THISTLEDOWS.

B LR P NOONGELL,

Jvtio down! Eoft thistle, downl
A bresth dispels Usy dainty fuow,
The soites of 0l WiGds (had blow
May carry Widitrom eac roadelde
o wresstigul the thistledown,

o

O thistie dowun! Fair thistle.down!
A bost of winged fanclos spring

{uto ey thoughts, and with them bring
Ugeontralled memoties ol 1

Of dsyn ax e s thistle-down §

O thivtie-down! Whito thistie-down!
In widen, goldon Summer honrs

rarough wesdows awaet with wondland Howers;
My itght hath blewt with peacefil rest,

1 walked awidet the thistle-down,

down' Light thistle-down!
O':F.l};lrl%:tm biye :‘t!-ln.,‘ iy cireless breast,
You 811 w! cqnlxll b wild unress;
Tearful t+ these dummer Jays
On slier of thy thistle-1omn

O thistie-down! Barbed th'stle-down!
Your beauty mocks my seuss of pain:
My flth. @y trust, Four baras have slain
For felgnds, who keemiad netrne [ dresmed,
Ao falfo End 18U oo ihisledown.

O thin le-dawn! False thistle-down!
Seatter thy Nakex o'ur l'.il‘1 'nr-l len,
Thy baroy alone rewsin with m.;
va. frioud-higp, fuith, oy Hife and desath,
Are bub barbed thistie down

A BRAVE WOMAN.

Twenty years ago, and while the pres-
ent populons oity of Denver was known
as Clerry Oreek, when Pike's Peak was
to the niventurous sonl wlat Leadville
und the eamps of the Guunigon are to-
day, there lived on the *'Gold Trail,”
rupuing from the settlements at the foot
of the mountains, u raucher by the namo
of Rulph Lathrop, He was a young man,
who, with his young wife, had come to
this far away western country from Ili-
uois, willing to work and determined to
win o homse smong the blue peaks of
Colorsdo, He had built o smull log
eabin & Jittle off from the main trail, and
was eogngod in raising eattle and sheep
for home covsumption at the lime of
which we write. l}is family consisted of
himsell and wife and a single hired
man.

lodinns were neither plonty nor dan-
gerous, the wild beasts of the country
lind rotired to esoape being shot, and the
travelers to and fro upon the trail, al-
thongh often rough, were seldom ngly.
%0 that when buosiness demanded, Mr,
Lathrop did not hesita e to leave bis wifa
alone at the ranch for a duy, and some-
times for & day and ¢ night at a time,

One evening at supper, a spring night,
with the odor of the fresh grasses and the
budding leaves perfuming all the air, the
hired man, Johnson, delivered a wmost
startling piece of news,

“Did we hear o the robbery at the
Peak?—kallin’, too, I understand. Jim
Bartlett, from the Creek, passed to day,
an' he was a-tellin’ me. Beems n gang o'
these plains fellows, rongh riders, 1
reckon, dropped iuto w camp last night
and toek all the boys' golid and shot two
o' tho miners, They've made for the
mountiains, it's s'posed, but the hull
Peak da after 'em They'll swing the
erowd if they cuatel 'em."

“Who were the desperadoes?” asked
Lathrop,

“There wera only three o' 'em, an’
Black Dan, bkim ns was hupng in New
Mexico, wns one. I guess they don't
know the other,” replied Johnson.

“Bleek Dan!” eaid the muster, I
thought be wus on the Pacific coast. He's
one of the worst men ever in this state,
I hopo they will cateh the party and
gerve thew with border justice, quick
and sure, I shall feel beiter to know
that that rascal is under the sod.”

“Why, Ralph!" said his wife, Nellie,
“'you are strely not afraid of the man,
Why shonld vou wigh him evil?”

*Hu's a terror to uny cowamunity and
a danger to any state,” returned her hus-
band, “‘A wurderer, and worse; hanged
in New Mexico for revolting crimes, but
resened by is comenden; o man whose
heart ie a5 black as Lis flowing beard,
and whose linnds are red with human
Lleod. 1 wish Lim no evil—only justice
wnd a shiort ropel  And he'll get it if the
Peak boys cateh him."

Quiet Mrs, Lathrop looked wander-
ingly at her husband, Surely this noted
desperado must be of the worst, that
Ralph shonld speak so of him, And the
memory of her Linsband's words came to
her afterward.

Night fell, the shndow of a deparling
winter yet rendering chill all the world
behind him, and as the doors were closed
and barred—for this ranch was miles
from tho nearcst neighbor—fresh logs
ware thrown upon the five, while the lit-
tla houseliold still talked of the tragedy
at the Peak and the flecing pursued by
the vengelul miners.

