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A THRENODY ON GARFIELD,
—

The jollowing threnody has been written by
M. Ellen Key Blunt, & daughter of Francis 8.
Key, the author of “The Star Fpangled Banner,!
and hat just been received from her by Biskop
Huntibglon of thiseite. Mrs. Bluat wa well
koown twenly vears ago fn Paltimore, New
York, Bastan and in Europe, ss o publie reader

ol lyrical pootey, nnd (s now resting in Wales,
BABTLELD,

How beautifu] it was to die as be bas died,

Making & calm around him by the foren -

Of his sl commanding jeace from steile,

And ug all the diseord iato rest—

A heavenly music beard as lie departa !

How wonderful it was that the aecussd hate
Whieh smote him brought forth enly loyal Jove,
Like some holy bell that being struck

Resounds witly wondrous swsdtnoms, sounding on
Theeugh all tie spaoe to etarmity,

How poble was his dountloe jortitude
Which, ws be lay czpériaﬁ:dny by day,
Made bim almast contoul bis desting,
And Jook upin bis torture with o smile.

His Jife wastad in groat patienes, wonderingly,
His watchers waiched Lin. They were not

aloue
his own peaple, bul bis watohers were e
warkd,
From far olf sbores and seas with rm‘fnl.
Bed yescuings towsrd him as hid sar wenl
down.

Nine titnes ton millivn sonls ln his own tongue
Praved (o the Almighty for his stugle life;
Bat he had rieen 100 near heaven 1n his groat

fugtat
ﬂlbopl':‘lll o sarth, and w0 God teok him,
Like & slar fobded in pvore perfect light.

And he is dead, aud multindes hawe come
To bie dead presetios, and, with mlemn cure,
Moving in tlenoe to the mrasared #rain
Ha loved, in moaruful swect motintony

, 8 they bare Lim etop by stop
Throagh harvest ficlds of ripening trodden grain
They laid bim reversutle, geatly down
Where all the sosaves of eatth wro garoeted al

the 1ist.
r bils pulwlens form are richly ril«l

renth, putlsnads of the late yei laviak blocen
Of the periect wimtuer, with (5 exquisita thnll
Of il o trond upom their sbinimg Maves
Banssers are furied proand bim, and tbe fag
We love dreops mourning o'er the woursing

Jand,

And tree afer bevond our land and lakes,

From the great woell that walebed him woo-
deringly

OCame kind lsrvwells sad tender sympatiios,

Pity baa told hef tale in every taague,

Asd Kisp bave cisimed him comirade, band
in hand.

Pam has recordod him,

Love has muwardel Lo |

Mother, wife, chibiren and people we 4 over bim,
England sorvanted him

Kindred by Mool

AU that are grest and good,

Have as bis monrnen oot

While he Lay, day by day, pasing sway,

A weads combbrt in wonis of cheer,
Bowers o fade on hie blocdy Weer,
Ded save the Qonen whatt ber last boar o vear

Iha North was his by barth,
The Bouih is bis by demth |
He conquered by satfering grendly borne

Ouar long chent strifes 1 they are gone, and
Bow
Blandicg logother we look on bis pale dewd face,

To whem we had given,the elocted, n power
nsore grral

Than sny Kivg's.  Together wo revers

The maiesty with whict ho lnid it dowa

AbVel seommand,  Together we shull love

Wls meanory, wnd each othor for his sake,

Aud fsr the hest 3o high thal he ““could hate no
man,"

God rest him? e han rested him!
Nothing ean “burt” hit more,
“Nothing ean wuob bim further”

'ﬂg_ll Kiug he lia
With the stroug blaze of the woeld's homa e
Pull o bis closed eyes.

American, barn in Uhe forest,

Tho great like for bim sighs.

Add England, erownéd and sovplercd,
Loves hig e ho dies,

He bught in the deathly valioy
Prom tsern Ul Whe sel of san,
Til ﬂ{"ﬂ days had run,
Then Iluhl hin arme,

And his day was done,

O, ibe bloam is off the palrie,
The buttortly's shunge i begun,
The pine cone flowars oternal,

The cagle has sared 1o the sun !
= By reouse Josuraal,

THE COURY OF JUDGE LYNUIL

Taxa! Taxa! Taxa! Taxa! Taxe!
Tanes! Taxa! Tawa! Tana! Nine
slow, hoavy strokes, each one allowed
o die away before the next was struck,
on the greal gong hanging on the poreh
of the hotel. The Larsh, clanging sound
was heard {rom one end of the Gulel to
the other,

The wen in the stesets, if strects they
conld be called, stopped, counted the

strokes, sl then, turning, harried lo
the hotel. A ourious change was pro-
duced in them by the sounds. Boouty,
who was telling an excratiatingly funny
slory to Phil Belehor and tho major,
about the way in' which Lis pet bull dog
had put an end to the career of & caplive
, became suddonly grave, and to
day the end of that story remains

' mmbold,
“I reckon they've ketebod bim," said
Phil, s he tinishod connting the strokes

Hhmg. 1
.20-0 20, said the gontleman wil-
. “Let's go up thar."

