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Then 1 come back and sct down sgain,
and says:

“Don't you holler. Just set atill, and
take it like & man. I got to tell the truth,
and you want to brace ux. Miss Mary, bo-
cause it's a bad kind, and going to be hard
1o take, but thore ain’t no help for it. Theso
uncles of yourn ain't no uncles at all;
they’re & couple of fraude—regular dead-
beats. There, now we're over the worst of
it—you cau stand tho rest middling casy,”

It jolted hor uplikeeverything, of course ;
but I was over the shoe! water now, so I
went right along, her eyes w-blazing higher
and higher all the time, and told her evory
blame thing, from where we first struck that
young fool going up to the steamboat, clear
through to where she flung herself onto the
king’s breast at the front door and he
her sixteen or ssventeen times. And then
up she jumps, with her face afire like sun-
set, and says:

¢ The brute! Come—don't waste a min-
ute—not a second—we'll have them tarred
and foathered, and flung in the river §”

Stg: I:
« rt'nl& But do you mean befors yon
go to Mr, Lothrop’s, or—"

*Oh,” she says, “what am I tAinking
about 1" she aays, and set right down again.
¢ Don’t mind what I said—please don't—
m won't, now, will youY'—laying her ailk;

d on mine in that kind of a way that
said I would diefirst, ‘I mever thought, 1
‘waa 30 stirred up,’ she says. ¢ Now go op,
and I won't doso any more. You tell me
;22’“ to do, and whatever you sy, 1l'lido

¢ Well,” I says, *‘it's arough gang, them
tvo frauds, and I'm fixed s0 § got to travel
with them a while longer, whether I want
to or not—I druther not tell you why—and
if you was to blow on them this town would
get me out of their claws, aad I'd bs all
right ; but there'd be another person that
you don’t know about who'd be in big
tvouble. Well, we Eot to =ave him, hain't
we? Of course, Well, then, we won't blow
on thum.”

Snylnf them words put a good idea in my
head. I #ce how may bo I could get mo
and Jim rid of the frauds ; §et them jailed
here, and thenleave. But I didn't want to
run the raft in daytime, without anybody

to apawer questions but me; so0 I didn’t|so

want the plan to begin working till protty
iate to-night, Isays:

“Misy Mary Jane, I'll tell youwhat we'll
do—and you won't have to stay st Mr.
Lothrop's so long, nuther, How furisit?”

“ A little short of four miles—right out
in the country, back here.”

¢ Well, thatll answer. Now you go
along out there, and lay low till nine or
half-past to.night, and then get them to
fotch you homo again—tell them you've
thought of something, If you get hero bo-
fore eleven, put & candle in thix window,
and if I don's turn up, wait i/l eleven; and
then if I don't tum up, it aneans I'm gone,
and ont of the way, and safe. Then you

come out and spreed tho news around, and
get these beats jailed.”

¢ Good,"” she says. *‘I'll doit,”

¢ And if it just happens so that i don't

get away, but get took up aloog with them,
you must up and ssy I told yon the wholo
thing boforchand, and you muat stand by
me all you can.”

¢“Stand by you! indeed I will. They
ahan’t touch a hair of your head 1" she aays.

“If I got away, I aha'n't be here,” I says,
“to prove these rapecallions ain't your
uncles, and ) couldn’t do it if I was here, I
could swear that they was beat's and bum
mers, that's all; though that's worth some-
thing. Well, there's others can do that bet-
ter than what I can—an? they’ro people
that ain't golog to be doubted as quick as
J'd be. 171 tell you how to find them.
Gimme & pencil and a picco oi',upcr. Thero
—* Royal_;Nonesuch, Drickszille.' Pat it
away, and don’t lose it. When the coort
wants ¢o find out somethiogabout these two,
lot them send up to Bricksvillo and say
they've got the men that played the ‘Royal
Nonesuch,’ and ask for some witnesses,
Why, you'll have that entire town down
here beforo you canhardly wink, Miss Mary ;
and thoy'll como a-biling, too,”

I judged wo had got overything fixcd
about right now; a0 X says:

** Juat let the auction go right along, and
don't worry. Nobody don't have to pay for
the things the;’ bay till & whole day after
tho auction, on accounta of the short notice,
and they ain't going out of this till thoy got
that money ; and the way we've fixed it,
tho sale ain't going to count, and they ain’t
gom% to get no money. It's just like the
way it was with the nigﬁ;u—it wara't no
salo, and the niggers will be back Y-fore
long. Why, the can't collect tbe monuoy
for tho niggers yot—they'm in the worst
kind of a fix, Mias Mary.”