“Wall," said Jobnson at last, as he
rose to go to the loft and Lis bed, “'I
only hope with you, Mr, Lathrop, that
they may eateh “em.”

Au hour Iater slesp rulad, and not un-
til the early dawn, fresaand rosy, erept
over the castern Lilltopa did the little
Louseliold nnbar its doors again, With
the return of duy thoughts of the even-
ing before word forgotten.  What had
they to do with wolves? They must care
for the sheop.

Breakfast was over and the hired mav
had departad with the herd for the hills,
distant some thiree miles, and where he
wonlid he absent until night, when sad-
denly Mr, Lathrop called to his wife
from the long barn, The young woman
mn to the door,

“Nellie, dear,” said her husband, *I
liave just found, greatly to my surprise,
that we areall out of salt, The sheep
need it, and we must have a barrel to-
day, I've got to go to the Creek for it,
and will not ba back before night. Joln-
son will be up with the sheep early.
Good bye!"

A wave of Lis haod, a reftle of the | o

heavy wagon, the qnick beat of horses’
hoofs, amd i"_runk Luthrop was goue,
leaving his yoang wife alone in the road-
side rauch, But the frontier's woman
tarned baek info the eabin after she had
watehed hor husband out of sight, and
not a thought of danger and hardly one
of loneliness smid all the work which
bar busy hanis could find to do.

The hours crept on. Withont the
roud lay eilent and nndisturbed by the
passing boof ur wheel; far away on the
distant billeide the sheep wapdered, in-
distinot as snowflukes; within the house-
wife worked snd sang and thought of
Ralph. Over all huug a sky as blue as |
that of [Italy, illuminated by sn us-|
clonded =un. ,

It was_high noon. For a little the |
young mistress bad rested, whils the
soft warmth of the springtime almost

]

lulled berto sleep. Then sbe Lad pre- |
pared and eaten a plain dinner, all alone,

and now she was engaged in washing |

the few dishos nsed, Lummod a low love
gong a8 she worked aud connting the
flight of the moments that intervened
befora her Lusband’s retuen by (he
creeping shadows upon the  distant
mountain side. As she worked ber
buck was toward the open door, and slie
did not oo the darker shadows that sud
denly fell utiwart tho rough tloor, nor
note the crapch of honvy boots upon
tho fresh grisss, until a resonnding foot
fall upon the step starcled her and she
turned guickly to meot the first caller
who lad apposred that duy—a tall,
flarce-looking, bearded man, who stood
before her,

O Missus, who Jives herc?"

The toue was harsh and threitening,
but the question was a common ove und
Nellie replied;

“My hushand, Mr. Lathrop, sod my-
solf.”

$Where's (he boss?"

“My husband? He's gone to the Creek
for a barrol of salt."

“Whore's your hired help?”

“We only Laye one man, aod he is nol
here uow, Can I do anything for you?"

The qnestions of tho intruder were ba:
coming impertinent, ) ;

“Yes," growlad the black-bearded one.
“Yes, ver cun,  Yer can do this fer me.
Git n good dinner for three Lungry
ousses o5 hadn't bad time to git their
own. Come in, boys,” he continued,
turning toward the door, *‘it's all clear,
The cock's away, naught but the hen at
home, and we'll have dioner.”

FFor » moment poor Mre, Lathrop folt
faint, and the world, sonlit and warm,
danced before Ler eyes,then full strength
came again as sho saw this burly stranger
fling himself into a obair and lay two
enormous pistols beside his elbow on the
table, while n pair of otiers, each as wild
and tatterad and fierce looking as the
leader, followed him; full strength, even
while slio realized who it was that sat
within her kitcben; the man whose
“heart was as black as his beard"—
Black Dan, the rufian of New Mexico,
who only two days ago, with these very
compavions, had committed robbery and
murder. This was the man who de-
manded dinper, and Mrs, Lathrop knew
it.

“Don't waste yer time, missus,” sul-
denly spoke the leader, turning quickly
and fustening his fierce, bold eyes upon
the young hostess; “‘don’t waste yer
time, nor yer words, Git dinner!”

There was no mistaking the command,
and the tonme in which it was utered
meant far moro than the words. Mrs,
Lathrop began at once to lay the table,

“We're busted miners, missus,” began
Black Dan, with s winl to his comrades;
Yeompletely busted, an' ean’t pay.
What ye give us to eat must be for char-
ity. o uin't sven got no weepins, ex-
capt these pistils o’ mive, an’ them we're
koepin' to Lelp ns ont up at the Creek,
an' beggin' to git ther."”

