Buck Cantnill,

[Vietorio Spring (Tex.) Letter in Philadelphia
Tl )

This is not mueh of & plase and naver will
be. A tiny croek flows from the spring and
#tn waters are utilized for Irrigating purposes
About two miles from the spring the creck
lJoses itsolf I the sandy alknli soll, and here
the farm ends The proprietor of Victorio
Bpring ralses corn, potatoss, kershnws and
barley, and sells all that hiy pluce produces at
& goad price.  Hix farm comprises about one
hundred acres, but that s a Lig tract to work
ontho frontier, whers agricultural labor ls
crude and untrained wnd the implements of
agriculture are of the rudest posible desorip-
tion. The spring is on the government road
which leads from Fort Davis to Toyah snd
being & half-way water-hole, Is s favorite
stopping place for the United States teatns-
ters, Thero Is not mueh grass in the neigh-
borhood of the spring, but tho water 1s ex-
cellent, and although thowsands bave camped
bere there is still an  abundance of mesquite
roots to be found for firewood, [ used to

bére years ago, when there was 1o ranch

no freigating ditches.  Its only visitors
wers [lﬂllwryufndhu bands and parties of
soouts and hunters,

After the Vietario raid n 1850 this section
of the country begun to settle up s little A
fow cowmen enme in and located ranches,
nnd at the principal springs and water boles
farms wore lald off and irrigating ditclies
dug. The haclenda at Vietorio was the first
one bullt. Immedintely following the arrival
of the honest omigrants there wis o conslder
able influx of desperndoes and rustiers, aml
wo wore kept tolerably busy rounding them

There in s small teading  store bure and

1 am writing this letter at a table on the
1 e Jook over n wide fleld to s thick

matte of willowsand cottonwoods, U ler the

added, pansing in the doorway, Bat—"

“That's all right,” sbe sald, interrupting
him, “Let me look at your arw, snd when
I have fixed that Il get you some break-
fast.”

Buck sat down near a window and the
wornng dresed his arme  Afterward she pre-
piired Il somie breakfast.

“You look tired and sleepy,” sbhe wsald,
when be rose from the table.

“Yeu,” he nnewered, "Lam very sloepy.
walked all night.”

“There lsa good biel 10 the other room,”
salil Mrs, Bornwell, ' Lis down aud got some
sloop.  You will not be  disturbed aud I will
wake you up before night.”

“Where's Bornwell

""He's out on the range and will not be back
belore to-morpow,™

Buck besitated a moment, but was finally
prevallad upon to e down, and be soon fell
into a profoind sleep. Early jo the sfternoon
the rangers who i surptised him the night
befors rode up to the spring  and several of
the mem went into  Bornwell's house. They
little dremmed that in the pext room the
dreaded rustler was quietly sleeping, The
rangers muule 8 eatnp and cooknd their dinner
at the spring, and when they finally rode
away Mr. Bornwell awakoned Buck. Sbe
bad dinner ready for him and while he was
eating she told bim about the rangers

“There Is n good pony In the corral,” she
said, finally, “bat it belongs to our Sally,
Bhe's at school now at Davis, and if anything
should bappen to “Billy' she'd ery hor eyes
out. It you'll promis to sasd the pony back
you enn ride bl away, for you are too weak
to walk."

A mist dimmed the rustler's eyes and his
voles tromblod a little when ho spoke.

P hasd case,™ e sald, Hand everybody
gives e a bad neme, but [ never forget u
kindoess anl you have been as good to me as
a mother.”

sprending  branches of one of the largest of
the st unmed trovs b w grave, the history of
which I propose to tell. It was unmarked
until & few mouths ngo, whon it was enclossd
by a neat railing and o stone was st up at
ita boad,  Flowers have buen planted on the
grave, and the durkeyel machaco who ae-
cotpaniod me to the spob whon 1 visited it
few minuatos sinco explained the renson of the
change. The beadstono Is o plain shaft of |
white martde and boars this inscription;

BUCKNER CARTRILIL,

Dien Octonen 19, 1580,

Aokn 28 Yrans.
HE WAR A Goob Box,

Thnow Bock Canteill well, 1 was one of |
the party that routded his oott up sl 1
stood Deside him whon Lo died foom the
wotndy reveived during his last bt Bock
wid o rave man and be digl game,  Heo was |
o typleal Texns bad man—a gambler and &
robbor, aud possessod of sich daring  that
no dangerduunted him. Heo tlest distinguished
Dimself i Menard and Mason countis, whore
be “punched cows” for o living.  Becoming |
embrolled in one of the many cow wnn,!
which for several vemrs raged flereoly in
those eonntion, bo killed & mun, saved limself
from the penitentinry through powerful fiflu.
ot and Decams w0 rustler.  He was on the
fugitive list for soveral yoars, amd although
roumded up many tioes by the eivil olficers |
and the state  troops always managed to es
cape.  He enme up lntw Preselo in the sum-
mer of 1850, anid at fisst operated in com-

