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PRIZES FOR AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS.

To ENCOURAGE the art of photography, and especially to encourage
amatenrs in the art. FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY hereby
offers a prize of a $100 photographic camera of the finest make, or $100 in
cash, to the amateur photographer who shall send us the most perfect and
artistic specimen of his or her work, done golely by himself or hergelf, from
the time of making the exposure or negative to the mounting and finishing
of the photograph.

And a second prize of a $100 camera, or $1C0 in cash, to the amatenr
photographer who shall gend us the most perfect and artistic specimen of
work, the exposure or negative of which has been made solely by himself
or herself, and the developing and mounting by others.

A third prize of a No. 4 *“ Kodak, " valued at $50, to the next most per-
fect specimen of work that may be sent us, whether made wholly by the
contestant himself from the taking of the exposure, or whether made with
the assistance of others in developing and mounting, etc.

In order to broaden the scope of the competition, we will algo give
three diplomas of the first, second, and third grades, respectively.

The gpecimens may be landscapes, fignre subjects, machinery, ete. Tt
ix our purpose to devote a page weekly of this periodical to the reproduc-
tion of the choicest pictures that are sent in for this competition, and at
the close of the competitive period we shall produce photographs of the
chief contestants. The prize-winners will be selected by a committee con-
gisting of Mr. Pach, the eminent photographer of this city, and Mr. Joseph
Becker, the head of the art department of FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED
Newspearer. The first contest will, if the competition is sufticiently ani-
mated, be followed by others. The contest will be limited exclusively to
amateurs, who may send as many specimens of their work as they choose.
Professionals are barred. Address all communications to

ARKELL & HARRISON,
 Photograph Contest,”” Jupce Building, New York.

RULES GOVERNING THE CONTEST.

The contest will close Angust 1st, 1890, and the prizes will be awarded
a& goon thereafter as possible.

No restriction is made as to the number of photos sent in by any one
contestant, nor as to the date or time of taking them, excepting that they
must all be received before August 1gt next.

The photos must be sent in mounted and finished complete.
tives merely will not be admisgible.

The size of the photo entered can be as large or as small as the judg-
ment of the contestant may dictate. X

The subject of the photo gent in in competition may be either scenery,
ficures animate or inanimate, architecture, exterior or interior views, or
any object which the contestant may choose.

The contestant must write his or her name and_address, age, the date
of taking the picture, the title, and a short description of same on back of
the photograph. Also state thereon whether printed and finished complete
by himself or with the assistance ef others.

In sending entries for the contest, besides the date when the pictures
were taken and the description of the subjccts, any other facts of interest
regarding them should be given. This latter can be sent in on a separate
sheet of paper.

Nega-

THE SIZE AND GROWTIH OF CITIES.

studies of economic and political subjects.  This initial con-
sists of two important charts, one of which shows the varying
steps by which, during the past century, each of our larger cities
has risen to its present position. The other delineates the com-
parative size and growth of smaller cities in the same way for
fifty years.

A special feature of the exhibit portrays the wonderful in-
cerease of city population as compared with country population. A

l N our next issue we shall publish the first of a series of graphic

second special feature compares the growth of London and Paris
with that of American cities.

This exhibit gives all the results of laborious study in picture.
and
and

It answers (without figures) all possible questions of size
growtl, showing when each ecity grew rapidly or slowly,
when it began to gain or lose, as compared with other cities.

As already announced, these charts are by Mr. F. W. Hewes,
whose striking studies have been recognized not only in the
United States, but by the economic congresses of Kuropean na-
tions, as greatly superior to any such exhibits heretofore made.

The next study of the series will portray the history of pen-
sions and pensioners from the beginning of the Civil War.

W IS shail publish in our next issue a contributed editorial on
the New York Ballot Law, from the pen of Mr. Edwin A.
Curley, Secretary of the Ballot Reform Club of Brooklyn, who
has been active in the movement which led up to the recent
Mr Curley deals especially with the “ paster bal-
lot " provided for under the new Jlaw, which he pronounces
a vehicle of corruption. and declares to be in contravention of the
principles of real ballot reform. In view of the fact that the
labor organizations are deciding not to favor the local candidates

legislation.

of any party using the = paster ballot,” this article will prove of
peculiarly timely interest

THE POSTAL TELEGRAPH.

OUR billsare now pending in Congress to cstablish a postal

P teleeraph.  Most of these contemplate the purchase of ex-

isting companies or the construction by the Government of

competing lines. One proposition, indorsed by the Postmaster-

General, however, differs from either of these methods, and it
seems probable that, if zny measure is adopted, it will be this,

In brief. it is to establish cheap and uniform telegraph rates
hetween the carrier delivery post-offices of the country, and con-
tract for the convevance of messages with existing telegraph
companies, or others which may be established, that are willing
to convey messages at these rates.  In other words, the Govern-
ment, will contract with telegraph companies to carry messages,
just as it contracts with railroad lines to carry letters. Tt will
utilize existing post-offices for the receipt of messages, and will
have the ecarriers at free-delivery points deliver the messages.
The telegraph company transmitting the messages will simply
have office room in the post-offices for its operators, and furnish
its own supnlies, Telegraph stamps will be sold and used just
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as postage stamps are now, and as they are used in all other
countries.

It is estimated that messages could be thus sent for about one-
half what they now cost. and the benefits of telegraphic commu-
nication thus placed within the reach of thie masses, who are now
debarred from them by the expense of using the telegraph.

One of the arguments of the opponents of a postal telegraph
has been that the telegraph was used by but a small part of the
population, and that the rest of the public onght not to be taxed
for the benefit of a minority.  The opponents of a postal tele-
graph are indeed hard pressed for arguments when they put this
forward as a reason, for, unwittingly, in doing so they give one
of the stronges

arguments in favor of a postal telegraph.

When the postage on letters was double what it now is, but a
small part of the public used the post-offices, but with every re-
duction there has been an enormous inerease in the usefulness of
the Post-office Department to the people.

In 1843 the average postage was fourteen cents, and only
27,831,000 letters were sent, one and one-half letters to each in-
habitant per annum.  The postage was reduced to an average rate
of six and one-hall cents, and in 1847 the number of letters in-
creased to 57,173,000, or three letters to cach inhabitant per
vear; and at a postage of two cents the number has increased to
over 2,600,900,000, or forty-one to cach inhabitant per year. At
fourteen cents postage there was a loss to the department, while
at two cents (exclusive of printed matter) there is a large profit.

The other objection which has been held up as a bugbear, and
which has influenced many worthy people, has been that a postal
telegraph would necessitate a vast increase in (Government pat-
ronage.  The proposition of Postmaster-General Wanamaker to
have telegrams couveved by existing or other lines under private
ownership meets this objection, as it does also that of people
who think that the Government has no right to take the property
of'existing companies away from them against their will; although
this point is fully met hy a law passed many years ago, and ac-
cepted by the Western Union Telegraph Company, permitting
the Government to take their lines whenever it wished to do so,
at a valuation to be fixed by arbitrators.

