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| “That.” =uid a byseander, in apswer to
| the inquiry, “is Belle Acherman, Elder
! Acherman’s dauy’ ter from Hlinois,and who

is maid @ be aiready selected by the great
! Brigham for hix forty-fearth wife."

*‘And the other lady®’ 1 enquired, care-
lessly.

““Oh, she is the sonior stepmother of the
young lady. and the director-general of old
Acherman™ harem of seventeen wives. He
is n rich old nob,and hestows upon old Brig.,
with his daughter, a marriage-portion of
| five thousand doilars. He isfiching, you see,
for an appointragat to the ‘Council of Ten,’
| mext year.”
| Wesnw that oor informant was radieal
in his ideas, and we took him to a neigh-
boring saloon aod treated him. He told us
® great many novel things about the saintly
city before we separated, and walked with
us to the street whese Acherman’s residence
was situated.

Betimes the next momning, Mark Tmftn
cleaned up hix =addle and bridle, and after
eurrying down the splendid black stallion he
had ridden all the way from Council Bluffs,
till not a speck of dirt could be found upon
his highly-polished cont, he mounted him
and rode forth into the city. Ile was absent
till nearly noon, and after dinner he sallied
out nznin. This he repeated the next day,
and fur the fouws days following ; bhut from
our conversations in the evening 1 found out
what he was up to,

He had already met Miss Acherman three
or feur times clandestinely, and she had ex-
pressed her repugnance of Brigham in no
very guarded or respeciful language. She
pronounced him an old benst without hesi-
tativn, nnd declared she would die sooner
than <he wounld be his forty-fourth wife, and
Tialton eagerly encouraged her in this re-
solution.

The last time they had met he proposed
an elopement, nnd she had given her eunsent.
She was ready to accompany her handsome
lover to Culifornin, or anywhere else, to
avoid the cruel fate that awnited her at
hume. They had laid all their plans for de-
partare that night, intending to make their
way beyond Bear River to the foot of the
mountains, where they proposed to remain
concenled till our party eame up.

Their plan was to meet somewhere be-
tween ten and midnight, just beyond the
northern limits of the city proper, where

| they were to take the traveled road leading

to Bear River, and ride all night.

<pid Mark, in
an elated tone, **is to borrow your mare for
Belle. 1 tbough you might ride'as far as the
mountains in the mule-team with Jaggers,

“Now, what 1 want, Sil."”

" and then when you overtake us you might

exchange places.”

I gove my consent, and in order to cover
up =uspicion even from our own party, [
rode into the city with Mark in theafternoon,
and left my mare at a livery-stable, to be
called for by Trafton at nine o'clock that
evening. We then visited a saddler’s and
purchased a side-saddle and a small paoier
suitable to be attached to his own saddle.
In this he intended t o stow away provisions
enough to last three or four days, and such
selections from the young lady’s ample
wardrobe as would be al=olutely necessary
in the undertaking of so long a jourmey. |
was to eall for the <ide-saddle and panier in
the evening and transfer them to the place
of meeting, which we had diiven to before
s«tablinz my horse,

Un our return to eamp we gave out the
stary to our companion¢ that [ had sold my
horse for a round smm to a Mormen. This
was L‘-:Illkflll"(urj' to our -1k WS, who had no
particularly good reaon for dishelieving the
story when they saw that we had not broaght
the animal back with us

A little after dark | started into the city
in advance of Trafton, and secoring the side
sddie and panier, | made my way to the
point previously designated. 1 had not long
to wait hefore Mark appeared, mounted un
his own horse, with mine in lend

It was a little past nine u'clock at this
time. and a beautiful starlight night We
exchanged the saddles and attached the panicr
I had hronght to Mark's. The provisions
which he had broaught in a bag thus [ar
were careluily trmnsterred to the pamer,
so as to make room for the reception of such

| articles as the young lady might think proper

to take along with her

It was understsod that she was to =lip out
of the honse the moment the fa:ily had re-

tired and everythinz was quiet about the
premises, and meet Mark, who was to await
her near at hand, while | remamed ns senti-
nel over the horses, which were concealed
from ohservation hy a clump of bushes not
far from the rondsrde,

How long | <hould be required to wait was
ancertain, for no one eould tell how long the
faumily might remain up Time alway=seem
long to thuse who are awaiting an expecied
event.

