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PERSONS AND THINGS.

De. CarreLL. ex-president of Lafay-
ette college has gone to England.

Pezox, the French lion-tamer, keeps
his money in a box in his lion's cage.
The lion makes a very safe banker.

Dreaver TexNysoN is  disturbed
and angry because pushing capital pro-
poses to invade his Isle of Wright with
the iron horse and road.

IN many fertile cereal-growing dis-
tricts in southern Russia the ecrops,
covering immense areas, are already
beryond hope of recovery, owing to a
long-continued drought and execessive
heat.

CHARLES SPRAGUE PEARCE’S picture
in the Paris salon this year—it is twelve
fect and a half by eight—is hung in the
“salle T"honneur,” on the line and in
the center of the best panel. Bonnat
told him that he ought to have the
medal, but wouldn't get it.

Epwix P. WHaiprrLe

was buried on
the thirty-ninth mmniversary of his mar-
riage day, and the ecflin rested in the
same parlor where the marriage cere-
mony had been celebrated, as the home
of their wedded life was that of Mrs.
Whipple before her marriage.

A WrRITER says that “Matthew Ar-
nold is the most astonished man in
Ameriea to-day,” and adds: “The un-
animity with which he is over-looked hy
both press and public must prove star-
tling to him, to say the least. “Sweet-
m-?\ and Light” was good for one trip
only.

Waex John Lord, the historian, was
examined for ordination he was asked
by a disciple of Dr. Emmons: **Are you
willing to be damned for the glory of
God?" His answer came with the foree
of an unexpected eannon-shot, *“No;
but I am willing you should.” He did
not get ordained.

“He was a great big man like Gen.
Butler, and weighed over three hundred
pounds.™ said a witness in a contested-
will case in New York the other day.
The general, who was eounsel in the
case, blushed all over his shiny bald
head. and quickly eried, “But I do not
weizh over 230 pounds.”

Tz eminent play-writer, Georges
Ohnet, is only 38 years old. He was a
izwyer, then a journalist, last a drama-
tist. He was dissatisfied with *‘Le Mai-
tre de Forges™ and threw it into the
fir.. Mme. Ohnet canght the manu-
seript from the grate. It has made the
author’s fortune and reputation.

THE war ministry at St. Petersburgh
has published sonie interesting statis-
ties respeeting the number of offenses
in the Russian army punished by court-
martizsl. During the year 1854 2 per
cent. of all the privates were punished
and about § per cent. of the oflicers.
Among the offenses were nearly five
thousand robberies, and almost as
many cases of desertion and infractions
of discipline.

G. W. Bawy, of Concord, Mass., is
living proof in his own person that the
world now and then honors other he-
roes than soldiers and statesmen. He
has had nothing to do with grape and
canister. but many years ago nursed
the far-famed, palate-tickling, lucious
Conord grape into being, and in view
of that good picce of work he was the
guest of honor at a dinner given in Bos-
ton by appreciated fellow-citizens the

other day.

8¢ far as Paris is concerned, the at-
tempt to take the census of the French
population does not appear to have
been a suceess. It seems that about 50
per cent. of the inhabitants declined to
fill up the forms left them by the regis-
trars, who will thus have to collect
their information from *‘concierges,”
taxpavers’ returns, and other not strict-
Iy trustworthy sources. Some of the
answers were jocular. One gentleman
returned the form supplied him with
the remark: “Ask my mother-in-law.”
Others described their professions as
“sexpulseurs de princes,” Or “manageurs
de republicains,” while many thousands
replied merely, **Vous etes trop curi-
eur.

Tne opening of the canal, which has
been in process of excavation for the
past five vears, for the purpose of
draining. Lake Copais, was celebrated
recently by a brilliant inaugural cere-
mony, in presence of the French min-
ister and numerous distinguished per-
sons from Athens. Lake Copais, which
js situated near Thebes, in Bweeotia, co-
vers an area of over sixty thousand
acres, or nearly a hundred square miles.
The French company which nas been
engaged in carrying out the enter-

prise is now so far advanced with its |

work that two-thirds of the water of
the lake are expected to be drawn off
within the next two or three months.
Hitherto this inland sea has been chiefly
remarkable for the malaria and fevers
regularly prevailing on its shores dur-
ing the hot season. By its drainage,

not only will this evil be permanently

removed, but Greece will add to her

territory many thousands of acres of

arable soil of the greatest fertility.
The lake is fed by the rivers coming
down from Mount Parnassus, whose

waters are herafter to be employed,

by help of a new system of canals, in
irrigating the surrounding country.

