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TALES OF THE WILDER WEST,

A Montans Miner Who Sheds His 8Skin An=
nually Liks a Bnake,

HOT RACE WITH

IDAHO  ROBBERS.

doaquin Miller Relntes an Experience
of HMis Yonth—Sad Story of
Whitey Rupp—He Inters
viewed Five Bears

Dropping into the barroom of the Kalser
hotel lnst evening, my attention was attract-
ol by quitenn oxtensive cabinet of minerabs,
eiriosities, and ore-a-sbare, OGceupying a
promiient position  In the place, says o
Philiipsburg letter an the Butte Miner.

“You huve an interostang eolleetion here,'?
I remarked to thy barkeeper. *“Who owns it
I nsked,

SEde, " snla he, with o good dealof pride.
The owner, Mt Horman Kalsep, then give
me the history of the mostintersting artices
fi Shegabmet. The mineral gpeclmens wire
ol obtained from the claimos and mines inthe
immodiate vocinlty of Phillipsburg.

SHut thom isthe greatest curlosity thnt I
have," sall Mr, Knisor, pointing to an nrticle
that appeared to me to be o fish-colored
glove, ““Now, you would takethat to be a
plovent the iest glance, wouldn't you i

“I certainly would,”

SWell, it isn't o glove at all," said he.
“Examino it a little more closely, and you
will see that iy b the skin of o human hand.

Such it rently proved tobe.  The palm, the
thumb, the Angers wore all there inone per-
feet piece. There wias no wistake abut that.

“Thot s lndecd o curiosity,” 1 observed.
"Some man  must bave beenskinned hore-
abouts by the Indians’

“You sro mistaken, The man from whose
Nt that skin came 18 skinoned alive once a
year: he doos it blmself, rand ho reides in
this vieinly, -

S*You don't intend to moke me beliove any -
thing of that kind, do youi"” 1 askedin
fmazomant

“You can be'iove itor not, s you plense,*
saidd he, Yt overything 1 tell yon abont
Johinny Price Is gospel truth, and it can be
proved by overa hutdreed witiosses in this
town, That pive of skin, as | said before,
comes fronm n human hvnd=the right hand of
dohony Price, a well known resident of this
town, Mo shoeds his cuticle every year, be-
tweon July 14 aud 10, This singular process
has beery golng on ever sinee he was o oblld.
He Is now thiryy-sevon vears old,  Sometime
Ao he wirote tospme Pittsburg doclors, de-
seribing his case and sending them pieces of
his skin. Tney did not beliove bLls  stite-
menits, but kept wiriting t him, and, findly,
to  satisfy thomselves, they determined to
make an investigation, They had never
heanl of anything of the kind bofore, After
considerably  correspondesce, they agred
last spring Lo pay his expenses o Pittshorg
and return, Accordingly, My, Price went
o Pittsburg about two weeks wofore the
usuul time of the shedaing process, in
order to give the medionl wen  plemty of
thno to study every stageof the ome.  Just
before the sicin begdns to peel off Mr, . Price
becomes denthly sick, and  remaing so for
twoor thice days. He then recovers and
strips himself of ks old cuticle und appears
In & uew skin.

“SArriving at Pitsburg he was tuken in
charge of vy the dootors, ind, rure cnough,
about July 17, aftor his  usual sickiess, the
change of skin ook place, The doctors stie-
cecded fu romoving the  entire cuticle flom
his necke and face down tothe end of his toes,
In aue piece, Just the same as you would re-
move a stilt of ugnts froman scrobat, This
wins done with a view of stufllng the skin.
To say that the doctors were  ustonished and
completely puzded does not begin W express

They have made armngements to take
Mpr. Priceto Europo next year and bring
him pefore a convention of the most eminent
doctors of the old world and et them make
8 thorough study of the cse for the
benelit of selence, Sll.‘}); will slso be  taken
to cure the patient if possible,  All Mr.
PPrice's expenses arcto be paid, and if any
monoy is to be mmde oul of this siogular
teansfornintion process hels tohavethe bene-
fiv of it, as he s poor man, He hus had o
lot of photographs taken, which he seils
every now snd then, The doctors did not
know whit name to give to hissiogular wmse,
They simply «<all it a freak of nature, and
could in no way account for it

Mr. Prico wis born in Nebraska, ¥Ho is
five feet, seven inches in height, fir com-

lexion, good looking, welghs 150 pounds, is
nPTEmd-zorm anl very active. He s quite an
athlete and wrestlor, and huas had seyveral
wrestling matches, oll of which he has won.
He is very popular among all who know bim.
He formerly ran the Sitver Laake hotel in this
town and overybody knows all about  him.
At present he b mining over at Black Plne.
He has threo bothor and a sider, and has
lved in Phillipsburg about fifwen years,

SPpice very freguently makes  an exhibi-
tion of nimself, but he bas become uchestnut
here. Just aftor July 14,1f bie 18 seen vom-
Ing up the street, nearly evarybody will re-
muri: *Itmust be skinnlng time,' Hohas
recolvad i proposition from o dime muscum,
and may gecept it after his trip o Europe
next yoear,

“When Price undergoes the transforma-
tion he comes out in a newskin that s as
white and softns that of pn mfant, 1 have
soon him come into this barroom with his
sleoves rolled up and his hands hivang the
appearance of belng encased In gloves, He
had rolled down the skin from his armsaud
formed o gauntlot at the wrist, He asked
me what | thought of his gloves, and] re-
plidd that they looked quite stylish, Hothen
ghowed me what he had done. Ieertainly
thought he bnd onn poir of gloves, Aflter
bis aunual iliness, and when his shin begins
to Eeol off, he uses olittle oll o soften it and
make it wore pllable, Ibhad the entireskin
of his back in that cabinel two yoars ago last
sprirg, but he cameand got il andsentit to
the Pittsburg dootors.”?

