of a 
woman in your bosom, release us—set 
us free! Can you doom that innocent 
boy at your feet to the brutal blows of his 
revengeful enemy —to death ? He has

ful practices.
The fugitives spe d along the street to

ruptod Gorse, starting around him. 
"Where’s Tina?"

Harris’ eyes opened widely.
“I may ask you that,” he said." You 

haven’t been drinking. I thought you

balance.
Francesca listened again a moment, 

and then sped up stairs with her light. 
Neither Eddy nor Gorse spoke during | the sounds of swift pursuit. —.
her absence. The beating of their own "They will capture us!" said Gorse.

They will assassinate us! We are too

the southward, turned the nearest corner. should never be permitted. . The giant 
unseen force, which has been subdued 
to do the work of man, must be watched 
by the sleepless eye of science during the 
progress of its labour. If not it will 
etherealize too much—just as tasked 
humanity attempts to do now and then 
—and bursts the bonds which conSueit. 
—N. F. Herald.

MEN WANTED

The great want of this age is men.

After themand barely in time.

- "No more do I,” said Gorse impatient- 
Hy. 44/say, where is Tina ?"

—“This is a pretty joke,” returned 
Harris, in an injured tone. here 
should she be ? “Over at Burns,’ of

hearts seemed to deafen them. The 
seconds seemed like hours. At every 
sound above, they shook with fear lest 
their enemies had come.

Presently old Francesca appeared

a father in this State, who mourns him 
as dead, and whose heart would leap up 
in a great joy at his coming. He has a 
mother, sane, good, innocent, shut up 
by an enemy on the Atlantic coast in a 
loathsome mad-house. If the boy dies

weak and stiff—ah1"
"He saw an open gate near at hand.— 
He drew Eddy within it, closed it, and
the two • flung themselues upon the
ground of a flower garden, close in theagain, a knife in her hand.

"They have not come," she whispered, 
here and now, that imprisoned mother “The hour grows late. We must 

hurry.”
“She cut Edd’ys bonds. Weak,

wo letter." narrow and tremendous, that creak and 
tremble under the pressure of the train. 
A tunnel I Ink-black, midnight doubled, 
dampness that never saw the sun; while

course. Read yoed all that was dependent upon hi’ he 
tore at his bonds like some mad creature, 
tearing them with his teeth, rubbing 
them against the paving stones of the 
cellar, but failing—utterly failing—to 
weaken the ropes that bound him.

At-last, hopeless and subdued,the 
yearning possessed him to hear again the 
voice of his faithful friend and comrade. 
He rolled himself over and over toward 
the partition wall that divided his cellar 
from that of Gorse, Then, feeling the 
damp well with his fettered hands, he 
dragged himself along until he found the 
door that connected the two eellars—that 

- door was now locked. Finding it at last, 
he beat upon at with his fettered hands, 
calling out in s despairing, broken voice :

"Ichabod! Ichabod ! Speak to me !" 
There was a sound in the inner cellar 

as of one rolling heavily over the floor. 
Then an answering knock came upon the 
door of division, and Gorse answered, in 
a high, strained, unnatural voice:

"Yes Eddy. But what can I say ?"
“What time do you suppose it is, Ich- 

abod ?"
"We must have been here some hours. 

It must be night now, or pretty near it.”
“Have you made sure you can’t get 

free?" asked Eddy.
"I’ve worked like a madman,” answer- 

ed Gorse, putting his mouth to a crevice 
in the door. "Did you think I could 
accept our fate without a struggle, Eddy?. 
My wrists and aneles are bleeding, and

shadow of a street fence.
A moment later Vellis and Barker 

dashed around the corner, and flew along

a He pointed to an open letter on the 
table —the letter written by Vellis, and 
signed with the name of Ichabod Gorse.will wait in vain for his coming, will die 

in her despair. For the sake of those Men who are not for sale. Men who 
are honest, sound from centre to cir- 
cumference, true to the heart’s core. 
Men who wil’ condemn wrong in friend 
or foe, in themselves as well as in others. 
Men whose consciences are as steady as 
the needle to the pole. Men who will 
stand for the right if the heavens totter 
and the earth reels. Men who can tell 
the truth, and look the world and the 
devil right in the eye. Men that neither 
brag nor run. Men that neither flag, 
nor flinch. Men who can have courage 
without whistling for it, and joy without 
shouting to bring it. Men in whom the 
current of everlasting life runs still and 
deep and strong. Men too large for 
sectarian limits, and too strong for sec- 
tarian bands. Men who do not strive, 
nor cry, nor cause their voices to be 
heard in the streets, but who will not 
fail or be discouraged till judgment be 
set in the earth. Men who know their 
message and tell it. Men who know 
their duty and do it. Men who know 
their place and fill it. Men who mind 
their own business. Men who would 
not lie. Men who are not too lazy to 
work nor too proud to be pour. Men 
who are willing to eat what they have 
earned, and wear what they have paid 
for.—In vestigator.