Colovel Cardover, w
ing to “Jodge" Blakeston and Bill Morse,
the Suparintendent of the “Giantol the
West," on tho subject of the effect of &
slritger of ore discoversd that moruing
upen the price of the stoek, censed his
remarks upon “Buyer 90" and with a
mesning glance at  his  compauions,
walked with them in silence down the
shreel.

In o fow minutes tho greater part of
the mon in the Galeh were gatbered on
tbe poreh of the hotel, The centre of
inlerest seemend 1o besslight, quiot-look-
g man, wilh imy and stealy eyes, thin

aodd & geatlo voice, im the Judge
when be went up the steps

wilh the simple quary, “Well, Jack "'
"1 leste him, Jedge, overn Tu-
. olumne. 1 noarly killed the two critters
ridin’ altor bim, but when he come round
the bend, 1 covered him with the shoot-
i ati" said, ‘I guesy 11l call the
Jiw," an' ho threw up his hands.
rvie badu’t no chance, you know, for the

on

; I took his
o
wﬂh npu'mmi’.
be

¥

- | oftion.

him and be|clear and

i.J"Di;I’_h say anyihing ss you come
gty e 8L, T

t . Was
| 'The quiet man with the gentle voice
| was Jack Martin, a self-appointed SBher-
i of Rattlos Gulch, and the Jim
alluded to was Jim Blake. To put it
mildly, Jim Blake was & prominent
member of the Society of Tough Citi-
gous. His career prior to the time he
put io an appearauce at the Guleh wasto
» certain estent sbrouded in mystery,
and it was the opinion of those who
knew hh; that he hl:ddmlw;) ohpodolin to
having his allnde ever sicee
the time baph.;:!ad a8 much to Black
Sandy Msepherson by shooting st him
for asking, “What was your name, Jim,
afore you come here " There was a
ramor  aflst, how started no one
knew, to the eoffect that Jim Blake
was identical with a well-known character
in Southern Texus, who was known fo
Lisve contributed beavily to local grave
vards in various localities; but as the

des lo had been a man who
had no objection to *“taking his man in"
from behind s fence with the aid of a

donble-barreled shot-gun, and as Jim,
whatever his faults might be, always
fought fair, thik siory was probably slan-
derons in charaeter,

It did oot need, however, any Texas
rocornd to establish Jim Blake's reputa-
tion. A matelless shot with a revolver,
wit a mind keenly alive to insult from
fhose who, for remsons he best know
himself, had voked him, o heart
which did not shrink from murder, Jim
was abont as dangerons an individoal as
one would meet in a long day. And yet
he nnquestionably had qualitics whicl
were vory aliractive, He was generons
with thal showy generosity which always
sttracts men so much, and & pleasantar
fellow, when Lo was in & good temper, it
was hard to find. And it may be said
with trath thet Jim was generally good-
tempered when he was sober.  Let him
tako two or three glasses of whisky, how-
ever; and he was sbout as ugly &s a man
could be. The cause of arrast by
by Jack Martin was a shooting scrape
w{neh Lad oconrred but & few days be-
fare, in which he had shot an inoffensive
individual ealled Bill Johnston, The
offence given was s remark by the de-
oeased to the effect that he cousidered
Jim's fsmous sorrel harse, ‘‘little mor'n
s cayuse;” o term which, when applied
to horsefleal, is about the most oppro
brions one which can be used, in the
mind of a Western man. Shortly after
saying this Mr. Jolinston's sequaintance-
ship with horses terminated suddenly.

