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= = MNEBRASKA.

THE ANCIENT MINER'S STORY.

YO s

AT :va-tl the covote Foverty nas ceaged to snily
B ne

Thuat 1. ne 18 worth a million
% today:

sWhat It michit cost to-morrow,
couldn’t exactly say.

duown—that is, it
ihough, 1

A bor inell Connecticut—this dream T used
to hold;

What of the e 'lur of our house shorld spring
3 e with pokd,

And 1 tram toere ut

could brinzs—

any time a shining lump

1 ve 2ot iwovlinr in this rock that's just that |

it O thing,

Vhe sum my {ather slaved himself for twenty
YOuUTs 1o pay

Vietnben outof that there hole in less than
braa it m alny:

101 consid lead hilm ap yon path, I'd mwake him
sthiler, at len-t:
But bis old lnbor-bardened hands are mold-

ering in the East.

Y ]‘-rl""h my mother up this hill, and open to
0O View
“nolizh o give a benelit to all the poor she
Knrew
s ;-.:-: :‘hmm o happiness out of her dear
0lg Taces
But mothyr s struek a lead of gold in quite a
g hiderent place.

My girls Well, may-be this is oft: but since
the ques<tion s pat

I wouldn't 1o | this 1o any one exXcept *aten-
dertoun ),

W used 1o ciimb those Eastern hills (she was
A cogrming witchs,

PM‘ prospect on what we would do when |
had * strack it rich.””

But bher old father hadn't the heart to lot us
marey poor,

mare cleafly and honorably at the mat-
ter tean did Carlos.  Old Pedro Miguel
had seen atrader and trapper among
the red men in that locality for more
than a score of vears. He knew their
character o well 1o judge them ot ey-
wise than arizght, and le shook his head

! solemunly as he saw the matter verging

toward a climax.

“What are vou taking so much trou-
ble about that wizwam for, Carlos?"
he asked Estalez one day, as hesaw the
rude but comlortable structure near
completion.

“To live in, Pedro,’” was the answer.
“Wasn’t the one vou wintered in
rood enonah 27

“No; it was cold and
!jll'."

“*Are yvou moine to live in it alone®’
as' ed the old man. turning his bead, as
if ashamed of the guestion.

“Can’t tell vet.  But there goes the
‘Berry Hunter.” and [ want tysee her.”

And he dashed down to the water's

uncomfor:a-

her eanoe, umped in, and was paddied
away toward one of the little islands
that lined the shore, flashing with their
dense folinge like emerzlds set in a
chanzing sheen of targuoise.

“There goes a man to his ruin,” mut-
tered the old trapper sorrowfuiiy, as he
took up his rifle.

Often had he intended to warn Esta-
lez, but he was h's superior, and, in-
tirm of purpose, he put off the evil day.

But the young man gave little heed to
the words he had spo en.  From the
moment he had seen the Indian girl all
other thonghts were banished from his
mind. Wah her light eanoe dancing

more than ordiuary Ubrillianey—with

And =0 1 shook off Yankee dust and took a
Westaarn tour,

My trip it a-ted several years. The old man
grieved), no doubt.

1 swore | nevers would come bhack till I could
buy hiun out.

You don't know what it is to hunt and dig |

F) Trom Jday to day,

i Strike & viun that almost shows, then
dlemlaes clean away,

You dos Well, ves: but have vou starved, and
Legered, and alome st died,

With trewsures that you couldn’t find heaped
U un every sue?

And then her lettors wandered, like; then ta-
peered tooan el

4 wonderod on it for a while, thon wrote a
scchool-boy Triend ;

And ju<t asl bal struck this mine, and my

old hoart be t lnxgh,

cum ¢ w dettor up the gulch=—it was my

fricud « reply:

“She's ween aowandering in her mind; the
uther ailernonn
She weat weiibin the asylum walls, 85 crazy as
i loon.”
- - - - - - -
A rush acrocs the barren plains, a snatiso
ratiroml rule,
And 1 was in the asvlum, too, a-kneeling at
’ ar sode,
- thowuzht she Knew me, Just at first; but soon
she shraak nway,
Aud never looked ut me again, whatover |
mirht sav
she wa adors conted or crouches in a western
witidow 1 lete,
Apg savs: My love will come to me when he
has *struck it rich, ™
’\:o word or ook for me., Oh, but the Eastern
hads were cGld !
And cometany secmed 1o always say: *Go
bach an il love your gold &
And § o ek and o this hut my purpose
’ -l stav—
A mi~cr, woih hia treasure bright already
Stow ced away,

U'm I're<sident, Cashier and Roard of quite a
weaithy hank.

