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(yOR'S ATONY OF TILE CAFTURE OF
THE VIRGINIUS.

" are mﬁu-nd to be hﬂlls to-
You w)min!.‘;‘;‘:gllgh'. to the yard
arm of ud.mm; interproter of the
{urm '.E:::I, or courtmartial, to the
snd shackled taken on
American  steamer Virginius, who

o the deck of
Jdled togother upon o
z' Imuiuh gu‘:god Borgia in Novem-
“Bﬁ;‘.s, waiting their doom. It was a
sorry sight. Fodays and even weeks
{heso meEQ lisd been manacled, half-clad,
fl-fed, and subjected to the vindictive
joo of cowardly men, whose valor
Bl s provent anly w danger had fled.
i A great historian once said that the
gpanish people wore heroos in pence,
cowards in War, thieves alwnys. This
ing estimate of the Latin race has
poon kept a8 on apt apitome of the char-
atar of the people whose réprosenta-
ives on this November night cropt from
the responsibility of shooting these pris-
They bad all several days bofore
heen condemned to face the muzzle of a
o the very day when the new trial
s ordered and the sentence above

oted wus pronounoed,

A SUBY

el lon

- “..m,y this ohange inthe manner of
exeention 7" '
" Racanse thﬂ Euh‘h ll.ln-of—‘lf

‘ Niob had stesmed np and anchorod in

nder the very guns of the Span-
ey which 1:315 the surviving

:-hilirnou taken from the Virginins. Its
-l cowmander had done more than anchor

formidable ship botwixt the Bpanish

A ::mis. He was t?zhm onsy range of the
sown, aud knowing well the power of the
pation behind him and its jealous care of
avery British su bject, had threatened to
pombard the towns if apother man was
shot. With power enough at hand to
pave annihilated this courageous Eug-
Jishman and the immediate forooat bis
and, the Spanineds stopped their
deads of blood snd io & fow hours
changed the sentence of death from

shooting to hanging.”
1I

g1 MOTHER'S FACE TO HIM WAS GIVEN,
o Among the group of prisoners on the
is who heard second sentence
Elufﬂuth was A handtomeh!onng Ameri-
oan boy, not et ont of his teens,
was alight of frame, andl his face was as
small and delicately ohiseled as that of &
| jost crossing the threshold from
girlbood to womanhood.  His complex-
jon wes of @ hne more fitting to woman
than man.  His mild blae eyes did not
show spirit, yot there was something in
them :Enl. lofd of strength and courage,

Ho looked strange enough in ocontrast
wilh the strong men who sat about him,

Ho bad, however, long before this ocour- | °4P8

mnce whioh introduces this narrative,
shown that & man's heart and a spirit of

iron fllled the slender frame.
7l My name is Ed D. Soott,” said he,ns
the officer approached him who was mak-
=B ivgnrecord of the namesof the men
who were sentonced to die the next morn-
ing st daybreak. ‘‘Myhome is in Salem,
New Jersey, jush below Philadelphia.”
The boy gave this information in a voioe
il without the quiver of fear, He seemed
ready to bruve death without emotion,
| B bowever ordained that neither
s nor his fellow prisoners were to suf-
“f {or the penalty thus pronounced. But
« [l they ran the gauntlet of death by » slen-

der thrsad.
This boy hes now grown to man's es-
tato, and every day can be scen walking
up Twenty-second street toward the gas
meter works st the ocorner of Twenty-
« I recond snd Arch. Heis now & finisher
in that establishment, and is noted as an
industrions snd skillful workman, He
has not materially ohan in appear;
ance since the day when he was s cabin
boy upon the Virginius and sat upon the
Spanish frigste Borgis and received the
sentence of death, Ieo has grown a
slight muystache and thickened up a lit-
tle in size since then, but the same clear,
woman Jike complexion and expression
18 noticeable in his eyes and features.
B The American officers of the ship upon

which hio came home from Cubs after

the disastrous fllibnstering expedition,

the story of which he now tells, spoke

of him as the bundsome delicate boy.

g:gi' still handsome but no longer del-

I mot him by chanoe, a day or two
since, at the establishment whers he is
employed, aud the conversation about
the Virginius was begun by the sc-

