THE CAMEL COMPLAINS.

{ am a camel, a long suffering camel, who

patiently labors from night until morn,
Who brouses on briars as did his grand-
sires, and often in sorrow regrets he
was born;

strangely constructed, inside many-

ducted to carry an ample wet water

supply,

Then thanks to my thinker I can be a
drinker far off in the desert when oth-
ers are dry.

For flexible poses, stop-valves in our noses,
for sharpness of sight and of sense we
ATEe great,

we don’t shout it, and men oft-

t it, the camel has plenty of
in his pate.

¥ labor for stranger or neigh-

bor, though sometimes protesting in

dolefullest dumps,

'm

And our Gethic arches sustain us in
marches, the fine architecture you

ople call “humps.”

We've musical voices, and this fact re-
joices the lovers of harmony all the
work izh

Al my ““The Camels

{ 1 0old song so fine asto

T i ious, we're also re-
i " pend much of the

Az h m 18, sneer at and de-

us, 7 | pious soul would at
. habits sneege
It all nations they put us on ra-
1 s 100 * 1 to be thankful for,
by the w
i is with misgiv ' Well, just you
v living on one little cactus or noth-
3 ing, with proud man
of milk and our
a
11 that he
& ts and
—

80 W despite the poor
$ reward for our

In b v curs may be the

the water while

.

|} 1 you

came a

By CHAUNCY C. HOTCHKI:SS
[Coprright, 1827, by D. Appleton & Co. All
rights reserved )

CHAPTER XVIL.—CoONTINUED.
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“there was another reason, one

withdrawing his wandering han

bending eagerly forward
“Ay, the you krow; 1'm nigh
dene up for That and revenge, fc=,
mind you, I thought that Thorndyke might
take it into his head to come aboard his own
p, thinking, like me, it was the least
likely place 1o be searched. His paper gave
the idea. I hoped to lie by here until
blew over, or roll in the glory
of taking the hound if he came. He isequal
to attempting but I was ready

reward,

cash.

he trouble
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for him. The guard is none too bright; had |
you pot better step up and take a lock
&bout? And with this he patted the |
tlearsing pistol stocks and looked toward |
‘

companion was

“There will be no o meet him this
nirkt,” answered la y with a laugh
] v s aiso betokened relief. I let him go

til! sunrise, and his musket lies fog-soaked
on the deck, the aes! Ye have the vapors.
We be safe enough. The fog lies like a ficece,
out—but—"

“But what, you focl?” was the irritable
rejomnder,

“l meant "twas a mew thought, that o
the chance o his comi Ga

Ne'er mind.

and T'll bide here against Thorndyke’s
boarding the schooner.” ’

For a moment or two there was silence,
and during it I fancied I could trace the
working of the minds of both; Scammell’s
bent on the probable result of delivering
himself to Clinton, and Lounsbury’s on the
dawning chance to get his finger on my gold
still safe in the bulkhead. Presently the
cavalryman smote his knee with his fist and
broke out:

“My God! why—why did I not spit the
fellow while I had the chance two days
since, or shoot him? Why did I not know
him for a spy? ‘T'would have saved all this!
Is there no trace of him?”

“None since he passed the lines an’ put
Lowney to sleep. They tell me he killed the
green sentinel with his fist. Faith, my head
aches at the thought o’ him, an’ ye may
thank God the ewer was cracked, else
twas your skull that broke an’ not the
pitcher. By the powers above, I begin to
fear him, an’ ye—"

“Shut up!” was the ungracious answer.
“Hand out the bottle and help me get on
deck for air. I hate this hole! I have been
buried three days!” And with this Scam-
mell struggled into a sitting position, reach-
ing out his hand for the dram Lounsbury
was already pouring.

