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EMILIO’S . TRICK, ' .

A STOEY"OF THE “LITTLE IR TERGEE.*

'BY SOPHIE 8BWETT,

e Y e

When the little Portergee, Manuel
Bilva, come home from New York,
BSeauset people began to’ wonder: as
they had done the winter before,
what he was golng to do with him-
eelf. Even now that there woz &
“pyilding boom,”™ Scanset waia Dot a
very lively place in the winter, and
Maouel was what the townspeople
czlled “up and comin’.™ Gustavus
Nickerson, Manuel's “heart's friend,”
was the most eaper ta discover what
the little Iortergee was going te
1o, becanse, whatever [t was, he
meant to do it too, *

Manuel and he had agcomplished
great things together in New York,
or &a  Gustavus  feft, -They had
brought the bear home o triumph—

the bear that Gustavus had found °*

in the woads and that was.said to
be the great Mezul, a famous pex-
forming bear, worth many thousand
dollars. The circus company, on
whose ateamer the boys and the
bear had been carried away, did not
believe it was Mezwl, for whose re-
turn it had gffered a large reward—
old Guiseppi, the animal-trainer, was
# simpleton in Gustavus’s oplnion—
=0 they did not ¢laim the bear, and
never could do so again, and Manuvel
hiad pait the rascal Michael Fereda,
who eclaimed him, so now QGustavus
waa in joyful, undisputed possession
of the bear.

Of course he meant to pay Man-
net just as soon as possible, and he
had clearty proved to his mother
and his brother Ludavico—his sister
Violz, who wanted to managa every-
lindy, was married now, und Cyrus
Denee, the schoolmaster, bad all the
irouble of her—that he must go into
husiness rather than to go to school.
HMe further declared that schooliog
did not “take" with kim any mrare
than vaccination, which he had suf-
fered three times in vain, And in fact
there were rensons to snppose that
the education of books would always
preve a fojjure with little Gustavus.
Yet Manuel earnestly advised him to
go te echool. Lo try to orake your
way in-the world with ao learning
in your head, it is like sailors that go
to wea with nothing to steer hy,” he
said.

“Fwonkd be kind of 3 joke on you

if Manay shouk! go to school now,
wouldn’t it?" Ludovico said to Gus-
tavas. *And if he should go away
from Scamsef, you don't expect he
would take you witlh him, do you?
T -guess he'd look out

didl befove.” ; }
Eudovico wae lame, ' and hardly
=nw how he was teo find “a hreathing
chance™ in the world, and that wade
him cross sometimes, And brotherly
frankness is npot always the most
agreeable thing in the world. Gus-
tuvug' heart burped within "him at
t1hese dreadful words of his brother
Ludovica. - . N
1le dropped his axe; he snd Lude-
vico were chopping wood in their
wood-shed, amit it was about that
lime ‘tu the "sfternoon when a boy
who has chopped all day feels that
Jife is hard enough without any such
capdid remarks froow his big bro-
ther,
ot s Inst ag he could Lo the wea-
iher-beatent "house on  the Puaiuntk,
where Manuel lived with Cap'n 'Siah

Doane, who had adopted him when.'

the sea had flung him from a wreck
into his’ doorywcd, - .

Mnnoet wus not at home. Caddy
Iloune anid that she hod sent him
to the store, and after he had ac-
cepted one of Caddy’s doughnuts and
scowled at Anita, with the baby io
her lap, becuuse she wps  Emilio
Yeredo's sister, and Emilic had run
oway wilh the bear, Guatarus ran on
1o the store.

Now  the post-office was In the

styre,. And .38 Guetavus reached I,

Maunnel was coming out with = Jetter.

in kis beiwml, and as he read thin lete
1¢? hie allowed the sugar to trickle
out of the great paper Lag under his
urm.

And when We maw M, (ostevar

kuew that there.wag mome very im-
portant news in that letter. Ile took
the paper bay from Manuel, and car-
tied it wo that the suger would not
yun out, sud did =mol say 8 single
ward until Manoel had Naished read.
jog his lutter, which wes cerisinly
the Y1 '6f & Taithful friend, Manuad

that you .
didn’t ge tagging after bim, as you,

Gustavus dropped his axe aml-

looked up from the letter with hiz
peaked, tawny foce all aglow.