With none evcepm myself to pleasc—and no
oarges o l=ir To thank

Hut neibine makes my heart beat fast
Wi growing old,

With n 18 thme 1o love or leave except this

and 1

scarlet flowers woven in the heavy
braids of her intensely black hair, with
her eves lighted at the sight of him she
loved, and from whom she hoped so
much - with a smile upon her fuce and
sweet words of welecome upon her red,
ripe lips, it would have been sirange if
it had been otherwise.

The little island reached, they moored
their canoe, and wandering away from

well as hearmng, seated themselves upon
the short and velvet-like grass, mosaiced
by myr ads of t ny flowers,

“How beantitul you look to-day!™
said Carlos, as he took ber hand within
his own.

*Is the daughter of the red man as
fair in the eyes of the pale-face as those
of his own people?’ asked the girl,
raising her eves so as to look him fubly
in the fuce.

are. | know thonsands that would give
all they have for your figure and vyes
and hair.™’

“But they are I'ke snow, and the
danzhters of the Aburanians are as
brown as the hill-<ide when the Mani-
tou of the Frost has breathed upon it.™’

“Pihaw! von are the fairest of al

told you of Pocahontas. 1 doubt if she
was as white as you.™

“And vet was looked up to by the
pale-faces?”

“Yes: went to England, married one,
anda lived in such splecdor as you never
dreamed of.””

Never before had Esta’ez fully deter-
Tmim-d upon his plan of action. Now

he had made up his mind to win her at
all hazards, and throwing his arms

grole ot prold.

ilut Thay - learned a thing or two: 1 know as
fwatas,

pits 1 o lives for wealth, the old

=1t

When we

ey o Tosy jaate
And that 1 o voorer now Than throngh those |
hapiry sluss th wiiseh
owred s bt sl dad ot Enow that T had
! “Sirucas 11 rich?™”
— b ¢ arietin, in Harper's Werkly.,
— - -
AN INDIAN GIEL'S REYENGE.
The lecends of the warious Ind an
tribes of South America turnish no more

terrilde one than that of > aw-na da-wa,
the “Herry Hunter,” a vounz girl pos-
sessel of more than ordinary beauy for
ame ol her race.,  The dansnter of the
Clief o the Aburanian trive of Guate-
meathn, she was naturally proud o: her
Plood and station, and resengeful of an
in=ult 1o very desperation.  Uften had
she been wooed, it pever won.,  Thee
areow that was to reach her breast ap-
peared pot to bave been feathered untd
Carios Fstale s, an axent for a tur house,
took ap his abode in the vicinity of her
prople amd fillal her ears with a glow-
ITner of how Vocahon'as bad
ben respected and treated.  “then ber
pride awoke as it never had before, and
st lunged tor sueh a position. Her
temduess for attention was  fattered by

secont

bio= comsiant visits to the wizwam ot her |

Fauthne

r, and ber love of dress pampered

“howy presents. She

bead <till hizher above her companions |

e d thems with a t‘fll'l stare :lvnll
Bz hity tresd, and ook bat little pains
< Lrer determ nation to beecome
the wi ¢ of the white man.

Aund, =0 far from other female society
that was xt all attractve, it was wvery
pleasant, without doubt, for E-talez to
cogue'te with the Indian girl—to have
1o see that
she dpessed 2nd decorated herself ex-
clusively for lum, and to feel that she
loved tim.  But it was a very danger-
ous pastime.  The fox was not more
crafty nor the rattlesnake more treach-
ror= and bitter for him if he hal made
< her of tiem a companion.  Yet the
oirl oved him to adoration. He was
by far the most handsome man that had
ever troalden Ler shores: one, in fact,
that any orl wonld gladly have aceept
o for a lover. bringing. as he did, the
<harms of cducation and money to back

those of manly bearing and beauty.
During the entire winter he bad been
atientive to the Indian eirl, and with
the comin e of the warmer months they

