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FRANK LESLIE'S POPULAR MONTHLY.

them—had not the entrance of an {nopportune visitor cut
short the collogny.  The rest of that game was wretchedly
played.

Next day, Pinkerton did not econme at one o'clock, as
usiial.  Whether his absence was remarked or not, the
placid visage of George Washington gave no sign.  To be
sure, he was a little absent-minded, losing two games to an
unskilled opponent.

When two o’clock of the next day eame, however, with-
out bringing the usnal visitor, George showed signs of an
unheroic impatience, rapping sharply on the board to (quicken
the movements of tardy opponents, and dashing into haz-
ardous positions with uncxampled recklessness.

At four the delinquent put in an appearance ; but not
alone. A fashionably dressed, rather handsome young
lady accompanied him. At his solicitation she took her
place at the board, and he not only watched her play with
great apparent sympathy, but assisted her, now and then,
with timely suggestions,

“ He has told her,” thought Ollie.

Her cves flashed, and she summoned up all her energices !

for a supreme effort.

Without the gentleman's assistance the lady would have
been no match for her ; as it was, Ollie splendidly van-
quished both of them. They went away, he complimenting
her on the skill she had not shown.

A rough-looking countryman next stepped forward for a
eame ; but the automaton refused to move. Mr. Conway
bustled up, pretended to examine something, announced
the machinery out of order, and the exhibition closed for
the day.

“What was the matter, my dear,” he said, anxiously, as
his danghter stepped forth from her concealment with
white, weary face.

1 was tired.”

«“Well, well.” he said, apologetieally, ¢ we've only three
days more to stay here, and then we'll take a vaeation.”

Ollic looked relieved at the prospect of getting away so
soon, and went to exchange her unique garb for the ordi-
nary street co~tume.

The third day after this was announced as the last of the
antomaton exhibition. An unusual number of persons
were therefore present on the opening of the doors—so
many, in fact, that Frank Pinkerton, who had resumed his
recular attendanece, experienced some diffienlty in getting
the board for a last game. All his attempts to fathom
the mystery had failed, and he despaired of ever knowing
more of the tantalizing unknown who was so near and yet
so far off.

The game was languidly conducted on both sides.  Per-
haps each player wus more occupied with the other than
either dreamed. But in one respect, at least, that game
was remarkable—it never came to an end.

The room was heated by a coal-stove that had been for
some time depending for support upon three legs, A large
man, setting his foot upon its decrepit side with some em-
phasis, gave it a start that resulted, first, in the loss of a
sccond leg, and, finally, in the toppling over of the whole
thing, bursting off the top, and scatiering the fiery contents
in every dircetion,

With that unlimited confidence  tho fire department
common to usall, everybody in the 1'([\111 ran out to give the
alarm. Mr. Connvay had before gone out to get change,
and no one thonght of the automaton but Pinkerton.

Tustead of following the general rush, he sprang to the
side of the figure, erying : ¢ How can I help yon 27

The room was fast filling with suffocating vapor. A half-
stifled voice answered :

*The key ! My father!”
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The key was not to be had—the antomaton wias immova-
ble. Pinkerton seized hold of an arm, and wrenched it
off from the shoulder, and. inscrting both hunds into the
gap thus made, he, by a single vigorous eflort, literaily
halved the figure.

Through the stifling cloud of bituminous smoke, lie
scarecly perccived what manner of being it was. He
caught it up in his arms, and bore it through the passage
and down the stairs. The strect safely gained, he became
dimly conscious of a very pretty boy, whose long, silky
hair massed itsclf on his, Pinkerton’s, shoulder. He felt,
however, none of the disgust that the ~ight of a long-haircd
youth rarely fails to awaken in every well-reguluted mas-
culine mind.

Indeed, to use a mild phrase, he protected that boy unne-
cessarily, not permitting him to touch the ground for an
instant.  Though so far from being unconscious, the bey
kept continually reiterating : ¢ Do eall a carriage ! Pray,
take me to a earringe !”

The omnipresent hackman soon appeared, and whisked
away the pair before even the 7Times reporter, who was ou
the ground, had learned the boy's name and oecupation.

Number 54 Race Street was saved, though tho fragments
of George Washington were found blazing. w Mr. Con-
way wuas inconsolable for a while; but what man has
done man can do, and a year after a new and portlier
George Washington was delighting the chess-loving citi-
zens of New Orleans by his performances, The world-
renowned chess-player, Panl Morphy, granted him the
honor of two defeats, and graciously allowed that, for a
wooden man, he played very well.

Olhe heard, with interest, of these proeeedings through
the columns of the Picayune, copies of which her father
sent.

She has given up chess-playing for honsckeeping, hag
exchanged the society of kings, knights and bishops for tho
society of a single plebeian bank-clerk ; in short, she hus
become the wife of Mr. Francis Pinkerton.

What need to detail the steps by which this happy cou-
summation was reached ? The rescuo of a young lady
with whom he is already more than half in love rarely fuils
to finish a man of average sensibility ; and as for the young
lady, her attitude admits of no alternative. )

And so they wero married, and the antomaton mystery
remained unselved, for nobody but our friend Frank ever
got at ¢“the bottom facts,” and he hus none of a certain
celebrated namesake's appetite for making statementsa

THE SEAGULL.

Tins bird, so numerous on our coast, is a bold ereature,
caring little for man, and being never hunted by sportsmen,
scems not to decrease measurably in numbers, while other
classes of birds have been nearly extirpated.

It follows steamers closely, to profit by anything thrown
over by the stewurd or passengers, and in our bays and har-
bors is constantly seen sailing around, seeking stray morsels,
although it depends mainly on fish, which it tukes with
great dexterity. It also consumes various muarine creatures
thrown up on the shore.

The gull is easily tamed, and can be taken far into the
interior withont seeming to miss the ocean air. In a gar-
den it is a useful bird, as it destroys vermin of all kinds,
and will even kill small birds that come trespassing in the
place.

A friend of a naturalist had a couple of sea-gnlls, which
ranged the garden freely, one wing of each being clipped to
prevent them from flying away.  He had also a fine young



