THE WIFE'S REVERLE,

From a Saxe Holm story—"Farmer Bas-
petl's Romnnee,”
0 heart of mine, is our estate—
Our aweet estate of joy —nssured?
It cnme go glow, it camo so lnte,
Brought by an® bitter pnins enduored;
Dare we forget thosesorrows sore
And think that they will come no more?

With teartul oyos | sonn my fnce,
And doubt how he ean find it Inir;
Wistful, 1 wateh ench oharm and groce
I wee that other wormen wenr;
O all the seoreta of love's lare,
1 know but one—tu love him morel

I pon ench day he grows more wiss,
I1ia lite is broader fur than mine;
I must be licking in his eyes
In many {hings where oihers shine,
O henrt] can wie b o
To him by simply loving more?

this logs r

I often see unon his brow
A look half teador und half ul--rn:

His thonghta are far away, I know;
To futhom them 1 vainly veurn
But nought is ours that went belore;

O heart! we can but love him muore!

I sometimes think that he lind loveld

An older, deeper lave, npurt
From this which lnter, Teebler moved
Hin soul to mine, 0 heart! O heart!
Whant onn we do? This hurteth sore,

Nothing my heart but love bim more!

ACUPOF WATER.
Youth’s Compnnion.

The Apaches are the most suhbtle
Indians on the American Continent,
Time and again they have outwitbed
the veteran « OMPAILNETS St nt agninst
them; and the skilful scouts, who have
won their spurs elsewhere, have been
completely nnhorsed by those px vrleas
knights of the plains,

Some years ago, when a lientenant
of cavalry, I commanded the escort of
a little train on its way through the
eastern portion of Arizona from New
Mexico. We were in the Apache coun-
try, and consequently were without
any excuse for being taken of ourguard.

When I add that we rode over a
perfectly dry and level prairie,
with only the blue line of
the Zuni Monntaing visible

against the distant horizon, it will be
supposed that the last danger we had
the All
our company were Indoldian fighters;
but while we were passing noross the
parched plain, with the eattle train
a balf mile to the rear, and with our-
gelves on the alert, we areutterly out-
witted, and our friends disastrously
ambuseadod.

to fear was from red men.

|

We rode within a hinndred yards of |

a large force of dismounted Indinns
without once suspocting the astonish-
ing fact. Bome time later, whon we
were startled by sudden fiving behind
us, welooked back and gnw onr fricids
engaged in a lierce fight with a party
of Apaches,
gailants came from passed conjecture.
The country, for miles inevery divec
tion, as I have said, Lilistered
plain. A jack rabbit woulid have been
datected, as he whisked like o ray of

light across the yellow surface,

Where the swartliy as-
Wis dd

H]ni
yet more than a score of warriors had
hidden thomselves fromonr sight whon
scarcely a stone’s throw away.

Wae dashed back to the help of the
undangered horsomen, ot befora we
could reach them several wore badly
wounded, and the eattle were skurry-
ing southward in w clond of dust, We
kept up a running fight for several
Itlﬁuﬂ. b the valders, a number of
whom had securod horses, away
without losing a stolen animal, or
leaving & wounded warvior behind,

The Apaches, as we alterward learn-
od, knowing thy route we were to take,
stretched themselves on the gronnd
along the trail, Their scant clothing,
and their bodies wore the color of the

ol

earth upon which they lay flat and
motionless, The dry, stuntid grass
wis gathered abiout thelr heads and

shoulders with such duftpess that,
I bave shown, we rode by the party |
without the shightest suspicion ol dan

as

r,
In the autum of 1882, Captain

lf\:l"llllll' Burnham nnd fonrtovn
cu\'n]r.\’nwn. .'li'l‘n!'1:1|:u|:--.|. l-_\' thi
young son  of the oflicor, were

ridingat a leisurely pace along the foot

hills to thoe west of the San Francisco
mountains, which for many miles ex

tend between New Mexico and Avizona,
TheGila range lay far to the west, and
the destination of the little company
was Fort Apache half a hundreed miles
to the northwest.