y  with Jesse Evans, who was “1lilly the
Cil's" partoer prior to the breaklog out of
the *'Linealn county, New Mexlov,cow war"
Puek found It npossible to got along with
Bvans, and after making ooe or two ralds
with that colebrated desperado, he branehsd
out for Mmwelf, and belug jolned by saveral |
mon o8 dosperats s bimself, bocume their
loadler, 'The outiit hnd a e In the Prison
montitalos, and for several months they werw
& tarror 1o ranchmen and the overland  trav-
elers.  Weo got on their trall {n the early part
of Beptomber, 1880, and pushisd thom so
closely that they were cbliged to hroak thelr
cump and seck o more secluded hildlog place
In the Monutaios of Death.

It was while they wore In this new camp
that Buck started to pay a visit to El Piso
for the purpose of purchising some necessary
supplies.  Ho went by way of Cariea poss
and traveled alone. O the pight of the 11th
of Beptomiber he camped at o lttle water-
holes about twelve miles southwest of Ante
Jope spring and vear the head of Avache
pass.  His journey that day bad been over
ligh mountaivg and through  roongh nnd
rooky canyons, and be was very tired, After
ploketing his horse he ate supper and then
wolled himself in his blanket to get the sleep
ho wtood so much in nesd of,  His eyes were
hardly closod whon ho hearnd the tramp of
horss coming up the Hastily spring-
Inig 10 his food be kicked aslds the smouldor-
ing remaing of his carp fire and saddlod his
horss,  Flo was Just on the point of mounting
when the ot-coming outflt gailoped up b the
Identical water-liole at which he was camped
and b Cound his rotrent eut off, It wasa party
of rangves returning from ascont afterIndians
fn the Bierrn Dinblo, and whin Buck st
templind 10 Jead hix horse by them he was
discovered and sternly comianded to lalt, |
Instendd of oboying this mandnte he sprang
upon the back of his hors and dashod down
the canyon, The ranges dischargsd their
wlxalsooters at the flealng man and sovernl of
them stivrted In pursiit.  Hin horse had boon
badly wounded and ba only rode him a fow |
hundrod yands whon the animal fell doad.
Back was wounded also throngh the vight
shoulder, but he disengaged Bimself from tha
dend hoyse and broke for the chapparal just |
o8 the rangers dished up. We leat the

ite brash protty  thoroughly In search | e 18, nud wi sticoeed in capturing or killing | self claims to have induesl Stevens to this |

of b, but, the night teing dark, we were

unabie o fod bim and we returned o the

water-hoby, carry ng hla booe trappings and |
Winehestor, 1t was from some papers found

in the saddle pockets that we were able to |
estabilish the fdentity of e man and the
naxt morning we made fupther search for
histenil. After & great dea) of diicalty it
was found, but we coukl sply follow it a
short distane, on mcoount af e rocky
nature of the grouml

Buck asconded the mountain o the left of |

the sater-lioke, and fnding some witer aiong |
the rocks on top dressed bis wound yil took |
down the ridge toward Vietorio, Moty d Yost |
comsidernbile blood and felt wenk. AR night |
bo walled and the s was -'\'l'rlmmm\‘
high when he reached g polat oppostia the

spring. He was now complitely Lioke dowy
mod hunger added to his wbery, In Ly gy
ho Hand dropped his six-shoossr, and althougy |
thore was an abundance of small game about
him he was unable to kil wny.  He doter-

mined to go down to the spring and beg fuf‘
somelhing o eat,  The owner of the little |
St et this thoe wos o man ogased Bor-

“l.l. and be had a cow aml whoep ranch |
abave the mpwing.  His family N ot the |
spriug. D ling the wountaio ¥uck age |
proachiold the omsa boldly.  Dornwel's wifs |
web him st e door, and Le saw from the

quick start that she gave at the sight of Lis

faos that she recognized bim,

“You know me!™ he wld.

*Yeu," answerad the woman.
Buck Cantrill.”

“Anl I'm wounded, bungry and unarmad,*
h-ﬁ.wu}; up the wr he had rusdely’
w — some borses from your
m—-ﬂﬂ that,” interpased thnw:au.
#Coma fn.*

“Ibaven't any money to pay yos," be

“You av

| will die this tune,

e md for A nkgpent he woas silent
Flually be sproke:

“If you'll trust me with the pony 'l see
thnt he is Lrought baok," he said.

