A REMINISCENCE OF WAR.
In o city recently on business, having
{o wait an idler among a party of bus

iness men in the office of the gentlemen

with whom I bad to do, every moment
gseeming to stroteh its slow length along
to an hour; the situation became unbear-
able; and laving ascertained whon I
might expect to méet my man with a de-
qeao! certainty, I went to oceupy the
time in n ramble.

1 had been absent from the city sev.
eral years, during which time the entor-

of manhad wronght many changes,

ed in observing , and bay-

ing once followed the occupation of n

seaman, abont noon I found myself
among the shipping,

The '1'{ was & *‘scorcher.” Wilted and

,[ stepped into a restaurant of an
jnviting appearance, and took n seat by a
table at & retired partof theroom, While
1 was wailing for the vefreshment . lLud
ordered, o man entered who drow my at-
tention, ,

Above tho medium height, slighily
built, but evidently active and vigorons,
all nerve and musele, ho appeared about
fifty years of sge, though I afterwurd
learned he was soventy, Smartly dressed
with dismond studs in his shirt front,
and an elaborate display of gold chain
festooned ncross his vest, Lo had o blend-
ing of the dandy, the business man and
the sailor,

The other tables all being ocoupied, he
eame to that by which I sat. Itmay
Lave been the particular notice I took of
him that decided his choice; for I ac-
knowlegde I am given fo the imperti-
nence of obaerving closely, if uot stariag
at strangers who interest me,

My comprnion of the moment, sbsery-
ing this, remarked:

*Yon are mlmirini my beauty-spot,"”

He had & sear on his face, extending
along the cheek to the mouth,

“An bonorable wound 101 in the late
war,” [replied, slightly blushing at my
impoliteness,

“No," ho angwered; “I've ecarried it
more than forty years,

“You must have been a mere boy at
that time."

iOne of Tom Collin's boys; more—"

1 smiled equivoeally, ns the only an.
gwer I conld mako to a saying familiar

to sailors, but unfit for print,

“You secm to be an idler and enrious.’
(Here be drew ont his watch—a massive
gold artiele—and opening the case with
s tonch of his thumb, glanced at the
dial.) I have a few minutes to spare,
and 111 tell yon how I got it."—referring
to the sear.

“It happened in Florida, during the
Seminole war, I was witha party sont
by thenavy department to explore the
cnst coast in advanoce of the troops. Ba-
you, lsgoon, & river, there was none of
any size, from 8t. Mary's to Key West
that we did not scour. Continually on
the move, most of the time on short al-
lowance, with none butswamp water to
drink, in which one eould have found an
abundance of food, both animal aud veg.
etable, if he eould have digested it, we
had a rough time.

*We had sscended one of these rivers
as far as we could go, and were retnrn-
ing, when we came in sight of anold
squaw on & pony, coursing the bank. The
instant she was discovered onr command-
ing officer sent a partyin chase, thensig-

ed for the whole command, auite a
fleot of light boats, to close at a certain
point on tha shore.

““We had with us a man who acted as
both soout and mterpreter. Hg was one
of those queer chaps one occasionally
meels drifting about alone inont-of-the-
way places; ns fine o looking fellow as
you conld wish to see. Liko most men
who live alone, he was no chatterer, Ie
let his eyes supply the i;lm'a of his
tongue; and they were wonderfully elo-
guent. They promptly and plainly told
the lentenant commanding that their
owner thought our closing on the beach
& bad mancuvre, notwithstanding the
i;lnea where e landed was an open pine

arren; the pines growing out of white
sand that would yield nothing else—ex-
cept fleas, plenty of them.

“The old squaw was taken. Indeed,
she didn’t stuin any of her driving gear
in Ler attempt to get away. Aconstomed
to his man, the lieutenant counsulted the
scout's eyes. They said, '‘She's a spy
und a decoy,’ And she noted the part to
perfection, It wes only when the rope
was around Ler neck and thrown over
the branch of a young pine that she
would s A mile or so distant was o
Party of about a hundred Indians, with a
ot of cattle and slaves they'd stolen
from the planters. This wis the old wo-
man's story. )

"The eyes, again consnlted, said,
Don't believe her.' But the officer,
naturally headstrong, wounldn't listen.
Ho had more whisky aboard than wos
good for him, and a Sontherner, death
on catehing ranaways. These must have
gone into his brain with the whisky, and
completely turned his hoad. For ho was
o gallant and a loyal officer, and would
not olse have gone beyond his instruc-
tions, which strictly forbade his seeking
an engagement with the enemy.