It was the first murder which had been
committed by Jim, and would probably
have been by and condoned had
it not been that but a few days before he
buad spoken very disrespectfully of *606"
—the popular nsme for the court of
Jodge Lynch. The shooting coming
while the commuuity was still smarting
under the remarks applied by Jim to an
inatitution which was looked npon al the
time—37—as being & kind of judicial
fotish, it was resolved that if the wur-
derer could be brought back Juldge
Lynch shounld sit upon the case. Jack
Martin, » partner of the deceased,
promptly volunteered to induee Jim to
return through the porsuasive argument
of & shot-gnn, and the result of s mis-
wion hias already beon announced to the
reader in Jack's speech to the jndge.
From the poreh the party, with Jack
leading the way, adjonrned to the yard,
and there, upon an upturnsd nail keg,
et Jim, Lis wrists bound to two posts

about five fect apart. Lazily leaning
against  a post was Hank
Faller, with  his  revolver in

his Land, talking to the prisoner, while
Rhody walked up and down bat a fow
feat II“I{.

“(Got back, Jim, have yo?" began the
jadge, as he approached.

“Reckon T have,”" apswered Jim with
a smile, “Suppose G001 kinder show
what thoy kin do mnow; won't they
Judge?"

“Shouldn’'t wonder, Yon hadn't ought
to have shot Billy, Jim. A gquieter
critter nover steppod on two foet,”

“Wal, I were drunk at the time, and
no wan a8 is full is goin’ to stand by and
hear & rale eastern hoss called no cayuse,
You know that yourself, Judge,”

“I'ha jury ‘Il have to ‘cide that, Jim;
and 1 guess we'll have thocourt right off,
Socwms as how must on us is bhere, Will
you take snthin’, Jim, ‘fore the trial com-
menoos?”

“Don't mind if 1 do, secin’ it's you,
Gimme a sonr,”

While the barkeeper was mixing the
drink the “'judge” turted to the quietly
attentive group, and began to speak:

“(Uentlemen, there ain't any need for
ma to tell yoa that the pris'ver, Jim
Blake, him as you see staked out afore
yo, has been guilty of the unlawfal
shootin® of Bill Johuston against the
poace of the State of Californy in genaral,
and this hero guleh in particalar, Nor
it nin't necessary for me lo say that
its the ‘pinion of most of usas how
Jim Blake onght to be triad for his
orime. / It's mostly the custom in such
cases, and provided for, to have & court,
and to aliow the prisoner the benefit of
counsel; leastwiso if be can find any one
as don't beliove he's guilly, to take the
What is your pleasure in the
premises, gentlemen?™

“Good spoech, Judge, Hore's lnck to
you," sail the prisoner, as he drained the
glass'the barkeepor hold 1o his Hps.

“1 move Judge Blakeston presides
over this conrl,” =ail a veice in the
erowd, and an affirmative murmar testi-
] the genggal masent,

“I'm willing,"” said the “jndge.” “Bar
boeper, if you'll bring sowe kegs out
here, and some of you boys put them
pl&ttk} on ‘em, we'll have seats for the
jury.”’

Tho arrangements of two rows of
planks in the shape of & V was soon made,
and the “judge” took his seat at the apex
upon the only chair in the temporary
courl. Certain men in the erowd moved
patarally to the front and sat oa the
boards with the air of those who had
been there before, Opposite the “*judge”
sal the prisoner, and on either side of
him were the two guacdians, each with
his revolver in his hand. The Jay was
hﬁbl, Ia:nl from where the
prisoner sat he cou the irregular
ﬂllin'::nlb& hhimlh '::tho mm; and

o toweri tnto
ST s 3o
y bo to Liwve o
nem Tl 4o for that” said J
do for o said Jack
Martin.

“Got any objection to him, Jim?" asked
the * judge.”

“None a8 J knows on."

“Very well. Who'll volunteer for the
defense?" asked his honor, glancing, as
Do spoke, around the cirole. There was
a dead silence.

“Gentlemen, some one must defend
the prisonor."” _

Again silence, brokeu at last by Phil.
Beleher.

1 ain't very much on the talk, but I
won't stand by and see & man hung with-
ont saying one word for him, anywsy.
Boef ‘you, Jedge, will take me an'e
Jim ain't got no objection, Il be Ji'yer
far onoet.”

“1'll take you, old man, an' giad to do
50,” was Jim's remark,

The “judge” vodded dnd Phil. walked
into the open space.

“Jedge" said the eounsel for the de-
fonee, *'I'd like to talk to Jim for "bout
a minute, an' ef this conrt 'Il adjourn an’
take a drink, I'll be all ready when they
gets back."”

“Well, it ain't exactly regalar, but I
dnnno but what it might be done, What
does the connsel for the peoplesay? I
mean you, Jack."

“Me " said Jack. *'Iain’t got no ob-
jeetion.”

“Ihis counrt stands sdjourned for u
long enough time to_liquor, Hank and
Rhody, you can let Jim talk to Phil, but
you're ‘sponsible for all that. Your
drinks will be bronght ont to yon."