The United States is the only country in the world of any
note which does not own and operate its telegraphs as a part of
its postal system.  The people of the United States are the only
people on the face of the carth who intrust their business, social,
and political seerets to a few men who, if they see fit, can violate
secrecy withont fear of detection or penalty ; and yvet these men
have the assurance to claim that the people’s secrets are safer
in their hands than in those of sworn Government employés ex-
posed to heavy penalties for violation of their duty.

The opinion of the secretary of the London Chamber of Com-
merce was recently asked upon this point, and his rejoinder
was: “It is the general belief in Great Britain that * the quick-
ness, certainty, and secrecy of the service have improved under
the post-office,” and that the overwhelming, in fact, almost unani-
mous feeling would be an opposition to return the telegraph to
private management.”

The National Board of Trade. representing the principal
commercial bodies of the United States, has repeatedly recom-
mended inereasing the usefulness of the Post-office Department
by the addition of a postal telegraph, but the influence of the
Western Union Telegraph Company has thus far been sufficient
to throttle all efforts to this end.

How they have been able to do this can be comprehended by
a glance at the Board of Directors of the Western Union Tele-
graph Company, which comprises leading men in both political
parties, and represents the most remarkable aggregation of capi-
tal in this country :

Norvin Green, Thomas T. Eckert, John T. Terry, John Vanhorne,
Jay Gould, Russell Sage, Alonzo B. Cornell, Sidney Dillon, Samuel Sloan,
Robert C. Clowry, George J. Gould, Edwin Gould, John G. Moore, Cyrus
W. Field, Henry Weaver, Percy R. Pyne, Charles Lanier, Austin Corbin,
J. Pierpont Morgan, Frederick L. Ames, John Hay, William D. Bighop,
Collis P. Huntington, George B. Robertg, Sidney Shepard, Erastus Wi-
man, William W. Astor, Chauncey M. Depew, Jamer W. Clendenin,
Henry M. Flagler.

All the leading railway lines are here represented, besides the
Standard Oil Company and several of the greatest private estates
in the country. In character, ability, influence, and capital they
are not ejualed by any similar number of men in the United
States, yet it is to their interest to control the transmission of in-
telligence in this country, and tax the people all they can get for
that service. .

The people of the United States paid for the construetion of
the first line of telegraph in the United States, and demonstrated
its practicability—that between Baltimore and Washington, con-
structed under the superintendence of Professor Morse and paid
for by a Congressional appropriation—but this great power for
eood has been allowed to pass into private hands and hecome a
machine for taxing the people whom it might have blessed to
an extent many times greater than it has heretofore done.

Throughout Great Britain a ten-word message can now be
sent for sixpence (124 cents).  What messages can be sent for
under a Government administration strong enough to try ex-
periments in the line of cheap telegraphy, as it has in the line of
cheap postage, remains to be seen.

In the discussion of this subject before the National Board of
Trade at its annual meeting, January, 1888, it was shown that a
company formed to build and operate a line between Chicago and
Milwaukee did business at first at one cent a word. and within
two years paid back to the stockholders ninety per cent. of the
money they had paid in; they reduced the rate to half a cent a
word, or five cents a message, and at this rate paid over forty
per cent. upon the entire stock ; then (to use the words of Hon.
R. W. Dunham, of Chicago, one of the stockholders. who made
the statement):

‘ Business went on in that way for about two years ; then the stock-
holders concluded, as something might happen some time in the way of
unusual expense, they would water the stock (laughter), and we doubled
our stock from $14,000 to $28,000 ; still the result was about the same. and
from twenty-five to forty per cent. is still paid back on the five cents a
message paid by the patrons, and we stockholders are getting our fourteen
per cent. on an investment which cost us nothing.”

The practice of watering stock mentioned by Mr. Dunham
has prevailed extensively with railroads in this country, but no-
where, probably, to the same exent as in our telegraph service.

Many attempts at organizing competing telegraph lines have

~adjoining hills, and pay only two dollars
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been made, but they have invariably been brosen down and ab-
sorbed by the Western Union Telegraph Company, accompanied
by a stock inflation which, according to competent judees. now
represents more than five dollars of fictitious capitalization for
every one dollar paid in by stock and bond holders.

This state of things cannot go on forever, nor will the people
always submit to be taxed exorbitantly for the use of the most
improved means of conveying intelligence.  The subject is daily
growing in importance. In fifteen years from now we shall have
over 100,000,000 of popuiation, and T believe it to be to the in-
terest of the public that the people should avail themselves of
the provision of the existing law permitting them to buy all tele-
graph lines at a fair appraised valuation ; and even if we have to
pay more than -they could be duplicated for, in a few years it
would become a good investment, and the public would no more
think of relegating their telegraph service back into private
hands than the people of Great Britain would. or the people of
the United States would counsent to their postal service going
back into private hands.

If. however, it be deemed not-wise and practicable to take
over all existing telegraph lines, then let us try the modified plan
proposed by the Postmaster-General, which will give us much
lower and uniform rates, and place the telegraph service within
the reach of a much greater number of persons.

THE TIDE OF TRADE.

RECENT dispateh, announcing that a Boston wrought-iron

tube manufacturer was about to remove his plant to Wash-
ington, Pa., explained that this removal would be made in order
to minimize the distance from ores and fuel. Tt has been urged
as a reason for making raw material free of tariff duties that, with
free material from abroad, New Ingland manufacturers could
sustain themselves against the rapid industrial development of
the South and West. The Boston manufacturer referred to states,
however, that, o far as iron and steel manufactures are con-
cerned, New Iingland has seen its best days: that it is too far
from ores and fuel to compete with the South and West, and that
the free admission of ores and coal would not neutralize the keen-
ness of the competition. He calls attention to the fact that the
oldest iron manufacturing institution in Massachusetts, the South
Boston Iron its plant to Middles-
borough, in Kentucky, where it will obtain ores and coal from the

Works. intends to remove

a ton for coke which
now costs at South Boston six dollars a ton.  The same Boston
manufacturer added that, while a few years ago New England
manufactured her machine-shop and planing-mill machinery and
steam engines, now she buys them mostly in Pennsylvania
Ohio.