Now that I had these two at a saher’s
length, it went against me to think of their
coming on deck and pessibly spoiling the
plans I had already hatched in their behali.
Slipping from my cover, I crawled over the
house to the door. There
was a lock on it, but the key had long since
gone and I had been used to make a shift
of fastening the companion by padlock,

and got

cavin

hasp, and staple. As I felt over it I missed
the padlock, though hasp and staple were
still intact. While fumbling for my knife
to use as a bolt, in the light from the cabin

ow I ecaugiit the glint of a musket ly-
long the deck under the tarpaulin, and,
guickly unshipping its bayonet, thrust the
steel thro the iron loop, and the two be-
low were prisoners. There was another door
in the cabin, but it opened into a small space.

ot tween decks,” and I knew a mass of
lead had been piled aft and against it to
give the vessel a proper trim, so that mode

of egress was blocked.
My scheme was simple enough. I would
now go the whole pace and take with me a
-isoners, and if I failed I would
no worse off than béfore. In any event
re would be a sudden ending to my diffi-
culties if I was to be taken, and the kidnap-
ing would not hasten my final swing.

Mipi€e of pn

Still unshod and silent, I made my way
the darkness and need of stealth, the scow
was emptied of her load, and at last we three
stood on the deck. So far all had gone well.
My next move was to away the ground
tackle, leav ng the boat’s iinter still be-
lay ble. As the last strand part-
¢u and the schooner shot away, leaving the
scow still fast, 1 fancied the astonishment
f the guard on finding the Phantom had
lled to a rusty, mud-spattered
but a peg removed from a raft.
the schooner gathered forece and fled,
now broadside to the ebb, I told in whispers
vhat I had found and what done. I was
well aware that not many minutes would
before those below would discover
gear. Between the cov-
and the fog they could have

ved 1o the ca

con-

clapse
!

something out of

no noti hooner was free, for the
water was a », there being no more
pparent motion now than before. Unless
we something, they could make no

it had happened, but the door

ild bother them, and in all likelihood
they would end in an attempt at breaking
it down.

To balk this I led the way aft, bidding
Ames be spokesman if it came to words, and
to act as he saw fit if it came to blows.
PMacing Mistress Gertrude on the top of the

f harm’s way, Ames and
to the door, though I kept

Ny minate
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as to
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way the blade of a
e, but feit the

, thinking the situ-

uj « wisket and with a blow of its stock
br he protruding weapen close to the

pa:
| o the two below this was the first in-
timation that aught was going wrong, and
their consternation must have made a fine
shaw. Possibly ten seconds elapsed before
t overed from their surprise, and
voice of Lounsbury demanded:

“*Who's on the decl
panels were

" ‘but on receiving no
assaulted with a
that well-nigh sprung them from their
mes. Now | bade Ames speak, and,

ing his head conveniently near a dead-
he called out:

answer, the

lr
light,

“elow there, Scammell and Lounsbury,
yeu two be prisoners in the name of the
United Colonies, and I demand the surren-
der of your arms! If you foree
panion, it will mean death to botlk
cutnumbered.”

“Who are you?" came from within, this
time from Scammell,

“Czli me the ghost of Donald Thorndyke,
will, but pass out your arms.” At

laughed outright, despite the situ-

the et
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ycu are
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ation
The laugh must bave been heard by them
and my locality fairly well marked, for there
volley of curses, and then through
the door two pistol shots in quick succes-

;1 sion.
It was fortunate that I was well at the
side of the companion. else the assault would

have finished me. It showed the temper of
my captives, as well as the necessity for pro-
tection against another similar attack, for
should it come to our getting off and using
the sails the heimsman would be in sore
danger of being shot as he stood at the
wheel. There were no window opcnings
m the cabin fore or aft, and, save the door,
no possible weakness in the structure; but
this door cxaetly faced the helm and was in
danger of being forced or so riddled with
ballets that it would become an outlook for
the two royalists who could thus command
the wheel and adjacent deck.

It would bave becen an easy matier to
shoot eithér or both of the prisoners and
so put an end to our internal danger, but at
this juncture 1 did not like the report of
firearms, nor had I yet arrived at a blood-
thirsty mood. Moreover, [ felt that the

| bringing into the patriot lines of a brace

of live tories would redound more to my
credit thaa a tale of a couple of carcasses,
which must needs have been thrown over-
board at once.

