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»<48he was a wee bit girleen then,

IN THE ODD CORNER.

SBOME STRANGE., QUEER AND
CURIOUS PHASES OF LIFE.

Peoculiar Methods of a Kentucky Horse
Tralner —The Oldest Raliroand Man in
Maine-—A Chleken with Rabblts Feet
~The Shoogy-shoo,

The Shoogy-Shoo.

DO be thinking, 1as-
gle, of the old days
now

For, oh! your
in tangled

halr
Kold

above your Irish
brow;
And, oh! your eyes
are falry fMax! no
other flower o
blue;
Come, nestle In my
arms, and swing
upon the shoogy-
shoo,

Bweet and slow, swinging low, eyes of

1rish blue,
All my heart Is swinging, dear, swing-

ing here, with you;
Irlsh eyes are ke the flax, and mine are
wel with dew,
Thinking of the
ghougy-shoo,

old days upon the

When the meadow-larks would singing be
In old CHentai

Was one swoel Inss had eyes of blue and
tangled golden hair;

dear
heart, the like of you,

When we two swung the braes among,
upon the shoogy-shoo,

Ab, well, the world goes up and down,
and some gwoet day

Its shoogy-shoo will swing us two where
elghs will pass away:

Bo nestle close your bonnle head, and
close your eyos so true,

And swing with me, and memory, upon
the shoogy-shoo.

Bweet and slow,
Irish blue,

All my heart 1s sawinging, dear, swing-
Ing here, with you;

Irish eyes are like the flax, and mine are
wet with dew,

Thinking of the old days upon the shoogy-
shoo,

—Winthrop Packard in the Chap-Book.

swinging low, eyes of

A Kentuocky Horse Tralner.

Readers of George Barrows famous
“Lavengro” will remember the “whigs-
perer” who tamed the fiercest horse
simply by whispering In the animal's
ear some magle gypsy words, Logan

Lcoufity, Kentucky, has & noted horse
tamer, but he is no whisperer nor
does he know aught of Rommany ma-
gle, His methods are far differant
and more primitive, He is, strangely
enough, a Shaker, and an honored
member of that gect, His name |s Lo-
renzo Pearcifield and he llves at South
Union,

Mr. Pearcifield is vow close to 70
years of age and weighs about 200
pounds. Now, there are plenty of peo-
ple in good old Logan who welgh near
on to 300 pounds, despite the ery of
hard times #nd starvation that the all-
verites ralse in that gection, and there
are plenty of people in Logan county
very much older than 70 years, but it
is these two attributes combined with
another that distinguishes Lorenzo
Pearcifield.

There {8 not another man In Logan
or any other county, so far as known,
who is 70 years old and welghs 200
pounds who is noted as the most suec-
cessful horse breaker in his section,
Yet this Is true of the cologsal old
Shaker. The gecret of his success In
this direction seems to lie in his great
strength and conrage. He Is absolute-
ly fearless and almost as strong as an
ordinary horse. He has a system all
his own, which consigts in first demon-
strating to the perfect satisfaction of
the horge that he is the master of the
situation., To do this it is sometimes
necessary to throw the horse down and
sit upon his head, which Mr, Pearcifield
idoes in the most approved style. After
300 pounds has sat upon his horse-
ship’s head for a little while he is sa:t-
tefied. Mr, Pearcifield then hitches
him to his little cart and drives about
.and looks at the country. So great is
his fame as a tamer of wild horses that
the farmers for miles around bring
him unmanageable horses to breal,
and none has baflled his skill and
strength,

Oldest Rallroad Man,

The oldest railway man in New Eng-
land if not in the country is Water-
man Brown, who, though 80 years old,
18 «till employed at Woburn, Mass,,
as gate tender, having been employed
by the Lowell road sixty-slx years. He
lost an arm in an accldent while firing
on the road in 1850, He Is eccentrie,
and is so renowned as a collector of
curlosities that people all over Now
England send him presents of queer
things. Among the curlosities he has
18 a bit of the first rall lald on the
Lowell road in 1834, He has o model
of the Stephenson, the first locomotlve,
and he owns the flist engine bell ever
made. He has 400 ¢lreus tickets In a
trunk. They were given to him in the
Jast thirty years, and he unever used
them.