“When the scont saw that the lienten-
ant was determined on the adventure, he
proposed to go alone in advance, and re-
connoitre. But the leutenant would
not permit him, spprehensive that the
Indiand would teke alarm and escape
with the negroes. Drawing usupin
s line like so many marines, ho stepped
to the front, and with the air of s Ceser,
made us a speech, in which he reminded
us of oux duty to the gevernment, the
honot of the fing, und the prize mwoncy
we shonld gain by a recapture of the
slaves. He then gave the word to ad-
vanoe,

“He stalking on Uefore, leading the
van, we croseed the Darren at anangle of
forty-five with the river, going about
half & mile, when we came to a bog, or
stream of black mud, so soft that we
sank knee decp at every step. A good
rifle shot across it was, with no signs of
vegetation till we remsched the farther
side, whero the more solid ground was
ocenpied by a hummock—all kinds of
trees and shrubbery interlaced, with
vines.

“So far we had come with a degree of
military order; but now we had to make
our way as best we could. Yon may bet
there was some seattering, We couldn't
have much beyond a quarter of a mile,
though it seemed o great deal farther
from the difficnlty we met in making our
way, when it lightened up, as we came
to an opening » couple hundred yards in
width; the covered with tall,
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“As T afterwand discovered, lor
could see no one, I was on the extreme
left of the command, alittls iv advance
whon I omer l'a;)"mdlhn ! ammoeck, [

ten 8, perliaps, when I
was startled by the report of Flmndml
rifies, mingled with which was the Liss
of w storm of bullets, followed by that
hom?-ing yell in which savage men, bo
they Indiaus or Anglo Saxon, give vent
to rage. 1 oonfoss that my heart never
belore, nor has it since, beat as it did at
that moment; and I stood wholly dazed.

But the instinot of self preservation or
_I’luw\mr it may have been, soon uhq.uiy.
ing my nerves and clearing wy brain
!lookm] around for shelter, ‘Thongi;

ust then ontside the main current of

ullets, T did not know Low soon it
might spread to me. A fow foot distant
was o palmetto, or eabbage tree, that lisd
been felled so long that nothing re-
maingd of the fronds but tho stalks,
which were dry and brittlo as pipe stews,
As I dropped behind thin I heard our
lads cheer, returning the fire of the red-
akins; and their voives coming from the
heart, 50 to speak, affected moas I can-
not oxpress, 1 felt like leaving my
cover und rushing into the hummock
where the rod devils were concealed. It
was the reaction viter that fright,

“I woon cooled down, howevor, and
erawled, snake fashion to the hoad of the
palm where T eonld look through the tuft
of stalks to the dircction whenre came
the firing on the enemy’s side. 1 conld
s00 none of the foe, pxcepting one of
thoss Dlacks the lieutenant was after.
'T'all, rather slim, and straight ss an ar-
row, Lie was entively vaked, excopt for a
white cloth wrapped about his thighs
and the lower part of his stomach, A
sprinkling of gray in the close Kknots
that coverod his xmall round head (re-
mmkably well shaped, for one of his
race) showed be was advanoed in years,
He was, nevertheless, as lithe and active
in his movemonts us n yuong, well-trained
athlete, His position was far to the right
of where 1 lay, the line of vision making
an acnte angle with that of the hnmmock
in which he stood belind the tree which
concealed him from our luds more di-
rectly in his front, While the reds
yelled incessantly, thisblack did a tor-
rible executior in a grim and sinister
silence,

“I don't pretend that I was fo cool as
to wake thoso observations at my loisure.
The fact is a wan in I sweat, thinking
how I could escape from my perilous
situation, I could have been behind
that palm but a few minutes, yet more
passed through my noddle than I counld
rolate in hours,

