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THE WEEK.

CuoLera israpidly dimivishing in Egyptand
all fears of its dissemination in Europe have
been dispelled.

3
. =

CaANADA is once more in the first rank.  Our
team won the honors st Shovburyness, and bear
back the trophy.

-
- »

Tue Republicans are making steady headway
in France. Complete returns of voting in the
elections for Councils General show a largely
increased gain for the Republicans.

o
. .

Tur Count of Chambord had a relapse during
the week, aud his condition was very critical for
a couple of days, hat he has since rallied. He
is by no means out of danger, however.

-
- ¢

Tur telegraphers’ strike is at an end. The loss
has been heavy to the operators, the companies
and the pablic. A little nudersianding after the
battle might perhaps mend the whole trouble.

*
- &

Tug visit of the Ontario Press Association to
Montreal, Quebee and the Siguenay district was
in every respect satisfactory and must necessar-
ily result in the pramotion of mutual under-
standiug and good feeling.

*
. »

Tne Gazette and the Globe have not yet come
to aurce ou the figure of Mr. Mowat’s majority
in the Outarin Legislature, The latter claims
a majority of 12; the former holds that the
Ministry will have hardly any votes to spare
outside of its own.

-
L 2

Tre Luilding of the Cavadian Pacifie Kail-
way is oue of the marvels of the age, No line
has been so rapidly or so well constructed. [t
has now reached Calgary, 850 miles bLevond
Winuipeg, nnd that event will be duly cele.
brated by a unotable gathering of railway and
other officials,

.
LR

Me. MacDoNawp, the factor of the Cluny
egtater, is un his way to Canaila, sent by Lady
Catheart to visit settlers from her estates and
ascertsin their condition, with a view of facili-
tating the settleruent in the Doraion of nthers
of her tenants who are able and willing to strike
ont for themselves and make howmes in the
North-Weat.

Tus situation in Spain is deepening in gra-
vity ; the revolt is both civie and wmilitary and
directly against the Monarchy.

* .I

By the removal of Admiral Pierre from the
cornmand of the Madagasear squadron, and the
appointment of M. Waddington, as Minister to
the Comit of St. James, the Government of the
French Republic has taken steps of conciliation
that ought to be reciprocated in Great Britain.
The two countties are the leaders of civilization
and ought to stand by one another.

»
> -

WiitLg our Canadian crop may not prove
quite as abundant as was expectecd, it will be
above the average, and we shall bave plenty to
spare to supply the deficiencies of other coun-
tries. The English crop, for instance, is es-
timated at two million quarters less than that of
1882,

»
-~ =

Tur progress of religion in the North-West is
evidenced frow the fact that it has been decided
to separate from their respective dioceses such
portions of the Diocese of Rupert’s Land and
the Saskatchew:n as were comprised within the
district of Assiniboia and form them inio a new
diocese to be known as the Diocese of Assiniboia.

-
* *

CoLLECTOR RoBERTs0N received a letter from
the S:cretary of the Treasury recently authoriz-
ing him to order the inspectors to pass the bag-
gage of Lord Chief Justice Coleridge and his
friends without examination. Lord Coleridge is
expected to arrive here from England to-day or
te-morrow, The compliment of permitting him
to escape the annoyance of the customs inspec-
tors is a distinguished one. This privilege is
very rarely accorded by the Treasury Depart
ment, and can be given only by the personal
order ¢f the Sscretary himself. The Collector
said yesterday that Lord Coleridge is the first
traveller upon whom this honor has been be-
stowed during his term of oflice.

-
. -

Tre following notice given by N, G. Hill,
Police Magistrate of Clifton, Ont., to Captain J.
D. Rhodes, deserves to be preserved as a credit
to Canadian comwmeoen sense and bumanity., The
paper ¢ xplainsitself :—** | see by parag raphs ap.
pearing in the newspapers from time to time
that you contempliate attempting to swim the
Whirlpool Ripids below the Niagara Falls. |
beg to notify you and all others that you will not
be permitted to carry out your mad project if
you attempt to take the water from the Cana-
dian shore. | presume the American authori-
ties will also take precautions to prevent a repe-
tition of the Capt. Webb disaster. From what
you are reported to have said about the rapids
and your plan of operations, you evidently kuow
nothing about the former. Your attempt to
reach your lifeboat «s your propmse is impossi-
ble. To moor one at the point indicated wonld
be far more impracticable than to board a
railway train going thirty miles an hour. If
humanity would be beuetited in any way by the
sacrifice of other lives in this kind of experi-
ment it might be well to accept your offering.
Capt. Webb was not prevented from taking his
fatal swim because no one supposed for a mo-
ment that he would actually undertuke what
was proposed. Now that the result has proved
the existence of this new kind of insanity, the
Ontario police at this point will see to it that
fresh victims of the malady are cared for.

ADVICE TO A YOUNG MAN.

Get married, my boy ? ‘I'elemachus, cowe up
close end look me right in the eye, aund listen
to me with both ears. Cet manied. If you
vever do another thingin the world, murry.
You can't afferd it Your father warried on a
smaller salary than you ste getling now, wmy
boy, and he has eight children, doesn't have to
work very hard, and every yeur he puys 8 great
pile of your little bills that your salary wou't
cover. And your father was just as good a man
at your age as you are now, Certainly you can
affurd to marry. You can't afford not to. No,
I'm not going to quots that titesome old sayuy
that what will keep one person  will keep twe,
Lecauss it wou't, ~A thousand dollar salary
won't keep two one thousand dollar imoplt-, but
it will' keep two five hundrad dollar people
nicely, and that's all you are, just now, my hoy,
You need not wince or get angry. Let me tell
you, a yeung man who rates 1n the world as a

five hundred dollar man, all the year round,

Monday as well as Satunday, the day after
Christmas just as well a8 the day hefore ; the
fifth of July as well as the third, he is goiog to
rate higher every year, until he is & partner al-
most before he hoped to be bookkeeper. Good
roliable five hundred dollar young men are not
such a drug in the market as you suppose. You
marry, and your wife will bring tact, and love,
and skill, and domestic economy that will early
double vour salary. Bat you would have to
deny yourself many little luxuries and liberties?
Certainly you would ; or rather yon'd willing-
ly giva them up for greater luxuries. And you
don't want to shoulder the burdens and  cares
of married life? I soe youndonot. Aud [ see
what you do not realize, perhaps—that all your
objections to marriage are mean and sclfish,
You havn't given one manly reason for not
marrying. If you do marry you are going
into a worll of new cares, new troubles, new
embarrassments.  You are going to be careful
and worried about many things. You are go-
ing to be tormented with househald ecares and
perplexities all new and untried to vou. You
are going to be pestered and bathered and
troubled.  You will have to walk the floor with
ten pounds of baby and a barrel full of colic,
when you are nearly crazy for sleep.  You will
have to tell stories to the children when you
want to read. You will have to mend n toy for
yvouug Tom when you ought to be writing let.
ters.  You will have to stay at howme in the
evening when you used to go to the club,  The
baby will rumple your necktie and the other
children will trample into your lap with their
dusty shoes.  Your wife will have so much to
do looking aftec the comfort of her hushand
and children that she won't be able to play and
sing for you every evening, as your sweetheart
did.  Your time will not be your own, and you
will have less leisure and freedom for fishing
and shooting exeursions, camps in  the moun-
tains and yachting trips along the coast, than
youc bachelor friends of your own age, [ ad-
mit all this. But then, you will be learning
self denial, you will be lividg for some oue else;
you will be loving wome one better than you
love yourself, and more than a thousand fold
that compensates for all that you give up.

Why, you want to rennin single now, my
boy, just because you are selfish, And the
longer you stay single the more this selfishness
will grow upon you. There are some noble ex-
ceptions among bachelors, I know, and some
mean ones amonyg married men ; and a selfish
married man needs killing more thau any other
man | know, but as a rule — just look around
your own friends and see who are the unselli-h
men ; who it is that gives up his seat in a «treet
car to & womau—-not a pretty, young girl, but a
homely, wrinkled wowan 1na shabby dress ;
who is it heads the charity snbacriptions ; who
pays the largest pew rent; who feeds the beg-
gars ; who find work for the tramp ; who are
the men foremost in unsellish work? I know
your young bachelor friends ure not stingy.
Oh, no. 1 know Jack Fastboy paid $370 last
week for a new buggy — it is light as a mateh
box and has such a narrow seat that be pever
can asx 3 friend to ride with hiin ; and at the
same time Dick  Slecum, who maurried your
sister Alice five years ago, gave 3250 for the
cyclone sufferers. | think the angels laughed
all that afternoon, my boy, but I don't think
it was because Jack paid $570 for his new bug-
gy. I you want to shirk the responsibilities of
ife, my dear boy, you may ;it you wapt to
live forty or fifty years longer with no one
under the heavens to think about or care for or
plan for but yourself, go nhead and do it ; you
will be the nnly loser, the world won’t miss
you unearly ro much as you will miss the world ;
you will havea mean, lonely, seifish, easy time,
and, unless yot are a rare exception to your
class, little children will hate you, and the gods
pever yet luved any man whom the children
dislhiked.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Panis, July 28.

Tue hiterary Hungariaus who have been féted
so brilliantly by the Purisians have asked for
their revenge, and, us o consequence, a return
visit had been arranged by a number of Parisian
literary men.

Tur new dicoration for Wérite dgricsle is now
being worn by many who seem proud of it. The
color of the ribbon is green, and it is mistaken
for an Italisn order. Ths cultivators are re-
cipients excluding the cultivatorsof letters.

Tue marriage of the Prince de Valori to Misg
Alexina Louise Bouvier, of Philadelphia, will
shortly take place, the banns having beeu pub-
lished last week. The bride is the sister of the
late Mrs. Frunk Drexel.

Tne Municipality of Paris have voted 3,190
{ranes to the purchnge from the Government of
fragments of the Tuileries, to be placed in the
Hot-l Curnnvalet, formirly Mdme, de Sevigne’s
residance, aud now a museum of Purisinu history,

- HANDK ERCHIEFS are now made to match each
toilet. If the dreay is of apple-green and duik
green combined, the handkerchicf must bhave a
centre of the light-green linen and & border of

the olive-green, Some new handkerchiefs are
cut in anoctagon and have the days of the week
in each of the seven corners and the name of the
owner in the eighth.

MARIANNE'S TRAGEDY.

BY MILLIE W, CARPENTER,

**They are all poor things,” said Marianne,
pushing uside the book., “I'll write a botter
one myself.”

** You'll be lucky if you don't live one, Blue-
Hose,” called in a voice through the open win-
dow. ‘It ever any one was cut out before hand
to wake high tragedy of life, it is you.’"

The youny girl turned and glanced over her
shoulder, making a pretty, mocking gesture.

“ Prophet ! what makes you prophecy that 1'*
she said, demurely.

‘“ Many things compel me Aubrey Lynn
s1t down on the low carved onk sill of the wiu-
dow, and, taking his hat off, disclosed the pale
harmony of fair, close-cut carling hair, straight
features, and waving beard—the greatest con-
trast to that girl-face opposite him, rich with
soft olive color, broad ve{vrl cheeks, and hair
and eyes purplish in blue-black hue,

For sake of that rich color Aubrey Lynn had
named his cousin, when first he saw her, the
Blue Rose.

“* The bold originality of your idess, my Blue
Rose,”" he went on, ** and the vigor with which
you express some astenishing sentiments lead
e to conclude that, if possible, you will make
a mess of your life ; it will be all high tragedy,
with yourself in the leading part. You will
likewise muke enemies.  But of that hereafter.*’

The young gir} lvaned backin her chair, lifted
her solt, dusky arms above her head. She
clasped hor hands, smiling meditatively.

‘1 don’t see how vne can make a tragedy of
life in these days, my cousiu Aubrey,”” she aaid.
‘“ Where are the materials to be got from ! The
men are poor things ; they smoke and try to
make money—they smoke always. It iy disgust-
ing. Ifyou ask s man to do you a service he
stops first to thing away a cigarette ; the women
— ='" she paused aud looked about her as if in
search of sowme brilliant idea hidiog thereabouts,
bat her search was ovidently not successful.
““ The woren—are poor things, too,” she finish-
ed tamely.

1 wish you would not call me your cousin,”
was Anbrey’s sole, angry response.

“ Why do you call me Blue Rose! You know
how I detest the name,” was the girl's retort.

“ Will you compromise,” he a~ked, eagerly.
“If 1 give up B.ue Rose, will you promise never
to say Cousin again. You kuow we are not
cousins, really-—only third or fourth, and that
this red line counts nothing. For purpuses of
consanguinity it was worn thinner than water
long ago.”’

*CAh, well | what does it matter whether the
degree is first or third, if we only jfeel like
cousins.”  The Dbeautitul goli-brown creature
fixed, with a tantalizing smue, her velvety eyes
on her companion.  Onemight have fancied she
took strange pleasure 1o tormeating him—thee
were piereing stings veiled in her soft mauner,

** Brother and sister could unot care for each
other more than we do, you know," she fin-
ished.

Aubrey gazed at her with batled eyes.  He
was helpiess an ber hands, But prescutly he
burst out :

*1f you call me *cousin’ I never will answer
you, Marianue—never. I--1 Aate it. I—-1 dou't
wish to be related to anylody, [ detest rela-
tionships of all sorts,”

He stopped.  The door beyund, opening into
a lotty hall, swung back, and a new comer eu-
tered on the scene.  The intruder was a man,
older than the others, with a fuce that, clear-cut
as out ot yellow ivory, would uevertheless have
been plain but for ity look of power and for the
flashing brilliancy of the great deep black eyes.

** What s the t1ouble, now 1" asked a new
voice—but what a voice. A high-hung bell cut-
ting wintry air may have such a sweet, clear,
piercing sound.  ** Are you wiangling, you
two."

“ IR not a quarrel yel,” With rather a
quelled air the gy psy turned away, gathering up
her folivs.  ** What do you think, Jusper ; here
if Aubrey disclaiming we 8s o cousin ; he thinks
any tawny stain shows poorly against his blue
bload.™

Jasper Radcliffe fixed thore luminons eyes of
his, with no smile iu their Hlash, on Mariavn'es
fuce,

#* Ob, indeed : but you ean wait for ruvengs
when it ix your lot to cast b off"”

Howalked up to Aubrey, putting a gontle
band on the youth’'s shoulder. There was
genuine lovein bis eyes, making them benutiful
a8 & WOIDAD'A DOW.

** Comv, old fellow, [ want your company.
['ve an invitation down to Creedmoor to the
shooting-match.  1tincludes you; so we must
keep to our practice. Suppose we try a bout
uow 1"’

Aubrey got up readily enough, but he looked
at Marianne, Bhe did not so much as glance
that way, but there was rescutfulness as well as
tears in the lwge, dark gaze sho fixed on Jusper,
lwho passed out without so much as a glance at
rer.

‘The house helonging to the estate known ag
Redvale, where these people dwell, wus built
bigh ; it overlooked all the country about in that
wild Kaatskill region, It was an H(l-stylo house,
framed in harmony with its surroundings, with
gabley and earved porches and lattico casements.

A place where beauty might setits life.drama
out and ever feel at home, ‘

It wanlate when the gentlemen camoin, The

sun was going down in billows of flowing color,
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There was no sound about save the sound of
dumb life in the woods, and of the wind and
cascades in the dell.

Marianne was passing through the hall on her
way up to herroom when the two huuters en-
tered, They looked black and tired—.J asper the
wmare so, it apparently being his custom to try
**ornamental shooting''—such as lying on his
b.ck and trying to shoot over his shonlder. The
girl surveyed them with curling lips.

* Noble ereatures " she murmured. I trust
you have had good sport. 1 trust you have killed
somethivng.”

Aubrey laughed, but Jagper returned hier Jook
steadily.

* Nothing bat wild things, Marianue —no-
thing of consequence. We haven't tried our
haud on anything human—anything worth the
unme yet.”

Aubrey stared, but the girl passed on without
reply, with flushing cheek.  Her thoughts were
busy.

** He iy too sure.
said to herself,
down,”

She was late when she entered the room where
they were assembled for dinner, but she was
henutiful. She wore a dress of emerald green
velvet, its seant folds clinging so close that her
tall, alim figure seemed serpent.like in its lithe
movemants., Lo the high coils of her backward-
brashed hair were two small, blood 1 d poppies,

Aubrey looked and opened his soft, bine eyes,

“ Saiuts above ! how resplendent we are to-
nizht " heo exclaimod.

He looked again, this time more examiningly.

“The dress 13 beantitul, Marianas; bat the
poppies. I don't quite faney the poppios. Why
de you wear them 1 There are prettier flowersin
abundance I could get for you.”

“ Oh, | like them,' answered Marianne, with
a queer smile.  *‘ The poppies suit me.”

*They vught to suit you, surely,” said Jasper,
whao had sauntered up to where the two stood on
the hearth-rug. ¢ Poppies stupely, and they
can kill, if you want their service,”

Fortunately, at this mement the servant an-
pnounced dinner.  Mrs. Lyna being a lady to
whom decorum was the salt of life, wrangling
hefore her was out of the question.  They took
their places at table—Aubrey opposite his
mother—the other Lwo facing each other, Mari-
aune had not spoken again, but her blool was
tiery.  She had feit the sting in Jasper’s woft
wards.  The durt of keen fury was still piercing
her.

* ] will stupify him,” was her thought, She
knows her beauty well. * He thinks he iy sure.
{ will stupefy him.”* - T

ATter dinner Aubrey asked if coffee might bhe
sent to the rooms alled the library, because there
was a billiard table in it,  Hehud some “work”
to do. And it was thither that fate, in the course
of the eveniung, directed Mra. Lynw’s aimless
atep . She would *'see what the young folks were
about.”  Onceinside the door, shestopped still,
staring in angry surprise,

Forthe Blue Rose was smoking ; she stool
warching the young men at & gune of billiards,
Tuoey were smoking, which was nothing; but a
¢ garette was in Marianne's lips.

* Marianne snoking 1" cried the angry lady.
** s it possibhle—smoking 17

“ Yes, Aunt Laura,” said the culprit, I like
a cigarette after dinner. I think it is good for
the stomach.”

Mrs. Lynn, silent with exasperation, was me-
ditating what next to say, when Auabrey in-
terfered,

“ Mother is right, Marianne,”” he said, eager-
ly.  “ Itis not nice to see you smoke.”

“ But you smoke,” sub-i the syreu. *“ Why
shonld not 1, if Tlike ? It is great fun to make
the cigarettes.”

* Why do you interfere, Aubrey 1" now said
aunther voice—a voice that cut across the talk
of the other two like cold, keen steel. ¢ Why
shoull not Marianne smoke ifshe chonges? Al
the women—of a certaiv stamp—smoke. Lovely
Lips 1 Tobacco lends a charm to them.  Be wise
an 1 interfere not.”

“ Haw you two are always wraagling,” said
Aubirey, pettishly. s it not possible for vou to
apeee e about anything 1 Itis cnufn}u'lmlly an-
pleasant for those who have to hear it.”

Marianue had turned white after her first
erimson flush of rage.  She stood with clinched
hands.

“ Ho does it purposely.  He is always putting
wetn the wrong. He likeato hurt e And it
i aowvavaahout you-—you ! 1f it were not for you
we should be friends.”

She turned and darted out of the room, leav.
ing Aubrev standing, stricken helpless by her
poisoned words.

This passed away. A few days after Aubry
came 1n bearinga package. He unfobled it from
many wrappings, revenling at lnst a statue, a
prouty boy, some ten or twelve inches in height,

“ Ju it uot a beauty 1 he said, to Marianue,
4 New how he laughs--and that wreath falling
from bis eurls.  Isn't he « jolly little fellow 17

He needs humbling,” she
* He needs being * brought

* What is it meant for 1" asked Marinune,’

looking.

“ Don't you see 1 It's a Love"

“ But it has no wings—it's ¢ crippled love 17

The artist had purposely - given it the appesr.
ance of wings that had been broken close ofl by
the shonldes.  Love with wings broken and
gonoe would be batter, porhaps, than with wings
crippled und trailing in the dust.