Lo @li=mg o

fien Conted over the erystal waters of
the rivers or wandered throngh the

eversrecn woods, At first Estslez had
thouzht nothine of her =ave as a pleas-
int companion: but as the dayvs p ssed
Lis stay proteacted, sl oraers cominge
ior im 1o remain another yvear he be-
fiantoreslie she was very necessary
tor Lis com ort, and his likingr grew
mto sumeliing very liketo Jove. ‘then
he bullt o wiswam of much greater
pretensions than any in the village, and
resolved thet she should tiilit; in short,

te his wite  wile, as such msrraze:
were viewed by him—that is. simply
miartinzes of eonveniences, to be entire-
"} Rniores by the husband when he de-
e no matter thonoh half a dozen
hialf-broed children had the right tocal
I 5t r

wre was one of the number that
tﬁ.h tittiled Carlos party that Jjooked

{ Carlos"’
| brizhit camp-tive, smokinerx, aftgr a late |

held her |

around ber waist Le drew kor to h's
side, whispered burning weonds of love,
] and for the tirst fime kissed her. Anid
{ thus they sat —she lovinz and dazzled
i by the splemdor he promised shond be
i hers when he returned to civilization,
and he forgetful of ali but the passion
ol the bhour. With the declin ne sun
they returned to the shore a pro nised
man and wife, though as yet no time
had Leen fixed upon. That was a sweet
decis'on 1+t for the fature.

The old trapper, Pudro, saw them as
they lan led —saw their parting, It was
such an one as lovers have in lileed in
since Eden, and will until the end of
time. He saw the tender embrice,
could almost hear the Kiss, and resolved
| to be reticent no longer.

{ I want yon to tell me one thing,
he sail, as tiev sat by ther

| supper.
' Well, Pedro, what is it?”
*l'o you intemd to marry thas pretty

‘berrv-hunter?”™
I =*Why? will it make any difference to
v 2"’

“Certainly not, but it will to youn, if
{ I don’t wiss my reckoning, and 1 am
{ mot apt to do it when there is anvihing

Ive lived too long among the Indians

not to knoww them thoronshly.”

| ~Well, I intend to mariy her,”

I “You had better not.

danoerous and treacherons as a poi

oued ~erpent, if she is fooled with.*!
*What makes vou think so?"

was a suake around if 1saw  her glide,
or a beaver if 1 =aw Ler dam? 1 al-
ways kuow what knd of an animal is
about the moment J <ee the ta 1.7

*You are muchk mistakon about her,
Pedro, she loves me o distraction.”™

*Very likely, now; but [ reckon it
won't always be so.  You don’t expect
to remain in these woods until vou
die??

*No, thank Heaven: another twelve
months will see me clear of them for-
ever,””

“And what are vou going to do with
the “Berry Hunter’ when you leave?"”

“What makes yon ask such a ques-
tion "’

*To know whether you are goingz to
take her to your home when you leave
this locality.™

“No, I don’t intend to. Hundreds
have married- the ceremony is on'y a
meve farce —marr ed squaws before and
left them whenever thev pleased.”

*And yvou intend to do the same by
*Berry Honter?' ™

“Certainly. Do vou think T would
be fool enougzh 1o take home a wife like
‘Berry Hunter” Oh! no—not by any
means.”’

tactics and leave the Indian girl hon-
orably alone. That is all I have got 10
=av, anid ~what in the name ol thunder
wis that 7

H s quick ear had heard a slight rust-
ling m the bushes, and in a2 moment al-
ter there was a plunge in the lake.

*Jt was ouly a «u-sed oiter,”’ he con-
tinued, as he proceeded to arrange the
wood apon the tre.

An otter? How quickly he wonld have
changed his mind if be bad seen the

edge, ha'led her as she was passing in |

over the waters, and dressed with far |

the shore and complerely out of sight as |

“There are few as hamdsome as you |

your tribe. You know that I have often |

of the pre=ent nature about the matter. i

She's just as’

“Wi.at would make me think there

“Then you had better change your |

 form of *Berry Hunter,” as she crawled
upon the shore at a little distance and
darted along the homeward trail, al-
most as swilt aud noiseless as the wind.
She had listened to every word - knew
that she wis to be made a wite and then
| deserted - Knew that all the promises of
ber white Jlover were lies! Ah! if there
ever was a hell raging in & human
bosom —cver a brow blacker than a
thunder-cloud -it was her’'s, as she
rushed toward ner wigwem with her
tinzers plaving convulsively with her
longr knife.

But the next day, when she met Esta-
lez, she was as eaim as a sunmmer morn-
inr.  She vielded to his embraces—she
returned them with interest—she showed
her love so warmly that if he had any
doubt he was more than satistied now.

“Come,”” he sad, “tell me when you
will be my wife?’