The two hoars and a hall that 1 remained
| behind that elump of bushes; holding the
| two horses by the bridle, before the arrival
| of the fugitives, seemed to me, ity my im-
| patient mood, to be fully double that length
| of time. But they came at last, and the
| gmall bundle of things which the beautiful
igirl had smuggled from the ho?m,_wm
stowed snugly away in the opposite side of
' the panier from where the provisions had
been placed. When all were ready, Mark
vaulted into the saddle, while | assisted his
! eompanion to hers.

l «~In & few moments they were gmlloping
]. along <ide by side over the northern ruad,
| waring their good-hyes to me as they passed

out of sight. When [ could perceive no

farther trace of them, 1 picked up the old
' saddle which had made room for the new one,
and started on my return to camp, where |

I the party had retired, and were siceping so
roundly that not one of them knew at what
hour I had arrived.

|  The next morning about nine o’¢’ock 1 took

& stroll into the city and found it alive with
excitement and fying rumors of the di<ap-
pearance of the beautiful Miss Belle Acher-
man, the Iatest fiancee of the great Brigham.
Detectives and post-riders were sent out in
every direction from the city, and the
*Council of Ten,”” backed up by the local
police foree, instituted a most thorough and
vigilant search throughout every part of the

lown. Qur own tent did not escape their
fcruting, for rumor and conjecturs had Leen
busy, as Trafton and Miss Acherman had been
Seen several times together during the past
three or four days. But as all but myself
had boen profoundly ignorant of this cir-
cumstance till now, they could only express
their astonishment at the cleverness of their
companion.

. As for myself, I was in a fever of excite-
ment during the remaining two days of our
stay in the city, lest my fugitive friends
should be overtaken, or some accident occar
to them in their perilous flizht to the
mouantnins.

But the two days passed, and the fogitives
were not overtnken—at least no pews to
that eflect had yet remched the city: but
there were flying rumors that they had been
seen fleeing northward by several persons,
and the flat-hoatman who transported passen-
gersand freight across the river ( Bear River)
remember to have seen them at the time of
their crossing in his barge. He particularly
remembered them on account of the re-
markable beauty of buth. He had never
seen 8o handsome a couple together before,
nor two finer-looking horses ; bat after this
all trace of them was lost, nor could any
further ciew be obtnined as to the precise di-
rection they had taken.

Two days after their departde we broke
camp in Salt Lake and started for Bear River.
We met several parties returning who had
been out in pursuit of the fugitives ; but all
gave the sume answer to our inquiry, that
no trace of them had been found beyond the
river. Various where the conjectures we
now formed regarding them. Zebulon Jinke
gave it as his opinion that they had pushed
oun to the mountains, and were now lying in
wait for our arrival. Some thought they
might have overtakeu and joined a party
who had left Salt Lake a day or two befure
our arrival, while others imagined they
might have been captared by Digzers, or
destroyed by wild beasts. Buat the great
problem was solved four days after in &
most earious and providential manner.

We had camped for the night among the
foot-hills of the Utah, <electing a small ravine
or valley, which presented an unusnal show of
vegetation, and hampering our animals so
that they might not wander far from the en-
campment during the nizht. We had nod
as yet taken the precuution to station s
guard over property, not apprehending any
danger from the hostile Diggers at so short
a distance from the Mormon country. But
in this fancied dream of present security we
were de<tined to be mistaken, for a little
pnst midnight we were awakened by demon-
strations of unusnal excitement and terror
on the part of the animals. The dog aroused
the camp by his loud and vociferous barking,
while the horses and two of the mules hud-
dled around the tent as il to ask protection
from some impending danger. The other
three males Were missing.

We looked for them in every divection,
bat they were no where to be found. We
maturally came to the conclusion aflter this
thett we hnd received a nocturnal visit from
the Diggers, and the discovery the next
morning of a trail leading up the mountain
fully corroborated our feums. We left two of
the party in charge of the camp, while the
remaining four started up the mountain in
pursait of the cowardly black ra<eals who
were putting ue to all this unnecessary
trouble. The trail was very plain most of
the way, and we made rapid progress.

