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POETRY.
Twe Raliroad Engineer's Song.

1 love—0h how I love to ride

‘I'he Iron Horse in bis flery pride ;

All uther joye seem dull wain,
When 1 lay my band on lis misty mane,

Fear him not ! with his ribe of steel,

Elis Aaming throst and his brushing whoel §
Aud his muoky erest, so Llack and tall,
Like & pillar covered with a funeral pal,

Though bis stam

ing shakes the solid ground,
And Lo soutters fire-Makes all nmvu:d;

He's geutle as jenuet in lsdy's rein

‘Wiien be foels my baud on Lis misty mane,

Lot me astride of the Tron Horse !

Full of fieroe fury, apeed and foree ¢

And Lark how be pats a7 blows, and norta
While my skill s eager boundiig thwarta,

But whea I'm mounted on his back,

And you aee bim coming—clear the track [
Ncthing can chieck kim on bis ourse,

As e thunders slong - my Irot Horse |

Then burra ! the Iron Horme for me !
The eagie soarce flioew na fast as be ;

He akims the valley and scours the plain,
And shiskes ke s cloud, his misty mane.

He trackn the rie, ellmiba the hill,

The wikd woods echo hin nelghing shrill ¢

And whin the ferce temyest |nshes the shores,
Lonider than ever the storin he ruars.
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CHAPTER XXV.
TUL ADVANTAGE OF AN EDUCATION,

Folipa was sentenced to prison for a term of
Years. 8he entered with a haughty step and
<alm demeanor, but underneath it all. rage and
vexation were contending for the wastery,

We will leave her for a while in urder to
releass Betsy Stone from the *‘duranes vile" in-
to which she had wunctpect.dl{ fullon,

Poor Betsy ! Ske had been quite overwhelmed
by her misfortune, To think that she should be
mysteriously involved in a crime from which her
soul shrank with abhorrence, for Betsy, to o Ler
Justice, was strictly honest, whatever defects of
education she might have.

She spent the timo In crying without stint.
©On the morning after her arrest, she was sitting
with a very disconsolate look upon her bed, when
& visitor was aunounced,

She looked to the door with a dull feeling of
<uriosity, when whom should she pecognize in
tllu" intruder but her quondam fellow servant—

“What a dreadful place, tc ba sare,” mur-
mured that lady, surveving the contracted ac-
commodations,

Heotey groaned ana hil her face in her hands,

“Ikmvur‘chm up!l it isn'tas if you'd got
2o stay here,’

“Iavn't 1?7 O, Mrs, Bent, te!l me, has any
thing been discovered 7" exclaimed the poor
girl, with aray of hope llmlng up Ler face,

+'Yea, to Lo Bure there ¥
" ;3«:‘1 have they found out it wasn't Ithat Qid

“I shouldn't be surprised if they hadl. For‘
Betsy, I knew it couldn’t be vou all the time,’

“But who is it 7" asked Betsy earnestly,

“Can't vou guess?” asked the cook. “Jt
wasn't Mr. or Mrs, Danforth, and it wesn't me
thut [know of.”

*“Flien it waa the nurse.”

$1Yes.”

“‘But how was it found out.”

“All threugh the sagacivusness of Mrs, Dan-

th. I tell yor, Betsy, she's a smarter woman
than I teok her f.v. Shu saw through that Felipa,
and—but just " ve e a seat beside you on the |
bed, and I'll beginat the beginning aud tell you
all about it."

Thiz Mrs. Bent preceeded to do with a few
lttie embellishments of her own, and closed by |
saying that the nurse was at that moment locked
up in jail,

p“Mﬁu serves her right too—thinking she could
make a better omelet than I. I who've been |
4n the business, ql.rl and woman, forty vear.”

“Forty vears!" exclaimed Betsy with naive- |

‘te. “Why how early yom must have begun. |
You know you told me that you were only for-
ty-two,"”

d Mrs. Bent was a little sensitive on the score of
hier age, and like some ladies occupying a higher
social po.ition, dill not scruple to call herself ten
years younger than she was,

She wae a little tuken aback by the reflection
that she hal so carelessly betrayed herself,
She got herself vut of the scrapo as” adroitly as

ouiﬂ«.

“Well," sald she, “sol win forty-two. Forly= |
two 'ust June. What of that 2"

“Why, vou said you had forty years, cx-
perience as cook."

0 lor, that was a nristake, sure enongh. Of
course I meant thirty, You see I bogan when [
~was twelve vears old,  You dido't—he, he—you
didn't think { was over ifty, did you, Detsy §"

“Oh no,” raid Betsy. U

41 though' not, 1 aint antediluvious as I
know of."

“What does that mean ?”" asked her younger
sompu mion, .

S0 am surprised at your ignorance, Don't you
know what anteliluyious means ¢

#No," said Betsy, a little ashamed to comfess
Ler ignorance,

It means vory old. Any hody that’s very
old is antediluvions,  If you shouldn't remem-
‘Der the wo'd, you can coine to me any time, and
'l tell you it,”" said the covk with a complacent
air «f superior knowledge, :

T don't 'ike them large words,” said Betasy,
“They sort of stick in my throat when I go to
prenotace them,””
“iTcs all in babit,” said Mrs, Bent, “If you'd
be«m brought up to use ‘em they woull coine
natur al —in fact super-natural, as they come to

e

“Lor, Mrs. Bent,” sail Betsv, in a tone of
genuine admiration, which was rot lost upon
the cook, “‘what a elucation you must have,

H sbould think you'd teach schoal.” .

1 wouldn't demcan myself to dosich a thing,”
mid the cook, loftily, *Jconsider cookin’ tobe a
much higher profession =1 wouldn't advise any
body to try to be a cook that hadn't & superpers 3
intelleck

Regularly ‘aunched upon her hobby, thers i
no knowing when she would have stopped, if she
had not been recalled to herself by & question—
a natural one under the circumstauces—from
Betav, . L |

‘Whon am [ coming out ofpriscn ? Can't I go
pow?’

“Not just yet, Mr, Danforth sent me here to
fay that be would wake arrangments with thy
eourt, or ‘omething, so that you could coe out
this afternoop,”

HWell, 1 ought to feel thankfui. Only think
ifit badn't lwen found out, and I'd had to stay
here a whole vear; oh, I should have died, T
koow 1 should.”

s And I suppose the living is awful.”

Betsy adm (ted that she did not fare as well as
Al had boen accustowed to in Mrs, Danforth's |
ostablishment, |

“Poor things,” said Mrs, Dent, meuning the
prisoners of course, *'what a miserable time they |
Juust have to be sure,  But [ forgot tosay, Bet-
oy, that to make up £or vour bheing ?m into pris-
on when yeu didn't deserve it, Mr, Danforth has
p:0 nised vou a new dress,” |

Betay brightened up, A woman must be far
gone, when she will not brighten up at the pros- |
pect of a new dress,

"l\:alkoi"‘ she said, interrogatively,

“No,"

“What, deluine i?

‘iBetter than that,"”

“Vou don't mean silk "

“Yes, I do,” said Mrs. Bent, nodding her head
- pusly,  “Silk. And Mrs. Danforth is going
to belp vou pick it out when she gets alittle more

brious.” .