And so saying the “judge” rose from
the bench, nnd taking the srm of the
foreman, of the jury led the way into
the store, followed by the crowd.

In aboat twenty minutes they all re-
tarped aod once more took their seats,
The “judge,” after lighting a cigar, and
settling himself in his chair, nodded to
Jack Martin, and said: *'Fire away."”

“May it please the conrt,” said Jack,
rising, “‘on Thursday last the prisoner,
Jim Blake, laid out my partner, Bill
Johnston, and we had to bury poor Bill
on Friday in consekence. There weren't
no reason for the shootin'as I can see,
1 wore there, an'all I hearn were Bill
say somethin' 'bout & caynse; an’ for
sayin' that he got shot, an' buried ot in
the woods, It's my opinion that Jim
Blake ought to be bung.”

“(Geutlomen of the jury, the case is be-
fore you, Phil, el yon've gotanything
to say, say it now, or forever afier hold
your tongne.”

“In course I've got something to say,
Judge; that's what ['m here for, Gen-
tlemen, 1 don't deny as how Jim shot
Billy, but I wust say as he had some
excuse, Jim bad Jlickered up consider-
"ble, and when Bill lowed that ar sorrel
hoss weren't no mor'n a cayuse, Jim
fired. It don't seem mueh for a man to
say o hoss is a cayuse, but you all knows
that callin’ a eritter such a name as that
sin't no compliment, no way you ean
look at it. An' weall knows Jim's erit-
ter is rare Eastern stock, and no mistake,
I leaves it to you whether yon'd stand by
an' bear your stock jnsulted. I don't
belicve you would. I'm sare yon
wonldn't. I wants yon all to know what
I mean. I ain't defendin’ the shootin’
not ope mite; but T'm sayin' that Jim
had some excuse for gettin' mad. Be-
sides, Jim were drunk, at the time, an’
you know,sn'I know, that it takesa
site less to aggravate a man what's drank

than it does & man woat's sober, Now,
Jim's eritter—"
“Have you got witnesses, Phil?

asked the conrt.

“'Boul every one here is a wiiness, 1
guess,” responded the connsel for the
acensed, “‘I'm going to ask Jack some
questions, though."

“You can’t make the attorney for the
people & witness,” said the Judge.

“What's the resson I can't?’ asked
Phil. *Wern't Le there an' as he says
himself, didn't he see it all?”

“In course I see it," remarked Jack
Martin; “an’ that's the reason why 1
want Jjm hung."

T olyjects to his making them kind of
remarks to the jury. Tends to Kinder
projudice their minds," said Phil, with
g£roal gravity,

“That objecticus seems to be fair, an’
I rale that the counsel dry upoun that
kind of talk,” said the court.

“Look here, Judge., 1f I aint to say
what I think "bout this thinﬁ I might as
well be down on the Bay,” urged the
cotnsel o question.

“'Seetns 1o me,"” broke in the prisoner,
“that Jucol's 'pinion on getting me huog
might as well be said as thought. Every
one knows what he thinks."”

“Is this & court or not?'said the judge,
with some emphasis. I it is, U'm going
to rnle as I choose, an' I don't propose to
let no li'yer dictate to me. Gentlomen
of the jury, ain't I right?”

“Waal," drawled the foreman, “ef a
jedge is a jedge, he ought to be » jadge.
Shuttin' you up, Jack, don't hurt the
case & bit,”

“Seems to me,” said the counsel for
the presecution, “that we're kinder wan-
derins from the pubject. The question
is, is Jim Blake ty, and shall be suf-
fer for hia erime’ i

“That's trne,” remarked the Judge,
“Phil, have vou anything more to say.”

“Nothing more than what I've said. It
seoms kinder bard to hang a man for de-
fomiin' Liis hoss whon ke's drunk.”

“Yeu're oul old man” put in Jack
Martin; **we're not tryin' Jim for defend-
in’ his hoss, but we're tevin him for
shootin' my partner Bill, as was buried
in the woods Friday., But I've said all 1
want to hout the cusa.”