With this menace from withipn, and with-
ot a danger even greater, my nerves were
Lkeyed to a pitch that equaled if not ex-
ceeded their state at the tirae Scammell
held me at his pistol’s point. At least ¢..
hour of uncontrolled and uninterrupted

5w

jown at once, I ;virl;ui‘
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“attempt

that hour :‘h‘é:e was no knowing what the
Gesperadoes below might not venture upon.
At all odds, the door must be secured.
There was no.time to fumble about for tools,
so bidding Ames shoot down both tories
should they force the way, I went forward,
and by sheer strength of arms and back
lifted the main hatch cover clear from its
combings and, carrying the unwieldy mass
of timber aft, set it upon edge against the
companion.

Here, then, was a shield of solid oak
which would resist any pistol shot, and I
had no further concern as to the danger of
being winged from the cabin while steering
the vesse!, should fortune get us to sea.

CHAPTER XVII.
THE PASSAGE OF THE BAY.

Now for some time after this no sound
came from within, and I stood by the helm
anxiously keeping one eye on the fog and the
other on the cabin. As there was now no
knowing whether we were drifting by the
bow, stern, or broadside, I sent Ames for-
ward to hold a lookout at that end of the
vessel, standing guard on the quarter-deck
myself, that I might control any possible
outbreak from below.

Still on the cabin house sat the young
lady, apparenty unmoved by whdt had oe-
curred, and certaznly unmoving, as her form,
which was just to be made out from my
post, was as quiet as the schooner’s figure-
head. Once I had gone close to her to mark
her state (somewhat marveling at her self-
control), and fcund her pi’'owed against the
great main boom with its furled =ail. She
had greeted me with a touch of her hand,
the first she had ever vouchsafed me, while
the quick turn of her eves and the gleam of
her teeth (which was all I could see of her

: face) showed me that she was alert and still

self-contained. But not a whisper of a ques-
tion did she bother me with, though for that
matter she had spoken not a word since
leaving Turtle bay. I had a mighty respeet
for her if only for her knowledge of how and
wwhen to keep from obtruding her helpless-
ness, and would have lifted to my lips her
smooth finger tips, only I dared not. Even
had she not resented the aet, it might be but
for the reason that through gratitude she
would save my feelings, and the thought
was not comforti

Dropping her hand, therefore, with the
word that all was going well, I returned te
my post. In my expectaney and dread of I
knew mnot what, the minutes seemed to
lengthen to quarter hours. The white muf-
fle of mist appeared thicker than ever, and
once or twice I fancied I caught on my wet
cheek a cooling breath, as though the dead
air was giving a first faint heave of coming
activity. I felt that the wind was not far
off, and feared it, but come what might I
must now hold my course and drift into free-
com or eternity.

And still no sound from the cabin save
now and then a cough, showing that the
lungs of the two were harried by their own
powder smoke. I dared not explore the in-
terior for fear of being greeted by a shot,
and could only await some overt act to show
me what was afoot. Suddenly from below
there came a dull, jarring thud, and the fog
about the quarter-deck was lighted by a
orilliant flash, apparently from beneath the
tarpaulin, while at once following came the

o

*The two below were priscners.’™

voice of Lounshury calling for water and
“Air, air, for the love of God!” Almost on
the instant, and before I realized that some-
thing untoward had happened below, seem-
ingly from the muek directly overhead a
hoarse voice shouted:

“The d ahoy! There’'s a schooner
adrift and almost on us! Did ye see that
light ¥’

“Ay! Where away is she?’ came an an-
swer clese at hand.

“On our starbeard bew, sir; coming stern
first and no sail set. e

1-
ecx,

She's like 1o foul us!

“Can you make her out?’

“Naught but the foreyard and topmasts
show above the fog, sir.”