I was lying we-bound at Tewiston, Tisho.
Men wanted tosend money to thelr frionds
or families; merchants, antivipating the
tremendous Fush, must got  ltters through
the snow to Walls Walla, Would 1 got
Could I got writes Joaguin Miller in St.
Nicholas,

The snow wis decp.  The trils, over open
and mounotonous mountains, were drifted full,
Could sny living man fuce the drifting snow
und find his wiay to Walla Wallat At first
the merchunts had tried w  hire  Indions to
undertake the teip and  deliver thelr letters,
Not ome coulabe found o go,. When the
storm abited alittlethe mon who kept the
ferty across the Shoshono eiver soruped off
the snow and cuting down tho upneved
blocks of lee made it possible to cross with o
borse,

At first [ moant tocarty only  lotters, but
having floally consented 1o take alittle gold
for one merchmt 1soon found 1 should lose
friends i1 did not tage goid for othors. The
result wasthat 1 hud  to take gold  worth
ueurl[}' £10,000,

A fow nuftlod-up felends came down o the
mver bank to see me off, It was 8 great
evont.  For two weeks woe hadd nothnet aline
from tho outer world, And meatime the
civil war was mging in all its terrible fury,
Aslsot out thiy rumu and ley moming,
sfter I hid mounted iy plunging pony | saw
in the erowd several faces that | d‘d not like.
There wus Dive Eoglish, who was hung on
that spot withseveral of bis followers, not
torty days  loter; there wis Boone Helm,
hapg in Montana; Cherokieo Bob, killed iu
Millersburgh ;s wnd adso Canadas Joe, This
Inst lved with sowe low Indlans alitele way
down the river, Sowhen he rode ahieal of
mo | was mther glad than otherwise: for |
felt that he would not go far, I kipt wateh
of him, however. And when I saw that he
skulleed sround under the bill, us i he wero
polug home, and thes fiually got back into the
trall, 1 know there was tronblo abond,

Bot the “Lubleon” was now bolind., My
dmiun Fy LAt bt WL @ show
and | was soon tearing through the stovm up
1o kil Oneofalely on my way I laked
back beluwy, Dave English and Boon  Helm
wen bidlipg godby to twa mounted cow
boys at thp forry house. Ten minutes later,
s | lcoked bak through the Winding snow, 1
snw Lthat these two des porte fellows were fol-
lowlug me.

True, thero was pothiog eviminal o that.
The twwo ighwaymen b o vight wreide be-
hind me il they wished, Aol Cainda Joe
had just as good w right W ride whod of wme
But to boe on & horsedeopin the blindin
snow and loaded down with gold was b
smough. 1o huve o desporady blocking the

naerry teall before vou with his two frionds
betiind me was fosrful |

I tnd two six-shootors dose at hand under
the bearskin flap of my saddlebag where Lho
goid was, 1 kept my Joft hand in my pocket
where luy a small sixshooter wiarm and
toesdy,  Oness, a8 the drifting aod Blinalog
oW breoke awsy up the mountsing 1 saw
Cannda Joo with his besd bent down |0 the
stort still pushing ot abead of me at n safe
distance, A T moments nftor, nd 1 elimbaed
Hee furthier bank of an ngly capon, the two
robers came cese mough to hall me. One
of ther held up m bottle. ‘They evidenly in.
tended tooverake me i thoy could and pro-
fess to be feiongly. This | mdst pot allow. |
urpeed my am bitious horse to his Beet, But o
my dsmny as | hasttned up p nartow piss |
found thit T was not far behind Canada Joe
Thislow-nrowed black fellow wus reportedl
to be the worst man (n oll that country, And
that was saying he was bnd indeed

I was inn tight place now and hid tothink
fast, My fArst plan wasto eide forwond amd
face this man beform tho othen came up Bus
Fweis really afradd of Wim, Tt seamed o huch
casior task Lo s aid KL the tavo rear men
and got back 0 town.  But no! no!  All this
wns abandoned alrmost ns soon ns thought of,
In those days, even the most desperate had
certuin rights which thelr surviving friends
woultenforee, *

I wis now biit & fow hundred yareds
hind Cassda Joe, So far as I éould find |
out, the robbers were clesing In o me
But we hsd rilden over the rouchest parl
of the rosd aod wwire  withio o fow miles of
The high plotcun, sothat the wind was teay-
ing past in s glee, and the deilting suow  al-
moit blindea me.

Suddenly I hnd o newthought. Why oot
takee to the left, galn the platesn by nnoew
routs, and let these bloodthivsty rotibers close
thelr net without having me lusider |
rose in my saddle with  exoitement  al
the jdea, and  steiking  spurs  to  my
brave lwrse, I wns  soon elimbing
up the gradual slope ot o gailop, Ah! but |
wis plad! Gallop!gallop! gallop! I seemed
1o hour many horses:  Turniog my head sud:
denly over myshoulder | saw my two pur-
ELer not s hundred yanls beliind me, They
shouted | 1 was now on the high platess and
the snow was not so deop. Galiop! gallop!
gallop!  Canudie Joo- thank Fleaven—was
away to the right, and fast falling behind
Gallop! gallop! gallop! [ was gainng on the
robbers and they knew it Falnter and
fainter came thelr curses and thelr shouts,

And then: Whiz! Crack! Thud!