Mrs, Bornwell gor o saddle, canght up the
pony aml bronght bl aroundd to the dow
reely to e ridden. When Butk was Lo the
snditio he hold out bis hawd

YBuck Cantrill nover forgets s kindness"
B sl “and you'll fod thac I'm always your
frivnd for my mothior’s sk’

Tears stoo | i bis eyes when he rode away.
Mrs. Bornwell returned to her work, and
when lwr bosband one home the next day
she sadd nothing to him about Buck's visit.
A thive dnys' rest ln camp brotght the out-
law around all right again, and one morning
he mountad Wi orse to take Sally Bornwell's
pony BT hack o Vidtorle, Spring.
When be rode up tothe cas s Mexican
wutnan came out to mest him, She told him,
in nnswor to lis iguiey after Mrs, Bornwell,
it bl benofnotiess luul boon taken suddonly
N thnt morning  dnd  was In bed monning
with pabn, Buck enterod the hotse amd ape
proachisd the bedslide of the sick wolaan,

SAre you UL e asked,

“Yoo," was the feeble answer, It is my
Lenrt, I shall die this time and 1 have no
omw Lo wmned Lor Sally,

'l go for bor!" answered Buek, quickly,
vand foteh out a doctor, plso,  You will get
botter,"

UNo" contradicted Mres. Bommwell,  *'1
I would like Sally to be
bore, but you must wot go for bher, There b
dangor="

“U=n the danger!® orled Back, "Il risk
It," aned roshing from the room he mountisd
his howse ngain, fest putting o sidesaddle on
Billy for Sally Bornwell to ride back,

Ho vodle biviskly amd reacled the post just
after rotretit.  Ho dashod thivogh the town
with his Winchester cocked and thrown
aoross lis aem,  Ho was rocogniged by a hun-
dred people, but to one ventursd to stop bim,
Riding stemight to the doctor's houss be called
thint gentloman out on the porch asd made
known the object of his visit

“Her doughiter is going to school here," he
sdil in conelusion, “and 1 brought out this
pony for her to vide back,  T'dseo that she
got it myself, but Pve got plenty of eneniies

bere and [ must vamos  poro. pronto. Wil
you son the gl and escort her homel™
SYes " answerad the surgeon, and  Buck

g'u”npﬂl nway,

He bl the gauntlet of the town to run
again, amd this thme o deputy sherllf saw him
aid hurried to the jail to notify the rangers,
The rustlor was not a mile from town when a
party of men were in hot pursult. When he
arrived at the spring the sick woman's hos-
band hsd Just returnel. Mrs. Bornwell was
mueh worse, bt shi wis comforted by Bock's
msstirnnce thint hor daughtor and the doctor
would soon bo there,

I sty bero with you,” he said, “but |
expect thire's o squmd of rangers at my heels
P goling over on the otheyr side of the creek
1o got a litthe sleep,  When the doetor comes
sond someladdy over after me,"

He plekoted his horse awd lay down under
the cotton woods, about three hundred vands
from the casa.  Toward morming the doctor
and the dying woman's daughiter arrived.
Hohind them was a squad of mngers, and
when thiey vode up to the door Danlel Bomn-
well went ot 1o meet them,

“Nou are huntng for Buck Canteill!” be
sadd 1o the sergeant in commmnml,

“Yos," was the nuswer.  “Have you seon
him!"

e wis here about three hours ngo™

CWhere bs he nuw [?

“What'll you give me to tell”

CThvte s o rewan] of &1 000 ont for Kim,’
sald the sergeant, VI you will tell us whers

him, 'l so0 that you get §100.*

“AMake it two hundred  and 'l take you to
the spot whare he 8 now alewping.”

AL right]” erded the sergeant, and he or-
dered the men to dismount,

Bornwell conducted vs throngh the corn
flell and we crossed the crock below the
matte,

“He b In the grove,” whisperad Bornwell,
o proailssd to wake him up when the doctor
onmn"

W erept along through the reeds which
fringed theereek bank and Bormwell walked
baldly forwmed. At the edge of the timber |
he was halted aml we beard the click of
Buck's Winchester.

“Who's there!™ he asked,

Ao amwersd Bomwell,  “Its all right,
Buck. The doctor i« here.  He says sho can't
live long nnd she wants to see yon”

Thos ssursl Back came out of the matte
and walked toward the spot where we were
ponoealal  When he was a few feot distany
e sergeant eriad, "SBurrender,” amd we
mynng up toarmed him,

SCarago!” be erisd, ond jumping back
throw up Lis Winchester  and fined g the
serptynt, whio wes In advanon

TheGullot only gramsd the sorgeant’s hoad,
bt the shook stupaad Wim and be fell back
in the wede We thought him dend and |
fred upor the ontlaw, He ran back toward |
the proveUmping and we koew that be was
wounded

CHurretder Buck ™ velled one of the men,

UNever!" was 1he dellant answer, sl be

discharged bis Wi hostior again, |

We returned th tlre, bt »till hp‘lnm
shelter of the reals Several nl’l!u men
wossed the creek and burvial through the
owrn to swrrongd Heittle grove.  Thare was
& Wlence of sovenl uloutes, but Soally Buck
DELTH

His voles softsnod at the mention of that :

| *You've got ma at last d—n you!" ho sald.

