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tin- fishing village with a gr*at astonish- 
lueut. it was to receive a greater one. A 
handsome. grave looking gentleman, with 
kinnly gentle words for all he met. walked 
from tlie station to Mrs Vaughan's cottage, 
aud there put life arms about the slight 
figure of the lit*In washerwoman and held 
her to his heart, while she sohned out aloud 
in the elrength aud weakness of her joy. 
Duddgha, standing by In shv bewilderment, 
a gra\ e and gentle g::l of seventeen, felt 
the charm of his fare when he turned to 
take her, too. within his arms ana, in a cry 
ot gladness, there broke from her the old 
pet narne for him, which had not passed her 
line siuooslie was a chi d, and he had been 
used to carry her upon the cliffs and tell 
her wonderful stories aDd beautiful legends 
of the sea.

Next morning Owen walked up to the 
great house on the bank, to see, to repay 
and once again to thank Sir Bulkley w h o , 
with a genial hand shake, eyed him curious- 
Iy and asked whore was i. 100.

"Here, sir," said.Owen, touching h;s tem- 
pies. lightly. “ Y ou hade me store it bare."

Aud Sir liulkley, laughing heartily at the 
thought of receiving the money, felt that 
the debt had been discharged in the way be 
best liked

New fell to second cloud on Owen s life; 
a cloud whose lengthening shadow was to 
reach the end Before lie loft Germany he 
had obtained the appointment of second 
master a t the grammar school in \ meater, 
ou© of the lirst, if not the very first, iu 
I'.ngland. And it was whispered that to 
wm this appointment was almost equal to 
winning the head mastership, because Dr. 
Hope was very anexious to resign and bis 
second master, who would necessarily’ per
form many ol his duties temporarily would 
stand the best chance of succeeding him. 
I’roud'y Owen told his m other and sister 
this, as he pictured glowingly the easemi, 
restful life they should cad with him. 
Then fell the cloud, darkening at once his 
loving anticipations Ilia >* ittier would 
not leave her cottage ou the beach.

“ I 'm  to o  o ld  a  t re e  to  b e a r  su c h  m o v in g , 
O w en , d e a r  lad  "  sh e  said  “ It, v o u id  kill 
m e to  be s e t  in  a  new  bom© now I r a th e r  
t a r r y  w h e re  y o u r  f a th e r  lived  no  o i l ie r  
p la c e  w o u ld  e v e r  b e  ti ie  s a m e  to  m e."

“ Not the home which 1 would m 
mother; where you shall do what
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W I L L  D O N E

.Just w here one of our heantitui Western 
-era widens to the sea, nestles the little 

idler hamlet of Kerry bank; its low thatched 
cottages clustered outlie rugged beach, and 
(lotted here and there upon the noble clitfs 
which rise behind—brilliant :n summer 
; me with furze and broom and heather. On 
the other side the river, the quiet ami pic 
turesque watering place of Llanvriar lies 
tool ami white among the rich warm bios 
sums on the hillside, and between the ham
let and the town plies the little ferryboat 
which gives tlie villago its name. But the 
trusty little sailing vessel is but rarely 
used; tor a t least halt its time it lies in 
utter idleness under the ferryman's cottage, 
while tlie waters lap it softly as the/, pass, 
and laugh tha t they are eio-*e upon the sea 
a t last.

But the lishing-boats a t Kerrybank have 
no such holiday. When they rest they do 
C ;n an an uncertain manner, standing 

ready for action, though high and dry 
upon the rocky beach, and waiting to be 
11ragged down amid those busy .shouts, as 
they arwdragged so ihany times each year. 
But one there is even of jthose which, from 
month to month, lies useless and rudderless 
upon the isolated shelf of rocks, and the 
fisherman—their rough voices softened a 
little—tell how one evening the Squire's 
yacht found tha t boat tossing tenuutless 
upon the waves not quite three miles from 
shore, and towed it slowly home; landing it 
on the beach just where the missing tisher- 
■iian's son stood waiting and watching lor 
his father’s signal. None of them can tell 
how Owen Vaughan—the ablest and most 
.‘earless sailor on the coast—met his death 
ipon the secret sea; but they will tell 

how the boy, through all ‘ the night 
tha t followed, sat alone upon the 
cliffs, ami how, when he came home 
a t last he had a iook upon his face as
if he iiad borife the sorrow ot a man's life_
a look which they tell you he can never lose 
again. Ami Mien they added, turning a 
little from your face to look, beyond 'the 
very sea itself, to where the sky spreads 
wide and bright above, that though such 
things may bo like oft told tales :n lives 
like theirs, yet th a t the shock they bring 
never is the less keen for tha t nor the be 
reaveiuent less deep and sore. This is bow 
in Owen Vaughau’s cottage there was tel. 
the great hush of a sudden grief, which the 
boy—who had loved his la ther with that 
strength and devotion which it is given u 
sometimes to see in boy natures—battled 
with in a strange, unboyish silence, while 
his mother let her smrow overwhelm her. 
and the baby girl, herself an unconscious 
comforter, cried wonderingly iu the gloom 
ot the darkened oottage.

But this grief grew less as years went on. 
The mother earned a scanty livelihood !>v 
her washing, and little Ibiddghu—in spite 
of tlie weight of her Welsh name—grew 
iroiu babyhood to girlhood, tall and lithe 
and active, ever ready with the nimble feet 
or fingers to lighten her mother's toil, while 
Owen won his way so rapidly in the village 
school tha t the lamo schoolmaster began 
most painfully to feel the narrowness ol 
his own erudition under the boy's wide 
questioning. lie  was even right, too. when 
iie muttered suggestively among tlie vil
lagers th a t “Owen was an odd child, and 
would not associate with his schoolfellows.'

At last the village schoolmaster, seeing 
he could tako the. boy no further on tin 
path he trod so rapidly, mentioned generally 
the advisability of leaving school now, and 
mentioned it particularly to Sir Bulkley 
Cwvnne, tha rich eocentiie bachelor who 
owned all Kerrybank, aud lived in the
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So Owen, all his loving dreams faded 
now, took possesion of his solitary rooms 
aud the pleasure which he might liav 
had iu sending his frequerft gifts to lu 
mother was destroyed by her oH-expressed 
v, sii to have nothing more than she had 
been used to through her lowly 
nothing more than her hoy s cherished let 
tors aud her proud knowledge ot his good 
ness.

great house upon the wooded bank above 
I*!a:ivriar. Sir Bulklev, alwavs ,,ui- ---- , -------- quick to
-©e the help which it would be wise to give, 
and always proud mul glad when he found 
unexpected gills and powers among his 
people, examined the boy himself—startled 
without puzzling him, frightened, without 
bewildering him—ami then dismissed him 
with a few curt words of advice, but no 
encouragement. Yet only ^ few davs after
ward he appeared again in the* village 
school, and, walking through the rows of 
standing boys to where Owen waited with 
h;s lieao raised from his open book, he told 
him he had chosen auother school lor him. 
ipd that the master had promised, on con

dition ot the boy's progress being satisfac
tory—here the Squire's hand whioh was 
upon Owen's shoulder now. grew a little 
heavier, and his voice a little more em
phatic—.to retain him as tutor, and nay him 
according to his services.