“To return to the black warrior—he
hina just discharged his pieco, ond re-
loading if, when, drawing my rifle for-
ward, as I lay at length and taking sight
betwoen the stalks I let drive. 1 saw my
man drop bis riflo and leap. Thd next
moment my screen of stalks, ernckling
a8 if attacked by fire, was shattored al-
most into dust by rifie balls,one of which
struck me in the face, happily without
touchingn bone, No knife could have
made a eleaner wound. I searcely felt it
at the time, tnough it las leit the ngly
sear you see.  The moment I drew their
their fire I sprang to my feet and ran for
shelter into the hammock where our lads
wore,

“Until that day I had but a poor opin-
ion of the blacks as fighters. They were
not admittted intothe army ut that period
only as servants and teamstors, but were
takon into the navy. Our statesmen, it
wonld appear, have always thought that
any kim? of material was good enongh
to make n sailor of. We had soveral
with ns, One, n bright mnlatto, wns a
favorite with all in the eommand into
which, by his good natured sallies and
constant cheerfulness, he had often pul
heart when we had been disposed to give
way uuder the hardships and privations
copsoquent to the service we were on.
Upon this oceasion le conducted him-
solf as gallantly under fire as it was pos-
sible to any of whatever nation, color or
rank.

“Onr lientenant had by this time dis-
covered that he ecaught o Tartar, and
must abandon the prize. He had no
doubt made up his mind to die on the
field rather tllmu escape to  disgrace,
However, ordoring the bugler to
sound ‘Sauve qui pent’ he stepped out to
a full view of the yelling red devils, us
coolly as if on parade muster on board
ship. It would have been o miraclo if
he ﬁnd eseaped that storm of bullets,
When he fall, Sam, the mulatto, and one
or two others, ran to lis assistance. But
the brave fellows never reached him.
“Obeying, in the liveliest manner, his
tast order. “Everybody shift for him-
self!” we made all sail for the boat. I
had been in several uncomfortable posi-
tions since, but none that I would have
been willing to -exchange for that of
beating Tom Cox's traverse through the
bush with those Seminoles aftar me like
a pack of hounds in fall ery—exeept that
of crodsing the naked bog with tho red
devils dropping us right and left; speak-
ing with relation to my own place in the
straggling line of so many of us as got
back in it.

It was nothing else than a masaacre,
Out of a hundred and thirty-five we
numbered when we left the boats, we
mustered twenty-two when we reached
the post to which we made our way.
Here he again glanced at his watch.
“My time's up, and I'm glad itis. 1
always feel mean when I think of that
affair: though there were more than six
hundred warriors, as we afterward
learned, ambushed in that hummock, in
wait for a large body of troops known to
huve been approsching; and of which
they doubtless mistook wus for the ad-
vance guard; else it's guite propable 1
should not bo here to relata the story.”
While he was speaking le rose; and,
giving his glass o hasty twirl, fo reviye
ita drooping coutonts, he as hastily dis-
posed of these, Then saluting me with
a polite movement, ho left with o gquick,
buoyant step that would shame many o
man of thirty.

Ladies, as a rule, are not good jndges
of sealskin. They usually choose
goods according to the price, sad if they
pay for the best, imagine that they have
it.” Manufacturers say that no one but
an expert can choose between seal-skin
varying twenty dollars in price, and that
there 1s no material difference in the
wear of one costing two hundred dollars
and one costing two hundred and fifty
doll;'mﬂ- o8 diseaso poculiar to

H ies, 0. A rern
women, which may usually bo consid«
ered as a sign that the system requires »

yousg graes, but not a tree.

new bonnet.

OUT OF GREAT TRIBULATION.

MABY REED CHOWHLL

It cortainly was a strange place in
which to be married, elegant and Inx-
urious fhongh the suit of rooms was to
which Erlo brought his betrothed for the
oeremony, and Lillian felt the unwonted
strangeness of it all even more keenly
than she had expected to.