“T'Il sarrender,”

| “Throw up your hands then and cotie out?™
we commanded,

“I ean't,” was the answer. *“T'm wonnded!"

We thought this a ruse, but flually two
of the men volantewred to ereep toward the
grove and se if Lie was really badly wonnded,
Buck sectmed (mpatient ot the delay and
called out again;

“Come on, you d— cowards! I can't hurt
you."

We nll rushed forward now. He was Iying
right on the spot where wo afterwands buried

| him, and when we lifted him up the blood

| gushed froma balf-<dozen wounds in his body.

| “Where's Dave Bornwell, the cowardly
hound ™ he asked.

| Welooksd arcund for Boruwell, but be had

|

| “He Lins gons to the honse, I reckon,” said
one of the men. “We'll carry You over
thore,"

“No, no!" be auswerad, “I'mdying. Tell
her—bis wife—that | remubersd her to the
last. Il wettle with hiro for betraying e

| when Imeet him in hell. Sbe is good, lke
my mo—"

Ha struggled 1o complete the sentence, but
only gasped, shud dored and his Hmbs straight-
eoed indenth. When we renched the cosa
Mrs Boruwell was dead nlso und her dsugh-
ter was erying bitterly. We burfel Buck
where e died.  Bornwell movel away and 1
think went to the states He pever came

| forward to claim his share of the reward. It
wak 1ot known positively what seotion of the
country Buck was from, but it was after-
| wanls learpe] that be bad an old mother v
ing In Mlinols  She saw o notiee of his death

‘different from the beginnin

in the papers and wrote to the commander of

the Frontier battalion about bins Ly her lot-
| usr whe bl
| “lam a poor waman, and Buckner always
took care of me,  Hoe was a good sont™

A fow months ago she died, and on her
deathd yequedted that a portlon of the |
seanty stock of mopey she left be devotesd to
markiog Huck's grave aud that ficwers I
planied ov iy, Her wislios were carried out.

The Agonies of Composition.
[Anthoay Trolloge |
But at last | feel that | have him—perinps
by the tadl, ms the Teishnmsn drives bis pig. |
When I bave got him | bave to be careful
that he shiall pot esonpe me until that job of
work be done. Gradually ns I walk or stop,
s 1 seat tyeelf ona batk or leat agninst a
troe, perbaps as | htery o waviog my stick
above my head (L with wy quick motion, |
thr sweat lll'u!n dotie out upon my brow, the |
st forms Jtelf e e, I e, or faoey |
thiat [ see, whist will be fleving, what will be
true, how far virtue sy be made to go
without beeaking the lok which biuds it to
humanity, bow low lgoranee may grovel,
how high kunowledge nay soar, what the
writer mny  teach withont  repdlling by
severity, how bie tiay amise without desconid-
Ing to buffoonery; amd then the Himdts of |
pusthos are searchod aod words are wolghed
wlibeli sbiadl suit, but do oo woere than suit,
the groatness or the stoalluess of the ocenslon,
| We who are slight mny not attenpt lofey
I things or waké hdiculous with our little
faldes the dolugs of the gods,  But for that
which we do there are anproprinte terins and
botdneles which sy be reaehed but not
surpasse.  All this has to be thonght of
and decided upon o referosce to Laose littl |
Plottings of which I Lavespoken,each of which |
Liws 10 b b thie recepitacie of pathos or of |
bumor, or of bowor or of tnth, as far as the |
thinker way be able to furnish thent  He
has to see, about all things, that in bis |
attempts he shigll not sin again niture; that |
i striving o touch the feelings be shall not
excite ridicule: that 1o seeking for bumor he
does pot mis his point; that in quest of
bonor and truth be dowes not becows bom.
bekstie and stradtinosl
A elergyionn in bis pulpit may advocats
an altitade of virture fitted to & millsnninm
bere or ton heaven herealter; nay, from the
natire of his professon he must doso,  The
poet, too, may soar, as high as Le will, and
| if words suttico to him, besd never fear to
fuil, because his ideas are too lofty.  Bug be
who tells tales in pross can bandly hope to
Lo effective as a teacbher unless De Binds him-
| self by the clreumstances of the world which
b flncds around hin, Honor and truth thers
should be and pathos and humor; but he
should so consteain thom that they shall not
sevml to mount into  nature beyomd the ordi-
pary habitations of men and womeis

Thaddeus Nlﬂ'u;: Baptized n Catho-
e,
[Interview with his Honsekeoper in Phila.
delphin Times )