» M cidental mention of Gerernl Ryan's
name, :
) “Ryan was a brave fellow, almost eru-

elto bis men,” said he. ‘‘He never
talked much about operationsin Cuba
whilo on the voyage but ooeasionally he
did, He seemed to have his heart in the
csuse. When he gave s direction to the
men it had o be obeyed, and he feared
salhing,
AN ADVENTURE AT SEA,

1 "Where did you join the expedition?”
Myself and suother young man ran
uway from home and went to New York.
It was too quiet at Salem, and I wanted
10 see more of life than Iconld see there.
I w more than I cared toor was
ilﬂllhtv. I did not intend lo go te sea,
whes I Jeft my home, but when I got to
New York I found that the bright
m{ ga rmﬁ from : utal re-
painted to mysell were not

talized. I was too proud to return
home s0 seon, so I shipped on board the
Heamer Atlas as o lamptrimmer, On the
8y to Jamaion I first soquainted
General Ryan and the other Cuban

officars, who had shi on the Atlas as
lumﬂl heard them
over the details of (Lu expedition
their expoctations as to the future of
the Cubun insurrection; but J had never
tought of joining it, because I was
Yery yonng and very small for my age.
we reached Ku:ﬁun I tired of the
Atlas wnd left her. I knocked about the
for some tima, was taken quite sick
went to the hospital for s few days.
n I got out I met the mate of the
Virginius and asked him to give moe a
on board of her. He took me
10 the ship, introdnced me to the
Seward, and T was employed as pantry
8¢ cabin boy. We luy in the) harbor for
®me Jays getting ready $o sail, and
Snally, one Friday evening, we setsail.
L o ::!; ﬁ‘m L1 tious about sail-
e riday, as yng;hdir.nun-
R llﬂ..lm Captain , who eom-
Banded vessel, insisted t‘:nn going
: out. I 1

. -

A

k4

on the

wilness our ure. «We
| raised urousa for ) s wilking

{0 take the arms on board, asT heard.
This was done with grest seorscy and I
do ot know at what so!ut they were
shipped, if shipped at all, after the ves
sel loft New York. The first time I
keew of there being arms aboard was o
day or two beforo we were captured.
They were nicely packed in cases and
carsfully stowed away., There was very
little of interest transpired between the
time we left Kingston and ounr capture
off the coast of Cubs, We touched as
several ports in Hayti for repairs, for
the vessel was ina very bad condition
when we sailed, At Jeremie, in Havti
Goneral Ryan and Fry, who mmmlnrm{
the vessel, were going to fight a duel

1L
THE (HASE AND CAPTURE.

"“The day the Virginius was captured
I shall never forget; for it was a day of
great excitement. I was awakened in
my berth about eight o'elock in the
morning by the report of a cannon and
the hissing sound of shot. I rushed on
deck as quiock as possible and there saw
o vessel bearing down upon and oces-
occasionally firing at us. Iknew, of
courss that it was a Spanish man-of-war.
Gn‘fhin Fry puton sll steam possible
and soon left her out of sight, and we all
suppossl that we had got away from her,
Chihin Fry was oxceadingly anxions to
make tlie Cuban coast and land the arms
that day, and after we left the Spanish
gunboat behind we began standing in
toward the Cuban const. Everything
want smoothly for awhile, and all of us
thought we were gaing to land safely,
when all st once we spied the Bpanish
ship again bearing down upon us. This
time she had us between her and the
wmainland, which, of course, put us at a
great disadvantage, Captain Fry at
once put on all steam, and the flnul

chase began. You can imagioe that it
wns very exciting, for every one realized
the peril of being captu Boon after

we began to put on steam the seams in
the bow of the vessel opened and sho be-
gan to fill with water, There was at one
timo eight feet of water in the forward

He | hold, and pf course this prevented her

makiog headway. At first we all thought
we were going to ontrun her again, but
finally she began to gein onus. Our
hope then was that we could continue
the chase until after dark and that it
wouald be & stormy night and we conld
then elude her in the darkness. Bat it
was o beautiful evening. Idou's think I
over saw the hoavens more radient in the
night time, Thus our only Lope of es-
was gone, and minate by minute
and hour by hour the war vessel gainod
on us,

GIVING UP THE SHIP.