I looked back and =aw that they both had
thrown (hemsolved from thelr saddles and
were tanking doliberite aim,

Hut tato purpose, Not one shot  tonchaod
mes or 1y horse, and | yeached the fivrst sta.
tion, and Anally rode into Walla Walla, with
my precions borden, safe and sound,

o

A story of an envounter between five bears
anda boy, In which the lstter came out vie-
torious, reached this oty yesterday, The
heroof the anventure s said o be Bert Mon-
roa, son of Henry Monroe of the valloy, says
the Helena Journal.  The poy is about nine-
teen or twenty years ol and is an enthus-
instic hunter and a dead shot,  Last fall he
Kkilled the largest bead that had ever been
leilled in this séetion, and he rofused #05 for
the hide, Alhough this lntest mdventurs in
whicn he issaidto hove figured sc promi
nently sounds considerably ke a boarstory,
bis friends in this city are lnclined tothiok
he would not hesitute to tuekle one bear or a
dozen L0 he came aeross them together.

Young Monrpe started out for St Peter's
Mission a few days ugo on a hunting expedi-
tion,  Howas after hoar and he found more
than he had burgained for.  His journey took
him up toward the head of Milk viver, and
while notexpeeting it he came face (o face
with i bear which cugerged from what afcer
ward proved t be s bears’ den or lnir.  He
badno seoner killed the bear with his trasty
ritle than another oneappeared, He killed
thisonein the snide wiy  and  the third ap.
peenrd.  He killed this one alio and before ho

nd time to pealize that he was geiting about
nll the bear he cared forin one day bearnam-
ber four appeared, This  fellow wias also
eilled and there was only one eartridge lofy
In hls magazine.  He nedded this cariridge,
too, for o ifth hearund lieger than any of the
other four came out of his den aod wwle for
him,  He flred his lust shot and though It
yrobably hit Bruin it did not do the business,

o he came stranght at him. Monroe did not

have time to ge: another eartridge in his gun
before the infurliated boast was on him, The
animal made @ sglap at him, which sent the
useless gpun flying out of his grasp and  he
justhad time to  draw s huntiog knife and
give Bruin an ugly out inthe throat, 1In
doing this he recelved o severe s(uoeio
from the monster pnd a fearful bite on the
shoulder, Then he lost gonsciousness. It
must have ben only a few moments, how-
ever, for when he ¢cime fo agnin his horss
ws between lim and the bear. Thelatter
was evidently hurt, for he was making o
feeble attack Upon the horse snd was bleed-
ing profusely from the wound in the throat
Whin tho horse turned tail to his ndversary
and begun to kick the beur made off to the
brush, leaviog a trull of blood bebind. Mon-
roe found that be was hurt in his back and
side, which had been terdbly tornin his
briefsatrugele. With difficulty he mounted
his horse, which was qulte unhurt, and rode
two miles to a point where men were at work
on i randlrond grade of the Great Northern,
F'rom there he was taken to the Piegan
agency, where he now 1s. A party which
waent out the next duv found the four boars
which hnd been killed and s trail of blood
leadlpg as faras asteeam, made by the filth
bear, The gun wos also found where it had
fallen.,

Al thenge of sixty-six, alone, unattended,
worn out by the lifo he hod lod and without o
friend du tho world, 1 J. Bayanl, the boss

crank of the American nation, died in s
den, near Boervue, Kondall county, says o
Sun Antonio, Tex., dispateh to the St Louls
Cilobe- Deamocrat. He was a nephew of
Thomas . Dayard, seoretary of state under
Clevelwnd, and was born in Delaware in 1804,
The story of his life is g romantlc ong,  He
graduated from Yale b the ageof twenty-
one, and for ten years after led alifeo
iensure,  His father was wealthy and gave
imanything he asked for., Pifteen years
ago be appeared in this section of the state,
and brought some little money with him, He
was a Kind wan to the commpon rcnple, and
sf\uedily made himself populas. His visita-
tions vo the sick and  charities to strangers
are still remembered o this city. At that
time he was dressed more like legendary
SOl Grimes" than any other character in
fiction or history, He used o wear o long
black coat, the primmest of white neck-
ties nud shoes that wore always carefully

i hed,

Tiringof life here he removed to Kendall
county, and purchused a fow acres of land
about nine miles from town, Then he be
came a hermit,.  Such thne a8 was  not  de-
vowil toreligious meditation or healing the
sick heput inin the munufacture of patent
maodicines, which he brewed from nerbs
found near his domlcile, This domicile wus
io itsellfp wonder, In the side of o bill he |
dug o cove, and pear that built himsell a
log hut. Heconpsoted the two by & subter
rancan passage some four feet under the
groind, ind ve e bigh by thaee wide, In
thoe cave he brewed his medicines, and o it
bo retived whoen visitors cadled,  The mouth
of the cave where it opened on  the surface
was partinlly tlosed with  stones, He stuil
there solong that they became woven logeth-
er with moss,  Behind \his vgopart be would
rotive and hold conversation with his callem,
1f they wanted medivins the bottls was
handied over the rumpart and no moneéy taken.
11 they wished to talk Bayard would converse
from bedlnd bis intrenchment, Ifihey wishod
to lnguire into his past history they were
Hrulnptl_r coquested o lewve., He became

nown mnong the farmirs w8 o hermit who
posseesicd strange heallng powers and who
prosched a very simple religion, which ealled
upon men to do their best, one for the other
aud to believe in the Savior. Flis medicines
have been demonstrated to be of the plainest

chiraoter.  Buch naturl purgatives andg fo
brives as he could find he divided
into  doses, wnd  always accompianied

a gift of them with an exelination of thele
streneth and efMects, nud always refused to
troat complichted or chironic cises.  He per-
sistontly refused to take money from sny-
bady anld seamied to Live altogether upon the
little capital he hnd storod away, paying
cash for anything ne bought, andouying very
Little indeed. He occslonnlly walkea fnto
Boorne, but was neverseen lo g near the
watoMico o to have correspondence of any

ind, Mo the day of his death he persistently
rofused 1o tulk about nls  relatives in Delo-
warg, of Lo allude In any way to bia past life.
When he died yesterday his promises were
inviaded by & carlous mob who wished to
know Just how bo had lived and what effocts
hie left behind, They foundan old trunk, o
rough mattress, 8 pale of blankets, and In
one corner of the dave u few artides of soiled
underclothing.  There woro no papers of uny
kind, Standiog against the mul‘ were s fow
bottles of medicing, His relatives in Deola
wire wore Wlegraphed, but have uot ross

| about it,

ponded.