“1 hud thought to go to school
to Me Dence,” he sapid, with a slight
touch of regret in his loue. “aAl-
though [ am almost nineteen, and
my legan grow ltong under the small
desks, and Sissy Baker, with her
hair_in pigtail, she apell me dowa,
yet I had weant 10 go, for it is better
10 be laughed at for what you do not
kpow in the small school than in the
great world! But mow I go sailing-
master agnin—sailing-master of a
fine new yacht, as big by two times
as the other!
of it when I eee him in New York,
hut his plans are not ready—he is
not sure. We go in the fine new

yacht to Southern waters—perhaps (o -
Havana, to Santiage, to Manile. even -

1o the Azores! Though I em Yankee,
as good as any on Cape Cod, yet my
heart it draw wme there!”

Little Gustavus pricked uwp his ears
at the sound of those names, made
familiar by the reports of the war
with Spain.

Many un Cape Cod boy had seen
those places. The little Portergee
had found at that time that he was
all Yankee, and yearned to go. Now
it was Manuel’s iurn to rescue the
sugar, for & great stream wns run-
ning out upan the snowy road!

Manpuel paiched vp the paper bag
ang tied it vp, while Gustavus turned
his head away to hide na wretched
amd despairing a face as he hagd ever
turned to the wintry waters that were
always loring him sway frem Cape
Cont - - '

Ludovica was right! Gustavus had
never read about the unhappiness of
the man who hangs on prince's fav-
ours, but he felt, with a cruel pang,
that Manuel was becoming far teo
great a map for him to hope to be his
iriend. He- was going away on this
cruise to' places- whose very names -
stijred a longing ia bis heark, and bhe
had mot a theught for any one hut
hivoself! . P . :

“To go to school and to help
Assher Baker- with his kniiting
inachine, that is what I meant; and.
they will grieve at home to have me
go, But it will be much money that
I bring howe; the anxious bump of
Cap'n “Siah I smoto him out. - Young
Josialh he go scme day to ecellege.
Little Israel shall, I hope, be captain
of 3 Cunarder, though now he think
he. desire only to ride the elephant
in = e¢ircus,” said Manuel, with an in-
dulgent amile at little Israel’s child-
ishness. “Almost sny Cape Cod boy
he have it in him to-be eaptain of &
Cunarder,” added Manuel, witk emn-
thusiasm. o :

“Llewellyn Brigms, of Fleetwell,
that run away to sea when he was a
hoy, Dblongs to a show,” remarked
Gustavns, in an agrieved and sullen
tone. “It’s a big show, and "twas go-
ing Bouth this winter, but it got
stranded—that means the money gave
oat—up to Rockton. The folks are
all there, and the awimals, too, in a
great big kind of s stable they've
built. Llewellyn he takes care of Lhe
sanimals anpd trains 'em, He lived here .
in Scanset one time, and he couldn™™

spel-any better's I cam! But it's orfle..

hurd 1o begin to be a great man—
when yout hain™ got any. friends le
-help you—but o bear.”

Manuel taid hiz hand affectionately '

orf Custavus’ small, sturdy shoulder.
But Qustavus atill kept his face turn-
ed towards the wintry sea to hide the
briny drops in his eyes, which one
cannot allow even vne's heart's friend
to behold.

“Cape Cod boy he find friends
everywhere,” said Manuel, consolingly.
“Om board the yacht and in wy beau-
tifu} jalands you will And wmany, for
you are Cape Cod boy, and my friend.
Ot course I make him all rlght in New
York when Mr Carmichael talk about
it firsi! And they let you go; you
will not need to run away;: for it is
ag aailing master’s assistant, with
good wages, that you go! For T have
said te Mr Carmichael ibat Cape Cod
boy it is born in him, like Portugwess,
to sail & ship. And I go not uniess
ney beart's friend Gustavus Nickerson
he go too.” e

. Quatavus 8id not idrew himself
into Manuel's arms, as he would have
done i he bhad heen snother lttle

Mr Carmichael think -

Pr:nrtrrgee. He gave vent to hls overs- thoyghf 5t would be ke the athook

charged feelisgs in the onky way that

wak poasible to hiw—Dby turniog &,
woruersnult o the snowy, hubly road. .