One of the problems that Ilastern manufacturers must meet
concerns the rapid development of the industrial enterprise of the
Western and Southern States. It is easy to foresee that in time
the manufacturers of wood will locate as closely to the timber
region as they can; of iron, near the iron and coal deposits: and
of cotton and wool, near the sources that supply the raw material.
In other days, the competition of the South and West was not
feared by the East, because in the former sections the cost of

and

distribution was excessive on account of limited railroad mileage,
and skilled labor was not available.  With the enormons develop-
ment of the railroads, and a surplus of skilled labor, a radical
change has been brought about, and it is evident that Eastern
manufactures, excepting in certain lines, where patents protect
specialties or where extraordinary business capacity has mini-
mized the cost of production, must either yield to the new and
severe competition of more favored sections, or must change the
location of their plants to the centres of the raw-material produc-
ing distriets.

The demand oceasionally heard from New England in favor of
free raw material springs from the vain hope that, with raw ma-
terial freed from duty, the Eastern manufacturer might compete
with his rival in the South and West.  This is a delusive hope,
and it is a delusion that is far from harmless; for. if raw materials
are made free. it will not be long before the manufactured product
will be placed on the free list.  When that is done, one of two
things must happen: either the wages of the American working-
man must fall to the Jow level of wages paid in foreign lands, or
the American manufacturer must retire and leave the field to
his foreign competitors.

The strongest hut most sophistical argument in favor of free
trade comes from the changed conditions of domestic competition
in recent years. Some of the most intelligent manufacturers of
the East foresaw years ago what the development of manufact-
ures in the South and West foreboded, and promptly established
a part or the whole of their plants at more promising points.
Others, who have been too conservative, or too stupid to realize
the situation, now vent their vexation by flings at the protective
tarifft. Nothing can convince them of their mistake until they
realize that the sceptre of industrial supremacy is, by a natural
transition, passing from the Kast and moving, as the centre of
population moves, toward the West and South.

This development of competition is not limited to the United
States; it is feit everywhere. The first cotton-factory ever estab-
lished in Constantinople has just heen completed, and it is ex-
pected to produce cotton and woolen yarns at fifteen per cent.
below the cost in English factories. The Glasgow jute factories
complain bitterly that they cannot compete with India jute fabri-
cators, because the latter receive only a fraction of the wages
paid to the Scotch employé. The scarcity of iron ore and of coal
in England is seriously embarrassing its iron manufacturers. And
now we see India, Turkey, and other lands that have heretofore
depended upon England for much of their supplies. erecting
their own mills, and meeting in part the home demand. This
means a decided reduction in the English product, and a closer
competition than it has ever before met.

The natural tendency of the times will be to drive the English
manufacturer to other lands. He is feeling precisely what the
New England manufacturer feels, but the latter has the decided
advantage—that he need not be driven from his country. If
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manufacturing in New England proves unremunerative, the West
and South are open. But the English fabricator, to meet the
competition of India and Turkey, must either reduce wages, now
far too small, or he must meet the competition of foreign lands
on foreign soil.

The railroad and telegraph, and all the civilizing agencies
of maukind, are working a silent revolution. The tendency of
the times in all lands is 1o make nations self-supporting. Tt is
indeed fortunate that the earliest efforts of the founders of the
American Republic were directed to the protection and develop-
ment of home interests. It is equally fortunate that for so many
years the political party that has favored the protective policy
has been continued in power.

PARTY PLEDGES MUST BE KEPT.

mll]*] Republican party is distinctly and unequivocally pledged
to a revision of the tariff laws in the interest of American
production and American consumers. That committal, as author-
itatively made in the last national convention, is so definite and
absolute that there can be no doubt at all as to the duty in the
matter of the party representatives in Congress. Recognizing
their obligation, the majority in the House of Representatives
have enacted a bill framed upon the lines of protection, and look-
ing to the *‘ checking of imports of such articles as are produced
by our people, the production of which gives emplovment to our
labor, and to the releasing from import duties of those articles of
foreign production, except luxuries, the like of which could not
be produced at home.” Now, however, the intimation comes
from Washington that the Republicans of the Senate may fail to
act upon this measure, and that the attempt initiated by the
House to keep the pledge of the party made to the country may
prove, after all, abortive.

We are among those who believe that promises in politics are
precisely as sacred as in business and in the ordinary relations
of life. A failure to carry out an obligation deliberately entered
into by a political party is a crime wholly without excuse. and
the Republicans of the country would be left at an enormous dis-
advantage should what now seems to be the programme of the
majority in the Senate be carried out. It is unquestionably de-
sirable in the public interest that the tariff should be modified,
that existing inequalities should be removed, and that the protect-
ive principle should be more efficiently embodied in statutory
form, as to some of our representative industries, than is now the
fact. The people understand this fully. They sec the necessity
in the case, they desire that it shall be met, and they will visit
with swift and sure punishment the party which, having the
power to effect these reforms, deliberately falsifies its engage-
ments, and throws away a magnificent opportunity to enact
wise and needed legislation.

It is a mistake for Republican Senators to imagine that, once
established at the capital, they are secluded from the public eye.
It is an equal mistake for them to suppose that the offices they
hold are individual perquisites. So, too, it is a mistake for them
to imagine that they are the dominant factors in shaping and
formulating the policy of the party. They are simply its repre-
sentatives—its servants—intrusted for the time being with the
exercise, as to legislation, of the authority inhering in the people.
Kvery act of infidelity to covenanted obligations, and every act of
treason to party consistency, exposes them justly to the condem-
nation of the right-thinking men of all parties. They should un-
derstand distinetly and thoroughly that a failure to pass the Mec-
Kinley bill, either in its present shape or with modifications which
do not involve the surrender of the protective principle, will not
only expose the Republican party to certain—and deserved—de-
feat in the next Congressional elections, but jeopardize the safety
of industrial and commercial interests of almost incalculable mag-
nitude.

«BOODLE"” IS SUPREME.

HF farce wkich has been carried on in the District Attorney’s

office of New York ever since the present incumbent became
its head has come to an end very much as shrewd observers
have imagined it would. All the boodlers whose operations
tended so largely to corrupt the local politics some years ago,
and who were compelled to seck refuge under the friendly shelter
of the British flag, have now, under implied or real promises of
escape, from official sources, returned to the city, the latest to
arrive being De Lacey, ex-Alderman, and Moloney, who was the
reading clerk of the boodle Aldermanic board, and the go-between
of the bribers and the bribed in the famous Broadway railroad
business. De Lacey is understood to have been the receiving and
disbursing agent of the corrupt combination. Colonel Fellows,
the District Attorney, happened to be absent from the city when
these two exiles returned, but the hospitalities of his office seem
to have been very promptly and cordially tendered to them, so
that the little ceremony of giving bonds was got through with in
a very brief period, and they were once more restored to the em-
brace of their admirers and fellow-boodlers.

