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a sadden desire entered his brain to
spring upon her avd choke her. It.!I
would not be the first time he had done |
#uch a deed, but her perfect audacity |
seemed to paralyze him, and again she |
‘pssed him all ppeouscious, e saw
ause in the doorway, dimly out-
l[nia againust the gky, and then disap- |
pear down the path.
“Ef she aic’t the pluckiest un!” he

growleil, as he crept from behind the | forgive me, George ¥°
“Hanged ef sheain’ta ghost\

carriage.
or suthin,” And with this pecullar
comment on Mre. Cuthbert’s bravery,
he shook bimself and made his way out
of the barn with a sidelong gait, ssit
hie was used to slinking in and ount of
places.

Mrs, Cathbert meanwhile sped on to
the house, her steps hastened by the

her assurance of finding the truant, and | to play while she prepared hia bread

and mlk.

But baby was not destined to get his
breakfast just yet, for at that moment
a light step was heard in the entry, and
a tall young man walked into the room.
The bread aud milk were dropped any-
where, and M. Cuthbert flung herselt
into his arms, sobbing, erying, and beg.
ging his pardon all 1 a breath,

“1"ll pever do it again. Wou’t you

“Forgive what? I haven't anything
to furgive,” saié the astonished George,

#Oh, yes, you have. 1 know it was
dreadlu'ly wicked of me; but P’ll never
do 1t again.”

“What on earth is the matter 7

“Won't you furgive me?” was all
Mre. Cuthbert’s answer,

idea that her husbaud might be there—

e O ciite: | perhaps he had slipped out of the barn
“'-l!'- -'l-‘-mltlL--- ""itk’%&ﬂ&?i' | while she was up in Lhe loft, or perhaps
* To kin=.. o R & v -

R.-H.l‘m::;:‘luuu e ._.“..l.a_"lql\ngi'h“ \ he had not gone iuto the barn at all.
AWHhealrr U0 . coarivcnsrsrraramanas Shedd. 2} e 1 Tl o
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STRAMYP, TRAMP.”

A lonely country road, with the night
elosing upon it ; the san sct and the sky
black and white streaks where he had
been ; the color gone trom all the earth,
even from the many-tinted maples and
sumacs that an Lour befure had flamed

in their October britliancy ; theair frosty |

and fresh—just the night to go bowling
swiftly home in a light wagon over a
well graded road, with the prospect of
2 bright fire aud his sapper at the end
of the journcy.

M:s. Cuthbert wished that her hus.
band would come “bowling home,” as
she lighted the lamp and placed it in
the center of the pretly tea table so
daintily set furth with her wedding
gless aud silver; the supper would not |
be fit to eat if he were much later, and
Mrs. Cuthbert was too couseientious a
house-wife not to teel alarmed at the
idea of her gcod things being spuiled,
but, like the even-tempered little woman
ghe was, she oaly put an extra stick on
the wood fire crackling on the hearth,
and settled down in her favorite arm-
chair, with lier sewing to keep her hands
busy, while her ears were on the alert

for ber husband’s step, or a cry fr.m the |

baby up stairs,

1
She was quite alone, it being one of

those periods that =0 often befall Amer-
iocan housekeepers, wlheun the “help”
has taken it into her head to depart
without waiting for a successor to be
appointed,

The fire suapped and blazed, the
elock ticked on, and all wasguict. Bat
if Mrs. Cothbert had chanced to look
up, she might have seen a face pressed
close against the window-pane—an ugly
face with & rongh beard and tangied
hair, 8 broken noee that looked most

unprepossessing flattened ou the g!ass,l

and eves that gleamed greedily at the
gilver on the table—but she did not,
and all was quiet.

The clock struck seven, and Mrs
Cuthbert started, surprised and dis-
tressed. She furgnt abont the supper
frizzling away to nothing in the oven,
and began 1o worry about her husbaund
—it was such a lonely walk, if it was
enly two miles, and she did wish lhe
would come,

Footsteps on the front porch sent her
fears to the winds, and 8 spint of mis
chief took possession of her in their
stead : the door was locked and she
would make him wait a few minutes to
pay him out lor making her wait so
long.

She bent her head and pretended not
to notice, even wlhen she heard the steps
descend from the porch and tramp over
the grass to the window.

The sagh was violently thrown up, |

and the uzly face that had been regard.
ing her a ehort time before was thrust

into the room, aud then a fierce voice |

demanded :

“Why don't yer come and open the
door tor me ??

Mrs. Cuthbert nodded her pretty
head, and without taruivg round an
sweled, rancily :

“No, vir, I dow’t mean to let you in
to-night.”

The ugly face looked thunder-struck,
then frighteved, and finally two grimy
paws clutched the window, shutting it
with a crash that made the glasses quiv-
er, and the ugly face was gone.