Sir Bulkley, making nothing ol his own 
"hare iu this, and saying nothing of the 
groat hope he entertained for ths iad, felt 
that he had given him just the s tart in life 
which, by his own iudustry and talent, 
might lead him safely to the end; but he 
never guessed the depth of his protege's 
gratitude when Owen found that this school 
to which he was sent was one of the first 
private schools in Wales, nor with what 
intense- earnestness the lad pursued this 
new path which his generous patron had 
opened for him. and which it was such 
happiness to walk in.

One day a new light broke in upon this 
path for Owen, showing him the track lor 
which lie liad been unconsciously longing. 
A friend ot Sir Bulkley Gwynne’s* who was 
going abroad, aud wanted a secretary and 
interpreter, heard of Owen's wonderful fa
cility in acquiring languages, and offered to 
rake him. The baronet, always readv and 
kind, traveled himself to the inland Welsh 
town, and started Owen off to London, 
handing him a note lor £100, with a few 
kind words of encouragement, which Owen 
never forgot through all his life, and telling 
him th a t when his engagement was over, it 
fie would like to stay abroad and study, 
this would give him the power to do so.

Through; France and Germany and Italy 
went O w m  w ith his patron, perfecting him
self in each language with that extraor
dinary power which seemed born with him, 
and his patron, returning to England, left 
him at a German university. Three years 
alter that first letter from abroad had fi led

Owen lived a t tirst a busy but almost sad
dened life at V icester. too deeply studious 
to make inauy friend© but a t last ho found 
in Dr Hope's household a sweeter compan 
ionship than ho had ever dreamed of. A 
pleasant, genial household was that of the 
head master, and hero Owen was always 
mad© most welcome, liked aud respected 
for himself alone Dr Hope, always cor
dial. w al doubly so to Owen, on whose 
young strength and power he had learned 
to lean ill manv ways. Mrs. Hope, doubt
ing nothing of theyoiiDgnian a antecedents 
becauso ho had been recommended by 
those who stood high ou the world’s ladder, 
encouraged liis visits and made them pleas 
aut to him, with th a t subtle, delicate tact 
which some ladies possess so pre-eminently; 
aud Alice, their only child greeted him 
always with her gladdest smile, Hushing 
brightly when she heard his step upon the 
pavement of the court as she dailv watched 
for his coming.

B u tn o o n o saw  h:s eye g.adden n her 
presence; no one saw iiis hand tremble 
when it met hers; for Owen's, always re 
membering the cottage on the beach where 
his childhood hud been spent aud where 
his mother and sister toiled kept a close 
firm grasp on the burning hope which some
times rose within him stronger than his 
strength, and placed between himself and 
Alice the shadow of his early poverty; so 
much the darker from her own fraukly 
avowed pride aud pleasure u her old hon
orable name

It is always well for a man who would 
attain a good position in my line of life to 
have on his side good birth and a good 
name, followed up, of course, bv an English- 
university education."

So the doctorwould say sometimes, and 
Owen could laughingly argue in l'avor of 
the German educatiun and let the other 
criticism pass. But though he could so 
laugh it oft at times the strain was slowly 
telling on him, and ut bis solitary fireside 
he would make a resolution—bravely 
enough ho could make :t there—not to go 
to the sclioolhouse save on rare and neces
sary occasions, ami when the hope or which 
lie was scarcely conscious was mastering 
him ho would travel to Kerrybank and 
again plead with bis mother, in the low 
dark cottage which grew to seem more and 
more gloomy to him ou each visit. Still no 
pleading, even ot his, availed.

"But, mother, if you will no*: come with 
me," supplicated Owen “ let me find you 
auother home. You shall choose where, it 
shall be in this very spot it you like only 
let it be lnee from gloom and’discomturt." " 

But the mother pleaded in her turn to be 
left where she was happiest; and, silenced 
once more, Owen sought to beautify the 
place a little by bis generous gifts. But no 
these nisde no difference in tlie poor dwell
ing. All the money that be sent his mother 
was put sacredly away "W hen l am gone, 
Duddgha," she said to her daughter, “ vou 
will tiud it all untouched, and you may 
want it then

It was Christmas eve, and Owen was to- 
dine a t the schoolhous.i. IJe entered the 
loug warm room ju st as Alice, with her 
hands lull of ’ewers, came in from tho 

reenbouse. While they lingered together 
arranging tho flowers, she wooed him on 
to talk of what she felt ho loved, and 
knowing tha t home would lie near his 
heart tins Christmas time, asked him of 
his mother and sister.

I never like to mention your siiter s 
name, Mr. Vaughan, she said. “ becauso I 
do not know bow to pronounce it. 1 have 
seen it in a book ot yours, but I never heard 
you say it."

The color mounted slow.y to Owen’s 
brow, for something in Alice's gentle words 
sounded like a rebuke.

“ We pronounce it Duthga." he said . “ it 
is an odd name, is it aot ’ But t looks 
worse than it sounds."

I like the sound of it," Alice answered.
‘ I think 1 should know your sister if I saw 

her, Mr. Vaughan, though l do not fancy 
her like you ; no girl could have vour kind 
of face. Is she s-> tall as—I am *

"No." answered Owen, smiling a little as 
he pictured the two girls—one in her plain 
Calico gown, singing to herself as she stood 
ironing in the cottage kitchen, and the other 
as she stood beside him now in her soft 
velvet dress, w ith the delicate tern and 
crimson rosebud in its bosom.

■Is she as fondof flowers as I am "' asked 
Alice, guessing nothing of these thoughts.

" I  can not tell," said Owen, watching the 
white lingers as they touched caressingly 
the brilliant petals, “ for she has not such 
nowars as these w.thin her reach.”

“ There are some beautiful terns to be 
found at Tenby," said Alice, in quick fear 
lest she had hurt him. “Papa and I have 
found some choice ones near there Does 
she know. 1 wonder because—because vour 
home is uot tar from Teubv, ©ou once told 
me. ’

The. lr‘ s , voice grew unconsoiousiv a
lutie wistful as she spoke, remembering
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words of one of the doctor's guests struck 
upon his quick, keen ear.

“ Much as I want a tutor m my school be
fore next term, I could not engage Leslie 
because he can not have been brought up a 
gentleman. His father, 1 hear, was a village 
tradesman. But what looks, particularly 
bad is that he does not tell me the fact liiru- 
eelf. In faany  wsys lie would undoubtedly 
suit the post. He is geurlemauly looking, 
and he epeaks well, besides having testi
monials of tlie highest class. Still, tdere is 
that .usuperable objection."

“ Insuperable," mat.©red the doctor as
senting. “ 1 would not entertain the ;uea. 
Wlint do you think. Vaughan?"