**Let the pale-face be at vonder rock,”

she replied, pointing to a distant one,
“hefore the sun has drank up the dew,
There let him remain until the *Perry
Hunter’ comes.  She will not be long.
Then she w.ll answer.™”
I And so it was deecided, and the gray
of morping found the white man at the
trvsting p.ace.  But the hours crept
along, and he was yet alone,

The sun rose and began beatine all
around him. Semething must have de-
tained the Indian girl, he fancied, and
determined to wait yvet Jonger. Sud-
denly. however, Le was aroused by a
startling hiss. He turped, and saw a
bnge rattlesnake crawling up the side
of the rock the was unarmed, and there
was not even a stick for delense near. )
He would have descended, but was met
by another. For a moment he stood,
overpowered with fear. Theg he saw
the sealy monst-rs crawling up toward
him in every direction—koew that the
hot sun-rays had lured them from their
| holes —knew that he was stand ng over
their den,and thousands upon thousands
were surrounding him!

“Oh! my God, what shall § do?”
| burst from his lips in the terrible agony
| of the moment.

A wild, ringing, almost fiendish laugh |

rang upon his ears, as il in reply, and,
'looking up, he saw <Berry Hunter™
j standing upon a rock high above him.

“Berry Hunter! Berry Hunter! For
i Heaven's sake. save mel” he shouted,
{and the answer came back, borae by

the winds, to his ears:

*The paleface’s t ngue is as false as
| the serpent’s. He would have made
| her his wife and then deserte | her. The
| very night that <he promised to be his,
| she erawled to his wigwam and beard
all.  She told him 1o come here —here
| to the very center of the serpent s den—
for his answer.  The poisoned teeth
and fiery tongues will give it to hii.
See!™

The pen is powerless to deseribe the
| seene that followed. Tae Indian girl,
| from her lofty look out, saw all -saw a
I human form tirght ng with countless ser-

pents, whose fanzs were driven deep
| into the quivering flesh. She saw him
| fight with all the desperation of despuir.

| She Leard his prayer for mercy, and
answered with horrid, moeking laugh-
ter. She saw the maldened wreteh,
| completely covered with a net-work of
sealy coils, leap headlong from the rock
? Knew that she wa- terribly revenged,
and calmly songht old Pedro and told
| him that his master wanted him.  Ah!
| how the old man shudidered when he
found the distigured corpse, and read
| at a glance the true history of the mat-
ter.  His eves could mnot be deceived,
no matter what another’s mirzht he. He
made a cotlin of bark. and was prepar-
{ ingr te bury the remains when he saw
{ ~*Berry Hunter” sianding at a little
disiance, langhing and making ges-
Ctures. This setion exasperated Pedro,
L awmd he determined upon revenze,

Lo forgive me,” he muttered be
tween his teeth.  ** 1t may be wrong te
take a human 1fe. but—"
|  The ringing of his rif'e cut the sen-

tenee short, and at the same time an
arrow from the unerring bow of * Ber-
rv Hunter,” who saw Pelro’s intention,
pierced the old man’s heart, while sim-
ultaneous!y a bullet from Pedro's ric'e
erashed throuch the brain of the ua-
fort nate Indian girl. Thus eclosed 2
tragedy, Lot bt terribl» in its ending.
-Cencinnals Eugurrer,

! —_— e, s -
i Four Boys Did It,

It was notking - nothing but the vouy
of a laboring man su~pended 1o a limb
of a tree on Seventh strect, moving like
apendulum as the noght wind swayed
i A woman who was returnng from
the grocery canght sioht of the ghastly
speetacle and dropped two bars of soup
famd a pound 1 candles on the walk,
and ran s peuming away. Two boy=
came along and took a skip throngh the
Cwud and rzised a vell, and the driver

of a milk-wagon stopped his horse and
Mg his bell in a way to bring a dozen
houscholders out doors. A Lalf eircle
w.is formed about the tree, a policeman
sent for, and a sudden hush fell upon
tie crowd.

“Probably out of work and driven to
it,” whispered one.

{  “Nodonbt he had trouble with his
| wile,”” sirhed a second.

“Looks tome like a man who had
drained the cup of sorrow to its dregs,”
said a third.

_ By-and-by a policeman came hurry-
ing along, putling and Howing and fol-
lowed by & evowd of boys.

“Stand back—all of you stand ba-k!"
cried the oflicer.

Nobody stood back, of course.

: “Now somebody get me 3 step-lad-
der”

Fifteen or twenty persons suggested
that somebody run for the Coroner, but
no one started. A dozen others sug-
gested that it was against the law to
cut a body down unless the Coroner was
preseat, but the ladder came and the
otlicer mounted it and opened his knife
and commanded:

**Now, then, three or four of yon come
bere to ease the body down when 1 cut
the rope!”

Four or five men stepped out, but they
bad no sooner seized tue suicide’s legs
| than they fell back. In half a minute
| more the ollicer backed down the lad-
der. Then a general titter ran through
the crowd, and a small Loy called out:

“I seed "em when they did it! It's a
straw-man, and four boys  ung him up
and runn'd away. " — Delroit Free Press.