“ Don't you like him, 1 got it purposely for
you,” said Aubray, turning to the yonng girl
with some timidity. ** Perhaps his wings will
grow again,”

¢ Oh, but I don’t care about him,’ said Ma.
rinnne, with indifference. *“T'ho housoa is full of
such things already. One can’t stir in this rvom
now without knocking something over,”

She turned her shmﬁder. Anbrey's handsome
face Aushed with mortifisd feeling. Then Jasper
spoke,

* Poor follow ! Give him to me, Aubrey. I
like such things., He shall have the place of
;:unm-“in my room—over the mounted stayg's-
(CHU R

** No, wo! If you are going to hide him
away up there, I will take him.” At least, he
will make & variety. | will find room for him,
Aubirey, surl Marinnne, eagerly,

“ Do ; he will gerve for @ symmbol,”” was Jus-
per's low-voiced comment. *“ He is Love, but he
has no wings, He will grovel for ever on the
earth, fle will never soar.”

Marianne looked her enemy steadily in the
face. She patte | the Cupid on the back. “‘Puor
little fellow ! Hu's been caught in bad company:
S me eruel hunter has made a target of him and
torn away his wings. I shall heal him.”

And Jusper was silent, not quite perceivin:
what her smile meant.

And after this there was a change in the men-
tedl attituds of these people —apparently a
change. If the dominant wish of Jusper Rad-
cliffe’s heart had been to make himself plesing
in Mariannue's eye, he conld not hive rendered
her more snhtle homa e =he coull not have in-
stilled more delicit» flattery into every look and
sperch. If, 1o thers was a barb sheathed now
it his suave words, the sweetest rose-and lily
essencs smothered its keen sting, )
[t would seem that all his time, all his
thouchts, were hers, to be used for her pleisure.
“ You and Jasperare great friends now, are
you not, Mariaune 1" said Aubrey, one day, when
Jasper had brought her the latest book of the
senson from the city. 1t might be noticed that
he had never called her the ¢ Bine Rose ™' since
that day when she had protested so vigorously
agaiust the term.

‘¢ Obh, yes, great friends—the best of friends,”
answered  Marianne, readily.  “ Are you not
glad ¥

““ Yes, | suppose s0,"” said Anbrey, slowly.

‘“ Dou’t you think it nice—don’t you think
it much bLetter to be friends than enemirs?”
a-ked the girl, pursuing the theme. If Aubrey’s
eyes fiud not yet discovered the dark forsm hid-
den by the hangings dropped aver the western-
looking window, she at least knew it was there._
Al it was to Jasper's ears she was sprakiug.

*Yes,” once more says Aubrey, s{owly. 0
do think it's nicer to be friends ; but, hang me,
if I do think Jasper is quite your friend, Mari-
anne "

Then he calored up hotly, fecling that he had
heeu traitorous to his friend.  For of this thing
he was sure, Jasper was a friend to Aim.

* 1 mean—you know, [ mean to say, Jasper
is the best fellow in all the worll; the kindest,
the strongest-hearted—ane who would stand by
a fellow to the death. But, somehow, for all your
suft words and looks, | don't quite believe in his
good will to you. And you know, Marianne, I'm
fond of you.”

The brave fellow’s voice faltered ; he could get
no further.  Ha loved both of these two so well;
but Murianne, lifting her eyebrows scornfully,
turned away,

¢ Aubrey,”’ said Jasper, that evening, when
the two young men were alone together, ¢ 1
have been thinking why dou’t you go abroad 1

Aubrey, who had been fidgeting up and down
the roow, started with surprise.  “* Go abroad 1™
he repeated—* for what purpose "

* For many purposes ; for chauge, for amuse-
ment, to make something of your life.”

“* My life is well enough here,” said Aubrey,
coldly.

¢ Auwd, then, the distinetion,” pursued Jasper,
not heeding. ¢ When a man ocenpies a special
post—when he has responsibilities and com-
mands others—he cuts a shorper outline against
the world.  Women, and men, too, like that.”

Aunbrey’s eyes kindled § his color vose, Wonld
Marinne Like it for him ?

¢ And you are lucky enough to bave relations
who ean get you muy post ahroad,” finished
Jasper, tossing back a rolling cmber ou the
hearth.

Aubrey did not speak at once ; his thoughts
were busy.  To get a fine position under the
Govermmnent, abroad—in  Loudon, Berlin, in
Rome—tn take Marinnune with him, his wife,
To mike her happy, and let the worll see aill
her wandrous grace of charm awl beauty! Why,
lie wondered he had not thoudht of 1t before.
And, too, orer Marianne was his wife, Jasper
could not b Ip but like her.  This strauge ani-
mosity would die, and the two beings he cared
wost far on carth, besides his mozher, wonld be
fri- ndas.

Pl do it,” he eried, ¢ 'l set ubout it at
once,  ltisa gloribus plan.”  He put aloving
hanid on Jasp: r's shoulder, * Your plan, old fel-
low, too.”

After that his days were dreams of glory. And
tie had not long to wait, as such things o, Guce
his name and claim presented, then followed a
wood deal of ** wiring.” He had on his mother's
vide a powerful Southern inflacuce to back him.
He was young, weslthy, handsome. There was
& vacancy abroad—in a word, he was suceessful,

¢ And you shall go with me, Jasper, he ia-
siste:l, *¢‘This is your work, Yon shall have a
holiday andd accompany me.  Then what a fever
you will have, hunting up odd things."”

He got up, walking back and forth through
the long room, imagining things, while Jasper

listened.

I cun fancy you, Jasper, carly apd late, ex-
ploring out-of-the-wty unknown picture shops.
You will smell deliciously of old rags and tur-
pentine. You will haunt the stalls for old books,
old manuseripts. What a fever you were in
when you found that bundle of yellow old let-
ters up in our ¢arret.  How you looked."”

Jasper Radeliffe could not, one might hive
thought, have looked much more desth-lika
reading the old letters than ha did naw.

“ Yey,” he s1id, slowly, “*it was a shack-
reading those, They were like flashes of light-
ning from my dead father's soul, They were
written to one woman —poems of passion, ewch
word waighing like 2ol 1.

A sort of pale illetnination transfigured his
face. Hiseyes glea-ned with light, under which
wad darkness,

My dear fellow,” said Aubrey, putting an
affectionate hand on the other man’s shoulder,
‘“ you are tired ouat. [ happen to know you
kaven't slept much for two nights, Burns tells
me you wander through the grounds. You are
killing yourself. Coimne, now, don’t think of those
thing+ so much.”

“Oh, I shall sleep to-night. 1 shall take
enough chloral to insure that, and as for not
thinking, why, sometimes I wake at dead of
night roused by that pant of pleading passion in
those letters.  He pleads for very life as well as
for his happiness at his false love’s hands.
Pauline | Paulina 1"

* Wus that the woman’s name?” asked Au-
brey.

““ Panlinet lauline! Can you mnot learit?
Why, a heurt-chord snaps at each word.”

He was getting wilder. Bat just then a hand
put aside the curtiias of the window—a tlower-
wreathed head, dark but bright as Love itself,
appeared.

““Who is cilling Pauline?! That was my
mother’s name,” siaid Marianne, lookiug in.
“ How willd you look? May | come in?  Are
you quarreling 1"

She leaned against the sash, like some flower
of dark tropic bloom, hiding a poisonous blood.
¥ Oh, yes, coms in,” exclaimed Aubrey ; out
Jusper, dark and wild and angry, flung a light
ning glance towards her, and then walked swift-
ly from the room.

“ Why, how strange he looks 1” exclaimed the
frightened girl. *¢ 14 anything the matter with
him 1’

*“ Heis only a little restless. He has been
workiny rather hard for me in this matter, and
is tired out,” was Anbrey’s answer, given alittle
at-random. .

“Dy you think—do you suppose he is—that
he will be like—like his fathar ¥ whispered
Marianne, shriking closer to him. ‘“ You know
he put an end to his life.”

| know,” said Anbrey, who was beginning
to untangle some threads of memory. ¢ Bat he
suff red early in life fromn an unhappy love ; he
never was the same afterit.  Jesper is all right”
“Of course he never will suffer from that
canse,”” was the girl's answer, tossing her head
saucily;

“Pon't think of it. 1'll look hiw up present-
Iy,” was Aubrey’s hasty reply. He was not quite
satisfied that Jsper was ** all right,” after all.
** You know he always has thess wild moods
after working hard by diy aad not slzeping of
nights.”

But later, at dusk, wien he sought Jasper, his
friend was not to ha found. Buras had seen
him “prowling sbout i grounds, looking quite
ill.” Aubrey himsell, feeling quite ** used up,”
went to Jasper’s roomn. It was warm and still,
with oae wide s¢t, uncurtained window through
which stars and moonlight streamed. At the far
end was a desk, partly shaled bya rich hanging
drapery from his view of the room.

Aubrey flung himself into the easy chair before
the desk. A carafe holling iced water stood
there, anl a half-fitled glass. He was thirsty
and giad of the water.  So he emptisd the half-
filled glass at one swallow. Than he filled it
from the carafe amldrank it again,

I owait till Jasper comus up,” then suid
Aubrey, leaning comtortably back in his chaic

Time swept on. Star and moon still through
the clew stilluess shony and watched solemaly.
How calm the night grew. No sound, uo stir.

Did angels wateh there, looking down, waiting ?

Jasper, coming in with softened treal, crossed
the room and flung himsell down ou the floor
ptoue by the open casement. His mood had
softened with the softening hour. It was at
such times as this that his young mother had
drawn him to her knee and told him stories of
the far Bible-world that haunted him eveu now.
He could hoar her soft voice, he conld see the
soft lush of her cheek ; she had been the angel
of his darkened home in that sad youth of his
when he remembered his father’s presence as
always somothing baleful, terrifying!

¢ Mother, mother I he gobbed  ¢¢ 1 will be-
lieve! You are an angel now ; an i there has
been one good woman in the world, for you have
been here.  Oh, kelp me now—help me !”

He grew calmor. ‘T'ne wild fire iu him died
down the solace of sweet, falling tears was his,
And then the straugy stilluess in the room seized
on him, and a great awe (wll abunt him as a
montle wight, oppressing him, He could not
tell how late the night was, but more than one
hour had passed while he wapt there.

“ 1'll take a fow drops ol tha chloral now,"”
was his thought. *“Careless ! [ must have left
it all standing there in the tumbler.”

He rosa and pulled the curtain by the desk
aside, He stopped, stood there snd lookad. He
could not cry out, for he had no voice with which
to speak.

It was the vigil of the dead Jasper had kept.
* » * * *
The dead ! the dead! the dead!
Who shall bury tham out of sizht? Where is
the so'l deep enough to cover them from our
eyes? Where is the space s wida the sound of

lam-ntatiou cannot piercs a:l wake no sound
but echo?

““ I hear not the voice of iy love! I sit in
my grief. [ wait for morning in ny tears,”
* * - * *

Jasper was ready to gy ; such few possessions
as he wished to take with him he had gotten to-
gether. He could have carried then in a knot.
ted handkerchief in his haud—memorials of the
dead—priceless t

e was stealing silently across the groands,
when out of thestillness of a sud len Marianne's
figure, clothed in black, rose; Murianune's sad
eyes fronted him. A long shudder shook Jasper
from head to foot ; he shrank back, spaechless.

““So you are going !’ she said, sadly. “ After
all the trouble, alter the rain you have wrought,
you go like this 2’

He was silent; not so she.
ou like flame.

‘1t was your work ; you did it —you! Buat
for you he woull bs here wita us now. You
thought he loved m2—you cam~ betweeu us with
gibes, with mockery of me. 1did not love him,
vut { woull have been as a sister to him always,
and made him care for me as sach ; ouly you
meddled—you meddled to hix harm.”

Jasper found tongue at length to break through
this wild inconsequent flow of reseutful speechn.
He took a step forwardl,

* Hush 1" he cried angrily. *“ You are saying
things you will be sorry for.  You gu o
far.”

4 Too far ¥ Her scornful laush was like
flame in Jasper's ears. ¢ How far did you go,
Jasper 7 Did you cir: when you cime between
us—him and me ? 'T'rue, [ did not love him, but
you meant to harm me. Always you worked to
harm me in Ais goad, true miud. Why did you ?
You hated me always. Why disl yon hate e,
Jasper !

Her eyes were soft with tears now ; their fire
dead. Old letters—letters written by a hand
dead and dust now—speak, * Answer this
question, why did you hate me, Jaspert Then
you planued to take him away, and you made
me believe—oh, it was wicked—wicked—you
used soft words and looks—you lwoled promises
you would not speak —you swore caths in your
glances that your lips did not dare makae, falsely.
Jasper—Jasper {" v )
He stood stricken—a uew fire about him, tor-
turing aud kindled by hisown hands. Suddenly
he stirred as a man out of a trance might, look-
ing up.

¢ 0Oh, just God!” he cried. *‘I never once
dreamed of this. [ never even thought of this,
that you loved me—me / | never thought that,
God knows.”

Her face was dropped into her hands now.
Large tears rolled from her tight.clasped fingers,
dropping to the leaves where their fect stood.
Jasper hesitated a momeut ; he looke labout him
—around-—above —helpless ! e pitied her with
all his strong being, he pitied her, knowing what
he kaew—what was in store for her—but he
would give her her choice.

« If you love me, Murianne, if you dare be my
wife, then come with me.”

She turned pale, but her dark eyes tlashed
sweet and clear of sorrowing tears once more,

*1 am going,'” said Jasper, agrin.  ** If you
dare to be my wile come—come now "

¢ As we are ' she faltered.

His look hardened, “[am Ciin! What is
there in the place I could take—or you? The
world lies before us. Come!”

Suill she glanced backwards. Here was life,
soft with ease, sweet with luxury, shat in from
care and riotous ways, graceful and brigat, made
soft to tired feet and grateful to harrowed ears.
Still, robbed of Ais presence what would even
this luxury be 7 She loved him.

1 will go.”” She burst into sobs. *‘lama
most unhappy woman, more sinned against than
siuniug, Jasper.  And you do not love me?”

Hedid not answer, He pulled her shawl up
more closely ubou. hor shoulders,

“Come ! he said, simply.

And they went away together,

Her words ran

OxE who finds out little piquant matters re-
lative to Loudon antiguities potnts to Debenham
House in Hammersmith, and tells us tomke a
note of it, as 1t is one of thuse old-fashioned
houses to be talked avout on account of its for-
mer illustrious residents. No other house in
London, he says, could boast such a suceession
of great pliyers for its ocrupants. It apoears
that Mres. Siddons lived there, as did the Kem.
bles, and the Keuns, Mr. Uharles Mathews, Mrs.
Waylett, and Madame Vestris,  The house was
an old one when Mrs. Siddons took it.  Her
suecessors have become oceupiuts perhaps us
much on account of the traditions of the house
as becauso of its intrinsic couvenience and its
surroundings, which have been very pleasant.

SiLver Creex, N.Y., Feby. ¢, 1830,
FENTs—] have becn vory low, and have tried
everything, to no advantage, | heard your Hop
Bitters recommended by so mauy, | concluded
to give thom a trial. | did, and now am
around, aund constautly improviag, and am
nearly as strong as ever.

W. H. WELLER.
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WHAT WILL MOTHER SATY?

RY JOSEPHINE POLLARN

What will mother say, my boy?
What will wother say,

When she hears of evil deeds
You have dove to-day ?

All her hapes and plans for you
Blighted at a breath!

Honar fseorued and virtue jost;
This is worse than death!

Tearfully she thought of you:
Praverfully she kept .

Vigils throngh the solemn hours
When all others zlopt,

Whea she learos how heartlessly
You have turned away

From her loviug counsels, ob !
What will mother say?

Other sons might be misled,
Every way pursue:
Uridisturbed the confidence
She reposed in you.
When she tinds how ernelly
Yuu this trust beiray,
Blindiog and deceiving her
What will mether say?

When she comprehends the truth
Long she's been deceived

When she ennnat fatl tasee
Haw she's been deceived s

When the idol Love had throned
Proves "twas conrsest clay,

All unworthy such resand—
What will mother say?

Ere you wander from her side
Intu paths of shawe

Fre you sacrifice your pride,
In u viriuons name

Ere vou follme after those
Ureing you astray,

Heod the veice that whispers now:
“What will mother say?”

A SILHOULETTE.

It was the second day of Lucy Coxt's journey
from home. For vears she had looked forward
to the time when she should set nut to earn her
living in that mysterious ¢ South” which, be-
fare the war, was like a foreign land to most
Northern women. At that time families of the
class to which Lucy belonged trained their clever
daughters as teachers to go to the cotton States,
precisely as they now fit their sons to go to
Colorado or Dakota.  In auy ease they would do
better than at home, and they might apen up a
woll mine in the shape of a rich widower or
“suseaptible voung plauter. Two or three of Miss
Covt's clasemates had disappeared vietoriously
in this way. She fancied them as reigning over
a legion of slaves, and adored by a swarthy, fiery
T'on Furieso; and naturally the possibility of
sach a fate for herself glimmered hazily in the
distance. Though, of course, it was wrong to
hold slaves; at Jeast, she was feebly confident
that was her belief ever since David Pettit had
talked to her abont it the other evening. The
teverend David Lod brought some queer new
notions back with him from the theological
school. .

“ He'll wait a long time for a call in our
Synod if they suspect he’s an abolitionist,”’
thought Lucy as the train whizzed swiftly on.
“1 wish I'd given him & hint; though he
wouldn't have taken it.  Dave was a nice sort
of a girl-boy when he used to help me skim the
cream. Dut he has grown real coarse and con-
ceited, with his white cravat and radical talk.”
She drew a book from her bag which he had slip-
ped into her hand just as the stage was starting.
“ [iitation of Ulkrist ' eying the cross oun the
back suspiciously. ‘' It reads like sound doc-
trine enough,  But Dave will have to be on his
guard. [t he brings any papistical notionsinto
onr Synoid, hig chance for a call is over.”

She leaned back, uneasily feeling that if she
eould have staid amd watched him, poor Miss
Daisy «as the Fairview boys used to call him)
would have hal a better chance, when the train
suddenly stopped.  Miss Coyt had been expect-
ing adventures ever since they started. Now
they had begun. The train (she was on a rail-
way in Lower Virginia) was rushing across a
trestle bridge, when, with a shrill screech of
steam, it stopped. Half of the men in the car
erowded to the door, where a brakeman stood
barring the way.

‘“ Run over a cow !’

““No. Hush-h! Deon’tskeer the ladies !”
Miss Coyt laughed to herself. Jake Carr, the
brakeman on the Fairview road, would have
thrust his head in and yelled, “Keep your seats,
gents!”  These Southerners were ridiculously
gentle and soft whenever they came near a wo-
man. This brakeman was mild-mannered enough
to have kept sheep in Arcadia. It was plain that
Fairview was many hundred miles back ; this
was a different world. Luey's quick eyes had
noted all the differences, although she was mis-
erably abashed by the crowd—so abashed, in-
deed, that she had been parched with thirst
since morning, and could not summon courage
to go to the water-cooler for a drink.

Looking out of the window, she saw on the
bank below the bridge a huuched heap of gray
flannel and yellow calico. The men from the

train ran toward it. ¢‘ Something’s wrong. I'd
better take right hold at once,” thought Miss
Coyt. She took her purse out of her bag and
put it in her pocket, lest there might be a thief
in the car, and then hurried out after the men,
She had a very low opinion of the intelligence
of men in any emergency, At home, she al.
ways had pu]{ed the whole houschold of father
and brothers along. She was the little stoam-
tug ; they the heavy scows, dragged unwillingly
forward.

clothes, kneeled down and lifted her head, The
gray hair was clotted with blood. ** Why, she's
old ! Her hair's white I" cried Lucy, excitedly,
catching the head up to her broast,  * Oh dear!
oh dear!”

* 11’3 old Mis’ crocker!” said a train man.
* Yon's her cabin down on the branch. | see
her on the bridge, 'n’ she heerd the train conin’
‘n' she jumped, 'n’—"

“Doun’t stand there chattering. Go for a
doctor ¥ said Miss Coyt,

* 1 am a doctor,” said one of the passengers,
quietly, stooping to examine the woman. ‘‘She
is not dead. Not much hurt. An arm broken.”