UM s Bmith, it s both affirmed and denied
| that Stovens, just prior to his death, was bap-
tiosd in the Cntholie falth, What are the

| Ineta™
Ot of those very windows,” was the em-
phatic reply, as she pointed to the street,
“Myr, Stevens once  looksd  aeross to yonder
| pump and said that be would rather go a
hundred wiles to be sdwinisterad to by ong

uf  thiwe pury, tender  ststers  whom
he hmd soen in Washington than o
end  aeross  the  stivet  there for  all

the clergy in the country.  On the afternoon
of the dny of bis denth, 11th of August, 1863,
| saiid to bim: *Wounld you bave any objec-
Hons to being baptised”  *No," was bis roply,
ad Just after two coloved men, muny of
whom from all parts of the eountry enme to
the house to Yy for his oo wery, hald lefe,
two hours before his death, Sister Lauretta
O'Redlly, of Waslington City, baptiszed him.
And," continued Mg, Surith, whom It must
be rememberad is o devout Catholio and ber-

| step, ¥ beliove that be is safo in heaven
to-day.” =
The Goddess of Mpondulix,
(Courter-Journal. ]

Two exposition visitors  were passing the |
huge statuss of Law, Justice and Morey,
where, in hammered gine, Merey is sproad. |
tng bersalf over Law and Justice, Said one |

| of the visitors:

“That group ls wrongz. The Goddess of
Mercy bas no business there!™

“Why, how sof wsked the other, alittle
surprisel.

“Because,” returnod the first, “Morey has
nothing to do with getringa man off, Pul
up there, [nstoad of Meroy, the Goddes of
Spondulix, sind that group wonkd be perfect,”
And then the visitirs strolled on to s i |
they were Lo encounter any wmore eriminal
works of art,

Petrified Pumpking
[Exchangs.)

A Santa Rosa (Cal) paper entertains its
roaders with a story about a petritie]l pamp
kin brought from Mendocino county. The
report is that a farmer some Vears ago hud a
lot of pumpkins washed away by a frehet
down a ravine, and for & number of vears
the pumpkins wore olsarved whore the wator
had Iodged them, but nocne bad ever thogght
they bad turned (o stone, uotil the othee duy
& mian attempted to pick one of them up,
when he discoversl that it was very heavy,
and bad tumed 10 stone.  Alout fifty e
were In the same condition.

Agonizing,
[Exchange. ]

“TWhen doss a bocome a seamitress” |
“When be hemns haws” “No" ‘“When
be threads bis way.” “When bo ripe mj|
tears” “No® “Give ivup" “Never, if be

I cun help it" |

| adhiered

[ wonld find in the way of board and

| discord of congregationnl singing and

| melodeon for the sing of » lsdy player

COUNT VON MOLTKE

The German Napoleon, Whe Moves
Men as He Woves Chess. Pieces,
[London Times. |
The advance of the German armies
over France was like the inpetus of a
man skating —one false step would have
brought u heavy fall—and Von Moltke
was not admirable only in bhaving
drafted and executed point for point
the most elaborate plan of campaien
ever conceived, butin having acourately
foreseen all the demornlizing effects
which defeat would produee upon Lis
foes. Had he made any miscalenlation ;
had the French shown spirit when Le
expected them to be cowed; had they
resisted stabboruly when he had
reckoned that they would yield —the
end of the war might have beeun very
g More
than once the silent commander must
hiave been anxions in spirit; but he lot
nothing of this be seen. A foreigner
who called upon him at Versailles in
the midst of the siege of Puris, and on
n day when a great sortie was expected,
found him quictly resding an English

novel.

He is an extraordinary man. A
diplomatist who met him in the Wilhelm-
strasse  of Berlin the day before he
went to the seat of war would have
taken leave of him in & hurry, suppos-
ing that he wmust ba bnsy; but Yon
Moltke said, “I have nothing to do."
aud went on chatting with his usual
composure. In this incident wns re-
vealed the whole strength of the Ger-
wan military system, which allots to
pach officer just as much work as hLe
ecan easily and efficiently perform. The
formula of the whole system may be |
defined as the constant senrch after
able wen; and, ns the princes of the
roval house of Prussia have steaddy
to the principle of letting
merit be recompensed and incompeteney |
shelved without favor or fear, they have |
been contribmtors equally with the best |
of their generals towards the events |
which bave wmade Germany what it
now is

The organization of the German army |
has much in it that produces awe as
well a8 admiration on foreign minds. |
The staff office in Berlin, over which
Marshal von Moltke presides, has de-
partments as mysterious and inguisitor-
il as those of the Roman curia; and the
k-]w-n is in fact a military inguisition,
Maps of ull conntries and cities of Fu-
rope are there, with plane tor inviding
these localities, aud minnte details as to
the accommaodation which the invaders

lodging,. When Gen, von Goben, at
the head of the Eizhth army corps,
mrehied into Rouen, he astounded the
inhubitants by sending out, within half
an lonr of his entry, adjntants who
marked on the door of each hounse the
number of billets it was to furnish.
Protests were of no use. The general
hind his instroctions what ench honse
conld do und must do; and he knew,
moreover, that the city was in & pesition
tosupply 40,000 pairs of boots, 10,00
ﬂuum-‘ waisteoats, and 10,000 good ci-
gars to his men at twenty-four Lours'
notice. Perhaps the stafi’ office  has
thoroughly considered the capubilities
of London in the same manner.