“Gentlemen of the jury,” began the
conurt with greal solemnity,* you've heard
what connse] have to say "bont this cass,
There ain't been any testimony intro-
dnead to speak of, bat [ doono ss that's
necessary, seeing a8 how we all know
Jim shot Billy. And there ain't any dis-
pute about the canse of the shooting.
Now, I'll sllow that Billy, the deceassd,
hadn't 6o canse to speak as Le did, an’
Ull allow that what he said was caleu-
lated to make Jim mad, ‘specially as Jim
was drunk at the thwe. Btill, it scems to
we that nobody but Jin made Jim
drmok. Snppose he Lad gone oot while
drank, au’ fell ioto a shaft and broke his
leg? Do you x'pose the company would
have paid hjm savibing for hiv leg? Not
s cent. Why? DBecanse be woull not
bave fullen ioto the shaft if sober, for
Jim bas pot too much sense to do any-
thing of tho sort. Similariy,if be shoota
& man when he's drunk, he aint going
toget off. His drunk dom't excuse him
in ope oase apy more'n in another
An’ you've got to take the drink Jim put
into Y, a8 being in its effects a

of Jim. If Billy, the deceased,

wade Jim

then Rilly wounld
mcket sn' get

drunk
bave had to stand the

{ | and walked op the street.

shot. But being as it's different, it's
different. T uint got nn:thhuL_ to
suy against Jim personslly, but I think
men ought to seo that they ean't got
drunk in this camp, and plead licker as
an excuse for what they do, 'Canse it
sint 1o exouse, Gentlemen of the jury,
the caso is in your hands. I'd suggest
if you want to copsult, that you might as
well adjourn to the street, as that's
empty jost now, and I'll commit any
man for contempt as follows you."

The jury rose, and, hesded by their
gaunt foreman, climbed the little fence
The specta-
tors gathered themselves into little
groups, and talked in low tones to each
other, while Hank snd Rbody strode
carelessly up and took their positions on
ench side of the prisover. The muzng
sup east long pencils of light throug
the quivering air. The *j " lesned
buck In his seas, and rested his head on
his hand, while the half-smoked cigar
dropped from his listless fingers. Five
minntes—ten minutes—s quarter of an
honr passed, and then the jury were
seen coming back, marching in orderly
fashion, two and two. As they entered
the yard from the store the “judge”
calléd the conrt to erder, and when they
had taken their seats said:

““What is the verdict?”

“Ouar verdiet is,” said the foreman,
rising, *“that Jim Blake be strang up for
the killing of Billy Johnston."

“Jim,” said the judge, ‘‘you have
heard what the jury say. Have you any-
thing to say yourself?’

“Nothing, judge, The koards is
stocked an’ I'll‘ pass I rockon.”

“In that case I sentence you to death,
an’ may God have mercy on your soul,
amen, Whére would you like to be
hong?"

“I aint noways particular ‘bout that,
Judge.”

“Seams to me,"” said Juck, *‘we might
as wall bang him in the woods where
Billy is buried."

“I don't see no necessity for that.
There's s tree ont by Benson's black-
smith shop ns ‘Il do,” suggested the
judge, “Boys, yon untie him an’ we'll
mosey down there an' get this thing
throogh with right away.”

Hauk and Rhody untied the prisoner,
and each taking him by the arm, led the
way throngh the storo. When they got
to the door leading to the porch, Jim
suddenly gave a wrench which loosad
his left arm.  Striking Hank with the
free hand full in the face, in a second he
was {ree and running down the street at
fall speed. It was a gallant effort for
liberty and it would have succeeded Lad
it bot been for one man, Jack Martin,
who, instead of going through the store
to the street, had climbed the fence and
was silting on the top mil when Jim
broke awsy, Throwing himself clear of
the fence and beyond the edge of the
poreh, Lie drew his revolver. For a sec-
ond his hand holding the leveled weapon
seemed to hesitate, and then—a loud
explosion and Jim Blake gaven bound
into the ajr, ran o few steps and fell over
on one side, shot through the heart.
Jack had been destined, apparently, to
avenge the death of his partner with his
own hand,

Thonght in & Dog and a Wasp.

A small-sizad but fleet ronning dog
chased a large raccoon from a wheat field,
and overtook him on the bank of a creek,
about a rod from the water. The rac-
coon faced the dog and sat upon his
haunches for battle. The dog seized
Lim just below the fore legs in front and
tried to shake him, but could not, for he
was heavier than the dog. The animal
immeciistely set his long, sharp teeth in
the side of the dog's head and clusped
bim in his claws, The dog, whining
with pain, tried to pull away and shake
off the raccoon, bat was held fast, when
he turned ‘o the creek and dragged the
raccoon, which still elung to him into the
ereek, where he beld him under water,
adroitly keeping his own nose out, till
the raccoon becamo so exhausted that
the dog shook Him off, aud then
seized him by the throat and mastered
him. The occupant of & room with the
door open into the street was startled
one day by the entrance with o buzzing
noise, of a large bluish wasp of the kind
which captures spiders to pLue in their
nests for their growing wasps to feed
upon. After flying around the wasp
went to a corner of the room where a
large houso spider had made a broad
web near the ceiling, with a long close
hiding-place extending down iu the cor-
ner. The wasp flew under the web and
examined this hiding place closely,
apparently to ses if the spider was at
home, and then, as if satisfied of that
fact, flew out into the room and return-
ing, dropped down on the ceater of the
of the web, bazzing und flutteping like a
canght fly.  Thereupon {the spider
rushed out in great haste to caplure his
préy, and assoon as he came within
reach the wasp picked him up and flew
away with him. Was it reason or in-
stinct that cansed the action of these
two animals under the circumstances?—
[Rochester Democrat,