It will be remembered that some weeks ago, when applying
for the discharge of one of the ex-Aldermen whom it was felt he
could not convict, the District Attorney intimated very broadly
that he had sufficient evidence in his possession to’ convict both De
Lacey and Moloney ; and he added, in his blustering way, that the
latter of these would certainly never return, because he was well
aware of the existence of testimony sufficient to conviet him. Tt
will be a little interesting to observe what this peculiar official will
do now that these fugitives have returned, and to learn whetlier,
having, according to his statement. ample testimony to send them
to prison, he will bring them into court, produce his testimony,
and convict them of the offenses charged. Nobody, of course,
believes that he will do so. Most people, on the contrary, will
believe that there is truth in the statement that at the very time
he was announcing that Moloney would not return, the friends
of the latter were in negotiation with representatives of the
District Attorney’s office with a view of making his return easy
and delightful. Tt is certainly a ‘“big” thing to have a con-
spicuously high-minded and incorruptible District Attorney in a
great city like New York, where it sometimes happens that
others than virtuous, upright, and pure-souled men are allowed
to hold positions of trust and responsibility.

TOPICS OF THE WEEK.

A SIGNIFICANT statement was recently made by Bishop Spaul-
ding, of Peoria, Ill, in favor of higher education for American
women. These words from the lips of a Roman Catholic bishop
sounded very much like an indorsement of the woman’s rights
movement. The action of those opposed to the rights which
woman seeks, and to which she is justly entitled, smacks of the
barbarism of the times, and of which the people will be heartily
ashamed before many years roll by.

At the recent Vermont and Illinois Republican State conven-
tions the Administration of President Harrison was heartily -
dorsed and commended. Here and there spoilsmen and poliu-
cians may grumble, but the mass of the people, and especially
the intelligent business men and the workingmen of the country,
are well satisfied with the caution, conservatism, prudence, and
honesty of President Harrison's Administration. Within the
past few years Administrations that have displeased the politi-
ciang have usually pleased the people. The sway of the spoils-
man is being lessened each year.

WE have always admired the political sagacity of the New
York Sun, but what does it mean by setting this snare in sight
of the Republican bird ?—* Tt is obviously for the interest of the
Republican party,” says our esteemed contemporary, ** not to pass
a tariff bill, but to try and warm over the issue of 1888 in 1892.”
We must really be excused for believing that the bird will not
permit itself to be ensnared in any such net as this. If the Repub-
lican party does not understand that it is to its interest to pass
a tariff bill as speedily as possible it must be a great deal more
obtuse than we are willing to believe it to be. )

It is certainly most strange that an inteiligent newspaper
like the St. Louis Republic should make a statement like this:
“ Grover Cleveland is the only New-Yorker that can be nomi-
nated by any Democratic National Convention held during the
remainder of the nineteenth century.” Is it possible that the
Republic does not recognize the fact that the Cleveland Democ-
racy of New York are simply the shadow and sentiment, while
the Hill Democracy has the votes and workers? Does it recall,
in all its knowledge of American politics, an instance when
shadows and sentiment, arrayed against votes and delegates,
have been victorious in a Democratic convention ? We trow not.

WE have the intelligence that the first election for the House
of Peers under the new Japanese Constitution, in which forty-
four members were returned, resulted in the election of twenty-
two farmers and fifteen merchants, with only one noble. When
it is remembered that until very recently Japan had been domi-
nated by a nobility representing practically feudal ideas, and that
it is not more than a quarter of a century since Japan was opened
to the influence of Christian nations, this transfer of the power
to the hands of the common .peop]e is most remarkable. The re-
sult very clearly shows the progress and influence of modern
ideas. The nobles have always been the barrier in the way of
the adoption by the empire of the broad and progressive princi-
ples of republican government. But for them, treaties with the
Christian Powers which would have placed Japan abreast of the
great nations of the world would have been consummated years
ago.  Now that this obstacle is removed by the ground swell of
public opinion, and the Senate of Japan is in the hands of those
who believe in progress, we may expect that such treaties will
be entered into as will put an end forever to the domination of
mediwevalisin in that wonderful empire.

At the recent meeting of the New York State Teachers’ As-
sociation, a great deal of interest was manifested in the subject
of the reading of our children. A committee which reported
upon the subject dwelt with some force on the nature of the op-
portunities of teachers to direct and control the supply of reading-
matter for children and thus to cultivate a sound literary taste
from the very beginning of school-life.  So intense was the in-
terest in the subject that it was finally resolved to appoint a per-
manent committee whose duty it shall be to prepare suitable lists
of proper reading-matter for young people, prepare and circulate
leaflets on reading for the young, to review the current juvenile
books, and to aid in every way in the cultivation of a taste for
good literature. The subject is certainly a very important one,
and a definite cffort, wisely directed and prosecuted, to diffuse
sound information concerning it, and especially to supply lists of
safe and instructive books for the young. might in time be re-
warded with very beneficent results. Of course it is too much
to expect that the flash style of literature will ever cease to he
attractive to a certain class of youthful readers, but if proper
attention were given to this subject by teachers in our schools,
and primarily by parents, a reform might be brought about in
time that would be of vast advantage.

THE question of whether the Louisiana Lottery Company is
to be perpetuated or not must, after all, be determined by the
Supreme Court of that State. The constitutional amendment ex-
tending the life of the company was, it will be remembered, passed
by both houses of the Legislature and vetoed by Governor
Nichols, whose course throughout the controversy has been
marked by great courage and fidelity to official obligations. The
House passed it over the Governor’s veto. The Senate tried to
do so, but lacked one vote, owing to the illness of a member of
that body. So eager were the lottery people to achieve their
ends, that it was actually proposed to hold a meeting of the Sen-
ate in the room of the sick man; but his illness was t0o great to
admit of this, and he died during the closing hours of the session.
It is held by the opponents of the scheme that it is competent for
the Governor to veto. Tts supporters hold, on the contrary, that
he cannot veto a proposed constitutional amendment, and that his
action in the case is, after all, of no consequence—that, in a
word, the bill is in the fullest sense a valid law. Thus the
question will go to the Supreme Court, whether, having passed
the Legislature in the first instance by the number of votes
required under the constitution, it becomes a law without refer-
ence to the action of the Exccutive. If the court shall de-
cide affirmatively as to this question, then the proposition t ex-
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tend the lottery charter will be submitted to the popular vote.
If that body shall decide to the contrary, then the scheme results
in failure. It is a significant fact that three members of this
Legislature have died during the session, and it is a fair question
whether these cannot be counted among the tragedies of the
Louisiana Lottery. of which some illustrations have appeared in a
recent number of FRANK LESLIE'S ITLLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER.