¢ Well,” she says, “I'll run down to
breakfast now,and then I'll start straight for
Mr, Lothrop's.”

‘’Decd, thatain't the ticket, Miss Mary
Jane,” } says, by nomanner of means ; go
before breakfaat. Ds you rockon you can
E;nmd face your unoles, when they come to

s you good-morning, and never——"

¢ There, there, don't! Yes, I'll go be.
fore breakfast—I'll bo glad to. And leave
my sisters with them?’

‘* Yea—neover minda about them. They’ve
got to stand it yet awhile. They might
suspicion something if all of you was to go.
Idon't want youto + them, nor your
sisters, nor nobody int  ‘own, Jfa n2l b
bor was to ask how {syo.. unclesthis mom-
iog, your {sce would tell something. No;
i‘.ou go right along, Miw Mary Jane, and

1l fix it with all of them. I'll tell Miss
Susan to give your love to your unclaa and
say you've went away for a fow hours for to

et a little rest and change, or to sce a

riend, and yon'll be back to-night or early
in tho morning.”

*“Gone to see a friend is all right, but I
won't have love Fiven to them.”

¢ Well, then, it sha'n’t be.” It was well
enough to tell Aer so. Then Isaya: “Theros
one :more thing—that bag of money.”

¢ Well, thoy've got that; and it makes
;:e:,feel pretty ailly to think Aow they got

4 No, you're out there, They hain’t got

¢ \Why, who's got it 1"

“ Y wished I knowed, but X don't. I kad
it, because I atole it from them ; and I stole
it to give to you ; and I know where I hid
it, but I'm afraid it ain't there no more. I'm
aw{ul gorry, Mfss Mary Jane, 1™ justas

rry a3 I can be; bus I done tiae bust I
could; I did honest. I come nigh get¥ng
caught, and I had to shove it into tho firat
place I come to, and run—and it warn'ta
good place,”

¢ Oh, atop blaming yourself—it's too bad
to do it, and I won't allow it ; you couldnt
help it—it wam’t your fault, Whers 4id
you hide it?”

1 didn’t want to set her #o thinking « <uc
her trouble again, o for & rinute I didn't
say notbin&—then Isays:

*¢ I'd ruther not tll you where . vutit,
MMisa Mary Jane, if you don’t mind etting
mo off; but I'll write 1t for you on a piece
of paper, and you can read it along the road
to Mr, Lothrop's, if you waut to, Do you
reckoxl:) that':} do?”

1} 0 , y“‘

SoY wrote: *I putitin tho ooffin., It
was in there when you was cryisg there,
away in the night. I was behind the door,
End I'wn mighty sorry for you, Mizs Mary

ane,”

1t made my eyes water a little to remem.
ber her crying there all by herselt in the
night, and them devils laying there right
under her own roof, shamming her and rob-.
bing her; and when I folded it up ard give
it to her, I seo tho watorcomo into hereyes,
t00 ; and sho shook me by the hand, hard,
aud says:

¢ @ood-by. I'm golng to do_everything
jeat as yon've told me? and if Idon't ever
see you again, I sha'n’t ever forget you, and
I'll think of you many and many a time,
and I'll pray for you, too!"—and she was

ono,
8 Pray forme! I rockoned if she knowed
me she'd take a job that was more nearcr
hersize. But I bet she done it, just the
tamo—ahe was just that kind. Sho had tho
geit to pray fer Juday, ifshe tock the notion
—there warn't no back-dowa to her, Xjudge.
You may say what you want to, bnt in my
opinion sho had more saud in her thanany

rl I over sco: in my opinion she was just

all of sand, It nounds like flattery, butijtd

ain't no flattery. And when it comes to
beauty—and oss, too—she lays over
them all, I hain't ever seen her since that
timo that I see her go out of that door; no,
T hain't ever secn her since, but I reckon
I've thought of her a many and & many a
million times, and of her uyinf she would
pray for mo; and if ever I'd thought it
would do any good for me to pray for Aer,
blamed if I wouldn't ‘s’ done it or bust.