The men carried Mrs. Crocker to her eabin.
She had eaught Lucy’s hand, and so led her
along. The other women craned their necks
out of the car watching her. Thry were just as
sorry as Lucy, but they were in the habit of
leaving great emergencies in the hands of men.

** What can that bold gyarl do ¥*" they said.
““ The gentlemen will attend to it.”

The men, haviug seen Mrs. Crocker open her
eyes, straggled back to the train.

“ Time's up, doctor ! shouted the conductor.
¢ Express is due in two minutes.”

The doctor was leisurely cutting away Mrs.
Crocker’s tflanuel sleeve, 1 shall want ban-
dages,” he said, without losking up. Lucy
looked about the bare little cabin, halt drew out
her handkerchief, and put it back. It was one
of her half-dozen newest and best. Then she
espied a pillow cover, and tore it into strips.
The doctor pressed the arm as composedly as if
the day was before him. Miss Coyt kept her
eye on the putling engine. All the clothes she
had in the world were in her trunk on that
train. What intolerable dawdlers these South.
erners were ! There! They were going ! She
could not leare the woman—  But her clothes!

There was a chorus of shouts from the train, a
putl of steany, and theun the iong line of cars shot
through the hills, leaving but a wisp of smoke
clinging to the closing forest. The doctor fus:-
ened his last bandage. Miss Coyt, with a chok-
ing noise in her throat, rushed to thedvor. The
doctor looked at hiscompanion for the lirst time,
Then he quickly took off his hat, and came up
to her with that subtle air of homage which sets
the man in that region so thoroughly apart from
the woman.

‘“1 beg of you not to be alurmed,”” he said.

‘“ But they are gone!”

‘“ You have yourticket? There will be an-
other train before night, and you will tind your
baggage awaiting you at Abingdon."”

*Oh, thank you!” gasped Lucy, suddenly
ashamed of her tear-datibled face. ** It was very
silly in me. But [ never travelled alone be.
fore.”

The dovtor had always supposed Northern
women to be aslittle atllicted with timidity as
life-insurance agent=.  His calm eyes rested an
instant on Miss Coytas he folded his pocket-
book. *‘ It was my fault that you were detsined,
madarm,” he said.  “* If you will permit me, |
will look after your baggage when we reach Ab.
ingdon.”

Lucy thanked him again, and turned to help
Mrs. Crocker, who was struggling to her feer,
How Jucky she was to meet this good-natured,
fatherly doctor in thiy adventure! It might
have been some conceited young man. The doe-
tor, too, was of a very ditferent human species
from the ox-like Fairview tarmers whom she had
left bebind, or neat, thin-blonded Duvy Pettit,
Miss Coyt had known no other men than these.
But in the intervals of pic-making and miiking
on the farm she had gone to the Fairview Fe.
wale Seminary, and had read Barlyle, and the
Autocrat in the Atlantic, and ** Heanties of
Cierman Authors ; and so feit herself an expert
in human nature, and quite fitted to criticise any
new types which the South unght offer to her.

Mrs. Crocker went out to the doctur, who was
sitting on the log which served as a step,  She
looked at the brudge.

* Powerful big tall thet war,’’ she said, com-
placently. * There's not another woman in
Wythe County as could hev done it athout
breakiu’ her neck.”

““ Ah, you've twenty good years of life in you
vet, mother,” he said, good humoredly, glancing
at her muscular limbs and skin, tauned to a live
leather.color by wind and sun.

““Oh, I'm tough enough. Brought up eleven

children right hyar on the branch. All gone—
dead or married. [ helped build this hyar
house with wy own hands twelve years ago.
What d'ye think o’ thet corn 1" - Plonghed and
hoed every hill of it."”
. ““It’s outrageous ! said Lucy, autharitatively,
‘“ At your age a woman's chiluren should sup.
port her. [ would advise you to give up the
house at once, divide the year among them, and
resat,”

** No, missy ; I never war one for jauntin’
round. Ounce, when [ wur u gyurl, 1 wur at
Marion. BatI wur borm right hyar on the
branch seventy year back, 'n’ I reckon I'll make
an eend on't byar.”

** Seventy yesrs !—here I"" thought Lucy.
Her eyes wandered over the gorge lined with
corn, the pig-pen, the unchinked, diry cabin.
The dortor watched her expressive fuce with an
gmused amiie. Mrs. Crocker went in tostir the
fire.
¢ Better, you think, not tolive at all * he
replied to her looks.

*“ 1 do not call it living,"” she said, promptly.
““I've seen it often on farms, Dropping corn
and eating it ; feeding pigs and children until
both were big enough to be sent away ; and that
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She reached the quivering heap on the bank. ‘ for soventy years | Itis no betterlife than that
It was a woman. Miss Coyt straightoned the ;

fat worm's there besido youn.”

| The doctor laughed, and lazily put down his
" hand that the worm might erawl over it. ¢ Yoor
old woman! Poor worm ' he said. ** Thero is
uothing as merciless s a woman—like you,”
hesitating, but not looking up. ** She would
leave nothing alive that was not voung and
beautiful aud supreme as herself.  You should
consider.  The world was not wmade for the royal
family alone.  You must leave room in it for
old women, and worms, and couutry doctors.”

Lucy lnughed, but did vot reply, She did not
understand this old gentleman, who was bestow-
ing upon her very much the same quizzical,
good-humored interest which he gave to the
worm.

“ Ldon't kuow how you ean touch the loath-
somo thing, anyhow,” she said, tartly. ** It
creeps up into your haud as if it knew you were
taking its part.”

It dous know. If 1 wanted it for bait it
would not come near me. [ faney all creatures
know their friends.  Watch a moment.”

He walked a few steps into the =dge of the
woods, and threw himself down inte the deep
gress, his face upward. Whether he made signs
or whistled Lucy counld not tell, but presently a
bird from a neighbaring bough came cireling
dowao and perctied beside him ; another and an-
other followed, until, when he rose, it scomed to
her that the whole tlock hovered about him,
chirping excitedly. He smpyud by the bee-hives
as he came back, aud the bees, disturbed,
swarmed about hum, settling back on his tead
and shoulders.  Luey ran to him, as he stood
unhurt, geutly broshing them oif, pleased and
Huashed with his little trinmph,

*One woul ! raally thiuk you knew what they
said.

¢ 1 wish 1 did I he said, looking thoughtfu'ly
at the birds flying upward. Thete was a certain
sentimentalism, a straining after scenic prose
and sffect, which would have seewed rishentons
to her in De Pettit; but she tound it peen-
liarly attractive now.

* You have no charm ¥’

“ No. Ouly that | huve been frieads with
them all since | was a child, and they know it.
I remember when | wasa bary sittiug with the
black pickaninnies on the ground playing wuh
frogs. kven then” (with the same touch of
prandiloguence in his one} 1 did not find aoy-
thing thut was alive loathsome or unfrendiy. 1
beg your pardon,” suddenly. [ did not mean
to bore you with the history of wmy infaney. ’

“ Bore nue ! Why, | never met with so singu.
lara trait io anybody betore.”

Miss Coyt was now satistied that this was not
only & most extraonlinary man in intellect, bt
in goodue s, She could 1magine what hife and
strength, living so close to nuture ax he did, he
wonld carry to a stek ordyingbed ! 1t was like
the healing powerof the old saints.  There was
the advantage of travel ! How loug would she
have hived in Farview without weeting any-
body with traits so abnornial and tine ! Sae be.
gan io have & sens: of owoerstup in this her
discovery.  Now that she exaumined the doctor,

he was not even mihdle-aged 5 how could she
tiuve thought hum old{ What womansh ten-
derness was in the eut of his mouth ! fndsed,
thisastute young womau found the close-shaven
jaws imdicated a benevolence amounting to
weakness, The eyes wore lesssatisfactory § they
weie gruy and bright, but they sud abselutely
nothing to hery no more than i they belonged
ton species of animal which was unkuown to
her. This anly whetted her mnterest. Was he
warried ¥ Was he a4 charen member { What
would he probably think of that tavorit: pas.
sage of hers in Jean Paul ! Thix young woman,
we shattld boave stated varlier, wis nesther on-
gaged nor 1 tove,  She intewled to be in love
sowe day, however: aod there were certain tests
which stie applied as she went througt life to
each man whom she met, just as she might idiy
try to set different words to some melody known
only w hersell,

The man (who was not in want of a mate)
bad quite forgotten the woman. He had goue
iuto the kitchen, aud fiuding sowe bucon and
resh mountain trout, had ser about cooking
dinner as it he were in camp. A mess was al-
ready simmering ou the fire. He Fastened a
towel before him for an apron, litted the lid from
the frying-pan and dropped something into it
from a cuse of vialy whichh he took out of his
pocket.

' Always carry my own sauces,’”’ he said ay
Lucy came up. *‘ Swell that {” snitting up the
savory steam with an uncinous swule. **Ah.h )"

Lucy ate the dinner when it wus ready in a
kind of fervor. Sue had uever met a gourmand
before. There wasa tine individuoal trait in this
exceptional character,

Tue fLdr-haired stout doctor, with his birds
and his cookery and his jokes and his pale im-
penetrable vyes, seemed to her for some reason
a bigger and more buman snan than any she had
ever guesse ! werain the world. If she were only
a man and could make a comrade of him ! She
had never mude a comrade of her father or
brothers ; they were always taken up with pigs,
or politics, or county railroad business, And the
ideal compunion she bad picked out for herself
from religious novels was unsatisfuctory—as a
matter ol fuct,  She looked apeculatively at the
Lroad-backud linen duster in the doorway. She
was as unconscious of the speculation in her eyvs
as the polyp fastened to a rock is of the move-
nent of its tentacles groping through the water
fur food.

The doctor had no curiosity about her. When
Mrs. Crocker queationed her ay to her name and

age, he whistled to the farm dog, not listening
to the ansgwer,

* What you doin’ hyar in Vuhgiuny, cnny.
how 17

** 1 eawe from Pennsylvania to teach a school
int a place called Otago, in Curoling,” said Lucey.

‘' Hev some friends in these parts, I 1eckon 1

* No, none at all. Unless I may eall you o0,
Mrs. Crocker, " with o nervous laugh,

* Reckon you'll nat see much more o me,
wa'am. Utago, hey ? My son Urlando lives thar,
"Pears to me I'd keep claro’ thet town of 1 wyr
a young woman ‘thont pertection.  Urlan’s tole
me a heap aboat it.*’

“ Why, what is the matter with Otogu " ex-
claimed Luney, risiog uncertainly.  “ Lmust go
there, My eugagement "

“ Matter ' Nothin®, only it's ther the Vau
Cleves hav gone to live,  You've heerd o then,
o' course 17

“ No. Van Clevest”

The doctor came up to the open door, watch
in hand.

“Tue train will be due in twenty minute”

“lam ready. Who are these people, Mes,
Crocker? I must live among them.”

“They won't burt you, 1 reckon, Thaere's no
higher toned people than the Van Cloves and
the Suydams,  Only it's sort of unpleasant whar
they are, sometimes.  You see,” leisarely light-
ing her pipe with « brand, ** them two famblies
swore death agin each other nigh o hundred year
aga, an’ since then there's not 4 man of them h-g
died iu his bed.  They lived in Tennessee. Q.
Ian he tale me the rightcofit.  Four brothers of
the Van Cleves barricaded the Saydams up in
ther house for five weeks, an’ when they were
fuirly starved an’ erep’ out, they shot them dead,
Thet wur the grandfathers o' this present stoek,
But they hev kep at it stiddv. Not a maun o
them but died in his boots. Ther's but one Suy.
dam 117, "o thet's Cunnel Abram.  His father
wur shot by the Van Cleves. 8o whaen Abram
wur a bov, he says, says he, * Now I'm gwine
to put w tinal eend to this whole thing.” So he
went at it practicin’® with his pistol, *n’ when he
thought he war ready he challenges Jodge Van
Cleve, 'n® shoots him plumb through the head.
Oh, Orlan says it war a fah doo-l, no murder.
Ther wur two Van Uleves left, jess boys, ne-
pheys of the jedgs, *n® they'd gone to Califoray.
But the Cannel Abram he followed them, ‘u’
shot one on the deck of aship bound for Chiny.
T’other he dodged him somehow "n’ come back,
‘n’ is lvin' in Otoza, Bat he'll be found. Cuun-
nel Abram 9} track him down,”’ wagging hor
head with the zest of horror,

' But is there no law at ali here ' cried Luey.
“ 1 can’t believe such a wreteh would go unhung
apvwhere,”

The doctor tappad on the window. ¢ The
truin i< in sight. You must bid our friend woo{-
by."

“Luey shonk hands hurriedly with the old w -
man.  Nhe had samwe money in her hand to give
her, but, after 3 moment's hesitation, droppe 1 it
back into her porket, and handed hera tract in-
stead, * Religion will do her maore real good,”
she thonght afterward, quisting an wneasy in-
ward twinge ; ““at least it ought to.”

Whon they had boarded tha train the doetor
arranged her seat with gentie, leisurely move.
ments, awd browght her last week’s Richmoad
piper. U did not ay she oxpected, take the
vacant set beside her, bat disappeared, only re.
tnrning when the train reached Abing lon.

“Tnis earefuge will take you to the hatel,
madan, 1 have written u note to the fandlond,
who will show yon cvery attention. No, no
thanks," shatting heria, his £at, agreeable face
showing au instat smiling over the door.  He
did not oter his hind, as atl the men whom
Lauey il known would have done. He Lifte f his
hat, hesitating o moment before he lded, half
reluctantly It iv probuble that | may et
you again. My buisiness ealls me to Otoga '’

Miss Covt bowed  civilly, but as the earring.
ratthed up the street she laughed alout and
blushed, She hersel(did not know why, §t way
certuinly very lonely and dangerons for o woman
adventuring among murderers and nesassins. ., ..

Three days after she left Abingdon, Lncy,
rumbling uf(mg the mountidn.side in an old
wageon, came tnsight of a dozen gray, weather-
beaten bouses handdled on the edg- of a creek in
the gorge hulow.

““ Yon's Otoga,” said the driver, puinting with
his whip,

“Hi, Damfort I shouted & man's voice.
“ Hald on thar!” and a big young fellow in
butternut flannel appeared in the vuder-bhrush,
“ You can't go to Otogn.  Yellow Jack's thar
afore  you. Six men dead since yes'duy
mawnin’,”

* The devil " Dumfort pulled up his mules,

“So I'say. Six. | an’ my wife hev been on
the loakout for you siuee mawnin’,”

** Bleeged, captain, Six 7 That about halves
them down thar. T! T 1 I danno’'s ever | was
more interruptid than this afore " snapping his
whip meditatively.

Lucy, peeping through the oil-skin blinds,
conld see the bold, merry face of the young
oountrymaun. He stood pulling his red beard
and frowning with decent regret for his neigh-
bors,  Of coarse he wns sorry, but he had so
much life and fun in him that he could not help
being happy and comfortable if the whole Statu
of Carolina were dead with yellow fever.

“I'vo got the wil, too. An'a passenger,”
said Dumfort, jerking his head back to the
waggon. ¢ What in the mischief am 1 to dy?”

* The mail ‘Il keep, Drive right up 10 my

house, an' my wife 'l give youun' the other maa
shake-downs till the mawnin',” -
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“"Tain't another man.”

The young man stepped quickly forwarl, with
an instantaneous change of manner.  He jerked
off his quilted wide-rimmed hat (** made out of
his wife's old dress,” theught Luey)., ¢ 1 did
not know thet ther’ wag a Indy ingide,” he said.
“1 was too rough with my news.  Comu up to
my house. My wife *It tell you there's no dun-
gor.”

1 shall be very glad to g gai 1 Miss Coyt,

buwmfort drove up a rutted mountain rond and
stopped befors u log cabin,  Of all honses in the
world, it was plainly the first venture in life of
two poor young people,  Emey read the whale
story at a glance.  There was the little clearing
on the mountsin-side : the patch of corn and
potatoes (Just enough for twoy 5 the fiest ecow ;
the house itself, walls, ceiling, ani Hoor made
of planed planks of the delicately veined pop-
lar; the tidy supper-table, with ity two plates ;
the photography of the bride’s father and mother
hnng over the mantle.shelf in frames which she
hind e of bits of mica from the mine youdar.
Here was a chair made out of a barrel and trin.
med with pink waslin, there « decosated ginger
jar, a chromo of the Death of Andrew Jacks<on
on the wall.  Luey was on the same ruug of the
ladder of culture us her hostess,

‘Unhie hsa very refined taste,* she thonght,
OThat tidy stiteh was just coming in at Fair-
view.” Hurrying in from the fizhl, her baby in
her arms, came a plump, freckled, blue-eyed
woran.

“ Mistress Thoms,” sail Du afort, pander.
osly, ¢* let e modke vou aequaint o with Miss
Covt.  She war asgoin’ to Ologza to teach
schoaoll”?

The twa women exchangnd siniles and keen
glance~. “ B hy's asleep,” whispered the mother,
1N shake hands when © lay him down,”’

Lucy ran to turn down the erib quilt, ¢ He's
tretwendonsty big,” she whispered, helpiug to
tuck him in.

“ Now, Dareas, let's have supper,” called the
fartier from the door, where he satsmaking with
Damfort.  ** Our friemds wmust be hangry as
bars.”

Doyreas smiled, aud with intolerably Lizy ddow.
ness tucked up her sleeves from her white arms
and began the inevitable chicken frying,  Lucy
suddenly remembered how unbusinesslike was
the whole proceeding. She went up to her
hinstess, who was stooping over the bix log fire,

“ What do you charge tor board 1" she said.
¢ } should like to stay here until the sickoess is
over in O.oga.  That iy, if your charges are
reasonable,” eving her keenly.  Her rule always
wis to make her bargain before buying, then she
never was cheated,

Mrs. Ihoreay's fair face burnel red. * We
don't take folks in to keard,” she drawled in her
aweet voice, looking at Luey curinusly. ¢ Buat
we'll be mighty glivh i vou'll stay’s long's you

van.  1Us powerful lonesome hyah on the moan-
taing.  We'll take it as »ery kyind in you to
oyt

* {tis you who are kind,” said Lu:y, fecling
miserably small and valgar. Buat how eoubi she
have known T They did not use strangers in
this ridiculously generons way in Fairview,

Mistress 1hrcas shot an amased speealative
glaues after her, and went on with her frying.
Miss Coyt, presently Buding the laby awake,
took him up and went ont to the stepawhere his
father and Dumfort still stoked and gossiped in
the sthanted yellow beams of the Jowering sun,
The baby, wha was fieckled and softe eyeid as his
wother, replied ta Luey's coning and eoldling by
laughing and thrasting his tiny G fist inta lier
ears,  baey staoped and kissed hio turtively,
Khe felt Jonely aud far from home jnst then,

 What Jdo you el baby 7 she aske .

« Mrs., Doreas came to the don. * His redl
name is Humpty,  DBut he was haptized Alex-
ander -~ Alexander Van Cleve”

Luny sprang to her feet. **Van Cleve!”
staring at the farmer, ** 1 thought your name
was Thomas ¥’

“Phomas Van Cleve,
what's wrong with that 17

Latey felt ay though a blow had been struek at
her, which made her knees totter, “They told
me in Virginia that the Saydams were on your
track.” )

There was a swlden silence, but Miss Coyt,
beiug greatly shaken, stumbled ou. ST did wot
axpeet o come in your way 1 u\”uot ll\:cw‘ ta
sneh things—and this poornl,'-nhy, l'l'ugglng it
passionately. **It'sa Vau Uieve u:n? )

The voung man took the boy. ¢ Quiet your-
self.  Humpty will not be linrt b)'u-:my one,
he said, and putting him up ou his shoulder he
walked down to the chicken-yard. His wife
went in without & word, and .shnt the n}nnr.
Lucy satdown. Aftera Tong tinte she said to
Dumfort :

o] hanve made a mistake.”

¢ Yes, Bat yon couldu’t he expeeted to
know. 1 never heerd n Suvdaw's name men-
tioned to a Van Cleve sfore. 14 was xo surprisin
it didn't soem decent, somehow.”