Tue Colliery Guardian of London fears that the supply of
coal in Kngland is being exhausted, and that before many years
the United States will have to meet the deficiency. It says that
*while this may stagger the English people, it should be re-
membered that the reason America delivers such enormous
quantities of wheat and flour to Europe is that her agricultural
and milling trade have acquired a great development as the re-
sult of a century of persevering effort.” The Guardian would
have approached nearer to the exact truth if it had said that the
wonderful development of our agricultural and milling trade was
due as much to a protective policy as to ** persevering effort.”
But for the splendid home market that the protective policy has
secured by the upbuilding of enormous manufacturing interests
in this country, our surplus agricultural output would not have
brought in foreign or in domestic markets half the present price.
This may appear to be a remarkable statement, but it will be
found upon investigation to be the simple truth. Free-traders
who seek to delude the farmers into the belief that the tariff has
been harmful to the latter’s interests may have misled some of
the thoughtless, but every intelligent farmer, not biased by politi-
cal prejudice, must see at a glance that protection has indirectly
given him as much benefit as it has directly conferred upon the
working masses ard the manufacturer.

Tue chairman of the Central Traffic Association, Mr. George
R. Blanchard, a railroad expert of wide reputation, has addressed
a letter to Senator Cullom in which he asks: *1In what single
particular has the prohibition of pooling advanced the public in-
terests 2”7 Senator Cullom was one of the aggressive advocates
of the Inlerst::te Commerce act, one of the most outrageous and
impolitic statutes ever enacted. Mr. Blanchard puts to him a
very plain question, but it is doubtful if it will be answered. The
old railroad pooling arrangement or agreement simply sought.
as Mr. Blanchard points out, to divide the carriage of competi-
tive tonnage among the various lines, substantially as the public
divided its patron:ge among some railways in prior periods. In
other words. this pooling agreement was * merely sensible fed-
cration instead of senseless fighting.” The anti-pooling clause
has not only, therefore, disarranged agreements which were the
natural results of competition, but it has disorganized the re-
lations of the railroads and compelled the stronger to ahsorb or
to destroy weaker competitors.  Obviously, the chief sufferers in
this struggle will be the defenseless owners of the stocks and
bonds of the weaker railroads.  The stronger corporations iu the
struggle for life and death will live; the weak ones will go to the
wall.  An effort is being made in Congress to modify or repeal
the anti-pooling clause of the Interstate Commerce act. We
trust that effort will succeed.

Tue political agitation in South Caroiina grows more and more
intense.  The old-fashioned Democratic leaders have awakened to
the fact that their supremucy is seriously endangered by the so-
called Tillman movement. The friends and supporters of this
latter gentleman embrace very largely the agricultural population,
and so violent arc they in their denunciations of the existing
party leaders, that personal collisions are becoming frequent. In
one case the Tillmanites carried 1,000 men by extra trains to a
Democratic meeting, with a view of capturing it, and a serimmage
ensued, in which weapons were drawn and bloodshed wus with
diffieulty averted. .\t a recent conference of 425 delegates. rep-
resenting the old-style Democracy, assembled at Columbia for the
purpose of organizing a thorough and complete campaign in op-
position to Tillman and his methods, one of the speakers declared
that Tillman should never be Governor of South Carolina, and the
vehemence with which the threat was made suggests a possible
resort to shotgun measures on the part of hLis antagonists. When
we remember how pitilessly the Democratic managers of South
Carolina have carried on their campaigns as against the Republi-
cans in the past, there are very few who will waste any sympathy
upon them now, when they are treated to a dose of their own
bitter medicine. Whatever may be the immediate outcome of the
present canvass, it cannot be otherwise than that the Tillman
movement will result in an ultimate break-up of the solid Democ-
racy of South Carolina.

ll

SoME months ago, in * Jasper’s " weekly financial contribu-
tion to this paper, he criticised the action of Secretary Windom
in permitting the export of gold bars. He pointed out that gold
exports would be rendered well-nigh impossible if the Secretary
should refuse to exchange ingots for coin, and compel exporters
to send the latter abroad. The cost of melting the coin into in-
gots and the loss sustained by abrasion would consume all the
profits of the transaction and tend to keep our gold supply on
this side of the water.  Though these facts were clearly pointed
out months ago, Secretary Windom paid no attention to them
until recently. It is understood that he has now asked the
Attorney-General if he has authority to refuse to exchange ingots
for coin. It would seem as if' there were no question as to the
Secretary’s authority in this matter. Common sense, as well as
prudence, would dictate the propriety of some such action, if we
are to prevent the exportation of gold to foreign countries eager
to replenish their own and to deplete our treasuries. As mat-
ters stand. it is very easy for Wall Street gamblers to create a
seare by manipulating the gold market. The effect of a large ex-
portation of wold is at once depressing, and it is notorious that
many shipments of gold bars have been made, not with the hope
of profit on the {transaction, but with a desire to affect the price
of stocks. If the Secretary should impose a charge for exchang-
ing ingots for gold coin, he would make the operation of the
stock gamblers so far from remunerative that they would in-
stantly cease. Tt would seem as if it were unnecessary to im-
press these facts upon the mind of Secretary Windom. His
familiarity with Wall Street and its methods justities us in the
belief that he needs no enlightening on topics of this nature.
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ARCTIC HEROISM
COMMEMORATED.

HORTLY after the first

news was received of
the loss of the Jeannette and
of the finding of the De Long
party, naval officers in Wash-
decided to erect a
Naval
Academy at Annapolis in
memory of their heroic com-

ington

monument at the

rades. In response to the
appeal made by the commit-
tee appointed for the pur
pose, most of the sum need-
ed to carry out the project
worthily has been secured,
and a contract has been made
with Mr. J. F. Manning, of
Washington, for the execu-
tion of the work, which will
be completed by the 1st of
September.

When Chief Engineer Mel-
ville, in 1882, found the re-
mains of Lieutenant - Com-
his
party at the mouth of the
Lena River he removed them
from the low ground, where

mander De Long and

they were liable to be wash-
ed away by floods, and re-
interred them on a rocky
mount some miles distant,
where he erected over their
graves an Arctic cairn sur-
mounted by a cross. It
having been found impracti
cable to duplicate this cairn
in our changeable climate,
Lieutenant George P. Col-
vocoresses, U. 8. N, head of
the department of drawing
at the Naval Academy, pre-
pared a new design embody-
ing the original design as
closely The
base is of the same dimen-
sions as the original Arctic
cairn, and is to be built out
of rock-faced granite. It is
22 feet long, 12 feet wide,
and 10 feet high. All the

as possible.
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AND MEN WIIO PERISHED

L ‘

| S GkATE Housr:.
) RAL :PARK
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THE NEW AQUEDUCT.—OPENING THE GATES AT ONE HUNDRED AND
FREMONT.—FroM TEE LATEST PHOTO THIRTY-FIFTII STREET, NEW YORK CITY, TO LET THE WATER INTO
CENTRAL TPARK

RESERVOIR.—DrAwx BY C. UPpHAM.—SEE PAGE 535.
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THE

“ JEANNETTE”

upper portion of the monu-
ment will be constructed of
the best white Vermont
marble, except the anchor,
which is of solid bronze,
especially modeled for the
occasion, and a bronze tab-
let on each face of the die,
one bearing the names of the
dead heroes, and the other
the following inscription:

Commemorative
of the Heroic Ofticers and Mer
of the
United States Navy
Who perished in the
Jeannette Arctic Exploring Ex-
pedition,
881.

