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A ROMANCE IN REAL LIVE.

Robertr Myron wis, the o of af
English ténant-farmer, Who Tn the year |
1848 found his family exponses inereis-
ing #o much faster Shan his ingome that
it wasnbsolutely neg@-snry 14" dserédse
the fdrmer. sinee the
miuda Inrger : b

In the hope of being able to assist his
father in some way, Robegd came
this ceuntry, soad Tailing. foAind ems=
rha\ml'!li near the metropolis, walked

rom town to town until o when  near |
Rochester, N, Y., he wik hivad ng a |
farm laborer by Jodge James B, Borry
During six vears young Myyon workeil |
industrionsly, sending nearly all of his
carnings to lis parents, sud then conge
the sad pews that both fwther and moth.
er had died on the same dny. ‘After
recovering from this shoek, it was but l
naturnl the young mon should begin to
think of establishing s home for him-
selfy, and quite as natural thet his love
should go out to the danghter of his
employer, whorplainly showed herpref-
erence for the young man who had so
dovoted himself 10 his parents,  But
Judge Berry, whila he recognized in
Myron an invalnable farm Waborer, had
not the snme  views recsarding him as a
son-in-low that Miss “t‘ﬁ:i hadd, gnid the
gonseyugnce wis that {

ft impossible to change

the father's

opinion, resolved to n-lnlm. and baild up |

for themselves n home in the far West,
In 1868, with a few hundred dollars
aud the J\‘l’;_'t-'ﬂ curse, the young eonple
wore mamtied, and sottlod at Green
Lake, Micghigun, where, at the ln-g':n-
ning! of  the yedr 1862, they were in
vemsorably  prosperous cireumstances,
with two childeen to make glad theie
humble log cabin. Their farm whs sit
uated several miles from any settles
ment, and although the Indians were
vising against the whitea in mma_vﬂnr-
&un.l of the State, neither Me, nor Mrs,
yron felt nﬁ' ueasiness, bogause thoy
believed they had succeoded in estah-
lishing the most friendly pelations with
such of tho ¢ forest childron'' w8 they
cume in contact with, Therefora they
were by no means alarmed whon one
day five Indians stalked gravely into the
o:f;ln just as the nobnday menl was be.
ieg served. It had ever been Mr. My-
ron's custom to invite such visitors to
partake of food, and on this, ns on other
owasions, they readily accopted the in-
vitation; hut, greatly to the surprise and
uncasiness of their host, iustead of
placing their rifles in one corner of the
room, as usual, they held them between
their knees, the muzzles of the weapous
showing just above the edge of the
table.
Mr. Myron was too well versed in In-
ﬁhn oustoms not to know that such ac-
on on the part of his guests meant
chief. With a view of showing
m that he undorstood the mesning
of this breach of hospitality, and in the
slight hope of intimidat them, he
arose from the table, took from the rack
on the wall his rifle and fowling-piece,
and carefully examined them to show
they were londed. Why the savages
did not sttack hint then is one of the u-
explicable things in Indian warfure.
Instead of making any hostile demon-
strations, they stalked gravely out of
the house, disappearing behind'n chump
of bushus. | \ |

For the moment Myron believed he

had taken wmbrage at his movemoents
when their intentions were peaceful.
Still holding his rifle in his hand, Myron
stepped to the open door for the
purpose of ascertaining whether his

1ests had really departed. When the
armer appeared on the threshold, the
report of a rifle was heard, and Myron
fell, with a dangerous but not necessa-
rily fatal wound in kis side.

Women who live on the border,where
they are constantly menaced by danger,
k‘uu early in life that they must den

emselves woman's privilege of fain
ing. When Myr. Myron fell, his wife
:ﬁmg to his defense rather than as-

tance. To close and barricade win-
dows and doors was but the work of &
moment where overything was prepared
for such occasions, and then KEO eroic
woman turned Ler atlention to her hus-
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Each moment the cantlict Instad the
hushand grew weaker, and medical aid
could not be procoved withont u journey
of n hundred and eighty mibod.  "To tru-
vorse this distance, there wuas vo other
mude of conveyance than the ox-cart,
Tu this ride vehicle Mre, Myron placed
rr bushand apd ehildven, amlgnot onee