Well, Mary Jane she lit out the back
way, I reckon ; becauso nobody seo her go.
When I atruck Susanand the haro lip I saya:

*What's the name of them people over
on t'othor sike of the river that youall goes
to sce sometimes?”

They ssys:

© Thero's soveral ; but it's the Proctors
maialy.”

“ That's the namo,” Isaya; ¢ I most for-
gotit. Well, Miss Mary Jaze she told mo
to tell you she’s gono over there in a dread-
ful hurry—one of them's sick."”

“Which one?” .

“] don't know; leastways I kinder for-
got; but I think it's—
““Sakes alive, I hope it ain't Hanner TAd

“I'm sorry to ny 1t,"” I says, *“‘but Han-
ner's the very one.’

4 sly goodness—aund she 80 well only last
week I Is she took bad1”

It ain't no name forit. They set u
+with her all night, Miss Mary Jane said,
¢ \d they don't think she'll lutmnﬂ hours.”

¢Qply think of that,now! What's the
matter with her?”

I couldn't think of anything roasonable,
right off that way, so Iaays:

“3umps.”

““Mumps yotr grauny ! They don't set
up with people that’s got the mumpe.*

“They don't, don’t they?! You better
bet they do with these mumps. These
mumps {s different. It's & uew kind, Miss
Mary Jane said.”

“How's it a new kind?”

¢ Becanse it's mixed upwith other things.”

¢ \What other things?”

Well, measles, and whooping-cough and
erysiplas, and consumption, and yaller
janders, and brain fover, and I don't know
what all.”

¢“My land! And they call it the mumps 7

“That's what Miss Mary Jane said.”

“ Well, what in the nation do they call it
the mumps for?”

“ Why, becauss it ¢s the mumps. That's
what it atarta with,”

¢ \Vell, ther’ ain’t no sense in it, A body

ight stump his tes, and take pison, and
fall down the well, and break his neck, and
bust his brains ont, and somebody come
along and ask what killed him, and some
numskull up and say, ‘Why, ho stumped
his 20¢.’ Would ther’ be any sense in that?

Vo. And ther’ ain't 1o sencein this, nuther,
Is it ketching 1

¢Yu it Letching? WWhy, how you talk. Is
& harrow ketching ?¥—in the dark 1"

“Well, it's awtul, J think,” saystho hare-
lip: *“I'll go to Uncle Hurvey and——"

“Oh, yes,” Iaays, I would. Of course
Iwould, I woulda't lose no time.”

# Well, why wouldn't you?”

¢ Just look at it a minute, and may be
you can see. Hain’t your uncles obleeged
to get along home to England aa fastas they
can? And do you reckon they'd be mecan
encugh to go off and leave you to go all that
jouraey by yourselves?! You know they'l
wait for you. So far, so good, Your uncle
Harvey's a preacher, ain’t he? Very well,
then ; is a preacher going to daceive a steam-
boat clerk—is he going to deceive a ship
clerk—soans to get them to let Miss Mary
Jano goa ? Now you know he ain't,
What will he do, then? Why, he'll say,
‘It's a great pity, but my church matters
has got to get along the beet way they can;
for my nicce has been exposed to the dread-
tal plaribusunum mumps, and 30 it's my
bounden duty to set down here and wait
the threo months it takes to show on her it
she's gotit.' But never mind, if you think
it's beat to tell your uncle Harvey—-"

« Shucks, ard stay fooling around here,
when wo could all be having times in
England, whilst wo was waiting to find out
whether Mary Jano's got it ornot? Why,
you talk like a muggina.”

“Well, snyway, may be you better tell
someo of the noighbors.”

¢ Listen at that, now, You do beatall
for nature! atupidness. Can't you sce that
they'd go und tell?  Ther’ ain't no way bat
just to not toll anybody at all,”

¢ Well, may bo you'ro right—yes, I judge
you are right.”