« | don’t understand why,'’ groaned Luey.

aNa? Ther's things what ain't never talked

.

smiling.  ©* Why,

of. Now ther's the Peterses in the .j.‘umky
Mountings. There used to be a disease in the

Peters fambly which attucked one leg.  But it
turned out to be true Asiatic leprosy. Well, it
isn't reckourd civil hyarabouts to talk of l-gs
afore n Peters.  Now thix fambly’s got a-—n s
enssion hangin® on with !h’u Suydams for a hun-
dred year, as onfortinit’s lv-pr'ns)'. An' well,
prabably you're the fiest person's ever mention-
ed it to them.” )

They relapsed into silence until they were
called in to supper,  baey felt as il a thin glaze

:'J‘I' ice had risen between hor and the Van Cleves.
They were afruid of her. As for her, her food
choked her,  But after sapper Mrs. Dorcas
brought out a flannel wlip which she was miking
for haby, and Lucy insisted on trying it on. She
was fond of bibies. She had a sucqne in her
trnk which she had been braiding for her bro-
ther Joe's ehild,

YN bring it down to giva you the idea,” she
said, and ran up for it,

Vi Cleve lonked at it over his wife's shoul-
der when it came. **Try that thing on Hunp-
ty, Miss Cov,” he said, ‘and when it was on he
l‘l'd'l;[ the lmy up on his outstretehed arm.

Pretty’s a picture, hey, 1) amfort 1

- Pl Gsish it for him,” excliime] fmey,
with a gush of wenerosity. ‘1 can make San
another,”

Mra. Dreas broke into a delighted flaod of
thanks.  She jumped up to fic and button it on
the boy, while her husbanl, quite as vain aud
pleased a4 she, held him. 1t seemed ineredible
to Lucy that this ghustly horror, which never
could be mentioned, stood like s shadow behin
the three ; that this commouplace, jolly little
funily went to bed, rose, sat down to eat, with
Death as their perpetual companion, dumb,
waiting to strike,

The next morning was that of an April day.
The whole world was swathel o fog and gray
dampness, and the next momeut it flashed and
spurkled in the sunlicht, every leafl quivering
back in brillivnee. Young Van Cleve had set
off by davlight, whistling behind his steers.
Bfore moon he came up the wountain, his
head sunk, silent and morose.  Even the ruddy
color was goue ; his thick-featured, jolly face
was nipped as with age,

Dorcas ran to meet him.
Tom 7

‘4 -\".)“'

“Have you" —she glanced swiftly around —
“have you b ard—anything ¢

“ Nothing., I thoaght it best to throw off
work to-day."

Heddrave the steers into the inclosure. A< he
unyoked them he sent keen, furtive glances
wto the darkening woods.  Mewmwhile the sky
had lowered. Cuwouds walled in the mouutain
platean ; the day had grown heavy aunl fore-
hoding.

Damfort came ty Lucy, wh) was sitting on
the steps with the baby.

“ Thom:s has hed o warain’,” he said in a low
tone.  “* Cannel Abram's ou his track,”

* He huas seen him £ She started up, catch-
ing up Hampty iu her arms. “ He s coming
here 1

“Se Pibink.  Bat Thamas hain't seen him,
He's ben warned.  {'ve heend that them Van
Cleves alliys kin t:ll when a Saydum is near
them.”

S Nomsense '
again.

¢ Jess as some men,” pursuzi Damfort, calm-
ty, *“kin tell when there's a rattlesnake in the
arass nigh @ an' others creap with cold ef a cat’s
wn the roam.”

Miss Cayt, still contemptuous, watched Van
Cleve sharply  as e passed into the house.
CDnrens,” he said, quietly, as o he paused,
“hring Hampy ine Keep indoors to day.”
He went up ta the loft, closing the trap door
tehind hin, and Luey fancied that she heard
the click of Hre.arms,

Damfort’s pipe went out in his mouth with
his smothered  excitement,  ** He's loadin’ !
Suydam’s comin'!” he whispered.  ** Tnomas
an't the sine man he was this mawnin’! He's
lavin® to, "0’ waitin’.”

*Tv wurder another
Limsell o Christiaa t
thiv morning ¢

< What's that got to Jo with it !’ demanded
Dumfors, fi reely.  ** Thomasy's got  his douty
laid out,  He's got the wurderer of his vrother
to panish.  The faw's left it to them two funb.
Hes to settle with each other,  Gad's lett it to
thenm. Them old Jews sent the neacest of kin
to avenge blood.  The Suydamns hev blood to
avenge.” e got up abraptly and watked uu-
exsily up and down the barn-yand.  Durcas had
lefe ey work, and with Huwpty in her arms
sat by the window, her keen eyes tixed on the
thicket of pines that feuced iu the house, black
and motionless in the breathiess air.

No rain hiad fallen as yet, but the forest, the
praks of the mountains beyond, the fumtliar
ohjects in the barnyard, hul drawn closer with
that silent hush and pecnliar dark distinctuess
that precedes a storm. They, too, listened and
waited.  Luey heand astep in the house.  Van
Cleve canie heavily down trom the loft and seat.
ed himself, his face turned toward the road by
which astranger must approach.

Luey stoad rrresotute tor a few minutes § she
felt us if she could not draw her breatn ; the air
was full of death. Pulhing the hood of her
water-proof over her head, she cros.ed the stile
and walked down the voad, 1 will be the timst
to meet the wolly™" she said alowd, laughing ner-
vously.

The roud wound through the unbroken forest
down to the ¢reck,  As shie came nearer to the
water she heard the plash of a horse’s feel eross.
ing the ford.  She tried to ery out that he was
coming, to warn them, but her mouth would not
make n sound ;- her legs shook under her ;) she
catght by n tree, possessed by ehildish, abject
fear.  When the horse and rider came into sight
she fau hed hysterieally.

It was the good-humored doctor, He turned
quietly at her cry, and smiled placidly, No-
thing would startle that phlegmatic mass of
lesh.  He alighted, tied his horse, and came to

“ Are you sick,

Laey set the ehild down

man! And he calls
He had family prayers

her with the leisurely, noiseless movements pe-
culiar to him.

“Yon are frightened.
of, Miss Coyt ¥'*

04, of a monster !"-~laughing fecbly—‘“a
human beast of prey that is in these mountains.
Every time a brauch moved I expected to see
his murderous face coming toward his victim."”

She wanted to pour out the whole story, but
he stood stolid and incurious, asking no ques.
tions.  She hesitated and stopped.

‘1 saw nobody,”’ he said, composedly.

Whether he was interested or not, she must
tell him. He was 10 wise and kind ; he was a
mn used to control other. If he would inter-
fere he could doubtless put an end to it all.

‘It is o vendette,” she began. *‘ You hearl
of it the time of the accident.”

“ You should not allow yourself to be excited
by the gassip of the mountains,” heinterrupted,
gently 5 but his eyes, smiling down at ber, sud.
denly seemed to her as hard and impenetrable as
ay granite. ‘I fear | must leave you. [ must
reach O:oga before noon."

““ You must not go to Otoga,”’ catching him
by the arm. *‘ The yellow fever is there,  Half
of the population are dead.”

‘“Worge than that, 1 am afraid,” he saaid,
gravely. ** We heard this morning that the-e
was now neither doctor, nurse, nor anybody to
bury the dead.”

‘“And vou are going to help them ¥’ drawing
back with a k.nd of awe,

1 am a docter,” he said, indifferently,
‘*and | can nurse in a fashion, aud if the worst
comes to the worat, | can dig a grave.”’

“I'm sure it is—very heroic,” gasped Lucy.
The tears cume to her eyes.

He frowned irritably. ‘¢ Nothing of the kind.
Somebody must go, of course. Tne physicians
in Abingdon are married men. I am a stranger,
and huve nobody. There is nothing to keep iu
this world but a little business which I have to
do, and that lies in Otoga. I really must ride
on., But I will take you safely home first.
Whure are yon staying 17

* At the cabin yonder.
Thomas Van Cleve's.”

The doctor had stepped before her to the bend
aside the bushes. He stopped short, and stood
motionless 4 momeut, his back to her. When
he turned there was an alteration in his face
which she could not define. Tae actor was gone;
the real man looked out for an instaut from be.
hind the curtain,

“Young Vane Cleve lives in that cabin "’

Yes, with his wife.””

“Achild? Isita boy?”

** Yes, the dearest little fellow.
ask 1"

A smile, or it might have been a nervous con-
tortion, flickered over the fat, amiable fice.
His tones became exceedingly soft ani lazy.

“1t is with Van Cleve 1 had business to settle.
1 have been looking for him a lony time."”

““Then you will come to the house with me 7

She would have passed on, but stopped,
troubled und frightened, she kunew not why.
The man had not heard her ; he stood slowly
stroking hix heavy chin, deliberating. Certainly
there was nothing dramatic in the stout figure
in its long linen coat, low hit, and boots sunk
in the mud —there was not n trace of emotion
on the fliby, apathetic faatures, yet Lucy
cowered as though she had been brought face to
face with a naked soul in the crisis of its hife,

1 have been looking for him for a long
tinte,” he repeated, talking to him-elf. *“ But
there is Otoga.  Tuey need me in Ovogal’”

Taere wus not o sound. Not the fall of a
leuf. Even the incessant songh of the wind
through the gorges was still. Tue world scemed
to keep silence.  The time comes to every man
when the devil of bis life-long appetites and
passions rises to fwe the God that is in him for
a final st uggle.

He looked up at the eabiu ; it was but a step.
He hiad been tollowing Van Cleve for years. He
drew his breath quickly once, thrust the bushes
aside, and began to climdb the rock.

Tune sun suddenly tlashied out; a bind latter.
ed up from the thicket, and perched on a bough
close beside him, sending out « clear trils of
song. He stopped short, a quick, pleased heat
coming to his lace.

“Pretty little thing, hey?
d'ye see 1 1U's watchiug me."”

Ile waited a mowent uutil the song ceased,
and then nervously adjusted his hat,

“ 111 go to those poor devils in Otoga. 1
reckon that’s the right thing to do.”” Aud turn.
ing, he hastily mounted his horse.

Luey felt that he was going to his death, and
he seemei like an old iriend.  She ran across
the road and put her hands up on the horse's
neck.

** Good-ly,”" she said.

What are you afraid

Bzhind the pines.

Why do you

It knows 1ne,

“ Good-by, Miss Coyt."”

“] will wpever see you again! God bless
you!"’ i

Me t He looked at her, bewildered.'
“CGod? Ohyes. Well, perhaps so."”
down the voad, und the stout figure and tlap.
ping linen coat disappeared in the fog.

Four days passet.  Damfort, who appeared
to be a man of leisure, lounged about the cabin, -
helping with the wark, and occasioually bring. !
iug news from Otoga, gathered from some strag-
gler who was fleeing fiom the fever,  He came
1n one worning and beckoned Van Cleve out.

3¢ Tuere's onw of them poor wretches fallen by
the way-side. He's got the plague, It's my
belief there's not an hour's life in him,”

“ P come,” Van Cleve hastily gathered
somo simple remedies; he

He road -

had not heroism

enough to leave hix furnily and sacrifice hig life
for his neighbors, bt he was a kindly fellow,
and rou’l not turn back from any dying crea-
ture cre:ping to his o wor.  The two men went
down th- mouutain tozether.

“ 1 wanted,” said Damfort, ¢t pull him
under a roek. Bat he said, ‘No, let me die
out-of-doors.”

““ That was a queer no ion.”

“Yes.” Dumfort glunced askumee at his
companion. *‘He’s ben dectorin’ in Otoga.
Went there voluntarily. 1 heart of him two
days ago.”’ After an embarrassd pause, he

added, ‘“ He wants to see you, Thomas. You,
personally.”
““Me? Who is he ¥’ (halting.)

Dumfort lowered his voice to a quick whisper.
“It's the man that’s been folierin’ you an’
your'n, Thomas.”

Van Cleve uttered an oath, but it choked on
his lips. *“An' he's dying? What does he

want of me 1"

““God knows, I don't.” 'Tne men stood
silent. ¢“ He's been doctorin’ them pore souls
in Otogy,"” ventured Dumfort, presently.

Still Van Cleve did not mave. Then, with a
jerk, he started down-hill. *“I'll go to him.
Bring them other medicin:s, Durmfort.”

But when he reached the dying man he saw
that it was too late for medicines. e kneeled
beside him and lifted his heal, motioning Dum-
fort to stand back out of hearing.

What passed between themn no one but God
ever knew.

As the sun was setting that day Van Cleve
came to the cabin. He was pale and haggard,
but he tried to speak cheerfully.

“ It was a poor fellow, Dorcas, down in the
woods as died of the fever. Damfort an’ [ have
buried him. But I'd like you and Miss Coyt
to come to the grave. Iv'd seem kinder, some-
how.” He carried the baby in his ans, and
when they reached the place—it was a patch of
sunny sward, where the birds sang overhead —
he said :—* Hampty, T wish you'd kneel down
on the grave an’ say your little prayer, [ thiok
he'd know, an’ 'd reel better of it; an’—there's
another reason.”

The next week Miss Coyt received a letter
from home, which, with very red checks, she
told Dorcas woulld compel her immedinte return
home, Mr. Pettit, of whowm she had told her,
had received aeall, and had asked her to be his
wife, aud this would put au en.d to her experi.
mental teaching in the South.  Ia aday or two
Dumfort drove her back to Abingdon, and the
little family in the cabin returned to their usual
quiet routine of lite,

THE CHICKADEE.
BY BRADFURD TURREY,

He is, par creollenee, the bird of the merry
heart. Tuere is a notion current, to be sure,
that all birds are merry ; but that is one ot
those second-haml opinions whizh 4 man who
beging to observe for Wimsell soon tinds it ne.
cessary to give up,  With many linds life is a
hard struggle.  Puoemies are nu nerous, and the
tood suppiy is too often seanty. Of soma species
it is probable that very few die in tamr b ods.
But the chick wlee seems 1o be exempt from all
forebodings.  His coat is thiek, his hears is
brave, and, whatever may happen, something
will bs found to eat.  “Suthicivut unto the day
is the evil thereot” is his creed which he ac-
cepts, not “for substance of doetrine,” but
literally.,  No matter how bitter the wind or
how deep the snow, vou will never find the
chickadee, as we say, wuder the weather, 1t is
this perennial good humer, 1 suppose, which
makes other birds so fon 1 of hi. companionship ;
and their example might well be heeded by
persons who suther from mouds of depression.
Such unfortunates coull hanlly do better than
to court the society of the jovous tit. His
whistle and chirps, his graceful feats of elimb-
ing and hanging, and withal his engaging fami-
larity (for, of course, such good-nature as his
could not consist with suspiciousness) woull
most hikely send them home 1na meze Christian
frame. The time will comes, we wmay hope,
when doetors will advise bind-gazing insteal of
Plue-pill.  To illustrate the chickadee’s trast-
fulness, 1 may mention that a friemdd of mine
captured one in a buttertiy-net, and, carrying
him into the house, let him loose in the sitting.
room, The little stranger was at home imme-
diately, and seeing the window full of plants,
proceeded to gu aver them caretully, pi-king off
the lice with which such window-gardens are
miways more or less infested. A little later he
was taken into my friend’s lap, and soon he
climbed up to his shoulder ; and after hopping
about tor a few minutes on his coat-collar, he
selected a comfortable roosting-place, tucked
his head under his wing, and went to sleep, and

stept on undisturbed while carried from one

rooa toanother,  Probably the chickadee’s na-
ture is not of the deepest. 1 have never seen
him when his joy rose to ecstasy. Still his

. f elings are not shallow, and the faithfulness of

tlie pair to cach other and to the otfx;rig is of
the highest order. "The fendds has sometimes
to be taken ofl the nest, and even 1y be held 1o
the hand, before the vgus can be vxumined.

Moxuor, Micen., Sepr, 25, 1875,
Sigs-~1 have been taking Hop Bitters tor in-
Hammanon of kiduevsand bladder. [t has done
for me what tour doctors tailed to do. The effect
of Hop Ritters seemed Like magic to me.

W. L. CARTER,
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TWILIGHT.

The Runriee waits behind Heaven's gates,
Unelosed of lageing Morning ;

In shadows slow the world below
Fore-greets it, self adorning.

Tlie xweet song-bind is rising heard,
The cold, gray light is growing,
The herald still on every hill
The red Sun's royal flowing,

The still dark night foresces the light
Before her heat she tends us;

And waning fur. the dwindling star
Tts wmystic message sends us,

In clowing pride of prospect wide
The firmmument uncloses

And wikes to bliss with stooping kiss
The petals of the roses.

The watch dog’ssleep, serene and deep.
Breaks on the morning's breaking,

Amd pillawed head that moeked the dead
From dream to work is waking.

The sons of toil in earth’s turmoil
Come forih ere day to Inbor;

Aud lazy wealth outsleeps his health,
To compenzate his newhbor,

The world of sound springs up around,
In murmurs waxing ever:

And wearied wen are armed again,
To face the long codeavor.

We know not. we. what thizs may be,
The mystery of ages,

Which day by day writes lives away
On unremembered pages.

Jui calm ot least, they watch the East,
ietory or disaster,
Wi tirmiv hold the best the old,

Ased Faith alone the Master,

SCORPION GULCH.

A GOLD-SEEKER'S TALE,

C.lifornia in the scorching midsummer in
185 —.

Joel Hereford, my fast comrade, and myself
had been working a lonely claim on the Red
Bur of the Dry Fork of Feather River for over
six weeks, and, in the mountain coolness of one
evening, soon after sunset, we found ourselves
sitting at the doeor of our little shunty, seriously
discassing whether we should continue or aban-
don the elaim, and “ prospect ™ for richer dig-
gings. We had another partner in our present
claitn, a Mexican or native Californian — I
never knew which, — n«med Miguel Gonzago.
He resided with his wife and little daughter at
xn insignificant ranch some miles below us, on
the Yubs, and near the miviature co.nmon-
wealth of Ophir, which then consisted of five
log edifices, all drinking-saloons, an equal num-
ber of cattle corrals, and several miners’ tents.
Gonzago had gone Lome for the night. Before
goiug, however, he had strongly urged the
abandonment of the bhar, and a resort to the
richer deposits of the mountains.

The profits of our claim had been steadily de-
ereasing, and both Hereford and my<elfl at
length came to the conclusion that we would, at
all events, ‘““sink the claim,” as the phrase
went ;but in what dircetion next to turn our
gold seeking steps we were at a loss to deter-
mine, We were always sangnine. That the
Eidorade of our golden dreamns would, sooner
ar later, be reached, we never for a moment
donbted. For two hardy, adventurous vears
we had wandered from gully to gully, from
stream to stream ditehing, dredging, ceradling,
sitting : had mwle money, lost some also, and
now possessed sums of tolerable magnitude in
bauk at Sacramento.  But we had followed the
giittering buwble too long to be satisfied with
any hLut colnsaal resolts. ¢ Shall we go home 17
was never a question with us, but invariably,
* Where shall we go next 1

Qur present contemplated change of base,
howerver, involved a new consideration, We
had dong had vague apprehensions about the
trustworthiness ol our swarthy partner, Mignel,
or ** Don Miguel,” as we jicosely termed hiw,

Wo had now fallen iuto a revery, when Here-
ford uddenly broke the silence with,—

“livorge, are n't you somewhat afraid of the
Don

“ Yes,' | replied, starting a little at the
question, for, at the very moment he spoke, the
sinister features of the Moxican were floating
diwrkly through my thoughts.

“Ldon’t like him at all,” said my comrade,
“If he was n't yo shrewd, I wonld go in for
tnruing him out of the concern. Do you know,”
he continued, “ when | wan down st Marysville
last weer, I beard Jack Hays describing the
appearance of that infernal robher aud murderer,
Ganzago, whom the Vigilance Cominittee chaged
for nales up the San Joaquin valley without
lwing able ta cateh him."

“ What of that1”

*“ Nothing, enly the description fitted our
b to a dot.”