A substance which, it is believed, 
may become to some extent a substitute 
for cotton, was exhibited at a meeting 
of the Linnean Society in May. It was 
sent to Mr. Miers by the Government 
of Brazil, and is produced by a climbing 
plant of unknown relationship, but 
frequent occurrence. The fibre is strong 
and silky.

A wheel, made to revolve with such

far ahead is a hint of sunlight peering 
through a hole that looks about the size 
of the arch of a mouse trap, but which 
widens till at last, it is large enough 
to let a whole train escape into the gold-

the street, passed the hiding place of the The Ohioan took up the missive, reading 
fugitives. 12

“They went this way,” Vellis was
wronged parens, for the sake of those 
who love this boy, release him—"

"I cannot," said "Franceses."You 
ask too much !"

Her grim face did not soften. If she 
had a heart it was merely the physical 
organ known by that name. She was 
dead to all gentle emotions. She was 
incapable of pity of tenderness, of simple 
kindness. Gorse believed that she had 
a vulnerable point and he strove to find it.

"Have you children ?" he asked.
"1 had children ones. They are 

dead!" answered Francesca, in her hard, 
cold voice, her face stonier than- before. 
"One of them was shot in a quarrel by 
an American. I don’t like Americans 
much, only what I make out of them, 
and now a faint smile curved her thin, 
harsh lips.

“Eddy, quick of comprehension, 
caught at the last words.

He worked himself into a position that 
enabled him also to lean upon his elbow, 
and with a faint gleam of hope illumin- 
ing his despairing face, cried out:

“What do you get for lending your

trembling and stiffened, he crept up on 
his hands and knees, and gradually arose 
to his feet.

The money ! the money !” said old 
Francesca, extending a claw-like hand.

Eddy seized the knife and ripped 
out a portion of the lining of his coat. 
The golden coins rattled out upon the 
stones. The woman stooped and picked 
them up, with an eager, snatching 
movement, as of a bird picking up food.

Then she eat down upoa the damp 
floor and deliberately counted the money. 
Eddy had given her all he had, with the 
exception of five glittering half-nagles. 
While she counted the value of the coins, 
gloating over them, the boy dropped the 
half-eagles remaining of his store into 
his pocket, seized the knife, and released 
his friend.

By the time the two had appeared in 
the outer cellar, the old woman had 
finished her task.

"It’s all right,” she said, fondling the 
coins. "It’s just two hundred dollars. 
I’ll hide it, and you can then bind me!"

She arept to a distant corner of the 
cellar, and hid her money in a stone jar, 
which she covered. She then returned 
to the released prisoners, lay down on 
the stones, and submitted to be bound 
hand and foot by Eddy and Gorse.

"Leave the light. Take the khife,” 
she whispered. . “Now: got. They are 
coming. They will soon be here. The 
key hangs beside the street door, to the 
right.” 26d fia.ont

The fugitives needed no second warn- 
ing. They sped swiftly up the stairs, 
entering the kitchen. They crossed the 
kitchen floor in the darkness, andrcrept 
out into the front hall. -

At the same moment a latch .key 
grated in the lock of the street door!

Eddy and Gorse clutched each other.
“They have come," said the boy.

It to himself mechanically.
r "I can’t understand,’’ began Eddy.

"I don’t wonder at it,” said Harris. 
“No wonder you’re bewildered. To find 
a rich father on the very day of your 
arrival, and have a regular oh-be-joyful 

. time, is enough to upset anybody. I’d

saying breathlessly. "I saw them turn 
the corner as I came out on the stoop.— 
They are making for the water.—”

The voices died out, the two villains 
passing beyond earshot of those in 
hiding.

Eddy and Gorse lay upon the ground 
for some minutes, gaining strength. They 
had entered the front garden of a private 
dwelling, which, it was seen, was closed 
for the night. As they might be atony 
moment discovered by some one looking 
from the house windows, or by the 
returning villians, they were soon ready 
to move on.

"Which way now?" said Eddy, list- 
ening intently. ,

"Better keep down Dupont street. 
We’ll make for the Down East Hotel by 
a eironitous route."