Poor Nellie heard all this, believing
not ove word, but working steadily on,
frying pork aud eggs, making tea and
supplying the table with bread and but-
ter and cake, When all was ready she
placed chairs und told her enforced
guests that dipner was prepared for
them. Awaiting no second vitation,
they lustily scuted themsalves and be
gnn Lo eat,

Suddenly the leader of the trio
pansad and turned sharply toward Mrs.
Lathrop,

“Missus, aro ye gearod ot sneh wild:
looking chaps a8 we 'uns? Did ye ever
see our likes before?”

It was n test queation. Black Dan
wished to know if this little woman who
fed them so willingly know anght of the
robbory at the Penk or suspectad who
e entertained, Evon while Ler heart
leaped in fear, Nellie answered:

S0h, indeed, no, I'm not scared! Why
should I be? I've seen busted miners bo-
fore, I'm glad to be able to help youn."

“Yer a little brick!" ejnculated Black
Dan, “*an’ whan I marry I'll look around
first and see if you're a widdy! Here,"
he continued, lifting his pistol from the
table apd extending them to hor, L'l
ask one more favor o' ye, The charges
in them weepins is wet, an’ ef yo cun
draw ‘em an' reload ‘em it will bo o great
blessin®,"

Mechanically Mrs, Lathrop took the
vistols and torned toward the chest whare
Emr husband kept his arms and ammuni.
tion.

But even ay sho did so a sudden idea,
an inspiration almost, flashed through
lier brain, These mon were now un-
armed; ber husband’s double barreled
shotgun, londed, stood in tho corner;
why not capture tha murderers horself?

Instantly the brave woman pat the
thought into exeention. Deoppiog the
pistols she quickly seized the gun,
aised both hammers to full eock, and
turning presented ot it the trio abont Ler
table.

“Black Dan, yon and your comrades
Are my prisoners?”

It may ba her voice trembled; it wonld
hardly bave been strange if it did, but
her hand did not, and the thres desper-
adoes looked with paling eheeks into the
black muzzles that covered them and
knew the little womun meant what she
said.

For an instant silence reignoed, then
slowly turning toward tlie tuble again
Dlack Dan growled out half a dozen
oaths, supplinted by the statement that
he would finish his dinner apyway, and
began to eat with much composure, His
compinions imitated bim,

Mrs, Lathrop stood motionless, fhe
gon still at Ler shoulder. She dared
not lower it, yet she ecould not hold it
there much louger,

The ruffians ste steadily and silently

n.
The little woman began to grow faint,
Not aloue with fear but from excitemont
and the weight of the gun. Her bands
trembled.

Suddenly there rang a wild shout
mingled with furious curses. Chairs and
tubles were overturned, and in the flash
of an eye Mrs. Lathrop saw three men
spring toward her, each with a knife in
his hanp.

She saw, and then, with « wordless

{ prayer, pressed the trigger.

A tremendons roar shook the air; two
outshooting flamas followed by two paffs
of blue smoke; two heavy falls, then a
dark figure drawing himself out of the
open doorway. That was all. And as
the brave woman leaned back against the
wall of her cabin she heard the soongs of
the birds ontside; she saw the mellow
sunlight fleck the rongh floor, but she
did ot see ber enemies. Then she
fainted.

But olose upon her, doably fierce in | you into their

e — - -

denth, lny the forms of two wen, while
without, npon the green grass, writhed
Bluck Dan, sightless and filled with
wounis.

Twenty minotes later the bired man,
Johingon, appeared, alarmed at  the
soutd of the shot, and saw what was
done, Three days later Mrs, Luthrop
received tho thanks of the Pike's Pos
camp and a goliden reward. Dot she
would no longer live alove, and her hns-
band is now & merchsnt in Donver, while
she is known as the brave woman who

canght Black Dan,

Paid to be an Old Maid,

[ snt down on {he velvel coshion at
mamma's feet, rowpliog  her snowy
white wrapper ia the attempt to put my
head in ber lup.

Mamma passed her soft, small hand
over my disordersd hair, *“What's the
matter, my child?" she asked.

“I think it 18 this picture, [ oan't
look ot it without envying Laura Des-
mond.”

“But why? Youn surely do not euvy
Laora lier appearanee,”
**But 1 do, mother.
called dark and plguant,
be fair, and ealm, and guiet,”

“Why, Ada, I am amazed. Doa’t vou
know that a certain gentleman ndmires
brinettes?”

“Don't quote Theo. Roupsaville to
me?" I said shortly, YWho cares for his
opinions?” _

Now the truth was I did care for kis
opinion, and cared for it a great deal too
mueh. At ope time he had been very
attentive to me, and Lo was not only the
Landsomest and wealthiest, bat the most
scoomplishied bachelor in the veighbor-
hood.  Bat I bad affected to ve indiffer-
ent to him untilhe teansferred his atten:
tions clsexhere,

“Bat we were talking of Lanra," 1
said. “'She bas every luxury aud Iam
so dependent.”