#

“NOVELS, 0, NOVELSN™

Lt sry Jonirnot,

Al n library desk stood somo readers one day
Crying, "Nowvels, ob, novela, oh, novels!'*
And I sadd to them: **Peopls, oh, why do

you say
Cive us novels, oh, novels, oh, aovols !
In it wonknesa of Intellecy, people,” I eried,
“Or simply w space where the vralos should
ablde
They mswer md not, for thoy only foplied s <
"Caive us novels, oh, novels, oh, novels!”

Heres are thonsands of books that will do yon
more good
Than the novels, oh, novels, oh, novels!
You will weaken your braln  with such poor
moental food
As the novels, oh, novels, oh, novels !
Pray take history, musie, or travels, or plays,
Biography, poetry, sclonce, essays,
Or uuylhfng else that more wisdom displays
Than thie novels, oh, novels, oh, novels|
A lirbmrlnu may talic tillhe's black o the
noew
About novels, oh, novels, oh, novels !
And may think that with patlence he may
ralse the taste
Above novels, oh, novels, oh, novels!
He may talk il withsee bis cound shoulders
nre bont,
And the white hairs of time 'mid the hiack
Ones g sent,
When he bands his report  in, still seventy
por vent
Will be novels, oh, novels, oli, novels!

—_— -

PRIVATE SMITH'S RETURY,

HAMLIN GARLAND, IN THE ARENA,
1.

The nearer the traindrew toward La
Crosse, the soberer the little group of
“vets" beenme. On the long way from
New Orleans they had beguiled the te-
dittm with jokes and friendly chofl; or
with planning with elaborate  detadl
whit they were going to do now. after
the war. A long journey, slowly, irreg-
ularly, yot persistently pushed north-
ward, When they entered on Wiscon-
sin tervitory they gaven cheer, nnd an-
olher when they reached Madison, but
aftor that they sank  Dnto a dumb expec-
tiney. Comrades dropped off at one or
two points bayond, until there wero only
four or five left who were bound for L
Crosse county.

These of them wera gaunt and brown,
the fourth wis gount and pale,  with
signs of fever and agucvpon him, One
hud o great sear down his temple; one
limpod, and they all had unnnturally
large bright eyes, showing emnciation.
There were no bunds grecting them ot
the stations, no banks of goily-dressed
lndies waving handlkerchicls and shout-
ing “bravo,” as they enme in on the co-
boose of a frolght train into thoe towns
tint had cheored and  blaved at them on
thelr way to wonr,  As they looked out
or stopped upon the platform for a mo
ment a6 the train slood at the station,
the lonfers looked at them indifferently.
Their blue conts, dusty nnd grimy, wore
too familine now to excite notice, much
less o friendly word.,  They were tho
last of the nemy to return, and the loaf-
ars wore surfelted with such sights.

The train jogged forward so slowly
thut it seomed likoly to be midnight be-
fore they should rench L Crosse. The
Hitle sguad of *“vets” grombled and
swore, but it was no use, the train would
not hurey, nnd ad a matter of fact, it
wus nenrly 2 o'elock when the engine
whistled “down brakes,"’

Most of the group were farmers, living
in districts several miles outof town,
and all were poor.

YUNow, boys,” suid Private Smith, he
of thefever and ague, “wo are landed in
Lo Crosse inthe mght. Weve got to
stny somewhere t{ll mornin’. Now 1
ain’t got no $2to waste on a hotel. 1've
got awifoand children, so1'm goin® to
roost on a bench, and take the costof
ped out of my hide.™

“Sume here,” put in one of the other
men. “*Hide'll grow on again, dollars
come hard,  It's goin' to be mighty hot
skiirmishin® to find a dollar these doys.™

“Don’t think they'll be a doputation
of eitizans waitin’ to ‘scort us to & hotel,
oh?” His sarcasm was too obvious 1o re-
(|l!i I'é N inswer.

Smith went on: *““Then at daybroak
we'll start for home, at least T will,”

“Waell, 111 be dumned if I°IL take $2
out o' my hide, * one of the younger men
said, *I'm goin'to s hotel ef 1 don't
never lay up u cent.”?

“That'll do f'r you,” said Smith, “bul
il you had a wife an’ghree young 'uns
dependin’on yeh—"

“Which I aint, thank the Lord! and
don’t intend havin® while the court
knows 1tsell. ™

The station was deserted,
dark ns l.lw.;.- came into it nt exactly a
quarter to 2 In the morning.  Lit by
the oil lamps that flaved o dull red
lightover the dingy benches, the wait-
ing room was not an inviting place, The
younger man wentoff to look up a hotel,
while the rest remained to camp down
on the floor and benches.  Smith wus at-
tended to tenderly by the other men,
who spread their blankets on the bench
for hllm. and by robbing themselves,
made quite a comforiable bed, though
the nurrowness of the bench made his
sloeping precurious.