The squad was fired upon from the
rocks, and one of the soldiers was
wounded. Suspoectingfrom the sound
of the guns, that their nssailants were
woak in nombers, Captain Burnham
uad his men wheeled their antmals,
charged ns iar ns Lhey could be foread,
and then, leaping to the ground, dash-
ed among the boulders

The warriors numbered only six who,
ﬁudiw: flll*_\’ coulkd not hold their
grouud,tnruml and tled. Bevernl wore
struck, but all t‘!ﬂ'.‘l]lml, extepting one,
who was made captive,

The taking of Indien prisoners is not
o ﬁmpulur uu-u;
an il_. may be doubtoed whet lier l',{l..
tain Burnham would have followed
the course which he did, but for pecn
Har reasons, The Apache upon whom
he fixed his attention was an Indian
lad no more than 15 or 10 yoars of

. He was cronching behind a rock,
md] partly sheltered him, and re
mained there until the captain was
within twenty paces.  He then rose to
his feet, took deliborate aim, and pull-
ed the trigger of his gun.

An extraordinary occurrence saved
the life of the oficer. During the brief
but lively skirmish, the hammer of the
young Apache's ritle was broken by a
stray bullet, without the owner dis-
covering the fact. His companions
bhad fled, when he t‘tfml}‘ levelled his
mmﬂ attempted to fire. The soft
elick of the hammer followed, but there
was no report. With the same won-

wition on the border, | woere

derful self-possession, he lowered the
weapon, glanced down, and observing
the cause of the failure, flung it aside
and turned to ron.

“Don't shoot!" shouted theeaptain,
“He's mine!”

e officer was unusially flee
foot, and having leaped from the sad-
dle, he ran  after 1t voung Indian
with the impetuosity of a panther
Yot with all his cleverness he would
have [ailed, but for another ourious
mishap. The moceasin of the Apache
.-fl[ulu | on a stone, which rolled under
him, and he fell on his side. Hoe was
up again like a flash, when theeaptain
struck him between the shoulders and
gent him sprawling on his face, A sed
ond time the lad bounded to his feet,
but the irongrip of the pursuer was on
hisarm., Hesgtrack a vicious hlow at
thie captain with his knife, which nar-
rowly missed elashing the captain’s
fiae *'.'IHI' the wi apon was wi nched
awny, and the writhing young wildeat
was helpless,

'['h"]-l Isonerid 1']” ot -‘l] nomaorey, nl:i]
he would not asked it haod he
known it wonld have been granted
When he was pinioged, and coald
] stithmitted with

t of

];,l Vi

glrugele no more, e
the sullen stoicism of bis race
YThere's no tristing the rli'!'ll'v‘,"
said the cap redaining Liis hold
and pssuring hiimself that no weapons
wiere concealidd about the prisoner.
“We'll bind him fast.”
1is nrms were securely tied, and he
was forced, with very Little gentleness,
upon the horse of the oflicer. A ropue
was then looped tightly around each
ankle, joining under the belly of the
mustang, amnd with one nrm around
the prisoner's waist, the eaptain and
his moen setout on thelr return,
Young Jack Burnham was greatly
interested in the captive, e wnas
about the same age asthe Indian, and
despite their different blood, more
than one remarked a singular resem-
blance between them. The Apache,
who was christened Zidda by his eap-
tora (hecanse an exclamation which
escaped him gounded like that word)
\‘l;l'i'.||~1li||:‘ OO, IJI.[I'!-: I[.‘til' Iill'!-ﬂ!
about his ghoulders, had very fine
toeth, wasswarthy of complexion, and
his cyes were as dark as midnight,
'hie wife of ( .'I]l!:lill Burnham wns n
Spanigh lady, iving in Ban Antonia,

Texas., Theson inherited her dark
color and handsome features, His
bair was long and silken, and his

movements were as casy and graceful
ns those of Zuldao,
The Apac he, however, was bare from
Balow was
Lrousers,

hiig shoulders to hiswaist,
o pair of gandy Mexican
?If'i[ll;ll.l!) beademd moecasing, while
IH‘.‘I\),‘ golden adorned his
right wrist. A [aded silken sashencir-
cled his waist, and, as noeale, the han-
dles of a un:ll-!v of knives |'|'n11'||lh--l
therefrom, while n carvtridege box wns
suspended  from his shoulder by a
string. The rille which he cast aside,
like most of those sl ||_'. the \I_-.u T =,
was i breach-loader of the latest im
I)I'll‘.l-[ 1|.||||-1'11_

