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FETE AND THE PROSPECTOINI
“1 will look over vour goods in the
morming,” said the miner.  *In, the
meanwhile, make vourself gt home. "
PPote was soon mingling among the
MInEeTs
T

meking up snch information ns
and making himself very
When they sat down to

prospector askod a

could,
agreeable.
supper, and  the
blessing, Pote said to himself:

“He's a pieco what'll stand wind an’
without fadin'. There's
chain or fillin’ likim,
will wear forever.”

rain an’ sun
no
all wool, all woal auw’
A moment later, he said alomd @ By the
wWay, stianger, i forgot to ax ye what
yer name an’ yo war'
from '

“My name is John Whitchead, from
Pepnsylvanin®'

“An" yo are out here huntin’ for lowd
i silver?”

“Yux, sir, we are now doing what is
called prospecting.”

*Are yveo dcquainted horeabouts

“No sir; are you?"

S (U I am.
tramped every rowd an’
etory house fur a hundred miles around
here. At least a hundred milos.

“Then you are acquainted?”

“Yes. "'

“There is u great deal of wild land
out here, '

Yes."

*Is it rated very high®"*

“No."

“Do you know who owns this?'

“Yes 1 do."

“Whao?"

“Twao orphan ehildren, who hev been
wus chented than ef they hed bought
'll{ll.i.‘w o' Jow ]n-:]tilvl‘. 'l'ht'_\' hed s
farm an' this land, what wasn't then
worlh fifteen cents.’

Pete then ]"""l""'lil‘li 1o ;:i\'f an Aac-
count of the wrones of the Lakeman
heirs. In his ernde way he deserilud
Helen's devotion to her little brother,
and the patience of the cripple. M
Whitehead listened until he had com-
pleted the nartation, then said

“Iow much was the furm worth?"

“Five thousand dollars.

“It is lueky for them that they lost
the farm and retained  these wild
lands, ™ said the miner,

“Why?'" nsked Pota,

“Thoy arg worth live times as much
as that, at least, pevhaps more.™

SWhat!'' ervied Pote, starting up and
letting his pipe fall from hand
“Would you be willin® to give twenty-
five thonsand dollars for this land?*

SYes, ' answered the pProspector, 4a]
would twenty-five thousand
now, and if the lead tuirms out as [ ex-
peet it will, 'l doubleit.”

Pote dumbfonnded.
shown of the ore,
vinced him it was genuine,

As he lay in the hammack that night
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sat

sOume

he was filled with joy ot the thought
that those persecuted  children wers
rich

“] puess old Mrs. Stuart won't he

turning up her nose at the hired ;;ili
Ly more.’
CIIAFTER XX
WANRKEN AND VETR

Wihile the

related were transpiving,

we have
Warren Stu-
art was in Chicaco in blissful ignorance
of it all. He found his father's real
wslite agent a very pleasant business-
like gentleman, and very rapid in all
his work save Mr. Stoart's,

Warren was delayed from day to day
until he began to suspeet thut his fathor
had requested that he be retained some
time in the eity. He wrote ropeatedly
to Helen Lakeman, but received no
answer. MHis mother wrote him affee.
tionate letters, telling him every thing
except what he really wished to know.
If there is any thing more annoying
than to receive a lettor which contains
every thing except just what yon want
to know, we have never discovered it
Me. and Mrs. Stuart seemed o possess
that remarkable faculty of talking or
writing all around a subject with-
out wuching it. Three words, thiee
strokes of the pen, would have
saved Warren many sleepless nights.
But those words did not come. He
folt sure they would not. He eceased
to write to Helen, and wrote to his sis-
ter Rose.  In her he had & warm, sym-
pathetie friend,

Warren little dreamed what was
transpiving at home. His next letter
from his father stated that Rose had
received his last and would answer it
goon; it continued urging him to re-
main until the agent had finished the
abstract for him.

“It's all nonsense for me (o stay
here,” said Warren, chafing at this de-
loy. “The matter could all have been
transacted by mail, and 1 am ecooped
up here for nothing. 1 am doing noth-
ing, at a dead expense, and have a

stirrine events

notion to go home.” The next morn-
ing he went to the agent and asked

him if he eonld get the abstract that day
in time to 2o home.
“No,"" sald the agent, tossing back
his  iron - gray  locks, and smiling
«serenciv, It will be impossible. Just
be contented; don't get homesick, and
all will go
“But this delay is useless. 1 don’t
sce why the whole malter can not be

right vet."

scttled by mail

“We may find a purchaser for the

prop ||_\.' gndd the gentleman bt 1y e
ine a cigar from his case, trimming the
el of it. and then with a fourish,

bringing it to kis moeuth,

[

|

|

P————————————

“Dao you know how soun you will be |
n’tful_\' for me to return [

“] ean’t say. just yot, but hope soon |
to hive the matter all fixed np satisfac- |
torily.”