I't was chill, though August, and the
two men sitting with bowed heads, grew
st with cold and weariness, nnd were
forced to rise now and again and walk
nboul to warm their stiffened limbs, It
tidn't oceur to them, probably, to con-
trast their coming home with their go-
ing forth, or with the coming home of
the generals, colonels, or even captains
—but to Private Smith, nt any rute,
there came asickness at hewrt  alimost
deadly, as he lny there on his hard bed
nned went over his situption,

In the doep of the night, lying on a
bonrd in the town where he had enlisted
three years ago, all elation and enthusi-
nsm gone  out of him, he faced the fact
that with the joy of home-coming was
mingled the bitler juice of care. He
saw himself sick, worn out, taking up
the work on his hall-cleared farm, the
inevituble mortgage stunding ready
with open jaws to swallow half his enrn-
ings  He fnul given three years of his
life for a mere pittance of pay, and
HOW —

Morning dawned al last, with a pale
yellow dome of light rising silently
nhove the bluffs which stand like some
huge baulemented castle, just oast of
the city. Out to the left the great river
swept on its massive yet silent \\'ﬁly to
the south, Juys called ncross the river
from hillside to hillside, through the
clear, begutiful air, and hawks began to

chill and

D skim thetopsof the hills. The two “vets”

were nstie early, but Private Smith had
fullen av lust into u sleop, nod they woent
out without waking him.
knapsack, his gaunt face turned toward
the celling, his hands clasped on his
breast, w]t?n a curlous pathetic effect of
weakness and appenl,

An engine switthing near woke him
at tost, and he slowly sat up and stared
He looked out of the window,
and saw that the sun was lightening
the hills neross the river, He rose &nd
brushed his halens well as he could,
folded his blunkets up, and went out

find his companiona  They stood gnxing
sllontly at the river and A the hills

“Looks nat'ral, don't 188" they said,
a4 he eame out. _

“That's what it does,™ he replied.
“An' it looks good. IVwveh ste that
penk? He pointed to o ‘bosutiful sym-
meteienl peak, rising like a slightly
truncated cone, 80 high that it seemed
the very highest of theimp nll, It was
lighted by the morning sun till it
glowed ke o bencon, and nlight scart
of gray morning fog was rolling up its
shindowed side,

“My farm’s just boyond that. Now, ef
I can only ketch n ride, we'll be home by
dinner time.”

“1'm talkin® aboul brenk fast, " snid one
of the othurs,

T guess [t's one more meal o' hard-
tack f'r me,” sald Smith, They foraged
around, and finally found o restaurant
with a sleepy old German behind the
counter, nnd procured some coffoe, which
they drank to wnsh down their hard-
tack.

Time’ll come, ™ sald Smith, holding
upa piece by the corner;, “‘when lhie-"ﬁ
be o euriosity.”

“I hope to God it will!" Thet I've
chawed hardinek enough to shingle
overy house inthe coolly, I've chuwed
it when my lampers was down and when
they wisn't, 'va took it drey, gonked
and mashed, I've had 1§ wormy, musty,
sour and blueemouldy.  T've had it in
little hits and big bits: “fore coffes an’
after coffes, I'm rendy I'r achange. I'd
like £ git hol' jest about now o' sompe of
the hot biseuits my wile ¢'n make when
she lays hersell out {'r company.”

SWelly if you set there gablin', you'll
never soe ver wife "

“Come  on,” sald  Private Smith,
YWait no moment, boys: less tnkesuthin,?
It's onme,”  Heled them to the rusty
tin dipper which hung on a nail beside
the wooden water pail, und they grinned
and drank,  (Things were nrfmiliw in
Lo Crosse then.) Then shouldering
their blunkets and muskets, which they
wore “taking home to the boys,” they
struck out on their last march,

“They cnlled that coffee Jayvy,”
gramblod one of them, “but il never
went by the rond where government

Jayvy resides, 1 reckon [ know coffee
from pens,”

They k-_-pt- together on the road wlong
the turnpike, and up the winding rond
by the river, which they followed for
some miles, The river was very lovoly,
curving down along its sandy beds, puus-
ing now and then under broad basswood
treos, or running in dack, swift, silent
currents under tangles of wild grape-
vines, and drooping uldervs, and haw
trees. At one of these lovely spots the
thiee vets ént down on the thick green
swird to rest, on Smith’s account, ”’ The
lonves of the tres were as fresh and
greon ns June, the joys called cheery
greetings to thoem, and kingfishors
darted to and fro, with swooping, noise-
less NNight,

1 tell yely, this knocks the swamps of
Loueesiana into kindgon come,

“You bet.  All they e'n raise down
there is snules, niggers, and prticler
hell,”

“An'fightin’ men, If I had a good hook
an’' line I'd snenk a pick’rel outo’ that
pond, Say, remomber that time I shot
that alligator—"'

YT guess we'd better be crawlin’
along,” interrupted Swmith, rising and

shouldering his knavsack, with consid-
ernble effort which he tried to hide.

"Say, Smith, lemme give you a lift on
thut.’

“T guess [ ¢'n
grimly,

**Course, But, yeh see, I may not
have u chance right off to pay yeh biuck
for the times ye've carrie my gun nnd
hull eabopdle, Say, now, gimme that
gun, nnyway,”

“All right, If yeh feel like it Jim,™
Smith replied, and they trodgad along
dogeedly in tho sun, whilch was gotting
higher and hotter ench half mile,

“Aint it queer they aint no teams
comin' along?"

*Well, no, seein's it’s Sunday.”