From previous acconnts we had read, we
knew that these barbarous and degraded
creaturcs—the most ignorant and debased,
the nearest approach to the animal of any
of the ahoriginal tribes on the comtinent—
inhabited the rocky dens and caverns of the
founntaine, disputing the right of secdpancy
with the grizaly bear or the gaunt wolf. We

| knew that by persevering we should ultimates
ly track them to some of their numerouas
haunte, and that ordinarily one well-armed
white man wasable to cope with a dozen of
them. If wesucceeded in otérhauling them,
a few well directed rifle shots would put
them to flight, and leave us once more in
possession of our property. For three hours
we toiled on and upward, climbing height
above height, till it seemed that we must
Lave already renched the highest apex of the
mountain, but still there was a higher hight.
Suddenly we obeerved the dog throw ap his

' head and sniff the air. There was some-
thing in the wind it was plaid.

| iWhat is it, Hawk Eye?" said the

| guide. *““Do you =mell the red-skinned,

The dog gave a low, admonitory yelp, but
| still kept snifiling $hé sir. Presently Zebulon
| himself, whe was & few steps in advance of

the rest, suddenly stopped, and, like the dog, |

| seemed to be snifling the air. Atlength, as
| il satisfied, he exclaimed : )
“Roasting meat, by giogo! and a little

faur off. Hawk Eye,

a!l move cautious.
mlem was still another elevation to ascend
in advance of os, of perhaps two or three
hundred feet, and we coramenced elimbing it
as Thute A% 80 MANY Mommics, The odor of
the barning meat grew stronger and stronger
as we ascended, till we reached a level, which

keep quiet. Now let

| mountain.
| We advanced cantionsly a short distarce,
dodging in and out among the rocks, till we
came to a circular edge surrounding a deep
1 basin or hollow in the mountain.
t Here the confused clamor of human voices
| became audible, and péering out through a
jagged opening ameng the rocks,a lively
and a novel spectacle met the eye.

In the center of the basin-like valley;a
large erowd of diminutive saviges; mien,
women and children, were dancing around a
full-grown ox in processof barbecue. There
was evidently soon to be a season of feast-
ing among these black, reptile-eating little
savages. Ouor missing mules were quietly
grazing at a little distance. whiie Trafton
and Miss Achermap, securely bound, were

rock

such a manner as t» obtain a safe shot at
them, and at a signal from the guide we
covered four of the lmrgest and most im-
portant-looking savages among the crowd,
and fired upon them. Three of them dropped
like stones, and the fourth ran screeching

of rocks at the upper end of the valley,
| followed by all the rest of the terror-stricken
| erew. Quickly relonding our rifles, e
| made a harried descent into the wvalley by
' one of the numerous paths that wosnd dowa
{ among the rocke, aid releasing the over-
| joyed prisoners, and securing our three
| mules, we hastily made onr way hack again
tion from the
savages.

We learned from Trafton and his beautifal
eompanion, who sahsequently arrived safely

thoroughly vanquished

presence of our little party, that at the time
of their rescie they lad been for three days
prisoners in the hands of the Diggems.

third night after their departure from Salt
Lake. 1 omitted to mention that we recov~
ered the horses along with the mules,

An Interesting Imcident.

An interesting incident has just oceurred
at Bucharest, and has created n profound
sensation in theatrical cireles in that place.
It seeius that the proprictor of the Suhr

| Circns, anxious to provide amusement for |

| the public. lntely published an announcement
| that a challewge given by Jules Riwal, n
wrestler attached to the circus, bad been
recepted by a gentleman who, wishing to
preserve & strict incognito, would appear be-
fore the publiec in & week  The amateur
atlilete, who, it was stated, was a person oc-
cupying a high social position, was ramored
to be no other than Prince Stourdjn, a
Moldavian noble who has the reputation of
possessing herculean strength.  Ou the even-
ing when *‘the great unknown'
first appearance in the circus, the stalls were
flled with eager spectators long before the
commencement of the performance. Rignl
and his masked opponent having made their
bow to the audience, at tihce eommenced the
strugzle, which was, however, of short du-
ration, for the distingnished unknown in a
few minates, amid=t {rantic applavse, foored
| kis professional antagonist. So great was
 annoanced to the admiring andience that
the nobleman wrestler had condescended to
appear again béfore them on the following
evening, when tire periormance was accord-
ingly repeated; and was continued for sever-
al succes-ive nights<, until one evening, an
indiscreet member of the troupe unforta-
pately divolzed the fuct that the masked
wrestler was not a distinguished nobleman,
but only one of the elowns attached to the
civenc. Thisled toa di-turbance, the ““‘great
unknown' narrowly eseaped being torn to
pieces by hi< late admirers, the manager and
his troupe had to fly for their lives, and the
circus bnilding woald probably have been
dismantled and destroyed but for the exertions
of the police, who, with great difficulty, sue-
eecded in repressing what promised to be 2
serious riot.