“But I reckon we out to tell Uncl

Harvey she's gone out awhilo, anyway, 1o
he wou't be uneasy about her?”

“Yes, Miss Mary Jane she wanted you to
do that, She says, ‘Tell them to give Unely
Harvey and William my love and a kiss, and
say I’ve run over the river toseo Mr, — Mp,
— what is the name of thatrich family your
uncle Peter used to think so much 06_1
me.:?x{ ‘}L\o ons th.t—t—" N

y, you must moan the Aptho
aln't m"' y PHorpe
¢ Of course, Bother them kind of names |
& body can’t ever seem to rememler them,
half the time, somehow. Yes, cho said, sy
sho has run over for to ask tho Apthorpats
be suro and como to the auction and buy
this house, because she allowed her upcle
Peter would ruther they had it ttan agy.
body else ; and she'a going to stick to them
till they say they'll come, and ther, if she
aln't too tired, sho’s coming homo; and if
sho is, she'll be home in the morning, avy-
way. She said, don't say nothingabout ths
Proctors, but only about the Apthorps—
which'll be perfectly true, becauso ehe is
oing there to speak about their buying the
ouse; I know it, because she told meso
herself.”

¢ All right,” thoy said, and cleared ont
to lay fer their uncles, and give them the
love and the kisscs, and tell them tho mes-

0.
“ilverything waa all right now. The girls
wouldn't say nothing becsuso they wanted
to go to England ; and the king and the
duke would ruther Mary Jane was off work-
ing for the auction than around in reach of
Dr. Robinson, I felt very good. I judged
I had done it protty noat ; l.s rockoned Tom
Sawyer couldn't 'a’ done it no neater him-
self.” Of course he would 'a’ throwed more
style into it ; but I can't dothatvery handy,
not befog brung up to it.

Well, they held the auction in tho pablic
squars, along towards the end of the after.
noon, and it strung along, and strang along;
and the old man he was on hand and look-
ing his level pisoneat, ugl there alongside of
the auoctioneer, and chipping ina little
Sg?turo now aud then, or a little goody-
goody saying of some kind ; and tho duke
he was around goo-gooing for sympathy all
ke knowed how, and just spreading bimself
geuerly.

But by and by the thing dragged through,
and eve rything was sold—everything buta
littlo old trifling lJot in the graveyard;
thg‘d ot to work that off. I nover zee
w :§nﬁt as the king“wu for wantiog
to swallow everything. Well, whilst they
was at it, & ateamboat landed, and in about
two minutes up comes a crowd a-whooping
and velling and laughing and carrying on.

They was fetching a very nico look ng oid
gentleman ...ong, and a nice-looking younger
one, with his right arm in a sling. And::{
souls how the peoplo yclled, and lavghed,
and kept it up I—Felruary Century.
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Ths Transient Youog Man.

¢ Girls,” says an esteemed contemporary,
¢ beware of the transient young mav. He
is alick tongued perhaps and well dressed,
tut one good farmer boy or mechaic whoz
you know thoroughly and don't koow azy
serious ill about is worth a dozen of him.”
This is sound advice. Tho transicat young
man is foll of awfal poasibilitics. Take
Yim in and yon may eatertain na ange) voy
waros, but there isalso a chance that ke
will torn out to have ecscaped from some:
where, It is safest, capecially if hethreat:
ens to stay, to make him feol the necessily
of thoronghly accounting for himaelf Make
bim explain “why ho did not stay at home,
and gee if ho did net leavo his last place
becsuse hewas found out. In thecyasol
the ommunity in which ho has lived from
bircha younf frog is more or less of a tad
pale. His friends are alow to recogmie
shit ho has lost his tail and bas two hind
lnﬁr, and a bass voico. But tho stravger
+hoso first appearavce is made inall the
ﬁlory of the adult batrachisn has notr-

itions to outgrow. No oo over saw Lin
with a tail, and few people belicvo that be
ever had one. Mo has that advantsge ovet
the native. It is nota fair one, and be
should not be allowed to profit by it

The responsiblities of lifo aro gauged net
by what we are but by what wo may
come. Tho man who has ventored only to
the limits of his conscious forco has ooly
reached the threshold of possiblo attain

menta,

3