“When capture was inevitablo the
Cuban generals gave orders to throw the
arms ovgrboard. The boxes containing
them were hurriedly brought on deck,
broken open snd the arms, one by one,
thrown 1oto the mses, and the boxes
thrown in after them, This manner of
disposing of the arms proved u serious
mistake. If the arms been thrown
overboard in the boxes all would have
gono to the bottom, but by throwing the
arms over and then the boxes, the Span-
ish vessels could send men out in small
bosts and pick up the floating boxes,
which, of course, was evidence that the
vensel was » filibuster. I think it was
abont eight o'closk in the evening when
the Tornsdo bors down on us so olosely
that further efforts to escape were use-
less, When the Bpenish commander
finally demanded a surrender, Captain
Fry ordered the vossel lo stop, snd sig-
nified to the Spaniard his complisnce
with the request., One of the Spanish
officers, with a few men, boarded the
Virginius, Nearly all the passengers
and the croew were on deok, as witnesses
of the thrilling soene. The offiger, who
onme to take possession of the ship, was
an arrant coward, and proceeded with as
much caution as if he was coming alone
among & gang of catthroats, armed to
the teeth, instesd of receiving the sur-
ronder of & lot of noncombstants who
were powerless to defend themselves,

“*Who is the commander of this
ship?' he inquired. ‘I am,’ replied Cap-
tain Fry.

*'“What are you loaded with, and
whence bound?' retorted tha Bpanish
officer. ‘We carry passengers, coal and

rovisions, and are bound for Port
Eimnu,' answered Captain Fry.

““There was some further parley, and
then quite s number of us were removed
to the Spanish gunboat Tornado, that
had captared us. We wero all tied to-
gether very securely, I was tied within
one man of Ceneral Ryasn, After we
had been securely bound, wé were lashed
to the side of the ship, and I can never
forget the sufferings of that man tied to
Ryan and me, The poor Eonglishman
suffered the most horrible «gony. He
was tiod wo tight around the arms, above
the elbow, that the veins in his hands
burst, and the blood ran sll over Ryan
snd myself. We both thought he was

oing to bleed to death. Rysn did bis
Est to oheer him up, snd every oppor-
tunity we could got we wonld the
Spanish officials to loosen the s oD
his arms, but they refused, and he suf-
fered untold agonies all night. The next
morning he was a terrible sight.

IV.
SUFFERING AND DEATH.

“The next morning sfter capture they
csme aronnd and ioterrogated each one
of ns us to who we were. Rysa had a
bandkerchief tied around his head and
his long hair tucked inside of it. When
they ﬂed him who he was and where
he was going, he said he was an English
traveler knocking around fer his health.
One of the Spanish officers snatohed the
hsodkerchief off his head, snd as his
long, black hair fell over hix shoulders
they Jaughed, and pointing at him said:
«“That js ltyan. ThatisRysn'
“When we reached the port of Banti-
ago Ryan and some of. the others were
loosed from the gang in which I was
chained, and takén ashorv. I, with sev-
eral others, was removed %o the SPluiah
man-of-war Alarms, then lying in the
bay. There we were shackled and man-
wﬂd and half clad, and warse than half
fed, were chained together to the side of
the ship, exposed to the tropical climate
and areuwntl. Weo were kept thoere

over somse disappointed point of | bao
authority, Ge Varons, howover,
interfered and prevented it.

and wheu they them back they
said they had had their trinl.

““The day of the execution of the fonr
Grenerals they woke us up just before
saurise in the morning, and told us thal
the men were to be sbot. Wo were
lying within full sight of the slaughtor-
house, aod just about sunrise we eould
oo the peopls coming towards the place
of execution, and the soldiers, with
bands of musio, preceding them. We
could distinetly see the preparations for
the exeoution. They Cospodes,
Verona, Ryan snd Del 8ol in a row, and
and foroed them to knoel down, back to
the soldiers. Just before the fatal word
“fire!" Ryan got u&md wuroed his face
toward thom. e oounld distinotly
recoguize bis loog haie. They foroed
him down again upon his knees, but he
wonld not let them shoot him in the

k.