(g that tedions Journey, nitede pafh-
ful by the suffering of the man for
whom she hoad braved the ds rs wned
discowforts of & frontice e, Wats o halt
mndae, L ' :

At st Cloud surgiend nid Was pro-
cnredoand'thete, after M. Mi%Fon' s re-

‘covery, he sought work of any kind that | down.

would Uit «uflisiont for the support
lrl'h{gf‘.lﬁﬁﬂ.!'nilllﬂr the deprad |t'|'!ll“- ol
the Tnddinns hoad impoverished  him
Wiis ll‘ll'._] b e Hreilesl sxernons that
M ron eould keep his  faufily from no-
tnal wawpls aoul beaving that labhorers
ware iif predter di‘n!{:lm{‘ni’ Cape Girar-
deavy he, with hig witeand children, em-
barked on the steamer “dal Wave for
that plaes, alter Jnving remained atSe,
Clownl nedrly a year,

The voyaga was never eompleted,
however, for when Tower Grove, Mo.,
was ranched, n tirg broka out on the ill-
fated stenmer, and in o very short time
shoe wus bugped o the water's edue,
The loss of life was considerable, and
among the missing ones were the two
Myrvon children.

For the second time Robert Myron
wns homeless and penniless, with his
children.  Perhaps it was fortunate for
hard simply to keep the wolf frem the
door, for'it preventell him from brood-
ing over his misfortunes, as even a
stronger man might haye done.

Duringthe two yenrsthat elapsed aft-
er the burhing of the Tidal Wate, Rob-
Fert - Myron Iabored ipdustriously, but
without success, 5o far as the acoumi-
Intion ol w:;rldlf' goods ‘was concarned;
he had been able to pay the rent of o

of ‘Tower Hill, and to' furish it seantily.

!Bul thg ecxpenses atlundant upon the
birth of two ehiddren, and his own se-
vers illness, during which he was con-
fined to his bed two wonths, had ox-
hausted the small find he hiad succeeded
| im sAving to enable him to remove to
Cape Girardean.

Then eame a time when e eduld no
longer find  employment  near his
wretched bome, and he sought it some
miles up the river, gFoing and returnin
each day in a small boat.  Even then it
appeared  that  misfortune wasg  not
wearied with pursuing him, for one
night when returning from his work a
storm.eame up, which overturned his
frail skiff, and, nearly exhausted, he was
thrown upon » narrow bar of sand that
made ont from the bank of the river al
the spot where the Tidal Wave was
burned. On this frail and treacherous
foot-hold he munaged to remain during
the night, in_ full sight of the town, but
unable to attract attention to his dosper-
ate condition,

The dawn of the day revenled still
more horrors, for close beside him, hav-
ing evidently been upearthed by the

being. At first Myron folt that foar
which seems 1o be natural ia mnn when
he sees the deserted tenemant of one of
his kind; but the resting:place which the
waves gave to the living and the dead
was 50 small that he was obliged to re-
main almost in actunl contret with 1he
yellow bopes:  As he spt by the skeletgn
waiting for help from the shtre, which
sobined 80 tavde I oeoming, e saw

leather™ belt. Curiosity &'efcamo his
horror, and, unfastening the Lelt, he
found gold ogin to the amount of five
thousand dollArs.

That Robert Myron was in a fever of
excitement hapdly needs to be told. He
had struggled to the full strength of
man many years, and was hardly more
than & pauper when he should have had
at least a spot of God's footstool he
could eall his own. The dead had
brounght him what the living had re-
fused. To take Ithe gold for his own
purposés seemed a theft, and yot he
who had fastened it about hlg body
could no longer use it. The struggle
between his conscience and his necessi-
ty was a long one; but when those who
came to rescue him arrived at the sand.
bar they found him with a skeleton on
which nothing could be seen, and no
one could have fancied that the half-
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only. Year by vear he added to bis

lmum-w?cm«, and his neighbors called |
um o tthrilty™ man, {

All his investments were good ones,
since  none were made save with the |
| vigw of ¢onverting everything into cash
l at a mement’s gotice if necessary, and |

Robert Myron becamo o wealthy man,
Aninusual, with came the re-
.!}u‘t‘f‘uf his neighbors, who, to show
their appreciation of money, elected him
to the oflice of Countyd udge.