‘ Pachaw I

‘esides that,” persisted Hereford, 1 be-
lieve he hates me like a fiend. The greaser has
got it into Ins head, one way or another, thut I
huve been making lave to his wife.”

I luughed, for | had, ‘“in one way or an-
other,”” got the same thing into my head.

Fxeept that we would quit the claims, at all
events, we came to no conclusion whatever, and

soon retired 1o onr buunks, to sleep the thing
threngh and see what the mnorning would bring
forth, .

We rose betimes, while the sky wav yet rosy

in the cast, s our preparations for departura ! to which he was about to lead us.

would ocenpy several hours. After a hasty
meal of bisenit and salt juuk, Hereford proceed-
ed to gather our mining implements together,
while | stuffed the provisions into rude pan-
niers of caunvas cloth, wherewith to pick our
mule for the journey. Our visits to Marysville
or Sucramento were necessarily unfrequent 5 wo
were, therefore, in the habit of secreting our
earnings, when of considerable amount, grner-
ally by buryivg them in the ground, until op-
pertunity was afforded one of us to convey them
to the nearest depot. 1'pon this occasion we
had accumulated upwand of a hundred ounces
of the precious dust, and concluded that the
safer plan wonld be to bury it in the near vici-
nity of our ‘‘ ranch,” by which name we digni.
fied the dilapidated eight-by.ten log-hut which
we had erected among the golden-rods and rank
grasses at the water's edge.

Other preparations being complete, we sewed
up our dust in a little sack, and went into the
underbrush to find a suitable place for secreting
it. Men are always somewhat nervous upon
such oceasions.  We had hardly entered the
thicket before there was a rustling sonud behind
us; and we both wheeled swiftly, with instine-
tive alsrm,

“ Did you see her I'* exelaiimed Hereford.

“ [ saw nothing."”

“Bat I did. T think it was that monkey-
faced girl of the Don’s.  She slippd through
the brush like a ghost.”’

f“What of it ¥ said 1. *“ She runs through
the mountains at will, and has frequently been
here before.”

€ Not at daybreak,” grumbled Hereford, un-
easily.  ‘* Do you knaw, Georue, 1 suspect the
Pou sent her as a spy upon us.”’

This seewied entirely unreasonable to me,
aund, without replyiug, 1 led the way deeper in-
to the thicket. We heard aunother rustle, bat
saw nothing to warrant suspicion, an-l, soon g»-
lecting a suitable place, — a little hillock, com-
pletely surrounded by a dense, bristling growth
of the Spavish bayonet, — we put our treasure
under gronnd, blazed the trees ou either side to
mark the spot, and then retrac-d our steps.

We bad barely reached the bar azain before
we heard a familiar volley of mougrel male.
dictions iired at some beast of burden. A mo-
ment afterward, Don Miguel broke out of the
undergrowth oun the opposite shore of the
stream, driving » laden dopkey before him.
He was immediately tollowed by his wife, —
Ponna Maria, as we cilled her, — who was
throned upon the back of another donkey,
which was about the smalilest adnlt specimen
of his species [ ever saw. How he supported
the weight of his hand-ome but buxom mis-
tress was 4 marvel, to which I ean ouly liken
the phenomenon of a tiny ant shouldering the
carcass of a bluebottle fl, to his winter quar-
ters. The Don's little barelrgged girl was
trotting merrily beside her mother as they
came through the brush.

““ Good moruing, senors,” sid the Don, who
spoke tolerable English when he so wished.

We returned his saluratios, and, as he had
every appearance of migrating sowmewhere,
asked him where he was going.

*“Curamba ! Nojyou goingto wamnse lug
rio ! said he, in great surprise.

“Yes," replied Hereford ; ¢ but we did n't
know that you were.

8¢, sty srnor ! Caramba ;' We must dig more
dust.  Plenty ups the mountains ! Oh, plenty !
plenty ! he earpestly exclaimed, illustmting
his idea of ““plenty ™ Ly deseribing with his
arms a wighty ewve, the continuation  of
which would probably have taken in about
three fourths of the starry heavens.

But, as nearly every baren bor, stream, or
gully to which he had herctofore peloted us
had heen de-cribed in inueh the same manner,
we had grown somewhat tkeptical.  Neverthe-
less, we had great faith in Gonzago's skill as
au explorer. aud, after u f-w winutes’ consulta-
tion, agreed to accompany bim. T my sur-
prise, Hereford was now mere varuestly s fa-
vor of 1t than wmyself, 1 soon, however, dis.
coverrd that it wus all owing to the shrewd-
ness of the Mexican, who had brought his
wife to accompany us ; for the black ryes of the
fair senora were alluring lights in that then
compratively  womanless  wilderness.  She
wasg from Sonora, barely twenty-five, and pos-
sessed much beauty, so far as 1t is to be
foumsd awong the humbler class-s of Mexico.
Besides, she was very lively, rattled off a jar.
gon of Anglo-Spauigh very musically, and now
looked picttier than ever as she sat pictures-
quely perched upon her diminutive dounkey,
with the smoke-wreaths of her cigarette curling
luzily up fiom her pretiy Hps.

The Don was a man of forty, dusky-featured,
gloomy-browed, and sunken-eyed, romanieally
dressiad in the most approved ranchere style of
slouched  sombrero, white fringed  buckskin
trousers, aud enormous spurs, upon the who'e,
halt-ruffianly in his appearance, bnt polite and
suare withal,

‘The littls girl, Inez, was probably ten years
old, perhaps vight, and possibly twelve,  She
ran ut large, half naked, preked up rattlesnakes
and  bloated spiders with charming impunity
and laughed like an idiet at everything she
sUW.

Hereford, having gone 1o the forest, returned
with onr mule, which had been pick-ted there.
It occurred to me, for the second time, to ask
the Don where he proposed to go,

“Oh, pleuty dustt Plenty ! plepty 1™ he

replied, wgain describing an sre of the heav.
eny to iudieate the limitless extent of sifluence
But, upon

being pressed to explain himself more minutaly,
he threw some light upon our understandings
by mentioniny the single name, **Los Svorios
Guren 1™

I statted back in surprise, and Hereford me-
chanically paused from arranging the pack on
our mule.  Bat the Don and his wife langhed
immoderately at our astonishment, aud the
little Inez chimed in as a matter of course,

SUarambe 77 said  Miguel,  * Guleh only
sixty miles off 1 Galel futl of gold 1™

¢True ; bat fller of snakes, tarantulas, and
every other poisonous pest ! eried Hereford ;
“aund I, for one, have no inclination to pursne
luere in such company.”

The place in question way far up in the
sierras, somewhere in the neighborhood of An-
telope Creek. A Tow miners, who were supposed
to hiave been there, had spread marvelous re-
ports throughout the mines of the treasures
there concealed, but most etfectually guarded by
indescribable swarms of deadly insects and rep-
tiles, as  well as being almost unapproachable
from the topographical nature of the neighbor-
ing conutry. J, for one, however, had come to
regard these stories as altogether fabalous, or,
at best, ridiculously exagizerated ; a sort of hug-
bear, resorted 1o by the old miuers for the pur-
pose of frightening new-comers.  Hence § rather
liked the adventure, although the proposition
had somewhat startled ma at tinst.  Hereford
was induced, with a little persuasion, to fall in
with the scheme,

Aun hour afier sunrise we started for the gulch,
crossing Feather River, and striking  through
the mountains northwest by north.  We had a
difticult journey before us, which would proba-
bly occupy five dayy, a3 1aost of the way lay
through the rough, trowniog sicrras, inereasing
in height ut every step, over stony and very io-
distinet huntiug trails, where, it seemed to the
inexperienced vve, a wild goat could scarcely
climb with safety. Nevertheless, with our
hardy experience, and our bright visious of the
promised land perpetually before us, toour eyes
the distauce hourly lessened, aud we counted it
now by footsteps. Our black tyed senorm would
cook the game we killed, twice a day, aud, as
the country we traversed was well waterad, we
conld almost nightly cucamp beside a plensant
stream, where, after the breathless heat of those
scorching days, the cold, clear gushes from the
mountain's heart were an unspeakable blexsing,

Qn the evening of the third day we reached
Antelope Cieck, and Donuva Marns's Iaitnfol
little dounkey dropped down and died at the
brink. [t was the fiest instance in my exps-
rience of u donkey actusliy perishing from ex-
hauation, [ had theret sfore been led to suppose
that you enuld drive them any distance what.
ever, and feed them on a sheepskin tor an inde-
finite period of time.

Otheraise than that the remainder of the
journey would have to be pertormed on foot.
The senora was by no teauns concerned at the
losg of the fuithiui animal. The next day
Heretord played the gallant in giving her the
support of his arm over the wore datlicult por.
tions of the way. ‘Uhese were numerous, for
now we were {u the very mudst of the loftiest
wonntaing of Shasta Conwty, incluling peaks
surpassed by few  in Califorma or Or-gon for
sublimity of scenery, -~ & region even yet unk-
nown in many of itd secret fraltires 1o tue steps
of civiliz-d man.

At about midday on Thuesday, the fourth day
out lrom Red Bar, we reachied a most delightful
plateau. [t was covered with ample pasturage
tor our animals, and Kissed at ity vastern brnnk
by an ice eold torreat, which ran swittly by, ere
muking the grand pinuge of lour hondred feet,
which it accomphshai about halla mile beyondl,
Here Don Aligued aunounced to us that we were
within a mile of our destination, and proposed
to ntake the platean sur encunpoeat while we
prospected the  guleh. This we acceded to.
Leaving Donua Mana and her littde ehangehing
of a child 10 prepare the meal by our return, we
set vut for the tofinite * plenty, plenty,” of
which our guide had 3o conlidently ussuied us.

As we turned frons the comparatively  leved
rlatean upon a uartow  path, which  wound
deviously around an awfal chasm butween two
les:er cragg, Heretord and myself instinetively
paused, and sent fovth a great shout ol surprise
and admiration at the gramtenr and  magniti-
ceunce uf the scene 8o suddenly disclosed above,
beneath, and around us.  Far to the northward
rose a single vone, ul whose sublime isolution
and splendor we lnd frequently heard from the
elder mners, who had given 1t the nautical bt
sigmificant utle of “ sky seraper.”  Now we be-
hetd it for ourselves—

‘‘Not with the frenzy of a dresmer's eye,
But souring, spow-clad, through its nutive «ky,
Jn the wild pomp of mountain mnjesty,”

In the interval between our perilous stand
point and tins giant of the waste were lesser
peaks, Inoking more gloomy and somber as they
lay in the mighty shadow of their superior, aud
broad, green canony beedering lashing streams,
which rushed to the verge ot some vear chism,
visible or unseen, while the thunderous music
of their fall was borne to our ears on the free,
frish air.  Ouns olilf rose with peculiar grandeur
tar away to the lelbof the grand cone, and over
ity rupged crest we conld see one torrent slide
througn the pine tops helow, hke a snuoth,
broud sheet of cold, bine stesl, We were famij-
Lar with mountaing, but the magmificence of
thig glorious seene was o picture 1o be recabled
through vicissitudes ot u Lifetime,

After liugering  for ymany seconds npon its
marvelons beauty, we followed the Mexican,

who piloted us silently around the narrow brink
of the chasm. Attaiuing flirmer ground, we
climbed a sharp ridge, through a twilight of
dense pine, then down again over more level
gronu«", but still through the trees, until we
came swldenly upon the steep, sloping verge of
un abyss so black, g0 terrible, that it seemed
grotesque and unnatural,—the plantasm of somo
hannting drean.

# ('ome, Don ! hurry us around this infernal
hole 1" said Hereford, impationtly : ‘it looks
like the wouth of the bottemless pit. Come,
let us go ou to the guleh 1"

“Caramba I exclaimed the Mexican, with a
complacent chuckle, ** Coronba s This ix the
guleh.”

We looked at him with an amuz2meot.

#4802 si /" he continued.  * Los Scorpion
Gulch ! Plenty gold ! plenty ! plenty 1”

“ Suppose you go down finst and fetch upa
few specimens,” said Herelord, with some bit-
terness.

In spite of our dizappoiotment, we both
laughed heartily at the ludicrons figures we cut
on the outer verge of that yawning, horrible
pit, whose very brink was almost anapproa-
chable, without the cartainty of being precipit-
ated into unknown depths.

Fuleh, until lately, was an obsolete word of
Scandinavian origin, signifving, «s 2 verb, to
swallow or devour grecdily ; here, as a substan-
tive, a greedy swallower or devourer; and,
therefure, was almost synonymons with guf// or
ahuss 1 enly know that | found the word in
California when 1 went there ; and it is w most
exectent one, i we wish to preserve an inalogy
between the meaning of a thing and the sound
of the term expressing it

Scorpion Gulch, as it was calied, was an
enormous, irregular rift or crater, covering a
surface of probably twe acres and a halt.  The
outer wlge, upon which we stood, was fringed
with dark and lofty pines on every side, with
the shadows of a dozen far loftier mountains
upon them. The ground sloped from this outer
edie, 5t u steep decline, — say that of sixty de-
grees,~—lawn to the proper verge or adgs of the
abyss, which, from them, dropped into perpen.
dienlar blackuess; while a lttde rill of water
leaped 1 whingly down one corner of the slope,
aud enterod the pit with a very slight, shell,
ringing sonnd, which, asit came up from below,
I likened in my mind to the laughter of some
wmaniae giant, confined forever in the gloomy
depths.  Aside from this there was a straoge
and oppressive stillness.  The sound of the dis-
tant catarcts wus here shut away by the dense
woo ls on all sisdes, and, owinug to the close vici-
nity of the monatain wall, a strong breeze gel-
dom  stirred  the wees, whivh rendered the
midday heat almost unbearable. The trees were
also so lofty that, on the one sid« or ths other,
their shadows almost eovered the pit, so that
the sunlight could seldom reach its wouth with
an illumiuating ray, but werely stole round the
auter skirt, — in a pallil nightened way, it
seemed to me,  The sloping sides—ba ween the
bordering pines and the mner brink ~— were
voversd with a thick growdh of the pale, tufty
grass of those regions, known as buflfalo grays,
tterspers J with the sharp, stout, bristling
prongs of the Spanish bayouet, prickly poar,
ateed other speeiex of caeth,. As we stood won-
deringly at the edge of the tiber, instinetively
keeping hold of the trees, 0 rat lesuake, about
four feet in length, stipped boldly out Irom be-
hined a cactus clumyp, eyed us madignaatly for a
few seconds, then glided glimmeringly down to
the guleh, passod cautionsly over, and was Iost
to onr sight,

turned awany with a shudder, My comrades
followed e, and we bega to retrace onr steps,

SUgamorrow we come with ropes and crow-
burs, and prospect way down to the bottom,”’
said Don Miguel

The idea o! returning to that pitof evil struck
Hereford and myself ay so preposterons that we
langhed tmmoderately st the proposition.  Bat,
all  the wae, and about the camp-fite in the
evening, the Mexican urged so exrpestly and
vigorously tor an exploration of the guleh, that
we went to sleep half persuaded to attempt it,

Ju the meruing we wers fully so. A hearty
meal and a long, retreshing slumber are wonder-
ful antidotes o morbid thoughts,  When the
sun  was about three hours high, we started
again with crow-barg, picks, and spades, while
the Don carriesd a bran new three-quarter inen
manitla rope, about o hundred and twenty-tive
feat in lenyth, which he took from among the
elfects with which his b2ast had been laden.
Donns Maria gave us o charnming God speed in
Spaniah, bestowing a bright look on l{urc[nrd
with her large black eyes ; litthe Inez ran for a
consiierable distanee sereaming amd laoghing
after us 3 and wesaw in everything nuspicious
sign of stuecesy.

Arriving onc s more at the guleh, it did not
lonk quite so gloony aud torbidding as on the
evening before,  We allowed our guide to make
the preliminary preparations, whieh he quickly
pertormed with 0 practiced haml. Our appre-
hensions were further molitied by the forlegs.
nesy with which he approiwched the yawning
chasm.

Fastening one end of his stont rope to a tree
on the side which sloped most gradually to the
verge, he task the cord in his hand and boldly
sualked down to the fnner brink. [y then
ealled ont to us to et the crow bar slide down
to him.  Tuiy we did, and, supporting hiwmself
with the rope, he soon sueceadsd in inserting
the huge bardeep into the soil.  Hae then mado
fast the rope to the bar, thus forming & very
ingenious rail, by which one could descend to
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the mo}xth of I.).m l)‘it with comparative secnrity.
Aceording to his direetions, we now rolled him
down some pine branches and sevoral laree
stoned, which he dexterously caught and pr’:)-
romdeed o bufld round the crow bar into
Iittle pyramid, selacting and fitting the stones
with such unicety that they made a bulwark of
considerable strength,  Then, flinging the re.
maiadar of the line over the vergs of the vhasin,
lig saddenly caught it with a seemingly carelesy
grip, lang himself over it, and in an instant
was loat to view,

His dissppearance was so sudden that it
starthed us considerably, At the same time it
gave us o muach higher opinion of our swarthy
confrére than we ever before had entortiued,

He must have gone down pretty far, for, al-
though we couhl hear him swearing at the ob.
stacles he was encountering, his voice came up
very indistinctly,  Th-n there was a silenes for
many seconds.  We began to fear that some
sceident had befallen him, when suddenly the
rope wad tagged more vigorously, indicating
that he wixs now ascending, and pretty soon hig
liige sombrero apprared above the mouth of the
pit.  With an agils leap he was again standing
ot the edygo.

“Gold 1 gald Tplenty ! plenty " heeried ; and,
taking ofl his hat, he took from its depths, and
tossed up, two fragmeuts of dirty quartz, weigh
ing two or thres pound« each.

Hereford and | uttered cheerful exelamatings
ay we cracked one of these open with a pick.
Alsolutely one-eighth of the mass was sure,
gbhttering metal. The second Dagment proved
even richer thao the fiest. Surely, we had found
our Fldurado at Jast,

But ~in is & frequent aceompaniment  of
wenith,  © See!” sl Heretord, pointing  to
the carth that was elinging to one of the fray.
wents; and, as | looked, | saw a svorpion aliout
three inches in length spring from it and glide
with incredible rupidity down the slope,

** Plutn, the gm‘l of riches, was also the deity
of hell,” | moralized.

But we wore by no means desponlent, We
new thought little of the horrors of that rift in
the bosom of the Inlls, bat anly of the yellow
treasures which its black maw must contan,

Miguel now came up tous,  After witnessing
our delight with his wsual equanttity, he in.
tiated that the guleh shoald now be explored
upon a more extensive seale.  He said that he
had not gone mwore than thirty feet; and his
powers of Janguage were entitely inadequate to
expreas the ** plenty * of gold which he b seen
shintng on the walls,  Ho thought that one of
the party hiad better be fotened to the rope asd
lowerad down to ity full length, it being his
theory that the guartz was richer further down.
Heretord aud 1 were o elated ut the prospect of
filling our pockets on the iustant, as well as of
making preparations for future cart-loads of the
preciony miteral, that there was some contention
between us s to which should first corse down.
At length we tossed up a halt-dollar to decide,
aud 1 way elected,

Strappang w small pick to my belt, and pro-
viting smyself with pine-knots and matehes, to
iliminate the depths when 1should et to the
extent of the line, I concluded my preparations
by stufling in wy belt a small neadebay, in
which the Donna had placed my bunch,  The
bag I econtidently expected to Bl with gold be.
fore returning to the sutface.  Then, permnitting
Miguel to tasten the rope under iy arm-pits, 1
was swhng over the chasm, my two cowmrules
meanwhile keeping a tight grip on the rope,
which Lad alse a twist round the crow bar.