_ “Ihad been taken out for my trial
just befora Ryan was executad, and they
treated me with great soverity, They
offered to sot me free if I would swear
that there were arms and ammuuaition
sbourd the boat, I declared that T had
soen neither arms nor ammunition.
Thon one of the Spanish officers turned
to me and said:  °

“‘Yon have been woll tanght, but
what you have said is a lie, and we are
going to shoot you like a dog.’

A MIGHTY MURDER.

A short time after the execution of
Rynn and the other officers, throe of the
men shackled with me were unlocked
from the chain, Reid, the colored man,
who had stood next to me, said:

"“1Soolt, we are going to be shot, but I
think you will be saved.'

“‘Hassel, next to me, inquired, *What
is to be my fate?'

“0Oh, there's no hope for you; you
will be shot, toe,' replied the colored
mun, And so he was.

“Ab the second execution there were
nearly forty shots, and tiat morning
they again awoke us that we might wit-
ness the frightful murder. Their whole
scheae, from first to last, seemed to be
to foroe some of us to turn against our
comrades, I was in no way conuscted
with the Cuban enterprise, but [ counld
not be foreed to tell what oceurred on
the shp.

“] was nentenced to be shot with the
thirty-nme who were to have been exe-
cnted the day the English man-of-war
Niobe steamed into the harbor and
stopped a farther mussncra. The day
gho cams in we were taken from the
Alarma to the Francesca de Bo and
given a second trial, as it was called and
sentented to be hanged' to the yardarm
of the vessel, I was thoen, with some
others, taken back to the Ailrma, the
banging having been stopped by the
communder of the Niobe,

“Qar suffering ou the Alarma was ter-
rible, but one of the officers of the ship
seemed to be kinder to me than to the
other prisoners, and would occasionally
bring me & little something to eat (hat
the rest did not have. Ooveday s lady,
whom I afterward learned was his sister,
oamo aboard, snd coming over to look at
tha prisonars, saw and spoke to me, The
shackles around my legs had worn into
the flesh, and my ankles had festered
and wore sore and bleeding.. Bhe
soomod to take an interest in me, and
went and gotsome line and cloth and
wound it around the iron, and gave me
soma other little attentions which allevi-
ated sufferings. She also brought
me A and sbme other olothing to
protoct me from the sun and elements.

VI

HUNTING POR A PLACE TO DIN,

“The American vessels, Wyoming and
Juniate, came in. We were then re.
moved from the Alarma to the jail in
the town, and thore nearly 100 of us
were crowded in one dungeon. We were
wedged in so thick that we could nob
lie down or even stand up with any
gomfort. Our sufferings hore were ter-
rible. We were swarming with vermin;
had fare enough to keep life in the
body, and treated with a cruelty inde-
soribable, The Spanish officer ssemed
to have been doubly miured by the in-
terforence of the English commander of
the Niobe, and vented his spite on us.

“While in the city jail Commander
Braine, of the Juniata, and Lieunteuant
De Long, now commanding the Jean-
nette on the Arctio expedition, eame
down and had sll the Americans brooght
before them, They assured us that we
wers not to be harmed, and supplied
ench ono with a little pocket monay and
some tobaoco, About two o'clock on
tho morning of that very night we were
taken from the dungeon, tied together,
and marched at & rapid paoe to the castle,
the fort at the entrance of the harbor.
Most of us were berefooted, snd the
distanve is several miles. Here we
wore thrust into s room smaller
than the one we had - occupied in
the oity jail, snd notified that we
wore to be execnted next morning. A
little aftor midnight, however, we wero
aroused, taken out, securely bound sod
marched down to the water's edge and
taken on board the Bpanish gunboat
Bazan. 'When out to sea we were noti-
flad that we wonld be taken to Havana,
and given to the volunteers who wonld
make short work of us. We were con-
stantly taunted with the fact that we had
but a few hours to live. We patin at
Cienfuegos and remained there a day,
when he headed back for Bantiago. The
next day, while sailing in that direction,
we run sground, and they killed the
pilot for his negligence or ineapucity.