Janek woredn stiT-brimmsd sombrero

131 .'Il'l'[lll

and a short cloak such as are often
el 1 Spamish and Mexiean coun-
trics, When wwounted on this teet
minstang and e over il priirie
with his long hatr and his cloak ut-
tering in Che wind, he formed n pictor-
eSO Hgure,

1l l.n\r[“\.' of Ziddn's company

woreg off i the courso of an hour or
two, and the gencreal opinion prevailsd
that the best thing to do was to
1]-'-1--<5|'h him, thus creating e
Vieangy it lr':lni :ili thie horde of 1Ll

Lot bile ped men.  Capt, Burmbamfelt
no di pastiion to show the savage It-
tle fellow any mervcey, and there can bo
httle doubt that Zidda would have
been shot bhut for the intercession of
vount Jack, He saw the ]-r'n|u!-~'l'll
crime inoits trae Heht, and begeed his
father that Zidda might be held o pri-
SO0,

The Apaches have white women and

children, amd we can exchange him for |

gome of them. Sucha darvingboy must
be highly valued by his people.”

“We have been diseussing the mat-
ter,"” saud Capt. Burnham, “and nnder
some eireamstances we might try to
turn him into a Bland dodar, and foreo
him into cirenlation; but it may be
several davs before we reach the tort,
and more than Likely hewillgivensthe

[ slip after all”

“Let him do so."

“lo will pay us by leading a party
who will take every one ofourscalps.”’

“Wo run that risk so long as we nre
on the plains,™

“You ll got over this -;1"|1Ii.:1||'|1'.'l“1_\ | U=

before many years, but on vour

count, I'll consent that he shall be
kept a prisoner until  to-maorrow.
Then we'll toss ”]' L Hé hn\\ thne

bothoer shall be ended.

Camp wons made in an open spot
that had been uged for the samoe pur-
pose more than once bhofore, It was
el of running water,
where enough sucoulent grass grow for
the horses, and where, with the bright
moon riding high in anunclonded sky,
i was not believed that the .\11:Irlu».-i
could surprise $hem

Jack Burnham stood infront of the
captive while talkipg with his father.
The voung Indian's eves tlitted from
the faee of the pavent to the son, with
an itentness of interest that the oth-
ers remarked,  T'he words were in the
mongrel Bpanish of the Southwest , and
though it was unsuspected at that
time, Zidda understood everyvthing
said, Turning his back upon him, the
captain walked to where the soldiers
gronpad. They talked over the
events of the day, ani expressed thar
“l'““""’" about their fier Al littlo cap
tive who sat orossdegged, with  lis
hands held forcibly behind his back
* ¢ 1s there anything Lean do for you!"
asked Jack,in the same mongrel
Spanish, scarcely expecting that he
would be understoond

w81, senor,” was Lthe answer, inalow
VOou'e

“What
Jack,

“1 am thirsty,” answered the Apache
lad

“You ghall net
exclaimed the other, running to
stream, from which he dipped a ou

08¢ 1O & siream

'Rl
i

is it ngked the amazed

be thirsty long!"
the

f

of roldod water. When he returno
his father and friends watched the
roceadings with  amused interest,

hey saw him advance to where Zidda

to hislips. The Apache met with
considerable  diffieulty  in drinking
without the aid of hise hands, At
first the pood Samaritan did not in
cline the cup enongh: then he tipped
it too much, and the contents ran
down the coppery broast the cap
Live,

“I snfferfor water

of

"ania he, looking

'l

up; I eannotdrink from the hand of
annther. :
Without hesitation, Jack \\]Hl'p"d |

out his knife, nnd bending over tlu
lad, began earvefully cut tingthe thongs
between the hands,
"“What are you doing
I}I"l"!Iﬂ,‘l.ll‘

a1

L]

ecmanded

“He ean't ent or drink with his
handsz tied,” ealled back the boy, lonk
ing sidoways over his shouller at his
parent, whilg he continued work with
hig knife. “1 am not going to unloos
his feet,”