1t was Tunesday mornlng two weeks
ago that Mr. Hrown recelved a smuli
box containing & sclld sllver elephant
arranged with a pin to fasten It 1o his
lapel. In the box was & note, unmis-
takably written by a woman,

He was tald the other day that there
would be an assistant to help him soon
and that 1hen whoever was in charge
must be there every minute right st
the gate “Hallroading s getting (oo
nles for me” he sald.  “1 have o b
here from 5 ln the morning o 10 At
night and Sundays. | can eat my dia- |
ner b Just seven wminutes. | have ay
cap right by the chalr where | cun
aet N, and the house Is right ever
there, skde of the trask. ™

Hia memory, wapecia'ly concerning
the histary of the road, s wondartul
He i

“1 guets peaple don't know (hat the
Poston and Lowell milroad was buily
mofe 10 oarry freight than for passen-

gers. You see it was this way: In
1834, 1 guess it was.two men were driv-
ing around in a buggy. They were
looking over the ground with an idea
to build a fifty-foot macadam road
from Boston to Lowell, to team cotton
over. The old canal wouldn’t accom-
modate all of It even then, Well, just
about that time they got wind of the
engine Stephenson had made and they
turned to that instead of their mac-
adam road. But I ran the first gravel
train, yes (laughing), you can say that
I ran the first gravel train on the road
with oxen.”

A Happy Family.

There was a happy family at the
West Thirtleth street police station in
New York the other night which was
the outgrowth of persecution. When
the summer began the cats around the
building began to make declarations
as to the summer games, and midnight
vaudevilles were held on handy roofas
and In convenlent alleys, They begcame
somewhat of a pest and received as-
saults from people who were disposed
to regard them as disturbers of the
peace. The police when coming in
from the 12 o'clock post would fre-
quently take a fling at some Themas
ent who happened to be making a de-
tour of the street In  search of n
chorus,

Finally things reached such a pasgs
that a eat was as good as gone when
he appeared in range of a flying club.
Frequently a fusiliade would occur that
sounded like a tenement houge falling
down, Bo unerring beeame the alm of
#ome of the policemen that they would
kill a feline serenader at thirty paces
with thelr clubs. The boys of the
nelghborhood took a hand {n the sport
and the man who has the contract for
eollecting dead animals in that district
was In a falr way to make a smal] for-
tune. Then the neighbors complained
and Polleeman Shay determined to
subdue the cats by more humane
means. Night after night when he
came in from his post he would bring
scraps of meat, crackers and other
food, which he distributed in front of
the station-house judiciously. At first
the persecuted animals came to the
feast gingerly, but after a week or two
they eame out in droves shortly after
midnight and partook of the supper
spread before them by the animal-lov-
ing cop.

As tlme went on the cats came to
know their benefactor and they pasaed
around the word that he was “all
right.,” Those who came to sing re-
mained to eat, and when they had eat-
en they went quietly awey. Fellne an-
Imositles were forgotten, and now they
gather on the front porch as though
they owned the place. The other po-
leemen have suspended hostilitles and
the war has been declared off, Some-
times ten or twelve sleek-looking tab-
bies ean be found dozing around the
entrance, walting for 8hay to come in,
and It 1s a dangerous thing to attempt
to disturb any of them,

Chieken With Rabbit's Feot,
This country seems to be especially
productive of freaks

in the animal

A GOOD CIRCUS INVESTMENT.
world, The museums do not get hold
of all of them, and the sclentists are
puzzled to explain their probabie
cause,

Here 18 a pleture of a chicken with
rabbit feet. The photograph of the
curlosity was sent In by Mr. Sleight of
Peshtigo, Wis. The chicken was one
of a family of nine, all of which had
rabbit feet,

Sontonced for 20D Yenrs.