“When she gets well 2"

quite exhilarated, “but who'd have thought i was
guing to have one so quick,”

“I0s pretty good pav for bein,
iq!l. inearcerated? yisn't it, Betay 2"
earned companion, '

““For being what ?" asked Betsy, opening her
ey o8 to their widest exient. \

_‘lucastorated.  That means, being put in jail.
You must excuse me for using words above your
reprehension, Lut it comes so supernatural to me,
‘al.- 1 min_\' say, that I can't suppress mysclf from

oing it."

“What a eddication yon must have!” exclaim-
od Betsy, for thepecond time, admiringly,

“Well, " maid Mrs, Bent,in a satistied tone,
don't know,
nea of my importunities, but there's those T can't
bold a candle to,"

I am sure you say that ouly beeauss vou are
modest, ™

“No, I'mean so. 1 had a cousin once, You
ought to Lave heard bim talk, Heo sort of de-
spised wonds that warn't at least threa sviiables
ling. 1 caught a great many wonls from him,"

“And where is he now 2 asked Betsy, with
tome curiosity,

' “He is defuncted,” said Mra, Bent, solemn-

V.

" Then,seeing that Betay looked as if she did not
understand, she condescended to explain that be
died of typhus fever,

“He haid put on his tombstone a line from some

reat writer that he had altered for the cce ision.

t was, “After life's fitful fever he sleeps well,”
But as be never was troubled with fits, he had
it -'Rnngr-d to “Afier life s typhus fever be sleeps
well”

Betay expressed her admiration of this senti-
ment, which put the cook into quite a good hu-
mor with her,

From this they began to discuss the manner in
which the new silk dress was to be cat, and trim-
med. 1 regret for the sake of vuy lady readers,
;lm I'am unable to give a satisfactory report of

t.

I will only add, that in the afiernoon, Betsy
saw released, much to her Joy, and reinstated in
her old place at the D furths, over whom, though

Incastorated,
remarked her

they knew it not,a great i isfortune was impend- |

ing.
CHAPTER XXVL
FELIPA'S REVENGE,

Some months passed.

Druring this time things went on pretty much
after the same fashion iu the Danforth establish-
ment,

Little Harry locame the pet ofthe whole fam-
ily. Surely ‘never buby received more noiice
than he. It was well that his parents could not
look forward to the trials of his after life; a part
of which we have already chronicled iu the earlior
chapters of this story,

It now becomes our duty to explain in what
mauner be was first separated from his par-
ents,

The reader has not forgotten Felipa, whose de-
tection at the last moment led to her incarcera-
tion for a period of several years, She never in-
tended to stay her termi out. lHowever, she
found it best to temporize for a time, ani! gradu-
ally won her way to the contidence of the suthor-
ities, L do not, however, intend to relate mi-
nutely her life in the prison,  Enough, that some
nine months after hior entrance, she succeeded by
A cunningly devised plan, in effecting her es-
cape.

he made her way to the tenement wh'ci we
Liave before described,

She Lad now two objects in view.

Une was, to find her husband,

The vther, to take vengeance upon Mrs, Dun-
forth, for the imprisonment for which sho was in
& measure indebted to her.

To the last, she gave her earliost attention.

Through one of her old companions, for she
did not dare to show herself in the matter, she
succeeded in obtaining the information that Mrs,
Danforth had gone to spend the summer at a
furm-house in a country town, this having Leen
recommended as excellent both for the mother
and the child,

8he at once declared her determination to
ceed thitker.

**What, at once, before you have seen vour
husband "

“Yes," answered Felipa, I made a vow that
ifever I pot out of prison, | would take v engvance
upon the woman that put me there,”

“You would not kill her ¢"

“f would plerce her Leart,'?

“They will hang you "

“You do not understand me,  She is a motler,
I will pierce Ler heart by steaing berchild.”

“You will punish vourself also, 1 wouldn't
take chargo ofa child for nothing.”

C1 can easily leave it at lumeflwr. far cuough
off for Lier not to find it,”

“I'see now. Youare a clever woman, Feli-

pro=

.
’ *Just give me that pair of green spectacles,
Now, shoull you know me, do you thiuk "
“No, never,”
“Then | shall do,”

up |
1 suppose I have made pretty good l

| not know who has dose this thing, vou may tell

| lv.

And Felipa went boldly out into the public |

stroets, and many brushied by ber, that would have
been startled, had they kuown that she was an
escaped convict,

It was a small furming town in which Mrs,
Danforth hal chosen to pass the summer,

She had succeeded in obtaining lodgings with a
well-to<do farmer, who had an ample farm, and
some of those Lastes which make furming poetical,
The farm-house was surrounded Ly a paazzn, and
the yard was tilled with troes, whose dense foli-
age kept away the obrirusive sunlight,

One attraction of the village was a small river,
ni t more than two or three hundred feet across,
with sloping tields on one side, and on the other,a
furest,

‘I'his was at the distance of three quarters of a |

mile fom the farm bouse in which Mrs, Danforth
boardel.

These dotails will be found pot unimportant as
our narrative proceeds,

Mre, Danforth had brought with her to the
faru-house a girl of fourteen, nawed Clars, us an

| attendaut for Harry,
It was a bright afterncon in June, when Clara |

cae to her nustress, and said )
“Please, madam, mayn't I curry Harry out in

| the basket-carringe

“Where do vou wish to go #"
1 should like to o to the river,”
“Well, 1 have no objection,

| entered at the foot,

| Stopid.”

You hal better |

wait till the cool of the afleruvon, when it will |

| be more comfortable, '

“Yes, wm'am.”

CAnd you must take all possille eare of Hlar- |

" 40h, ves, ma'am, [ will.”

“And lork out that nobody steals the darling,”
said the fond mother wich a sinile,

Was it a presentiiment that led Ler to speak in
this manner?

Bhe thought & afterwards,

Drelighted with the permission <he had olbtain-

wil, Clara prepared at e designated time Lo cac-
ry the baby vut on an aicing, .
“I have a great mind to Ko too,” sail Mrs,

Danforth, *How far isit?’

“About three-yuarters of a mile,”

Y0 the whaole, then, I believe I will wait till
another time. Good-bye, baby."

She stooped and kissed the child, not dreaming
that y ears would elapse befure she would agaiu
buhuﬂ! it,
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Clara did so.

Felipa proceeded to bind both hands
foot togeiher, so securely that
quite Twlphu.