“QOh, dear! now he’s angry—I al-
ways do carry my fun too far)” cried
Mrs, Cuthbert, springing from bLer chair
and rushing into the ball.

“George ! George!”

She turned the lock.”

“George I

The porch was empty, but she canght
sight of a dark figure hurrying op the
path to the barn.

“0Oh, yon’re nol going to hide from
me iu that way, sir!” she called out,
punning down the steps and on toward
.she barn. ;

The dark fignre was swallowed up in
the great black doorway befire she
reached it.

“Oh, you great goose!™ she said,
stending on the threshold, dow’t g:u
‘suppose I can find you? You had bet.
ser give yourself up at once.”

u she waited. The dark figure
erouched still closer behind the old car-
riage, and there was no answer,

“] shall find yon, sir; 1 know every
7 she gave warning ; then, with
arms stretched out betore her, com-
menced the search.

S s

left it
N ot despairing yet, she suatched up

! the lamp, and determined to search the

house, From room to room she went,
calling upon Geurge, and looking iuto
every closet and behind and underevery
| article of furuiture, but pot a glimpse of
| her husband gladdened her eyes, aud at
last she sat down by the baby’s cradle
and burst into tears,

“0Oh, how can he be so ernel!” she
sgabbed, “and fuor such a little thing.
ITe might have known I was only in
fun ; but maybe lie’s only in tun himself,
and will eume in soon.”

Cheered by this last retlection, she
trotted briskly down stairs, stirred the
fire into a blaze, and stood watching it,
too fidgery to scttle to her sewinue again.
The wood flamed noisily, then gluwed
a silent red, then erumbled and {fell, an
untidy, dreary mass of whitened ashes

did not come.

bert looked at it reproachtully, as if it
was the time-picce's tanlt that it was so
late. Where was her husbaud ?
dark, unable to find the house. Why

wonld pot & lamp in every room.

twinkling (rom all the windows, giving
the little cuttage quite a gay aud festive
{ air. Whe could have guessed that a
lonely woman and a sleeping child were

its role occnpants?
| ure with the ugly face, doubled up un-
der the lilac bushes that bordered the
gravel-path.

As the hours wore on, another dark
fignre joined the one of the ugly face,
and was greeted with an oath upon his
laziness, and the iulurmation
“something was up.” that
chauce was “spiled,” and they wou'd
have to *‘lay to a while ;” and then both

l the dark fignres, with many a enrse and |

ghiver, crouched together, biding their
| time,

| erept on,
| window, with the vague feeling that if
she could not see her huisband from one,
she might from another, Sometimes
| she stoad at the door, listening inteutly,
] and conjuring every breath of wind mto

the longed-fur footsteps, her Leart dying
within her at each frosh disappointment,
| She must have walked miles in that
| small bouse; the baby waxed restless,

tke coverings that the sturdy little legs
had thrown off in elimbing the invisible
mountain Jhat a child is aiways ascend-
ing in his slecp.

The clock struck one, How like the
voice of fale it sounded ! It was not at
all the cheerful ting that when the sun
was shimng, had anvounced the dinuer
hour that day.
| A distant dog barked, and Mrs. Cath-

bert rushed to the dour; she had re-
! sumed her sewing to keep berself from
| guing distracted, and sho still clasped
it in her'hand. What a black, black
pight! and how cold the wind was!
Hark ! shie was certain she heard voices
by the gate. Yeu; shedi7. Justthen
the baby began to ery, and only stopping
to call back, “In a moment, darling,”
she plunged down the walk.

l All was silent; thers was no one
| there, She stood with her haud upon
the gate a few secondsx, lovking eagerly

back to the house,

As the front door closed, the lilae
bush by the gate quivered, and two
dark figures crawled frum under it.

When Mre. Cuthbert laid the baby in
his eradle, afier singing hita back to the
invisible monntains, the clock struck
two, and Mrs. Cuthbert locked hope-
lessness in the face.

George was never coming home, she
decided. 1t was no use watching; he
was never coming home any more.
Then, as the next gust of wind sent a
l;rlg 'ra.l&lling on the gravel, she was at
the window, straining ber eyes as she
had been doving all !.hga ewmil{g.

How strange every familiar object in
the bonse scemed !—the lights burned
s0 whitely, and the sitting-rvom looked
8o uneavny, with the tea table spread
and the hands of the vlock marking the
small hours. An unseasorable moth
went banging about the ceiling with
what sounded a tremendous noise in
that dead silence, and the fire refused
point-blavk to be cheerful, despite the
armfuls of weod piled on is.

Iiow the hours dragged. She seemed
to have lived years rince she heard thoss
footsteps on the porch. Why had she
been such & fool?