“We remained aground for two days,
when & Cuban mail vessel came slong-
side and took us aboard.~ We were
thrust into the hold of this vesssl—a
damp, dismal, filthy place, unfit for
brutes. Already half starved and chok-
ing for the want of water, we were sub-
jeoted toall the ornelty that s cowardly
mind could oconceive. Several of our
comrades grew sick, and the scene in
the hold of the vessel when we arrived
at Santisgo wonld have made the stout-
est heart sick. We reachad there on the
11th, having spent eight days of horrible
uncertainty as fto our fate, and been
dragged to differeut points oo the island
for the cowardato find seme place where
they dared to execute us,

*“We spent from the 12th to the 15th
of December in jail, and were then
takon back to the castle, from which we
weore tuken on the moroing of the seven-
teenth of December aboard the gunboot
Juniata and brought bome.

some timo, and one duy they came sod

. took three of the men nexi o me away,

“From the moment the -man-
of-war interfered in our up lo the
time we remched the Jumista, we were

treated with great cruelty. Especially

was thig 80 when they failed to get us to
Havana, snd were olliged to retarn with
us \o Banlisgo. Thoy were not only
cruel in tréatwent, but insnlted the
Americans with tannts of the lack of
00 of thetr govarnment, and o con-
stant threat of oxecution, The officers
of the Junista were very kind to me;
lind A freah suit of clothes given me,anid
I was the only passenger on the steamer
who had A wardroom passage with the
officers of the vessel.

“Iarrived in Now York little less than
three months from the day I sailed from
that port on board tho Atlas, They were
three months of adventure and suffering
such a8 few mon ever see and live,"

—F. A. B. in Philadelphis Press,

Josh Dillings® Philosophy.

If you want tositdown and wait,young
man, st least one-half ov the good things
oy life will at sum time eddy srcund
near Yo, while the more yu chase them
the more they wiil break into a run.

All of nature's works ure a part ov
o perfeckshun ov u plan. She makes no
mistakes, creates no  vacancies, and
guosses at nothing,

Idens are what wins,but if & man hain’t
got bat one be is very apt to run thatone
into the ground, and take himsell along
with it,

LafMer proves nothing. Wise men
laff and ideats grin all the time.

Ounning is & weak imitashum of wis-
dow, and is liable at enny time to merge
into fraund,

Happiness haz no abiding place, but
often iz very near at hand, like the old
woman's spectacles.  After hunting for
them hi and lo she found them st last
safe on bLer noze.

Gravity iz bekuming to a phool atall
times, but only to a wise man on state
ockashnns,

Verry menny seek knowledge, not so
much for the truth az for the speckuln-
shun there iz in it

Heroizim iz simple, and yet it iz rare,
Everyone who duz the best they kin iz a
hero,

Baty iz a dangerous gift. The vanity
it inspires, aod the base (attery it at-
trakts,its poasessors are not to be envied,

Good breeding iz the only thing that
kan make a phool endurable.

Servitude iz so unnatnral that an hon-
est man is the rarest ov all things.

There iz groat art in koowing how to
give without creating an obligation,

As selfish and as ill-bred as the maas ov
mankind ar, I prefer to live with them
rather than fo go into solitude and try to
live by mrolf.

Gratitude iz & word that you will find
in the dictionarys, but you will not find
much or it anywhere else,

If o man haz got the right kind ov
religion he kan pick up a kreed anywhere
that will it it,

A true friond iz one that you can chide
for his faults, without giving offence, and
who, without giving offence, can chlde
you,

Nature hag never made ennything per-
fekt, and she Inva variety so well that
:lho k:evar hazmnade enny two things just

ike.

Indolence is & quiet malady, bat it haz | obeyed

eat up more foundashuns and tipt over
more supersirnctures than wild ambi-
shun ever

Abstinence should be the excepshun,
snd temperance the rale.

A Nonthera Gambler's Tralis.