*By jinks, that's o fact! It is Sunday.
I'll git home in time (v dinner, sure,
She don’t have dinner usinlly till about
1on Sundays.” Andhe fell into o muse,
in which he smiled,

“Well, I'll git home just about 6
o'clock, Iicm:. about when the boys are
milkin' the cows,” said eJim Cranby.
“T'll step into the burnjan’then 111 suy,
‘Henh! why ain't this milkin® done be-
fore this time o' day?’ An’' then won't
they yell?” he added, slapping his thigh
in great glee, .

Smith wenton.  *I'll jest go up the
path. Old Rover’ll come down the road
to meet me.  He won't burk; ha'll know
me, an’ he'll come down waggzin' his tail
an’ showin® his teeth. That’s his way of
langhin®.  An' so I'll walk up to the
kitehen door, an® 'l say, ‘Dinner {'v a
hungry man!' An' then she'll jump,
up, an'—"

He couldn’t go on. His volea ehokod
at the thought ol it. Saunders,the third
man, hardly uttered a word, He walked
sllmnl,z‘ behind the others, He had lost
his wife the first year he was inthe
war. She died of puoumonin caught in
the autumn rains while working in the
tiolds on his pluce,

They plodded along fill at last they
came to a parting of the ways., To the
right the road continped up the main
\.‘H]uy; to the left il went over the
ridgo.

"L{\"U“,h()yﬂ," began Smith, as they
grounded their musketsand looked away
up the valley, *‘here’s wkere we shake
hands, We ve marchel together a good
many miles, an’now 1 suppose we're
done.”

“Yes, I don't think ve’ll do any more
of itf'ra whiie. I don’t want to 1
know,"

*I hope ['ll sea yeh, once in w while,
boys, to talk over old times, "

*Of course,” suid  Saunders,
voice trembled a little, too
oxnctly like dyin®.”

“But we'd ought'r go home with vou,"
suld the younger murn, *Youll never
olimb that ridge with all them thiogson
vor baelk.”

O, I'm all vight!  Don™t worry about
mo,  lvery step tukes me nearer home,
yoh see.  Well, good-bye, boys, "

They shook hands,  “Good-by.
luck,*

*Sume to you, Lemme know how you
find things at home, "

He turned once befors they passed out
of sight, and waved higeap, and they did
the sume, and all “wlled, Then ull
marched away with theiv long, steady,
loping, veteran step, The solitury
c¢limber in blue walked on for o time,
with his mind filled wi'h the kindness ol
his comrades, and musing upon the mauy
jolly duys they had had together in camp
and fie'd.

He thought of his clum, Billy Tripp.
Poor Billy! A “mink™ batl fell into
his breast one day, fell walling like
n cat, and tore a great ragged
hole Into his heart. He looked for-
wird to a sad scene with Billy's mother
and sweetheart, The would want to
know ull ubout it. Hetried to recall ull
that Billy had sald, nal the particulavs
of it, but there wus Litle to remember,

manage,’ said Smith,

whose
“It nint

Good

He lay on his |

| just that wild wallingsound high in the
alr, a dull slap, a sheet, quick, expul-
sive groan, and the boy lay with his face
[ in the dirt in the pliughed field they
were marching neross,
That was all, But 1l the scenes he
| had since been througn hwl not dimmed
the horror, the terrvor of that moment,
l when his boy comradd foll, with only a
breath between o laigh and a death
groan, Poor hnm’onn Biliy! Worth
willions of dollnrs was his young life
l These sombre recolections gnve wny

- —— |

RING OUT THE OLD RING IN THE NEW

1890. 1891.
Garnival and Grand Masquerade
AT THE COLISEUM,

New Year's Eve, Dec. 31

$O00 IN PRIZES.

SILVER-HANDLED SILK UMBRELLA
comie costumoe,

GOLD-HEADED SILK UMBRELLA
comlie costume,
HANDSOME CARE to best *“Uncle Sam.”

250 IN GOLD to best group maskers, not less than five
charactors.

#10 IN GOLD to best represented comple en-masque,

GOLD WATCH to best represented male character,

GOLD WATCH to best represented femnle character)

HANDSOME CANE to second best male character cos-

to bost male

to best female

s BOX OF CIGAKRS to best “Harloguin.'”
BEAUTIFUL VASE to secopd best female charncter BANGLE BRACELET to bost “'Goddess of Liborty.”
costume. FIVE POUND BOX OF CANDY to best “*Topsy.”

DIAMOND RING to handsomest costumad Indy.
DIAMOND PIN to handsomest costumed gentleman.

Grand March of Characters,en masque, at9 oclock p.m
Dancing at 9:30 p.m. Two Bands of Music

Tickets Admitting Gentlemen, $2. Tickets Admitting Ladies, 81.
Boxes Seating 8 Persons, $15.

And numerous other prizes to individuals and groups.

——— TICKETS FOR SALE AT ——

Gladstone & Co., Grocers, 1308 Douglas,

Kuhn's Drug Store, Fifteenth and llfmullm ) }

Eicher & Kipplinger Cigar Store, Fiust National Bank
Building,

News Stands ut Principal Hotels,

Gaynore’s Cigar Store Cornor. 16th and Dodge,

Lestie & Loslie, Druggists, 16th and Dodge.