It was five o'clock now, and the
roosters far and near to herald
the app of dawn. The sky turned
from black to gray, and whitixh smud
in the east aunousoced the rise of the
glorious san.

went to the front door. A drizzling
rain had set in, and the damp raw air
made her sh_ndde:d She went back to
{1t the B U,

L ;-ghen.hconght

and dying embers, and still her husbaud |

The c¢lock struck nine, and Mrs. Cuth- |

Per. |

liaps he was wandering about in the
hadw’t she thought of that before? She

And in a tew miontes lichts were |

Not we dark fig-

that |
the first'

Poor Mrs, Cuthbert, as the night |
wandered from window to |

and she was up many times to replace !

up the road, and then walked slowly |

Mrs. Cothbert put out the lights and |

“Eleanor, what 75 the matter 7’ de-
{ manded the distiacted young man, all
ikmds of awful visions ftlying through
{ bis brain. “What have you done 2”7

i “Why, I didi’t let you in when yon
| came home last night, 1 only meant

.....Sclo. | room was empty, aud just as she had ! to keep you waiting a little while.”

“When I came home last night ?

Why. I Imven’t been within 15 miles
l of the liouse since 7 o'cluock yesterday
| morning, IPve just come down on the
L 4:38 train
| *Didw’t you come home last night 2
| gasped Mrs, Cuthbert,
© “Come home? No, of conrse I didn’t;
' 1’ve been workine at the office hall the
night. Didu't yon receive my telegram
saving that T should be detaived in the
city all night #**

|  *No; I haven’t received any.
" does it all mean¥?

Aud then she told him all about it—

in rather an incolierent style to be sure ;
| but she made him unaderstand, and he
| was greatly puzzled as to who it could
i haye been,
| Mrs. Cathbert, now that her mind
| was relieved, began to remember that
she had eaten nothing since dinner the
| day befure, and was soon flying  about
broiling ham aud poaching egus, stop-
pinz to have a hearty langh over the
charred remains ot her husband’s sup-
per, which she took from the oven.
Then they =at down to the tea table,
baby and all, and ate thieir breakfast.
[ “That afiernoon the village youth who

Wlat

_-\I'lll their *chores” was nunsually late
{in coming, Lut when he did armive it
was snch a budget of news that his tar-
diness was furgiven,

I{e had been an eye-witiess to the
capture of wwo burglars at !“(]nire
Joue's ; they had been discovered in the
very act of carrying off the silver.

“Laws, how they fit!” said the boy.
“They smashed Bill Williams’s head in
with the plate basket; an’ came ’most
near hittin® me, an® when we had 'em
caught tight, how they did talk! They
cussed an’ swore, an’ one on ‘em—na
feller with a powerful nely face—said
as how they wonldi’t hev been nabbed
if they Lhedi’t been fouliny® round anotlier
house all the u\'e’pnin’; an’ hases, “There’s
one of the pluckiest wamen there,) ses
he; *why, when I hollered into the
winder at her, she diduw’t mind it no
more than nothin,’ ses he, *un’ hanged
if she dido’t foller me ont to the barn,
Lan’ wo pokin’ round after me in the
E danky¥ .

Mrs. Cuthibert elung to her hushand,
and shuddered au Lhis part of the uar-
| rative.
[ “An Le ses)” the boy went on—“he
\FQS, I g'pore 1 should hey knocked her

on the head if shie hed been a man, bat
the Llamed pluck of sich a little thing
jist completely flabber-gasted me'—
| that’s jist his words; an’ he resthat sho
j come out after him again, when he an’
Lix pal was Lidin® under =ome bushes,
an’ they wus afraid to tech her, ’cause
they seen suthin shinin in her hand,
an’ didw’t know but it might be a six.
shouter.”

“My ecissors, T suppose,” faintly mur-
mured Mrs. Cathbert ; her husband only
lieard Ler,

“Wa’zl, they’re safe enough now—
an’ I guess 1’1l feteh the coal,” =aid the
boy, with the stolidity of & true scn of
the soil seizing the coal-scuttle, butl
dropping it again to yummage in the
inver pocket of his jacket. “Here's a
letter for you,.sir—the man said I
might as well bring it "lovg, as his boy
could’t get up this way *lore Lo-morrer
morain’, au’ you might be in a bhorry.”