But it had ali been so0 strange—so
strangoly strange—thut it was almost
past realizing, even now, when the irrev-
ocable words had been said, and Lillian
Dale had signed her maiden name for
the last time, and had Dbeen congrat-
ulatod—well, the cold, half Imupﬁ:.l.y.
bulf-sarcastic well wishes of the (Jozen or
#0 ladies who had beon invited to witness
the ceremony, seamed lLardly like con-
gratulations to her,

Of conrse, sho ¢ould not but know
that while beautiful Lillian Dale would
hisve been ent dead by overy cne of the
avistoeratic women who bad come to see
her married, Mrs. Hubert Exle would ba
reccived and feted overywhere, envied,
and perforee admired and courted.

Anil—she was Mrs. Hubert Erle; she,
who three little months ago lisd seon his
Liandsome face for the first time in the
orchestrs ehiair of u Westorn town opera
honee, while she was singing on its
stage.

That was what she was-—a singer in a
teaveling opera troupe, a glorions-faced,
glorions-voiced songstress who was mak-
ing her managor's fortune and einging
hierself slowly into fame,

And Erle had fallon headiong in love
with lor at first sight—not the ficst bean-
tiful girl he had cver cared for, by a
many, but the very first who had con-
querad him so utterly, wholly, entirely,
that he not only lost his heart but his
head.

He managed an introdnction, and Miss
Dale proved just as lovely and entranc-
ing, face to faco, ns with the footlights
between them; just as intelligent, and re-
served, and refined, and entertoining, in
a tete-actote of an hour, as during o fow
minutes' flirtation,

So the result was—he told her just
how 1t wus with him, and offered hor his
puwme, his hand, his fortune, his love,
;:ml thoroughly convineod her he adored

er.

Do yon think many women wounld have
refused him? And although Lillisn Erle,
lvoking baok from this honr just after
the wedding ceremony, knew she never
had loved him, also knew that she wonld
do her best, her greatest best, to never
lot him regret what he had done.

It was almost heart-broaking that she
did not love him, could not love him;
for Le was so entirely enthralled by Ler,
so perfectly devoted, and was one of
thoea handgome, gallant mon who are so
irresistible in their way with women,

Besides, he had dopne so much in
taking hier from bLer obscure position,
ond placing her where sll his world of
socinl exclnsiveness, and wealth, and
aristocracy might know, and admire, and
envy her, a8 the wife of such o man as
Hubert Erle wounld have to command ad-
miration snd envy.

But, after all, the half pitiful srange-
noss of her marringe in the comfortless
Lotel-room —for she had no home, had
known no settled home for years, poor
child!—after the half-shamed, i-
wounded way in whieh she had, sppar-
ently, so hanghtily and imlif!'umn:L"lra-
poived the congratulations of her hus-
lani's guests—after it all, and tho guests
were gome, and she and Erle
wore left  slone—then hurt and
pained lher so keenly, that, knowk
edge that lhe deserved so mnch and
could reccive so little at her hands—be
cause she did not, could not, love him

And there was such possibility of aly
sorbing passion in even her face, in her
exquisitely-curved and colored lips, her
lovely, white-lidded oyes—passion and
ilevotion thet the master-hand had not
vot avousad from its sleep—and she was

is wife, and he loved her so dearly, and
noconnted all things loss in the balanece
with her love,

Something of snch a fecling exprossed
itself in his handsome face as, the last
puest gone, he took her caressingly in
his arms.

“Aly precions littlo darling! my blessed
little wifo!”

And is ever o woman meaut ib, Lillian
Erle meant it when she looked up in his
fuoce with her perfect blne eyes, clear,
pure and shining as a snmmer sky, and
suswered him:

“You are so good, Bertie—you are 8o
good to me! It seems as if it must all be
somo wonderful dream from which 1
will have to wake."

He held her beautiful golden lLead
down against hin breast, with u caress of
szch infinite tenderness,

“And are yon glad it is not a dream,
but a beautiful reality, Lillie?”

She whispered lier answer:

“Conld I besorry, Bertie? 'Wouhl any
woman be sorry?"

“Lillie, look me in the eyes a moment
—yes, there, like that, while you say
something to me yon never liave said yet,
through all our courtship. Butsnrely
my wife will tell me that sho loves me?
Dear, did yon know you have never, in
80 many words, fold me that yoa love
ma?"

The faintest little smile cnrled her
lips. How lierlieart sunk at his tender
words!