- eee—

- The New York Distriet Messenger

bovs have been ordered to wesr elean

clothes, standing collars and short hair.
— N Y. Sun.

Our Best Young Men.

* Wha's all's talk "bout that Texas
fellah and this Lasker business?" asked
jone of our best young men, as he stood
{ with his friends inhaling the madden-
ing umes of the destroying cigaretie.

A lonez silenee followed, which was
at lenzth broken by the best yourg
man who makes a living by sncking tye
head of & cane. After pondering tue
question fully for a long time, he said:

* What Lasker y' talkin® "bout?”

The first best yvoung man was e¢yi-
dently annoyed by the question. He
looked sadly at his toothpick shoes,
hoping for some inspiration from them,
but none ecame. He sighed heavily,
cast an appealing glance toward the
well-informed best younz man, who re-
wained silent, however, and the first
speaker replied:

“*Sathe Lasker—fellah that got into
trouble with Texas fellah—Doubiltres,

was Texas fellah’s name, blievel.
Some kind of—-er ah--trouble, b
Lieved.™

The eves of all the best voung meu
now turned toward the well-informed
best young man. He was always lookad
up to in political discussions, because
he once drew a salary in the custom-
house for doing something or other —he
had forgotten what it was that he did
in the custom-house, but he did it for
several years. In answer to the glances
bent upon him in mute, but intelligent
inquiry, the well-informed best young
man said:

**Aw—vaas, I know.
time there’'d be trouble.
Seeretary Steward—"’

“Who's he sec-etary of?"" asked the
best vouny man whose mother takes in
wash'ng.

“Dash if I know,” said the well-In-
formed best young man, after a painful
silenee; *some ciub or othah —I've just
forgotten what. Well, I said when Sev-
retury Steward bought Alasker of the
Proos ans  said then Bismarck make
trou le 'bout it some day, 'n he has.™

“*Wha'd he buy it for?' asked the
be<t young man, who generou-ly al-
{lows his sster, who teaclhes school,
| mearly one Lhalf of her salary.

“Don’t know,”’ said the well-in-
formed best young man.  "Spect want-
edto luild on it. or or —or—some-
thing,” he adde:d, with a sudden gleam
of knowledge that dnzzled him.

“Wha's Texas fellah got to do with
it?"" usked the best vounzr man who
used to assist at the ribbon eounter.

“Whv,” evplained the well-inormed
bes<t young mun, *Texas fellah’s som=-
thing to do with Government: he's
Land Commissioner. 1 U'li ve; some-
thing °f that kind: he's in with Govern-
ment someway,  anyhow. Name's
Oglesby, Texas feliah s name is. Ias
some interest in Alasker, reckoned.™

I said at tha
~aid when

to a place that sold scented cigarettes,
marveling greatly at  the breadth and
depth of the knowledre of the well in-
formed young man. Still, it isn’t every
roung man who could enjoy that voung
man’s opportunities, iut these are
stirrine times, and when we retlect that
by aed by the yoath of to-day must
man and guide the ship of state it is
very gratifying to see our best yvoung
men ts King an active interest in p li-
tics.—Robert J. Durdeite, in Lrooklyn
Fagle.

— - e ————

Women and Umbrellas,

Lonz-continue:d observation has eon-
vinced us that the welfare of society de-
mands immediate consideration of the
question as to whether women should
be allowed to carry umbrellas. It may
be urged in defense of continun'ng the
privilege that to refuse it woud be in
violation of the inalienable right of the
pursu t of happiness.  But if 1« w.man
gets any happiness out of knecking off
people s Lats and gonging out their
eves, to say nothing of tangling up the
points of the nmbrella ribs in the hair
of other women, she ought to ba an-
dueced either by moral suasion or lesal
¢ mpulsion to pursue happiness in some
other wav., It iz a welloeeornized
principle that the rights of one persn
enl wheret o« of another bogin; and
since a4 womaon seems to be unashle to
k('i'gl her nmireila outs de of the « Orpo-
rate limits of other people it is quite
evident that she ought to be limited in
the exeveise of herrizht t) carry um-
brellas to the Suhara, the alkali plains,
and the Russian steppes. If 1 woman
were capable of being educated in the
proper casrving of umbrellas there
would be some hope that w.th the proe-
ess of edueation and development =he
m zht learn ty wieid her present death-
dealing woapon above the d neer-line.
Bur it is a physical impossioility.  She
i= born that way. Sie ecan no more
earry an umbrella 2s it ouzht to be
cared t an she ean throw astone with-
ont those indescribable gyrations, or
catch u ball when she doesn’t wear an
apr n. It is too true, but she must ac-
cept the cons -qu 'nees just as she must
ac.ept the consequence of being unable
to throw straizht, the incvitable eonse-
quence of never hitting anythingz., This
bein: true, and morai suasion Laving
failéd to bring about the des'red end,
rothing remains but to protectihe hats,
eves and hair of the community by lezal
means. And it will be scen at once that
this is a fit subject for constitutional