“My telegram,” said Mr. Cuthbert,
handing 1t to his wife. “What a con-
venience these modern scientific discov-
eries are 7' — Harpu's Bazar.,

"A Massachusetts gentleman just ve-
turned from Canada tells this story :
He was in the hotel general secommo.
dation room when three veterans of the

(hotel) bar, laying schemes fur driuks,
began telling stories to each other for
his benefit. “These are awfl hard
times,” said one. “l never saw such
times bofore, except when I wasin
Obio ; an’ then 1 was hard put to git
along. Nothin to do. 1 had a yokeof
steers, but they wan't earnin’ notlin’.
But I lived right on the rvad the wes-
tern emigrants went over every day.
So I dug a hole in the road at the fout
o* the hill near my house, turned a liv.
i’ spring 0° water into it, an’ made a
good mud-hole. Well, when the emi-
grants came along, every day there
wonld be one or more teams git stuck
in my mud-hole, an’ they would see my
steers standin’ out doin’ nothi’, an’
they would send up an’ get me to come
auv’ help em out ; an’ [ always charged
as much as five dollars a litt. Wall, I
kept that mud-hole right up in good re-
pair till T made tweirty-five thousand
dollars out on't, ali’ then I sold out for
three thousand an’ moved up here.”

e ——

The Cambridge (I11) Chronicle tells
a good story of an ocourrence in a re.
cent trial in that place. Bill O’Brien,
known as the Demoeratic war horse,
was the examining conusel, and in the
courre of the trial asked one Westphall,
& witness, if he served in the army dar-
ing the war? He ied that he did.

The game nf“u:;'a:u " s nowh
heside the game ofeigbig.o soven,

YELLOWSTONE FIELD NOTES.

BY J, V. BOGERT.
From Deer creek to York’s river the
country is good, the route selected pass-
ing st first through a fine and extensive
vailey upon the Yellowstone opposite
the Gen. Stauley stockade of 1878,
TUNTLE CREEK,
McClernand asserts, is wrongly located
upon the maps, it juiving the Yellow-
stone 5:92 miles from Deer creek inst
of near the Stanley -stockade. West of
York’s river the country grows rough,
aud followiug down

CUSTER CREEK

one travels throngh a hideons waste of
Bad I.ands. The utter nselessness of
such a couutry passes the comprehen-
fion of thuse who have not visited such
a rection. fluge hills of sandy clay,
and ashy earth, entirely destitute of
grass, bush of even cactos, lie thrown
together in  all imaginalle shapes.
Some of these hills 100 feet in height
are no wuler at the base and but an ineh
or two wide at the summit. [n places
the grey sandy clay (looking almost
like randstone, but moldable as mud)
stands with sides almost vertical. Al
times sma'l monods of nearly pure
white, chalky clay are carved by the
winds inte the most fautastic shapes;
while again varions kinds of earth of
various colors staud tumbled together
in one confused mass of various shapes.
A slort distance ahove Custer creek
fine seams of ¢val were dizcovered iu the
hills, voleame rock lying seattered upon
the Bad Land= at their bases 9.92 miles
abuve Custer ereck, and opposite a small,
vich bottom on Jhie Yellowstune, stretch.
es & large and beautitul terraced valley ;
and 8 miles above,

UN1)N CREEK

reaches the river. From this point the
command fullowed its down trail with
three exceptions. Upon reaching the
ford above Fort Pea a high water pre.
veuted its passage, furcing a march over
a series of rongh hillsoppusite Pompey’s
Pillar, this diversion continning to with.

—— S

THE SLAUGHTEHED SCOUTS.

When Col. Stanton, then at Crow
Agengy, sent word to Fort Ellis that
2,000 Sioux warriors were within 20
miles of the Crow ageney; that the
Urows had fled, and that but forty white
men remained to detend the Ageney, it
was geverally conceded and believed |
that the sioux were iutent on the de- |
struction of the Agency, and had no |
other object in view, Under this im-
pression, Gen, Brisbin dispatehed two
cumpanies of cavalry to the frout and
anxiously awaited the news ot a fizht,
But the cava'ry arrived at the Ageucy,
made preparations fur a vigorous de-
tense, but encountered no fue. On the
34 inst, however, the alert sentivels |
discovered a solitary horseman riding
rapidly over the prairie, and in a few
minntes 8 white tapper vamed [Mubble
rude into the stuckade, e was wound-
ed 1w a dozen paces, and nearly ex-
hausted from loss of bloed and fatigue ;
but after “grubbing” managed tu relate
his brief but sad story,

On the evening of the first of March

(“Yaukee Jim™), and Mugain: Taylor,
camped  on the ovpen prairie at Still-
water, Jost at dark they heard the
dull thand of hapdreds of horses’ feet,
aud lhad Dbarely time to grasp their

by n large band of mounted Sionx.
(Hubhle thinks there were at least five
hundred warriors).,  In the hands of an
experienesd man a newdle-gun ean be
operated witn astonishing rapidity, and

veedle.gnus, Lefure they were attacked | mable matter on which it fed,

POORLY-PAID PREACHERS,
Nebraska papers are saddened with
bona fide letters from preachers, with
extracts in them like this one following:
Now, sir, figures will not lie. 1 was
sent 1o Grand [sland, the largest town
in the distriet, with a membership then
of 63, now increased to 103, Six months
have passed. I have had reasonable
success, as fizures show 3 but I have re.
ceived from my work (and they have
paid according to their abiliLy) but 852,
Had I not been single and a Weatern
maa, inured to hardships and schouled
in adversity, [ conld not have remain-
ed