Williston Palmer |8 the name of a
white man against whom there are
sentences of 209 years in the Georgin
penitentiary. Palmer was originally
gsent up for eleven years from South
Georgia for burglary. Bhortly after-
ward, while working In the mines of
Dade county, he attempted with other
convicls to escape, and In the melee
that followed he killed two of the
guards. He was tried some time ago
for the killing of the first guard and
got ninety-nine years, He was then
put on trial for the killing of the other
man and got ninety-nine years more

slaughter of Hoabhewian Sporismen

Hohemian sporismen during the jyear '

1888 shot and killed 00 men, womon
aud children and wounded 2,104 per-
sons, chiefly gamekeepers, They alao
killed, among other game
dogs, T.782 cats, twa horses, fAfMesn
cows, 132 calves, 308 gusts and 1D
sheep. For this they had 1o pay ool
Iectively over §A00 2o fuy doctors, Akes
and ndemnitios, and to spead T3
fays in il Fhe Auwsirian govern-
mwenl valleets the statistice

Al the jubilee festivities of King Os-
car of Aweden and Norway, oae of the |

| features that appeared most o luter-

eat him was the sxhibition of the
temsale fre brigade ol Kooalssen There

over 15000 ‘

FOR BOYS AND

SOME GOOD STORIES FOR OUR
JUNIOR READERS.

A Little Heroine, a Story of the Pen-

insular War -~ Ghost Stories That
Caased Laughter - Truoe Nobllity, a
I'oem,

Trae Nobllity.

OR this true moble-
ness 1 seek In
vain,

In woman and iIn

man 1 find it not;

\ 1 almont weary of
1 sy carthly lot,

My lfe-springs are

dried up with
burning pain
Thou find'st It aot?
1 pray thee look
again,
Look Iinward
through tho
depths of thine own woul,

How is it with theo? Art thou sound
and whaole?
Doth narrow seuarch

stain?

Be noble, and the nobleness that les
In other men, sleeping, but never dead,
Will rise In majesty to meet thine own;

Then wilt thou see it gloam In

eyes,
Then will light around thy path be ghed,
And thou wilt never more be sad and
lone.

show thee no earthly

- Jnmm Russell Lowell,

i s
A Little Herolne.

Baron Lejenne, who played a con-
apleuous part at the siege of Saragossa
during the Peninsular war, narrates in
his “Memolres” a gingular story of that
terrible time, a story that speaks equal-
ly well for the chivalry of the soldiers
of France and the courage of a Spanish
girl,

There had been fearful carnage with-
In the walls of the unfortunate clty;
even the convenis and monasteries
were reeking with evidences of war-
fare, and the inhabitants of Baragossa
were In a desperate plight,

A band of Polish soldiers, belonging
to the French army, had been statloned
on gunrd at o certain polnt, with or-

many |

from one to another, and then, moved
by a chivalrous impulse, they lowered
saber and musket, and with one ac-
cord a hundred volces called out, “Do
not be afrald little one! We will not
hurt you!"

And the Spanish malden passed with
her grucsome burden between a double
line of her country’'s foes, who made n
sllent salute as she crossed their boun-
daries and returned to her desolate
home,

A Ghost Story.

A party of people had been telling
ghost storles, the ghosts in every case
being accounted for in some matter-
of-fact way which aroused the laughter
of tha listeners when they came to &n
end.

At last the host was
contribution.

1 gaw a ghost once,” he admitteld,
“and although it's a good while since
I've thought of it I can well remembar
my fright.

“1 was & boy about 12 vears old,
and I had been off fishing all day. |

asked for his

| topped to take supper at my uncle's |

Ifnm on the way howme, and after sup-
per went out to the barn with my
cousin Bim, while he did the milking.
Then Sim and 1 sat down 1 the hay-
loft for a while disennsing some plans,
I have forgotten what, and It was dusk
before I started on
home.

“1 had never known what it waa fo
be afrald, but 1 did remember as 1
started off down the long lane, elose
to the graveyard, that some foolish
girls had sald ghosts walked In that
lane after dark,

“Just after I had turned Into the
lane | saw what seemed to be a sha-
dowy figure walking, or rather flitting,
a short distance in front of me. In-
voluntarily 1 lagged a little; the sha-
dowy figure seemed to do the same.

“Then 1 hastened my steps, and still
the flitting figure in shadowy garmenls
kept before me, at exactly the same
distance, In spite of myself I began
to feel frightened, and then I turned
out of the lane on to the loneliest
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~From the Youth's Companion.

ders to fire upon any Spanlard who
might pass them. Suddenly a girl of
about fifteen years of age appeared
among them, A cry of warning was
heard on every slde as she approached,
but the child seemed not to hear. She
only coniinued to utter one censeless
and plercing wall, “Mla madre! mia
madre!"” as she hurried from one group
of dead and wounded Spanlards to an-
other.