Marshal von Moltke may well take
his ease, attend with methodical punctn-
lity all sittings of the reichstag, play
his rubber every evening, and devote
so many tranquil weeks yearly to bot-
anizing and agriculture on his estate at
Kroisan, The system which has reduced |
the management of armies to the pre-
cision of a mechanical seience was not
constroeted in a day; but now that long
experienco has shown how woll it works
its principal engineer can leave it with-
out misgiving to be regulated, during
Lis oecasionnl absences, by the expert
pupils whom he has trained, The
marshal himself disclaims the idea that
lie is & necessary man, It is the very
essenee of his system, as he maintains,
that it shall always bring out men of
genins so long as any are to be found in
Giermany ; but on this point foreigners,
while recognizing all that is good in
Prussian military administration, will
not rendily concede that men like the
marshal are casy to replace.

Tarcing and Feathering a Charch

Organ,

[Clocinnati Enquirer,)

The funniest thing we have heard of
Intely, and at the same time the niost
ahanrd, oecurrad in 0 New Jersey vils
lage. It was nothing less—there cer-|
tainls could be nothing more—than
tarring and feathering an insignificant |
clinreh organ, for the reason that the
organist was unpopular. The organist
happened to be a lady, snd not even
the roughs of a religions body had the |
pudacity to add to her angelic wings
the common feathers of the barn-yard
fowl and attach them to her person
with vile tar. If they had tarred and

fosthered the organ because it in-
continently squeaked and Dbecause
its reedy lungs  were always

aflicted with asthma on a Sunday morn-
ing, and hoarsely added their noble
volces in the songs of praise, we conld |
have commended their conduet, for if |
there is one thing on  earth which we
despise and which serionsly interferes
with public worship it is a choap and
blatant melodeon which lifts its husky
and impudent voice above the general

intradnees a confusion worse confonnded
into the confounded confusion that al-
ready exists, But to disgrace even a

who oceasionnlly strikes a wrong note
is evidence that religion has not got a
very firm grip on that little New Jersey
community.

Was Much “Obleeged.”
[ Arkansaw Traveler.]

A merchant, after satisfying himself
that & certain enstomer did not intend
to pay his bill, sent him & receipt for
the fll nmount. By return mail he re-
caived the following note: “Uster have
my donbts abont vou bein'a gentleman,
but I am satisfied on that pint.  There
is & great differetics in mea. One time|
I owed a fellow a bill, and after dunnin’ |
mo nearly to death he sent me & receipt
for half of the amount, and blamed if
he didn’t finally make me pay the other
hall. But you have done the square
thiug by me, an’ I ans much ableeged to
you.

Our Wild Anlnals snd Civilization.
[Chicago Times |

The character of the wild animals of
& country exerts & most powcrfal intlu-
ence on its settlement and the prosper-
ity of its inhabitants. In this respect
the territory occapied by the United
States was most remarkable. In the
opinion of an eminent naturalist, itcon-
tained no wild snimal that was not of
more benetit thau disadvantage to !he
settlers. It abonuded in fur-bearing
animals, whose skins were in great de-
mand in all the great centres of wealth
and civilization, These skins cousti-
tuted s source of wealth to the early
sottlers, Hunting and trappiug were
profitable employments when _.[?t'\'ll'lil:
could not engage in farming. Sowe of
the skins were converted into garments
and others into money. The skins of
buflaloes were made into garments, en-
ployed s coveriugs for beds, or used as
protections in leighs Moose, deer,
antelope and bears furaishel meat until
domesticated animals could be intro-
duced and raised in sufficient numbers
to supply the people with food. Their
fat and hides were useful for a great
variety of purposes.