"Yes, we must get to the hotel = 
soon as possible. They may not have 
harmed Tiny yet." he

They arose to their feet, looked down 
the street toward the Bay, and lseeing 
nothing of their enemies, they walked

en day.
Out there is the emigrant read, 

with occasionally the skeleton of a cow
or horse, or the wreck of a wagon that 
hopelessly broke down on the way ; and 
here a mound and a rough stone at the 
head of it, that shows where some worn 
traveller finished his journey, in those 
times when in one year across these 
heights went five thousand wagons, pull- 
ed by seven thousand mules and thirty 
thousand yoke of oxen.

And now the night begins to fall and 
the train goes ploughing. through the 
darkness. The great burning eye of the 
locomotive peers through, and flashes far 
ahead on the wild scene.

The grizzly bear, the panther, the 
night-hawk, the cormorant, the pelican, 
the grosbeck, the eagle that kept aloof 
while the day shone, may venture near- 
er now, if they dare. Oh ! how we fly.! 
The rush of the wind, the jamming of 
the car coupling, the clang of the wheels, 
the fierce shower of sparks that Yset the 
night on fire, the , shooting past of 
rocks five hundred feet high, followed 
by a precipice a thousand feet deep, 
make the breath short, and the heart 
thump, and the very scalp lift !

How the shadows shuffle ! How the 
crags shiver ! How the echoes rave! 
An express train at night on the Rocky 
Mountains I The irresisting tramping 
the immovable ! Yet the way smoothed

like to have your luck. I’d gone over 
to Oakland to-night, only it was so late 
when I got back to the hotel and found 
but the news. You are very good to 
come after me.’ I don’t see how you 
could have left your new home long 
enough. And at this hour- 
.He was interrupted by a wild groan 
from Gorse.
waread that!‘ cried the Ohioan thrust- 
ing the forged letter into Eddy’s hands. 
[Read that, boy. Our worst fears are 
realized !"

Eddy hastily read the lying letter, 
which, pretending to be from Gorse, had 
urged Tina to come at once to Oakland

“Let us start," said Eddy. "IT am 
impatient to begin my search for Tina.

They blew out the light, and descend- 
ed the stairs to the bar-room, leaving the 
key to their room at the desk. Young 
Biglow was as busy as ever, the bar not 
closing until midnight.

«We ought to arm ourselves," suggest- 
ed Eddy.

«We must,’’ returned Gorse emphatic- 
ally. Once outside of this house, we 
may be pounced upon by those cut-throats 
at any moment. I think we can manage 
the thing. There are plenty pf revolvers 
in the house, and we can borrow a couple 
until morning, giving security for them. 
The bar-tender will arrange the matter 
for us.”

This prevision was correct. T he 
couple were soon in possession of the 
desired weapons, and then, without 
stopping for explanations, they inquired 

out into the street.
The night had clouded over within 

the past few minutes There was a chill 
in the air, sudden variations of tempera-

with the bearer, “‘to the house of Eddy 8 
father.” baulgufttou...,

The groan of Gorse was echoed by the 
boy. Both sank into chairs, wild and 
hargard of aspect. 
-Wilsisus?" cried Harris, springingemployer’s house to those men, 

helping them to destroy us?"
The woman hesitated; and then with

for
swiftly back into Dapout [street, 39 11 
followed its course to the south and cask ouf of bed, 
for some distance. Then by a cireni- 
tous route they proceeded, toward the 
Down East Hotel.

They passed open saloons, met a few 
drunken roysterers and a few quiet 
persons, but saw nothing of Vellis or 
Barker. Once or twice they hidie the 
shadow of a door way, or around a 
friendly corner, believing that they 
heard their pursuers, but these false 
alarms only quickened their vigilance.

It was after eleven o’clock when they 
approached the Down East Hotel. There 
seemed to be: no one within a block of

sly conscious that some- 
“Has anything hap-a look of satisfaction, mad 

"[ am well paid. I lend
answer:

-oshing’s happened to her,” cried 
Horse,” in a choking voice. "She’s in 
the “power of Eddy’s enemy, Jacob 
rendnouir most 8. 2.3
Harris uttered r una ejaculation of 
herror, and began to hurry on his

ouse— 
earried

the rope has cut in places to my bones 
The man that tied my bonds has prac- 
ticed at the business before. They are 
as strong as iron fetters.7

There was a little silence; then Eddy 
said, in a tremulous voice :

"What will Vellis do with Tina? He 
will not kill her ?"