It soon became evident that she was
in search of the body of her mother,
and the pale, agonized face of the
child, whose filial love had made her
almost insensible to danger, touched
the soldiers’ hearts with pity. A mo-
ment later a despalring cry announced
that she had found that for which she

stretch of road anywhere about, and
saw the hovering figure still before me
the perspiration started out of my fore-
head In beads,

“l put up 2 damp hand to a still
damper forehead and brushed away a
whisp of hay which had been hanging
from my hat brim In front of my eyas.
1 saw no more of my ghostly compan-
lon, It is needless to say, and 1 was so
ashamed of myself that It was years
before 1 could make up my mind to
tell such a joke on myself."

Explalned,

Having been absaut from school for
A whole day, a small boy was called
out from his class the next morning

had risked her life, The Pollsh guards
watehed her movements with some-
thing like awe as she stooped and ten-
dorly wrapped the mutilated form of |
| the dead woman in & clonk and began
to drag It away. Suddeniy the girl
paused and selzed a heavy eartridge |
box that lay in her path with an energy
that seemed almost supernatural. M
| trafl, delieate form swaved and stag-
| gered beneath the welghi of her bur
den, but she did not hesitate

A thril) of mingled horeor and ad- |
miration Alled the astonished n..u,.
ers as they percelved that there, l
fore \helr very faces, vhe was l-hm;
| from them an instrument for Mwlure |
| vongeanee upon (hem

The Inhabltanis of the hesleged wity |

" were almost destitute of smmunitica, l

| and the mothorioss danghier sought o
[ put Into the bhands of her countrymen |
| a means by which her wrongs might
be In saine degion avenged

Nut the sirnin e becoming alinost

| avery morning.

by the head master, who wished
know the cause, The boy replied that
his brother went to have a tooth puliled
{out, and that he went to “holler” for
| him, & 5

“What!" sald the schoolmaster, “you
had to holley for him?™

“Yes, nir,” said the boy.

The sehoolmaster, believing that the
bay was telling & lle, Immediately went
for his cane, and threatoned to thrash
him soundly if he did not speak the
truth.

“1 am speaking the truth,” sald the
hay. "It Is like this, sir. My father
I & green groeer, and goes his rounds
and father's got asth-
ma very bad, and eansot eall aut what
he'n got ta wil, 0 my brother goes
with him o holler for hlm: and he,
Baviog his ootk pulled aul yesterday,
[ 1 went and did the hollering for him. "

The bay was placed st the top of Lhe
clasa

Ol gossips are & sart of human

are 130 of these young women, from | more (han she could bear; she stum: | seive through which the years sift ont |

f
!

twenly 1o thirty years obd, directed by
a wale commander who s married

Wied, and & ery wf terror broke from |
bar liga. The Polish soldiers glanesd

the good, leaving hehind only he
huaks il grdty paria

|

|
|
|

|

|

l
|

| Caesar's tenth leglon,

| #hesilan

|

CAMPFIRE SKETCHES.

GCOOD SHORT STORIES FOR
THE VETERANS,

Some Statlsties Relative to the Ule
War—The Whites Killed and Wound-

ed Cost Uncle Sam Over Eighty
Thousand Dollars,
The Vacant Chalr.

E shall meet, but
we  shall miss
him;

There will be one
vacant chalr;

We shall linger to
carcas him,

While we breathe
ont ovening
prayer.

When, n year ago
wo gathered,

Joy was In his
mild blue eye;
But o golden wvcord |
is severed,
And our hopes In ruin le, Z
We shall meet but we shall miss him;
There will be one vacant chalr;
We shall linger to u.la:n him,
While we breathe cur evening prayer.

At our fireslde, snd and lonely,

Ofton will the bogom swell,
At remembrance of the story,
How our noble Willle fell;

How he strove
Thro'

to bear our hannep
the thickest of lh: fight,

wy lonely walk | Ana uphold our country’s honor,

In the strength of manhood's might,

True, they tell us wreaths of glory

Evermore will deck his brow;

But this soothes the anguish only,

Bwoeeplng o'er our heart-strings now;
Bleep to-day, O, early fallen!