“What are vou
Clara, terrilied,
er

She thought it sible that she was 1o be
thrown in bound, in order that she might drow n
the more easily,

“You will suffer no barm if v oy keep guiet, I
only I'”"I“ the I-nlni R

“Uh, don't take Harry," aid Claea, imploring-
ly. S mother 1ov es him so imuch,” lariag

“Then, his mother does love him 7 asked Feli-
iy pavsing for an instant,

N HOh, ves] Lt will break lier heart if she loses
him,

“That is the very reason T am going to take
Bim, " said Felipa, grimly,  “‘His mothor injured
we cnce. | mean to have revenge,”

“You will kill ber,”

“So much the better,

anl one
the poor girl was

ing to do with me #" gekel
“Don’t throw me into the riy-

And for fear she should

her that the woman whom she sent to prison has
stolen ber clild. Will you remember liu ™

“Yes," gasped Clarn, gazing horror-struck st
the woman, who, according to her awn confis-
sion, had been the inmate of & prison,

Felipa loosened the boat, hen she sanatehed
the child, crying now with fear, from lis ¢ o riage,
and paddied as well as she could, her way to the
opposite shore,  Then she set the boat adrift, and
disappeared in the wonls,

Meanwhile, Mre. Danforth, grown ansions,
sent messengers after Clara avd Marey,  Thefor- |
mot was found and parrated her story, When |
#he had concladed, Mrs, Danforth sauk into a
swoon, exclaiming: “1 shall never see my Har-
ry again, never, never!"” .

She was mistaken,

Of ke future life of Harry —how he was loft 1n
charge with Mrs, Conant, ind when she diad, to
the tender mercies of the s wialile Mudge family —
how he escaped, nind after divers adventures, found
& home with the worthy sexton, within wquarter
of a mile from his mother,who knew not of Lis
vicinit y —~all that has been told,

CHAPTER XXVII
YOUNG STUriD, |

Harry found the sexton’s dwelling very ¢iif-
erent from his last home, if the Poor-house un- |
der the charge of Mr, Mudge deserved such a
name,

He sup that he woulld at once bLe set to
work, and would still have felt fortunate in pos-
sessing such a home,

But Mr. Cameron hal diffsrent plans for him,

**Are you fond of studying "' he a:ked,ns thoy
woere all three gathered in the little sitting-
room, an evening or two after Harry first cawe
to iheir know .

**Very much," replied our hero,

HA A woukd vou like to go to school 7

““What, here in New York 7"

“Yea"

‘0, very mach indeed.”

“1am glad to hear you say so, my lad. There
is nothing like a good education, 1f I had 4 son
of my own, | would rathier leave him that than
woney, for while the last may bo lost, the first
vever can. And though you are not my son,
Harry, Providenee has, in & manner, conducied
you to me, and I feel responsible for your future,
Bo, by waygl tarting fuir, vou shall go to school
next Mon™e, and I hope you will hu yourself
wuch credit Mem,”

*“I'hank vou very much,” said Harryv, 1 fael
very grateful, bhiat''— i

You surely are not going to object,” said the
sexton,

“No, but" =

“Well, Harry, go on,”
he sitated.

“Why," saud our hero, with a sense of delica=
cy which did him credit, *“if | go to school |
shall uot be able to enrn my board, and shall be
living ugon you, upon whom 1 have no claim.”

“Oh, is that all 7" said the sexton, cheerful- |
“1 was afiaid that it was something more
Asto that, L am not rich, and neyer
exjpect to be.  But what little expense vou will
be will not ruin me.  Besides, when vou are
grown up, and doing well, you can repay me if |
over need it,"

“That 1 will,” said Harry,

“Mind, if 1 ever need it—not otherwise,
There, now, it's a bargain, on that condition,
Now we will talk about something else,

The next Monday morning, in accordance with
the arrangement “which had just becn male,
Huwry pepaired to school.  He was at once placed
in & class, and lessons were assigned him.

At first his progress was not rapid. While liyv-
g in the little village with Lis mother, he had
an opportunity only to attend country schools,
kept less than six months daring the vear, and
then, as may be rewlily u|.||-|mu-:]. not atfording
advantages in any manner to be compared with o
citylechool,

course, lost time could not i e mule up in s
e ment,

‘Therefore it was that Harry lagzed bohind his
cluss,

There are nlways those in every school, who
sre disposed to take unfair aldvantage of their
scuool-mates, or to ridicule those to whom they
way feol superior,

There was ove such in Harev's class, 1is
name was George Duwkins,

He was rather a showy boy, wnd learnsd easily,
He might have stocd a clasy ubove where he
now was, if he had not been lazy, and fI--Ju-u-ImI
too much upou his natural tilent. Ay it was,
he maintained the forenost rank in his olqss,

* Botter be the tirst man io a villase than the
second man in Kome," he used 10 say, and as his
present peeition both gave him pre-eminence,
which he liked, and did not sost bim much ex-
ertion to maintain, he was quite well satistied
wihit,

This boy stood first in the class which  Harry

socing that the bov

#irivus,

He lauglied unmercifully at the frequent mis-
takes of our hero, s pronounced him ** Young

g vonkoow what Dawking cal's you ¢ !
weked oie of the boys, addressing Harry,

“No. What does he calls me 7" asked our
hero, curiously,

* He calls you * Young Stupid,™

Harey's facy flushed painfally., What hoy
can stand ag @t rideule 7 He certaiuly felt
the slight deeply,

“1'd fight I.‘m if I were vou,” was the volun- |
teered advice of bis infurmant,

N sald Harry, *that wouldn't men ! the !
matter, Besides, [don't kuow Lut Le Las some I
reaso for thinking so."

“ You don’t cat yourself stupid, do vou 7"

“No, but 1 am not so far wivaneed as most
boys of wy sge,  That 't iny fault, howe ory

,

i 1 bave never had a Cance to 2o to schivol much,

Clara drew the carriage slowly along the path

that led to the river, )

At length she reachied the bank, and [-nuw-l in
the shadow of n large tree, which overhung the
waler. N )

It was a large tree and hollow. Through arift
In the trunk wight Lave been seen peering out
two blazing eyes, but the attendant did not no-
tice them,

They belonged to Felipa Morna, Sbe had been
hovering about the town for aday or two, seek-
ing some opportunity of stealing _1‘lle child, Now,
for tho first time, one presented itsolf,

There was no Liouse within aquarter of a mile¢

Clura was Lut a girl of fuurteen, and not larg
or strong of her age,

It would Le easy to wrest the babe from ber,
but she might alarm the neighborhood,

*I must bind her,” thought Felipa,

‘Then for the means of escape.  Fortune seen-
ed this afternmoon to favor the wrong-doer, Tiol

ut the foot of the tree was a small boat, by means
of which she might easily reach the other shore,
aud then the woods would afford her & place of
retreat,

All this flashed vpon the mind of elipa in
mpch less thoe that it bas taken me to narrate

|

She drew a large kerchief from her neck, and
seized an opportunity when Clara was looking
away, to pounce upen her,
lara shrieked in dismay.
“If you scream again I will kill you,” said

Fu(lllm,‘manuiuglv.

¢ Oh I forgot you don't understand long words
Yes, Hetsy, salubrious means well, and it's a
much more gentesl word," N

“I've always wanted a silk dress,” sail Betsy,

looked up into ber determined fuce, and
trembled all over, but did not dare to disobey

ber, .
“Now," sald she, *‘sit down,"

' brilliant success by one spasmodic effor buy

16 1 sd been to school all my life as Dawkins |
Lias, theuit would be tie to fiud out whethier 1|
am stupid or not,” |

“Then you ain't going o do anything about |
e’

* Yes 1 am.'