A mocking bird, an exqnisite wnfhiEs,
owned by c::lmel J. E. Elliott, of Jackson-
ville, Florida, came to its death in & sing
lar manner one day lately. On that ddj,
after the Colonel had listened td is staslo-
dious notes for some time, he to

ing finished his labors h: again thought of

ing to feed it. Upon 'aking down the cage
he was shocked and grieved to find the
unfortunate little songater lying on its back
oti the bottom, its breast and neck (from
which the feathers had been plucked) all
tofn and Lleeding, and its head twisted
completely from its natural position. A
lady who resides in an adjoinitig house ex-
plained the mystery. She, while sitting

resembling a mocking bird flying around
and oceasionally alighting upon the eage,
as if wishing to hold communieation with
the other. Buddenly as “pel” came near
the burs, the siranger dashed forward his
claws, eanght its little vietim by the bre
siezed the neck with its strong bill, and
suddenly letting go his hold on the cage,

seated under the shadow of aa everbsnging |

W.e ranged ourrelves along the cliff in

and limping away towards a vast ledge |

without meeting with the «lightest opposi- |

in California, and were duly married in the |

They had fallen upon them while asleep the |

made his |

| the succe=s of the speciacle that the manager |

his room for the purpoee of writing. Hav-

his pet, and went out dn fhe piazza, intend-

upon her piazza, noticed a bird very much |

| 2HE BELL OF ST. JOHN'S.
| -

BY RUFUS SARGENT.

' Ina huge and smoky foundry close by |

the whaves in thé town of B——, & gang
of workmen were getting ready to cast the
largest bell of the Bt. John's cathedral
chime. Only ah honr more, and they
would et the glaring, bubbling metal
flow from 1lhe huge furnace into the
mounld, which was buried deep in the black
earth close by.

It was just 4t evening, and in the gather-
ing twilight the lurid blue flames that burst
from the top of the tall chimdey flashed
tinearthly glenams upon the neighboring
windows and house-tops.

The scene within the foundry was weird
and almost awful. The swarthy forms of
the workmen; partly lighted by tlhe yellow
glare, moved nbout like Tartarean shad-
ows, and the sooty beams and ponderous
chains crossing, balf black, half golden,
under the glowing roof, recalled the en-
gines of the Cyclops under Mt. /Etna.

' The town clock struck six. Tt was time

; for supper. Ail the men threw down their

I‘ tools, aud ran and put on their outer cloth-
ing.

I “Be back in half an hour sharp I cried
the forge-master. “We shall make the cast
at a quarter to seven.”

“‘All right, sir!"" eried the men in re-

sponse. 1

“I hear some of the town folks are com-
| ing down to see the work,’’ said ene,

[ “Yes,” said another, ‘‘and it’'ll be some-

thing to open their oyes. There was never

such a bell cast in the whole State as this
one will be.”

In a moment more only one workman
| and the master were left in the foundry.
The former was to stay and watch the
[ “blast.”” He bad brought a double al-
lowance of dinner, and he would make a
supper on what remained.

“Perbaps we can get the ‘Inventor’ to
stay with you, George, =aid the master,
laughingly, as he prepared to go.”

“Yes, where is be ?"’ returned the man,
in the same jesting tone.

““He’s been round the works long enough
to know when anything goes wrong.
Hallo ! ballo! I say ! Where's the ‘Inven-
tor?’” Come here. Ah; there heis " And
in silent answer to the summons, a shock-
haired fellow, with large gray eyes, and a
pale, vacant face, appeared from behind a
pile of castings. He bad on bis batk a
gray shirt much soiled with dust, and he
wore & pair of buge pantaloons, held up by
| a single suspender.