———eeeeee

A Sea ox Firr.—Herodotus men-
tion a tradition that once the Caspian Sea
became covered with a fluid whienh ok
fire, converting the whole into one vast
shieet of fiame. The truth of this tradi-
tion was verified by an extraordinary
ocenrrence which took place in Juy of
last year. The islands in this sea, as is

| well kuown, abound i wells of naphtha,

For somne canse these wells overtlowed,

|]9, his partner, Juhn qu, JB:". GEuI’t"e tand the 1,31}[[“[3-' ru“uiuz into the sea

became ignited in spite ot all preeautions,
For forty.eight hours: mauy thousaud
kquare miles were oue rolling, tossing
billow of lame, which would ouly die
vut with the exhanstion of the intlame-
No loss
of human life has been repurted, but
when the fire had burned itzelt out the
sea was found to be thickly covered
with dead tish.

Hubble and his comrades were to tyros

tore the Sioux bollets **laid out” Tay.
lor, Cox and Geurge,
ious fell, Habble, inspired by despera- |
tion, lust all semblance of tear; the In-
dians, pressing tichtly aroumd him, had
apparently concluded to eapture him
aiive, fur they lired no more shots. He
contrived o get another eartridge in
his ritle and tumbled an Indian from lis

in about four miles ot Baker’s Battle
Griund—a  distance of abont 60 miles
(or about 40 w a straght line). "Thas
region is deseribed as a sterile waste,
with but one running creek—Willow
creck—Itifieen miles above Fort Pease.

A pecond, but =hort, detour was made
just below Countryman’s.

Immediately above Coantryman’s the
river again prl.\'ed tuo deep tor terding,
the command pased into the Lills to
the north, froon reaching

WHITE DEAVER CREVR,

Thence high, rolling hills covered
with five grass and often with heavy
pitie furests extend Lo

SWEET GRASS CREFK,

a ¢'ear cold muountain stream—while 17
and fifty-xix houvdredilis miles above it
the

BIG TIMBER
is reached—a march of
Lringine us to Gage’s Ford—and eross.
ing Deer creek amd Warm Spring creek,
and passing Uvuntryman’s 8 march of 8
miles brings us w Sheild’s river, when
Fort E lis ix soon reached,

Distarce from Glendive ereek Lo Fort
Ellis—448.76 miles,

TARLE OF DISTANCES.

Distance rom Fort Shaw to the Yel-
lowstoue at Iiig TimbLer via Forks ot
the Musecleshell.

Miles.
To the Missonri Ford.....cvuvvinis 2”.&
ssorpek between Hound erecks 24

“Cottonwood  erecko oo 18%
To Camp Baker... . oo ioiimeais . 195
To Warm Springs. .., =00 . 16.9
Tosix Mile Ureekooiooaiiiinnn.a T4
To Muscleshell Kiver.,.......... 25
To Biz Elk Creek.....ccicvieesee. 215

To Sweel Grass Ureek.....ovvneee 23,72

To White Oiter Creek -»---...... 20

To Big Timber........ S ia 21.99
Total :— 216 85

Foart Shaw to Yellowstone..... 218,97

Yellowstone to Glendive Creek. 313(‘::' 61

ol e nisnasias
GENERAL OBSERVATIONS,

£ays o

“It must be admitted that the eoun-
try marched over, taken ss & whole, is
a goud vie. The mauy valleys ot the
Yellowstone—large and fertile—but
await the hand ol mai:; while back of
them the rolling hills, producing most
luxuriant grass, challenge superiority as
a grazng district. ‘The Yellowstone
river has been thoronghly tested—the
trial resu'ting in proving it navigable.
I he expenditure of' a little money in the
remnoval of Wolt and Buffalo Rapids,
and in confiving the stream to one chan-
nel in several other places, would re.
move all difficulties, frum the first ot
June to the first ot Ogtober. Also, it
may be stated, thiat the facilities with
which the river can be nsed for supply-
ing 1ts lower districts by flat-boats from
lenson’s, at a cust immensely less than
by a wagon, has also been proven dur.
ing the past seasun.”

In eonelusion [add ¢ In these notes
I have desired Lo give only data appenar-
ing to me necessary ; &t the same time
adnitting nothing uot positively stated
by goud authority.

“ he evidence of Lieut. Mc('lernand,
disinterested as it must be, supports
much of tihe repeated eiaims regarding
the value of the Yellowstone aud Big
Horu regions, and must setile many
points 1ill now in dispute. lideed, the
assertion is indisputalle that the near
future must wituess the industrisl set-
tlement of 1ts valleys aud the grazing of
the cattle of a thousand lills upon the
plateaus of the Yellowstoue.