The instant the vonng \]lh]a'_' folt
his hands freed, he canghit the knife of

hig friend, and, with a single hghtning
Iilee swin P, cut the cords between his
ankles, thirew himself backward, land
| INE upon his et wnd whirling ﬂi"'“‘-.
was off hike n shot
".'.\u |>f the ean }‘:"_\' --.'..l.'.-hi-u] |]],
their guns and fired at him, but the
youhg Apache vanished with such
swiftness that no time wWias given to
ain,  The astounded Joack cinmbered
Lo his feet just in time to ciuteh a
glimpse of his new acquaintance as he
digolved i the mooniizht

whs enough Lo ex

“My eracious!” exelaimed Jack, with
1 li!ll-’.’l' wllook, “I didn't suspect he
meant to do that,"

The others laughed over the discom-
fittre of the boy, and assured him that
in caso of attack, Zidda would take
particular pains toul vim hissealp. As
l‘nl"‘,:l.l‘l'u'll'trr".
Apaches, or, indewl, among any tribe

tion of the thing
e lunghter.

'l'h-- hronzed CAMpPRIgners 'Ilrr)k F-'H."!l.
precautions that, although in o dan-
go-}‘ull-\..»nllmr_\j and with unmistak-
able evidence that the "\I‘ wehies warea
hovering in the newchborhood, T'!'I"I\'
were not distuebed during the dark-
Nnesy,

On the morrow, nt an early hour,
i Yy were in the saddle, heading to-

of Indiung, the mer

| wards Fort Apache, which point they

left three days belore. Dy easy riding
(1N cise no interferenees Iln'r'ri ;-I.‘l{'l."},
they expected to make the post at

[ nigehtfall,

| Jinek

F not miake his way over i

Some twenby miles from the camp,
the trail approached o roc ky spur of
hills which put out from the moun-
tains, The place had been the scene
of more than ane desperate fight, and
was always viewed with nnsgiving Ly
those acquainted with its associa-
tions,

As the front is gemerally .'ll'-’"':l""l ns
the post of danger, Captain Burnham
placed himself there, compelling young
to keep well to the vear,

Onthe left, the gromned was so rongh
amd stony thant a nmiodntain goat could
: withh any-
thing like comfory. It will be seenthat
it was inviting for Indians,
thoungh the hiding piaces were by no

cover

| Ieans nneronus.

At the critical point, fire was sud-

dlenly t'll-'lli'l on the troopgrs, The
.\]u.n hes siimiedd so well that three of
the horsemen were strack, thoagh
they kept thelr sadilles,  Capt, Born-
]|.'|r|| '|r|-l '|:I- Ty Wl |, .'|I:-[ wiap-
e to the ground, dushsd w among
the racks, routing out the treachorons
[11|1||||!..||JL oixlinge a8 Last ‘..a‘.iu'
targels present d themselves
The Apaches wers not numerous,
but th y lought hercely, as they al-
ways do, Captain Burnham and his
rion had been tanght in the sehool of
| General Crook, and  they  spesdily

| torture: come, l*.'_‘. =, ol

awany on o dead ran,

seattered their assailants, who leaped
or dodged tromi bhoulder to boulder
with an ngility that saved many
dusky marauder for future fornys,

The troopers left in charge of the
horses called to the others, who in-
stantly returned.  The red men had
regnined their own mustangs and by a
dextrous manwuvre, separated Jack
Burnham's from the others. When
the captam and the rest of his men
gprang into their saddles again, they
stiw the boy urging his st i to theut-
most and pursucd by a dozen mount-
ed Apnchies, who were forcing their
uhl'n.ri- to [}u- |I|_']Il"‘~l noteh

Phat's all on account of the « up ol
water given that young imp,” mutter
ol the s s ll-
"'.l-.r}' have sineled ont Jack for
l':|.|||'|1'.'-' that they may put him tothe
work

i

I'!]:I'l'!', e 1:!.\*-..'.

my

WS
contradeg

Leavine their wounded

whacould not stand thet "iu‘.-":-l.'l;‘
Flll'lt1\.-1-<'--|1 hed after their leaidor,
aseager a8 he (o save the inmperilled
Y Outlh.