The height of the cross
is twelve feet, carved appro-
priately with frost work to
further suggest the scene of
the tragedy. The capping
of the cairn, the die, and the
cross are single stones.

The cemetery of the Naval
Academy at Annapolis lies
on a high promontory, hav-
ing the Scvern River on one
sideand a creek dividing the
cemetery from the grounds
ofthe Academy on the other.
The site of the Jeannette mon-
ument, which is within a few
hundred yards of these
grounds, and in full view
from them, as well as from
the naval proving grounds
on -the opposite side of the
harbor, is admirably chosen,
commanding, in addition to
these local features, a mag-
nificent view of the broad
expanse of Chesapeake Bay,
from which it is a prominent.
and interesting object.

PriNce HENRY of Orleans,
son and heir of the Duke de
Chartres, is traveling with
M. Bonvallot in China. Ac-
cerding to news which hasg
reached Moscow, they have
crossed Thibet from north to
south and from south to west.
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MY EXPERIENCE A8 A
“SWEATER.”

ASS along any of our great commercial

F thoroughfares and you wiil see displayed

in show-windows suits of -clothes for sale

at $5, $6, 7, $8, 89, and $10.
You marvel.  How can they do it?
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I went through the * sweaters’” d.strict on
the ast Side, where the streets are sc narrow
and the houses so high that it is only occasion-
ally you cateh more than a glimpse of the blue
sky; where the tenements are filled like bee-
hives, and filthy, half-clad little children, the
majority of them deformed or diseased, tumble
about on the dirty pavement or in the slime of
the gutters, and in the pinched features, waxy
complexions, stooping shoulders, and shrunken
chests of the poor wretches who hive there I
found my answer.

A sweater's shop is a place where clothing is
made for the big dealers at the prices that en-
able them to undersell their rivals and offer gar-

ments so wonderfully cheap; and it is, in addi-
tion, a graveyard for youth and hope.

A sweater is a man who contracts to make
the garments for a certain price—always a very
small one—and he in turn hires the work done
and makes a profit sufficient to support himself.
The shops are run by foreigners, generally Rus-
sian or Polish Jews, and they employ, as far as
possible, their own kind. From dawn till long
after dark, if you pass through any of those
wretched streets like Hester, Ludlow, Columnbia,
(‘annon, Norfolk, Houston, Stanton, Delancey, or
lissex, you can hear the hum and whirr of sew-
ing machines overhead, and if you look up you
can see at every window slovenly, half-clad men
and women stitching away for dear life, while in
low, damp basements they are huddled together
in badly-lighted rooms, sewing by hand and ma-
chine, and so busy that you can stand and watch
them for minutes without attracting their atter.-
tion.

Putting on the most threadbare clothes |
had I went among them asking for work. The
first place I tried was 96 Cannon Street. I
went throngh a dark, unclean passage-way for
wagons, across a court as bad, and up nckety,
wooden stairs with foot-worn hollows, into a
barn-like sort of place—room I suppose they call
it—with half the window-panes broken, and the
rest so grimy that only a dull, gray light sifted
through them. Near the door was a stove
nearly red-hot, with flat-irons covering its avail-
able surface. Men with nothing on but their
undershirts, open over the breast, and trousers
and shoes, were pressing seams at tables in the
middle of the room; tired, disheveled women,
with careworn faces, were working at the noisy
machines near the windows, and groups of girls
were sewing by hand, finishing the garments,
while the perspiration dropped from their faces or
washed the dust down in little streaks. I stum-
bled over rolls of cloth on the floor to where the

(Continued on page 534.)

1. A SWEATING SHOP. 2. CARRYING HOME WORK TO BE FINISHED,

3. GETTING A BREATH OF AIR.

B Wesy @""57”575‘{,1 'f, £ }

4. ENTRANCE TO A SWEATER'S SHOP. 5. DOING WORK AT HOME.
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SSWEATER.”—DrAwN BY CLINEDINST,
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MARIE.
‘* The rest is—silence.”
OBBED out at last. the tired heart lies still,
And the last word upon the silence dies.
There is no more to say—no more to hear;
Death draws the curtain—witl: the last great fear
Comes the supreme surprise.

On these blank pages the poor, futile hand
Strove with a hreathless anguish to express
Life’s inmost secret; all its pain to pour,
The citadel of silence to explore,
And storm its loneliness.

From the soul’s solitude she stretched wild hands,
Crying for language that might fitly speak

The hot, chaotic trouble of the brain,

Ravel the heart's dark tanglement of pain
And tell it—ere it break!

That all the alien world at last might read
What lips could never utter—rendering clear
The thing that God hath willed no man to know.
“ What Life hath hidden, Death.” she said, *
I give my secret here.”

shall show |

With reckless hand she flung across the page

The piteous follies and the weakness dire.
The poor, warped passions wailed through every line,
Yet still through cloudy vapors shot divine

Some sparks of holy fire.

She probed, nor shrank—she spoke, nor left unsaid
One conscious word, nor would one cry repress;
And yel—who knows the story ? Still she stands,
The sphinx’s secret in her shackled hands—
And which of us may guess?

Across her finished work, from first to last,
Failure is written. Only this we hear,
Sent back through space and silence—broken words
That sob as night winds, and that pierce like swords.
Rhe falling of a tear

Blots the poor record, and the tale is told.
Dumb in her grave forever lies Marie;

Into the circling mystery she hath gone,

And taken her mystery with her, still alone
To all eternity.

And yet, not so, oh, wanderer in the dark.

Denying God, yet crying at His knee!
“What Life hath hidden, Death,” He saith, * shall show.
That I have known thy secret—that I know,

Shall be enough for thee!™ G. A. DAvis.

THE GUPPYS OF INDIAN GULCH.
By CuaArrLeEs HOWARD SHINN.

KARS ago Lin Herold went to Trinity
County to teach school. One traveled
by stage-coach, in those days, up the
Sacramento valley, and over the Coast
Range to the high mountain valleys.
A wild region he found there. settled
by strongly individualized men and
women. Iven now he thinks often
enough of the old mining camps, the
villages up among the snow peaks,
the ice- cold rivers, the deep pine
forests, and the friendly people he
knew in Junetion, Reading Bar, Doug-
las, Hayfork, Weaverville, and a dozen
other camps.