“Did I never—really? You know I
am not very demonstrative, Dortie, but,
but— Why, how absurd! Am I not your
wife? Of conrse, I—I love you!"

And the sweet, hesitant words, that
stired all his blood, carried with them
nona of the heart-breaking truth.

The dnys and weeks went by, every
one of them teaching Hubert Erle to
love his besutiful wife more and better;
and so gentle, so good was she, that he
pever dreamed that the somelime re-
straint in her manner, the desperale,
Liopelesaly patientlookin her eyes,meant
that ler henrt was starved, because Le
could not furnish it its nourishment.

That summer time, he took ber to his
villa at Long Branch—e spacious, mag-
nificent home on the blofl, with every
loxury ut his command that devotion
and money could devise and procure.
Guests were invited, and among them
was Folix Groce.

That was the beginning of the end—the
day Felix Grace ¢ Hubert Erle’s
threshold—yet it was & long time before
Erle understood it sll. .

But somehow he was con-
scious there was something ble
oocnrring; and it was not very long after

that vague discovery before ho located

it, and learned that bis wife was nob as

she had been, bofore Falix Gros onme.

Then, when lie saw the delivious light
in her blue eyes that he had so often pas.
sionately wished to see there—when he
heard her light, happy laugh, as he had
s0 oflen wondored ,uul!d not hear it, aki,
then the jealousy. the hotror, the de-
spair, that overwhelmed him!

He struggled manfully to conceal what
ha safferad, Lut e was not the same,
for all his desporate efforts, to Lillian,

He conld not, to save his life, caress
her and pet her as he was in the babit of
doing, Great heavens! to think she was
in love with another man, and that mun
the friend who was enting his salt daily!

What shonld be do? Was Lillian
false to him? or—was it only his own
wad jealousy that magnified innocent
oets, and looks, sud courtesies?

Until one cool, starlighted mght, whon
he was lounging in a rustie chair on
the upper veranda, and then he heard
Felix Grace's voloe on the lower onp—
that rich, caressing voice of his, that Eric
suddenly remembered women loved to
hear. ;

“This cannot lost much longer, Ara,
Erle, or I sliall go mad ! De wmerciful!
If you can bleas me, bless we now. Is
there any hope for me ¥

Great hoaven ! Felix Graee had dured —

And then hor voice—Lillian's his wifo's
said!

“Don't nsk me--just yot, BPo
—just a little loager—for I thin
muy—bope.”

Erle sank back in Qiis chair, paralyzed
with suprome angnish and horror, while
they walked away —they two—guilty, vile
and one of thiem Lis wile, the woman he
adored.

1 do not think Erle ever know how
long he cronched there, in the erisp
night air, with stars shining over him,in
mute, pitying vigil. DBut some time af-
tor that blow had falten so straight to his
heart, he got up and went in—toward
the room he had—she—ocenpied, to meet
n servint on the stairs, carrying a valise
down.

“Mr. Grace has just received o tel-
egram sirand left his regrets and adieux
with we for you sir,”

This in answer to
look.

*Ha's gone, then, has he?"

Tho well-trained man manifosted no
surprise at the white, desperate face, or
hoarse, restrained voice of his master,

“Just gone, sir. Mrs. Erlo ordered
the horses out for him,"

*Yes, that's all right.”
And Erle walked on, half-dazadly,
toward the lovely room where ho knew
lre could find ber, and where he was re-
solved to confront her with her sin.
Bhe was there, just as he had ex-
peoted, and in the dim light ho saw her
face was buried in her hands, and that
on her dress lay a picture—a man's
ictnre, he bad no !loubt. and Felix
Eime's picture he conld swear fo with-
out seeing, and his wife—his wife!l—he
st his toeth togother lard-—crying be-
eause hor lover had gone,
She did not hear him until he was so
noar that Le stooped and (rickmi up the
photllosruph, crashing 1t flercoly in his
han

L-ntiuut
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Erle¥ interrogatory