“Well, Mopns,”’ quoth the man George,
- slapping bim rather roughly on the shoul-
| der, ‘“‘suppose you've got wit enough to
i belp yell if anything's the matter 2
| The young fellow looked stupidly around
' and nodded his head.
| “*Then sit here and look at that furnace,
| and don’t take your eyes off."”
| The poor lad smiled, and meekly did as
| he was ordered—just as an obedient dog
would bave lnid down to watch his owner’s
coat.

A queer fellow was this ““Mopus ;'’ stupid
enough in oflinary things to need a world
of watching, but withal wonderfully fit to
! watch a farnace. Ie knew all the work-
| ings,_of the foundry, by what scemed asort
| of brute instinet, though really his sagaci-
| ty, in this was a rempaut of a once bright
| mind.

If anytliing Happened, or went on in an
| mousual way; he would always notice it,
. and say wheit otight to be done, thongh he
| eould not tell; perhaps, why it ought to be
| done.

T'wo yeurs before, he had been an intel-
ligent, promising lad. He was the son of
a designer connected with the foundry
company, and had always been allowed
free access to the shops, and to mingle with
the men and watch their work. But ove
day a great lifting-chain broke, with its
load, and an iron fragment struck him on
the head, inflicting a dangerous injury.
From this he partially recovered, and only
partially, for his reason was impaired. But
his vatural love for machinery and me-
chanical experiments remained, and as lre
regained his bodily strength; he spent most
of his time makiog small wheels and
| shafts, and putting together odd contri-
| vaneces; which he would exhibit with im-
| mense pride and satisfaction.
| This peculiar trait in the young fellow
' gained for him the bumeorous title of the
“Inventor.”” All the men felt a great
kindness for him, even though their man-
| mer toward bim was vocasionally harsh and
l impatient.

Such was the person left to Lelp watch
the great blast for the casting of the king
bell of the chime of St.Jobu’s. Faithful-
ly be kept his place before the furnace,
| while the man George sat down st a little
| distance and began to eat his supper.
| Doubtlesa the latter intended to keep a
| general oversight, but he eertainly made

the ‘Inventor’s’ eye=do the fiost of the look-

|
1
!
!

burnt at that. The pesky varmints ain't |

revolved around with Lghtuing rupidity, | 50 whether he felt a kind of reckless
by which means fthe poor mmate's neck | . i the instinet of his half-witted com-
was completly wrung as is a fat chicken’s | panion, or indolently concluded that noth-

and his lady were very much attach-
ed to little “Pet,” na they had nhamed it
The other bird belonged to & species
known a# the “loggerhead,” and it is not

varinbly when
in their vicinity, and always in the manner

1§

by a kitchen seullion. Both the Colomel |

lhgmeouldh!mﬂ‘ho was sadly to
blame for eharging himself so little with
' the important duty that was before him.

| Nota word was said by either watcher
and only the deep roar of the furnace was
| henrd throngh the vast foundry.

George finished his supper,and sanntered

1

into one of the tool shops Lo fiud Lis pipe, his

“Inventor’ sai alone before his great blast.
The one rational facalty of his feeble mind like a great metalic ring.

enabled bim to comprehend what it meant

furnace was full of valuable metal, and

soon to be filled with the precious cast.
He knew and could see that all the chan-
nels for the flow of the fiery liguid were
ready, and that mnear the mouth of the
furnace stood the long iron rod that wasto
be used when the moment came to let on
the molten stream.

All this his limited thoughts took in by
bzbit. Dimily conscious that something

eyes on the furnace, absorbed and intent.
Suddently something startled Lim. There
was a slight noise; and a burning crack ap-
peared neat the top of the furnate. Then
another crack, and a scorching brick fell
out and rolled to the ground at his feet !
The lad opened his mouth to shriek, but
80 terrified was he that the sounds stuck in
his throat, as if Le had been ih a fit of
nightmare.
A thin red streami followed the fallen

like running lava. Then came another
alarming noise, and a thin gap half-way
down the masoury let out more of the hiss-
ing metal, *
Where was George? Was the unfaith-
ful fellow still hunting for his pipe? The
farnace was bursting, with only a poor,
half idiot lad to guard it !