“ If," said Owen, taking a long time to 
peel an atom of walnut, and looking down 
upon it very intently, “ if his words aud acts, 
as well as liis appearance, are those ot a 
gentleman, I can not see what difference is 
left for his birth to make. ( >ne can but look 
and act and speak as a gentleman, let one’s 
birth be the noblest in the land: and if we 
miss none of these things in each o'Iter, 
what need have we to question fu rthe r"’ 

“ Y'ou speak warmly. Vaughan. In my 
place you e- identic would engage this sou 
ot a village shop keeper to help to educate 
noblemen and gentleman's sous."

“ We men do aot ofton question each 
other on out birth and early life," said 
Owen, “aud do uot often volunteer to talk 
of it unquestioned. Then will it never be 
that we may judge men by what we find 
them—respect or despise hem, not accord
ing to the rank they bear, but according to 
the part they ac t’"

“Better in theory than in practice, 
Vaughau." said Dr. Hope, lightly. “Still, 
my ohjBc'ion :s til© want of truthfulness a t 
starting "

"M any of our highest families," said 
Alice, "have been foundeu by one n.au who 
lias tisen lrom the people aud they are 
proud to trace back to such a ouc. Why, 
because w*i are his contemporaries, should 
we scorn him for i t "
■ “ Suppose," said Owen, glancing rapidly 

into Alice's face, while his heart beat g rate 
fully l'oo her words—“suppose, Dr. Hope, 
that ouc of your own masters had come to 
live among you. ot lower birth even than 
tills candidate you speak of. aud had told 
you nothing of his antecedents, feeling that 
if ho were i-'iitabia for the post, tha t was 
u... and that if he were out, you would soon 
discover i". suppose you had liked him and 
associated freely with i:,iu, giving him a 
welcome always :a your house, and hail, 
then discovered his history—should you 
blame him l'or Iris silence 

“ Blame him 1" gchoed the doctor Hotly. 
“ I should turn my back upon him prompt
ly, I assure .ou. where he the finest scholai 
:u England.

Slowly and darkly the color rose in 
Owen's face. “ That is the general opinion, 
i suppose.'*he said; and Alice was uot the 
only one who noticed ths tone of pain in his 
voice.

“ What shouiil you do. yourself, Mr. 
Vaughan?" asked Mrs. Hope merrily. 
“ Come, next to the doctor oimseif, you are 
the one most likely to be placed in such a 
position."

"I think.” said Owen quietly, “ that I 
should merely care what the man himself 
might bo. It would signify as little to me 
what his father had been as what his son 
would be years and years afterward."

“ Wait until some one imposes upon you," 
re tu rn td  the doctor- “he would not like it. 
would he, Alice?” he added, laughing up at 
her as she rose to follow her mother.

Eagerly Owen waited for her answer.
“ I do not think a really low born man 

offuld succeed n such an imposture, papa," 
she carelessly said, "eren-if he tried.”

The Christinas m ’rth had all died ont^of 
Owen's eyes when he :oined Alice again, 
and her sh v, kind words could not bring it 
back; neither did their memory bring a 
tender smile to his lips when he recalled 
them afterward.

Well and bravely hau Owen kept his 
resolution i while Alice, from the sombre 
rooms of the old pchoolhouse, listened in 
vain for the familiar step upon the pave
ment. waited in vain for the old clasp of 
the slight firm fingers, hungered in vain 
for the old pleasure his coming ever gavia. 
Aud he ? He performed his old tasks just 
as he had performed them always.

As the spring came on she drooped and 
pined so sadly tha t they said she* needed 
the sea air, and they begged her to aocept 
the invitation of an old school friend who 
had lately married aud gone from her 
home in Scotland to stay with her hus
band’s relations on the Welsh coast.

I t  is to L lanvriar I am goiDg. Mr. 
Vaughan," said Alice, a  little wearily, as 
she told Owen of her approaching depar
ture, while he stood steadily before her 
lo o k in g  id to  her paie face. “Papa says 
he thinks l shall be close to your home. 
May I take anything for you? Is there 
anything I can do’"

No, there was nothing, he told her. speak
ing with cold, tight lips, while his heart 
_rew hot aud wild with rebellion as be 
thought how, if his home had been di 
ent. Alice would have brightened it now 
for his sake Anil so they parted with a 
simple hand shake.

While alice was a t Llanvriar there was a 
concert given by the patrons of the Kerry
bank School. One of the singers, a pretty, 

rave-looking girl of about twenty, struck 
Alice particularly.

“ ft almost seemed to me as if I had seen 
her before,” she said to Mr. G wynne, her 
host; “and yet I know I have not. I have 
not even seen any one very like her; and 
yet something in her eyes, I think, seems 
familiar to aie. Who is"she’”

“She is supposed to be rather a peculiar 
girl,” was the answer, “yet no one knows 
why. unless to be good and helpful to one's 
mother is peculiar. Perhaps they think so 
in Kerrybank. lor it isn’t a very common 
failing there. She has a brother, though, 
who is peculiar: a specimen of that rare 
wild p lant genius, a specimen no one would 
expect to find drifted into a wretched fisher 
cabin on our shore. He was one of mv 
unck 's proteges. I wisn Sir l!u lk#y  were 
a t home now. so that you might nsk about 
him. My uncle is so proud to rehearse hjs 
career. I believe he is doing excellently 
now in England, and I suppose he deserves 
it, for he studied like any old don you like 
to mention, Miss Hope.”

“ Did he"' asked Aliee. but little in
terested. “ Please to tel? me what is the 
girl’s name."

“ Duddgha Vaughan. Her mother is a 
washerwoman and lives in one of those 
desolate cabins on the shore, in the very 
midst of the fish odors; a lasting disgrace,
I think—though I dare aot say so to Sir 
Bulkley—to the son, who lives in abun
dance himself, and leaves his mother and 
sister to earn their own livelihood in such a 
hole. You can see the cottage from our 
windows. I will show it you; such a poor 
place it is."
'  “ W hat?"

The word came from Alice in a whisper, 
and seeing she was anxious to hear. Mr. 
Gwynne told her his version of Owen's 
story; while the words crept into her icy 
heart, and the music to which she had come 
to listen died unheard.

That Owen should have been her truest 
friend for all two years—her nearest and 
first friend, she repeated to herself, the flush 
of anger and mortification rushing into her 
face a t the thought—only to give her this 
pain a t last.

“ I think I will go over just once and see 
his mother.” she said to herself over and 
over again during her stay a t L an v ria r; 
but a strange new feeling of shame, which 
she blushed to recogniz#, prevented her.