Then she gave u littlo startled ery,
and, accustomed to the dusky shadows,
he conld seo o vivid flush surge over her
clioeks, and he remembered how he had
often wished he might be able to bring
just snch a conscious color to her face
for love's sake, and here, tho very first
time it was shame's sake, and his influ-
ence and her foar, instead of affoction,
“T was looking for you; I wanted
you,” ho said, tersoly, even now wonder-
ing low he conld say the words that
would shut her out of his lLife,
“And—I was wishing yon would
come,” she answered, in n strangely low,
thrilling tone, “I wanted yom, too. 1
had—I have—something—to—let yon
know."”
Al! he knew alveady, curses on Felix
Girsco's handsome face! And he erushed
tho pioture in his furious grasp aguin,
ﬁu yon remember once hearing me
speak of my only sister, whom I had not
goon sinoe we were children? Well,”
and & rapid eagerness cawe in Ler voics,
it soems so strange, but Mr. Grace and
she"—Erle started and shuddered—
“Lave been engaged some time—until

ment arose (it was Addie’s fanlt, I
liove, from what I can learn) and the

r fellow is heart-broken over it. He
]::: prayed me to intercode for him with
lier; he has given me her address and her
picture, Where did you lay it, Bertie ?
Only think my own, own little sistor, I
am 80 thankful! And I told Mr. Grace I
thonght—I wos sure he might hope,
after just o littlo.”

Erle had sat there, listening with al-
wost {ainting pulses, his brain reelin
with ranturous relief, but snch an awlul,
dying sensation creeping over him that
at lnst, when she had dome, she looked
cagerly into his pale face, to be terrified
into wald alarm. -

“Pertie! Hubert! What is the matter?
You are ill, and T have thonghtlessly
been talking abonut things that do not
interest you. Bertie, whal is the matter?
Oh, my darling—uy darling! don't die,
just when I am beginning to love you

|!1

It wes like a sudden elixir to him, in
the midst of that awful nervofis prostra-

tion.

“Lillian! What! You love me so
well as thet? You love me so well aa
that?" r

His voico trombled like a woman's,
and Lillian went Jown on her kness at
Lis feet, her glorions face uplifted, hor
eves endorsing the story her lips uttered,

“Oh, I do—1 do! It has coms to me
like & heavenly revelation. Oh, my
iusband, I thank God for this great joy
that He Las sent to me! Take me in
your arms, Bertie, and say, ‘My Wifel'™

S0, out of the dense storm-clonds came
goftest sunshino—out of awful anguish,
the blessing of Habert Erle's life.

A brave boy.who kept twenty Indians
at bay, died of his wounds at Denver,
Col., o few days ago. It never hoppens
that way in & dime novel of Indian war-
fare. brave boy in the dime novel
would have kept the Indians at bay un-
til thore was not aa Indian left to bay at
him, snd then he wonld have rescued
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Children’s dresses are made in simples
sbyles than formerly.
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“Look here, my dear,” said Mr. 8pooy-
endyke, tossing over the lecos and rib.
bons in his wife's burean drawor,' what's
become of the can-opener? 1 don't seo
it auywhere.”

*What do you want of it?" asked Mes.
SBpoopendyke, flutlering up to proteot
hior trinkets, and trying to gain & littlo
time,

“I want to open somo sandines with
it," returned Mr, Spoopendyke, aban
doning the drawer and hunting through
the work basket, ““Think I want to
comb my hair with it? Imagine I wanted
to write a lotter with it  Well I don't,
I want some sardines, What have you
done with it?"

“You might take your big knife,” rec-
ommended Mrs, Spoopendyke, “*The
largo bladae is just the thing for that.”

Mr, Bpoopendyke seized the knife and
bored away st one corner of tie box,
while his wife looked on with consider-
uble distross,

“Hadn't you better put & paper nuder
the box? Yon'll get tho oil all aver the
triilu cloth," suggested Mra, Spoopen-
Uy Re,

“No, I won't either,” said Mr. Bpoop-
endyke, us the knife plunged through
and the oil spatterad.  **Serve yon right
if I did," he continued, plowing away at
the tin, while the grease flow in all di-
reotions, “It would teach you to puethe
can opener whore you could find v
What kind of honsekeoping do you eall
this, anyhow!" Le yelled as the blade
u!iwr&l out and elosed up on his fingers,

ADid voun hurt yourself, deas?,’ asked
Mrs. Spoopondyke anxiously.