A Witly Amswer Tu‘rn-rl-h- Away Bores,

The man who travels on arilroad sad
sits down by the side of lone females
while laboring under the impression that
be recognizes a likepess in their faces to
his wife's aunt’s cousin met his mateh on
one of the roads in this vicinity lataly.
He sat down in the half of & seat, the
other balf of which was occapied by s
ploassnt-faced young lady., His first
question was:

“Pardou me, miss, bul s your nawe
James? | have a consin of that name whom
you gnu!]_! ressmble.”

“*No, sir,” was the reply, “my name is
sot James, DBat, pardon me, is your
name Zine or Copper?”

“Zine or Copper? No ma'sm,” msid
the astonished man. *“What led yon to
suppose I had such names?”

“‘Hiense me” was the quiet reply,
“Bui I thosght you must be frst cousin
to & Lirass foundry.”’

The man fell over two seats and kicked
a bird cage hall way down the car in his
baste to get to the smoker, while the
young lady smiled a gentle smile behind
ber handkerohiof. It was proof of the
the old sdage that & witly answer turneth
away

“Gentieman of the jury,” sid a blos-
dering connsel iz a m:hlhous lm‘:
hogs, “‘there were just thirty-six in
drove. Pleass remember the fact-
Nﬂy—-’xl 4 .'

The counsl dida

romance lingers arousd
the reedy shores of Delsware Bay, and
the flat, broad beaches of Cape May and
Cape Henlopen, In thedays of yore the
same sun snd sea that now charms the
eve of thousands of the civilized world
then had none to view it but the Indiuns
thut time and progress have swept into
eternity. Uhi{:lnn of the sun and air,
theirs was a fit companionship for the
opesi's magnificence,and in their simple
life there was nothing to sadden old
ocean’s tale until the white man came
and ruined the happy pieture that nature
lind wronght.

Whew?hcra was strength and health
be bronght drunkenness and disesse.
Truth and veneration for the Creator he
overthrew, and falsehood, dishonesty,
murder and impiety were mufht by the
stranger, whose evil deeds plaaled the
soaila 0f that dissolntion which over-
whelmad the Indisn race. )

Of the truth of this the following tale
is an instance, showing to what extreme
the savage nature runs when ouce the
simple mind is corrupted.

In the summer of 1631 the Dutch West
India Company founded, through their

nt, Do Vries, s settlement near the
mouth of what is now called JLewis
creck, near Cape Henlopen. De Vries'
first step was like that of all the otber
settlers who had preceded him on the
shores of the Delaware. He builts fort
and surronpded it with a palisade, in
order to “trade” more effectually with
the Indisps. In the autumn he re:
turned to Holland, leaving the colony,
which consisted of about thirty persons,
well sapplied with stock and all that
pertained to ngriculiure. He sppointed
as director of the settlement during his
absence one (iiles Osset, a stout swarthy
Hollander, whode natural energy quali-
fied him for the position. Giles bad a
fiery and upgovernable temper, and
this, it was told, had led him into diff-
culties at his native town, and had com-
pelled his departure to more roomy
climes. Nevertheless e had, notwith-
standing the greed of gain that classed
him among the adventurous settlers of
his day, e certain sense of justice and
an nnbounded patriotism that won for
him the respect of his fellows,

After the departure of De Vries, the
colony coutinued ifs operations among
the Indians, and soon a thriving trade
flourishied in peltries of every description
the carency, of course, rum, which eir-
culated widely among the red men, and
with the usual result. Evers new moou
the Indisus gathered in large numbers
at Fort Oplandt, as it was called, bring-
ing with them their squaws and children,
and, the trading over, they scattered
along the beach, watching the rolling
snrf or rending the nir with their criés
os they swam, with naked bodies, among
the breakers, These peaceful reunions,
however, were not destined to last long,
and not more than three months had
passad before the events happened that
we are about to relate, and which ended
with the destruction of the whole col-
ony.