' Dnging the year 1870 the iahabitants
of Tower Hill witnessed the destruction
jof another steamer by live at almost the
{exact place where the Tidal Waye went
Among all those men who In-
| bored to save life none was more active
than Robert Myron, and his honse was
converted into a hospital for the recep-
tion of thoso who were injured, but saved
from death.

Mps. Myron was as earnest in her ef-
| forts 1o comfort tha distressed people as
was her husband, and  ber labor was
signally rewarded b‘y finding among the |
unfortpnnte ones whom she' wns nurs-
ing herfather, whom she had not heard
from since the day she left. his home to
found another with the one man she
loved above all others. The daughter's
heart was muule still more glad when
the old gentleman told ber and her hus-
ihunal that he had beén searching for
| them several months in the hope of in- |
| ducing them to return to his loncly

home, or allow him to remain with
them.

wenlth

| suflferings intensified by the logs of his|{ ‘Theén he teld a strangg storw, and one

which lifted aload that had growa heavier

versatinding | jim that he was obliged to work very | with each suceeeding year, from his soo-

in-law’s heart.

In 1861, Mrs. Myron's mmt had died, |
bequeathing to  her niece the sum of
| five thousand dolars, Judge Berry,
| half relenting that he had not looked
| with favor upon his daughter's mar-
riage, ha! sent his clerk to carry to her

The messenger had writ-
"ten from Sty Cloud in 1 ﬂ§ stating that
he hal fraced Mr. and Mrs, Myron to

Tude cabin three miles from . tho village | that place, but that from there they had

gone, a8 he had reason to believe, to
Cape Glvardestt, ‘Which place he was
about to start for in the steamer Tidal
Wave. From that time Mr. Berry had
never heard from his elerk, and he be-
lievedl ie had lost his life avhen the
stenmer was burned. :

l As the old gentleman finlshed his
| story, the husband and wife gazed at
| each other with: an almost despairin
hope in their eyes, and it was only with
the greatost difficulty Judge Myron
could ask the question: “What was the
man's name?"’ .

** Henry Parks,''

The load was lifted for evermore; the
moncy which they believed was an-
other's balonged rightfully to them: the
{investments made with a view to being
L able 1o restore the priveipal at any time

insurad their. own  prosperity, and <hy
| purloining their own from the dead
I they b bonestly rolieved themselves
from the thrallom of poverty.=—Jawics
(i, in Harper's Bazar,
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A Notable Sulcide.

Tuesday afterncon, William Allen, a
 farmor living st Niagara Falls, Ont., en-
| tored the bridge from the Canada side,
v and shortly afterward a team followed,
The driver of ‘the team, who knew Al
len, gavs he first saw him some distance
in advanee, near the center of the bdd e,
The Ariver turned to talk with his [1sa
sengers, and when he looked again the
| pedestrian was not 10 be seon, When
I
|

the wagon, reschasl the center of the
bridge, the drviver saw an. overcont on
the tloor. At the American side the
[driver nsked the gate-keoper W Allen
Lhad ||;|....-|| out. He had not haun s
there, at the railway gate above or by
either of the Canadian gatemen.  The
cont was idantitied ns belonging to the
missing man, and the ouly conclusion
was that he had leaped from the bridge,
The gateman on the Cannda side says
that Allen appearcd to be intosicated,
and be is known 10 have been drinking
heavily of late. He was nearly tweuty-
four years of n[i:-. and had held good
situations, which be had lost through
driuk. Nothing bad been seen of the
body at dark. 1f itis not visible in or
near the whirlpool in two or three dayvs
it will probably never be rocu\'m-ud.|
This is the second suicide from the'!
bridge, the first having been that of a
man named Plerce, who took the fatal
leap in 1876.
covered. —Buffalo Express,
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GOING MAYING.

The little Pattens had their May-
baskets all reandy. A row of them
adorned the parlor mantel, deoked in
all the colors of the rainbow, Cousin Isa
had sewed the pasteboard  frames and
taucht the childen how to cover and
orntment them,

And now they

“Dorry cant
Dorry's too Tittle:

were going Maying.

ra, can =he, mother?

mt we'll bringe her

gaid Alice, conxingly, seeing her little
sister getting her hat.

* Dorry must go! Dorry aint too lit-
tle!” said the chilid.