“What the devil can be the meaning of
i*?" came the rveturn, and then I heard the
scuffle of feet on the stranger’s deck, fol-
lowed by a quick call:

“Schooner ahoy! What schooner’s that?”

Hitkerto my policy had been silence, but
Low it instantly struck me that to pay no
#ttention to the hail would be but to pre-
cipitate ruin while vet there was a forlorn
Lope. If we came in eollision, unless I an-
swered they wouM board us in the twinkling
of an &ye, while if we missed they would
be suspicious and start a search, which,
blind as it would be, might end by their
running across us. Therefore I at once ser ¢
my voice back with all my power and with-
out the lcast hesitation:

“Ay, ay; we've parted a shuckle and are
losing ground. Will bring up in a couple of
Gable’s lengtihs if we clear you. Stand by
to take a blow. What ship’s that?”

“His majesty’s sloop-of-war Ajax! What
schooner’s that?”

“The Sprite,” I returned at a venture,
that vessel being the only schooner I could
then call to mind. The auswer hurled back
«t me was startling.

“Ye lie! The Sprite went outside this
morning on patrol. Come to, of I'll sink ye!
Stand by for quarters! On deck, the wateh
below!” Then, evidently to guard aloft:
“Where away iz she? Damn the fog!”

In the quick bustle, the shrill rattle of
the beatswain's whistle on the deck of the
enemy (which sound seewed to fill the har-
bor), and all that followed, I heard no an-
swer to the cail aloft. There was enoagh
close at hand, for from our own cabin there
came a bedlwa of shouts that drowned the
<etails of the notes of preparation made on
the Ajax.

“Treasoul—treason! Help!—help!
the Phantom cut out by the rebels!
ihe villain Thorndyke! We are prisonersin
the cabin! Boayd us, for God's sake!” and
matterof this tewor which erossed thé water,
and was as plain to the ear of the oificer on
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two below had sent forth the
made the muss past mending.
¢ Ajax came loud orders, and just
tht the glimmer of that vessel’s an-
 as it swept by in a thick yellow
halo, there came the zattle of a drum beat-
ing to quarters, and it was at once followed
by a similar but faint alarm from some ship
anchored east and toward the Brookland
shore. Then we slipped into the darkness
again, and went whirling on our way.

We had missed a collision, but by a close
shave only, as I think there lay not two rods
betwixt me and the light I had seen. Our
maove had been exposed, and the only thing
gained by us was a krowledge of our speed
and whereabouts. The Ajax I knew had
been anchored for upward of a month about
a mile below the “grand battery,” and the
way her riding light had slid by us be-
tokened the fact that just then we were mov-
ing at the rate of four or five miles an hour.

Therefore we were now off Nutten's ls-
land, but the bulk of the British fleet still
lay belew. They were fairly close to the
Staten Island shore, however, and there
would be small danger of fouling them, the
tide alwiys setting the fairway well into the
center of the Narrows. But of danger frem
the forces below I wes not now thinking.
More fear had 1 of the boats that would put
after us from the vessel we had almost
fouled, for as we passed her and the noises
on her deck faded in the distance, I heard
the dull clashing of tumbling cars and the
sharp splash of a boat as it dropped from
the darits into the water.

As though to guide the enemy, ever and
snon there came a cry from our cabin—a
cry that shot into the guiet air like an alarm
gun and drove me to nadness. I was now
as one who, having broken through a quick-
set, was carrying the thorns in his fiesh.
Danger hung over me like a descending
bludgeon, though instead of cowering be-
neath the coming blow it set my blood on
fire. With a curse which muat have caused
the girl to shudder, I seized the musket, and,
driving its butt through the nearest dead-
light, felt the iron stocl: shoe erunch against
flesh and bone. There came from withiz a
vell of agony, and after silence, and thea I
spoke:

“Another shout, ye villains, and T'll fill
the eabin with flying balls. Mind this, if
yonder boats board us, before being talen
I'll kill ye both! Ye are dealing with Don-
ald Thorndyke, and now lie and stifle, and
may God have more mercy on ye than have
I, ye spawn of the devil'”