- The sublimest piece of brass on rec-
~ord is related by the correspondent ot
the ruter-Ocean. An ex-confederate
colonel from Georgis, who wants to be
United States Darshal of that Siate,
handed to the president a quantity of

itions and recommendations address-

: LY ‘ed to “Samuet J, Tilden, Presidout of
“On which side “Omn the Re o oF S LGeu, Tres _
publican 'i'i » o 3 -the witoas | the United States,” which were obiain-

- "‘-‘“S.lm;e, and whuu is the “entrance
- | out?” asked an Irishmau of a jailor. ! ing your Llue glass,

14.09 miles !

McClernand, in concluding his report |

saddle, then leaping onto the horse of Lhe
fatien warri r, and sing'ing out. with a
glaice, the weakest portion of the eord-
on uf ravages who enviroved him, he

447 bullets from his “vavy™ at uthers

tor life, awd svon, to his juy, gained the
tlllL'H 'Iil“ll'ltf

Mumentarily stupefied at his bold
L and upexpested movement, aund the

chareed his revolver, the Sioux retained
their five uuti! he was a couple ot hun-
drad vards distant.  Then the simulta.-
neons report of five handred rifles sent
five hundred bullet= atter him. e says
the sensation felt as the bullets whizzed
Ly him was like the breath of a eyclone,
and the leaden miisives which lodged
i in his body, as shey peuetrated his flesh
fert like ballzs ot fire, He became al-
most  uneonscions, but knew that his

horse was doing Lis best, and heard the |

fierce eries of Lthie Sionx ax the distavce
between them grew wider and wider.
No “parrow  ecape” ever recorded,
either fiction or fact, sfavors so much of
the miraculons as/IInbble’s, Nouve of
hiis 1])‘.1“)‘ womnicdls were ll:lhgt‘l’\?llﬁ, alu.i
when Le was so informed by e sar-

“'l‘l.-.*_\' cost the Sioux a d—d !‘i;'ul ol
cartridges, anyway.”

- —- - -

A Sap Stare oF Tuives.—A econ.
temporary refirs to the loss of somoe nine
thousaml lives h.\' ril'll}n\'l'ﬂ:k within the
Iast ten years and some linndreds of thon.-
cands< of lives by war within the same
period as a “waste of lite,”
valn enongh to think that il their lives
are cuded there is & certain amount of
vitality “wasted,” bnt there is none.
This world is =0 constitnted that the
waste mnst go on a8 long as the world
Iasts.  We enjoy a sort of rotation in
oflice —one man draps out to make
room tor another, aud it we did not
drop ont, or, refusing to drop out, were
not pnshed out by fire, bullet or bad
drainvage, there would be 1o reom nor

livelihood for our suceessors; which
| wonld be an intringement. ot *“haman
piehit=? It is rather humiliating to us
vain little ereatures, who think “man”
snch an exalted title, to fiud ourselves

to make room for others, bt so it is
Even the talented editor of the ecoutem-
porary whose widignan tears flow at
the of waste of lite will have to make
room for another pencil-wielder. The
loss will be trightful, of eourse, but na-
ture’s laws are inexorable and an afflict.
ed world will bave to stand
they can.— Virginia City Chronicle.

Emily Bronte, anthor of “W uthering
Hgights,” and sister of the famous Char.
lotte, possessed extraordinaryseourage.

Timid as a fawn in society, and atraid

appalling danger she was selfpos<essed,
kuowing no fear. She was passionately
fond of dogs, and always tovk them for
company in her walks, Oue day when
she was giving water to a dug at the
parsonage doer—her father was a cler-
gyman—he bit her hand severely, and
showed evident symptoms ot maduess.
The brave givl uttered no ery of pain,
nor ealled for he'p. Walking calmly to
the kitchen she found au iron heating un
the fire, and applied it to her arm. She
held it there withoat flinehing till the
wonnd was thoronghly canterized, aud
a broad sear remamed, which was
visihle to the day of her death, Neith-
er of Lier sisters knew what hasl happen-
ed till many daye afterward, when,

thiuking all danger had paseed, she in-
formed them.