COolonel Starr, “;;_Ill arresled a fow
ds{a ago for taking part in a confiden-
tia
co

game at 8t. Louis, was the friend,

| n and confidant of Charles Mil-
ler, known in the Bouth as Kid Millef,
who was shot and killed by a saloon
koeper in New York last November.
Though there was a disparity in
their ages, the Colonel and the Kid were
for many years always together. The
Colonel had a habit of flourishing his
hand, bowing low, smiling blandly, and
introducing himself the Kid us
“Colonel Stal, sik, from Mobilesih,and
m&mn. sih!"

he Colonel and the Kid had af one
time the reputation of being the most
expert men in their line of business in
the Bouth., But the Kid was the most
acute and daring of the two, In New
Orleans, about five years ago, his atten-
tion was called to & wealthy plsoter for
whose money mnni s plan had been
laid, but who had thus far escaped the
clutohes of the smartest of Miller's col-
leagnes, v

““Watch me,” said Miller.

He walked behind the planter,and sud-
denly raising his long right lag, gave
him & kick that sent his Elm and bat
flying in one direction, his cane in an-
other, and himsell sprawling in the mad
within sight of hundreds of person s con-
gregated about the Bt, Charles Hotel
and vicinity to witness the Madri Gras
fostivitios, Having kicked the planter,
Miller hastened to pick him up,

“I beg ten thousand ons, sir,"”
be smid, a8 he assumed an air of humil-
ity; "I mistook yon for my brother."”

He continued to talk in his sasy,
ful style till he had mollified the pEnur
and made a favorableimpression on him.
Then ko bought the man & new suit of
broadeloth, u new nat and & new oane,
and took him off to dine. That evening
the planter went off to the rooms of the
“olub” to which Miller belonged and
won $2000; bat five days thereafter he
bad lost nearly $7000, and started for
home with s steamboat ticket for which
ho owed—| 8t. Louis News,

Nelf-Control.

A gentleman sttending one of our
churches with his wife, the other even-
ing, placod his silk hat on the seat the
conrteons usher had led them to. The
Iady, not noticing the hat, sat down upon
it with such effect as left no doubt about
her weight. The circumstances was the
ovcasion of oconsidersble merriment to
the observing persons mnear by, sod
especially did the husband enjoy the
erushing offects of his wife's movement
towards the seat. A lady telling of the
cirenmstances at breakfsst table, ssid:

“I really did not think the couple
were married, the gentleman took the
matter in such good humor.”

“What," said her neighbor, *'did you
expect to ses the hushsnd drive Lis wife
out of chiirch with 8 frown, or kunock
hor down, for the mishap?”

“Oh, no; bnt husbands are so incon-
pidersts!” was the reply.

Mr. Whittier has lately grown exceed-

ingly deaf. He is st present {ar from
strong.

Two 0dd Duels

A singular and fatal duel was fought
some yoars ago in New York by the late
Swphen Prioe, well known in England
as i former lowseo of Drary Dane Thea
tor. Bonjumin Price was considered the
handsomest of his family, though his
brother Steplien was not 10 be deapised,
oithier us regards good looks ar abilities.
Denjamin ope eveming had escorted a
vory protty woman to the Park Thester,
when during the performance & British
officer in an adjoining rom took the lib-
erty of staring her full in the face, She
complained of it to Ben Price, who, on
ita repotition, seizod the offender by the
nose with *‘his floger and thumb, and
wriung it most effectaally,”  The oflicer
left his box and went to Ben Price's,
Ben in answer to a knock opened the
door, when the ofoer, whose namo was
Giroon, asked Ben what he meant, re-
marking at the same tune that he meant
no insult to the Indy. “Oh! yery well,”
replied Bon, “neither did I mean to in-
sult you by what I did," Upon this thoy
shook hands as sworn brothers,and some
timeafter Mr, Groen went o Canada to
join his regiment. The facts of the af-
fair, however, had resohed Canada be-
fore Mr. Groen did, snd of course got
noised about, An officer of his regiment
baving & pique aguinst him was partio-
ularly active in airing the seandal and
brought the matter sostrovgly before his
brother oficers that oune of them ,Captain
Wilson insisted upon Green being ostra-
cised unloss he went back to New York
jmmeodiately and challenged Price. De-
ing no shot, however, Greon was a'low-
ol time to getup his pistol practice to a
favorablo standard, and baving practiced
for ive hours daily, nntil he conlld hit a
dollar ut ten paoes nino times out of ten,
then he went to New York and challenged
Ben Price, They fought at Hoboken,
Price being killed at first fire, Tho sec-
onds at once decamped, while Green
who had obtained leave to go to England
on urgent private affairs, took a small
boat, crossed the river, snd got on board
s vessol in the bay ready to sail for the
old country. oe's body was found
where he had fallon, with & piece of
paper attached to to hisbreast, on which
was written the following words: *'This
is Benjamin Price, ho boarded in Vesey
streot, Now York; take oaro eof him."
The body was brought to the _eity