*Yon know, my dear, said her mother,
in ngrave voico, “that Uncle Adam’s
Liouse i yours us lung as you choose to
remuin hore. T do not wish to have you
marry, my dsnghter, except for love."”

“Fiddlesticks," said I, inelogantly. 1
tell you, nine women out of ten marry
for homes, or for fear of being old maids,
I believe Uncle Adam is miserly, If he
would die and leave meas legaoy, or
leave me a few thoasands, I would live
gingle all the days of my life,”

A door opened and Unele Adam
walked into the room. Uncle Adam
was o rather old gentlemnn, bnt always
good-patured. 1 jumped up thoronghly
ashamed of myself. But he only said:

“Oome, como, my little girl; this 1s
pretty hard on  your eld uucle. I'm
sorry you think me snoh a misor.”

“0b, upcle,” I pleaded, **‘please for.
give me. Tdon't wean that st all, I'm
ont of #pirits, and that makes me un-
just,”

“Well, never mind,” said Unecle
Adam, bustlipg scrows the room and
taking nseat. “Come here, Miss Ada.
Suppose I bribe you to be an old muid,
eh? I will settle 10,000 on yon now, on
condition you live and die Ada Lyon,
spinster. There!"

“If you will forgive and forget all my
ugly speeches, uncle,” said I, “I'll agroe
to the condition with pleasure,"

“Ada!" said mother, faiotly.

“Lat her nlone, Agues; lot hor alone,"
snid Uncle Adam, *'She shall take the
matter into due consideration. Sea Lore,
Ada, I'll give yon till to-night to think
about it, Dou't be rash, In order to
eseape being a miser I'll bribe Leavily."
And Upele Adam marched ont of the
room.

“Ada, come here,” mother said almost
ina whisper. **Look out; su't thut Theo,
Ronnsaville?"

An open landaun, drawn by twa superh
horses in gold mounted harness, snd jast
been driven up the avenue.

“He has come to ask yon to drive with
hi?.l.'“ said my mother; *'at least it looks
80

What o delightfgl day that was! We
drove down to the beach. Then we went
round through the pine woods, Then
wo onme home with the sunset. My ne-
cepted lover bade me good-bye at the
door and went down the avenue,

“Well, Ada?" was mamma's inguiry.

“All's well, mamwa," I snswered,
laughing and blushing,

“Yon will be a portionless bride, re-
member, my darling.”

“Do you think Unclo Adam meant all
that?"

I jamped up., “I nm going now,"” I
said.

I laughed all the way down to the
study, Uncle Adam was busily writing,

“Take n seal, take a seat,” he said,
withont looking up. “'I'll have every-
thing ready inn few minutes, What is
your vong¢lusion?"

“I'll sign it, uncle, but 'm afraid it
will make me very unhappy.”

“Why, Ada, I thought it was the very
thing to make yon happy.”

“Yes, Unecle Adsm,"” I said, having re-
courss to my handkerchief; “but then I
don't want to live single,"

“Oho!" said he. **You've changed
your wind, You don't want the money?"

“Yes I do," I exclaimed with n hys-
terical little sob. "I love him; butl
won't marry bim withont snything of
my own. ['m sshamed."

“Ada," he said soverely, “‘lell me
straight up and down—whom do yon
lovet"”

“Mr, Rounsaville,” said I, solemnly,

““You ure a foolish ehild,” said Uncle
Adam, gently patting my head. *“I
koew Rounsaville wae comiog to-day.
If yon murry Rounsaville I'll give you
10,000,

**Will yon, uncle? I eried in écstasy.

“Doa’t ory any more, then,” he said,
almost tenderly, “Kiss me, my dear,
and go tell your mother,"

And Uncle Adam gave me, on my waid-
ding day, the $10,000 check with which,
originally, bhe had bribed me to be au old
maiid.

I dou't like to be
1 want to

Canestrini, the French scientiat, hus
cut the heads off flies, ants, grasshoppers
and butterflies, and obsarved that decap-
itated insects retain their senmbility for
a very long time. Fliea calmly rubbed
their bodies with their legs and behaved
as if nothing had happoned. Buotterflies
continued to fly for 18 days, and grass-
hoppers kioked thirteen days after being
decapitated, This shows the superior
intelligence of tho grasshopper, It knows
when 1t Las reason to kick.—Bou, Post.

Commend & fool for his wit,or & knave
for his honesty, snd they will receive
om.~Fielding.