What could he do? He did what per-
haps a lad in his right mind would not
have dared to do. Rushing to the mouth
of the furnace, e Seized the long iron rod
that stood near, and tapped the veut. One
desperate thrust with the sharp point up
the terrible tunnel—a few quick, pying
strokes ! Stand back, now ! The confining
clay fell away, and the yellow-white flood
spurted out with resistless force. It leaped
into the clay-lined troughs, and hissed its
way, flaming, down to the mouth of the
bell-mould.

that close beside him, butied out of sight cried the master.
in the deep sand, was the huge mould, so | did it. It's a miracle I

great was soon to be done, he sat with lis |

brick, and trickled down the furnace side |

l'the remuaining sand, disclosing what looked

| “Men,” he cried out, lifting bis flushed

and even something of the mignitaude of face, ‘‘the bell is cast I
the enterprise that was ripening inside |
those burning walls. He knew that the  voice, as soon as the cheering died away.

“Who did this®” asked every excited

| “Come with me; two or three of you!’
“I think 1 know who

| They harried awny to the home of the
ball-witted Hoy. The attendant met them
with her finger on her lips.

“The poor lad is in & brain fever,” she

said.
[ ““Dobs he say anything in his delivium ?"’
whispered the master.

“0), yes, he raves all the time about the
 big bell monld. ‘I hope it will fill—I hope
it will il)," he says."’
| The men exthanged glances. It wasin=

deed trae. The idiot had cast the great
| beli of St. John's. Just then the physi-
| cian came ont. “Perbaps he will recover
| bis reason by this shock and sickness,™
he said. *‘Such things have bappened.’

“Do you think so? Pray Heaven he
may ! solemnly gjaculated the master and
his ten and they tuined away, deeply
nmioved.

Two months later the great bell bung
from a huge derrick in the lathe- of
the factory, and bencath it stood & Ty
truck upon which it was abont*to be
lowered. A silence feil upon the grop of
workmen as the pale face and feeble form
bf “Inventor”” appeared, borne in on a
| 8mall soft reclining chair. Ie had recov-
ered bis reason, and was fast getting back
his strength:  His large gray eyes instantly
fastened themselves on the bell, that splen-
did master-pieve, whose making meant so
much to himi They lind told him the
whole story of the casting, and the disas-
ter in the founidry, but it all scunded like
a wild rowance to him.

“I remember nothing that happened,”
said, he, shaking bLis head with u smile.
“It’s all new to me, all new and strange—
so strange !

“Yes," said the master, devoutly, “it
was God's hand.”

Every eye #4& turned upon the invalid.

The ““fool” had done a 2eetd worthy of a
general on a field of battle.

Was it too late? Every moment new
fissures opened into the doomed furnace.
Some of the upper stones toppled over.
Still the metal poured out into the mould.
But the waste was great from the gaping
flaws. The pressure was relieved by the
opened veit, but the leaks multiplied con-
tinually. It was art runnlog a race with
ruin.

Some of the men felt almost afraid, it was
&0 much like a resurrection to have him

| there among them, the boy they had kuown

so long “underwitted, now a young man
keen and intelligent, as if changed into
another being.

“1 should like to strike the bell once,”
said ie: Two men lifted him up and put
1 small bammer in his hand.

He strutk onk gentle blow. A deep,
sweet, mournlul tone, solemn as the sounds

Poor “‘“Mopus’ stood powerless before
the coming catastrophe. Ilis knees knock-
ed together, and Lis head swam.
heap of red hot bricks and rubbish fell at
his feet. He had barely thought to get
out of the way and save his life. e heard
a wild shout of human voices in the dis-
tance, theh fin awful roar behind him, and
he saw and felt himself pursued by surges
of seeththg fire: Sharp, blistering pains
pierced his flesh at a bundred points. The
rest was alla horrible, unintelligible dream.
It was as if he had suddenly sunk into the
earth and been swallowed up forever.