uietly, and be was buried in New York.
%ha death of Ben Price was, howaver,
but one-half of the tragis transaction
that resulted from the pulling of Mr,
Green's noss, Bome years latar Captain
Wilson, who has been already referred
to, arrived in New York from England
on his way to Cannda, snd put up at the
Washington Hotel.  Thero one day ut
dinner conversation turned on the
death of Ben Priceand tho manver there-
of, when Caplain Wilson, who Lad
oined in the conversation, took credit
or having been mainly instrumental
in bringing aebout the duel, de-
i all  the lars  ocon-

m therewith. n'l’."m

statoment was
oarried immediately to Blepben Price,
who was lying ill of gout at home, His
friends t he =t once

implicitly
the instructions of the physician,

and obtaining theroby & on of the
gﬂl Wil mulod to hobble out of doors,

is lower extremities being swathed in
flannel. Hin first course was to seek the
Washin Hotel, where his ingui
was—*'1s Captain Wilson within?" **
in,” said the waiter. ‘“‘Bhow me up to
his room,” said Stephen, and he was
shown up m‘im. flobbling :r
wtairs with mnoh oulty, nnlnh -
ternately as ho wont with the gout which
oaused the pain, snd the captain who
was the csuseof his having to hobble
with equal vehemenoe, ho st last reached
Captain Wilson's room, his feet encased
in moocasins and his hand grasping »
stick. Captain Wilson rose to receive
him, wondering all the time who his
lame visitor eould be, but his mind on
that point was soon relieved. ‘‘Aro you
Captain Wilson?" said the stranger.
*'I'hat is my name,” replied the oaptain,
“Then, sir, my name is Stophen Priove.
You see, sir, ] oan soarcely pnt one foot
before the other; Iam aflioted with the
gout. My object in coming here is to
insult yon. Bhall I knock you down, or
will you considor what Ihave said suf-
ficient insult and sot sccordingly?” *‘No
sir;" repled the csptain, smiling; uf
shall consider whmon have said guite
sufficient, and 1 act sccordingly.
You shall hear from u}a." OE;I:‘I?ET}.
thers came & m rom -
son to Stephen P”u; um.:h plul; and
weapons wore arranged; and early one
morg?lg s boat left New York mn which
were seated face to face Stephen Price
the oaptain and two friends. Th wll
landed on Bedlee's Island, the pr (1
took their positions, and é-;wn Wi
foll dead at the first shot, The oaptain's
body was interred in the vault there, and
Price and the two seconds returned to
New York. Captain's Wilson's friends
in Amerios thought be had departed
suddenly to Cansda, and his friends in
England thought be had either died sud-
de:ﬂy or been killed in a duel on his way
to joun his regiment.—[United Seryice
Magnzine.

A Drammer’s Brilliast Idea.

Bome people seem born with a faculty
of raising the ancient masculine juvenile.
They get folks who are minding their
own business and merely want peace And
s ol Lo e

aculty is peouliarly in the
m-ngmhl tourist, nsually referred to
as & drummer. He'n the man who makes
love to all the pretty servani girls in the