“You sald you wasn't going to fight him,"

“That wouldn't do any goed, But Ui going
Lo study up, and see if | cau’t get ahewd of bim,
Dow’t you think that will be the best way uf
showing bim that be is wistaken,

*Yes, capital, but"—

“But you think I ean't do it,”

“You know he is at the head of the class, wl
you are at the foor,”

) know that,  Dut woit awhile and ses,”

Cur hero Liad a good deal of enorgy and e -
termination,  When be had once set Lis
upon i thing hie kept steadilv at work until
liad accomplished This is the surest secret of
Fuccess, It sumelimes h.'l]-[ml! that a man who
hus done nothing will all at once neennplish u

such cuses ax> extremly rare.  “Slow  and sur
wins the race,” is an old proverh that hus u great
deal of truth ju it,

Harry worked ipdustrionsly,

TLe kind sexton and bis wify, who noticed his
assiduity, strove to dissuade bim from working
b0 steudily.

“You are studving too hard," said thev,

“Do I dook pale?” said Harey, laughingls
pointing to |is red checks,

“Why no, but you will be before long,"

SWhien I oam, I will study lew, ?lut you
know, urcle Hugh,” so the sexton had instriet
el him to call tim. 1 want to make the most
of my advantages, Besides, there's a particular
boy ‘that thinks 1 am stupid; | waut to con-
vinee him that I am not,"

* You are a little ambitious, Harry, then ;"

“Yes, but it isu't that alone. | know the
value of kuowledge, and I wanl to secure us
mueh as 1 can,”

“That is an excellent and commendable mo-
tive, Harry.”

“Then you won't make me study lessi”

**Not unless | see you getting sick."”

Harry took goud care of this, He knew how
to play as well as 1o study, and his laugh on the
playground was as merry as any.  His cheerful,
obliging disposition wade biw a fayorite witli |

" and the mort

-

{and very guick.

| Le heaten

| should be

| care, he might stand an «
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his” companions,  Only  George Dawking beld  watcli—an olject he had long  coveted—in the | CHAPTER XXX, or whethor he onl

out . be bad, for seme reason, imbibed a dislike
to Huery,

Harry ‘s industey wan not withont effect, Mo
gradualiz gained position in his class,

“ lake care, Dawkins, " <aid one of his enne
pattions —the same e whe had befors spoken to
Harry—“‘or Harry Conant will be disputing
Your place with vou.”

Much good it'll do him,
contemptuonsly,

“For all tha
tell vou Chat”

“1'm not in the least

said the latter,

y You'li have to be caroful ; 1

afraid. I'm o lictle too

firm in my position w Le ousted out by Young
Stupid.” '

Cdust wait and see.”

Dawkins really eniertained no apprebiension,

He was one who bad wnboundod e miie s n
himself, and felt a sense of power in the rapidity
with which he could master s lesson, e, thepy -
fore, did not stady much, and though e conll
not but see that Harey was rapllly alvancing,
le rejectod with scorn the idea that Yo g Stu-
pitd would ever be able 1o displace him.

This, however, was the obipect which Harry
was arviving at,  He had not forgotten the nick -
name which had Leen given him, and 1 his was
the rev enge which be sought —a strictlv houoras
ble ome, as will be alimitied, '

At length the day of hic triumph cane,
Wod mdvanced to the hoad of the clasy which he
bl entered at the foor, and ( orgs Dawkins,
mueh to his disgust, found himself Playing sec-
ond fddle to “Young Stupid.”

e

CHAPTER XXVIIL
THR TEMUTAMION OF RIVALRY,

Dawkins was exceedingly mortiied al losing
the pre-eminence which he had lon: ¢ oyed,
ication was incroased by the re=
Hection that it had been won by one wlon he
considered intellectually Lis infi rior,

He made one or two attempts 1o rocover his
position, wbich, not sue wding, helet it e un-
derstod that he could oust the fellow if he
chiose, but didn't think it worth the trohle

‘There was to be another rivaley betwenn hom.
however, in which he felt more fiteroste

Oue moruing the principal rose, and, afte r
calling the attention of the scholars, mad the
follow ing aunourcement

“Boys, 1am authorized to offer a prize to each

| clags in school for the best written essay, on suly

Jeets which 1 shall announce. T do this, ot ro
mieh to excite you to rivalry, as to affrl yvou
au opportunity for obtaining more practice in
composition than you would viherwise got. The

than vour ondinary compositions, | shall wx et
you to do your best, The competition will be an
wmorable ore, and 1 hope vou will all engage in
Cin the right spirit.  The prizes will consist of
ten dollar pieces, which, at your option, can be
replaced by gold medals of equal \‘.n‘u.-, L

le next proceeded to assign gthe suljocts
which  had o oseleciod, to the  several
Cissis,

To the class to which arry belonged was as-

i.:m;-l as i subject, *Uhe Characterof Washing-
ton,”
Uf courre, there was quite un interest pani-
fosted wimong the Doy s, and Bictle knots gt hered
together in recess Lo specalate as to those who
would be fortunnte envugh to succeed,

our hero hehl a place,

The general ﬂvpmn'mn seemed to by tha
George Dawkins would obtain the prize,
He was, as has already been said, ashowy hoy,

tle pains, aml | nposicions, if not generally
the best, lad stoosd wmong the tirst, while it was
kuown that they cost him  not more than half
the labor bestowed by his loss brilliont luss-
mates,

“Yes, Dawking will got it," said one. 1l
bet on him."
“1ain't so sure of that, salld another, “1la's

£0 careless. Dashes off a thing in half a minute,’
0O, well, no wonder.  Any wnly w et olf
as easily ns possible for a eommon composition,
but this is for & prize.”
CUNow, I ihink Harry Conant will get je,"
“To be #ure he i= ot the head of the class, Lt

you Khow Dawkins might be if he chose, He
save he wou't take the trouble.”
“I know he savs so: that's his way. Dut

that deesn’t make it s0."
r“)’uu kuow Harry studies barder thain Daw-
ins"

ea, and he'll take more paing in writine.”

At dinner, that day, George Dawkins men-
tioned that a prize had been offered for the Lust
essay on “The Charncter of Washington,”

MW oecourse you'll write, George,” said his
father,

Mr. Dawkins Lad been o ery much such a boy
as his son, but with wore e rey.  He had a
great denl of pride, and was tisposed o think
that his son was one of the smartest boyvs of bis
nge in America—n belief which is very api to be
entertained by fathers in regard to their sons,
It is wonderful what w vory cousiderable num
ber of the representatives of Young Ameriea are
rarely gifted,

“Yes," snild G Clintemd] to write,”

“Well, my son, thers isn't any one that is
likely to prove a dangerons rival, is there 27

N0, sir. To be sure, there's one boy that
some of them think will get it over e, but
they 'l imd themsclves mistaken,”

S Whiois the boy ¢

S Murry Conant.”

SComant—Conant |
Is he of good family

This was the all-important question with Mr,
Dawkins,

Cllasnt
draw e G

SWho o
the parent,

YO, he's asort of adopted son of ol Cameron,
the seston 7

O sad Mr. Daw kins, coutempluonsly,
that all ¢

“Yes, sir.”