Alice had been back at home a week or 
more when Owen Vaughan came voluntarily 
onoe more to the schoolhouse. Dr. and Mrs.
Hope were both out, and Alice sat alone.
The familiar step, for which she had so often 
listened, was close behind her now, yet she 
never turned. How could she turn while 
th a t light—half o f anger, but half of pas
sionate affection—burned in her eyes He 
sat beside her, grave and gentle as of old,

love always. I will tell her both these 
things, and leave *ly late in her hands.’ 
Alice, I read my answer in your face. Y'ou 
disdain this love of mine. Y ou send me 
from you, and it will be hard to tru s t or 
hope in auy one again. Wait, do not say it 
yet. 1 thought I had prepared myeelf, but 

• the darkness falls so suddenly."
But Ai ce did say it. She told him she 

disdained ille love bo offered; and toid him 
so in cold ail'd scornful words which were 
to come back to her afterward with the 
crushing weight with which they fell upon 
his heart. And he watched the young 
fiesh lips from which the cruel words were 
falling, as if he were struggling to wake 
from some desolate dream.

“ Y'ou tell me tliiB story of your childhood, 
Mr. Vaughan." she euded with chilling 
slowness, “because you rightly guess that 
I heard it before I returned. It is as un 
necessary to tei! it to me at all now. as it 
is unnecessary to toll me of tbe imagined 
love that was built up on deceit."

The shadows, darkening his eyes as he 
turned them slowly from hers, frightened 
her, and she dared not glance at him as he 
sat in that deathly silence, his chest heav
ing with violent emotion.

“ If you ware capable of such love as you 
speak of," she went on with cutting em
phasis in his long silence, “ would your own 
mother aud sister be toiling in poverty, 
while you are living among us as a gentle- 
man

‘•Hush ?" he said slowly, as he rose, with 
a suppressed passion iu his steadfast eyes. 
“ Y’ou have said enough to kill my hope; 
more than yon will care to recall in the 
years to come Oniy iu rare sweet mo 
merits have I ever dreamed tha t you would 
accept my love when you knew a’l, w hat
ever you may have been to me before; out 
I never dreamed th a t from your lips could 
come such words of cruel contempt. I will 
saj nothing of their tru th  or falsehood. It 
is enough for .ite tba t you can believe 
them

The ©pr.iig s still streamed through
the old wiudov , but t touched the white
brave face no longer The slow step died
below upon t lie n \ cment. and as each
echo tell heav;iy cu A mo's heart she losged
to erv aloud.

“If 1 had »een 9 ■•‘pared." she *ighad.
wearily, “or if 1 a.id really been what he
has thoughtm I rbf uhl have—have said
it differently.

“ 1 think, mother. she whispered that
evening. u lieu her uic thor wondered a t her
wan tace. " it would do me good to go hack
to Llanvriar t. r a I;t ti© time. I promised
to (lo ©0 if Z co tid. V.'iil you let me go at
OllCt

So the n©xt 1no-.-nin,. Alice went.
j A ’irtle of th e old o<dor had come oacx fo

Alien’s cheek, and a little of tbe <>!d_ light
ness to her step, lietore she had been" many 
da/ s at Llanvriar. But she knew it was 
not the iea air only which had brouglit 
them back, bir Bulkley Gwynue was a t 
boms now. and on the very first evening ol 
her arrival she had heard Owen's story 
from him. Thinking over this story as the 
generous old s mire had toid it. Alice felt a 
great change had comb over all her thoughts 
of t >wen.

“ When I go home again," she mused m 
silent happiness,“I  shall see him aud ©peak to 
him once more. Aud. then, perhaps—" The 
words died here, but it was plain that 
Aliee, though she had longed to come, was 
looking forward already to this going home 
And more than ever now she stood beside 
the window overlooking Kerrybank. and 
gazed with anxious loving eyes on Owen's 
home. ^

“ It strikes me, Miss Hope. ' remarked 
Mr. Gwynne, coming up to her a t this win 
dow one day. " tha t you are not to leave 
Llanvriar without seeing a storm at sea. 
Y'ou say you have never seen one ;a your 
life.

“Never. " answered Al ee shuddering un
consciously.

“ Well, i think my uncle's prognostic of 
this evening is likely to be verified; be a l
ways dreads this southwest wind, i am 
going across to Kerrybank to sea liow things 
are looking, lor the gale increases fast and 
threatens to be violent."

“ Is there a ’file boat on the coast’" aslted 
Alice, lata tha t night, when she and Mrs. 
Gwynne sat listening to the wind as it 
rumbled through the trees and moaned of 
its own dark deeds upon the sea.

“ Yes; it was one of Sir Bulkley s gen
erous gifts to Kerrybank, and many a file 
has been saved already. We have one of 
the ablest crews in Britain, so we always 
say, ready to go out a t a minute's notice. 
Don't look so fr’ghtened. dear Shall we 
go to bed

O, no '" pleaded Alice, “ let us wait for 
Mr. Gwynne It is too terrible a -night-for 
sleep or re s t"

Dowu upon the shore a t Kerrybank a 
breatldees. eager crowd had gathered, lean 
ing hard against t'ae wind, and blinded by 
the* spray which dashed in showers to the 
wild shore. Gazing—gazing out into 
darkness which hid .the hungry eea. they 
waited while the wide doors of the lifeboat 
house were unlocked and the great boat 
wheeled down to brave the storm. Amid 
the mightier sounds Sir Bulkley Gwynce's 
voice rose clear and sharp, as watching the 
trained crew take down their life-belts, be 
counted them rapidly.

‘One is missing—Hughe- Where is 
Hughes.

No one had seen Hughes, but half a hun
dred voices called his name now.

“ His place must be supplied," the Squire 
shouted, sharply and distinctly. “ We *ia:a 
not delay one second. '

A young man win) had been active and 
prompt in his help, came into the light of 
the lamp which Sir Bulkley held. “ I am 
ready. Sir Bulkley: let me go. Y'ou know 
that an oar is no new toy to me. If  you 
refuse me. I shall take out my father's boat. 
Listen! Could I stay upon the shore here 
while the drowning plead lor help In the 
rocket a light I saw the life boat from the 
brig put out. and I know it could ao t pall 
through such a storm as this. Let aie’ go, 
Sir Bulkley. '

As he spoke, ‘he Baronet, raising the 
lamp which he was placing in the boat, 
saw in- his face tho steady bravery which 
was so plain ;n his low quick tones 

“ Vaughan! I did not know you were here.
I trust you in this as 1 have trusted  you 
before. Go. it • ou think it well.'

Thank God " said Owen, softly, as the 
Squire wrung bis hand 

Amid the cries and prayers of the excited 
crowd, the strong, switt boat put out upon 
the dangerous surf,.and all e es followed 
its light as it rose and fell upon the waves 
and slow! neared tha t other faint white 
light which gloved on the masthead of tho 
struggling vessel

Only five miles from shore the brig would 
be, and now and then distinctly seen in the 
sudden blazing of the rockets; yet now the 
lights reeled • and tossed and would not 
meet

“Sir Bulkley, I ve been ill for weeks, air”
—the one member of the crew who had been 
absent when the boat started, came nant-

himself iu some way, is not kuown; but 
when be tried to land he fell upon the 
beach. I helped to carry the poor fellow 
into his mother's cottage, aud I shall not 
soon forget her face as it met hie. The doc
tors talk  of paralysis of the heart, and say 
that he must have known tb a t such a task 
as he undertook last night would probably 
kill him. He hail been warned in Germany, 
it seems. I'm glad to say they have not 
told the mother this, lor they had before 
told her how he entreated my uncle to send 
turn, and how- could she reconcile the two 
laets ?