Deatlng the Lawyers,

The late Aloxandor H, Stophans nsed
to tell with great gnsto the following
Atory, 1o whick he and Robert Toombs
fignrel,

A doctor pamed Royston liad saed
Petor Bennett for his bill, long overdue,
for attending the wifo of the latler,
Alexandor H, Stophons was on the Hen:
nett wide, and Kobert Toombs, then in
the United States sonate, was for tho
dootor.  The doetor proved the number
of is visits, their valne according to
local enstom, and his own snthority to
do medical practice, Mr, Btephons told
his client that the doctor liad made oni
liis case and there was nothing where-
with to rebut or offsct the olaim, and
the only thing left to do was to pay it.

“No,” swid Peter; “T bhired yon to
apeak in my oase, and now speak.”
~ Mr. Stophens told him thore was noth-
ing tomay; be had looked on to see that
A cuso was mude out, acd it was, Potor
was obstinate, aud ot last Mr, Stephons
told Peter to wake a specch himself, if
be thonght one eonld be made,

"I will,"” said Polor, **if Bobby Toombs
won't be too hard on me."

Seuator Toombs promised he would
not, and Potor began:

*Gentlowen of the jory, you and I is
plain farmers, aud if we don't stick to-
gethor these 'ere lawyers and doolors
will get the ndvantage of us, I sin't no
lawyer or doctor, and 1 ain’t no ob.
Jections to them in their proper place,
but they ain't farmers, gentlemen of the
jury. Now, this man Royston wius no
doator, and I wont for him to come and
doctor my wifo's sore leg, and he come
snd put some sulve truck onto it, and
some rags, but never done it a bit of
good, Gentlemen of the jury, I don't bes
lieve he is a dootor, suywuy. There nre
dootors ns I8 doctors, sure enongh, but
this man dou't carn his money, and if
you send for him, as Mrs, Sarali Atkin-
sou did for u vegro boy as is worth
#1000, ho jost kills him snd wants yon
to pay for it,"”

“I don’t!" thundered the doctor,

“Did you cure him?" asked Poter,
with the slow nccents of a judge with
the black cap on,

The doctor was silont, and Peter pro-
ceeded:

“As I was saying, gentlomen of the
jury, wo {.rmers, when we sell our vot.
ton, has got to give vally for the money
wo ask, nod doctors ain't none too good
to be put to the same rule. And I don't
believe this "ere Sam Royston is u doe:
tor, nohow,"

“Look at my diploma, if you think 1
am no dootor!’

“His diploma!" exeluimed tho orator,
with groat contempt, “his diploma!
Gontlomen, that s o big word for
printed sheopskin, and it don'v make no
dootor of the shoep us first wore it; nor
doea it of the man o8 pow earries it, A
good pewspaper has more in it and I
plint out to ye that he nin’t no dootor ut
all.”

The doctor wad now in w fury, sud
sereamed out:

“Ask my pationts if I nm not a doe-
tor!"

“L asked my wife,” rotorted Peler.
*‘Sho said sho thonght he was not.”

“*Ask my other patients,” said the doe-
tor.
This soated to Do the straw that broke
the samel's back, for Poter veplied, with
u look pod tone of unutternble sadness

“That is o harl sayiog, gentloman of
the jury, and ono that requires me to
die, or to huve powers as 1 have hearn
tell eonso to be exercisod since tho npos-
ties. Dous he expoct mo to bring the
ange! Gabriel down to took his hora be-
fore his time and ery aloud: *Awuke, vo
dead, and toll this eourt aad jury your
opinion of Sam Royston's practico!” Am
I to go to the lonely churchyard and rap
on the silent tomb and sy to 'wm as is
a' lost at rest from physie and dootor's
bills: *Git np hore, you, und stato il you
died a natural death, or was hurried up
by some of the doctors!' He says as
lis patients, and, gentlemen of the jury
thoy are all dead! Whero i5 Mrs, Hons-
ley's man, Sam? Go ask tho worms in
the graveyard, where he lies. My,
Poak's womuan, Saral, was attended by
him, and her funeral was appointed, sod
he, the doctor, had the corpse ready.
Wheroe is the likely Bill, as belonged to
Mr, Mitohiell? Now in glory, expressing
Lis opinion of Royston's docloring.
Where is that baby gal of Harry
Stephens'? She is where dootors censo (o
trouble, nnd the infants are at rest, Gens
tlomen, he has enten ehickous enough b
my house to pay for his salve. I fonnd
the rags, and I don't suppose ho eharges
for making her worse, and even he doa't
pretend to charge for caring her, and I
nm hombly thankful he never gave ber
nothing for her inpards, as hoe did his
other patients, for something made "um
all die mighty sudden,"”

The applanse was great. The doctor
lost, and Peter won.—Presbyterisn Ob-
BOTVET,

A Thrilling Prairie incident.