“Well, George, | hope vou have the Lonor of
the fumily too much at beart to allow vourse!f (o
L by sueh a fellow ss that.”
siry 1 should be ashamed of myvself,
Howesver, don't feel very moueh alarmed,”

Sy way of a little stimulus, T will gice von,
i vou suceesd, in addition to the prize which is

r

I doa't know the name,

©it at all, that T kuow off,*

K.
he live with then 2 questioned

wny

L]

e

| of no et importance in itaelf, w gold waich,

W vour™ sald George, with delight.

The truth was, he had longed for nathing <o
wueli as w gold watch, ninl now that there scemel
to e a fuir opportunity of obtaduing one, he re-
sulve 1lnt he coulid toward i,

Here, however, lns vanity stomd o the wav,
Tustead of beginning at viee ws be ought o)
done, ho let time slip away until thres ou of
the four weeks which were allowe | fir the task
Bl glided away,

Moanw bile, Harry had not commumieate | the
prize offer to the sexton and hi< wife,

This was his motive, He wished, in cnse he
wuceessiul, to be nbio Lo surpriee them
ess,  Moreover, he intondml with

with his su

| the ten dollars, in the event of lus olitaining 1
| Lo purchas

w present forthe soxton’s wile as a
wark of his gratitude, sul this too Lo wisheld
b o surprise,

Harry very wisely commeoenced his task af onee,
He knew that in a brief time, Dawkins.  whom,
be Lnew would prove his ehief rival, could write
w better essay than himsell; but Lo wlss kuow
his own strengg b, and he felt that with pruper
celleut chanes,

He felt the more contidence when he  learned,
ag fudecd Dawkins took ool care to have it un-
derstood, that when three-quarters of the e
hal elapsed, he had not commenced his vasay,

e must feel very contident,”  thought
Harry, who, by this time, had completed  the
first draught of his own,

Three—four davs had passed away .

Dawkins hud now fairly  to
wroteat high yressore,

work, anl

ol
His essav wasa very creditalile one under the

cireumstances, and would probably distunce any,

with the exception of Harry's, :

The latter was tinished, wul had already been
seet by one or two of the Loys who wers Toud in
its ilf.’li'!.'.

On the morning on whicli they were 1o b
handed in, Dawkins heard some of these fay org-
bl comments,  Deginning, for the firat tine,
to feel a hiile |r<-uhﬁ-|l about the success of Lis
effort, hie managed by lugenious (uestiun-
ing, to find that Harry's was kept in his
desk.

Seeing the coast clear, heco ntrived to get hold
of it, wned wfter rewling a page or two, I.,.““i to
his preat disgust that it was el bettor than
Liis own.

What should he do #

He had been so certain of ol aining the prize—
Lo had even assured his father with the utmost
contidenco that there really e be no doubt on
he point; that the discomtitu® which be could
forse, and the anticipated triumph of the sex-
ton’s adopted son, would Le abisolutely intolera-
ble,

Besides—and this had quite as much wuight as
anything clse=-lo Lad L\'uu Prowised @ gold

essays will of course be longer and more eliborate |

Qurinterest is confine! to the class in which |

sion from Arthur, but the latter did not seem

Whatever he did cost bim lii- |

, the time?

event of his siceess, |

“Ido believe be took so muach ,alns o0 pue-
poss to cheat me out of the watch, " s id he, with
n slight voueh of unreasonableness

Yet what be could be do, since this 1 ult e
pearcd to be inevitahle ?

Lo might detroy t e essav of hisriva b but
that woull be altigether tow daring and o igh-
handed an outenge,

HOW IT TURNED GI'T.
The escava were all in,and all that the
itors could now do, was, to wait in patience til

announesd,
At length the moming came,

classes, but the vne to which our hero belonged,

Thers was anocher thing be might do, Me 80 l‘ -.I I therefore ¢ mitine our account to that,
remembered that a blot v o e consbdons | fat, 1l said »a baliinkoiadhedin clast) he
to the claiins o awever i e i

clniins of an 1, howeyer ving in tefore av arding the prize for an eseay on the

other resjects, W 4 stdea innlio e opon-
el the fuir manuseriot and oo aced it by & laryeo
blot.  He then hastily roturmed it to fts plac v
satbisted that he biad noi bven soen,

er of Woashingeto may romark that [
iged to deny the prize tothe one whose in-
trinsle excellence merits it on a ount of want
of neatiess in tae man d. I owae uniders
| ostogw! that this was a point itudispens ble, and
that a blot would be fatal, lowever exeollont the

CIAPTLR XXX

THE SECRET WiTarsa, essay nueht Ve D ol ler respects,
we of the Last chapter wo o =fcled anwhile Harre litened, not in the least
Vv which George Daw i« removed suspectitg that the blore

1 nnnlu,-vri']nt wus his

b ce of is rival s stucecess, own, Ml ippesed that it must be the ew vy of
It was a daring plece of outrage, anld porhaps  Dawkins, which Gc was prepared $o believe carg=

Dy l\ml~ woult have boen ip apable of il any  leasly writton, ;

other time,  But the reador nlerstands tha Dowkine himself looks] slightly flushel, as

forcn l.-l: Ui oty es which were Lir Wt to biear Harry noticed probmbily | e thought, on aceount

nwpon Lime<anvolving the Dws of the ten dollar of s disapporaiment, iu relation to s fad -

ns only a se ondary thing

g i ure,
Nevertheless his consclenee did

amite him, “Raling the Sloatted manuscript o, (here-

But bie sabd to bimself, by way of wallintion, ore,” aatd the ol o ta
YAfter all, it wasn't at all sure I'.:f Conant ‘u:nrnl--::t-- l'.rn :.!o"‘;:L:r‘i.lllnl ¢ find ‘the prize in
would gain the prize, dare <av My pasay sivorge Dawkins' *

would have been considerad equally ol DBe- Thee: was a buzz of surnrise,  The other bovs
sides, as it isn't so much the money 1 wanted, [ A well me Hharry il suppeosed that the distigured

can give Conant that, in case L s successful, *
But befure leaviog the voom, Dawkins was

auite dismayed Iy discovering that T had boen

mistaken in thinking that e had beon alons,

In a corner of the school room, streiched upon
a benely was Arthur Sweet, ono of the smaliest
Loy s in sehool,

Dawkins turnod pale and then red.  Tlo was
not a little territied, for ho know that if the bos
shoulit reveal what he hid seen, thines woulil
wenr an uely look,  ‘The danges must be fuced
in some way,

irst he mnst ascertain
hadd veatly beon observesd
was not altogether certain,

Ac uim;r\ bhe turned back, and walked up
1o the voung boy,

“Hotloa, Sweet " sl ho in rather a rouch
tone, nmdging the bov, © what are vin wbout 7"

*What are you about 2 retorted Arthar,

rawkins thought there was somethi i shignif-
Bcant in the tone in which this was utiersl.