t benoath & seat and tried to eurl up,
Lo oar was hot and it warmed up
wasps and they came out, amd in about
half & winnte the men in that seat
jomped up so hard that they nearly
ntove holea i the roof, and the way they
clawad ot their legs was s caution.
Everybody leoked, Than othors beeame
interosted, And the dog started on the
run through the ear. A wild soene took
ace, Men onrsed and clawed wildly.
k\'umvu got upon the seats and Janced,
and the dog, which everybody thought
wias mad, tore up and down
the isle, howling. The ocon-
ductor eame in, thinking the peo-
ple insane. He promptly joined the
show, Astho thain was flying, folks
couldn't jump off. No mad-house ever
saw snoh u seene, There was profanity
enough to sink a ship, and the brakemen
gazing in at the door, said it beat any-
thing he over saw in & variety show.
Fually, the conduotor stopped the train,
folkn gotout, and the car was cloared of
wasps and dog. But the passengers
didn't gt overit. They were un awful
mad set, and oocasionally, efter they
Lid got started again, a man would find
s stray wasp in his trowsersand rise snd
yell, They talked of susing the rail-
road, aud if they could have got that
drummor, bis life wonld have been
frightful. But he Lad gone on the train
the other way.

Danlel Webster’s Creed.

——

. A lotter has mnn:lg o:nne ‘intmho
ands of a writer in the (..onuugl ne
alist, in whioh Daniel Webster has set
down a few propositions in the lhl‘:e of
artioles, which are intended “to exhibit
u ahort summary of the doctrines of the
Chliristian  religion,” ns they impressed
bis mind. The document is dated Bosea-
wen, N. H.,August 8, 1807, It is thought
thit this is the statement whioh he read
to the Congregational church in Franklin
upon his being admitted to the member-
ship of that churoh. This is not unlikely
as the date of his sdmission wasSeptem-
ber 12, 1807.  The recent centennial an-
niversary of his birth has, to & t ex-
tons, revived the interest in Mr. Webster,
sod this “‘confession of faith” will un-
doubtedly bo read by many people with

interest:
1 believe in the existence of Almithty
ole

(lod, who oreated and governs the w
world, I am taught by the works
of Natare and the words of revelation,

I boliove that Giod exists in three per-
sons; this I loarn from revelation alone.
Nor is it sny objoction to this belief that
I cannot comprebend how ono can be
three or three one, I held it my duty to
believe, not what I can com or
aocount for, but what my Master -uh-

me,
1 beliove the Seriptures of the Old and
ey e et T
f i n
4 The :Mu which He
wronght establish in my mind His per-
sonal authority, and render it proper for
oo bullevs Wit s Sncactiioot,to
ve, therefore )
well when He declares Himself to bo
Bon of God, ss when he declares any
other belisve there
than through

and futnre, as used ameng mon, canuol,
with striot propriety,

Deity. I believe in the
c:pou:;ul.' 1'da ot believe in those

aid of the

E
|
;

2 4
35

and received in the plain snd obvious
meoning of it ; ainoe | caunot
o myself that » book intended

1 believe that all lmln:m consista
in the heart and in the snd
that therefore all creeds and confessions
are fallible and unceriain evidences of

hotals, and gots thair'hn:tion:.nh il; Rt

.t 1] .
:::;: .i'h:“hunrmu?nt ;?"-.?w the | ¥imally, I vo that Christ has (m-
drummers.  One of this olass of gentie- m“ all His diseiples a life of nctive
oy Sty ey b i, S
station some days ago, sud discov aF Do nart, aad & Sapall

while waiting for the train,a wasp's nest,
An ides st once struck him, How he
sohieved the feat withoni getting hurt
wo don’t know, Probably the wasps
were dormant and cold. Bul st any rate
e got that pest down and tied it to the
tail of & large yellow dog, thst wus fool-
ing sronnd the depot.  The dog started
to run and that stirred up the woasps that
they sent & courier oai lo investigate,
and a8 he did so ina mnnnrdtil:ﬂnmhlu
to the dog, Lie only ran the r and
made three wild cironits of the depot.
came  in,

ing as the dog came around the
third . Wild wiih pain, the
leaped abosrd ihe trsin snd pl

i
his duty; that he is bound to do good
and to communicate; to love hhﬂ‘ﬁ;
bor, and to gige food and drink to

enomy, and to sndeavor, ks f: a8 in him
lion, to promole , truth, plety
happiness in sriumnd forlorn world;
b-|ini that in the great day which is
to oop1e there will be no other standsed
of merit, no other criterion of character,
than Lhat which is already established,
“By their leuits yeo shsll know them,

Apriuolub.nlll@hm‘]
Realis Institute Veoeto for the best
o g method
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