In thy green and narrow bed; -
Dirges from the pine and cypress

Mingle with the tears we shed.

The Ute War Ton Years Ago.

The last attempt to foreibly convinee
the Utes of the majesty of Colorado
law cost just $580,314.72, when all the
bills were allowed, exclusive of inter-
est, which has since piled up to guite
a fortune within itself. Two whites
were killed and four wounded. This
happened in August, 1887, when all the
White River valley was included in
Garfield county,

Under their treaty the Utes could oe-
cupy the unsettled part of thelr old res-
ervation, not only for the hunting
ground, but to pasture their herds or
ponles, goats and cattle. This privi-
lege they used to the utmost, and they
became very undesirable neighbors for
the whites, who were just occupying
the country themselves, A young Ute
buek gambling for ponies designated
ps a stake a horse belonging to a white
man, He lopt, and when the winner
went to take the pony and found that
it wae not his a warrant was sworn
out for the Ute on a charge of horae
steallng. Arrest was reslsted, the Utes
geuttled into the hillg and the sheriff's
posse was swelled by every man in the
country that could carry a gun. The
Utes knew every inch of the hills, and
the whites knew only the valley trails,
No one knew where the Utes were anid
terror gelzed the whole reglon, every
ranchman feeling that a band of hos-
tiles might sweep down upon him at
any moment, Urgent appeals were sent
to Gov., Alva Adams, who I8 governor
now, showing such a eondition of af-
fairs that the whole state militia force
was sent into the fleld. Unfted States
troops were sent in from Fort Duch-
esne, too. The militia found the In-
dians at the mouth of Miller ereek, but
while complicated mlilitary strategy
was in progress the Utes stole away.
Next day scouts found them at the
Forks of White River, where Buford
pogtofice 18 now. There was a lively
running fight, in which the only cas-
ualties of the "war” occurred, as be-
fore enumerated. Then the Utes, mi-
nus from seven to twenty of their men
—no one knows how many—abandoned
thelr flocks and raced back to Utah.
The settlers took in the ponies and cat-
tle, the goats were left to the moun-
tain lions, and the Utes abandoned the
fdea of anything more than brief and
fugitive visits to Colorado, Colorow,
after eraving permission of the whites,
paid a last regretful visit to the White
River Valley and then died In hig lodge
in Utah, Since then the Utes, though
bad tempered enough, have had no
leader whose name bore any terror to
white ears, and so have avolded any
collisions, sneak!ng In and out by
unfrequented ways.—Denver Republic-
an.

Sherldan In Hattle.

Gen. Horace Porter in his “Cam-
paigning With Grant” in the Century
says of Sheridan at Appomattox: “No
one could look at Sherldan at such a
moment without sentiment of undis-
gulsed admiration. In this eampaign,
as In others, he had shown himself
possessed of milltary tralts of the
highest arder. Bold in coneeption, self
rellant, demonstrating by his acts that
“much danger makes great hearts most

to | rexolute,” fertile in resources, combin-

fng the restlessness of o Hotspur with
the patience of a Fabius, It Is no won-
der that he should have been looked
upon as the wizsard of the battlefield.
Generous of his lfe, gifted with the
ingenuity of a Hannibal, the dash of a
Murat, the courage of a Ney, the mag-
netlsm of his presence roused his
troops to deeds of individual herolsm,
and his uneonquerable erlumns rushed
to viclory with all the cenfidence of a
Wherever blows
fell thiekest there was his crest, De-
spite the valor of the defense opposing
ranks went down before the Bereeness
of his onsels, never 1o rise agaln, and
he would not pause (i}l the ftolds of his
hanner waved abuve the stranghalds
he had wrested from the foe. Hrave
I eam almost see him now,
his ailont elay again quickensd into lite
once mure riding Rivasl through & Bre
of hell, Waping opposing sarthworks
at & single bound and leaving nothing
of those who barred his way escopt the
fragments sealtered In his path,

long as manly sourage bs Walked of
hetoic deads are boacred 1he hearts

&3

a grateful people will beat responsive
tn the mention of the tallsmanic name
ot Sheridan.”