The pleturs was q hvilling one, In
the distance could be seen the black

mustang of Jack Burnlinm stretehing
head
mane and tail Aying, while the cloak
and hair of the mder streamed in the
winid

Liess than 200 yards behind the fly-
ing fugitive, were the Apaches thunders
ing after him. All splendidly
mounted, and there are no ner horse-
men in the world

T'he singulnr double race
tinued only o few minutes,
fearful truth became manifest:
Apaches were better mounted than
either the fugitive or their own pur-
suers, T'hoy were steadily gaining up-
on Juck Burnham.

The boy was seen to glance affright
odly over his shoulder several times,
but he, too, kept his mustang running
ns he never ran bofore. His thel
drew him into a narrow valley in th
mountains, weieh led, no one beside
the Apache could tell where.

Jack inherited the coolnessof his
father, Seving that he was losing
ground, he abruptly wheeled almost
at right angles, and dashed into astill
narrower valley or gorge which pre.
sented itsell. This manwuvre shut
him from sight of frionds and foes, for
a minute or two, but the latter fuit
that the struggle was already decided,
and gave utterance to many shouts
of exultation as they thundered after
him.

A groan escapad Captain Burnham,
whose face was white as death. Nao
one spoke, but with the same resolve
in every heart, they plunged into tha

extended,

Wwele

ll.lll

wlien

-
the
the

1

sat om the ground, and place the cup lgorg\t alter both parties,

riendslip among the |

A brief, fierce run and the race® was)
laciced; the Apaches had overtaken|
he tugitive. The troopers saw the,
imustang and its rider, hi= haif and
cloak no longer flving, surrounded by
thie red men who had eaptured them!
].l",'iihfl :||| -'In.‘llu (L r-! l"‘-l'.ls}l[',:‘

Still Captain Barnham and his men
T"""“‘"‘] forward, but in a short time
not an Indian was visible: theirmateh

mustangs hind earried them and
their l'.'IIp‘i\i- bevond reach, "

There wns much of the Roman
sternness in the character of Capt.
Burnham, when, finding it wasa hope-

Ji=s

less chase, hew !u i el iai?' ].l'l'\ll', ;lllfl
gave the order to withdraw. The

trooperds galloped down the gorge in |

silence, thelr mustangs streaming |
with perspiration and foam, for the
day wasa scorching one, even [or that
latitude, and the beasgts had been

forced to theuttermost verge of endur-
Hnnoee,

“Halloa! hallon!"

The s(pua 1 of en .i'.'"l‘.' were near the

point where the gorge reopensd into
the valley, when they were halted by
gsight of a barcheaded ficure 8stand-
ng motionless and waving its armsas |
i to attract thetr notice, A secord
imes made known the astounding
L at it was voungJack Bormham
A minute later he was clasped i the
s of his overjoved father, and his
wonderful story was told

Despiir was in his haret as he whesl-
od his mustang into the gorge, but at
the eritical moment, Zidda, the young
Apache, ran out from behind the
I and, flinging up his hands,
called to him in Spanish to halt.

In a twinkling, Zidda explained that
to take the place of the
The cloak of Jack was trans-
sombrero

lie mmeant
fugitive.
ferred to has showulders, his
clapped onhis erown, the yotng In-
dian vaulted npGn the baeck of the
panting steed, nnd ealled out: .

Hide yourself! I do this for thecup
of water!"

In what manner Ziddn made his
explutiations to and pence with his
vengeful country-men will probably

never be known, but that he suceesd-
ed is proven J'." the [act that he was
seon and spoken to by Jack Burnham
himeell tnore than a year latter,

Epwanp 8. ELLs.
b — e
Personnl Mention,
Ex-President Hayes is said to be

much annoyed by the frequent letters
jl"
UL

recelves askine for informat on on

stions about pouliry and esgs,

ladies in Minne-

.1‘1.!'['“ ATre Oover i .: Y
apolis who each pay taxes on $100,-
OO0 worth of property.