By seven d'clock eomparative quiet reign-
ed again on the scene of disaster. Rnins
lay everywhere. The engines hiad goench-
ed the flames that had caught the building-
ing, and the men, blackened With smoke,
stood in silent groups about the remains’of
the furnace. It had fallen to pitees, and
nothing was left but heaps of steaming
rubbish;

Poor “Inventor,” who had been found
with tlie tapping-rod in his hand, lying on
Lis facé in the sand, frightfully barned,
had been carried to his home,

Little was said; but the few words
spoken, uttered with no mild emphasis the
natural wrath of the master and the hands
against the mau George, whose excuses
for himself only exaggerated the offence.
“*See what he's done,’’ said they a few
days later, as they stood in the half-burned
foundry. “Five thonsand dollars gone to

A great |

of distant waterfalls, volled from the great
bell and echoed through the foundry.
Tears filled the eres of the rongh men as
| they heard it.

“AND," said the master; ““there’s a halle-

‘ lujah in that, and it may well begin here.

Long may this bell praise God | He saved
it inthe ruins of the farnate by one wise
thought in the ruius of a human brain.
| Our farnace i8 rebuilt, and behold, this
dear boy has his reason again! The bell
and the baoy shall glorify God together !”
“Amen ! murmered all the listeners.
Then the great bell was lowered, and as
the trutk rolled away with its melodious
burden, ithe boy was lifted and carried af-
ter it and bolth went out inte the sunny
day together, the rough men standing in
the doorways, waving their hands.
Little “Inventor’’ aftereard well proved
' his claim to the title So lightly given him
'in his anfortunate boyhood. His name is
now read on many a bell whose matchless
richness of tone his genius and skill in
metals alone created.
-
A DreamToAT PARTED MaN AND Wire.
—Bundy bas been married two wecks and
| has left his wife. Dundy is a little man,
' and hig wife weighs two hundred and forty
pounds, and was the relict of the late Peter
Potts. About ten days after marriage
Bundy was surprised, onawakening in the
. morning, to find his better half sitting up
in bed crying as if her heart would break.

waste in aminute ! The best job in twenty Astonished, lie asked the cause of her sor-
years spoiled | The rascal, to go bhunting | FOW, -bm. reteiving no reply he began to
for his pipe; and leave that Stuttering idiot St ise that there must be some secret on
to wateh ! Is thut all lie ¢an say for him. her mind that she withheld from him,
self? Out upon such carelessness! Why, | that was the cause of her angnish, so he
the boy didu’t know enough to bawl out remarked to Mra. Pundy that as they were
when ig must bave seen the furnace tumb- | married she should tell him the cause of
ling to pieces I her grief, so, if possible, he could avert it,
The master, who had mare at stake than  and after a great deal of coaxing he elieit.
the men, of cotirse felt the loss more keen- | ed the following from her :
ly than they. He almost wept with min- | “Last night I dreamed 1 was single, and
gled grief and rage. Suddeunly something d=s [ walked throngh a well lighted street 1
peculiar caught bis eye among the debris, came Lo a store where a sighh in front m?.
#nd he eried in a startled voico : vertised hasbands for sale; Thinking it
«Hallo! What's this? What's this?’ | curious, I entered, and ranged nalong the
He snatched fip & fragment of one of the | wall on either side were men "ith prices
troughs which had Yed from the furnace to | affixed to them. Such beautiful men;
the motild. There were traces of the some for §1,000, some for £500 and so on to
stream of bronze still raoning in it. Then $150. And as T bad not that amount 1
the possible meaning of the iron found in conld not purchase.™
the injured boy"s hand flashed upon him. Thinking to console her, Bundy placed
“Bring me a shovel, quick!”” he shouted. | his arm lovingly around her aud a_n_ked X
A spade was put into his hands, and he | " ",-\:;f did yon see any men like me
wre

began nervously to heave away the minss
thnt lay piled over the bell-mould. Tt was
a hereunlean task, but lie worked like a gi-

“Oh yes,”” she replied, drawing away
! from him, *ots like you ; they were tied

ant, and three or four of his men took hold up in banches, like asparngus, and sold

and helped him. :

Britk-bats, ore, slag and ashes flew ia
every direction. Presently the master's
spade penetrated the sand and struck scme-
thing bhard. He stooped down. Then he
Jeaped up like one half frautie, and, plyiog
spade with redoubled energy, tove away

| for ten cents per bunch.”
|  Bundy got up, and went to see his Inw-
" yer if he had sufficient ground for divorce.
a - -
Vicious friends are like bad corne-—they
will make you suffer tecribly il yua don’t
eul them.