“You're reading, are vou?" ho asked, obhserv= | Wil v be Kind enotgh to 1ot ma sea the
iy li_uluuwu Crusoe, Iving uear Arthur. U manuseript of my essav 7 1 had no ddea that it

“Yes," was blotted when it was hanodsd in,”

“Have you been reading for the last ten win- | lie enemy was handed bim,
utes " 1 Heoperetit, and the bot stared him iu the
“Yeu, of courso. Bt what o you want to - face.
know for " I His face tushed with mortifieation,

“Perhiaps he did not see me afierall,” thought | “f don'c understand i he sai. “When |
l_‘.‘mAl.in “1 must not let him see what 1 am brought it over in the imorning, and showed it to
niming at.’ sote of the boys, it was entirely free from Llots,

W hereabiouts are vou in the book 2 e ask- ' [ am afrnid some one must have had it aftor-
ed, taking it vp uneeremonionsly, | wards, and got the blot on,”

AL the place where Robinson tinds Friday,” CWhat boy s saw it 2" asked the teacher,

S Huwph Do vou like it 2" “Herry Vernon, aund Fdward Grayes, sir,"

“Nern sail the teacher, turning to lijm,

“Yes, very much,”
ST remember,” said Duwkine Hean you remeniber the state of Conant's mang- |

LTI o) CLR TTTPEN IO PO

Dawkins Limself wus In a tey g situation,
Aware of hiow he hal patied the 'p {7, his feel-
ings i wpite of his trivinph, were by no mcans
envinle,

A« for Harry, ke with the others, wondered
who the writer of (he othee sssay could be,
his wonider was 1U| feed !
der, when the prify on to say

L am ivduced aco to menc | n the name of the
author of the sssay wlich skouid have been sue-
cossful, sinee jis i n*- entitle it, notwithmtam
wnye the b ish toowhich I have allided, to hon-
orable mention, 1t i« by Hares Conant, ™

Harry was quite overwhelmed with surprise,

What could it all mean 2 His ecsay Wlotted,

He raised his band, soliciting  permission to
speak,

SWell, Conant,” «aid the teachsr, encourg-

a still greater won-
Wl

whether Lis conduet
v ojwint on which he

him no priz

“when 1 rend

it for the first time, I was so interested tha | reript when you san it? - Was thero any Llot on
diddn't  know anythiog of what was prassing o2’ : |
aroumnd me, “No, sir," said the bov promptly,

Perhaps ho wished to elicit a similar eor fos- taraves, do vou say the same ¢

“Yes, sir,”

“You are both quite sure that you are not
| mistaken 2"
" Yes, sin”

CAE what time did von see it 7

SHalf an bour befire school.”

disposed to make it, or else did not know  what
wis wanted of him,

“You must have beon very much intere<ted,
then,” said he,

“1 suppose you are not so mueh so, Lut are
smart enough to do two things at once,”

SO conrse, ™ said Arthar,

This was still unsatisfactory,
cither oue thing or another,

Dawkins changed his tactics,

S you see me when | came in the room, a
minute ago "

"A"Iuillum ago? A pretty long wminute it

ns

that you had seen it at" that time,”
“We hal seen ic at that time,"
CAtd the essay was handed in at nine,  Then
| some one must have had it in the meantime,
!'rnlm!-lf. for I will not suspect that anyone dis-
figured U purposely | it was quite aceidental, Yor,
it is no more than justice 1o Conant, as waell as

It might mean

X . . " ) manly for the offender to come forward and con-
“1only said a minute,” said Dawkins uneasi= | foss it,"
Iy, “to see if you would know better,” | There was a silence.  Everybody looked ex-
“It was ten minutes ngo, " pectant, L

“You are u better observer than 1T thought, | There were two w o louked restloas and excit-
P'erbaps you can toll what I Lave beon duing all "
i P 1 1y knew more of it than any one else,
17 Of eourse the reader will understand that [
| mean Arthur Sweet and Goorge Daw kins.

At length the teacher said,

Pevhaps 1 ean,” repeated Arthur,

S Well, but ean vou ¥

Do you supposs your motions are i-aport int
enough Tor me to waich them all the time 2"

SHow do | know 2 Folks sometimes med e
with matters that are of no particular importance
because they have |||'1||ill‘.’\"‘1'l'l’ todo.’

SWelly T have got something better to do
than to wateh vou," saildl Arthur, resiming his
Robinson Crusoe,  * This is a great deal more
interesting, andd if you've got through asking
your rigmarcle of guestions, I'll just go on
reading, 1 want to finish this chapter before
school Logins,”

Arihur buried himself in the volume salluded
to, anid Dawkins left the room, not ultogether
certain, but on the whaole foalingg safe.

CF gruess he didn’t notics anyihing,” sail he
to himselfe Ho was so busy reading that he just
looked up when [enterad the room, and then
went at bLis reading. 1 oushit not to }u.u o askod
bt s many questions, It was just the thing
toexcite his s plowme, or inerease them i he
had any.  However, | pgaesa Vmosafe,  Fven if

#chool -time 7

Arthur Sweet hesitated a moment, and then
with his fice tlushing painfully, raised his hand.

All wero surprised, and there was one that
looked dismayesl,

““Then you saw it 2" queriod the teacher,

“Yes, mr,"

W hat induced vou to look at it 2

Curiosity, sir," swid Arthar, with some hesi-
tation,

YAnd vou accidentally got & blot on, did
you "
“No, sir.”
No? M you mean to say that it was ulroaly
there ?

“Yos, sir,”

“This complicates the matter,” said the teach-
er, & hittle mystified,  “Of course vou will un-
derstand that there will be no punishment for an

he had looked up, and happened 1o see me with  gecid ruty, Arthur,  Agaio, did you blot the es-
the essay inomy hand,  he woull have thought say ¥

it owas my  own,  and wouldn't  have sus- “Noy #in " malid Arthur, |nr--m|-||\', in a tone
pected any thing, 10 det the matter slip  from  which curried the ¢ nyichion of u{lnvmg truth-
ey miml, 1 oonly hope that Conant will band — ful, with it.

S the Llot look pecent 7

“Yea, sir.”

“Huve vou any suspicion as to how it got on
thers »"

Arthur stole w stealthy glanee st Dawkins, hat
the latter was looking down, and ho could not
catch lius glance,

Yo, sir,

_Then you know who was the means of duing
|10
“Yes, «ir; or at least 1 feel very confident ™
C“Will you tell us what vou know about it 3"

*Lhere wius another boy in the room at the
Vime that [ was there. Dsaw Lim go to Conant's
desk, and saw him aficrwards with a ATt
i his hand, 1 was reading Robinson Craso at
the time,  Afier he went out, | was bed b euri-
oty to go Lo Conunt’s desk my selfy and on open-
Ing his cs=ay, saw the bl

DU Lok as 0 it bad been made within a few
minntes #°

“You, sir.”

CNow," said the teacher, slowly, *‘but one
thing remalns (o L told—the name of the Loy
who il ths, J

Arthur caught w stealthy, boploring  glance
Lrom Daw kins, wud, oweh as he dislike him, he
could not help pity ing im also, Mo determinel
that he would suy no nore.

“That, sir, ] would ratler not tell.”