“Lot's you and [ go into the parlor |
and look at the baskets,” said the !
mother. !

She made a motion to the children as |

yuickly, now!"

so they hurried away, and Dorry got |
so interested in deciding  which basket
was the prettiest that she forgot all
else.  Her motber gave her an ald col-
lar-box nnd gome bright bits of tissue
paper and left her happy in trying to
cover a May-basket. while she went up |
stairs to (o some sweeping. But Dorry |
had net quite forgotten. After a while
sha started up, snying:

“Course I'm going! 1 must want |
some fowers for my hastick. ™

She put on her %mt. tied s strip of
calico round her neek, and went out
through the Buck-door into the orchard.
The old guinea hen was there, and
when she saw Dorry she called out

(o back! Go back! Go back!™
s I &'ant do back for oo!"? said Dorry,
stoutly, and trudged on.

Back of the orchard was the railroad. |
Dorry eame to the gravelly edge, and |
stood stilland look up fowards the
track. 4

S Mover said not never govere!™ said

she, shaking her head at herself, So |
shoe walked along  beside it.  After

awhile she saw an lllu'hilt;_f that ran un-
der the track. A brooklet ran through

it, but there was a narrow strip of ground

beside it where she could walk,

“Guess I'll go fro* dis door,” said
Dorry,

When she came outon the other sida
sbe walked on till she came to a house
with a larce yard In which some bright
yvellow flowers wore growing. -

“Oh, here's some buful fowers!™

said she, and hurried in and began to
il oftf the hemds of Miss Caroline Bul-
Lm!',- tine daftodils and crocuses. She
heaped her little basket with them, and
was full af glee, when the door of the
house opened and Miss Caroline came
oL,

“ You naughty child! You've picked
every flower 1 had!” said the lady,
grasping Dorry tightly by the wrist, and
looking very stern,

“Dorry aint uaughty! |’nl'r‘.\.' pick
Mav-fowers!" said I‘;l' ]ill]l' mnid,

s 8he didn*t know any better,” saida |
plump old lady, trotting down the walk
after her daughter. *You'll have to
forgive her, Car'line, It's the youngest
Patten, isn't ied"

“ Dorfy Patten —vat's my nume—free |
vears old las’ Zhane' wary.™ |
“Well, Dorothy Patten, vou've been
stealing. These ar? my flowers, Do
you know what is done to folks that

steal "' sald Caroline, sternly,

*1 dido't! 1 picked May-f owers!™
sald Dorry,

*There! There! said the old lady. |
“You see she don't know. She's too |

- =

little. Come in, deary, and I'} give
you o seed-calle. | suppose you ﬂl?
away, You mast go vight home, ¢
yourmar will think you're lost."

Dorry went in, looking very amiabl
at the mention of the seed-cake. Ba
seeing that Caroline still looked diss
pleased, ghe took one of the Howers oul
ol hor basket, and offered it.

“ I dive loo one!™ gaid she.

“ Umph™* said Carotine, ** You musg
think you're very kind to give me one of
my own flowers, After you've picked om
all.” N

“Can't you sl.nf; us a song?' asked
the old Iady. **I hear your folks singe
ing most every night."

Jorry was beoinning to feol to blame,
and was willing to  make what compen
sation she eould. So. when she ImJ
cleared her mouth of seed-cako she be.

.

A man with a =uek on his back. and aglove— ' gan to ﬂing':

“ I am 5o dind *at ve Favor in Hoaven
Tolls of His love In ve book He has given,”
and brought up suddenly on the chorus,
with—
* Josus loves oven me,’'
“He won't love you if Vot ro into

Cother folks' yards and pick thair Now-

ers,”’ said Migs Caroline.

Dorry hung her head a little,  After
a minute's thought she very slowly

ieked out one more of the fowers (gom
1er hasket.

ST div ‘oo vat,'' sald she, bolding
it out to Caroline, with a radiant smile.

“You are kind ot sweet, after all!”
sald Caroline, relenting:  <lf you'll

give me a kiss, Ul forgive yon this
time, though you mustn't ever do such
a thing again.

Dorry alwa¥s had plenty of kizses to
give away. 8o she paid up her debt
willingly.