Every word entered deep into Alice's sore 
heart, aud when all had been told one 
thought aud longing held her. A'one and 
unobserved she slipped away and hurried to 
the river. The old ferryman was busy 
enough thjs morning; the boat had been 
ceaselessly 'ply ing its way to aud fro since 
daybreak. Eagerly Alice listened to tho 
voices around her as she was pulled across, 
for all were taking of the storm, and all 
spoke Owen's name.

When she reached the opposite shore, she 
walked on rapidly among the spars < t tbe 
lost vessel anil over the dismal line of d rift
ed seaweed to tha t cottage on the beach, in 
which she knew that Owen lay. K ora mo
ment she felt that she must be mistaken, 
bci anse no crowd had gathered here, but 
one glance around showed her a group of 
people whispering together a t a short dis
tance, and unconsciously thanking them in 
oer heart for the silent respect thus shown, 
she knocked sottly a t the half-closed door.

" I am an old triend of Mr. V au g h au V  
said Alice, very sottly, as she looked appeul- 
ingly into the fa< e of Owen's sister. “ Ma v 
I sea him ?"

Duddgha s eyes, swollen and tired with 
weeping, fixed i; emselves for a moment 
wonderingly udou the lady w ho said this; a 
lady with, a beautiful pale face and eves as 
tired as her own. quietly and simply dressed, 
yet elegant as few viaift.rs a t the gloornv 
cottage had over looked to the girl before. 
W ithout answering, she led Alice into the 
kitchen, ami then stood in hesitation beside 
the window, where a bunch of primroses 
and wild white violets drooped as if they 
felt the sorrow of the house.

"My brother is very, very ill, ' she whis
pered; every word uttered m keenest pain. 
"Do yon think you had better see him ?"

•■'les. O yes, .i I may. ' replied Alice, her 
vou -- most earnest aud entreating.

W ithout another word, Duddgha walked 
off noiselessly to an inoer room; gently 
• -tew her weeping mother from the bedside, 
and stood aside ior Alice to pass in.

The end was very, very near. Alice saw 
that, even in her first yearning gpum.

“ Owen she cried Bur she could say no 
otuer word, and oaiy tell upon her koees 
oeside the bed and looked at Ifim with all 
her heart surging in her eyes.

“Al;; e, once more together." lie whis* 
pered; and the iook upon his face was one 
of perfect peace, no agony and no regret. 
“ Together a t the end. The distance that 
lay between us, dear, is all traveled now."

lineeiing ihere iu the presence ot the 
great Leveler. and looking back upon her 
life and his, Aiice felt how slight had been 
this distance of which lie spoke, yet how 
impossible to pass :t uow. The barritr 
which had stood between them when she 
felt herself above him had beeu raised bv 
her own hand, she owned, with a sobbing 
pain at her heart. Now, with tha t wonder- 
-'■-! glory on his face, he stood immeasur
ably above her. and this barrier was from 
the hand of God.

And still she could not speak to him one 
word; only her eyes, so full ot love aud 
pain and penitence, told all.

His two kind friends were with him at 
the end. Old Dr. Hope, who had only the 
day before received the short, sad letter, in 
which Owen told his story and resigned Jiis 
appointment in the grammer school, was in 
time to tell him, with dim eyes, he had 
come himself on purpose to take him back 
to the place he had lifled so well: and Sir 
Bulkley O wynne was there, too. walking 
quietly in the outer room, and muttering 
that the sunshine on the w aterdazzled him.

The eyes upon the pillow, bright with 
unutterable happiness, read the yearning 
love upon those laces gathered in the silent 
room, and read in it that highest light 
which made ail clear.

Softly, through the open doorway, came 
the soothing murri.erof the open sea.* Away.
;n the wide blue above the open windows, a 
lark a song faltered toward the unreached 
heaven. The oniy shadow on the bright 
spring noon was the hushed shadow of the 
outspread wings.—Belgravia.

THE TKACHKRfi* d r e a m .

«F 4*KOP7t!iJ*OIt A\ a. *!f*/ABL8.

Tn** weary teach er aat a*oue 
While tw ilight gathered on.

Aid! uot a  dound was heard around— 
The boy® and jrirla were gone

The w eary tea ch e r sa t alone 
Unnerved and pale waa he:

Bowed ueath a  voke of care, he apo’ao 
in sad soliloquy

“ Another round, auother round 
Of labor throw n aw ay— 

Auother chain of toil and pain 
Dragged through a  tedious day

“Of no avail is constant ;eai 
Love's aa c itii  e is loss,

The hopes of morn, so golde 
Kach evening into dross.

“ I squander on a barren held 
My strength , mv !ire. my all. 

The seeds I sow will never grow; 
They perish w here th eT' fall.”

He sighed, and low upon bis bands 
His aching brow be t>resf 

Aud o’er his frame erelong th ere  cam s 
A soothing sense of res*

And then he lifted up his face.
But s tarted  back aghast —

The room oy strange ansi sudden change 
Assumed proportions vast.

It seemed a  Senate hall, and one 
Addressed a  listening throng.

Each burning word all bosoms stirred 
Applar.se rose loud and long

Tlie ’wildered teach er thought be 
The speakei s voice and look,

“ And for his name,” said he. “ the same 
Is in my record book

The s ta te ly  Senate hail dissoi’’ 
A church rose in its place. 

Wherein there stood a man of 
Dispensing words of grace.

And though he spoke in so.emn *ot 
And though his hair was gray 

Tlie teashei d 1 bought was 8*ra:)
“ I whipped th a t  boy to day. ’

m
Ing on tbe piano ia to  the tcbool ciri 
What is important to bear in mind w that 

'any irritation produced by working th.
ful nirpuiili inn a ft Ka nnaolw n.l.... 1 * tUftelegraph must be purely physical orminu 
cular, and only such as might arise in th«
same class of persons if they were©mnloycH 
in any manipulative capacity whJtevw 
Persons Lave made tbe ludicrous blnndei 
of supposing tbat some electrical astioa ot 
other is set up in the human frame an* 
have even gone the length of sugVstin. 
remedies, such as the protection of the ksyj 
of telegraph instruments and the like. Bm 
we need hardly say that all keys are praeti 
oally insulated from the battery, aad th»t 
it is highly undesirable, from the pure!* 
telegraphic point of view, to place such at 
admirable conductor as the human body 
“in circuit’’ on a telegraph line.—Londin 
Times.

G e n e ra l  C u s te r ’s W erond E xpedition  intt 
th e  H ills.