Fhie tencher started, and looked at firs: dispon-
ed to be wngry,  But it was only for 4 moment,

Ha countenanes eleared and b saild in s usunl
tone: “Sinee you are anwilling 1 will atl press
the matter, | underst gl your reluctines, aud
I respaeat it

Arthur boked gratisiod, and the teacher gnined
mouehi b the estimat ion of the lars by Liis wiso

Dand manly forle oaoes A mete martinet wos b
Lias e bar=hly ansistad wpon the w hole Leing 1ol
satill,” pursued e teacher, 9t s not
that Conant shuulil lose the {46 o Lus merited,
thirongh no Fanli of his own,”

Here Dawkins looked ulurmed, fearing that Le
should lose what Lial alremdy Leen assigned him

Slherefore,” said the teacher,
out of iy own purse, a prize oqual to the othe =
to which Ideclare Conant entitled.  Conant anid
Dawking, vou may wdvaoce and receivo vour
prizes.” :

As they went forward, there barst forth fom
the boys an irvepuessible cheer intendmd howuy-
er, whelly for Conant,

When schoul was uver, Arthur Sweet
to Dawkins;

in his essay without taking the troable to ] 0k
At it dirst, That might be rath or awkward, os-

ecially if the ink shouldn't have dreied, and ho
*-nlll auestion that itk raseal "

SCome here, Dawkins, | want vou fora KAt
at marbles” sounded from the play -eround,

The boyv dismissed the recollection of the dis-
rejutable sce nowhich e lad just plaved a
part, and 8t once accepted the proposition, sl
wos soon absorbed in the game,

Meanwhile Arthur Sweet, who had resumeld
hi= bouk, threw it aside, and =aid to himself ; '

L wonder what's the matter with Dawkins
this morning. o acts rather quecr—sccins to
me he's rathor jeguisitive,  Ho's been up o
something, I bet a hat,”

Arthur thocelt w omoment, and then eon-
tinued ¢

Lt mie see. what was he doing? 1 saw him
o to Conan s desk, awnd then 1 saw him with a
puperin his hwoat, T wonder if it wasn't Co-
paant's eseay, It mnst have been, | remember
now, they are to e handed in this mornine,
e wne afraid | caughit him looking it, that
was it,  But s by shoubd he carne ¢

e resule b Arthur's cogitations was, to
excite bis euriosn to such an extent, that lie,
teo, went to Conant™ desk, amd, fumbling rouud,
peot hobil of the essav,

He opened Bty seares v knowing why he did o,
when the first thing that was revealed to him
was the blot, which, fo all it deformity, stared
i the fuce,

A Bt he exclaimed, fthat's too Lad
That spoils Conant’s chance, How conld e bave
Leen =0 careless *"

He inspected the Wlot a little more o osoly,

CWohy, it looks quite fresh,” e sail to hine-
self.

“Can it be,” thought he, after & momoent’s
pause, that Dawking blotied itz 0, | see
now, The prize wis sure to go to eithor ane ur
the other of thea, and Dawkins bas made sure
of it in that wav,  That's the reason Le was
prowling round here this morning, and the rea-
=01 he asked me so many guestions was, because
he was afraid | saw bing,  He's birought b self
right ont, for I never shoull have Hhought of it,
i hadn't been for his questions, What an awful
mean trick it was, though! declare, I ®prreat
mina to o right ot aod tell Harry Conant, |
like Lio ten times s well ws 1o that Georga
Pravwkins, ecinlly since this has bappmened,
Shall L tellor not ¢ 1 don't like being a tell-
tale, but then it would mewn not to tell in
such a case as this. 1 guess though 'l wait, SDawkins,” said he, 1 ke pt silent this morn -
and watch how  Dawkins appears,  Any how, if ing, not because | think well of vou, for 1 don't
the prize should be given to him, 11 i i tell  but because T doa't ke being a teil-tals,  How
all T kiow, ever, | give you warping that I shall tell Harry

Arthur ot wwav his book, the interest of Conant, I Kuow now why vou blotted Lis sssay

right

waent up
L

which was eclipsed by the Vit of real life whicl,  You wanted toospeil his cliance of @ paige. Ua'

Was just revealed to bim, and  walkel out juty Yvu didn't succend,

the play-gerouml, L Dhon't tell him, "t urged Dawking alarmed,
Dawkins and twoother buys w ere playing mare |, “If vouwou't, Ull give you hat thy prige,”

bles, b v Thank you for notlenz, ©Tdon't take brites,”
SIFvou tedl,” Blustered Dawkins, resorting to

menae , 0 will lick you,'

wl suppeme | am asked why vou licked ine? *
Arthur, elgniticantly, "“What ghall |

pay i
l'j taw kins walked offin discomfiture, But from

toat woment be hated Harr -
injure bhim if be could, ¥y sud determined 1o

CHAPTER XXX],

A MEETING AFTER MANY YEANS,
Daw klua: did not remain in school much
| longer. Whether tha hovs really suspocted that
L was the vue who had Dlotted bis rival'y essay,

The latter, who had his for observing reasons
-\lll.u_r'- movements, said carclessly, %50 vou've
kot tired of reading Robinson Urusoe, lLiave
You {’

:- Yon, ‘l‘\a read all T want to just now. "

‘Wo't you come and play with us 7

1 guess not,  There ksn't time Lefore (ho

bell rings,”

' He never pald me so wuch attention Le-
fore," thought Arthar, confirmed in his suspi- |
clons, o

That morning the essays were handed in. |
Harry did not again look st his, snl, thorefure,
did not know that it carried it own Condeaipa -
tign dark!y fmpriated upon it

Mple

the examination should be made and the decision

We have no particular interest in any of the
* | for a year cr two,

But

ingly for ho was prepossessod in favor of the boy, J
and was disappointed in being compelled to bring 4

[ this did not make the rejection any
| cidel,

i Do you mean that you tirst saw it then, or |

ed. ‘These were the two bovs who, undoubted-

s there any one present who saw the mann-
seript of Conant's excay, within half an hour of

“Lowill give, |

suspected this 1o be a0, is une

cefinin. Atall events, he knew that our —
Harry Conant, had Leen told of it, and althou
i | the latter had never maid anyt about it, yet
e did not Vike v meat the gaze of those he &
striven to infure, and sucoseded in
father to remove him 1o A private school

This was within three months afler the awards
ing of the prize, and Harry saw no more of him

Meanw hils Harry's school-life fled rapidly, 1¢
was a lupg-._\' time—happy in its f m
eare, and y for him, though all school-boys
4o not appreciate that consideration, in {he o=
'F;Irlnnit 5 furilr.;:u'n-;;mm'l which it affirded,

ese opportunit tis only just to Harry 1o
say, were fully Improved, ﬁejhﬂ school ':hh
an e viable repntation, and with the well-wisheg
of his school-mates and teachars,

Harry was now sixteen—a stout, handsome
bov, with a frank, spen eount and an air
of health which formed quite a eontrast to the
Appearance he presented when he loft the hospi-
table mansion which Mr. Nicholas Mudge kept

open at the pablic ex 3
On one evening -ger H left school, ha
was seated with the sexton .ﬁ his wife in their

little back parlor, when the eonversation, as was
vot mnnatural, turned upon his future plans
and wum?n.