Among the visitors to the fort was o
beautiful Indian girl about eighteen
years of age, the daughter of Sakimas,
one of the chiefs. She was beloved by a
young brave of a neighboring tribe, snd
was accompanied by him on every ocea-
sion that the tribes visited the fort, His
affection for lier was evidently unbound-
ed, and sbhe was notslow in returning it
a8 he lavished npon her all the barbaris,
gifts that his ingeniuty could suggest.
The day's work over, he would come to
where she was sitting with her friends,
among the trees, and together they wonld
walk nmong the beach, rencwing their
vows and forming their future plaus,
“INot long shall the danghter of Sakimas
wait,” he wonld say, ““In five moons her
warsior will take his seat among the
conneils of his tribe, and then she will
come to the lodge of plenty that will be
bailt for us,"

Alas for the conrse of true love. The
beauty of the Indian maiden had also
captivated the heart of burly Giles Osset,
who found meang, from time to time, to
speak to her, in spite of the joalous care
of Minkas, the young lover. Osset
loaded her with presents of bends,
cloth and gless, and soon the simple
mind of the young girl was turned by
the glittering picture of the home in
Holland to which he promised to take
her if he would consent to marry him.
She began to receive the attentions of
Minkas with eoolness, and finally dis-
carded him  altogether, Pride kept
Minkas from betraying his jealousy and
anger, and he sail nothing to Sakimas,
the latter imagining that the presdents
his daughter received from Osset wore
mtended a8 a compliment to him as
chief, snd was pleased accordingly.

Revenge, however, rankled in the
yvoung Indian's heart, and a grim smile
crossed his featares as a passing ronner
one morning brought him the news that
the daughter of the ohief, Sakimas, had
disappeared from her father's lodge the
night before, and could nowhere be
fonnd,

*“Now," eaid he, “'sbhall the white chief
meet his doom. From me he has taken
the moon of my life, and from him shall
I take his power and riches.”

With these words he hastened to the
lodge of Sakimas, and found the chief
meditating gloomily us he awaited the
return of those he had sent out to senrch
for the missing girl. Near him saf the
mother, her face hardened in expression,
but neither of these impassable children
of the forest showed by any sign the
sorrow that was consnming them.

“Why grieves my father?' said Min-
kas, bending Lis fiery oyes on the chief.
“his danghter is near him still. In the
fort of the palelace she has her abode,
and will retarn to her father as soon as
the white chief has cast her off.”

W_nh sn cxclamation Sakimas leaped
to his feet, and, grasping his tomahawk,
advanced threateningly toward Minkas,
who stood with folded arms.  “Wreteh,”
buiendi. “oome with me {0 the white
man’s fort, and if T find not my dan
th;im,'hheis day is thy last!" TSR

e then strode away towards the fort,
followed by the willing Minkss, but as
they srrived near the building they saw
s sentinel, with his musket, pacing back
nt!lwth bdgnthe door in the palisades.
'ih.;:thelndnu had ne‘;.gr seen before,

it was & precaution ilty Ossot,
who feared some mﬂinionm:m {he art
of the Indian lover, snd did vot wish to
be taken unawares. He did not koow,
bowever, the terrible uences that
his cendact would have nor did he know

The spiee of

his were punished smong (be Tudians
otherwisa the fort mn&! liive beey
strongly guarded,

As it was, the presence of the sentine]
was proof enough for the old ohief, wiig
anraged, turned to Minkas and pointeq
ton large post that stood before the
builling, and to which was attaclied 5
Jargo sheot of glittering tin bearing the
Dutel coat of arms. “Bee" waid L,

“the charm that the palefuce put up
to guard himself against us, go and togy
it off, thut we may Lave the spell wit) g

at our war conncil.” Miokas obeyed
and bounded toward the shield, whioh
he lscked off withn few well* direclad
blowsof his tomabawk. As the mety]
fell mitling to the ground Osset himgelf
appesred in the doorway, witk (he
Indian girl close beside im. A ery of
anger broke from his lips sa he Lelelg
this unintended insplt to his native land,
Drawing o pistal from his belt, he
ordered the soldier to fire at the offend.
ing Indian, At the same moment the
two reports rang out, and Minkas, with.
out & sound, fell dead, Osset thep
turned to the girl, who wild with teryor
and grief at the death of her lover, had
sunk to the ground, and dragged hor
into the fort.