Gorse groaned heavily.
"He may,” he answered. “He is afraid 

she will set the police to search for us. 
I tell you, Eddy, that poor child is in a 
worse scrape than the one you rescued 
her from on the Isthmus. Vellis is a 
perfect villian and desperado. And the 

‘ child is so frank, so honest, so unsuspect- 
ing ! They could lead her into an open 
grave by telling her we were waiting for 
her just beyond.of1

A band,riry, tearless sob broke from 
Eddy. m“Iy
•.“I didn’t.know how much Loved her 
till now !” hessid.

41 “Nor I,”I was the temulous answer. 
“It’s all up with us, Eddy. This time 
ware doomed, 4nd Siasr 1 four,i

help but little—and you are to be 
out by night within three days.” 

"Dead 9" aksed Gorse.”
"That’s his affair,” was the uncon- 

cerned answer.
“How much do they pay you for all 

this?" again demanded Eddy, with • 
sudden, feverish energy.

As before, the woman hesitated. But 
being satisfied with her prospeets, she 
presently answered:

“They have promised me one hundred 
dollars.”

Eddy’s blue eyes glowed with a sudden

"A hundred dollars is a great deal oë 
money,’ he said.

"A great deal!” said the old woman, 
her own eyes gleaming. “A great deal 
for a little. But T must ‘go. Vellis’ 
may come sooner than £ expect.” /, 

She stepped into the cater cellar, and 
she made a movement to close the door.

“Wait I” said Eddy, in ‘a quick, 
passionate voice. Vellis gives 399 one

-Dida’tyon write the letter, Gorse?" 
fa demandait. Simes 14

down by human engineering. —Then it 
will not be so difficult to prepare the 
way for a grander, coming when the 
mountains shall be made low, and the 
crooked straight, and rough places plain, :Lord shall be re-

“1 did not know of it until I saw it velocity as to render its spokes invisible, 
is seen, when illuminated by a flash of 
lightning, for a moment, with every and the glory of the 
spoke distinct, as if at rest. The reason..................  
of this is, the flash has come and gone 
before the wheel had time to make a 
perceptible advance.

We understand Messrs. T. & W. 
Pennock, of Ottawa, have sold their 
Plumbago mine in Buckingham to an

F I have lain for hoursin a da-rte 
F of intthe

ture being common in San Francisco. 
The two walked on briskly, following 
the directions they had received, and 
keeping a sharp look-out against being 
approached unawares.

They were silent and thoughtful. Both 
were more fearful of being followed than 
of being intercepted, and neither saw nor 
hoeded three figures that crouched dark- 
ly at a shadowy corner, a couple of blocks. 

. felew the hotel, and upon the samestreet, 
a directly in the path of Eddy and Gorse. 

Buttoning their costs closer against 
the sudden chill, they walked 00, ap- proaching the crouching figures. Three

able to stir hand or 
TOf i that wretchedthe hotel. Eddy and Gorse stool P 

a corner commanding a view of 1h 
hotel, and their keen eyes sought ‘8 
pierce the shadows of every nook and 
door way in the vicinity, look for um

vealed, and all-flesh shall see it together. 
- - - - - - scout——4 

John L. Thomas, who Tame from
wouldwrillain, Vellis. He told us

take care of Tina-’ Perhaps hey,has 
killed her ?” . ,
, ay ..... 

bassisthramm-owniondlitolthe other of 
those too ghastly faceszeed Haven’t you

“I’ll die before I’ll- bevy retaken !" 
muttered Gorse. tnonglitss A:

they bposed Gei door the miped thto 
the closet.. louer aw Nowb nO .1M

Ireland fifteen years ago find began as a 
day laborer, is now the Potter Palmer
of St. Louis, having inbrontse. of con- 
struction twenty nine wbuildings, withhere," said Fddy. . . RE 

«Yes, they would be likely to lurk in 
this neighborhood. They would know, 
of course, that wo would make for our 
hotel, and for Tina. We must have 
fire-arms to-morrow, my boy.

«The light from the hotel bar streams.

future plena even! more ex comte. burrEnglish firm for $100,000. The papers 
have been signed and it is said part of 
the money will shortly be paid over. 
‘There are several other valuable mines

for wwustter lost vatayl.. Male Rev. J. MoCollum was presented by 
the Wesleyaus of Saruta,” with a gold 
watch and chain, prooions to his depart, 
ure to Collingwood.

Emus," Wo 

said one of th

.2 ad Vai st 

entered the hall from the street. expected in town in the same vicinity.
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