Rabbits, sjuirrels, m'uuml-!mgn.
opossums and 'coons also furuisied
valuable meat amd skins, Foxes and
bears did some damage, but were use-
ful in keeping 1n check many
of the small animaly that rank as
vermin. Ther were casily eanght in
traps or killed by the use of fire-arms,
and their skins were very valunble and
brought o high price at a time wlhen
agricultural products rased av a dis-
tauee from water communication eould
not Le sold for money or exchanged for
articles of food and clothing. All the
native animals of this country are of
easy extermination, Most of thew s
appear before the march of civiliza-
tiou, and only stay as long as they are
wanted by the inhabitauts,

London's Mightiness,
[“Bob O'Lingque’s” London Latter. |

London is the great commercinl mnz-
net that draws townrds itsalf the bulk
of DBritain's trade. I one were to soar
above Loudon in s balloon and “view
the landseape o'er,” trains by the Lun-
dred would Le scen winding seross the
plains with their smoke stacks pointing
toward the greateity. From Edinboro
and Glasgow on the north; from Liver-

[pool and Dirmingham on the west;

from Brighton sud New Haven on the
south und from Chatham aund Dover on
the cast they come like a moyster colony
of ants returning to their undergronnd
home after a foraging expedition.
Liverpool is postively a great railroad
centre; Manchester is comparatively
important, but London is sup..latively
mighty.

.ot mo manipnlate the old multipli-
cation table a little and present you
with a few eloquent statisties: Lon-
don has fourteen terminal rallway sta-
tions from whieh no fewer than 2,202
trains depart daily. Nearly 10600 of
those leave between 10 a, m. and 10 p,
m. ; 320 trains leave daily from one sta-
tion, HMeferring to the underground
vailway this wonderful line forms a
complete belt (or inner circle) around
the whole of the inner part of London,
Botween Farringdon and  Moorgate
streets 508 trains run every week-day—
nenrly twenty-four trains an lhonr or
one nearly every three minutes. The
Metropolitan  Underground Hailway
compuny convevs about TUO0L000 pas-
sengers anntally, or nearly 1500000
per week, Great and wmighty are thy
works, ol London!

The Troe American.
[Boston Transeript ]

Whr does that gentleman rise from
his seat ?

Bevause he gets outat the nest sta-
tion.

But we lLave not got near the next
station yet.

I beg your pardon. From an Ameri-
chn point of view we are very near it,
1t is less than n mile away,

See, he ruoshes wildly toward the
door; and now he is on the platform,
18 he not in danger? '

The only danger he dreads is the
danger of losing one-quarter of g see-
ond,

Al, we are almost at the station nos,
Will he not wait until the cars stop ?

No, indeaed; that would be a waste of
precions time.

I'here he goes.
has fallen! The
him.

Yes, such things frequently happen
in America; bat, vou kuow, where one
is killed, half a dozen jumpolf suecess-
ally, The chances of death are only
one in six, or thereabiouts '

They have picked him up.
move. He is speaking.

“Yes," lie says: "I die atrue Ameri-
can.”

Good lheavens!
cars have

he
Fun over

His lips

A Relapse Into Memi-Barbarism,

“The Indian may dwell with the Can-
casian for years, aud live as the white
lives, but on returning to his tribe he
will fall into the habits of savage life
and will prefer that life,” Indian Agent
Gardner said in an interview with a re-
porter for The Denver Tribune, and he
instanced Chipeta, the wife of the (ol
orado Chief Ouray. She had little
communication with the whites, but
her husband taught Ler to live as thev
do, Her house was well furnished, and
provided with many conveniences that
are luxuries in border life, Rhe alwivs
had her cook, and her table was sup-
[)lil‘tl with [{mhi fOl.\l]‘ \\l‘:[ L't'mkt'tl.
served in an elegant platter, and oaten
with knives, forks and spoous. Ouray
died in 1880. Abont a year nago
Chipets maried again, and returned to
the old ways of her childhood among
her tribe, She Las three trunks full
of valunbles stored away in the ageney
store honse.  One of them is filled with
silverware presented to her by the la-
dies i the city of Washington. For
these she has no nse,

No Medicine From Spuons,
Exchange.

German doctors proposo to dizeard
the teaspoon and tablespoon in
measuring medicine and adopt the
metrical system in their preseription
of liquids. Gauged glasses marked in
the scalo of one, five, ten grams, ete.,
are to be used, which will reader the
mllt:mmmion of medivine more noey-
31
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WHAT SAVED HOOKER.

w 8 Twenty-Two Gua Battery
n:flllr.l the Gap nt Chanccllovs.
ville.

(L Quad in Detrolt Free Prosu]

The movement of Jackson acrosa
Hooker's flauk at Chancellorsville and
arotnd to lis rear was a complete sur
srise. By b o'e ovk in the evening his
Ii:ws of battle were formed and the
order to advance was given. Scouts
had reported the Eleventh corps in his
front, and the sttack was 8% swift and
| disastrons o8 & whinwind. Most of
|tlu- Federals in the Eleventh
were preparing supper or eating
lit. Tf there were any pickets in rear of
the Federal army they were picked up
so suddenly that no general alarm was
given. All of s sudden the mighty
tread of battle-line and the erash of
musketry fell upon the ears of the nn-
snspecting Federals, sud the panie
which ensued was but the Iuntural
finae, A few men gotinto line here
and there. but the resistance melted
away as the line advanced, It was a
furions fire which Jaekson's men poured
into the Eleventl. They were elated
and enthnsiastic.  And they st}'urmed
throneh the pine forest as if their num-
liers were endless, .