And with this I cut ave.y the seizing that
eld the tarpaulin and rslled the Rewss, “pw
ering close to the winduws, thus blocking w1
ventilation below. So long as this ie-
mained undisturbed it would maffle any
noise they might make, and, 1 fancied,
soon bring them to terms from lack of air,
Hailing Ames (who had thus far stuck te
his post) in a voice which I tock ecarg
should be heard by the prisoners, I orderea
him to fire into the compartment at the
first attempt they made to move the smoth-
ering cover, and then I hurried forward te
prepare for being overhauled by the boats.

Being on my own ship, everything was
familiar, and I easily got a lantern from the
galley and dropped into the hold, carrying
with me a line. Here I selected four or five
of the largest lumps of lead which in my
kurry I eould light upon, and, drawing them
to the deck, placed them at different points
near the rail, that they might come handy
to drop into and stave any boat that came
close alongside. This done, I reprimed all
firearms, even to the guard’s musket, which
was loaded, and from the after davit quietly
lowered the dingy, that, if worse eawme to
worse; it might be possible to escape by
our getting into her and disappearing. Then
1 waited.

i

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

A Boy's Fssay on Hornets.

A hornet is the smartest bug that
flies anywhere. Ie comes when be
pleases, and geoes when he gets ready.
One way a hornet shows his smartness
is by attending 1o his own business.
and making everybody who interferes
with him wish they had done the same
thing. When a hornet stings a feller he
knows it, and never stops talking about
i* as long as his friends will listen to
him. One day a hornet stung my pa
{my pa is a preacher) on the nose, and
he did not do any pastoral visiting for
a month without talking about that
hornet. Another way a hornet shows
his smartness is by not proerastinating.
If he has any business with you he wil
attend to it at once, and then leaves
you to think it over to yourself. He
don’t do like the mosquito, who comes
feeling around for half an hour sing-
ing: *“Cousin, cousin,” and then when
he has bled you all he can, dash away
yvelling: . “No kin.” A hornet never
bleeds you; but if he sticks you. you
will go off on a swell. I don’t know
anything more about hornets, only that
Josh Billings says: *“A hornet is an in-
flamible (Josh was a poor speller)
buzzer, sundden in his impreshuns, acd
vather hasty in his conclusions, or end.”
—DPhiladelphia Saturday Evening Post.

A Fifteen Story of 1784

In the Courant of March 16, 1734, w2
printed the following queer story,
which our readers wiil pardon us for
repeating. Some of them may have
forgotten it: ?

“Hebren, Feb. 5. 1754.—This day de-
parted this life Mrs. Lydia Peters, th2
wife of Col. John Peters and second
daughter of Joseph Phelps, Esq. She
was married at the age of fifteen and
lived with her consort thres times fif-
teen years, and had fifteen living chil-
dren, thirteen now alive, and the young-
est fifteen years old. She hath hadl
three times fifteen grandchildren. She
was sick fifteen months, and died on
the fifteenth day of the month. aged
four times fifteen years.” — Hartfore
Courant.

He Wasn't Afraid.

Her Papa—You must remember. sir_
that my daughter has been used t<
an atmosphere of refinement.

The Young Man—Yes, she told me
the cther night that the perfume she
uses costs $2.40 an ounce. but I know
where I can get a big discount on the
same stuff.—Chicago Daily News.

Common Case.
“When I first knew Brown he let his
money go like water.”
“And now?"
“He seems to have frozen up now.”--
Indianapelis Journal.

Very Aemarkable.
“It is strange that banks are suel
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CINCINNATI,
HAMILTON &
' DATTON RY.

Direct Line From

—ssanast CINCINNATI nroccee

To
TOLEDO AND DETROIT.
Foor throngh tramne a day. Best
Line to
INDIANAPOLIS

and CHICAGO.
i Four elegant through trains a
aay, with Parlor, Dining acd Sleep-
ing cars.
Ask for tickets via this line.