ONE OF THE OLD GUARD.

A Soldier Who Followed the Fortunes
of the Great Nnpoleon from
Ezypt to Waterloo.

The other day there died and was
buricd at St. John's church, 2=t Logan, |
Hocking county, ‘‘a last survivor” of |
the grand army of Napoleon. writes a
Columbus correspondent of The Cin- |
sinnali Enquirer. His name was Chris-
topher Stabley, and he was born in Al- |
sace in August, 1783, and therefore fell |
only two months short of 103 yenrs. ’

During the past quarter of a century
[ met the old hezo frequently, and he
was always full of French enthusiasm,
gl there was no one but the “‘great |
Napoleon™ in his estimation. He was
a man of considerable enlture as well |
18 French enthusiam, and his deserip- |
tion of his eampaigns grew eloquent,
intermingled with queer Freneh inter- |
jections, expletives, and parentheses.,

He was a typical veteran of the wars.
The thumb and index finger of his
right hand were gone. Iis left clbow
had been shattered and bis arm was
stilt and  almost useless.  Aeross lhis
well-outlined forhead was a broad, red
sear, a memento of some cuirassier’s
tempered steel. A erntch and a cane
answered for a leg that was gone be-
tween the ankle and the koee.

Some years ago, one day when he
was particularly communieative, I pre-
vailed on him to tell me the story of
dis campaigns.  That story was long,
and fervid in its deseriptions, full of
clowing adjeetives amnd Freneh paren-
theses  and ejaculations, which could |
not be translated. Shorn of a laree
proportion of its flowers of rectorie,
the story may be thus epitomized:

“I became a soldier at 15, and was
one of the thirty thousand men who
went with Napoleon to Egypt, and was
one of the first to enter the city of Mal-
ta. I was with my command at the
pyramids, and participated in the terri-
ble conflict with the Mamelukes.
Thence across the desert and throuch
the Isthmus of Suez to Gaza and Jafla,
and saw the 1,500 put to death for |
breaking their parole, and helped to |
annihilate the allied armmy of 15,000 at |
Aboukir. I returned with my com-
mander to Franee and saw him made |
tirst consul. In 1500 we weat to Italy,
and it was at Marengo that the man of |
destiny turned defeat into vietory. The |
peace of Amiens gave us a holiday. It |
was in 1804 that we helped to proclaim |
him emperor and saw the preparations
made to invade England. But England |
was spared and Austria punished in-
stead. I was in the thickest of the fight |
at Austerlitz, and took part in most of
the minor engagements that preceded |
it.  Idid my share in brineine Prussia
to her knees at Jena in 1856, Taking a
little breathing spell, we again turned
our attention to Austria, and énded our
trimmphant campaign at Wagram by |
tak ng 20,000 prisoners Three years of
preparation and we were on the road |
to the eapital of Russia in the memora- |
ble campaign of 1812, There were 45(),-
) of us who went forth to glory.
Less than half thal number returned, |
and the most of them after beine de- |
tained as prisoners. I saw them fall
by battalions at Smolensk and Borodino
and perish by grand divisions on
the retreat from Moscow to Smorco-
ni. Ipersonally attended the emperor to
France when he bade adieu to his
soldiers at the latter city. At Lutzen
and Butzen 1 saw him win new vietories
at the head of a fresh army. I saw the |
dastard Saxon allies desert at Leipsic,
endured the fatigues and dangzers of the
retreat across the Rhine. Of 350,080
soldiers who entered Germany, only
70,000 answered roll-eall on French
so0il.  On the Iast day of March, 1814,
the allies took Paris, the emperor ab-
dicated, and was banished to Elba. His |
old soldiers then waited for his coming |
arain, and inJune, 1515, at the head
of 120,00 heroes he met united Europe |
at Waterloo ana lost his empire, but |
not his fame and glory, I was one of the |
old goard. There is a blank in my |
memory, and I do not know how I got |
back to Paris, but I found myself there |
and learned that my old commander
was a prisoner at St. Helena., Then |
came the news of his death. I had |
taken part in {ifty engagements, great |
and small, and had seen men die by the I
thousand; but that death affeeted me
more than all the rest put together.” |