The New York World ot the fifth instant 
says General George A. Custer, the leader 
ot the Black Hills expedition of last year 
is iu tha t city attending to private matten 
before returning to the plains to organize 
his men for the trip  of exploration -which 
will set out under his command during tht 
summer of 1871*. This second expeditioi 
will penetrate further, and complete tht 
work entered upon last year. General Caster 
will proceed to Fort, Liucoln, and about ths 
first or fifteenth of June the expedition will 
sta rt out from the Missouri river. The armed 
torce will number about lOOfi men, many of 
whom have been over the route before at 
members of last year's expedition. Since their 
return m tbe fall, they have been spending; 
the time iu Louisiana, carrying out federal 
instructions there. Seventy five Indians 
well acquainted with the d istrict to begun*

The church , a nhantasm vani 
W hat a»w the teacher then  ' 

In classic? ©hsnn of alcove*! : 
An author plied his pen.

Jly idle-t lad the teacher i t  *i 
Kulf-d w ith a new su rprise— 

Shall I behold his name .-nroile.i 
Among the u tea t and wise ’

* no ision of a co ttaqe horn 
l In- tea*,-tier now descrie i 
mother's face illumed -ha 
Her influence saiicMi.su

A m irac le ' a m irac le '
Th*s m alron. well 1 ano'i 

IVas but u Wild and rare.ee 
Sot flail an hour ? : i .

And when she to her chi.ore 
Of duty s ©olden rule, 

ler lips repeat in accents s\ 
My words to  her at school.

The scene was changed again ao 1 
The schooihoiise rude and ol*i 

y-Spou tiie wall did darkness tail 
, I'fie evening a ir was conL

over, will also he included iu the expedj 
tion. The utm ost caution will be exercised

th e  sleeper.
'nmqtfiaceii along tlie floor. 

And. w histling slow an*l so r and
h e locked tlie schoolhouse door

hft^there was a new tone ;n his roiee when

, , , . — "i,w“ A * Atriuciiiuruuu
how seldom he had told her anything of his 
home, or ol those whom ho felt he loved so 
dearly; but just then her father culled 
Owen :ato his study, and she was left to 
wonaer. She had a misty impression, 
though she could uot tell how gathered that 
his mother did uot like society and1 that 
her daughter oouid aot leave her. bqt she 
knew tha t Owen had neve; definitely told 
her even this.

But Aliee had* forgotten this passing 
cloud before the long and cheerful dinMr 
was over. The servants bad left the room, 
when Owen, sitting next to Alice and listen
ing happily to her bright voice, felt a sod
den chi!; creep ia upon the scene The

’old her the story of his life, a new long
ing in his face when he told her how he 
loved her. In a few simple words he told 
her ; but these words she saw were uttered 
from his heart, and  their tru th  and earnest
ness were like the tru th  and earnestness of 
prayer.

“I have determined many times that I 
would never utter these words &) you. 
Alice," he said. “I havb struggled long 
and hard against temptation, "but it has 
mastered me at last. Before y«u went 
■w av, looking so frail. I almost 'broi/e my 
resolution. Bat when yoa came back, still 
looking weak and ill, and when I found you 
cold and strange to me, I said. *1 will listen 

thing now but nay own heart. I will 
teU her the story of my early life, and then 
how fervently I have loved her and must

ing breathlessly upon khe scene—“ but 
saw the rockets and I couldn't lie upon my 
bed aud leave my place here empty."

“ The boat _s out on its duty, Hughes," 
the Baronet answered, a little sternness in 
his voice, though he marked pityingly the 
man's pained breathing. “ Your place 
filled by one who will do his duty even 
death.

“ I t shouldn't have been Owen Vaughan, 
though, said Hughes, when the bystanders 
had told him of the launch “ His arms 
haven't been ;n lately for that sort of work, 
and they say that, two or three years ago, 
he was forbidden to use an oar. What 
could induce him to go when he knew th a t’ 
Ah, there see how she rides tha t heavy 
sea—God bless h e i."

The waves sobbed gently and softly, 
tired  of the passionate unrest of their long 
night; and. gazing upon them with wild 
and tearless eyes, as if their mellow plush 
bewildered her. Ali e stood again a t that 
window from which she could see Owen's 
cottage heme.

It was quite ate in the morning when 
Mr. Gwynne returned to teil of the scene 
upon the sea shore last night.

“After all, I'm thankful to tell you only 
one accident occurred." he said, wondering 
a t the depth and sadness of Alice s sym
pathy; “ but >t was a painful one indeed. 
That young Vaughan, ot whom my uncle 
told you so much. Miss Hope, happened to 
be a t his m other’s  cottage—came only ves- 
terday or the day before—and he volun
teered to take one place in the life boat, 
begged for it. indeed. Splendidly he handled 
his oar. so ali the crew say, and waa untir
ing in all he could do for the rescued. 
Strong and brave and ready, they said and 
it yon knew.them you would underetaad 
what tba t means. W hether it was oniy that 
he worked too hard, or whether he hurt

!F:oni :u s  W ashington Republican. May ll .j
I>Ir. W h e e le r  an d  the L o u is ia n a  L 'onipro- 

mi.se.
Congressman YVheeler, of New Y'ork, has 

evidently become restive under the criti
cisms ot the press of the country upon the 
result ot the Louisiana compromise, and 
now httem pts to explain that after all it 
was not a failure, ‘u this attem pt he places 
himself in direct confiict with the s ta te 
ments of his colleague, Mr. Frye, of Maine, 
and asserts a new construction of the com
promise yhieh will, to sav the least, aston
ish a large number of ltepublicans who 
have heretofore believed tha t they under
stood every detail of ;t. We print hjs ex
planation in full elsewhere, and commend 
*t to the careful attention of our readers, 
with the suggestion, however, that they re
call Hie fact of Mr. Wheeler's silence pend
ing action on the compromise when Mr. 
1-rye was outspoken and decided m his 
determination of its meaning. It is true 
this suggestion may give rise to the idea 
tha t Mr. \Y heeler should aot have remained 
quiet so long as aa has. but with th a t we 
have nothing to do. We thiDk, however, 
that while he has th s explanation business 
on hand he should clear up all doub*s and 
suspicions and let the public know who has 
told the tru th . Mr. Frye or himself.