Washington Irving, sothestory goes, |

oncesaid to a ladyfriend' *Don't be
too anxious about the educavion of
your daughiters. '|‘|."_‘|' will do vary
well; don’t teach them =o many things;
teaih theém one thing; teach them to
b v wily plensed.”™

“For (ifty-three yvears," says Gen.

Toombs, “my dear wlic way my con-

stant fricnd, companion, and adviser,
We travelsl four contiments of the
world  together nnd visited many is-
lainils of the sens. Now she 1s waating
for me, with the same sweel faith she
g0 well dlusteated here.”

Lord Dufferin, says the Calenbtn Hor-
ald, is of opimion that the diplomacy
of the world will soon bein the hanids
Of Amorienns Nearly every member
of the dhplomatic Corps who t¢ts to
Washington, tries to bring home an

Amerigin wile,

Mrs. Lockwood, who ran for Pres-

ident last year, anounces, by au-
thority, that “woman is coming to
the front.” Where in the world has
woman been all this time, before

Belva can

Mrs. Langtry is said to pay her hus-
band a monthly salary for keeping his
distance. Agood many wives would be
glad to be able to secure an apart ness
on the same terms, thoueh not, it
miy be hoped, for the same reasons,

It is related of the late Stanley Hunt- |
ley, humorist, about whom there has |

been much newspaper gosssip, that

while & mere boy hie st about culti-
vating his imagination !l‘i"il| 1 de
vices that were sometimes decidedly
startling. One of hisfavorite methods
was to smoke through the bones of a
skeleton.  Thg vton stood upricht

in his fat b wad young Hunt

ley plbting o piy ween the juws of
the thing and his own arm aronnd the
bony walst, would gl st the pipe l|_\‘
means of a stem twining down amonyg

il thu=, he wounld read
“Gald Bug, " but he
\.].llll’lll-.

—

the ribs. BSeat
such tales as th
never became an Edgaua

Disenses Absorbed by Cholera.

I have inspected sites where cholera
has prevailod, and so far as my limit-

ed knowledge informed me I ecould
come to no definite conclusion as to
the eauses prodncing the disease in

onoe i!l.‘ll'l' and not in others, 1 ecould
not find it in surface and visible filthi
ness, in poluted water, nor in unpure

rivers, nor in v gl | :'\l.\-i-ul andd 1;;2‘l|_\.’

dwellings, There were all these con-
ditions, but no cholera, Then, as to
individuals, some of the eleanest meon
I haveever known havedied of cholera.,
It has, however, been noted by medi-
cal men that cholera, like the rod of
Aron when thrown down before the
rods of the Fevptinn magicinns, pro
duced a serpent which devoursd all
the other serpents. So with cholera
When this 1= prey alent all winor dis-
eases are absorbed into it What in
ordinary times would be a simple

l'-\'n\\'l‘[ \'(Hllli;'.'l‘;ll‘ morges into  oh ':-'I'.'t.
An exeess in living which would pass
i A biltous hl'.'lljl-'l' he enids i cholera.
Over fatigue and adisordered stomach
which would be mollitied by an a perient
and rest, i neglevted, results in cholera.
A consideration of these facts should
induce extra caution and immediat
attention to apy disorderad state ol
the stomach, and for more serious atl-
ment consultation with the family
doetor.~—8ir Robert Ramlinson in the
Pall Mall Gatette,

BY THE SAD SEA WAVEL

Bights That Can Ba Seen By the Corions st l

Coney Island—The Seagon At the |

Beaeh well-nlgh Over,

Mrs. Dolores and her fair voung
duughters Rosetta and Zeliea dec ded
to stnrt for Coney Island on a sum-
mer's ll:l_\', so ol they started, and
upon entering the hoat were disgusted
with the sight of so many common
people, and turned up their nose in
disdain at the motly assembly.

0, my, how I wish Cholly and
Fweddy, and Loowpge wore heah, and
that elegant fellah, Augustus Dusen-
whopper."

Thus sighed Rosefta, from the bots
tom of her No. 2 French heeled kid
shppers.