And Manuel updersicod ali that
the somersnult meant, aud was Guile
saijufied, There waa grief in the little
house 81 the Poiot, but Cap'n ‘Siah
consoled himsel! somewhat by think-
ing, and sayiog. with a grand sir,
that they could not expect thay Scane
set woull be quite big enough for
Maany nowadays.

Gusiavus Nickerson's mother langh-
ed incredulously. and then wiped her
eyes. Little Gustavus, not yet fifteen,
assistant 1o the sailing master of &
¥achi! She theught with regret of the
switch that hong behind the wood
shed door. Gustavus was anxlous lest
his bear should become lonerome, Be
occupied the wood shed chamber at
Cap'n 'Siah’s, and there was such &
prejudice ageinst bears in Scanset
that he had to be ¢onfined there most
of the time. Maouvel and Guostavus
gave him much of their sectety, but it
certainly would be very duli for Mezul
in the wool shed chamber whea they
Werg gone. ;

Gustavaz had = bright #lea, ' He
wrote ta his okl friend Liewellyn
Briggs, now Signor Brignesi, of the
“Grand Edueational Menagerie and
Panorama,” and Llewellyn replied
that he wounld be glad to 1zke care of
the bear for the winter. if he were
really the great Mezul, with the agree-
ment that he should appear at a cer-
1lain pumber of his company's per-
formances in the spring.

Llewellyn hinted that this might
lead to a permanent enpgagement for
the bear, and Gustavus's heurt thrilled
with an unconfessed hope that. it
mwight mean an engogement for him
also. : - . .

He did not confess thiz hope. be-
canse Manuel did not seem to have a
very high opinfon of the show busi-
ness, He thought that 8 fellow ought
to do great things for Seanset or some-
thing to “make himsel! a man,” as he
said. And the sea was always “the
road of the bold” to Manuel.

But Guslavus wrote with enthusiasm
and unmentionable spelling to Signar
Brignosi, saying that he would bring
the bear to him at Rockton on his

mauter 10 come .1a say guod-by fe
them. . .
But instend of answering, the Aze
ure took to its heels, - !
Manuel's sharp eyes peered lnte il
dnrkness. :
“It look—the size and 1the way he
run—like Emilio,” he aald. N
Now when they had left Enilio in
New York, less than a fortnight be-
fore. he had saiill 1hat his father and
he were going South with s show, and
it did not seem probable that he bad
returned to Seonset. And yet Guosia-
vus echoed “Emilio!" in o tone of con=
vietion, .
“If he's eome beek, it fzn't for any,
good,” be added, seriously. *“But, any~
how, we've got the beay!™ And Gus-
1avus threw his arm around the great
beasl’s neck as they walked.
The bear growled a little, :
“I'z bard for em oM besr te be
dragged out se early,” aaid Guelaves,
apologetically, when Manuel  ex-
pressed his surprise—for Mezul had |
never before growled st his friends,

. The train stopped bul a minnte or two -
ot the Fleelwell station in 1he frosty

way te-Boston: te esil in the yaeht;..
and he added; in a posteript, that he .

feit within himself a talent Ine tamiag

: lions and “edgewcateing. bares.™

When the day of departure arrived

the two boys arose very early to take

the four-o'clock ‘train” wp from the
Ca_pe. ' T -

Searcely & monfhlul of the nice hot
breakfast that Caddy had prepared
could either of them eat. . Mannel

*thoughi it as well thai the leave-tak-

ings shonld be hurried, for Cap'n 'Siah
was old and feeble now to bear the
strain of parting; and Apita, who waw
Portnguese, wept alond as a Cape Cod-
girl does not permit herself to do,.