The argument th a t ' the Legislature had 
con -titutional authority to act as it pleased, 
advanced by him, is the same tha t was ad 
vanced by the more earnestly Democratic 
and so-called Conservative members of the 
Legislature against the adoption or accept 
ance ot the compromise Mr. Frye under 
stood this, as did also leading members of 
the admini--ration and the majority party  
in Congress. It was further understood 
however, tha t both parties in the Legisla 
ture yielded all constitutional authority  for 
the_ purpose of securing harmony. There 
could have been no compromise without 
this mutual yielding. The very word com
promise carries with it the forcible as
sertion th a t the contending parties had 
met on middle grounds, and in that 
meeting was governed, not bv any strict 
construction ot the law. but by the equally 
binding law of mutual consent. This m u
tual consent, it must he remembered, was 
pledged upon the word of honor of duly 
delegated representatives of the Conserva
tive m ajority of the Legislature. It waa 
acceded to in good faith by the Republican 
members of tha t body, simply because it 
had the sanction of a committee of the 
House of Representatives of a Republican 
Congress. There was no understanding 
then tha t only those members whose signa
tures were procured to the compromise 
should be bound by it, but the declaration 
was plain tha t the majority wings of both 
parties should overcome the objections of 
their respective minorities, and abide bv 
agreements or decisions of the congressional 
committee. YY'e did not believe then that 
the Democrats would faithfully live up to 
those agreements and decisions, and we 
predicted the bad faith on their part which 
foliqwed as soon as the extra session ot the 
Legislature Lad convened under Governor 
Kellogg's proclamation.

Mr. v\ heeler boasts th a t good govern
ment has been established as the result of 
his compromise, notw ithstanding the 
treachery or whioh we insist the Conserva
tives have been guilty. YY'e adm it all this, 
but further insist tha t it exists simply be
cause the policy oi the Republican adminis
tration of the State, begun before the com
promise. has. fortunately, not been inter
fered with. But the facts prove tha t as 
soon as the Conservatives obtained control1, 
as the result of their treachery, they began 
a syetem of extravagance which increased 
the expenses of the government to an 
alarming extent in the m atter ot support
ing the legislative branch. No one can 
deny this, and while we deplore it, we are 
willing to join Mr. Wheeler in his congratu
lations tha t peace and quiet are the order 
of the day. But we know the people of the 
State so well—or more properly speaking 
we doubt the sincerity of the mob element 
so much—th a t we are fearful of the future 
In other words, we confidently predict .a 
renewal of the n  h;te League ana banditti 
terrorism which has disgraced the State 
and destroyed the prosperity of her people, 
as soon as the provocation of political ex
citement shall ba davehned

And, waikieg home, b n  h eart waa i.iil 
O! peace and tr iu t  and love aud pra s. 

And Binding slew and sort and 1 w.
He murm ured. “ After man . darn

A T e leg ra p h  IMnln iy,
A day or two ago we quoted under this 

heading a paragraph from the Graphic. 
The paragraph referred to an employe who 
had been engaged in a telegraph office in 
France, presumably, for nine years, who 
found that he could not form clearlv cer
tain letters of the alphabet, and who.'after 
endeavoring to manipulate with his thumb, 
aud subsequently with his first and second 
fingers and his wrist, finally became dis
abled from what has been designated “ tele
graph paralysis." The paragraph concluded 
by saying that the so called disorder is very 
common arnoDg telegraph clerks, and it 
seems not improbable that much uneasiness 
may be caused by the wide publicity 
already given to such u statement. \\'e 
have therefore been at some trouble to in
quire into the matter, and we are glad to

.a the selection of the men, as none are de 
sired who can not on occasion “ shift fo: 
themselves ” A journey o f nearly 150'i 
miles is laid out through the Black Hills to 
the country lying west o f it, into a region 
which as yet has never been explored b; 
white men. There is an impression, founds* 
on circumstantial evidence, th a t this regio; 
is far _ richer in precious metal than^thi 
Black Hills proper, and General Nherida: 
in his last latter gives it as his opinion tha: 
such is tiie fact.

This district is. however, filled with nos 
tile Indians. In a tract 100 miles snuars 
probably not less than 10,000 Indians are to 
tie lound in the summer seasau. These iu 
ciude men, children and squaws; fully ■ 00$ 
are fighting men, and they have heretofor»| 
resisted all attem pts to invade the laud. A 
short time ago a party  of 150 miners, 
armed and determined to make the entry, 
s ta ited  out from Montana to effect a pas 
sage from the weslern borders. They vier. 
driven back by superior numbers ol 
Indians, w ith considerable loss, making a 
re treat of several hundred milos, exposed tc 
a continual harassment from lurking savage* 
Thesehostile Indians occupying the western 
portion of tho Black Hills and the country 
immediately adjacent, do not make >t a 
perm anent residence; nor are they of one 
tribe. D uiicg the w inter they subsist at 
the agencies along the Missouri and other 
rivers, and in the spring, as soon as ths 
grass is ot sufficient length to afford their 
ponie3 a nibble, they leave the posts and 
make lor the hunting grounds, t hey are 
sections of different tribes, maiuly. however, 
composed of Sioux Indians of a bad type 
They are well arm ed, and  will leave the 
station in a tew weeks, while the expedition 
» an not leave until the month of June sets 
in. since the plains near tho base of ths 

ills are still covered with water, and unlit 
“or wagon travel. This moisture will dry 
‘ p towards the la tte r part of May, but the »

iy

Indians, having no wagons, are able to tak e^ ^ _  
Ian earlier s tart, and be on their summerT Tk

their

find that the malady, if such it may really 
be designated, ia wholly unknown’ in this
country. A correspondent, a practical 
telegraphist of twenty years' standing, 
who has had much experience both in 
the training and subsequent control of 
telegraph clerks, assures us that he never 
heard of the disease until he saw the p ara 
graph in question: and we learn from other 
sources th a t a case of the kind described in 
the paragrapfi has never been known to 
occur in connection with our telegraphic 
service, either in the days ot telegraphic 
companies or since the acquisition of tha  
system by the postoftice. YY'e should im
agine that there are more telegraphists 
employed in Great Britain than in any 
other country, and looking to the promi
nence given to female labor in our telegraph 
offices, it seems probable tha t if the disease 
spoken of was really incidental to the prac
tice of telegraphy, it would have developed 
itself more rapidly in England -than else
where. As we have just stated, however, 
it is wholly unknown among us. YY'e do 
not assume, of course, that the partic
ular case referred to has not occurred, 
but we imagine that it is capable of 
explanation in some way or other, it 
appears tb a t different countries use differ
ent foriu3ot telegrapnic apparatus, and that 
varying methods of manipulation are ueces- 
sary under certain circumstances. In 
France, unless we are mistaken, and, 
indeed, ou the continent generally, a form 
of instrument is in use which requires a 
rapid nervous style of manipulation which 
an English telegsaphist would call " tap 
ping," as distinguished from the “pumping" 
action mostly in use in this country. In 
America we know this to be the case: and 
we are not certain tha t the malady reported 
by the French physician has not shown 
itself there in an incipient form. The 
system of single currents almost universally 
adopted in America renders the use of a 
short, rapid stroke practicable in sending 
over very long distances, and the generallv 
high pressure system of telegraphy adopted 
in the United States would. ’ perhaps, 
conduce more to the development of 
nervous diseases than that adopted 
other countries. Ia  England tho tele
graphist generally grasps, or. as it 
is technically called, "holds" his key, and 
“ tapping" is confined to the shorter cir
cuits for which the single current appara
tus ia employed. Cases a:e constantly oc 
curring, of course, such, for instance, as the 
transmission of the (Queen s speech, or some 
other heroic part of telegraphy, in which 
the operator becomes “ tired" from a long 
sustained effort, and seeks relief by various 
expedients; eometimes he will change from 
one finger to another; sometimes he will 
use the palm of the hand, and sometimes 
even the wrist, as the paralyzed telegranh- 
ist is said to have done. But a few min
utes' rest will generally restore his powers; 
and the inconvenience of a protracted effort 
of manipulation on the part of the tele
graphist will not be found to be greater, as 
a rule, than th a t occasioned bv a protracted 
use of the pen or pencil. Different forms 
of instruments jiave developed the in
genuity of the telegraphist in seek
ing relief for his tired and often 
benumbed fingers. The relief consists not 
so much in absolute rest as in varying the 
form of manipulation, and “ Bright's bell "— 
an instrument now almost obsolete—is a 
good example of how the telegraphist used 
to rest himself by increasing his labor. The 