What is that?

Look closer and yon will see that it is
a gaunt, grim wolf, creoping out of the
little grove of cottcnwoods toward u
buffalo ealf gamboling around its
mother,

Raise your eyes a little more and you
will noe that the prairie beyond it is alive
with buffulo, Count them! You might
as well try to count the leaves of w groat
maple! They aie moving foot by foot as
they orop the juiey gruss, and living
waves rise and fall as the herd slowly
swuep on,  Afar ont to the right and
left, mere apecks on the plain, are the
flankors—brave old buffuloes, which
catch & bite of grass und then sniff the
uir and soan the horizon for intimation

of dapger. They are the sentinels of the
bord, snd right well they can be
trusted.

The wolf creeps noarer,

All the afterncon the groat hord Lias
fod in pesce, and as it slowly moves
toward the distant river it is all uncon-
scious that danger is uear. Look you
weoll snd watch the wolf, for you wro go-
ing to see wuch a sight as not vee wan io
ten thunsand has ever behold,

Croep—crawl—skulk—now behind &
knoll—now drawing himself over the
grass—now raisiog Lis heasd above a
thistle to mark the locality of bis victim.
It is & lone, shambling, skulking wolf,
lame snd spiteful and treacherous.
Wounded or ailing, he Las been left to
get along as best he may; and his green
eyes light up with flercer blaze as he
draws neur to bis unconscious prey.

Croep—creop—creep! Now Le is

twenty foel away—now fifleen--now ten.
Heo hugs the earth, gathors his feot under
him, and he bonnds thirough the wir us if
shot from a gun. He is rolling the oalf
over aod over on the grass in threo seo:
onds after hesprings,

Now wateh!

A ery of pain from the calf—a bellow
from the mothor us she wheels and
chargos the wolf—a startlod mwovement
from n dezen of the aearest animala, nnd
i rush beging, The oue woll is wagui-
fled into o bundred, the Lundrad into s
thousand. Bharp, sliort ballows—notos
of # larm—aud in fifty seconds after the
wolf las wot his fangs with blood, that
l'l)'m_l.: musa 18 iu molion Lo got wway
from an unknown terror,

The waves rise higher and higher as

the confusion sproads. One instant it

seems a8 if 10,000 solid neres of prafrie
were moving bodily away; sgain waved
rise andd fall as the cowards behind rnsh
upon those in front, who want to sniff
the air and learn the dunger. In one
minuto the alarm runs down the herd
to the leadors, and further than the eyo
onn se the ontive hord is going off at
mad gallop, heads down, oyes rolling,
and vo thought but that of escape, If
Luko Erio wore to dash ilself against o
wall, the shock wounlid be no greater than
tho nwful orash with whith this mass of
rattling hoofs, sharp horus and hairy
bodies would mest it., The clatter of
boofaand rattle of lorns would Jdrown
the notse of a brigade of cavalry gallop
ing over w slone paved road,

Rido out on their trail. Here whoere
the stampode began the gronud is torn
und farrowed ns if & thousand csunons
hiad been fiving solid shot at targets,
Hore and there aro calves which had been
gorod or ornshed, here and there older
auimals with broken legs snd disabling
wounds, Here, where the hord was
fairly off, you might ns well Lunt for a
gold dollar us a blade of grass, Youlook
for three miles as yon lovk neross it. It
15 0 trnil of dirt ond dust and rois and
furrows, whore hall en honr ago was a
oarpet of groen grass and smiliog lowers.
The most dreadful oyolone known to man
vonld not have loft more horriblo soars
bebind,

Miles away, on the bank of & windiog
and growling river, wre three white:
topped omigrant wagons, A camp-fire
blazes up to boil the kettles. Men,
women and children stand about, peer-
ing over the distant monntaing at the
sotting sun, and glad that their journey
is almost done. Buttorflies como and go
on lazy wing, the crickets ehirp ehoerily
in the grass, und tho eagles sailing in
the blus evening aix have no warnivg to
Bive,

Hark! Ix that thuodor?