‘fhe bear, sleepy and reluctant, had
to be dragged down the wood-shed
stairs, and actually growled at Caddy's
dovghnuts, of which Gustavus carried

- a _bagful, as there was no time o give

Mezul any other breakfast,

“l never knew Mezul to object to
make a journey before,” maid Manuel,
wonlderingly. “And he Jdelight him-
self, other times, in the goed dough-.
nuts of Caddy.” i

“Ii's orfle early, and T s’pose a bear
has his feelings,” said Gustavus, with
a sympathetic yaro. “I "most wish 't
we'd taken a lantern,” he added, for it
was still very davk. as they plunged
into the Fleetwel) road-~they were ob-
liged to walk 10 Fleetwell, whers they
were t0 take-the trainm, as they could
find o conveyance for the bear.

The stars blinked frostily fm the
far-off winter aky, and Scaaset was
still voundly dleeping. No, one person
was stirring; a short, thiek-set figure
appeared fromy the Striped Marsh
rond. e )
“Mr Dence?" called AManuel, for he

darkness. They were forced to hustle
the bear fnto the baggage-eor will *
their {runks. It wax cold, but the ;
bagrage-maxter was kind, and gars -
1hem an old overcoal to cover him.

The two boys went into the smok-
ing-car adjoining, where there was
then no one but ibemselves; and bollk
were aropsed from a sound sleep by,
the banging of doors and the conduc-
1or's shout of “Rockton!”

It was nol yel sceven. o’clock, and
was still dark in_ the cloudy winter
morning. Signor Brignosi was al the
siation, as he had promised to be, Ha
was dressed in ordinary, somewhat
shabby clothes, and he was. as Gua-
tavus said 1o himself with some dis- -
uppointiment only Llewellyn RBriggs,
Just as he used to be. '

The bays hoth talked tegether in
their eager haste to tel Llewellyn
what a wonderful bear Mezul was,
and just how bhe should be cared for.
The train rushed off npain so soon that
Gustavus sti] shouted charges from
the platforms when he was beyond
Liewellyn's hearing. He had not
irusted bimself to take leave of the
bear, that was s1i¥) cross and sleepy..

At half-past two o'clock tbat afies- ,

-moor the fine nem yooht was almost »
© ready to sail.

Gustavus, in a new suif
almost as handscme as Mapuel’s, and :
a pold-lettered cap. was trying lo aps -
swer, without blushing, the ndutical °
questions of Miss Stella Carmichael,
aged sixteen, who was all aver the
Yacht, so wrapped in furs that poth-
ing human was visible except & pair of
pink cheeks and a pair of bright eyes.
Gustavus might be weak grammati=
<ally, but he knew the ropes, Aud ha
said to himself that he was not afraidk
of a girl; not he! although he koew
1hat he was blnshing furionsly, and
Telt as if her bright eyes were turning
him into a jelly-fish, Gustavus did
not like girls, but one §s not zoing to
allow his satisfaction in sai]i:?g s an
;)gi::rﬁﬂf ;lhy:'em:‘io be affecled by a
e that! )] r H
Manpol o pnait officer!  Yes, Biry
And ib his pride and delight
almost stifted the pang lhgz;l.l l]:ee ggf}l
felt ever since he had left Mezul to the
ciare of the t{rainer, when s strange
2nd unexpected thing happened,
m]ﬁ 1:!;:1}:1 ig harl"n ngd soileid clolm
a handkerchi
bie Thand el bound around

came limping hurried
down the wharf, m’;;iggl‘mr “!Btigl—y-_
No, you would not believe he could

ever be anybody hut Lieweilyn Briggsh -

"Talk wbout your bear!® he oried;

. @3 5000 48 he caught sight of Gustavus.

- Hea o young,
. 85 a wolf!

- him awn_y‘_] shali have

EVERY LADY SHOULD SEE

“MYRA’S JOUR

“The great Mezul, do ¥ou call him? .
green bear and ns savags |
8 He has torm me moss 10
pieces, and if anybody cam traim him
1 don't want the job! T If you don's gei
{0 put a bultet

into him!
A'
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