Wm. Glacdish, Druggist, Dodge street,

And ut the Colisoum,

Suxe’s Drug Store, Fifteenth and Farnam,
Raymond’s Jewelry Store, Fifteenth aad Douglas,
Mux Meéver & Bro., Sixteenth and Farnnm,
Fullor's Drug Store, Fourteenth and Douglas,
Havana Cigar Store, 1406 Farnam,
Getty's Confeotivnery, i]-I.l'f Uuluglu;u, .
Cingler's Drug Storp Sixteenth and Farnam,
%'\‘..“;:‘. ]{uimrLe-'tu & liro.. Cigar Store, 216 5. 15th Street,
Soliroter’s Drug Store, Sixteenth snd Farnam,

— |

—

il ngo for 1 hewrd him singing “Swift as a

at lengih to more cheorful feelings as ho bird.

yarnn to approuch his home coule. The
t'iull‘da and I:Emou grew familinr, and in
one or two he was grected by people
seated in the doorwdy. Bul he was in
no mood to talk, and pushed on steadily,
though he stopped and nccepted u drink
of :uhk onceat the well side of a neigh-
lm’l‘.lm sun was gotting hot on that slope,
and his step grew slower, in spite of his
fron resolution. Ha sal down soveral

More Coheslve,

St. Joseph Hernld: Mrs, H.—I think
they will always love one another devot-
edly, there are such **Bonds of Love"
between them.,

Mrs, B.—‘“Government Bonds"”
better,

Conldn’t Stand the Rackaoet,
Clothier and Furnisher: He—Did yo

He Had Plenty ‘of Passion But Precion
Little Pelf.

_—

SHE WAS THE PINK OF PROPRIETY,

are

times to rest.  Slowly he crawledup the | The Reward of Genins—A Very :.1]:'0 :h:::u :u‘-:;ll\‘tt;;ca I gave you to mak
rough, reddish brown vond, whllu‘h_ Pointed Suggestion—He Only ﬁh.ﬁ'!—."uln.

wound wulong the hll!aille,. }:mur Suatatlitod CIEahs M £0 Sho—Yea.

great irvees, through dense groves o :

ack onks, with tree-tops far below the Tune He sSang. She—I am sorry, but 1 had to give i

away to o deaf and dumb asylum,

An I'}‘;Imuﬂllnx Place.

Munsey’s Weekly: Mistress—I am ab
a loss to understand your motive in loav-
ing.

Bridgot—The work I8 too harrud,
mut, and it’s worn out 1 bo entirvely.

Mistress—Why, I hawve done most of it
lll*’m!l“

dridgot—Yes, but it’s worn out I be
hearing yez tell me of it,

im on his left hand, and the hills fur
above him on his right. He erawled
along like some minute wingless variety
offly. )

He ate some hardtack, sauced with
wild berries, when he renched the sum-
mit of the ridge, and sut thoere for somo
time, looking down into his home coule.

Sombre, pathetic figure! l-{.m wide,
round, gray eyes gazing down into the
benutiful valley, seeing nnd not seeing,
the splendid ecloud-shadows swoeeping
over the western hills, and ncross the

Willicem Bayelay Dunham in Life,
Your foot is the tinlest that trips, love,
Phro' the maddening maze of the waltz;
Two blossoming buds are your lips, love,
Your eyes say yvour heart is not false,

Your hands are so dainty and white, love,
Your figure so wondrously fine,

That I'm tempted almost, but not quite, love,
To say I adore you!—be minel

Butun! there'sa frightening fear, love,

That will not allow mo to spealk, The Romance of a Window,

green and vellow wheat fur below,  His | yoype spending three thonsand a vear, love; New York Sun: Tho first morning I
head drooped forward on his palm, his 'm making twelye dolinrs o week. came down town on  Thind  avenue
shonlders took on a tired stoop, his - clevated with the bald-headed man he
cheok bones showed painfully, An ob- A Matter of Course, ru!lpil my nttention to o womon who sab

Pliitadelphin. Times,
Whoever for reasons of his own
Has loved a single horse,
That he should come to love the race,
Is but athing of course.

server might have snid; ‘:]{e! is looking
down upon his own grave.
[CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.]
——

sewing near o window not
thirty feet from the station,
both good-looking and happy.

*Often seo lwr']mnlmml up there with
his nrm around her, " uu.l(l buld-hoad,
“Cosiest couplo I know of., Always look
in on them, She's devoted to him and
home, and my ideal of a wife,”

After that 1 always looked for the
womuan.  Sometimes  the bald-hended
man and I exchanged words ubout her,
but there was nothing new. One morn-
ing, aftor ubout three months, bald-het
observed:

“She's got an anxious look.
is probably sick.™

Three days later he said;

**She’s awflully worried,
probably worse, "

Two or three days lnter we snw her in
mourning, and it wis no use to tell each
other that ber husband had  passed
nwoayv.

“Too bad! Too bad!" sighed my friend.
“Well, she'll reverence his memory all
the rest of her days,™

worse than
Sho was

The Census and City Populations.

Representative Willinm M. Springor
points out in the December Forum thut
tho population of the United States hins
ineressed botween 1880 und 1800 from
50,000,000 to 64,000,000, or abovt 26 por
cont. Deducting the urban population,
the incrense of rural population is found
to be only 8 per cont, while the invl'u_-mju
of the urban populution is more than 57
per cent. This classification of urban
sopulation includes only cities of 8,000
lnlmbilunlu and upward, If the olassili-
entlon should embrace cities of 4,000 in-
habitunts and upward, it would undobt-
edly nppesr that the rural population
had decrensed during the decade, while
the total increase would be in the eities,
This general result has been brought
ahout notwithetanding the immense in-
crease in population in the vural dis-
tricts in extreme western states, such as

A Losing Business,

Munsey’s Weekly:  Liner—Do you
work for the Buazoo any more?

spneer—No, indeed.  You know [ did
that article on the “Gamblers of New |
Yark,' for the Buzoo,

Liner—Yos, :

Spacor—Well, Tlost #5300 getting my
points and got $16.00 for the'urticle,

Husband

The Pink of Propriety.