John Haounock's great grand father’s
Bible is one of the cariosities in the Old
Sonth Collection of Amntiguities, It is
276 years old, and of the famous
I3reeches editivn, ro called from the Tth
verse of the third chapter ot Genesis,
which reads as follows: “Then the
ef‘u of them both were opened, and
they knew that they were naked, and
rewed figge.tree leaves together. and
made themselves breeches” King
James's version has it “aprons.” 5

You must take some paves in prepar-

i

in the use of that destructive weapon, ] P
but they discliarged only one volley be. ‘

hurled his emp’ ¥ gun at the vearest, and ‘

who endeavored to eheck his wild daxh |

deadly aecuraey with which he had die |

oeon hie remarked, with a grim smile, |

Men are |

on a tree, dropping or being blown off |

it as best |

to hear herse!l gpeak, but in the face of

Among the candidates for the St. Lonis
ost office is Miss Phebe Cuzzens,
Daring a eall upou the Presideut a day
or two after his inanguration, she toid

As his compan- | Ly that General Graut, when he had

so much trouble to find a suitable man

| to make Chiet Justice of the Supreme

Court, assared ber that it the Senate re-

[ fused to coufirm Judge Waite, he would
‘ vominate her,

President [layes replied
| that she cer:ainly would have made a
. most charming Chiet Justice, and that
Lif she had held the office wheu he tock
| the oath, e wonld have been tempted
| to kiss lier instead of the Bible,

Pexxsvivaxia has hung more mor-
derers than any othier State, It is the
Hempire State.—N., Y. ~Graphic.
| Such jokes as thal are 8 nooscance.—
| Philadelphia Buletin, We had ine
| teidded to add one, but atter a moment’s
|reflection conecluded to  gibbit up.—
Norristowon Heralld, Yes let’s drop
[the subject.—&  F.  Chronicle. It
| won’t do to streteh it —Reno G azette.
' You are a gallus set of boys and
| shonldu’s be kept in suspense any longer,
| —Zdaho Avalmehe. Lels nouse over
| this string of chioaks,

Drrssing Foor-ror.—A cheap aud
| efficncions remedy for feol-rot in sheep
| is requested by an Ontario eonnty sub.
seriber.  “The sharp knite iz indispen-
sable, tut somethicg to apply after is
desirable”” Mix an ouwce of fively
ipu\nlur{--i copperas in & pound of tar
Laud smear the sores after all lovsened

hory has been removed. 1t the tar is
objected to, mix an onuce ot oil of vit.
rol in four onnces ol water aud apply
with a feather or brash.

The latest trinmph of Yankee ingenn.
| ity is bultevmnilk jewe'ry, made by King-
[man & Hodges of Manicld, The

milk comes in the shape of eard from
the butter and cheese-making eountics
in New York, and looks. upon itsari.
| val, a great deal like popped eorn, Lt
before it leaves the shop it undergoes a
wondertul ehange, and receives the name
of American eoral.  The secret in mak.
ing it up is cavefully guarded, but it is
certain that it has to be heatea very hot,
[ during which coloring matter is intro.

duced, followed by a very Leavy press
lure, Some ofitis colored black and
ealled jer, while some appears as ce'lul-
oid, It makes very handsoire jewe'ry,
faud i= made into all kinds aud styles
known to the wrade.
e = Ak

The greatest trinmph of modern rei-
ence is the spiend d induoction that all
the forces are correlative and indistruet-
ible. Not an impulse of motion, of
light, or heat, or any force is ever lost,
It may be communicated from one body
to anuther, or transmitted nto some
other form of foree, or become tor a time
latent or imperceptible; but it always
exists, and is reclaimable back agaiz
intn the same, in mode and quautity,
trom which it started.

He sat alone in her father’s parlor,
waiting for the tir one’s appearance,
the other evening, when her little broth.
er came cautiously in the room, and
gliding up to the young man’s side,
held ont & bandful ot sumething, and
earnertly mgnired, “I say,
what's them ¥ -

solemuly. taking up one in his fingers,
“Those ara beaus.”

“There I"* shonted the boy, tnrning to
his sister, who was just coming in, I
kiew yon lied. Yon said he didn’t
kuow beans, and he does, too I

The young man’s stay was not what
yon conld call & prolonged ove that
eveuing. :

—

After a Detroit small boy had leaned
up against a wall tor two full houre yes.
terdny, a policeman as<ed it Le was
wa'ting for any one in partionlar.
“YWaitii? for s runaway to come along,”
replied tho buy. “You want to seea
team run away, do you ¥’ “T want to
see a track team come zippin® along here,
hit that peanut-stand in the middle, and
while the sympathetic pablic are picking
up the Tralian I want to be picking :F
peanuts,” was the trank reply. The of-
ficer decided to enforce the twenty.sec.
ond joint rule, and the boy mmade to
move on.

has long been arranging for a grand ex-

he has secured the require

|

&,

Mister, |

“Those?” replied the young man,

1 A Mr. Woodrufl'of Indianapolis, who !

sround the world et e B
{ Foxt antamn, lasmm u&hﬂg
At 840 ch. e B e

dollar it is worth-less. o “"a
'l"het Cléilf.%imh and Hﬁlg:;‘m_
and Meat ing ypany has .‘m___ AL
orE:mua whth,  worth of capi-
ia [ o

Three Oregon City sportem mz ; :'~7-
uug‘!llt 190 trout mmwk i
one day, ' R

The people of Damascus, Clackamas
courty, have levied $800 to m. S RN

SREy: '_

school honse.