“But you have omitted to tell where |
youreceived yvour wounds? You lost |
your leg at Waterloo, of course?”’ |

“Strangely enough, during sixteen
years of campaign and in fifty battles I |
never received a wound—not even a
scratch. The emperor told me often |
that I bere a charmed life.”

*“But how did you rececive all these |
wounds and scars?™

“Amid the security of peace. In
1822, in company with my wife, I emi-
grated to America. We reached Pitts-
burgh by stage. From there we floated
down the Ohio on a flat-boat to the |
mouth of the Muskingum, and ascend-
ed that river to Zanesville in a canoe.
From Zanesville I trundled all my |
earthly possessions in a wheelbarrow to
St. Joseph’s, near Semerset, where 1
bought a farm and settled down. Then
began my disasters. My eldest son was
with me in the forest hewing logs for a
barn, and. by a false stroke of the
broadax cut off my thumb and finger.
A few years latera vicions horse kicked
me and left that secar that looks like u
saber cat, The next year I fell from a

and broke four ribs and my coliarbone.
Ten yvears later I slipped and fell into a
thrashing-machine and I had my foot
torn offt A few years aco I was on my
way to church and my horse ran away,
threw me out of the carriage, shattered
my elbow and left me with a stilf’ arm.
I am in constant dread of meeting a
fatal aceident. Had I remained in the
'grand army of the emperor, I would
feel perfeetly safe.”

The old hero who had escaped the
hail-storm of death upon a hundred
. battle-tields, and survived the accidents
of pastoral peace, grappled unsuccess-
i fully at last with the grim conqueror
lupon his quiet couch, guarded round

children, whose love and devotion could
avail nothing. And thus passed away
! another of the few survivors who helped
to write that *‘purple page in the his-
tory of Belgium,’ and saw the future
history of Europe turned from a new
channel at Waterloo and keep along
the sluggish course of reactionary mon-
archism. -

| tion of Gen. Black.
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about by his children and his ehildren’s 1

WI!TH FORTY-EIGHT WOUNDS.

A Battle=Scarred Veteran of the First
Maine DBattery.

Among the battle-searred velerans of
the eivil war who went from Maine is
John F. Chase, of Augusta, says The
Lewiston (Me.) Journal. He was a
rugged farmer’s boy, 18 years of age,
when, prompted by a sense of loyalty,
he rallied to his country’s defense. He
was the fifth one who enlisted in this
state under the first call for troops in
1861. Four brothers of his enlisted,
two of whom were killed, and two were
wounded. He took part in all the bat-

| tles of the Potomae from the first Bull

tun to Gettysburg. During his entire
term of serviee the post of duty and of
danger always found him present. This
is the testimony of his eaptain, which
has often been expressed. He never
aspired to rank, not even to wearing
the chevrons of a corporal. He was
content, as well as proud, in simply be-
ine cannoneer No. 1 of the 5th Maine
battery. Two weeks ago Private Chase

{ was in Washinaton, when Gen. Blaek,
| commissioner of pensions, in introdue-

iner him to his friends, said: “Here's a
man who probably hies more wounds on
his person than any other soldier liv-
ine”

Gen. Black did not speak unadvised-
Iy. For nearly three vears Private
Chase went throngh ¢very arduous and
trying campaien of his battery without
a serateh, to be at last batterad and
broken by a rebel shell on the bloody
ficld of Gettysburg. He bears forty-
cirht wounds as the mementos of that
battle. It scarcely seems credible that
one could have passed throuch such a
fearful baptism of blood and still sur-
vive. The story may be told in a few
words:

The 5th Maine battery was attached
to the First corps. under Gen. Rey-
nolds. It was the third day of the ficht,
and the battery was posted on Semina-
rv or Wood’s hill. The rebel Gen.
Pickett was making his famous charge
on our left center, and a terrible artul-
lery duel was in progress. The battery

‘\v:ls in a hand place, being between

ross-fires,  The air was full of the
missiles of death. The heroie Chase,
with his shirt sleeves rolled ap and his
ace black with powder and smoke,
was in the act of ramming home a ear-
tridge when-a rebel siell fell about
three feet from him and burst. The
fragments flew in ali directions. Chase
was thrown nearly a rod from his gun
and fell insensible. Ilis clothes were
literally stripped from his body. His
right arm was blown off, his left eye
literally torn from its socket, while his
breast and shoulders were gashed with
wounds. He was earried to the rear.
Two days after, when the dead were
baried, he was being conveyed with
otliers to the grave. A groan from him
attracted attention, aml he was discov-
ered to be alive.  Upon recovering con-
seiousness the first words that eame to

| his lips were: “Did we win the battle?™

Private Chase's pluek at Chancellors-
ville reccived the commendation of Gen.
Hooker. His battery was facine a most
destructive fire from the enemy’s bat-
teries.  All the oflicers and men of his
battery being either Killed or wounded,
he, with another brave comrade, fired
his gun seven times after the other

| guns of the battery had ceased work

The zun was then dragged ofl’ by the
two, the horses havinge been shot or dis-

' abled, to prevent its eapture by the en-

emy, which shortly afterward occupied
the position that had been vaeated by
our retreatinge forces.

Private Chase talks with enthusiastic
earnestness about the splendid record
the 5th Maine battery made during the
war, but in his modesty rarely if ever
alludes to the gallant part he bore in
its many sanguinary contests. He is
now 43 vears of age, and receives a pen-
sion of =36 amonth from the govern-
ment, which will shortly be inereased to
$46 u month by a special act just pass-
ed by congress upon the recommenda-
During the past
two sessions of the Maine legislature he
has served as o messenger in the house
of representatives.

California Gold.

In early days California was peopled
with miners. Men did not come to
this state to farm. When they did
cultivate the soil it was merely for the
purpose of supp'ying the people already
here with food. No one dreamed of
the fertility of the California valleys.
however, the land was
brought into eultivation, and wheat be-
came of more importance to the state
than gold. The state became so
acricultural that men, unless brought
actually in contaet with the mines,

| hardly realized that they were still be-

inr carried on as of old. Then came
the Sawyer decision, which, it was pre-
dicted, would put an end to mining in
some of the richest parts of the state.

But all the time mining has been
prosecuted with all its old vigor. The

| product of gold was, itis true, serious-

Iy afliected by the Sawyer decision, and
deelined in the same time from 18,200,
000 in 1881 to £12,996,594 in 1534; but
the silver produet of the state increas-
£1.504.705. The
Sawyer dicision paralyzed certain
parts of the state, but the paralysis
was only temporary. Miners being

the quartz mines. All through the
country blighted by the famous decision
a revival is oceurring.  Old abandoned
mines are being worked and prospectors
are looking for ledzes. Miners are
going back again to the regions from
which they fled. The gold isin the
Californin mountains and will be taken
out. If water cannot be used as hereto-
| fore other means will be devised.  Cali-
| fornia has led the states and territories
as a gold-producer for many years,
and wiil continue to do so for many
| yuars Lo come.—San Francisco Duaily
| Leport.
| A vear ago last Februavy John Ertel,
of Bleccker,N.Y.,started 2o go to Silver
| Jake zlone.  He was never scen :gain,
| and it was thought that he had been
frozen to death.  The other day a pardy
of Gloversville fishernen fonnd, not fa
| from the lake, an Indin-rubler Loof
1 containing the bones of a human foot
l The Loot has been identificd as o
| worn by Ertel.

THE SMOKING-CAR.

It Is Necessary to Ride in One to Ex=-
perience the Full Interest of
Rallway Travel.