CWihat would you like to be, Harry?" asked
Hugh Cameron, lovking over the tops of his glasc~
84 at ot hern,

1 know what 1 should ke, " said arry, hes-

Matingly, :

* Wha #©
‘ 1 should like to enter the ¢ wunting-room of
LA merchant, and gradually work my way up,
! Homwever, | sappose sueh @ sitaation would be
| hard to get.”

At any rate we can try."
I cAnd it T don't succesd in that 1 will try for
wamething else, [ dom't want to remain ille

| long, st uny rate.”
“That 18 & very good feeling, m boy," said
! the sexton, apjrovimgly: *still, l{ would be

worth while t» wait a’little while idle, rather
| than to talg up with what is tively distaste=
! ful, losing in that way, perhaps, the chanes of
simething better.”
It was accorlingly deeided that the next day
an eftort shoull be male $o obtain such & situa-
tion as Harry desired,
, This was found to be a task of no 'ittle di Reul-
ty. Ina great city the most sitnation
are instantly seized npon by those who hay
most influence, and there was little chance for
| one who, like flm_\. had only an humble sexton
to back him. In some places where be applied
e was rejeeted eavalierly, in others poliufy,lm:
the leas de-

It is rather a dscouraging thi going about
from one to anot her mwng ompllg}mﬂ"—. dis=
conragement which is daily experienced by hun-
dreds, to say the least, in om cities,

One evenivg Harry said, * Uncle Hugh, I
have about given up the Lhops of getting a place

| in a e rchant's count ing-room.,

“You remembor about Kobert Bruce and the

| spideri”

“How e was encouraged by the example of
the latter to make a seventh trial, wisieh proved

8 eoonslil? Yes, | romember it.”
“ Now, how wany days have peu been try=
g £

4 Rix daye,

HAnd to-morrow will be the seventh, You'd
Ixtter Ty onen more.”

8o 1 will,"” said Harry, brightening, ¢ And
Lesides,” he added, smiling, * you know the o'd
s, “There's luck in odd numbers, says Koy

Harry went out in the morning, fieling that
somothing was going 1 happ n —he didn't kncw
venctly what—but he felt that it was
golng 1o bring thing 8 to & erisis,

That we do at times bave such presentiments
| there is no llmyinf. It is as if, to adopt Camp-
bell's well known line, u-inf even's did y
cast their thadows before. It is not for me to

seck Licre an explanation of this peychologieal
| pm}:‘lrm. Enough that we can all testify to ita
reality.

Hairy then felt that something was going to
happen, yet, when four o'clock came, and noth-
inu\uﬂ vecurred except fallure and dsappoint-

ment, which, unhappily, were not at all out of

the ordinary course, Harry began to think that

Le was very foolish to have expected any thing

ot all,

e was vullsim.iI listlessly along a quiet
street, when on a sudden Lo Leard an exclama -
tion of terror, of which, on turning round, he
eanily discovered the cause,

Two spirited Lorses, attached to an olegant
carriage, had been terrifled in some way and
waere ranning away.

There was no coachman upon the box ; he had
dismounied in order to knock at some door, when
the horses sturted. lle was uow rucning after
them at the tup of his speed, but in & race be-
tween man and horse it is pretty casy to tell
which of the two has the advantage.

There seemal 1o s but one person in the car-
riage, It wus a lady, whose fuce, pule with ter-
ror, could o seen from the f‘lﬂ"’:’“‘ window,
Her loud cries of alarm no doubt terrifled the
horse  atill mors than they had been in the tirst
place, and, by sccelerating their pace, only made
INAltlers worse,

Harry was roused from a train of desyon lent
reflections by secing the horses dashing forward,

He instantly comprehended the whole danger
of the lady's situation,

What could he o against a |.tnlr of powerful
horses, rendered alinost insane by fright ?

Mot bovs would have thought of nothing but
of geiting out of the harms' way, amd leaving
the carringe and ite inmates to their fate,

lut Harry, as he loked up, caught the lady’s
glasce of wortal terror, and though he could not
ut all understand why, there instantly arose
wiihin him an eager, carnest desite to save hor,
if ho could,

If he could! Ay, there was the rub.
could Le do it 7

le remembered to have seen it stated soma-
where that the only way to curea horse from
one terror is by bringing a covnter terror to boar
upon him.

Instantly upon the thought he rushed out into
" the midkdle of the street, directly in the path of

the furions horses, and with his cheeks pale, for

be kiew his danger, but with determined air, ha
reared his arms aloft, and eriea out Whoa ! in as

Ceommanding a tone as be could assume,

I The horses saw the sudden movement, They
saw the Loy standing directly in front of them,
‘They beard the word of command to which they
ha bevn used, and by a sudden contm impulse,
a3 if they felt relieved from the blind terror
which bad driven them o, they stopped sudden-
1y, and stood siill in the middle of the siree:, but
showing by their quivering limbs the agitation
thirough n*.jrh thet had passed.

Just then the coachman, panting with his ef-
foris, came up, aml seized them by the head.

“Youngster,” said he, “you're & brave fellow,
You've done ue n ol service to=day, [ don't
know what these fuolish horses would have dous

| with the carriage, if it hadn't been for you."

“Let me get out, " exclalmed the lady, ot vet
ree s ered from her fright,

SEwill opea the door," said Harry, ohserving
that the coschinan was occupied wilh soothing
the horses,

| Mo sprang forward, and, opening the door of
the carriage, assisterd 1he lady to descend,

She breathed quickly,
| “Lwasina creat fright," said sbe, “aml [ be=
liove in great dauger,  How did you stop the
horses, my bruve boyv:” i )

Harry iuodestly related  his agency in the
matter ) e

The lady gazed at him a Liniringly.,

cHow could you lave had so much courage?’
Die sadl,
| * o never shall dare to get into the
agenin this wfiernoon,” she conuuued, after s
lit pause,

.-\I:'uu me 1o accompany you home ?" said

Huery, politely,

“Tiank yous I will troable you to
e .‘II- far us lll‘uw.lh'u.\', and then I wi
couch,”

She turned and addressed some wonds to the
coachman, directing bim to drive home as soon
a3 the slonds were quieted, and saying that she
would trust herseif to the young hers who bad
done them such a service.

“You're a lucky boy,"” thought John, the

man, “My mistress is one that never doed
anything by halves, It won't be for nothing
that you have saved her lie this afterncon.

As they walked along, the lady, by "“‘::::
questiouing, succeeded in drawing ﬁ“‘.}:“;‘“ it
Lis hopes and wishes for the future. 2 ke
seelne l.tl“. oatural fur him Lo

he folt so
felt. Ule banlly knew why it was that
:n.:uh al.“lnunm with one soclally was so fur

ho
rewoved from hiu‘u‘. Mﬂ:’: 2v: Ih-h-;cul,;lm;.ml;
-ty Fo \
'1.::."::“. “fl“emfvll. and Lo wondered why is
o e su, w0 more reserve in talking with

' OMire'"

How

with
will take &