One Friday afternoon he turned the
key in the door of the school-house on the hill between the vil-
lage and the naked bed-rock of an exhausted placer mine, and
walked down to the *‘flat,” where the Shasta and Trinity Indians
were clearing off the bushes and undergrowth so as to build an
inclosure and have their annual dance. The village children
and idlers had gathered under the pines to watch proceedings.
It was a hot September afternoon, and pretty soon Billy Hughes
went down into the old Marshall orchard and lugged up a bag
of ripe apples for the crowd. Uncle Marshall gave his apples
away to every school-boy who chose to ask for them, and he was
a prime favorite in all the region.

A dozen old pionecrs. men and women, sat under the trees
watching the Tndians and the children, while the sun sank lower
and lower, and shone on the wide, swift river and the beautiful
cataracts of water descending from the flume-gates of many a
silent mine far up on the mountain side beyond the river itself]
but still far below the snow crests.

Herold was young and full oflove for the new and picturesque
life of the camp. He felt at home there, and a part of it all. as
he went ahout among the hoys and girls and watehed the Indian
ponies tugging at the tough serub-oaks.

* Thar comes Old Guppy—Hog-driver Guppy, of Tudian Guleh,”
said one of the pioneers to Herold.

“ Who is Guppy ?"

“ One of the squaw men. Camps over yan’ in the bottom of
a fir cafion with his family. They live like dogs, the hull ca-
hoodle of them—men, women, hoys, girls, and babies. He
mostly lives by buying hogs from ranches down in the valley
an’ drivin’ them over to Humboldt. There’s no lazier. slonchier
crowd from Reading to Klamath.”

Everybody at the Bar seemed to know that * Old Guppy”
was coming along the dusty road and would soon be in the vil-
lage. The boys stopped their play and came close to the edge
of the clearing. The loungers about the saloon sat down on the
front steps in the shade of a pine. Bill Weaver, the blacksmith,
paused in his task of putting a new steel point upon the mighty
curving weapon of a giant Cornish miner who had come out of
his tunnel near the town a few minutes before and now stood in
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the doorway, tall and black-bearded, between the sunset and the
forge fire. Listening a moment, the blacksmith heard the soft
step of horses’ feet, and then the grunting of a drove of hogs. He
smiled an amused smile. * Thet Old Gupp again.” he said; and
laying the broken pick on his anvil he smote it with mighty ring-
ing blows that for & moment drowned all other sounds.

Into the camp rode a man and a boy, with their band of fifty
or more lean and ill-natured hogs, full of the very spirits of dis-
content; very Gadarene swine for rushing down steep places.

“ Guppy, what's pork worth ?”” shouted the boys, adding to
the confusion by throwing stones among the drove. The griz-
zled old man sitting on his mustang, and the swarthy lad who
rode beside him. looked on in'grim and hostile silence, and slowly
gathered up their scattered band. They did not say a word,
though they evidently observed that Herold had come to their
aid, and, with a sentence or two, persuaded the village boys to
help get the hogs through the town and across the toll-bridge.

“ No gentility about the Guppys,” said one of the girls after-
ward. * There was Mr. Herold ran himself out of hreath to
keep them [rom losing a hog, an’ when that boy crawled under
Frank Mabie’s butcher-shop to get out a little yellow pig, an” we
all wanted to laugh, Mr. Herold looked at us so that nobody
dared even to smile. But the Guppys went off without saying
a word to Mr. Herold.”

The old pioneer proceeded to tell Herold about Guppy’s life:

“You go west over there about fifteen miles, and turn into a
black guleh. It's the breshiest place in California—the worst
you ever set eyes on—scrub-oak, an’ hazel, an’ manzanita, an’
all sorts of thorns an’ tangles. It's the most forsaken section
that ever lay out of doors. There’s a hossback trail along the
crick, but it's bad, even for the mountains. The crick is bad,
too: full of rocks, and not even a half-way kind of ford, so thet
Gupp.doesn't have much company. Still, he gets more than he
wants, and any tenderfoot that was ever lost in that region would
probably starve for all that old heathen would do to help him.
Guppy's lived over there for ten years. Packs in his grub. cuts
wild hay on the flat, an’ the crowd live in a tent—that boy an’
two or three grown-up girls, an’ several smaller children an’
their mother. None of them ever wear shoes, an’ as little else
as they can help; an’ the women-folks shoot deer an’ other
game. Once the dogs treed a California lion, an’ one of the
girls—Sal, they call her—took a rifle an’ walked up ter the tree
an’ dropped him the first shot.”

The pioneer sat down and began filling his pipe.

* Reading Bar and the Guppy family do not seem to agree,”
said Herold.

* Guess not. There’s sarcumstances—a few. Missin’ calves;
a flume or two that didn't hev as much gold at cleaning up as
the boys believed was there—not that we accuses nobody.

“Then thar was that Guppy gal, Dosy. One day she come
over ter this camp an’ told the trustees she was comin’ ter school.
One man objected, but Mason and me voted him down, for we
said she wasn’t ter blame ef her father was a bad lot (which no
man knows for certain). They tuck her in over at Knappe's ter
do housework for her board, an’ she didn't know nothin’ at all.
She was like an Indian. Had no manners, no bringin’ up, fer all
she was sixteen an’ a fine-lookin’ gal.”

The old pioneer laughed at the reminiscence.

“Thet Dosy was a terrible one. The first time she was
spelled down she waited till recess, an’ then she squared off and
said she was going to whip the girl that stood head. She struck
straight from the shoulder, too. She swore like a trooper, and
talked right out in school, an’ the second day the boys all began
to hoot after her down the strect. She ketches up a five-pound
rock and flings it inter the crowd, grabs another, and goes for
them till the hull gang is scattered. T see that performance my-
self. The next day we trustees went up to school and read the
riot act to her.”

“Yes,” said Herold: *I suppose you seni her home.
kind of a teacher you must have had in those days.”

* Come, now, young man,” replied the pioneer, *“ mebbe we
did, but the girl got the last word. She stood up in her seat an’
said: ‘I hate you all. Tl come over some night an' burn up
vour old town. Pap said I had no call ter go ter school; guess
he was durn near right.’

“Then she flung out of the door, kicking over a row of din-
ner-pails in the entry, an’ off she went along the hillside, not
through the camp, and so into the woods, on a straight, fifteen-
mile trail over the mountain. T guess it was nigh onter midnight
before she made it, an’ mebbe she slep out in the bresh.

“ My wife was dead set on having the gal expelled, but that
night my boy Jim came home from huntin’ stray cattle on the
ridge, an’ he told about seein’ Dosy about sunset away up on the
mountain, pullin’ her reader to pieces an’ cryin’a perfect tempest.
When she see him she stood up. flung her books down in the
guleh, an’ started off without a word. It made my wife feel
sorry. She said that, after all, perhaps we hadn’t done the righi
thing. One of the Methody elders happened around a month or
two later and preached from the text, ‘ Ye are all children of one
father.” *That makes me sorry about Dosy,” says my wife to me
arter the sermon.”