Men Lave sail that the panic would
lave extended no farther, and that the
corps would have speedily recovereld
from the surprise, and men have written
that but for ope man's coolness at the
critieal moment Jackson wonld have
driven & wedge into the Federal army.
Gen, Pleasauton, then eommanding
three regiments of cavalry ood a field
battery, lny in position to be run over
by the frightened fugitives as !!m_v
songht a place of safety, In the midst
of the most embarrassing confusion he
sont a regiment of dismounted cavalry
forward to form a line and cheek the
Confoderates. and the other regiments,
monntal, at once charged intothe mass
of fueitives and drove them clear off
the tiv.d on the left of the plank road.

Then, one by one, twenty4wo guns
were brought to the front and nn-
limbered. The spot where each gun
stool was plain to view in 1881, und
may be for soveral vears tocome. It
was in the eleared fleld to' the left of
the Clancellorsville plank road, and
about balf & mile below the famous
brick honse. The guns enfiladed Jack-
sou's whole front, and the moment his
lines broke cover they were met with
sueh storms of eanister that whole regi-
ments lay down after the first volley.
For the first quarter of an hour theso
guns were supported Dy eavalry alone,
but as regiment after regunent wis
picked up, whirled about, and sent to
the gap, the snpport soon became & di-
vision. Other batteries were rished
down the plank or across the fields, and
by and by Jackson's golden moment
had passed. The Federal army haid
faced fo the rear, and the grest gap had
been closed by artillers.

Just at sundown Jackson grew restive
under the terrific fire, sud ordered a
general ndvdnce. Long lines of men
sprang to their feet and roshed forward
with cheers and yells, determined to
Iave the guns. It did not seem as if
anvthing living could cross that open
apace of 600 feet with such a tornado of
eanister sweeping over it, but whole
regiments charged up to within  fifty
feot, nud seores of Confederates dashad
in amotg guns and were Lilled there,
The charge was repulsed, but to be
made again and again, When night
hael settled down Joackson gave it up.
He conld not drive his wedge past the
muzzle of Pleasanton’s guns, He had
hoodwinked Hooker, routed n whole
corps, and lnid his plans for o great
vietory. That storm of canister checked

him-—death brought his plans to
nanght,
The Confederates who advanced

against these guns defied death ten
thousand times over. Those who were
killed were in wost instances riddled
and torn to pieces.  The burial porties
found corpses with fifty wonnds. and
Lieads, legs and arms weore seattered all
along the front. Not onesingle wounded
man was found on  that battery front.
On the right flank, where the guns had
an enfilade on the plank rond, the rail
fences were torn into splinters, the
ground cnt as by a hundred drags, and
seores of Confederates lying in the
highway ditches were wonnded by
stones, splinters and frugments of rocks.

Sand That Sings in the Wind.
[San Franciseo Call.}

About twenty miles south of Still-
water, Chorclill county, on the Sand
Springs Hat, at the foot of the moun-
tain, there is o heap of sand aboug 100
feet nigh and nearly a mile aeross
which sings in the wind und is con-
stantly changing, It is thirown by the
wind, which there lns a circnlar mo-
tion, into a vast ronnd wall with a hol-
low in the centre hnlf & mile DOross,
which goes two-thirds of the way to the
bottow. 1t is steep and hard to elimb
to the top,and on the inside is even
more steep, so steep that no one has
ever dared to go down for fear that the
loose sand wounld slide down and bury
them up. There are similar dnnes on
the Sandwich islands, on the Hebrides,
and on the Atlantic const,

Three Mortal Injuries,
{Crawford in Chicago News.]
I asked Dr. Bliss this guestion last
night
“In the light of the information given
soi in the post-mortom, do you think
Garfield's life could have been saved ¢
“Most decidedly no. The medieal
profession is unanimons upon this sib-
ject now, Garfiecld received three in-
juries, either of which would liave made
his death absolutely cortain. The shat-
tering of the vertebre was one, the
rupturing of the splenetic artery was
[the second, and the csrrving, of the
| piecos of the dennded bone from the
shattered ribs into the system was the
third.” :

|
For Future Weak Lungs

A writer in The Providence Jonrnal,
referring to the effieacy of the 1. sanio
odor of pine for weak lungs, rual.cs this
suggestion: Very probably 1o day
will come when pine and spruce illows
will be as frequent a household appor-
tenance in our bleak climate as the (ui-
nine bottle has long been in the sonth
ern and western states,