Men and womon turn in tlisir tracks
us they look in vain for w eloud in the
sky. That ramble comes aguin as they
look into each other's fuces. It grows
londor o8 women tarn pale and men
reaoh for their trusty rifles. 'The ground
trembles, and afar off comesd a din which
slrikes tervor to the bheart. *‘lodians!”
thoy whispor. No! A thousand time«
botter for them if savage Pawnees dared
ride down where thoso barreled rifles
could speak 10 defouse of the peaceful
oamp,

“A stampede of builaloas!™ gasps one
of the men ns ho oatehos sight of the ad-
vaneo guard undor the swiul elond of
dust, Iifles are beld ready for o slot,
ani the ohildren alimb up on the heavy
wagon wheels to seo the steangoe pro-
ovsnion gallop past,

Here they come! Crack! orack! orack!
from threo riflos, and nsbhout ay each
bullat tells. Next instant o shaggy head,
followed by a dust-brown body, rushes
throngh the camp. Thon another and
anothor, ‘'The mon shout and wave their
arms, the womon and childron turn paler
yel,

The roar and din shut ont every other
sound, and the wagons jar and tremble
with the concussion. New anothier shag
gy head! anothor! balf adozen! a soore!
o hupdrod! o groat living wave whiok
sweops along with the power of a tor-
uido, followed by others more florce and
strong, aud the camp is blobtad off the
faea of the earth more complatsly than
by any power of heaven, Nothing to be
seoen, o shout to be heard, Wave fol
lowed wave aoross the spot, over the
bauk, into the stream nnd across, and
when the last of the Lord bhas passed the
koonest hunter can find nothing on that
apot of wood or iron, of vloth, or bone,
or flesh, to prove that n dozen men, wo-
mon and obildron wore there wiped out
gl existence and reduoed to shreds and

ust,

Saved oy Account of Belng Howmely.

A Gulveston man tells how the Tn-
dinus captored in 1808 8 Mr, Chinm, who
was then a blasksmith at San Felipe, and
regarded us the ugliest or homeliest man
in Texss, The Indinos kept Mr, Chism
u captive about thres days, and during
that time, an he relsted himsell vomy
informant, as be was able to understand
their language, he was made the subjact
of their ladiorons jests in regard to his
ngliness, and wias compellad to run leot
and mulo vaces for his lifa wod constant.
ly threatened with shooiing if he got
beat in therace, He was finally, at the
close of the third day, told to ride awsy
on hismuls, na ho and the wece t o nyly
to kill, unless it was done in seli-defense,
Mr. Chism never claimed to be good-
looking after that, and accepted tho In-
dian verdict, and thought it extremely
fortunute that he was ugly, espocinlly at
that importaut juncture, as it saved his
life, This eseapo enabled him to live to
a geod old agoe and todie a natural
death. Tt paid that time to bo ugly,—
New Orleans Times Demoarat,

Pretty Sarf Nymphs,

A Loog Braunch letter says: The Phil-
adelpbia girl is tho favorite in the surf,
Sho is so preity sod seosible, and then it
in‘vice to nee & real modest littlo maiden
in bathing. BShe o¢omes out of her
dressing room olad in s peat, well fitting
costnme, and walks as if pot trying to
nitract attention. As the frst breaker
sirikes hor she does not scream, but
takes the dack like a littls lady, and dis-
ports in the cool waler as though she
enjoyed it immensely. And then the
Pliladelphin girl is 80 brave, ton, “‘un-
der fire,” and never alurms the bathing-
muster with bloodﬂenrdlinr sereams for
belp if & small crab gallantly pays a little
attention to the pretty foot. When she
comos out of the bath her cleeks are
sinker than over, her eyes sparkle more

rightly than before, nad she is even
swester and more lovable than when sle
eatered ¢ho surl,

ALL SORTS,

The oldest “open lotter," according to
anciont almanacs, (s O,

A soelety for the prevention of blind-
ness ling beon established in Epgland,

Mussnchuselts onght to persuade But-
lor that be can swim the Nisgara rapids,
@Dinwonda are still worn as mueh as
ever on  slate  occusionn—by pawn-
brokera' wives,

The London News talks vigorously
about “Slavery in Morocco,” Tt is noth -
ing ubout tight shoes,

A Milwankes woman Las kept a kettle
of bot water on the stove overy night for
twonly-dwo years past in order to scald
burglars.

Assumod qualities may catch the
nifeotations of some, but one must pos-
sess qualities roally good to fix the
liwart.— Do Moy,

The Pittsburg Telograph doesn't donbt
that if Fraok James bad been ran for
governor of Missouri he would Lave
beaten Crittenden,

“I am mnking a display of fall goods,”
remarked the fruit vender, as he threw
down a lot of baoann skins, orange-peel
and apple-paringa,

“Frosh air, plain food, early hours,
and plunty of exarcise,” says Mrs, Rama-
botham, *aro worth all the doolors® ros-
troms i the world."”

“"How shall we stop tho great evil of
Iying?” asks w religions weesly, Don't
know: give it up. 1t's s habit yon ought
nover to have fallen into,

Do man what tells lies for de ‘muse-
ment ob de crowd ken be put up wid,
but de man what lios ter make hisse’f
‘portant is a mighty disgustin® bore,

A country boy drank a pint of whisky,
wint i swimming, ate u Lot of green ap-
ples, drank some oo water, wont to bed,
und was found dead in the mornivg, Too
wuoch ioe water.