rohibition. The aim is to s-cure a
arge poriion of the ¢ mmunity in the
possess.on of their inalienable rights of
wearing their hats on the tops® of their
heads and keeping their natural eyes.—
Boston Herald.

-

—*Will you do me a favor?"” said
voung Brooks to his wealthy friend, Si-
mon Hansom. *I wish you o lend me
£10."" *Call at my countirg-house,™
vejoined Han<om. George was not long
in paying hisrespects. *“What security
san you give me, young gentleman?”
"My personal security, sir.” *“Very
xel{ get in here,”” said Hansom, lifung
ap the lid of a large iron chest. “Get
in here!” exciniired George, in aston-
ishment; “what for®" “Why, ths is
where I always keep my securities.”
Seorge did not press the loan.—Buffa’e
Express.

—The Mobeetie (Tex.) Panhandle
zives a graphic description of the recent
“dry cyelone’ at that place. The sky
was without a fleck of cloud the wind
attained a vélocity of sixty miles an
bour, the sand whistled in eddies in the
air several hundred feet deep, three o
four houses were torn to ateans and oth.
¢s injured more or less.
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And the best yonng men wandered on |

THE LAY OF SIR HENRY WAT-
TERSON.

The lay of Sir Henry Waterson,
Kentu k s and the Muse 8 dearest son,
And terier than the dery Hun.

A marshal of Damacracre,
A ch ef and Big Mugwamp was he,
And rattied about right merrilie,

Full of g nius and full of fight,
Itnld could he speak and fariy write,
He always knew that he was right.

Oh, shrilly did hi= trumpet blow,
A8, vaulting 1o his saddie-bow,
He eried 1n a volee of thunder, ** Hol

“l am a Revenve Only man,
And more than aurht Republican
1 loathe, and wholly bar and ban

“Each eaitiff f»!1 Protectionist.
From out the Democratie list,
Traitors must go; that I insist.

“The Robber Randallites must walk

The plank: this trusty tomahawk

Shull cleave the wretch that dares to
squawk."

Hiz pennon’s falr deviee displaved
Two deuth’s heals couchant on a spade:
“ A Watterson; Free Trade, Free Trade!™

Cheerly he raised the hattle shout,
And blithely praaced and capered out
To put the Randalllies to roat.

Down on thoae eaitiff ranks he hore,
His tomahawk he steeped in gore,
Aund cried: * Fee, Faw! | thirst for more."

Ondel’s pitikdn’s, a grnesome sfeht!
Carlisleite there with mandallite
In savage shindy sore did fight.

He raised alaft hia®gonfulon:
* A Watterson! A Watterson!
He eried: * the fight is welli-nigh won.™

1as! what skills his vietor crow?
Soon must another music blow,
Soon must he tuace a direr toe.

While that he hattled in the van,
This starkest Revenue Only man,
A mignty bost Hepublican

Fell on his forces =pent with fight;
And soon were turned in headlong flight
Carlisleite and eke Randallite.

In sooth, they were y-thumped well.
Oh, long, long shall the minstrel tell
What warriors in that conflict fel!

tut he, Kentueky's noblest son,
Where wns he when the fray was done?
Where was Sir Henry Watterson?

There on that chill November day,
Liceding, * but beautiful, be lay,""
Till the ambulance carted him away.

Thev hore him off from the fleld of fame,
And the leeches and chirurgeons eame:
**He U live, but he'll be o little lame."”

' wounds are stanche 1. the fray isdone:
“We're licked. but I've had a pile of fun,”
Suid bold Sir Heuary Wulwrsun*_ >
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" A Sugzestive Spectacle.