Nothing is more noticeable in the
summer travel, which grows yearly and
is now getting lively as the season ad-
rances, than the extent of the smoking
habit in this country. On every train
bound for the suburban vlaces or to
Atlantie City or the Long Branch range
of resorts, no matter what other ear
has room in it, the smoking-car is
almost sure to be erowded. There are,
indeed, summer trains going out of
Broad street station that require two
cars to contain the lovers of the fra-
grant weed that *‘cheers but not inebri-
ates.” The smoking-ear is the one re-
maining relic in steam-railway travel
of the early days of railroading, in
which so many American charaecteristics
found a place. It is one of the last rel-
ics of what may be termed the shirt-
sleeve age. DPalace-cars and bourdoirs
and drawing-rooms and restaurants on
wheels have multiplied, and oue by one

early railroad days have been driven
from one end of the train to another
until they have sought and found final
refuge in the smoking-car. It is there
that in hot weather sweltering humani-
Ly sits in shirt-sleceves and even throws
down his suspenders, while the fat man
—and fat men are almost always great
travelers—finds relief hy a general
loosening up of horizontsl straps and
equatorial buckles. Dusters are not in-
frequent, but such is the love of comfort
and such the latent rebellion arainst all
conyentional restraints on the part of
the natural man in warm weather that
he loves the smoker and rushes for it
on all oceasions. Married men have
been known to resort to the most des-
perate expedients and fo promise their
wives new bonnets and all sorts of
things for the privilege of getting away

for half an hour or so in the smokine- i

ear.
Not all men who love the smoking-
ear are smokers, some seeking only the

freedom and deshabille of the one spot |
]

en the train where fair and particular
womandind ean not enter: but as arule
a necessary adjunct to every man in
the smoking-ear is a cigar or a pipe,

as that once-considered plebeian form |
of tobaceo consumption is now con- |

sidered quite fashionable. Cigars, of
course, predominate, and their nareotic

efliorescence represents every shade of |

natural and artificial flavorine, for the
chemical doctoring of cigars is fast be-
cominz one of the familiar seicnees.

No one ean have any adequ te idea of

the extent of the manufactu . and con-
sumption of bjd eigars unti! they take
atrip in a2 smoking-car.

is the private bottle. Gradually the

pistol is being boycotted, and the pri- |

vate flask, often nickle-plated and in-
cased in leather, like some more deadly
weapon, is taking its place in the mas-
culine hip-pocket.  Some surprises
greet the unsophisticated mind in the
smoking-car. The most sedate and
pious-looking traveler, who, in a par-
lor-car, might Le mistaken for a dea-

con, takes his swiz from his suddenly |

revealed flacon de poche with all the
gusto of a tippling grenadii r.

Another necessary adjunet of the
smoking-car is the cuchire deck and
kindred poker-chips, though, so far as
known, these furnishings are invariably
the result of private enterprise. As
yet the railroad companies have gone
no further than to provide adjustable
tables to place across the seats for the
accommodation of all the lovers of the
little joker and such as worship at the
shrine of the jack-pot. Tiere is hard-
Iy a train bound for the scashore that
is without a premeditated or impro-
vised eard party in the smoking-car,
and onece in a while some would-be
player representing an incomplete
party goes around soliciting a partner
to **make up the game,” thougrh this
is looked upon somewhat as a violation
of the ethics of travel.

The inevitable newspap»r is another
smoking-car institution. The boy who
carries around books transaets but lit-
tle business in the smokine-car. The
aze traveling man, is not much of o
book-reader. He ftfinds all he wants,
and sometimes more than he wants,
in the daily newspaper, which furnishes
a complete amd  entirely satisfactory
mental pabulum,