“Alas, yes, [ ngwee with vou, my

love. But what is that little "boy do-
ing looking so intently into  the

oewean, Methinks he seemeth unhap-
]1_\‘. fwom the backgwound. Perhaps
1@ has never boen on  the vowean be-
foah,” simpers mamma,

Evidently he hadn't.

— NG
The sight was too much for the

nerves of the sympathetie Zelica, nnd
they beat a hasty rétreat to the sylvan
shales of the upper deck, where tho
sad sea breezes blew gently from the
ocean. The sight that met them there
was very refreshing, but breezy,

and to oseape irom the zeplhyrs they
returned to the cabliv, awd dido't
lenve it until they landed @t the lron
Pier.

“*Oh, Mammia., Do look at those
wicked boys in the surf. They look
dweadful happy. Ain't thev enjoy-

ing the bath?'* Zeliea was vight. They
wiero.

At the entrance they wore met by o
missionary from.the Canmibal Islands,
who for the small sum of ten cents of

ferod to show them the o 1'[-||.1:|!. I’'ro-
eeeds to go to the poor stuarving Afri-
cans on the banks of the Congo Huo
looked st them =o sweetly and dis
coursed so beantifully that it cost
thirty cents to get away, uand the

heathen in Africa got it all
n._'.;n-'}i ALIVE!
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Method
All, from the humblest to the high-
est, need to enltivate s carelul and ac-

- - —_—
hit.

of 'houg

curate moethod of thought in  all
things. The enuse of things and their
true relations to each other do not lie
on the surface walting to be picked
up, but are often far down out ol
sight, and muast be dug for to be dis
covered., We shall find them, if atall,
in the nature of the thing themselves,
anid not in some chance eoincidence
having no bearing but that of associa-
tion. Prejudices, when sifted 1o their
real origin, will often disappear, fenrs
will dissolve, rooted aversions will be

pulled up as weeds. —Ex l
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John Ruskin's Home.
Pall Mall Gagette,

Three miles away from the village of
Conniston, and on the opposite side
of the lake,
of Proi
rambling house,
and

lies Brantwood, the home
beautiful,
with Spactons rooms
commanding a view

Ruskin—n large,

Ih\\' i

Hnng
which is certainly nusurpassgd in Eng-
gland for picturesquencss aml poetic
'[n,llﬂ}', Down the gracsy slopes and
across the placid, mis ror-like lnke the
gpectator looks up at the Old Man of
the Coniston, rising majestically from
among the lesser hills which form the
middle distance, The village lies away

to the I'l;_"lh' on the opposile
the left no habitation

shore:; Lo

imterrupts the

view for four miles or more, save the
ivy-grown Coniston hall, On such o
picture, rich with ever-varving color
fascmating und peaceful © g art
critic loves to gaze throughout thae
summer twenty times a day.

Mr. Ruskin was walking in the ex-
tensive grounds adjoining the housa
when I arrvived, and pending the at
nouncement ol my visit I was shown
into the drawingroom to await his
coming. Dwarf and other book-cases
stood nrainst the w s, whiich, more-
over, were adorned with beautiful ex-
amples of Prout, D. (3, Rossotti and
others, ns well o Ruskin's well-
known drawing or of St.
Mark’s at Venice, e mMost -
portant efforts. Cases of shells, in
infinite variety, and of minerals r
vealed another and less  penerally
known phase of Mr, HRuskin's tas
and a volume of “Art in Encland”—
his Inst series of Oxford lectures—lay
upon the table. I was still exXamins
ing the handsome bindings upon the
ghelves (for the professor ds lights in
worthy examples of the bool lor's
art,) when thedoor opened and he

tentered the room.