An exchange aptly remarks that next
yoar at this time the fires will be lighted
undor overy political pot in the land,
and we roligionsly add, the Lord help
the poor parboiled candidates in the pot,

Itis the sagacions romark of a keen
observer of tourists, aud he offers it to
the travoling publie. that yon can gen-
erally tell a nowly-married couple at the
dinner table by the indignation of the
:;mhnml when s fly alights on the wife's

atter.

_"Ltell you," said Poots, “there's an
indiseribablo sense of luxury in lying in
bod and ringing one's bell for his valet.”
“Yon got a wvalet?” exclaimed Poots"
frivad,  **No," replied Poots, *'but I've
got a boll,”

The difference belwoen a tooth and a
witermelon {8 that ope is impraved b
plugging it, and the other isn't.—Balti-
more Kvery Saturday, There is also s
difference 1n the nches of the two. Ono
is tho toothaohe and tho other—isn't,—
Richmond Baton,

The most unkind eut of all. Mr.
Tralnla }lo barber after enjoying hair-
cut and his first shave and ceosiving his
Yohoek") —="1 think yon've made & mis-
take, Isn't o shave 20 cents?” Barber
(dopreciatingly) :—**Roally, I ecouldn't
think of charging for that, sir,”

8. J. T. Greystone,—1, Ne, the
fo'oa’sl is not the apparatus by which a
ship is stoereld, nor is it ndvantageous to
o ship to bo able to “‘clew up the bilge
in oase of & kquall.” 2. There is no nead
al our annonneing that yon love athletio
sports, Mr, Daoa has kindly acted as
your advance agent,

Dr, Bwift of Rochester, N. Y., thinks
hio has discovared the first comet of 1888,
It is small affaiv, poarcely worth the
8200 whieh Dr, Bwilt will got for his
diseovery, and as an advertising medinm
for patent medicines will not begin to
equal n spaco nt top of eolumn next to
reading matter,

The velosity at which n man can move
varies under different eircuwmstances,
Going toa dontist's, & quarter of & mile
can be easily traversed 1n threo and one-
Linlf minutes, while in chasing o train,
or hurrying to bank just abont cloviog
time, o man who can run 800 yards in
twenty minutes Lins to have wings to do it.

The governmont tea farm at Summer-
ville, 8, C., has been restocked, and a
now effort to get funds Lo run it will be
made at the noxt session. By all mesns
lot them keep at it. LiDuo sucoseded in
raisivg an articls that didn't look like
tea, and made tho man who drank it foel
like Hades, TPorbaps they muy sunocesd
in producing an even greafer curiosity.

*No, Clatinda, you can't rhyme **Wol-
soy' and ‘bulls eye,” No dear, Not
hera, Not in thisjoarnal of civilization.
But you may work us a neat little title
strip for our bhat, with our initals in it all
mixed vp with dalsies and lilies of the
valley and other modest things, and the
secret of yonr poetioal ambition shall go
with us to the grave.”

A conntry editor nndertook to ride on
n poss belonging to one of his sub-
soribors who had an advertitement io Lis
paper, After examining it the sondugtor
Imhal ot it snd the editor, and said:
“Thin pass s crooked." *“CGuess not,”
sail the editor, blandly, “Bot I suy it
is," “Thuat's just where you are fooling
yoursoll; it's me that's crooked.
pass in all right enongh."

A Yory Bad Temper,

One of Jonathan Edwards' daughtors,
who had some spirit of her own® had
also u proposal of marrisgs. The youth
wis referred to her fathor, *“No," said
the stern individual, *'you ean’t have my
dzoghter.' “‘Bat 1 love her, and she
loves me," pleaded the yonng man.
““(lan't bave her!” said the father, “I'm
well to do, and can support her," ex-
claimed the spplicant, “‘Can't have
hor!" persisted the old man. “May I
aak,"” meskly inquired the saitor, “if you
have heard anything sgainst my olisruo-
ter 7" *“Nol" thundered ihe obstinate

rent, by this time aronsed; “I Laven's

eard anything agaiost you; I think you
Are u promising symw map, and ‘s
why m can't bave ber! She's [
vory temper, and yon wouldn't be
happy with her ' The lover, amazed,
said: “Why, Mr, Edwards, I thought
Ewily was a Christian. She is s Chris-
tian, isn't she?" “Qertainly she is,”
growled the maui“ entioun mshh'"

oung man, when yoo get 'y o
{u that there's

ablo to noderstand some
folks lhntlh,nudﬂodmﬂwm
that you oan't!"