“No. I didn't hurt myself,” grinned
Mr. Spoopendyke. **The knife struck
tho bone, or I would have been dead
with agony an hour ago, Give me some
other,” lie howlad. *‘Fetoh me some
chloroform! 8'pose I'm going to saw at
this box any more without an anmsthetio?
Got an idea I'm going to chip off a
couple dozen fingers withont something
to dosden pain ? Where's the langhiog
gas?  Giive mo some laughing gas while
1 oxtract these measly oid fish,” and Mr,
Spoopendyke pranced around the roow,
and then jubbed the kuife into the box
again and ripped away as though he was
run by stoum. ““No use to hide away
from me!” he yelled, haocking away at
the box with all his might, “I know
you'r in there, and there can't be any
sardine that ever was built getaway from
me, Come out [ tell ye!" and he siezed
o fish by the tail and slung him across
the roon,

“Won' you spoil "em, dear?” asked
Mrs. Spoopondyke. “They won't be very
good if you open 'em that wn{i"

“Oh, won't thay #" howled Mr. Spoop-
endyka, *“If you don't like ‘em that
way, whai'd you nsk for them for ? May-
be yon want iné to take ‘em outina bal)
earriage. I"rn‘]m You've got an idea
onght to olimb under ‘em and lift 'em
out. Maybe you want me to get into
that box with o bost and take 'em ont
with a seine. Well, I won't, I tell yo.
(iive wo the tongs; [ want that fish at
the bottom. Where's the tongs? Gone
to get married to the ean-oponer, haven't
they #* and Mr, Spoopendyke geabbed
another fish and fired him into the grate,

“Be patient, my dear,” said Mra
Spoopendyke, mi}lingly. “Mako the
opening o little wider und they'll come
out,"
“Ain’t I pationt ¢ shonted Mr, Spaop-
endyke, “P'rups you want me to sing
to 'em, ‘I wish [ was an angel, and with
the—' dod gast the fish! Come out of
that!" and with & wrenoh Mr, Spoopen-
dyke hauled off the top and disclosed
the mangled romains of his enemies,
“Now give me a lemon," nnd Lo eyed
the ropast with anything but content-
ment, *‘Stir around and got mo a lemon,
quick, now."

“Upon my word, my dear, I don't be-
lieve thore's o lemon in the house,”
stammered Mra, Spoopendyke; *'1 had
ona,"

“Olh, you had one!" proclaimed Mr.
Spoopendyke, *‘only you're just out. 1f
you'd Yeon brought up right youn'd enly
nead an awning and a famuly on the top
floor to bo o grocery shop! S'pose I'm
fning to eat tieso sardives raw ? Think
‘m going to swallow these {ish alive?
ui;ume something to put on ‘em, will
o "

“What would you like, my dear?"
queried Mre, Spoopendyke.

“Ink, dod gast it? Fetoh me some
measly ink! Cot any nails? Can't yo
find some laudsnum somewhere?" and
Mr, Bpoopendyke projooted himsell into
tho closaet and pranced out with a bottle
of arnien., “There,” he howled, us Lo
dashed the contents over the sardines,
*thiere's your flsh all veady for you, and
the next time you want me to open the
things yon have a lemon, will ye?! Find
a can opener, won't ye?" and Mr. Spoop-
endyke flopped into his casy chair aud
picked np tho paper,

“Don't yon want some of the fish?"
asked Mrs. Spoopendyke, after & long

pause.
! “‘No, I don'tl" growled Mr, Bpoopen-

dyke.

y“But this in a fresh box,” said Mrs.
Bpoofneml vke, displaying the sardives in
neat layers,

* How did you get it open?” demanded
Mr. Bpooyendyke,

“With " the can-openor,” veplied hia
wife, I found it in your tool bux, wher
you put it to sharpen it.'