A feeling of horror took possession of e as |
felt myself slowly dewcending into the unkuown
depths of that teaful abyss. | rased my hand,
feeling of the tightly drawn rope abave my head,
and was astonsshed that 1 had not before no-
trced how very frail it was, My seusitiveness
was so great that it seemed o be o mere thread.
I was fitled with a vague horror that it might ay
any moment sunpy and laanch me to destrue.
tion ; nevertheless, I oconguerad my fears by a
great etfort of volition, controlling wyself sufhi-
ciently to eul! up at intervals, ** All right 1" to
my companions above.  Upon examduing the
wall of the chasm nearest e, 1 was also exeeed-
ingly encouraged to perceive, in the uncertain
light, the yellow glitter, which 1 knew so well
huw 1o appreciate, The rock wus literally seamed
and clothed with goliden ore. 1 was about to
realized all I had dreamed ; | was penetrating
the bosom of the mountains, the golden heart of
the sierras, at whose gloomy exteriors 1 had so
often moodily gazed, longing to pierce them
with clairvoyant vision ; nevertheless, the dark-
ness soon became so dense that 1 could not see
my hand before my face, und my golden visions
were slowly darkened by the actual terrors by
which 1 wrs surroumied.

At length 1 (et that the extremity of the rope
must be reached, as the regular jerks above my
head suddenly cessed. 1 had teft the broad,
sunuy daylight behind me ; but now, turning
my gaze upward, thiongh the apparently dimu-
tive apperture at the top, the outline ot \\‘hlll‘,h
I eould faintly distinguish, 1 saw the stury shin-
ing brightly in the heavens. 1 nust now surely
bo derp suough. Feeling out for the wall, |
Inckily found it close at hand, and, to my jay,
discovered a broad, firm ledge, which 1 imme.
dintely gained, giving a sigh of reliefus I loosen.
ad the tight pressure of the cord trom across my
luugs. The wall was woist, but I mavaged to
strike a match, and soon kindled a laring torch
from one of my pine-kuots, placing it in a niche
just above my head, [ was disappointed at the
amount of light emitted by the tame, which 1
attributed to the dampness of the atmosphere;

nevertheless, & broad portion of the opposite side
of the chasin was made visible, the sight of
which dissipated any uncertainty which may
have existed in my wind us to whether the glit-
tering particles 1 b sesn were truly gold, The
glorious metal cropped ont in hugh, pure masses
at my very feet. The entire circumference of
the abyss was auriferous ore, | was almost
wilill with contlicting emotions, Where | stoo:d
the quartz was exceedingly friable. It was pos-
aible, with « little diliganee with my pick, to
detach masses, seveaty-five por cent. of which
was clean, genuine gold,

I was suddenly interrupted in my operations
by a great noise, as of contention, far above my
head. 1 coulil hear curses and yells, and now
and theu fragmenty of the little pyramid, which
Gonzago had piled ubout the crow-bar, would
cnne hurling down before my fuce. I hell my
breath in an excess of terror. An indistinet
premonition that sawething frightful ws abaut
to happen took possmssion of me, and | quaked
frow head to foot,  Just then there was o great
shout at the top; then, as a masy—rendersd
shapeless by the velocity of ite fall——came rush.
ing by we to the depths below, a shriek, an aw.
ful howl of horror, winote wny ears with an em-
phasis which will continue to echo through them
till my dyiug day. That mass was a human
form, that howl a human voice,

Whose 1

My heart stood still as T put to it that fright-
ful query. [ listened, with a sense of hearing
sharpened by my extremity into an acuteness
of abunormal intensity. Far, far down below
went the sullen boom of that falling body,
striking the ledges ax it went, until at length it
died away, and then, far up above, | heard a
fieree shout, and canght the expression, ** Ae-
cursinl Americanos!™ Then, with horrible ra-
pidity,—like the events of a lifetime that puss
in panorama through the brain of a drowning
man.—link by link, { worked toget er the in-
cidents of the few previous days,-—our instine-
tive fear of Gonzago, his silent, sinister ways,
his little girl spying us a3 we buried onr trea-
eure, hig jealonsy and hatred of Hereford, and,
lust of all, his luring us to that remote and al-
most impenetrable crater,—all these reflections
rushed through my mind in an instant, and |
knew that my friend was, ere thiy, in the other
waorhl,

In a few seconds [ was aroused from my hor-
ror by feeling a tug at the rope from above.
lostinetively loosening it from my person, |
woutnd the wnd securely around a nssive frag-
ment close at hani. Searcely was this done
when the erow-bar aud rope came rattling and
clanging by wme. Down, down, cluuked the
tron bar, bat was sonn bronght to a stop by the
fastening, which I hal made seeure. The tiend
at the tap was evidently in doubt as to whether
e had sucereded in launchiug me after my
comrade, for he huug around the mouth of the
abyss, sending down a jargon of nathsand yells,
but without eliciting guy response from me. At
length all was sdent. 1 concluded he had gone
away ; and, sitting down upon the ledge, and
bowing my head upon my knees, I gave myself
up to the bost of emotions which oppressed my
brain.

Need I aay that 1 considered myself lost be-
vord redemyption ¥ The awful extremity of my
own situation soon ameliorated the gri-f and
horror into which the death of my friend had
plunged npe. I must have sat thus for_ hours,
tor, whea | again scanned the walls of the abyss,
I saw them but indistinetly, for thetorch which
I had lighted was nearly eonsumed. Evan
while T looked, it burnt from its fastening and
tell into the unknown depths below,  The bare
idea of being 1eft in that subterranecan darkness
wa- &0 horrible that my hand Hattered at my
belt for a match tmmediately.

But 1 paused, 1 only had three more pine-
knots.  Should 1 oot be sparing of them fur an
emergency ¥ Emergeney ¥ What one  could
arise more perilous than wy present situation !
The air was so maoist that 1 began to shake with
cold.  Nosound through that real of darkness,
—no sound but the shrill small voice of that
little torrent, dripping somewhere downward
through the gloom. When far above, in the
hlissful regions of light and warmth, 1 had
fmagined that souud to be the chuckiing langh-
ter of a fiend.  With what fearful faneies disl it
now impress me ! 1 could have sworn that it
was a voice, & demoniac voice. There was a
weird, ghostly signiianee in its hollow but
ringing laugh.  Now it would chuckle in a
wicked, self-satisfied way, then it would ring
foud and clear in silvery peals, with a joy so
exultant and wild that  feared it would make
me iusane, and closed my ears with my fingers,
which gave to it a muilied, ill-defined murmur,
as of haif-suppressed mirth, which was more
horrible still.  The awfull blackness of that
quintessence of miduight darkness lay upon me
with the weight of an iron glob2. 1 shut my
eyes, and would yet feel it, pressing ul;ou head
and bosom uutil I could searcely breathe. Bat
sufferings of the imagination, like thoss of the
body, must cease in time ; and, after an inter-
val, | resigned mysell to my fute, and passed
into a kind of torpor of despair. From this [
was awakened by a clammy hand,~—so it scemed,
a corpse-like, deathalewy, shuddering hand,
passing across my neck. Flinging it off with s
stifled shrick, 1 hastily lit another torch, and
perenived that the ledyge upon which1 stoud was
swarminglwith the great, black,loathsome lizards
peeuliar to Californin, one of wh‘lch must have
given me that clammy touch which had so ap.
palled me.  Tho sudden glenw of the torch was
reassuring, and 1 again began to examine the

walls in a mechanical way. To my disgust,
they were alive with large scorpions, while,
from several ledges, 1 noticed, hanging and
swinging, several of those hideous, black, bloat.
ed spiders, the tarantuls, whose very aspect
curdies the blood of the stranger. The bite of
this ingeet is exceedingly venomous and some.
times tatal, and the sting from the tail of the
scorpion—doubly dangerous from the fact that
it moves with incredible velocity—is scarcely
less painful.

Again 1 viewed the glittering, gold-crusted
walls of my prison-house with gloomy reflec.
tions,  Above, around, bencath my feet was
opulence outvying that of kingdoms aund prin-
cipalities, wealth enongh to equin vast armies
and cover the seas with mighty navies; all this
within my cluteh,—il this, and yet not enough
to purchase me a gulp of God’s pure atmosphere ;
not enough, perhaps, to save me from a linger.
ing, miserable, unwept.-for tomb. | coverad iny
fuce with my hands and burst into a torrent of
bitter, sebling tears.  Bat, dark a3 may be the
vicissitinles of fortune, often there are little
things which muy affurd mowmentary relief.

I found that the little rivalet, whose silvery
voice hal at first so frightfully alFscted my mor-
bid seusibility, dripped from the rocks so near
me that, by cautious crawling, I could reach a
little plashing basin, which 1t formed on the
right-hand extremity of the leslge whereon 1
rested. | drauk a deep draught, and bathed my
head in its refreshing currents.  That, at least,
wad sweet and pure, anld fresh fromn the feee air
of the mountains above. It had uo longer a
dewon’s voioe fir e, but tinkled merrily dywan
like a chime of fairy bells, That hearty driught
and abintion was like a reat aptioa of the coun-
n=crion with the upper world, which [ hal al-
most resigned forever. Naturally of a disposi-
tion exceedingly sanguoine, the reaction from
despair to hope was almost like the work of en-
chantment. I bh-gan to eye the walls, not with
the duil stare of hop-lessness, but witn the swift
glance of enterprise.

The ledge upon which 1 stood was a broad,
deep platform of miug el varth wnd quartz, and
it shovk as I stamped 1t with my heavy heet. It
must, therefure, be also comparatively thin as
well us broad.  Advancing to the outer edg: us
near as [ dared, [ cast toe litht of my torch
up and down the opposite wall, and saw that the
conformation of all sides was in no instance
smoothly perpendicular, tut composed eutirely
of ledges or galleries, at quite regular intervals,
probably varying in width from six 1o ten feet.
Above and below, as tur as [ voud throy the
hight of ny torch, 1 siw this singular formation,
aud eonclu led that it must be so all the way to
the surface. 1t struck me al once as a kiwd of
ougre’s mnphitheator, as it there, in other days,
they hod held their hideous orgues.

I wis encouraged to find myself planaing and
devising, with a busy brain, sowme nethod of as-
cent, however riliculously impossible. Any-
thing was preferable to the torpudizy of despair.
To ascend by climbing up the edges of these
projections, outside, over tueir appatling brinks,
was not to be thought of for a mow-nt.  Even
if the horror of the unfathomable depths had
not been a suflicient objection, the lact that
these edges were crumbly and insecure was an

insurmouutable ou . 1 retired to the ernter of

the platform I oceuapied, ant looked ap. The
ceiling of tie ledge tnmediately abave wasabout
two feet above my head. The only possible mode
of ascent sewmed to he by digging one's way up
through the suceessive platforms or tiers. When
I reflectad that 1 mnst b nearly or quiite oie
huodred feet bslow the crater’s rim, the old
qualms of despair almost repussessed me ; but
Fomanaged to become myself g,

At least | would die trying to eseape. Choos.
ing several large fragments, | loosened them
with my pickaxe, aud built a little hillo:k on
the ledge, by which | was enabled to stepup to
within a few inches of the ceiling, anl, avoil-
ing the loathsmne inseets as much as possible, |
commenced pegging away at the rocky roof
with all my might. It was very slow and ardu.
ous work ; still | made headway in the friable
stone made porous by the tiltrations of ages and
the corro~ions of nameless ceuturies, Onee 1
came very near losing my pick. It few from
my hand by accident, und almost rolled over the
ledge.  Regaining it, 1 proceeded to avoid a
similar aceident by securing 1t to my wrist with
a thong, which I eut from my buckskin trou-
sers.  While doing this, 1 pereeived the ropo
dangled over the ledge. 1 had forgotten all
about that ; yet there 1t was, with the crow-bar
probably attached to its other enh. | was over-
Joyed au this discavery, as the crow-bar would
be & most valuable anxiliary to the furtherance
ot my project. Quickly drawing up the line
and loo eminy the still secure bur, 1 st to work
again with a degree of cheeriness which sur.
prised me. 1 priea off great ragments, making
a most appalling, long-echoing din.  In about
an hour, tu my great joy, I felt the crow.bar go
through to the surfuce above. With a little
more hard work 1 offected a large breach in the
yielding rock, through which, after increasing
the elevation of the artilicial stool on which |
stood, 1 could thrust my head and shoulders.
Very greatly sucourag-d, 1 put all my imple-
ments up througn the aperture, and then erawl-
ed ap myself, torch in hand.

Alter waining the new ledge, I found, to my

alarm, that my torch was more than half con- ;

sumed. 1 had only mude my way up about ten
feet, according to my calculation, —estimating
eight feet from floor to ceiling, with two lor the
thickness of the ledge, through which I had
foreed a breach. At that rate it would require

the light of more than a dozen pine-knots —of
which I now had but two and a half—to light
mo up to life again ; nevertheless, I resolved to
do the best 1 could with the materials at hand.
The next ledge, immediately overhead, was
thicker than the first, but uot so far above me,
which render it easier of access ; and [ made a
breach in abont the saume time. In this way,
after conwumiog another of my precions pine-
knots, | forced through five ledges in all, when
I was so exhausted that [ concluded to call it a
full day's or night's wark«(l could not tell
which) and knock off for a dose of nature's
sweet restorer, | was very hungry, and then,
for the first time, examined into the coatents ot
the little meal.bag slung at my side. Meat
there was none,—only a few broken pieces of
hard-tack. I had sesn the Donna place meat
within the bag. It must have heen removed
Ly that monster in human shape, who would
thus consign me to death by starvation—thus to
insure my destruction. How precious now be-
came these pieces of hard-baked and stale
crackers !

With a full knowledg: of their value, I took
a haadful of the crumbs, crawie l to the tumbling
rill, which [ yet Leld within reach, and there
made a supper whose delicious relish passes all
words to express. This done, deeply refreshed
and thankful, 1 crawled back to my working
place, extinguished the torch, and composed my
weary limbs for repose, satisfied that I was forty
feet newrer the surface than when my labor com-
menced,

Notwithstanding the diupaess of the air and
the tormanting lizards, 1 siept well, ard arose
strong and hopeful for another strugyle te gain
the npper air,  Before lighting my torch, I was
greatly enconraged to perceive that the darkn sy
was nat so densely black as it had been. I could
see the larger auriferous particles glitterig on
the wall, To my still greater satisfiction, on
cresping to the verge of the ledge, and looking
upward, I noticed that the stars in the sky were
not so distinct as upon my former obszervation.
[ correctly ascribed these phenomena partially
ts the fact that my sight had improved on lou-
ger arquaintance with the darknass, aud par.
tinlly beciu [ was approaching the regious of
light. [ also argued that I must have passed a
portion ot one day and au entire night iu tue
abyss.  When | first observed the stars from the
lower ledge it was shortly after my descent, and,
therefore, broad day in the uppsr regions;
whereas uow, if it were night, I should prreeive
the stars juite as distinetly as if viewing them
from the earth’s surface. .

Much encouraged, thoush with a visible singe
of luager, 1 lit my torch and set to work w.th
a will.  The preseut roof which 1 was attempt-
ing to fore: was wore dithealt than any of the
others, beinyg thicker, hardzr, and more compact.
Fully twelve inches of the way was through
quirtz unmixed with earth or sandstone, al.
though it was veined, seamed, and crusted in
every direction with pure metal.  How the huge
masses glittered anl shimmered as they rolled,
like ilashes of yellow light, over the giddy
brink !

1 wis now sa conlident of ultimtely reaching
the upper world that, before poocending to the
work of my d-iverince, 1 spent upward an hour
in hewing vt the most valuable piees oljuartz
I coull select, and filling my little mew-sack,
first carefully gathering every eruiny of the
cracker, which [ placed 1o my side-po ket, —all,
save one piece, which would find its way to ny
mouth.

Whean at length the little bag was filled, by
its weight I juagsd it to contain pure butlion to
the value of nearly twenty thouswmd dollars,
Tnis | resolved o carry witheme 1o the upper
worbd, il passible ; anl, not to bunlea mysell
with mo:e, | vow proceeded to attack the roof.

I here, however, met with a misfortune which
impressed me more severly than any incident
that yet had befallen me. Secarcely hal [ re.
simed my labors with the crow-bar when it
aceideatly slipped from my hands and rolled over
the ledge. 1 stoad for a'few secomls perfectly
petritied with wrief and despair. The riugng
clang of the bar as it bounded from ledge to
ledg: to the seeming depthless ahyss sound=d
fike the kuell of expiring hope. 1 looked apon
the vvent as a jaudgement upon my cupulidty
in gathering together wealth in such a place,
when time was so precious, and burst into tears,
All meu learn to weep in the course ol an ave.
rage lifetime 1 | graduated in the sccomplish-
ment during my residence in that shadow of the
vailey of death.

I sull had my pick, and agiia I dashed away
despair by a resort to wmy untiiling and sympa-
tsing lutle friend, the torrent. Julgement
or no judgment, gold-seeking was my trule,
and, graspiog my remaining implement with an
iron hand, Lresolved to cleave to my bag of
ttitlon if the heavens fell.

| soon tound thut 1 had somewhat exaggera-
ted the misfortune sustained in the toss of the
crow bar. Although fully toar hours were cou-
stmed in breaching the ledge, at length l_ sue-
ceedud, amd passed through with all iy ellects.
I was well rewarded for my perseverauce, lor
here | found the uniformity of the system of
ledges destroyed by a loug natural gullery, up-
ward of thirty feet in height, while the ledges
continued on the opposite side of the abyssin
unbroken order. 1 immediately attacked the
sloping and irregular side of the gallery, to hew
a strarease around and up to the highest tedyge
I coull see on the opposite side. Tiiz, how-
ever, required many hours of ardous toil ; and
when at tst | reschied the ledge, sud hal carvied
| (Continned on paye 176.)
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up my effects, I was almost utterly exhausted.
Jnst then my lust pine kuot toreh expired. But
this now gave me little coneern, for 1 had
reached & point barely twenty feet below the
top of the crater’s tim, and could see quite dis-
tinctly, as the sun had not yet gone dowu,

I hiad left the little rivalet far behind in wy
devious ascent ; so, wearily retmcing my steps,
I found it again, and, plietng in my mouth the
last erumb of the eracker, Itook a deep draught
trom  the lHmpid thod, Then regaining my
lofty perch, — not, however, without being
severely stung tv a scorpion on the way,—1
prepared for sleep.

That night | had a horrible dream. [thought
that 1 rolied froan the ledge inte the abyss.
Down, Jdown, indefinitely down, 1 felt myself
plunging, while a great sound of thuuder was in
my ears. At lenath, of all the impossible freaks
of dreamtacd, 1 linded <ately on a ledge, with a
moderate bump, which merely awoke me. 1 was
lying on my back, aud started up in alarm, for
I eonld s ¢ no stars above me. All was inky
blackness.  Good heavens ! The dream must be
true,  Surly the heavens fiad fallen in with a
vengeance.  In my first confusion, 1 argued
that perhaps I had fallen so far that the stars
were ont of sight ; but just then a crash of thun.
der amnl a vivid tlash of lightning apprised me
that the blackness overhead was ouly a tempo-
rary freak of the elements.

Atter awaking from anether and longer nap
in a dienchieg rain, 1 was further alarwed 0
find my lett hand so swollen from the sting of
the ~corpion that U could use it culy with the
greatest ithenlty. 1 also discovered, after
due toil at the rocky roof overhead, that it
would be impossible to etfect an aperture suth.
ciently large ro admit the passage of wy body.
The rock through this was iike adamant. After
et offurt I succeeded in piercing with wy
ste-lpeinted pick a small ho'e, and pushed
throuch it sll my eflvets, but could not follow.
The wily wey of making the asceut was to pro-
jeet the rope through, so that it would hang
over the bodge, then to secore it by the bandle
af the ek under the hole, then olimb up over
the brink of the lrdge by means of the suspend.
ed cor-. 1t was a fearfu? thing to contemplate,
—dangling again over that frightful pit, —while,
in my present weary and faint condition, with
a disabied hand, it seemed almost impossible ;
nevertteless, it was the only chance, and |
nerved myself for the attempt. Slinging the
rope thiough, and securing it, } swung over the
guich with a prayer for deliverance on my lips.
Bv ureat vffort and indescribable pain from my
suffering hand, 1 succeeded in climbing to the
coveted ledge, where | sunk down moaning and
breathless,

But [ was now so high up that I could look
over the verge of the nit almost to the roots of
the envircling trees.  To my amazement, 1 dis-
covered that 1 had emerg @ alnost at the very
spt where 1 had left poor Hereford and the
perfidicus Mexican at the time of my descent
inic the pit, in which I bad remained three
days and four nights. From the [act that | knew
iy ascent had not beeu made in a straight line,
I argurd that 1 must have performed the com-
plrte ehicuit of the crater once, perhaps twice,
in the course of my devious windings.  Thespot
wrhence | had been lowered down befor: lowered
down bore many indications of the terrible
stensgle which minst have ensued before Gonzago
had succeeded in overcoming and flinging his
vi tim into the abyss.