One of the things that can not fail to

be noticed in a smokini-ear is the

anxious look, the hageard expressions, |

the exhibitions of the tired.out feeling
among the men who are tr.ing to es-
cape, perhaps for only a ay or two,
from the terrible business
everinereasing pressure of professional
and commercial eares. The wear and
tear of modern mammon ¢omes out
strong in the smoking-car. The great
increase of orders and socie'ivs, seerot
and otherwise, which men join from
benevolent motives or to m:uke provi-
sion for sudden death, the dangers of
which are increased by the complica-
tions of modern life, 15 alsn a very
noticeable feature. Almost cvery man
wears some sort of symbol, »s a scarf-
pin, a finger-ring, or more geaerally as
a watch-charm. The extent te which
the cross. the symhol of Christianity,
enters into these ornamental

ligious spirit, which is so weak in many

ing some manifestations througen other

agencies that have as their basis the |

essence of all relisien—charity.
Another very noticeable thing in a
smoking-ear is the decav of the dude.
When the dude was prominent the
pungent odor of cicaretts filled the air.
Now there is hardiy a cigarette to be
seen. Onee in a while some faint,

modified relic of dudedom may be scen |

in a parlor-car, but in a smoking-car
never. The healthy, common sense,
thoroughly American stmosphere of
the
in it the dude, even if he still existed,
which he
The dude has departed. Instead of the
smooth chins and dainty little mutton-

chop side-whiskers, which were an ae- |

companiment of the dude era, men are
to a great extent wearing full besrds,
and in their clothes and general get-up
have a practical. business-like, com-
mon-sense air that s manly in the ex-
treme amd as remote as possible from

| be the gainer.
the free-and-easy traveline habits of |

Anither insti- |
tution associated with the s:noking-car |

tension and |

[ Jim had departed.

evidences |
is one of the indications that the re- |

i : | don’t kill anybody that ought not to be
of the churches. may possibly be iind- |

smoking-car is not congenial, and |

does not. would feel exotic. |

effeminacy or dilettanteism. Allin all,
no one has experienced the full ingerest
of railway travel until they have ridden
in a smoking-car.— Philadelphia Times.

Big Jim Was There,
a bully!”

“He's a coward!”

+He's ot to hane!"’

“That’s his third man!™

The one narrow street of the frontier
town was filled with a surging erowd of
excited men, There were Indian fight-
ters, scouters, eamblers, tramps, min-
ers, speculators—everything and every-
body.

Every town has its bully—every
frontier town. Biz Jim was the Bully
of Hill City, and the story of his last
adventures stamps him a3 a2 man whom
some would ecall hervie. He counld
drink more, curs: louder, shoot quicker,
amd start a row sconer than any other
man. When he shot Limber Jov it was
a standofll It was rough acainst rough.
Whoever went under the town wonld
The death of his second
vietim brought him a eertain respeet,
for he had given the man a fair show.
There was a limit to the number of mien
one might kill in Hill City. It was three
times and out, Bir Jim had Killed his
third.

Two hundrod men—all exeited —some
half crazed—all indignant—some ter-
ribly aroused. surged down the street
to the Red Star saloon bent on ven-
geance.  Bie Jim and the man he hid
killed were alone in the place.

“Bring him out!”’

“He's zot to hane!”

*Bring out the bully and coward!™

There was a rush, but it was checked.
Men had pistols and knives in their
hands, but the sight of Big Jim with a
bie “navy” in each liand cooled their
ardor. A life for a life is no revenze.
They lied when they called him a bully,
Bullies strike and run, or bluster and
dare not strike. They lied when they
called him a coward. Cowards do not
remain to face death.

Birg Jim advanced a little. The
erowd fell back. He stood in the door
and surveyed the mob as another man
might have looked up at the pine-cov-
cred erest of Carter’s Peak.  The mob
erew quiet. There were 200 richt
hands clutehing deadly weapons, but
not a hand moved. T'wo bundred to
one is appalling odids, hut the one was
master. Seeming to face every man of
them—seeming to cover every hreast
with the black mnzzles of his revolvers
—the man backed away up the road in-
to the darkness, oul of themr sight and
hearine.  1le said not a word.,  There
wasn't 4 whisper from the crowid until
he had disapprared. Then men drew
long breaths of relief. A terrible men-
ace hal passed away.

Out into the darkness—down the
rough roml—over the rude bridee, and
there Big Jim put up his revolvers,
turned his face square to the west and
stepped out without a look baek to the
camp. It was ten miles to Harnev's
Bend. Men driven from the one eamp
took refuge in the ether. The half-
way landmark was a bit of a valley
skirted by a ercek. Wayfarers who
were journeving by team many times
halted there. On this night there was
a lone wagon. Under the eanvas cov-
er slept a mother and four children.
Resting azainst a wheel was the hus-
band and father, his eyes piereing into
the darkness—his cars drinking in
every sound.