In the meantime Sakimas had re.
mamned as if petrified while theso events
wero iranspiring, but as Osset disappear-
ed he gave the war-whoop, and hurled
his tomahawk st the head of the soldier,
He thea turned to run to his camp for
bis warriors,but his whoop was answered
by one of the two parties of Indinns that
Le had sent ont to seek bis daughter,
They were on their way back to the camp
after their unsuccessful search when
they were attractad to the edgeof the
woods by the reporis of the guns, and
came bounding across the open ground
as they saw the desd body of Minkas
lying by the fort. In an instant a terri.
ble scene began, Thé Indiane dischargsd
flight after flight of srrows at the sattlers
who came ranning up from their work in
the fields. Oanly ofew of theso were
armed, and sll fell easy vietims to the
ferovity of the Indians, who left them
dead and dying upon the fleld, and then
turned thei: attention to the fort, from
which Osset and o few of his men had
kept up a steady fire from the beginning,
The Indians, reinforced, advauced to the
palisade and crouched close beside its
wallsin order to escape the bullets,
while their chief, with his own band,
applied five to the posts.

n a short time the palisade was burn.
ing ot several points, and us one portion
after another fell, the Indians ran in
with pieces of burning wood and throw
them on the roof of the fort itself, or
placed them against its walls.  As the
tlames crept up Osset and his compan-
jons tried to extinguish them with
buckets of water thrown from the npper
stories, but each sttempt was met with a
shower of arrows, that drove the men
back. They then saw that their only
chance for escape from certain death was
to make a bold =ally from the building,
as a large quantity of powder was stored
on the first floor. Opening suddenly
the heavy door,they msgml out,fullowed
by the girl, but although the men used
their muskets with goold effect as they
retrented, they were overpowered in
numbers and their bodies shot full of !
arrows, One of theso missilos pierced
the Liead of the girl, and she fell with
the rest.  She feared the terrgble death
by torture that swaited her if she were
oupbured. 3

In the meantime & number of the
Indians had entered the fort and were
busy imthrowing out the valuable bales
of peltries and other stores piled within
it, and these were so intent upon their
work that they did not notice nor think
of the narrow tongnes of flame that be
gan to creep along the barrels of powder.
As pearly all of the Indians were thus
engaged wlien the explosion took places
large number of them were killed by the
flying timbers,  Nevertheless, Sakimas,
as ho led the remuant of his band back
to his lodges, thought of nothing but the
revenge he had sated, and he gazed with
grim satisfaction upon the scalp of
Osset that he held in his hand, when Lo
thonglht of the dishonor that bad be
fallon his ehild.

Thus ended the first and only settle
ment of the Dutch at Cape Henlopen,
and De Vries, on Lis visit to the place
in 1632, fonund the bones of Lis slangh:
tered comrades whitening the gronnd at
the same spot where they had fallen—
| Philadelphia Star,

Fighting Wik & Whale.
Mr. Jos. W. Mead, of this oity,is now
on board the bark Hercules on o vihal
ing voyago. His ship was off St.Helens
ou the 28th of October,1881, from which
place he sends very interesting letters to
one of his relstives in Poughkespsits
From it we make the following extracis:
“On the 6th of Juno last we raised
whales and got them all in favorite post
tions, when we lowered our boats, and 10
o shorl time our second mate struck oné.
In a fow minutes after, the whale canght
the boat about in the quarter and com*
pletely chewed it up. Mr. Luce, b
chief mute, when he saw our signal from
the ship, sent a boat and had the cre¥
picked up, took the line, and still
the whele fat. The third mate
came up and went on the W
three times. The fourth time the
whlase canght and smashed his bost
into firewood. The steersr was killed,
but the rest of the crew were saved. I#
the meantime the bosts did not dars 10
go near the wounded whale, but fired
it from a distance with guns. ,
“Abonat this time he recoived helf
fromg a ship called the Milton, which sent
two boats to the resone, for we were 184
very weak condition, Before you col
hardly think it possible, however, !
Milton's boats were both mashed end
theit crews swimming in the walé®
They were soon rescued by onr D0A®
The boats kung about the whale 1%
dark, when wa cat the line and let |
hoge monster go, The next mornivk
howaver, we saw hLim again und ¥
another bold of bim, and abont 5 0cle
in the afternoon we snoeceeded in '-i
patehing him. It was the largest Wo%
taken in this section for many years,®
made us 150 barrels of oil. Its lens
was sixty feet and jaws nineteen feet.

The Instifute boys who marched
the Globe thester in » body, Mon!
night, deserve praise for their quiet
bavior. There were eighteen polices
Lmt,whm the boys could very &=
ve put to considersbls trouble,

of the severity with which offenses like ! ing

they courteously refrained from %