With his usual geninl smile and en-
gaging manner he said, “I am very

{ glad to see vau; T wish von hadn't

t.‘l'lJ:u"Eull.' Vv, 110 l ‘I-"I'I!I"
g to offer apolog by he gons
tinved:  “It wasbeantifnlly bricht and
clear yestevday and the view was
perfect. To-day it is very black and
you can see nolling, Duat come with
me into the library: we can talk bets
ter there and see better, ton, if the

sun will only shine.”  And he preceds
ed me into the chamber which was en-
riched by even a greater profusion of
works of art than the one I had inst
loft, Num‘-q-:nl.'~-"\i;\li.-1’|:- water-colors
of Turner hung around the room, a

marvelous example of Lucen della
Robia's faience (“*fashional by the
mastes’s own hand and absolntely

perfect,’” Mr. Ruskin said) decorated
the chimneyv-piece, bookeases  and
drawars tull of mineral liy 1 this OOt
and beantiful books were scattered
about i artistic confuston,
SRS - -

Bandit Frank James at Home.
From n Letter ta St. Louis Post-Dispatoh.

“Do you belong to any church, Mr.
||.'IT]|"

“No, sir I was reared a ]:.lg;l'. 5
but myv inclinations now are
the = s Muethodists, probahbly
bocnus=e 11 Yy were so kind to me when
I was in joil.”

Fle sqid he spent bisdays in ourry-
;l!__' .I'EIiln\H-'r\.'.,_ LIt lis  horsg WALET)
he bas one at the farm, and when Lo
has nothing else todo rends the news-
paper and pays an <1onal vis 0
Lown

It was easy to understand that
Frank James vielded miors possibly to
the demands of his wrecked constitu-
tion when he sarrendersd himslE than
LI} ?!_n |:I|?| ands o !,.'.' I ‘_.| [ iel.
He is in very poor health, and there
Heems rom lils Appearance. some
foundation for the photographer's
statement that he s dying with con-
sumption. e has not been well for
several years. Afewdaysago hevisit-

ol his mother in Clay County, and
when hegot back home complained
greatly of the phiysical tortur wis
enduring,  His hair is thinning on the
top of his head, lus [nee is sallow and

the bones show, his lone nose is al-
most of the same hue with his yel-
lowish mustache, and his hands and
fingers are ilmost like that
of a skeleton The wvems that
are seen in the hands are small, frail
threads of blue. It isnot easy to be-
lieve that these hands for twenty
years kept elose companionship with
deadly revolvers and that the swiit
movements of their forfingers hava
cost probably o hundred men their
lives [' 12 not ecasy to think that
this fading head, with iis then silken
crop of halr, 13 the one for which the
State three yenrs ago kept open
standing offer of $20,000; nor that
this Iraine now so shrunk that the
clothes nlmost flap against the limbs,
hans seen the bitterest hardships and

faced the fiercest da s, If 1t wero
not for the unmistakably “bad ey

and the unusual de '-#'I.I'illlll']l'. of the
lower facial features, ight

Ong Inizi
mistake I,“l'.HIL Jnes for a preacher
suffering from a heavy dos=e of malas

{ .I‘ll:\.'

ria; but the l'l'E\z._:l Led ":I i {0 S M.
doe's eyes is still there, the slow
measured speech and the detiant set
1\].--\--.-.'..““'_ th ' 'l!..'_f.\ which
bl o men accusti d to valne
other's lives lghtly as they value ther
oW, He looks no lonser like the
“wraith of slaugh that he has
Ly I|lll“||'['l.!'\.'1 ][ ' BIYVS i,_- g\.‘.n!!'
forty '“'“.!'il? hi= L Fiance [|.|=r\\'s
j;“!ll?"li'i-'li" X1 Ho s a sick and
dying man, and he needs just suacly
rest a8 he finds under the :.Ti,”- e
around the Ka - dwelling, with
comforting band his faithful, loving
young wite, wi was olten with him
in the saddle, to sooth his closing
hours, and the bright fuceand glowing
eye of his little seven-vear-old boy to

diark moments

Liim,

[ hnl' onnd
that are ¢

LI

g OVl
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General Cheatham, says the Atlanta
,_'lnul .-hl.t“.l'['. I'HL
n politician, and

Constitution, was a
he was not much of
still less aspeaker, Beveral years ago,
when he and Andrew Johnson werg
canvassing the state of Tennessee for
clection as congressman At large,
Johnson would deliver speeches of fiery
eloguence, while Cheatham would
shake a |i.l1ll'llitlllll—l'l'I|~! at thecrowd
and then read from it & statement of
his political creud.