Modest, but Self-Reliant.
General Grant neither overestimated
nor distrusted bimself. He was modest
uid inelined to clalm less than his due,
Lut he was also self-rellant and per-
siwtent. An anecdote, related by Mra,
Sherwood in her “Epistle to Posterity,”
sels forth his disposition to Accord to
others their due and to claim little for
himself gave the virtue of ‘getting
there.”

Mrs. Sherwood told him on one oec-

| easion that an English officer who had

Leen present at the dinner given him
vy tne Duke of Wellington In the Wa-
terloo chamber had told her in London
that he thought him a very learned
goldler,

“Well, T am not,” sald Grant. *I
had neither the gening of Sherman,
nor the learning of Lee nor Macphor-
son. 1 only meant to get there”

In 18G5, just after the close of the
war, General Grant visited West Point,
his old alma mater, accompanied by
Mre, Grant,

“We were in the library,” writes
Mre, S8herwood: “the examination was
going on, and Professor Bartlett left
the room, coming back with Grant on
his arm, The professors rose to re-
eclve him, 1 think poor General Grant
nearly sank through the floor; he
winced as he never had done In the
face of the enemy.

“Those dreaded professors rising to
do me honor! Why, I felt all the cadet
terror all over me,” he afterwards
sald,

He was more comfortable when he
got outside and began shaking hands
with all mankind and womankind, but
no one who saw that notable scene can
forget his modesty.

Caged Like a Wild Heast,

Capt. Dreyfus Is the man who was
condemned by France to exile on the
penal island, Cayenne, off the coast
of French Guiana tor revealing French
army secrets to the enemy,

When Dreyfusg was first placed on the
jsland o hut was erected almost in the
conter and placed at his disposal. Near
by three other huts were erected, one
for the officer in charge, the seeond for
the gix soldlers doing guard duty aml
the third for two convicts who acted
as servants,

Now a great fron cage has been built
around the hut occupied by Dreyfus,
It was begun gix mounths ago and has
just been completed, It cost 60,000
francs to build and is as elaborate as

| '
CAPT. DREYFUS' IRON CAGE,
if intended to hold a small regiment ot

wild beusts, The French government
feels that it has Dreyfus safe at Jast.

Very Much in Love.

“While Admnirai Porter was In com-
mand of the Mississippi squadron, and
ot a time when they were most ac-
tively engaged,” said Capt. Lloyd G.
Harrls, of St. Louls, “a young ensign
made his appearance on the flagship
and astounded the admiral by asking
him for a leave of absence, ‘Why, sir,’
roared Porter, ‘don't you understand
that no officer can leave at this time,
no matter who he is or what his ex-
cuse?’

“+‘But, admiral, It Is a case of life and
death; 1 must go.' :

“‘But you can't go; it is impossible.’

“‘Please hear me, Admiral Porter.
When I entered the service 1 was en-
gaged to as pretly a girl as there is in
northern Illinois. I have just got word
that one of those miserable home
guards has been courting her, and my
friend says it looks as though if I
didn't come back pretty soon I will
lose her. Now, admiral, I think under
the circumstances, you might let me go
for a week, at least.’

“Porter's heart melted; the ensign
got leave, went home and married the
girl in triumph.”—Chlcago Timeés-Her-
ald,

His Narrow Escape.

To the Editor of the Amerlcan Tri-
bune: Few, except old veterans, know
how nearly Jeff Davis came to being
tried by a court-martial in Georgia
soon after his eapture. Ma).-Gen. Wil-
son, commanding the cavalry troops,
by members of which Davis was made
prisoner, had convened a court of
whieh Col. C. G, Thomson, of the sev-
enty-socond Indlana, now a residen of
Lafayette, was made president, sl
while the Judge advoeate was looking
around for Ink and paper to record the
procesdings a telegram from the War
department was recelved ordering Da-
via to be sent to Washington, Soldlers
who were of the seene say the war
spirit was far sbove fever heat just
then, and if the Washington dispateh
had been delayed aboutl forty-elght
hours the Goverament would have
peen saved a large expense and much
woryy in deciting what course should
be pursued toward Davia —J. B R

eoncerns in order 1o show my Muith,
No. no, stop where you are and show
WD b Moody,

Some men grieve two dollary’ werih
over every dellar they lose
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