The pending conflict in the Demo-
cratic party over the tarifl issue is ot
only amasing, but iostructive. It
shows, in a direet and glaging way, the
atter want of tixed principle or weil-de-
tined purpose on the part of that organ-
ization which is aceustomed to boast of
the fact that, amid all the mutations
| and adversities of our politics, it has
weserved its identity and gone on vot-
L ing the straight ticket with unwavering
' rezularity and confidence. The ques-
tion with which it is now wrestling is
not a new one. There has not been a
{time in the last fifty vears when the
{ tar.l was entirely outside the line of
I current political disenssion. It has been
debated more abundantly in this coun-
try than any other one topic exceptine,
pechaps, the immortality of the human
soui,  If there is anything upon which
the Democratic mind might be sup-
posed to Lave reached a detinite and
unchangeable conclusion, it is this mat-
ter of the tariff; and yet the truth is
that it is as thoroughly at sea in that
connection as if the subject had srisen
only yvesterday.

There was a time when the Demo-
cratic party had a tarilf policy of a
cobierent, harmonious and agoressive
character. It was then in favor of pro-
tection to an extent never since advo-
cated by any party, anl levied the high-
est duties ever imposed since the foun-
dation of the Government. Its lea ling
men, like Martin Van Buren, Silas
Wrizht, James Buchanan and Andrew
Jakson, were open and vigilant op-
ponents of free trade, and contendeld
ior the mos*. strinrent measures to pro-
moie American manuiactures by saut-
tinr out foreign ecompetition. So

j earnest and determined was the attitude

of the party in this respect that when
John C. Calhoun and his friends in
South Carolina raised the banner of
*a tarifl for revenue only,’” and ciaimed
that a ~tate had a right 1odisobey a law
desiened to protect home industry,
Jackson eame down uson them in =z
swift and positive way and erushed
them out, and the party honored him
for this courageous and effect ve vindi-
eation of the hichest tarif knowa to onr
history, notw thstanding the fact that
the mischievous *reformers” in the
case were otherwise Democrats in gool
standing,

That was a good while ago, however.
A great many things have happened
since then, and the Democratic party
has been through a variety of disturo-
inr and confusing experiences. The
Van Burens and Wrights and Jacksons
have been succeeded by leaders of a
very different order; numerous experi-
ments at subterfuge and double dealing
have been tried with unprofitable re-
sults: and the general process of Demo-
cratic thinking has come to be loose,
variable and distracting. During the
last twenty-five years the platiorms of
the party have been constructed to meet
lemporary emergencies, to catch pass-
ing breezes, to take advantage of tran-
sient fluctuations of public sentiment
Every former declared principle and
profession has been in turn antagonized
or abandoned, and it is impossible for
a Democrat to furnish a reasonabie or
satis actory statement of his political
belief. The moment that any question
of prevailing interest comes up for
treatment, and the party undertakes to
assume a position upon it, there is dis-
agreement, uncertainty and violent
clashing of preferences and prejudices.
How such s party contrives to avoid
falling to pieces from sheer lack of ex-
cuse tor holding togzether is one of the
mysteries of American politics; by all
the rules of logic and philosophy it
stiould have ceased long ago to vex the
course of aflairs with its superfluous
and nnsavory presence.

The condition of the Republican
party. on the other hand. is that of an
orgauization with its mind made up,
ard its objects plainly formulated and
announced.  Its course has been con-
sistent, and its plat orms do not reverse
and moek one another. A Republican
cau tell yon what his polit'eal faith is.
why he votes as he does, and what end
he ¢ peets to be accompli-Led Ly a

given policy. Nobody nceds to be told
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where the Repub’ican party s'ands om
the tariff question. It has demons rated
its feelings and intentions in that direc-
tion, and is uble to point to work done
and bencfits conferied in proof pot
enly of its clearness of conviction. but
also of its ability and dispesit on to car-
ry out what it professes. Putting aside
all considerstions of abstract moral
and sentimental significance, such a
party has claims upon the confidence
and support of the peonle from a
simply practical point of. view that are
suflicient to justify an expectation of
continued vietory. The voters of this
country are, as & rule, intellig'nt and
quick to see where the'r material in-
terests lie, and what party can
best be intrusted with the control and
direction of those vast and vital con-
cerns upon which general prosperity
depends.  If the Democratic party were
absolutely immaculate in a moral ana
patriot.c sense, it would still be untit
for the task of solving the linancial and
industrial problems of the time. No
amount of possible goodness could alter
the fact that it hasn't sense enough, nor
prudence enough, to deal carefully and
successtul’y with issues of a practical
business character. Any lingering
doubt upon this point in the mind of the
average citizen must be removed by the
present spectacle in Washington, of
which the principal Democratic states-
men are the conspicuous and wrangling
figures. A party that has to resort to
bulldozing and the reading of the riot
act to determine where it stands on the
tarifl is certainly not the kind of party
that the people of the United States are
go ng to place in charge of the Govern-
ment: and all prophecies of that nature
may saely be laughed to scorn.—S6
Louis Globe-Democral.
—_——  —