bell" is worke’d by two “ tappers." and 
generally both hands are employed in its 
manipulation. The very difficulty which
occurred to the French telegraphist_viz:
that of forming the alphabet—often occurred 
to the manipulators of the “ bell" instru
ment, and it was invariably surmounted by 
the operator making a series of strokes— 
sometimes as man;, as twenty or th i r ty -  
on one or other of tiie "tappers’," according 
to which hand was the most “ tired " and 
thus bringing himself to “ zero," so to speak 
But here, as with the “ Morse" instrum ent' 
the inconvenience was only temporary! 

was generally found to originate 
the peculiar constitution of the 

operator rather than in anythin^ 
connected with the apparatus or with the 
telegraphic a r t generally. It has been a l
leged against the Hughes type printing 
instrument, which is extensively used ou 
the continent, and of which we’ ourselves 
have had a  somewhat lengthened and satis
factory experience, that, owing to the 
neculiar nervous touch of its piano-like 
teys, it is calculated to produce a nervous 
irritation in the operator. But except 
perhaps, in the case of female telegraphists 
who are not adapted for winding up the 
heavy weights by which the Hughw instru 
p e n t  is driven, we should sav th a t “ olav- 
mg on the Hughes instrum ent is about as 
harmless to the te*©graph operator as play

cam ping grounds r©ady to receive 
white friends from the agencies.

The time required to make their observa
tions will be three months or more. Scien
tific observers will accompany the party, 
the whole to be under the command of 
General Custer, who will receive the report* 
lrom the geologists and others and incor
porate them as part, of his general report 
There are several objects to bo attained in 
the sending out of the expedition. Besides 
the small group of miner which have aireadv 
been taken from the Black Hills country b? 
the l  nited States troops, there are large’anil 
well organized companies about starting 
from Cheyenne, Omaha and the vicinity ol 
Yankton, determined to work a passage 
into the hills country. They will be driven 
out, and every precaution taken to prevent 
any invasion of the reservation so long a* 
the present treaty  holds. Tbe main object 
of the trip  is to gain information and trust
worthy knowledge on which Congress mav 
act a t its session next w inter on the matter 
of continuing or discontinuing the treaty 
by wuic-h the lands are reserved. Genera. 
Custer will prepare his report a t once upon 
his return, and have it readv before tbs 
■meeting of Congress. General Custer 
oniy to determine the nearest point, 
railway or river, from which a road could 
be most expeditiously opened to the Black* 
Hills in case they were thrown open"to 
settlem ent by the whites.

Another point tu b e  determined durm© 
the present season is tho navigability of 
the Yellowstone, exactly how far it mav 
be successfully navigated bv boats o’f 
various draught, and w hat kind of ob
structions are to be m et with, A steamboat 
is now fatting up a t Fort Lincoln to go up 
tht3! river. ® *

Colonel bred  G rant will accompany the
expedition. J

The interest throughout the YY'est and
along the whole lrontier is very -»reat .n 
™~a,n l V’v.41'6 expedition. Had no step of 
the kind been taken by the governm ent the 
influx ol miners could not have been pre- 
\eiK eu. M&nv of the Batror fpnn*iaKaman
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Many ol the eager f rontiersmen 
are now content to wait the return ol the 
tP.!T ‘, i 10n ?nd. ltB rePort, feeling confident 
tha t tbe gates to the hills will yet be Iega!>

*xi
Co*

opened.

and

A Trifling m is ta k e .
Y ery p a in fu H sth es itn .tio n  of a certain

S t ^ d , V e S v  8 V e  Dear the tOWQ ^
hind the counter but 
sniffing pleasantly the odor of dried herrings 

whieh hung about

»xi
Thi

i r *

I t

' r L W ™ * * * *  “ CU8t®«ier, when there
a house n e a rb y !ft _ * . ~'j ’ had fo rg o tte n  th *

preparat?on „ n t0ri  T ‘ B dish ia  ol
store' to Z t  sr t J-ad COme in ha8t« to the 
»  , ' °.ut  o ' * bureau draw

er and bringing over wh^t she s u p ^ d  to 
be a  clean pillow slip to serve as a  bag 
The obliging clerk seized the pillow eli'i 
in one hand and a scooo in tl,o... vuc uanu ana a scoop in the other and 
dipping from the flour barrel a 
began filling the ba- Th« first P fr 
went not only in but through the receptacle

X  \ h:  sae??haht1 t Clerk & d,«Psiip re see that it consisted of twn nurt.

Soi
ire

?„e,!“_Balled -y«t. And so, because of
a carelessness not his own t l,.t  oi

mw“  e wa» employed has '-©  St° M 
tomer. It was a dreadful affair,

>T<

Cal

A M istake.
I he political Romanists make *. t a

fatal mistake when t h e , * 8<*' 1 a n d

V ^ kl a?iU,me8 a for“». aH the more conspieuous and aggravated when 7t ? C0D 
the Democratic party  as Z  
furtherance of their purpose W h fi/° r  th* 
pymg a defensive position in ti,klIe 0ctu 
nance of their rights and “ **“ *«-
Roman Catholics and all tbe
strong and can not be o v e rn / p?0ple arH 
controlled by a libertv-lovin^?me 5° a  lanu 
position, however, is weakened e° P e' ThlS
the very nature of the case W  At ° “ Ce’ in to tint those wh„ a!e’ by. an attem mto put those who are not ( f i t ^ r  at 
defensive. Toe very moment th®1*08 ° “ th” 
of I’opery reach out to " r a s r A t? ^ 1?.81”  
does cot belong to them, o  ̂to seize J,.whlc“ 
to demand peculiar privileges not pm ej et! 
to all men, of all denominations, or classss* 
they arouso a locmidable and even

So long as any ty
homin'8 V p witkin ProPer and legal bounds—asking no especial or necnlf«r ^  ,
privileges—so long will'they be r e e ^ ^ i i ! !  
but whenever they exceed the iimita of ^  1 
their rights and privileges, the people will 
unite in an effort to place them in the * 
proper position.-Nprfu^cW  i