Then Caroline took her in her arms
and carried her all the way home.
The older Pattens wera just goming in
at the gate,

v ] et ve most ,\]n_\‘-f‘u\.\n'r-! of ull ot
you,'" said Dorryy “on'y | mustn't doit
uo more.'’

I should think not!™
“T.ook, Cousin Isa,
rot!"?

Dorry gave each of her brothers and
sisters one of her Sowers to ohe ot the
rather small ~1I[-1l1} they had found to
put in their May-buskefs

Then they went in and  told
mother about Dopey’ < adyventures

“To think that 1 never misswod the
ehild!?' said’ their mother, much sute
i)l'im'll. — }-tlh I » f_ll'_.il'f:!ih‘ﬂf”ﬂ._

said Kenneth,
s what lli-'.'l'_‘. lins

their
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¢ Pickety™ in Kansas,

We make the following extract from

I Mpr. Charles L. Hrace's article, entitled

“ Woll-reaved Children,” in 86 Nicholas,
“ Pickety is a New York street arab
who has been induced to leave the Boys'
Lodging House and * Go West™
Piekety at first thonght he mirht be
sent where bears woulkl hunt himg. or
Indians enteh him, and that he would
carn very little and would losa all the
sights and fun of New York, soshie was
almost afraid to go: but, on hearing all
ubout it, and seeing that he would ney-

lvr come to much in the eity, and espe-

cially hoping to get more edncation id
the West, and by and by to own a bit of
land for hims<elf, he resolved to join a
party under one of the western ngents
of the Children's Aid Society and yo to
Kansas,

We have not time nor space to follow
his fortunes there: evervthing wus
strange to him, and he made queer
work of his duties in o furmer’s honse;
but the strangest thing of all to him
was to be in o Kind, Christian family,
He wondered what made them all so
gootl, and he began to think he would
like to be as they were, and most of all
like the One he had heard of in the
Lodging House meeting.

He was careful to write to his New
York friends nbout his new home, and
here is one of the letters received from
him, after he had been inthe Woest a fow
months:

L1

, = FKANBAS,

“MR. MACY—Dear Sir: 1 write vou these
few lines hoping you are In good health at

resent, and not forgetting the rost of the gen-
kmeoen that | remember in the Children's Ald
Boctory, Tamgetting on fplendid with my
atudies at schoaol, and 1 sond you my monthly
report, but please return i, s Twint to keep
wll my reports. 1 have o goosd plaoe and ks
my home, and am glad 1 came,

* The fiest time 1 rodo w horse bave=buck, he
glung me off over his hond and mle me siok
for a weelk, I nlso had diphtherin but ¥ am all
right again and in good bealth, and can ride or
{l_illhpuhrlﬂt' H8 fust w4 any man in town.

Vhon summer comwes I will learn to plow and
sow, und do farmer's work, 1 will got ym.'f
WHgos out here, B is w nicocountry, for thors
18 10 Indinny, or bears, or other wild antmale
="'capt praivicewolves, dovl von oan somre them
with unything,

L any boy wants a good home, he can coma
here and bave plenty of fun, 1 have fun with
the mules, howsos, plgs and dogm.  No pegging
stones ot rag-plokerd or tripping up meoen or
tramps in the Bowery ov City Hall Tork

*Tell *Banty' 1 send him my hest respocts,
Tell him it I8 from * Pickety,” ond be will Know
me,

“Yours traly,

He learned his farm work fast and

| soou made himself very useful; the noext

winter be went to school again, and he-
came a very good scholar. He knew
how to make money, too: when the iar-
mar gave him a ealf, or a lamb, or o
sheep, he took good care of it, and by
und by sold it, and bought othor sto e
with the proceeds, aud in this way,

lafter a few years, he had saved a cons

siderable sum. With this he bonght
some * Government land,” on which he
built a shanty; and so he begun to be a
“landed proprietor.”

He was no longer ** Pickety,” bt hul
a Christian nanme, and for his last namoe
took that of the Kind people to whom
he felt like a son. He had asequired a
fair education, too; and the neighbors
liked and respected the “New York
orphan,’’ as they eualled him. He had
quite lost his woltish nature by thig
time, and now bad 4 new one, which
had come to him from the Good Being
he had heard of in the lodging house,
through the civilizing, Christian influ-
ences that had been thrown around

him-——’

him. And here wo will leme
thriving farmer on his own land.
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