The Caucus and Mr. Randall,

The widely-advertised Democratie
caucus must inevitably be voted a grand
failure by the whole country. People
of all shades of political opinion had
looked forward to it with keen interest,
and po matter what the nature of their
expectations were, its lame and im-
potent econclusion will prove a wet
blanket of disappointment to all classes.
Ardent free-traders who had looked
forward to the pleasing spectacle of
seeing the obstreperous protectionists
limp ng forth from the eancus with the
brand of H nry Waterson's 1ot poker
still smoking on their exco iated per-
sons must bitterly feel that they have
peen grossly deceived.  Democrats who
yearn for the long denied solace of Fed-
eral ofices, :und consequently believe in
| the necessity of harmonious uni ‘n until
the control of the Government has been
secured, can take no comfort in the
surety that the conflict evaded by the
ssucus is vendered a certainty on the
fl. or of the I 1se: and the Democrats
who are in favor of capturing theoflives
first and wrestling with distract ng
questions of principles afterward are
unyuestionably the larger portion of
the party.

Mr. Eandall, however, has no reason
to be dissatistied. He is certainly
master of the situation. At his back he
has a following larze enough to beat an
Tarift bill pm|n1eﬁ. whether it be hori-
zontal, perpendicular or diagonal.
And be has notitied his opponents that
he is opposed to the present agitation of
the tariff question. He has the serene
satisfaction of knowing that his con-
stitients loyally share hissentiments and
indorse his course. Furthermore, dise

ite all the gaseonading talk of reading

im out of his party, he has now the
profound satisfaction of knowing that
he has been conceded the right ot taking
any course on the tariif question he may
please without having his partisan loyal-
ty questioned. The effect of the caucus
upon his fortunes as an aspirant to tho
Presidential pomination must be of the
most decisve character. Every passing
day renders it more certain that Penn-
syvlvania will back his pretensions sol-
idly, and now that he has emerged from
the eaucns the possessor of the only
substantial advantages confer-ed by it,
the protection sentiment of his qarty
ean hardly fail to erystalize around kis
name.—National Repwilican.
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This Year the Appeal is to Reason,

The first duty of the Republican par-
tv in 1881 is to carry Maine and Ohio
in the early fall. ‘The next is to elect
the whoie National ticket, Congress ip-
cluded, in November, and thus save the
important N measures  with

National
which the Republican party is identi-
fied. Both matters are worthy of the
en'rgy and eathusiasm of an united
party. Sueccess will eonguer for four
vears stavility in the laws and a fair
show for business prosperity. De'eat
will add to the business depression now
prevailing, upset a great amount of ex-
cellent  lezisiation, and throw the
affairs into confusion.  Republicans
should plant their banners now, and
rally every man in every town and ham-
let in the country to the work that is in
hand. No matter if it does look like a
good bearins year for the organization
that has so happily and victoriously
ruled the destinies of the Republic since
the Democratic overthrow of twenty-
four years ago. No good ever came
from sitting on one's doorstep and
watching the erops grow. They have
to be tilled diligently and earnestly; and
the harvest is always the product of la-
borions and intelligent toil.

Time was when elections were won
by an appeal to sentiment. That time
m1y come again. But this year the ap-
peal must be to reason. Republican
growth in the Sonth is almost wholly
due to the spreading appreciation by
thinking men, that the material inter-
ests of that section will thr.ve best un-
der the Republican National policy.
Conviction is always slow to take hold
of a man; but it comes at length from
the continued presentation o! solid facts
and arguments, and thus must be the

lan of | the campaign in 1884. Repub-
ican strength in 1884 will be chiefly due
to the impregnable position of the party
on all matters affecting the moral and
material interests of the country. Sue-
cess in September, October and No-
vember will be the more certain and
more brilliant, the greater the energy
with which the party employs the
moral arguments al command.— N, ¥.
Tribune.

—Mr. R. T. Booth, the temperance
reormer, says that since he went to
Great Britain he has persuaded over
700,000 persons to take the pledee and
over 1,000,000 persons to wear the blue

ribbon.