Big Jim had not reached the valley
yet when the still night air was rent
with war whoops. the erack of ritles,
the sereams of a woman and her child-
ren. Indians hal discovered the lone
and almost defenseless family.  There
were live scalps to adorn their lodees.
The bully and the eoward had not been
diseovered. He could lind a safe hiding
place. Did he?

A haif dozen sereaming, yellow fiends
were dancing about the wagon—shoot-
ine, striking, dodging, closing in on
the one white man, who somchow es-
caped their Blows and  bullets—when
there was a cheer and a rush and the
navys began to erack. Sixty seconds
later dead silence had fallen upon the

“He's

| vallev.
average man, and espeeially the aver- |

One—two—three dead Indians. The
immigrant leancd against the wacon,
faint, with a wound in ks head. Bul-
lets had enipped andd splintered whesl
sl ]mt]_‘.‘.

“Who are you?" asked the mmi-
grant, as a figure approached him from

| the durkness.

“hir Jim.”

“You have sived us
ere.”’

“Yes, and there is no further dan-
oer.
~ When the Dblaze caught the f{resh
fagots and lighted up the little valley
the immigrant counted the dead In-
dians He

from a massa-

arain—one—two--three.
turned with extended hand, but Big
Next day, when
men from Hill's and Harney's found
his dead body beside the rocks a mile
away, with five wounds which had let
his life Bood out, they whispered to
c¢ach other:

“We thought we knowed him, but
we didn't.""—Omaira Bee,

She Was Loaded.
In many places young ladies are
learning to shoot revolvers, and if they

killed it is all right enough. If all
young ladies understood the use of a
revolver, amd wonld only use them for
yrotection, it would be a gool thine.
At Whitewater, one evenine last week
a young lady was walkine on the street

| unattended, when she was accosted by

a man who proceeded to make himself
quite fresh. She asked him to o away
aned let her alone, but he langhed ha!
ha! She told hiie that she was only a
poor girl, an orphan, and that he oucht
to be ashamed of himself to interfere
with her. He smiled, and was abont to
put his hands on her, when she drew a
revolver from her pistol pocket, cocked
it, and pointed it at his eve, with her
delieate {inger on the triceer. Well,
the man dropped that giri like a hot
potato. and he lit out so quick that she
missed him very much. There was
never a man in the world that was as
searce as he was, and the girl laughed
he! he! He did not know she was load
el, but she was.—FPeck's Sun.

The Indian Sun Danece,

The wild Indian san dance, which
was held for the Jast trme duaring June,
1883, with its barbarons and ernel in-
flictions, is one of the historical parts
that will never again be repeated.  The
writer was prosent at that sun dance,
and the only seenes that will again
greet his or any other eyes are views
that were taken on the spot, and which,
but for the iron will of the Indian
arent, wonld never have been taken,
$0 supersliliuus were  the
arainst it

“Prior to the completion of the sun
dance c'rele, when three days are taken
to feastine on dor soup, miving away
ponies, cattle and everything ’n-lst' that
gives evidence that the “heart is good,”
the chiefs, sub-chiefs and head men
meet in council in some woodland,
where they seleet twelve virgins who
are to do the honor of eutting the pole.
A number of young Indians are ap-
pointed to make search for a good pole
for the occasion (whieh has, however,
been selected a long time before: but
they must go through certain preton-
sions so as to make themselves appear
proper), and finully, after considerable
delay. the twelve virgins each take an
axe, and vive the pole one cut, the
youne bucks linishing the job. The
crossine of astream is superstitiously
forbidden, and when the yonng Indians
are ready they march in trivmph to the
]'l:ll'i' --'i'-'('lvivi for its "ll]:tlll}' _".” Ie-
fore them rush a  thousand yvoung
braves on pouies, who fire off’ ritles and
revolvers until ontside the limits of the
encampment, which tozether with their
yells, would drive off any evil spirits
that might be hanging  around; and
that is their part in the play. The pole
is raized and green brush is placed in a
circle about i, while the pole itscif is
gorreously decorated with strips of
calico in all the beilliant hues, which
have been placed thore as oflerings from
SOne |!”“"ri:\ maiden or old Sipu W