Smith, Gray & Co.'s Monthly: He—
Now, Miss Evelyn, you wouldn’t kiss o
young imnn under “any clreumstances,
would you?

She—0[ course not.

He—And why?

Sho—Because he should take the in-
itative. -

Husband s

A Level Headed Girl

! weta, Nebraska, Kan- . ‘ st . . ;
lh(‘! 1)\ak'?::l‘r:.szls]r:{ll'.[:::;cltri;;ll chrust, K Street & Smith's Good Nows: Mother rmﬁiltr;:;h w:-mri:f\w !I!:':. ":i:{g thlt:‘r 8 |l\:llll‘:°
H“;:ll..h]'l‘\h :-hu;viug the  incerease of the | —Now that youhavebecome o chiropo- i ' i 1

mnchine us the treain pulled up ot the
stution,  On
bluprted out:

Sud! She's got into second mourning
already!  It's  probably o ease  of

dist, where are you going to settle?

Ambitions Youth—I think, mother,
I'lI1 go to Nehraskn.  All the papers say
that is 0 great corn state,

total population of soveral stutes ana the
incrense of the city populution:
Totwl Inerowic
Tnereasn n Cluy
IR0 1800, Population,
14,2060

one  occasion my friend

H Y (R s IF 30 L6 ] ]
R:::L'-:::a-iu};a}»'l'{é'.‘ 4-’11:;:?5; 258,000 A Pointed Suggestion This, lr""'l"'\"il‘l“lIill‘l,rll'l]' 50 she ean bo just os
Conmmeetlonteycany vraore, Itl::ll:;: ':‘:‘:::"‘: Drake's Mugazine: He (rapt ul'_mlnl'\'] Altnonth Titer wo snw Hornt the grlass
Rhadg N, e o0 o | —1love the very ground which is trod | oypling ber hair, My friond didi't say
SHUVIE o veaidy vatis S 000 | by your falry feot, m:_\'thhlj.“. but he looked uncnsy, It
The percentages of the increase of city She _“lll"""‘“”.\"—-'\"9 you WWAre b owpan't a fortnight before her second
population to the whole increaso of | that this land docs not belong 0 my | mourning had  disappesred, and  we

population, between 1850 and 1800, in | futher?
soveral stutes, are as follows: In Maina
there was on actunl decrease of rural
sopulation, the increass in the cities
wing more thun the total incrense in
the state, In Massachuselts the increase
in cities wus 60 per cont of the whole in-
crease, in Connecticut 85 per cent, In
Rhode Island 70 per cent, in New York
more thun 75 per cent, in Pennsylvania
noarly 50 per cent, in Ohio more thun
50 per cent, In lilinols BT per cont,

hoard her humming o lively nir ns she
theeadedd s gpool, 1 looked at my friend,

“Probably visits his grave svery Sun-
day,” he peplicd, *Light-hearted women
never g-'lt over grieving, She's singing

to easo the pain in her heapt,”

“Veary: and i'l hns added largely to our AT mu!nth from that day she stood
safety here. Thore s “lm-l,y’i i poliees | o the window. There was o man beside
man on duty in the kitchen. her. She had her head on his shoulder,

HMureried again, by thunder!™ nlmost
shouted my friond.

“But I thought you suld she would
neyver-—,"

HNeover sald a durned woril about her,

Why She Added to Thele Safety.

New York Herald:  **Your new wait-
ress I8 o very ottractive looking per-
son,"

The Reward of Genius,
Munsoey's Weckly: Croshy—What s
the largest price you over got fora
gingle poem?
Mr. Rondo—Waell, {consider that some

_,______‘.-——-———
Are Yon Golng Bouth This Winter?

Purties contemplating a visit to the gosh durn her!” hocriod; and now we
far-famed Sutherland, the favorite re- | verses L wroto to Miss I).ta.l{ld-'n'.hhe,!:j.:_u:;;' never look into that window any more,
tliorltiu[ Illllllll[: ;mt;lphi. otr “1’ nlhn{ pninls; wo were married netted menbout 870,000 | 60 0 b ahos s been  shattered and
n Mor W nd that the rates anc P dispelled.
time are the same vinThe Burlington to Tooth in, ¥ e

Smith, Geay & Co.’s Monthly: Maua
—I huve such o terrible pain in one of
my teeth, but I am afriaid to have it

Chicago and thence via Clncinnatl or
Louisville, us via St, Louis, with the ad-
ditionnl advantages of tho vestibule

Change Cars? No,
Among the muny exigonoies of modern
travel there is ono  reauirement which

limited trains and elegant dining car | drawn, h \ is nlwiys popular and always in demand,
service which are characterlstic of this l'hull_\'.—“’hy don't you haveit photor | gnd that is *a through service.” Lite
route, The Burlington also has on sule | graphed? is too short to “chunge enrs' overy fow

round trip tickets to wll southern points
either vin Kansas City and Memphis, or
vin St. Louls, offering o greater varioty
of routes than any other lng,  For full
information, tickets and slesping barths
eall at city ticket office, 1825 Farcam
street, W, I, Valll agent

hundrad miles, and the travelling pub-
lie have vory properly rebelled  aguingt
!l such uld-fnahlmn-ll)|'||11|'u:|.ll|r‘.|,;_ The
through equipment of the Unlon Pacifie,
Ythe original overland route,” provides
for s through ear service for all polow
west [row the Missourl river,

Kept Time to the Tune.
8t. Joseph Herald—Mother—W here Is
Harey? 1 sent him  Into the yard for a
pucket of coul and told him [ wanted it
peht awiy.  That must be mwn hour wgo,
L aughter—He wus there o short time