“Maybe I put the lemon in thers lo
sharpen thet too," grunted Mr. Spoopen-
dyke, pegsing away at the box and look:
ing up with his mouth fall, but recog-
niging the taste of vinegar he made someo
remarks about’some people only needing
a handle and a cork to # fortunatus
jug, and having finished the lot he de-
manded why his wife hada't asked for
"om if she wanted soma, and went to bed
with some incoherent observations on
the absurdity of folks sitting sround like
martyrs with fsli within resch.~{ Brook-
lyn Eagle,
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A Berfous Mistake

Gen. Nelson A, Miles, who was seen
by a reporter of the New York Tribune
rocently at the Broevort house, was asked
about the condition of the Pones and
other Indians. He said:

T was appoioted as ono of the com-
missioners to investignia the condlition of
the Poncas. Ifoun tof thorm living
very comfortably in the Indian Territory
on thelr grant of §58,000—about the
same as thoso Indians recsiving wid from
tho government. Those who had re-
mained in Dakota, or gono back to it, 1
fonnd, were carning their own living i)y
outting woal, farming snd working in
various ways,  They were miviaF no
support from the government only a little
aid from benevolent people in the vivin-
ity.”

“Wero thowe on the Indian reserva-
tion noxlons to return to Dakota?”
“Phey did not o oxpress themselves,
They had been repeatodly told that they
conld not return, and thoy conwidered
their title null and void.”

“Did they seem to feel embittored
agninst the government?”

A portion of them scemed to ba. It
appeared to ma ihat the treatment of the
‘oncas was o mistake, resulting from ia-
competoncy and selfish motives. They
wore wronged. The removal of any por-
tion of onr peaceable population to a
distant part of the conntry and holding
them there are contrary to justico and our
systam of government, and are inexcus-
ablo. I know of no good or substantisl
reason for their removal, nor have T ever
Imu;;! of any." e

“Will the governmont polioy towar
the Poncas uflect tho other bribos ?"
“T think it will be very mjurious,
especially with the friendly tribes, as it
Lins ereatad the idea in their minds that
the government dis its treaty
obligations, and thut it is disposed to
move the tribes on to the Indisn reserva-
fion, The northern Indians look upon
the reservation ns o sort of Botany
or Siberis, and think that the govern-
wmont will pick up o tribe whenever it
can put them thore and let them die off."
“Why die off ¥
“Docause the Indian Tervitory has o
great deal of malarin at times, and if o
wau lives there long enough he is suro
to be attacked. I have ind command of
men and horses in that section for a
good many years, and know something
about it."

ST thnt is tho case, wh{n&m the gov-
ernment continue to put Indians on the
reservation?” !

1 cun sea no good reason for it, Lot
the government protect thems whore they
are, 'Tnoy are m%h, more attached to
the conntry where thay are born than we
are. Inmy judgement it would be bet-
tor to give them nsmall allotment of
land where they live than to move them
into ono territory. bocauso of this §
liarity in their nature, and because thore
in no justice In unorlnulnm any more
than there wonld be in putting the
negroes or Chinese into one State and
keeping them thers, There is no longor
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by the
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the same laws that
thay

soon as the people d the
Indian question, popular opinion will be
50 strong that the ﬁﬁl‘lﬂnt of a portion of
our population under the control of one.
irresponsible, inexperienced man, and
surronnding them with a Chinese wall,
as it were, so that they cannob copumuni-
cate with the outside world, will be an
impossibility. 'Then the Tndiany will
be treatod justly. Wheu they sre they
;}ll givo the governmept yery little trou-
o.‘

“How does the army look upon the
Ind[i?naquagnn?" o S . iy
“Under present system the

is very much emburrassed from the fach,
that it is roquired to stand sloof and have
nothing whatever to do with the manage-
mont of the Indians until they break
out, although tho officers are
edly better informed about the mattor
thau any other officials of the country.

They know the chursoter of the Indians;
their way, mode of mnninﬁ.lud by
long years of servioo on the plains they
becorne nequainted with the different
men of the tribes, and know who can be
trosted and who are ! Yot
when at outbreak occurs, or an
agent lias something to , the
army is oalled upon to do

the
able work, to endure all thll;.'rm
 eatpaign, to engage in the most dan-
gerous enterprises, snd then had to bear
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After the war of 1874 wae ont
sovouty-five of tho greatest ¢ bamaur-
derers und cut-throats sud he took the:
down to Florida, They were tho woest.
men in the Cheyaune, Kiowa snd Cor
wanche tribes, The in
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