Now, leaving my implements behiud we, by
a grest effort 1 threw juy heavy bayg of gold far
up and beyend the smooth, treacherous green
slope 5 then I clambered up, with a profound
shudder at the horrors [ wis leaving bebind, |
had not crawled more than half-way up the
brief, funuvel-shaped slope when | leard a fierce
“Caramba [ behind me, and, turning my
head, while I clung to a cactus with both hands,
I saw the inlernal Don at the edge of the oppo-
site pine.skirt, taking deliberste aim at me with
Wis rifle. With the instinet of a guiliy soul, he
Lad been unable pesmanently to leave the scene
of his fearful crime, but had probably, haunted
the guleh like a spestre, fearing that the ghosts
of the dead within would rise and bear witness
against him.

He fired, but, in his excitement or terror,
missed me entirely. My belt still 1etained its
never-ahsent kuife and revolver, and the presence
of that infernal wretch nerved e with the new
incitement of vengeance.

By a desperate eflort { serambled up before he
could get another shot at me; but the blood.
thinty ruffian was around the pit and confront-
tng e as soon as | ogained the skirt of trees.
Emaciated and Jdisabled as | was, without a ro-
1ent’s hesitation, and without a word, I caught
my kunife and closed with him. He was & man
ot prodigious muscular power; but vengeance
rerved me with ruperhutvun strength,  Neither
party expected mercy. We were at such close
qquarters that neither of us could, for the instant,
e n weapon,  Prief but unspeakably terr.ble
was that stiuggle on the verge of the hottomleas
abyss. At lergth I telt his fresh and well-fed
musele overcoming mny wasted frame. [ felt
Inm Lifting and bearing me to the horrid edge.
The agonizing thought of being again precipit-
ated into that perdition of durkness inspired me
with electric volition and thews of steel. With
a vell, which must have been heard for miles, |
got my swollen Jeft hand on his windpipe and
closed it with 4 deathly grip. Then, as he re.

Jaxed his clutch, I got n & blow with iy knife,
then another, apd he rolled from me toward the
verye of the chasm. Regaining my own balauce
ouly with the utmost difliculty, | saw him stay

his desceut for one instant by clutching n
prickly-pear bush, while he glared at me with
eyes in which hatred and horror commingled.
Then, as the weight of his gms;]) tore the shrub
from its tendrils, he disappeared.

[ beard the echoes rising from the depths of
the pit as the body clove its way downward,
bounding from ledgo to ledge and displacing in
its fall loose stones and masses of earth, the
sounds dying away faintly and more faintly still
till all was silent.

Faint with hunger, and overcome by my ex-
traordinary experiences, [ sought wmy ritle, which
1 had left in the thicket before my descant into
the pit. 1 found it, together with poor Here.
ford’s, aud managed to shoot a great wood
grouse. This served to app-ase my ragivg hun.
wer; and then 1 lay down, overcome, to sleep
a sleep of many hours. It was full blazing day
when 1 awoke.

I never heard what became of Gonzago's wife
aud child. They were not at tha platean where
I had left them, though the donk:y and mule
were ; and they were never seen at Qphir
again.  Like enough the villian murdered them
both.

Reaching Marysviile, at length, in safety, I
passed a few days in rest, but never uttered a
word of my adventare. To wake my way home,
to leave behind e the horvers of the gulch,
and never to lure thither, by tales of its trea-
sures, other victims, was my set purpose; so |
passed from the mountains to the coast a silent
man ; nor was my silence on that one theme
sgiin broken until to tell ta poor Hereford's
wother the awful story of her :on's burial in
Seorpion Gulch.

OYSTER AND CLAM FISHERIES.

With every recurring sesson the wholesale
cost of oysters and cluns is noticably enhanced,
To this date keepers of restaurants and eating-
houses have been able to supply the public at
prices which prevailed for many vears past,
The day, however, is near at hand when the
patrons of the-e establishments must be pre-
pared to meet a largely augmented taritf on their
favorite roasts, stews, and bruils.  Apart from a
growing scarcity due to the inereased demand
for honte cousumption, we are called upon to
supply annually to foreizn cousumers 1housands
upon thousands of barrels. It is not to be won.
dered at that our oyster beds promise soon to
rival the se of Furope iu barreuness. The efforts
miade abroad, regardless of cost, and under the
protection and care of energetic governments,
to encournge and foster the artificial propagation
of oysters have been attended with »such slight
success as would lead us to suppose that at-
tempts in a similar direction in this country
will be productive of even less satisfactory re.
sults.

Where in Europe there were formerly hun.
dreds of square miles of oyster beds, here there
are thousands ; consequently we may hope for
a few years longer to epjoy the ovster at & price
whick will not be entirely prohibitive, The
demand for this bivalve, however, is here so fur
in ex-ess of what it was in Europe in the best
years of its oyster beds than no comparison can
be instituted on which to base a surmise as to
the l-ugih of thine nrcessary for the total ex-
haustion of our sources or supply. Whereas,
abroad, oysiers were always more or less a luxwry
for the rich, here they are consamed, either
on the shell or cauned, in every hunlet of the
lapd from Maine to the Pacific coast.

S[u far back as 1860 ten million bushels were
anoually taken from the Chesapeake alone, To-
day probably thirty million bLushels are with.
drawn from the sawe b-ds.  No natural increase
can keep psce with such on exhan tive demand.
What scieptific research may develop in the
futare in regard to the artificial propagation of
the oyater can not be foretold. The results so
far attained do not present a particularly encou.
raging outlook. One locality is very much like
apother in the rmonotonous similarity of the
eriminal an i reckless treatment of our fisheries ;
consequently in citing the care of the Great
South Bay of Long Islund we tell the story of
then all.

When the Duteh retired from New Amster-
dam, and the English secured possession ol the
entire territory of Long Islaud, large grants
under royal patent were given to fuvored sub-
jects of the crown. Some of these, where the
land touched the edge of the numerous bays
which flank the south side of the island, carned
with them the proprirtary rights to the fishing
and fowling of the adjacent waters.  So slight
a value was placed by the proprietors upon thege
privileges that in one case the right was relin-
nished, in favor of a town on the edge of a bay
twelve miles long and two broad, for the sum of
eighteen doilars, Coulil this privilege, later on,
have heen sustained and protected, 1t would
have brought to the owner a prinvely revenue,

In certain cases these original rights to the
owaeiship of the products of the bays anl
estuaries were retained by the descendants of
the first proprictor. This has given rise to
litigution, to which vo eud ax yet can be secn.
Could the owners of these large tracts have
forescen the destruction of what })romisml to be
of inexbaustible proportions ¥ No one compar.
atively a few short years since could imagine
that the wagnificent native oyster and clam
beds of the Great South Pay should ever come
80 near to barrennesy as is the case to-day. The
actual dinappearonce of the oyster from these
waters might have already been accomplished

J

bivalve on loased lots uuder water hay for a
time pasponed the evil hour.

Before the demand and consumption of the
oyster berame so enormous, & simple method of
taking this bivalve was employed. The use of
tongs was universal. Under its dispensation
the exhnustion of the beds was practieally im-
possible. The opening of new and profitable
markets required the employment of more expe.
ditious of tiking the oyster from its bed ; con.
sequently the dredge-—a bag-net with heavy
iron juws, towed in the wake of a powerful sail-
boat—was introduced. If this instrument sim-
ply seraped up the oysters it would not be so
harmful ; but for every oyster that it captures
the heavy iron jaws presy to destruction a dozen
into the mud. Throngh the use of the dredge
the European oyster heds have bucome barten.
For Long Usland fishery showed no signs of ex-
haustion before the iutroduction of this trap,
Imm diately following upon its use the price of
oysters commenced to advance from forty to
sixty eonts a tub (rather more than a busheD
to two dollars and fifty ceats for the same mea.
sure. This increase in price, it is, however,
but fair to say, was somewhat accelerated by
the necessities of the foreign market, which
absorbed the catch of the South Bay in prefer-
ence to that of all others, from the faucied re.
semblance of oysters from this locality to the
European sorts.  Notwithstanding these de.
mands the price of the ** Blue Points " of Loug
Island has not enhanced in proportion to that
of oyters taken from other well-known waters,

It has been suppased that the plauting of oys-
ters on lots under water, protected and cared
for by particular owners, would in a measure
restore the prosperity of the oyster fishery of
the Great South Bay., As & set-off to this, oys.
ters when planted as indicated appear to be
subject to perils which du not awail them ou
their native beds. Diseases and vigorous foes,
which were less destructive to the native beds,
render this new industry of oyster-culture as
precarious a crop as any grown on the land. A
drought is as fatal to it as any agricultural oper-
ation, not in the actual destruction of the oys.
ter, but in a loss of condition from the lack of
supply of fresh water from the numerous streams
flowing into the bay. A rainy season is followed
by a crop of fat and tull-lavored oysters, while
during one of light raiu-fall they are tasteless,
aud mere bags of water. From the washings of
the streams the oyster secures the food necessary
for its full development and nourishment.  Mo-
dern ingenuity has devised & remedy against the
ill eflects of a dry season. The oysters are
placed upon floats aud covered with fresh-water
heated to a proper tempersturs by steam. A
few days of this treatment transforms a tlabby
and watery oyster into one of aldermunic obe-
sity.

While the cultivation of the oyster by plant-
ing has up to this time been moderately success-
ful, it remains to be yeen whether in the near
future, in the face of the exhausting of the na-
tive beds, it will be able to meet the enormousty
increasing demaud.  With the experience of
the yearly enhancement in the price of oysters,
it will be safe to say that those raised by culti-
vation will not Le more than sutlicient, as is
the case to-day in Furope, to supply as a luxury
the tables of the opulent,

The future of the bard-clam fishery iy even
more depiessing than that of the oyster. For-
merly that of Long Isiund was famous. ¢* Little
Neck ™ held with clams ths same significance
as ** Blue Point V' did with oysters. Moreover,
it possessed an elastic expansion which enubled
it to cover a large area of territory. We have
clams to-day simply beciuse they are not
dredged, but taken with tongs, or raked on flats
left here by the receding tide. Were they na
reproductive ag the oyster, there could be no
f-ar of their disappearance for years to como.
Unfortunately the waters in which they are
taken are limited in extent. A brie” statement
will show the decline in this fishery. What is
said of the locality mentioned will apply to all,
The clam beds in the Great South Bay of Long
Island were once famous sources of supply. Ten
years since n geol daily cateh for one man fish-
ing with tongs from a boat was five thousand
clamns, slightly more or less. These soll frow
ten to fifteen cents per hundred. To-day one
thousand clams per man is a good average, and
sell at the rate of from twenty-five to thirty-five
e-nts per huudred.  Coney Island and similar
resorts absorh during the season vast unmbers
of clams, Moreover canning factories have been
establirlied, These send to all parts of the world
steamed clams, or chowder,

We can not eat our cake and have it tos, or,
in other words, we ¢sn not supply with oysters
and clams the immense and growing popalation
of this country as well as that of foreign lands,
To accomplish this feat we shall need & more
intelligent care and supervision of our fisheries
that has been accorded in the past.

Gastox Fav.

BECUOES FROM LONDON.

London, July 28,

Mux. Hawers is compiling a Chuueer Birth-
day Book. It will be published this nutumn.

Tue, Suvage Club had a grand dinner an Sat-
urday last, and welromed several Amarican re-
resentatives of the Lotus Club of New York,
"here was & great deal of mirth heard, and wit

were it not for the fact that the planting of this  and wisdom spoken.

Tne Lady Godiva procession at Coventry on
Bank holiday has been fully arranged, nm{!.hc
lovely rider engaged.

Loup AstuvsurNuaM, failing to obtain the
price  he  asked fromy the French Govern.
ment, hay, it is said, decided to dispose of the
MSS. to the highest bidder.

Tuk prico of Mr. Bereton's ** Biography of
Mr. Irving,'' with seversl illustrations, is to be
fifteen shillings, but there will be « throe g uinea
edition de luxe.

Tur restless and the everlasting workers aro
agitating for a delivery of letters on Suaday.
Let us have one day ol pease, in the nony of
holiness and wislom.

RecENTLY an elegantly bound copy of the
Holy Scriptures was presented to Mr. Story
Maskelyne, ML P0 So singular a gift to an Ox-
ford don has caused many to wonder what ato
the motives which prompted the selecion.

A NEW * Peerage " by Mr, Jamnes E. Doyle,
isin the press. It will show the succeswon,
dignities, anl oflices of every peer from the Con.
quest down to 1372, and will be illustrated with
portraits, shields of arms, and fac-similes of aun-
tographs.

Tur King's road Promenade and Ewt CLfl,
Biizhton, have been beautified and wlorued by
anumber of evergreeny, which now wive a rural
and fresh appearance to that ratherarid looking
bit of the grand olid town.

The structural alterations that have heen go.
ing on for some time at the back of the Mdelphi
Theatre give great facilities for stage « 1F ets, and
have been found very useful in producing the
old favorite piece, ** The Streets of Londen.”

Now that the model of the Duke's statue is
more developed, it appears that it is intended to
pluce it with the face Jooking straight through
the Horse Guards’ Arch, which certainly will
give the colussal statue every possible chance of
approval,

WhiLe mentioning the prowess in -hooting of
the Scotch at Wimbledon, it has not been abe
served that they also brought out a new military
fashion. Several mewbers of the London Scot-
tish, bare of knee, came covered with respect-
ably proportioned Gamps.

InviNg Bisior, who has been creating so
much excitement in London, i3 well-known to
many older citizens of Now York, from the cir-
cumstances of hig birth and youthful tronblex.
His father was at one tinie a millionaire.  His
mother was a relative of Washington Irving,
after whom the son was named.

Henr Mujesty is undemtood to have lwcome
possessar of two hawdsome sedan chairy, formerly
the property of Queea Charlotte, which were to
have been included in the sale of the cificts of
Princess Marv of Cambridge aml his Royal
Highness the Duke of Teck.

THE Corporation of Grimshy have decided to
wesent the Duke of Connaught with a Lage gold
ey of elnborate workmanship, sod to the Duch.
esy and Luly Eleanor Honeage, who will plant
trees in the park, will be presented gold and
silver spades as souvenirs of the event.

AT Glasgow, on the 6th of September, Mr,
frving will be entertained at dinner by the Pen
and Pencil Club--a local Bohemian set, Like the
 Savages.”  Another semi-privute dinuer may
also be given to the distinguished actor in Lon.
don before he leaves for good.  Mr. Toole is
moving in the matter, but nothing is yet set.
tled.

A HaNnsoME picee of plate has been presented
by Lord Waveney and the Right Hon. AN,
Ayrton to Mr. Lennox Bovd “on behdt of nuny
members of the Reform Club, in recogiition of
the serviees and sacrifices he mads in resisting
the attetpt to interfere with the right of the
members to decide upon the admission of candi
dates,”’

Atas the whole Civil Service s agitated,
In one department detectives have heen om-
ployed to tempt the oflicials with drink and
ciuars in order to test their superiority to off'rs
of the kind. The bead of another department
has sent round demanding from every official
personally whether he communicated inportant
public facts to a member of Parliament,

THE “ Merry Duchess’’ increases in popu-
larity, oand the eclegant little Royalty conse.
quently is brimful nightly.  When town goes

out of town and country arrives, the folk trom
the provinees will doubtless be drawn to this
house by the wide.spread fame of this merry
piece, aml by the renowned grace and sparkie of
the fascinating actress, singer, and manageress

—pretty Kato Stanloy.




Auvcust 20, 1883,

am e s o

ICI BAS.

Mi. Kmzor,~1 beg to sond you another version of
Prud'honune’s beautilul little goom.

Fr. Finx,
Chatham, Oat,, 4th August, 1483,

HHere bhelow the lilaes die,

Anid the hinls® songs soon nre o'er,
But | drosin «f surmers nigh

That will bluom forever more.

1.

Here below lips Hghtly meot,
And their raptara then is o'er;

But I drewmn of Kisses sweot,
That witl last forevermore,

1

Here helow fost fricuds<hip, love
All pour woertals must rl(-p‘nru,

But | deesam of Hoeaven ubave
Where some wall five furevermore.

L.

SHOOTING TiE ST, LAWRENCE
RAPIDS

There i3 u thrilling charm in the sense of
existing danger while shooting the rapids of the
St. Lawrence.  The thought that the slightest
nistake on the part of the pilot, the lewst flawm
in his ehaine of actioa, the slightest deviatiou
from the line laid down by bim on the seething,
foaming, madly rampant waters, would lead to
the crack of doom, possesses a barrible facina.
tion, which gradually increases as the steamer
swiftly spproaches the gates of this watery
laferno.  The scenes an board torus a series of
studies, The timid bride ou Lier honeymoon teip
crouches with agonized fear, w very ftenzv of
terror, against the deck-housw, despite the rally-
ings of Edwin, who holds herin a manful and
protecting embrace. We have the lovers who
value the rush through the rapids for the vx.
cuse it gives them of tender fondlings, We
have the ool nud dce-headed fady and g ntle.
man, who view the lesping whirlpools with the
game calmness as though they were in the or.
chestra stalls and wituesding the show on some
well.sppointed stage.  We huave the boisterous
vulgarian, who yells and shouts aud vocilerates
at the whirhing eddies.  We have the man who
carefully punines the Intest edition of the news-
paper, never losing a word while the stesmer
14 flying with him over au abivsy of peril, We
have the elderly couple who travel but little,
and to whom this experivnce will prove a very
treasure trove for the remainder of their natu.
ral lives.  We have pale fuces ind red, laughter
and tears, terror aud cantidenee, all porteayved
during the few anxious maments of the dash
down the rapids.  And the sensation iy Jelighn.
ful, wondrous, novel, clectrifying.

The buge steamer fathsay, which meety the
truin from Niagara Falls, tow hes at Alexanedria

tay at a trifle before seven o'clock in the morn.
g, and cantinuing down the aceelerateld tide,
stupr at Morristown Park, Brockvilte, Ogdeos.
burge twhere pussengers take the train for Lake
Champlain, lake George and Saratozo, and
Messena Landing. At a point near the bead of
the first rapid of tmpartance, the Long Sauls,
the steamer exchanges passengeie with  the
I'rivee Arthur, a wster boat, and the alte
turns sturdily down.stream and almost ftae-
diately enters the vortex of the rapid,  Steaws
is shut off and the force contreliing the steering
wear is augmented.  The olwdient craft shaots
hither and yon, turning short enrves, plunging
into vast stationary breakers as green as the
curve of Horseshoe Fall, shaking hersell free
from the deluge like 8 water-spaniel et spart,
Al dashing in again,  Fight or nine wmiles of
thin, Oh 1 it is glorious.  Fven the phlegmatic
passenger who has had iz nose between the
coverg of a ¢ Seavide ” all the morning eatches
hold upon the rail and shouts his exeitement
with the rext.  The interludes between the
several rapids inelude the transt of two lakes,
not unlike those through which the St John
River in Flarida ows.  The first rapid is en.
tered at a little after noon, and plunged through
Lichine at five, and un hour later the stenmer
is safely mocred at her dock in Montroal
Within the past three years the Sto Lawrence
steamboat serviee has greatly improved, and
now, thanks to the !m]-u]ur “ Amerienn ™ Hny,
the fine steamers Rothsry and Prinee Arthur
offer to tourists uusurpusw-l gecammodations,
Much of this improvement, aid the eonsequent
great inerease in the popularity of the St Law-
rence line, is due to Love & Aliden, the general
tonrist agents, from whose head  oflices, 207
Brondway, New York, and branches in all im.
portant cities, travellers obtain tinnsportations
to all points of interest and plessure resorts in
every part of the country. The attractions of
the St, Lawrence, with its exeiting passages xm.d
pleasant resting-places, hnve also brought it
mtao special favor with travellers from the West,
who find this a desirnble voute between the

fakes and praities to the mountaivs and sea.
shore,  The permanent Suumer popnlation of
the ‘Thousand lsland country includes a large
contingent from  Chicago and the prineipal
Western cities.  Out.of door life in the Thou. |
sand  Islands, with, its amatenr cooking, its
fishing, its picnicking, is now ut its very best,
and people wha have repaired thither wan and
weary will return rosy and radiunt, their armor
riveted for thy sensou of '83-4
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Otk CHESS COLUMN.