The pioneer relapsed into silence. and Terold, the school-
teacher, sat pondering the curious story. The mountain world
about him was forty miles from a railroad, and primitive enough
in many of its ways; but fifieen miles deeper in the wilderness
were the true mountaineers, relapsing into barbarism. He looked
down.on the broad, dark river, flowing past red cliffs, rushing in
gleaming foam over the bar where adventurous Major Reading
and his Indians had washed out gold in 1852, and hewing for
itself year by vear a wider gateway to the sea through the lime-
stone barriers of the Western mountainsg, in whose fastnesses lay
the “ home of the Guppys.” The next day Herold saddled his
horse and rode out into the mountains, as he did almost every
Saturday, but curiosity led him to follow the threads of the story
he had heard. _/

Five miles above the camp was a high pine forest. Through
its midst Herold rode, looking over an illustrated magazine, while
the reins lay on his horse’s neck. Coming upon a wayside spring
under a clump of junipers, he dismounted, laid the magazine down
on a flat rock, flung the bridle-rein over a bough, and knelt in
haste for a drink. The tiny pool was a luxuriance of reflected
leaves and bloom, giving one a joyous feeling merely to look into
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its depths, and the clear, cold water seemed to taste of spicy roots
and herbs.

A few moments later he rose, and the scene had changed.
A little gust of wind was lifting the leaves of the magazine, giv-
ing rapid glimpses of faces and landscapes. Only a few feet dis-
tant, leaning forward and peering through the evergreen boughs,
sat a young girl, looking intently on the fluttering pictures. She
must have been sitting there in obscurity when he rode up. Only
the upper portion of her hody could be seen, as her weight massed
the thick boughs darkly across. Her face was round, full. and
dark; her abundant hair was drawn back and fastened with a
ribbon. She seemed about fifieen or sixteen years old, but large
and strong for her age, and the dress she wore was of some
coarse, red material, plainly made, with little attempt at orna-
ment.

She was looking at the magazine with an expression of intense
curiosity, and slowly reached out a hand as if to take it, crouch-
ing forward and pressing back the boughs with her other hand;
the gesture and movement were the perfection of unconscious
grace and strength.

*“Would you like to have it?” Ilerold asked.

She started and looked at him with doubt and surprise. and
settled back a little further behind the branches, gloomily knit-
ting her brows, and evidently making up her mind on the subject.

* Mister, yes, I would. Them’s purty pictures.”

Rising, she stepped partly out from her concealment, setting
one bare and soiled foot on the trail, and taking the magazine into
a shapely hand disfigured by long and totally neglected finger-
nails.

T don't see sech things,” she remarked, with an explanatory
air. “Pap says it's all truck. T tol’ him onct ter fetch me a
book with picturs, but he never did.”

“Your father is Mr. Guppy ?”

*They don't call him that.
¢ Hog-driver Gupp.’
here.”

“ How far is it to where your parents live?”

“TIt's a good ten mile, stranger, an’ a mighty rough trail.”

“1 should think your mother would feel uneasy about you
sometimes if you go so far from camp.”

She laughed, shrugged her shoulders, set her arms akimbo,
and stepped fairly out into the path.

*“The o’ woman? She wouldn't mind ef she didn’t see me
fer a week at a time, ef she had terbacca ter smoke, an’ coffec ter
drink, an’ Bob ter keep wood for her fire. Mam says I ken whip
my weight in wildcats, and needn’t be afraid of anything in the
mountains.”

As she turned in addressing him, Herold saw that she carried
a well-worn army revolver hanging in a buckskin thong at her
waist. A large, ill-favored deer-hound came sliding and creeping
out of the underbrush that thickly clothed the hillside, and dis-
played symptoms of immediate hostilities.

“You, Jake!” cried the girl; and, catching up a fragment of
rock, reduced him into abject submission. Kvidently this young
woman could take care of herself.

Faint, but clear, floating down from far up the brush-covered
mountain, came a wild call, sweet, deep, and strange. The girl
started, listened, and replied in the same rich, weird, and far-
reaching strain, her chest heaving, her throat swelling. her eyes
flashing, her figure poised and trembling with a picturesque
awakening.

* That’s my sister. She wants me. I'm goin’.”

* I wish you came to my school,” said Herold, looking her in
the face. “T teach down in the camp, you know.”

*They run Dosy out of that place,” said the girl.

“Tell her that I wish Dboth of you would come and visit
school some day. I will see that you have a chance.”

The mountain girl thought a moment before she replied :

“Thank ye, mister. Ye certenly mean well; but there hain’t
no use. - We girls lives in the woods, an’ we don't need no
schoolin’. We can tackle anything that comes along. Me an’
Dosy has killed our grizzly, mister, an’ that’s more than them
old fellows down at the Bar has done.”

Herold felt in the depths of Lis saddle-bags, took out several
more illustrated magazines, and gave them to the girl.

* T wish you and Dosy as good Juck with your next grizzly,”
he said, with a smile. She nodded back with evident good-will,
and the next instant disappeared m the thick undergrowth. Oc-
casionally a tremulous quiver in the boughs, as she caught hold
of them to assist her ascent, showed her sinuous course as she
wended her way onward. Half way up the mountain there must
have been more open spaces, for, looking back as he rode on.
Herold caught glimpses of ler climbing over projecting masses
of rock. *Old Guppy's daughter” had returned to her wilder-
ness.

The school-teacher rode slowly back to the Bar, with a picture
in his mind of the two girls sitting beneath the pines that clothed
the summit of that mountain barrier which overlooks three
counties, and reveals a wide region from the peaks of Shasta and
Lassen to the redwood belt of Humboldt. He thought of them
as sitting on that vast and lonely height, trying to understand the
strange new world revealed in the pictures of the magazines he
had given them. As le rode on, the sense of their isolation grew
stronger and stronger. They seemed lost in the firs and pines
like children shipwrecked in mid-Atlantic. He found himself
hecoming more and more interested in surmises regarding them.
Did Dosy resemble the younger sister whom he had seen ?
Would these ignorant girls really continue to prove as attractive
if they were placed in the surroundings of civilization ?

Herold went back to the school-room the following Monday
and taught there as usual. perhaps with even more than his usual
patience. There had heen a little talk in the camp that the
teacher ** was kinder makin’ up to Trustee Mabie's girl.” a pretty
though rather commonplace blonde ; but it slowly died away, asif
a slight imperceptible change had taken place in the spiritual at-
mosphere. The change was so subtile that the girl’'s own mother
thought herseif mistaken in supposing that there was anything in
the affair, and the girl herself, after a few weeks of perplexed and
half-conscious disturbance of her elder relations to her teacher,
slipped back into nearly the same relations again. At times she
vaguely felt, to be sure. as if something had passed her by, but she
was not sufficiently swift of apprehension to 