Two men were killed in the Black
Bear mines, at Yreka, by a Chivamaa
letting a car above get nuhooked, which =~
rushed down the track giving the men

no chance for eseape. e e = ~z
Gilman, who made affidavit that 4
Lee’s confession was made under promise =
of release, is raid to be a man unworthy
of belief. Tnhed Stales Atlorney
Howard, brands him a liar, i

The first gold dircovered in Califor- ~ L.

nia was at the root of 8 wi'd onion which e |
s man was pulling for greens—Buf. B
L. : 7 s ;
W hich helps explain the prevalence L
of leeks in. mayy of our fi: ancial depos- i
itories.—Jllustrated Weelly. s
A little boy was axked the other day .
it he knew where the wicked fually e |
went to? . He answered, “Tliey pra e O i

law a spell here and then go tot e Lege: '-."'

islature " - It was a painful operation’ Sl
tor that boy to sit dowa fur a few days. LA
A Western editor in, acknowledging e
the gitt of a peck of ouions from a sub- iy ¢
scriber, rayex, “IL is such kindnessesss
these that always briug tesrs to our -
eyes. et

There is no stringency in language in AR
New Orleans. The Democmtic organ STy

there says: “If tlie stutus guo is pre- xiahag

served many daye longer the next thing 4

it will develop will be Lell,” iy
The chart, with accompanying report, b )

together with official .estimates, on the
Careades canal, were sent to Washing-
ton by the last steamer mail. -
A man named F. E. Spitcher shot
Bertha Boute, a Freuch dressmaker, R
who refused to continne to be his mis- of
tress, perhaps fatally, in San Franeisco :
on the 11th, and then killed himselt. A
The two mile and repeat runuing race :
at Oakland, an the 1lth, was won
Tady Amanda. Dest time 8:888.4.
The handicap, mile heats, was won"g' *
Emma Scaggs. The first heat was made
in 1:50. 3
“Bivalvanlar benevolence” is what it
is now eslled at the ehureh fairs, where
the lonesome litile oyster floate ins T
pint of soup at twenty-five cents a plate.
A Sioux who abandoned tribal habits
recently selected Fitte as his “white
name; ' and the wicked boys had him
baptized Conniption for Lis first name,

Virginia City, Nev., saye an ex.
change, is being paved with wave

quariz, which being gradually erushed,
releases gold and silver valoned at £9 to
the tgu; and one street is ostimsted to _
contaiu £183,000 in metal. iy
It i= proverbial that the great masa of i
the Democratic party are usually influ. :
anced and manipulated by a fow design. , W
ing and leading puliticians.  With i, b
comventions have become a swindle, and 4

primary elections a tarce. : -
We once knew a man who said m
pastor: *I am going 1o the other

church after this”  “Al aod why s ¥ =
asked the minister. *Well, it yondon’™
get your shoes madeat my shop, [ won's
get my preaching dove at yours” Se.
he went off,

verformance of Virginius at tha

am last evening, when the nrn

ing the ashes of the sacrificed danghter =
was bronght in, juguived if' these were

An irreverent wreteh, wilmirﬁﬂ_lo | A4 1
n- J

the “latest returns from Virginis 22 - - d
The paragraphers are now at kon fz
this: . A State of health—Md, A Stal =L

of suffering—I111. A fatherly 8
Pa. A girlish State—Mirs, A
refuge—Ark, A Siate ot surpri-e-

A State tor to R E= i = e
Catholies—Mase, A State for egotists

—Me. A State for miners—Ore, | = =

Tue editor of a heathen paps g; e T |

aal raye, in an article whi ill pass =il

or a sort of review of the seriptures:

“If a person studies the Eng! ’ ao.

guage with a view to gain wisdom, . ‘\4'

in not a book more worthy of bemg =

read thau the Bible,” Wit € 1 SRR -

The Reading Review tells of a
lawyer in Movtgomery, Towa.
other Jay a elient tound on the
door of hier office this quaint
“Gone to my husband’s toners
in thirty minates.”

“Jf there is anybody under
ter of heaven that 1 have ju uf
ence,? kays Mrs. Pa
slanderer going abint like &
structor, circulating his ea
est fulks.” .

Mrs Partington is in Wha
the wite of a very wealthy
She has been explaining -
not been able to recvive oalls
buiding au extenuativn to o
=aid she. T

The New York Assembly
the bill amending the staty
the election of President
ident. 1:1: ;mvid‘::mr_-g
tors at on w
mainder ;‘1‘ the tickets in
Congressional districts,

o Y

=
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