The sun dance among these wild peo-
N!‘ iz a harbarous relis with them.
During the vear an Indian has prayved
to the Great Spirvit for fortune in hunt-
ingz, restoration of hexlth or seme other
wish, for which he promises, if the
prayer is '__'i‘:lnlml. to make some saeri-
tice ordance ot the annual =un dance,
which was unsually heid during the
month of June. It is composed of
fastine amd feastine combined., the
ones who have made vows fastine for
several days, and are to 'se
them throuch™ feastine on delicions
voung doos made into soup. Iothers
.'.\'}l.n thie il "‘:4 vit for
some favor brne their babes and youngz
children in the
with anvthing but sharp Knives by the
“medicine men™ (wh lianed in
oreatl numbers), the sirls reesavine two
intlictions in each ear aml the bovs one,
for whieh the r '
pony or twao.  Women have their arms,
shoulders or fueess cut as thev may
have promised at the time.  Groups of
men and women dance with upturned
faces to the burming san, tooting con-
tinnously a made of #n ante-
lope’s bone.  All these preliminary
to the most barlarous amd  painful
task of being brave.  The yvoung
men wWho ha «! their hearts
upon this by roine
throush the ormleal of beine eut
in the twor breasts and a sinew }):l-un-rl
throueh the wounds, are ticd to a ropa
attacired to the stationary sun dance
pole, which they endeavor to break out
by continupus dancing and jerking.
Their faces are lifted to the seorchine
June sun while they blow on the ante-
ne bone whistle.  To contribute to
their snecess, some near fricnd or rela-
tive throws out sticks 1o the surronnd-
me erowds, amd a seramble is made to
secure them. stick entitles the
holder to a pony. Invoking the Greag
Spirit for suceess reneral by the
medicine men, while groups of dancers
with whistles and bands of nearly naked
wild men, painted in all colors, vellow,
ereen. red, blue, black, white or pir=
lrIl', m \‘.'!'.‘r]“. n i':'.!". or 1'-:51:?-5“'\!7-1[[\"
with the desiens of hands, shoa
prints, horses, Indians, ete.. ro through
mournfnl sinzine to the heats of a dozen
ereat drums, makine conelomera-
tion of noises anything but what a band
leader wonld  term “harmony.™ On
i ie Je refers
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the oceasion to which this arti
but one out of the
breakine the 1lesh from the brea
amd he the m
bravest —the others faintine: and some
of the few whites present beecame faing
themsolves during the progress of this
horrible torture.

At the elose of this festiv: lastine
about cicht days, the [ retnrned
to their homes to find themselves either
richer or poorer than when they loft;
but a laree store-house of rations fur-
aished by the zovernment supplied
their wants to at least a limited extent.
On their retnrn home they found what
few crops they had put in before they
left had either oot behind the srowth
o the weeds or eaten strav srock.
Thus the progressive Indian failed to
progress, and the government did a
most sensible aet when it abolished the
sun dance, which every Indian was
rompelled to attend or be held in dis-
zrace by the leaders.—Creighton (Neb.)
Pioneer.
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A Harvest Song.
Ho! ve reape
Througl
And ti t :
Bends the wild fluwers to and fro,

List! The s t scythe and -;'r:,;'.-‘

TS, METY reapers !
ne o,

NISDeTS,

Scolds and scol !
Now the bearded
‘i.‘l.tlv"l
Hark! Y

Snare

in Chicago Times.

A ehureh at Great Barrineston, Me.,
was recently miven a F100,0t6) parson-
by 2 Iasdv, but
does not relish the
idea of raisine the pa s salary so
that he ean maintain palucea
sonare. The orean is of pecali
struetion in the power of
binations. It v gelting out
of repair, and there is no available or-
eanist who ean get any better otlects
from the organ than from one costing
$4,U00 or thereaboults.

wee amd $30,000 organ
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