All commuanieations intended  for this Column
thoubd be addressed to the Chess Bditor, CaNADIAN
letestiaten News, Montreal,

The Nurembers Tournament |
chief attention of ehuss dayers ab the present time
anid the contpetitors in this grenl contest ought to be
much grntificd with the offorts that are heing made
ta entectain them According to the full necount
whicl we find in the 20 ld, of the ik ult., the good
people of Nuremberg are exerting themselves to
therr utingst (o gratify their visitors. The eity. it
nppears, his wany attreiactions in the wiy of theat res
fountnins, museums, chinrehes, statues, Lo, and nr.
rangesents have been so ke that ehess shull not
cutirely provent those who have now a chunee of
reeing them from enjoying their vpportinity.

Fhe hxumuql.}\'hi(‘.h took place on Paesday, the 17

ult., wus u brillinnn affair, and the speeches were uf g
tature o show the great interest which s tiken in
the noble gume in many parts of Europe ut the pre-
sent e, Ope of the spenkers, in alluding to the
shaenee of D, Zukertort, puid a high tribute o his
kemus, and spoke of the faet that he head wrained his
present kil as o player whilvt living in England
where, also, he had nequired that well known eharne.
;un.;nu of wn Balisiman, never to know when be wies
heaten,
o The following i the seare of the ecampetitors in the
Fournament up to Weduesday, July 2ath t—~Bardele.
i Toanes wond Berging 730 Bier, A1 Bied, T
l.lunk)u!rnu. Ui Fritz, 40 tiunsherg. Hruhy,
Lavtge 00 Lot 25 Mason, vi; L. Paaleen, 6 ¢ W,
Pussloven, 25 Ricmann, 7 Sehatlop, S: Schoot-
Iander, 6i; Shwarz, 745 Welss e Winawer, 5i,

s still ntrracting the

Montreal chesephvers will bue gratifiod (o soe that
therr old friend, MTr. Pird, is Likely to tuke o high
position at the elose ol the Nurembers Tournument.,

CYar kind eorresponedvnt, Mr Shaw, hay returned
from his Buropean vour, sid speaks in glowing termes
ol the choss magnates whom it was his powd forione
to meet 1u Locdon arel Paris, anid eitewhere, aud
whiose skalf b is s wetlable 1o appreemte,

Voou two of the eompetitors in the Nurem-
bens Tournmuent the eres of e chess world  will
e divedd with sauch curiosity. We allade th Von
Papbeleben ad Mr. Gunshorg,  The toroer, it
will be remembensd, carried off the first prize of
the Vicaynoawaram Poarnanent, and that in o sivle
whicl, wfter take into aceount previons achicve-
ments of g ostnndar Kued. excited the su-picien that
he widd b formidabic nmongst tirst-ra
Mr. Guushere his reputation has for <ome v
et stesdily msing, and that repatation was shown
to be well deserved, when iu 1851 he foasht o mateh
with Mr. Blacklinroe apon even terms {save as to
two gatnes coneeded ot sterting); For the score of
actust play was Blackburne 7, Gaosherg 4, drawn 2.
A spectal tnterestattaches to Mr. Gunsberg in other
Tenpee o aceonut of romantie snd andee-the-
surtace wanifestitions with which be 15 sapposed to
have been connveted.— Land wwnf Water,

NUREMBERG TOURNAMENT,.
Just Befure zaing to press we learn thut this enn-
test s finshed, and that Winawer sones the first

prize : Blackbuaene vbtwins tie second prize. Fuller
particulars 1o peat Colomu.

PROBLEM NO, 147,
By Bass.

BLAUK.

WHITE.
White to play and mate iy three moves,
SOLUTION OF PRUBLEM Noo 140,
White, Dlack.
P gto g RN 1 takes ke

2Ptk Kea 2R thaves
5o takes Kt wates,

There nre other defences,

GAMES
INTERNATIONAL TOURNAMENT.
White.~{Englisch.y Blaek.—tZukertort.)
MURN P PtoK 4
'1-' ;\'(l.h!\l\"lh’. LK !u(‘,‘ !F 3
TRt KD R NEUR R

N3N

a3 f Qs
::t :\'l‘lu {l 3 dI R ‘\dl A
6 Prok R3 G Bin I\‘!’~
Tt R P BbQL
ROy S Pia R3
o (nstles KR W Krte K l.\l
1 Proyd P akes i
1 K takes P 11K Ktie K
WRkKied 12 Neto K4 )
12 Bte K 20n 13 P 1o R Kb
Pt 11 kes P
15 B tnkes P 1 L Kt e !\ "
6 Btak 3 16 Kt tn R5
17 R B2 1T Rto K Kt
IS K to R ISPt B3
19 Keto Ke 36D Bk B ,
20 Bnkes K R P 2 Kt tnkes |

21 Wiakee R

M Rotakes Kt (o) 5 GRS

22 K takes R
3 I%_ (:: Rtiln) '.54& () :::kloz }»{}l: ch
,:3 Kok 3 Qo l\l Y c‘h

2 Kto R 2 Q

28 K to Kt 2 Q to K16 ch
?7 Ktolt 2 I%Ltu Kt5
2 Botnkes Kt 28 13 tnkes BB
gﬂ RioK B 20 Bto 136 ch
9 R takes pH 30 Q takes R ch
3l Qo Krg 31 Jto R 4ch
S2I to Kt 2Ry

B Kwp2 3Bt K 2
H Ut 31 Btakes Kt
3 Prakes B 2 Roto K
54 o 1330y 2 4 to 15 ch
ST Rtob BT PoK By
WKL o BSch(h) P tukes Kt
F Qo Q3 eh HMKtoKk2
40 Q te Q6 ch 9 Kt B2

1 QQich 41 Rto K 2
12 Q takes PP eh 420t B3

42 Qo 7 ch 12Kty K ()
41 Qo Ki5eh 44 Qe B

1 Qakes Q ¢ch 43 R takes Q
By 46 KtoB2

17 B takes R 47 K tukes B}
A8 Ko K3 48 Ko K3

49 Ko B3 40 Kto K 4
oK to K o S Pro 35

P Kto sy 51 PtoKr
52 l\: th K3 52 Plofsd

M Kwha S PtoKth
AN to K2 St Po Ry

& Pakes P4 55 B P takes P
HKtoQo o K tukes P
o )\' to B 57 Pta B

;_»:4 1} to i,f N Kitolis
K to s M KWK

Resigus,
NOTES.
fi; The best reply. ITI3 P to b 4, Black intended
Prakes B2 Fither Kt akes 13, Kt to 13 15. R

Q3 Kutakes B 16  takes Kt, Castles with a good
Kuane.

(hy Although not ¢ompletely developed vet, Bluck
tikes up the attack, and sueresstully earries it out.

fe) IE 1%, B takes P, then 18—, [ takes B : 16,
tukes B, 13 tnkes P ! » 22 tuke Q

tedy Ohvieusly uverlowking the opponent’s intentinn,

fod It baakes By Blaek woull proceed with Q
to RO 22 Q ot R0 R takes B 250 Q tukes Q, Kt
takes (3, with the superior gnne.

(O3 After 22, Qo K&, Bakes B 24 Q to Kt 2,

tukes 4 c¢h: K tuke: Q, K to K 2, Black woul
have a vas=tly superior position,

() Weak. 250 Kt to Q4 would be better.

er. It P
Nt

(45 Despernte. hut he hus nothing bett
takes P Bluck winswith R 1o Kseh 5 Koo Kt 2,
Qrotyeh: 0 KtoKt, Rto Kt Sech: 4. KB
SR te s ehyete. I, on the other hand, 35, Kt to @)
2, then Ptakes Py 300 Ketakes P, Rto K B,

() It K to B, White forces adraw with 40. Q to Q 6.

(/5 K to B} would bave won ensily.

(L Both players overlooked that White eanld huve
tarned the tablss with %n Pro 134,

OIS, Kt B3 then PtolRi; 3. KoK 3, "t
R 6, ete—=Ntaduard,

FOul NOTES.

A Sax Fraxcisco paper counts up thirty Cal.
iforninus who have died in ten years, each of
whom was worth over a milhon, and some of
them many millions.  The only ones of the
thirty who left anything to public purposes were
James Liek, . B. Woodward, Louis Strauss and
William Sanlein, The two last were dry goods
dealers and coutributed to charitable institu-
tions, Womlward teft $40,000 for the poor, and
Lick a large educational fund.

A Goob deal of anxiety is felt in sporting
vireles as to the prospect of the grouse scason,
From some cause or other there scems to be a
sood deal less than the usual amount of intora.
tion ou the subject attainable. 1o judge from
the mengre reports which have s yet appeared
in the press, there is o dair chaoce of a goud
season 3 bul private infonmation gives reasen to
beliese that most of thuse who go Nurth on
“the Twelfth™ will be rather disappointed.
Disewse is reported to be alurnuingly prevalent
unt sutne of the best moors.

A NEW American buggy with one wheel is re.
ported, 1t consists of a wheel which will be at.
tached to a hotse by means of a pair of buggy
shafts and which will earry at the other end a
Luguy seat.  "The inventor claimy thut by means
of 118 new ¢ ntrivance absolute safetyin driving
ix secured, as “the wheel can oniy tip or turn
over in case the horse does the same thing,  Be-
sides, he claims that his new vehicle can get
unywhere where a horse can get, and that the
hiorse will be able to make greater speed in this
contrivance than in any sulky of the old pat-
teil.

Prisce Lovis FERDINAND, & cousin of the
King of Bavaria, who has already distingnished
himsell by extensive studies in more than one
branch of science, hus recently published a
“ Moucgraph on the Tongue,” considered with
reference to its comparative anatomy in man and
and in several kinds of the other animals,  The
work nas 105 splendid illustrations.  'nnee
Louis Ferdinand, who is in his twenty-fourth
year, has lately married o sister of King Alfonso
ol Spain.

Tur grandest treasure it is possible for man to
possess ou earth is a good wife.  The poorest in.
vestment ho can ever make is a worthless oue,
Personnl adorument may please the vye of the
valgar, but it will not hide a false heart.  Sin
may cloak 1tsell for a brief seusou o the garment
of hypaerisy, but soaneror tater it shall come to
judginent,  Pure affection is a priceless jewel,
the embodiment of emithly bliss.  in the true
union of husband and wife mouey should not
enter inte the cownsideration. The happiest
homes the world ever knew have been bought

amd paid for by mutual earnings after marriage. !

The good and true wife adorus her home and
makes it a little heaven. It is the abode of a
royal family, a Xing and queen dwell within,
There are uo fulse gods iu such a houschold.

Tue catalogue of the library of the late Sir
tichard Colt Hoare, Bart., is yow in print, and
the sale takes placs on Monday, the 30th inst.,
and geven following days at the sale-rooms of
Megsrs. Sotheby, Wilkinson and Hodge, 13
Wellington street, Strand. This library com-
prises, probably, the wmost choice collection of
topography ever formed, most of the works being
on large paper, and buntaid in the best style by
the most eminent binders of the time. The books
of prints are remarkable for beauty and impres-
sion, und the drawings, especially those exeeuted
in water-colours, are magmificent. The engrav-
ings include portraits and topographical views,
and have evidently been selected with great
judgment and taste,

It is proposed to build a number of bungalows
at Brighton. This will exactly suit the Satur-
day to Monday class of visitors, who scarcely
require palatial residences during their fleetin
sojourns, although, of course, born to palutiﬁ
life and surroundings, and having them else-
where, where they fix their abodes for the major
part of their time,

Biitish American Bank Note (o,

The Aunual tGeneral Meeting of Sharcholders of
the British American Bank Note Company for the
clection of Dircetors and other business, will be held
at the Uffices of the Compuny, St. John street, Mont-
real, on

Tuesday, 4th September, 18883,
at THREE o'clock P M.

Dy order,
GEO.JOHN BOWLLS,

Seeretary.,
Montreal, 21st August, 1383,

_l_() CARDS all lap-corner, Gilt Edge, Glass, Mottn
cand Chrowo, Love Letterand Case name in gold
nod jet, e, WEST & €O, WESTVILLE, CONN,

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,
3413 NOTRE DAME STREET,
(Opposite Exchange Dank).

C. H. STEPRENS, l W. Durw Lisnthawl,
C. L. B.C.L
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BELLAMY'S
Healing Samaritan Qintment

HAS CURED

=alt Rheum for 'L 3. Claxton, of Mantreal.
Ringworm for J. M. Watson, of Morrisburg.
farber's Treh for W Ho Jackman, of Toronta,
Sealp Itehings and Daundrutl for Rev. T, Pickett, of
drockvitle.

Use for all kinds of skin diseases aned sores,

Price 25 amld die, per box, Sold by all first-class
wholesale and retail druggists in Canada.

H. H. BEL AWY, Proprietor,
BROCKVILLE, Oat.

CASTOR FLUID oo

A delightfully refreshing preparation for the hair,
Shanld be nsed daily. Keeps the zealp healthy, pre-
vents dandruff, promwotesthe growth, A perfeet hair
dressing for the family. 25, per bottle,

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,

Sole Muynulacturer,

144 St Lawreuce Maiu Street.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINGC POWDER
Has become n Hovssnoun Warn in the land, and is 3
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY
in_every family where Economy and Health are studied.
Tt is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Ralls, Daan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &e., &c., und a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will suve

; half the usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible.

{THE COOK'S

FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
1T SAVES TEMPER,
1 It SAVES MONEY.
Far sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer.
W, D. McLAREN, Usiox Miies,

1952363 85 College Stree.
\
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Avaust 25, 1883.
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SEAor DALILEE

MAP OF THE PROPOSED NEW SUEZ CANAL.

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG GOMPANY

(LD4ITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3,5, 7,9 & Il BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has & capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firma in the coun-
try, and is the largest and most complete Estab-
lishmentofthe kind in the Dominion of Canads,
possessing &l the latest improvements in machi.
nery and appliences, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES.
@ PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which
make, print and smboss envelopes by oOne operation.
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also OUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRIKTING and sll other
Machinery required In » first claes business.

All kinds of EXGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEO-
MOTY:'T;!FLGBA.ND TYPE PRIRTING executed IN THR

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ERGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company are also Proprietors and Publishers of
the
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

L’OPINION PUBLIQUE, and
BCIENTIPIO CANADIAN,

A large staff of Artisis, Engravers, and Skilled Work-
men in every Department.

Orders by mail sttended to with Punctuality; sand
prices ths same ast! given personally.

B. 8. BURLAND,

MaNioER,

MAY BB FOUND OX
THIS PAPER 1527552
ROWELL & CO’S

Newspaper Advertising Bureas (10 BPRUCR

BTREET), WHEKRE AD- :
YERTISINFG CORTRACTS NEWY“RK.
nay be' e for.i% in )

LEA & PERRINS'SAUCE

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

thus—

= which are calculated 1o decesoe the Public, Lea and Perrins have fo requess
8 N that Purchasers see that the Label on every bottle bears thar Signature

Lo s

withou! which ro bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

5 genutne.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS® Sauce, and sece Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottle and

Stopper.  Wholesale and for Export the Proprietors ;
Bisimell, Lovan, e ; and by é oot i Wi

To be obianed ot

rocers and Oilmen throughout the World.

Mzssrs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO.; MONTREAL; Mrssrs. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

LIEBIG COMPANY'’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUGES.

An invalnable 204 palateble tonis in all casee of weak digestion CAUTIOR.—Genuine ONLY with

and debdlity,

‘*Is 8 wuooena and a boon for whish Nations shounld feel

fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Sigma-

atefol.” i i
—~Boe Medical Preu, Lancet, British Medieal Journal, dor ture in Blue Ink across Label. This

To be had of all Btorekeopers, Grocers, and Chemists.

Caution is necessary, owing to

Bole Agents for Oanada and the United Btates (wholessle only) varioms cheap and inferior sub-

0. David & Co., 9, Fenchurch Avenue, Londou, England.

stitutes being in the Market.

tasteless. No other Ol to compare with it.

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

THE “‘SKREI"
Cod Liver 011.

e 5 Pure, Pale and almost

JORNSTON'S

nouncedby load-
and physiclans

H $COUGHSCOLDS

SOLD 8Y ALL DRUGGISTS

ishmont at pre-
sent known.

' It is rapidly
superseding Toa and Coffesin tho colder Kuropean
countries, and i8 served hot on draughtin tho fash-
ionablo_Saloonsand Restaurante.

thoroughly innocuous form; conoentrated nuurish-
ment, rondering languid renction impossible ; and,
above all, furnishing tone to the norves, and sub-
santial food for brain, bone and muscle.

{Under the Direct Patronage of H. M. Government.)

FLUID BEEF

has beon pro-
in soiantists

everywhore t o
bo the post per-
fect form 6f con-
cenirating nour-

| Asa Winter Beverngo it is simply porfoction, sup-
plying hoat in its natural state; stimulant in a

British Americar
I [\ors {;0upar,

MONTREAL..
Incorporated by Letters Patent.
Capital $100,000.

|Gousral fingravers & Printors

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,

DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Netos, &o., &c.,
Boouiad in the Best Style of Steel Plats
Engraving,
Portraits a Specialty.

G. B. BURLAND,
President & Manager.

Canatian Magarig

Science and the Industrial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD,

Eprmror—Hxxzy T. Bovey, M. A, (Camb.), Assooiate
Memb. Inst. C.E.; Memb. of Ynst. M.E. (Eng.) and
Amarican Inst. M.E., Professor of Civil Bogineering
and App. Mechs., MoGill University.

Every effort will be made to render the pub.
lication a wuseful vehicle for the conveying of
information respecting the latest progress in
Science and the Arts.

1t is hoped that the Macazixx will also be s
medinm for the discussion of questions bearing
upon Engineering in its various branches,
Architecture, the Natural Beciences, ete., snd
the Editor will gladly receive communications
on these and all” kindred subjects. Any illus-
trations sccompanying such papers as may be
inserted will be reprodaced with the utmost
care.

A space will be reserved for Notices and
Reviews of New Books, and Resumds will be
given of the Transactions of various Engineer-
ing and Scientific Socioties.

The PaTENT OFFICE RECORD will continue to
be a special feature of the Magazine ; and will
be published as an Appendix to each numbor.
The Illustrations, however, will be considerably
enlarged, so that ench invention lwing more
easy to examine will be made clearer and more
intelligible to the geneml render. This Recoro
gives information of the greatest value to en-
gineers, manufacturers, and to all porsons in-
terested in the different trades.

In view of these great immprovements the sub-
scription price will be 82.50 payable in
advance and it is confidently anticipated that
a large increase will be made in the number of
subscribers.

The efficiency and success of tho Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Canada, must in a
great measure, depend upon the hearty co-
operation and support of the Public.

Note.—All commnunications relating to the
Editorial department should be addressed to the
Editor, 31 McTavish St., Montreal,

All business communications, subscriptions,
and payments to be addressed G. B. BustaxD,
Manpager, BurLAND Lituoararuio Co., 6& 7
Bleury St., Montreal. .

Advortising rates will be given on application
to the Office of the Company.

28~ Agents Wanted in every Town and
City in the Dominion to solicit Subsecrip-
tions and Advertisements, for which liberal
commissions will be paid.

CANVASSERS WANTED. —To
golicit subscriptions and adver-
tisements for the CANADIAN
MAGAZINE OF SCIENCE AND
THE " INDUSTRIAIL ARTS, to
whom liberal commissions will bo
paid. Intelligent young women
would find this agreeable and pro-
fitable emplornent.

Address, G, B. BURLAND, 5 &7
Bleury:-Streot, Montreal.