D. G. EDWARDS,
Passenger Traffic Manager,
Cincinnati, O.
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FIFTH AVENCE HOTEL.

LOUISVILLE, KY.

PIKE CAMPBELL, Tqsanager.

Centrally located. Convenient to bus-
iness portion «f city and all thesdtres,
Only good hotel in Louisville giving $2
rate. Excellent service. 13.et.3m,

ATTENTION, CITIZENS.

Now is the time to bring in your en
gines, mowers and farmi machinery for
repairs. Also Mower and binder blades,
Ana don’t forget yonr lawn mowers
gas and oil stoves which I will make aq
good as new. Gas, steam and water
pipe fitting. Steel ranges repaired. All
work gnaranteed.

NEWHALL'S MACHINE SHoP

¢'or. Third and Pleasant St.

My agency insures against
fire, wind and storm—best old re-
Liable, prompt paying compa-
nies—non-union.

W. 0. HINTON, Agent.

Life Insurange Policies

BDOUGHT FOR CASH.
H.S.STOUT, raris, Ky.

OUR $1.50 ANTI FAT BELT

'*Wlhm BROWN'S AR
Do | ‘X for ihe cure of CORPULENCY
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BE AN AMERICAN :

Buy s waich mace of
. 1; Maine, azg!am ?:y

LRt |
W, F. Doll 2PG. €., § Halden Lane, New Tory
JOHN CONNELLY,
PLURBER)
PARIS, KENTUCKY.

VESTIBULE 4

E’i?{' s LIMITED.

Bolid Vestibuled T'rein, Steam Hested,
Lighted with statiopary and mov
able Electric Lights.

THROUGH DINING CAR. =

No Extra Charge for Superior n

Servic:. Ratesas low or lower thax 7ia
other | ‘nes.

TO S Wit
THIS AD.
and we will
send you this Vielin Outfis
by express C.0.D. subject
to examination. This violin -
is a Genulne Stradivarins Model, made of old wood, curty

maple back and sides, top of seasoned pine, specially !
selected 1or vielins, edges Intald with parfiing, best

ebony finished trimmings 1 A Wﬂ:“

VIOLIN, beantifully finished, T 1 with spiea- :
diil tone quality. Complete with -pnﬁ Brazil weod Tourte

model bow, 1 exira set of strings, & seal, weil made violin

Case, large piece of rosin, and one of the hest common sease

Instruction Looks publisbed. YOU CAN KXANINE IV at your

cxpress office, and if found exactly as and L
the greatest bargain you ever saw or of, pay the ex- L
press agent $3,75 lessthe 0 cent deposit, er $3. 25 and |
express ek zad the otz

e
SPECIAL PREMIUM OFFER, "*b evers ordar se- .

eanh in

full we will give ane lettrred fugerboard chart, which can be

adjasted to any violin without changing the instru-

ment and « {1l prove a yaluable guide to beginners. and

we will also allow the Instrument to be returned after>
days’ trial if not found entirely satistactory in e
pect. Satisfaction gwarunteed or refaaded ia

Address. SEARS, ROEBUCK & CO. (inc)Chicago. N
(SEARS, DOEETCK & (8. are thoroughly reilable. —Ediir.) !
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What’s the
Matter with

KANSAS?

KANSAS OWNS ¢ oo ccnters)
900.000 horses and mules, 550,000
milch cows. 1 600.000 cther cattle,
2.400.000 swine and 225,000 sheep.

ITS FARM PRODUCTS o yoe 1o

ciude 150.000.000 busheis of com,
60.000.0C0 busheis of wheat and mil-
lions upon millions of doilars in value
of other grains, fruits, vegetables, etc.
In debts alone it has a shortage.
Send for free of " What's the
Matter with Kansas?""—a new bock of
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The Shortest Line and

The Best Ser-ice between
Cincinnatl and the - ummer b
Resorts of the Great Lakes.

CHEDRY michiean|

AND THE GREAT LAKES.