The agent then brushad his vest and |

coat with his hand,
qray  whiskers  and vt
to the top of the desk before him.
boots were blacked
brughed with eare Fuking his ivory-
indled cane, he '[:l!-'u't! the toes of his |

1 | a8 th nl__;'I e wele 10 o |

rle his [eet

Iis

i",-uilt'l'!_‘. .
particular hurry nhont ALY 1|-i||;_:. Wi
oy 1

pen lixed his ayes on him o mon

heeame more impationt, —oan ‘
wront work on the absy this morn
ine? (The agent bas not worked an
hour in the last week on the abstract.) |
No, the agent says he has another |
matter to attend to thus morning, and
t will not be at all eonvenient.  War-

Xy 'L;hi I.f il" !.:l'l l]n-
wthority wounld hunt up angther agent.
After pacing the flo

L
\1i':l.’lgt‘r'\ Coe i o %.5.'3. (F]1] btmuu-:-h,

i 18 more fmpatic

MU AOment or two,

stroked his iron- I|
|

and his elothes |

and Warren froes out. (yonr to }li*|
hotel in no very amiable frame of mind, |
I’ 'l‘]" sometimes overdo’” a 1i|:!1;f,|
as YWestern folks s iy, lll Lind s the |
eneies of Helen Lakeman and Warren |
stunrt, in their earnest zeal, had car
riod their point a little too far.  Hallie|
Arnold was  trinmphant at  having |
{

exposid that bald-fuced hived girl to the

world. Noever did a game cock crow

| over a vanguished enemy more than she

did at the wicl's fall

“f guess this'll learn Warren Stuart a |

lesson,”" she said vo herself. sHo'll

kuow hoerveafter how to slight respeet- |

able givls for a pot slinger.™
She longed to tell Warren herself.

But Hallie had too mueh sense to write |

to him. He should hear it all, but not |
through her.  She would find an um-l
missary to do her work for her.  After

taking several in her mind and drop-

ping them, she finally fixed on Bill|

Jones' wife, the keeper of the poor-

house.  Sallie Jones was :I~'|11::li!llv'll!

with Warren, could write a4 tolisrable
hand,"”” and was the very porson to
brink the news,  lostead of waiting

for Warren to return home, or hear the
story from some one clsg, she got Sal
Jones to write to him.

The next morning, aftor Warren's
Inst visit to the agent, he
letter addressed in a suinge sorawling
l::l!n] .\l-\\lun, :ll!ll‘
puzzled to Know who it was  from, he
broke it open,  He pead it half
throneh, and sank into a ehair eroaning,
while the letter droppisd at his feet. He
wias alone in his After a few
moment she againscized the letter and,
read it through,

UNEwW

Mister Warren Stuart,

]'l'l'l'.}\l"l M !
sl

It was mniled

abiont

Foniaknn.

It was ns follows:
May

I redkin you will be

s _|d

surprisod vy git a lettur from me, but 1 huvet not
furcot you | thot | wopld rite in’ tell you 1the
nuse, yur folks is woell.  Tallle Arnald is stl the

bell. 2urd town follers e B most ded fur her
Lt we Bnow sho don’t want "o that bimid girl
of yur mama turned odt Lsd. She got =0 bad
yur follis had o rive hor off, un' thon she wont

L othe with psteiupe foller to Mistur Arnold’s
an' stole som moaney an’ juelry, now thaey heyv gol
her in jule, oo’ the liEttle boy we are kespin' bo
manr it present,  Hop you will be home suno

Gund bl yur frend, SALLY JOoxEs™
Warren arpse, erushing the badly

written, I'.l'!:.\' .‘tIll'H"li "Ill'\l]" i his

hands, Miterate ns the letter was,

there was o depth of shrewdness in it
which he knew did not belong to Sally
He paced the floor & moment,

Wiis f"iill"'!.
of slander fonnd
priiint his armuor of
faith in the poor giel's innocence. The
lone silence, the fact that he received
no letters, this unnecessary  journey,
gonvineed him that there was a deep
|?iril'~|lil‘.t~‘_\. He seized his hat and
valise, puid his hotel bill, whicly lefi
him with fifty-live cents in his poeket
He walked down the street to a shop,
wlere three brass balls indicated the
business earvied on within ;—there he
pawned his gold wateh for twenty dol-
lars, and hurried away to the depot,
He bought s ticket to Stratton, whieh
wias only forty miles from Newton.
At Steatton he must change cars, but
he was assured that the connection was
Filled with anxiety, and haor-
rassed by and Warren
traveled all day and all the following
night. He did not take o sleeping
coach, because his limited means would
not allow this Inxury, Oceasionally he
dozed as the train thundered along over
rolling prairies, forest gludes and down

.lur.n‘-&
resolution
the darts o

and then his
.\I"l -,'.- f,-”.\'.\'
vilnerable

LY m

olose,

donlits SOUrs,

the beautiful valleys. The moon was
riding high in the heavens, and the
stars twinkled upon the earth, He

wondered if there could be nny trath in
s5ul's'" letter. Again and again he
asked himself: <How is this all toend §
will 1 be ensbled to save her from dis-
grace?”’

At sunvise the next morning the
tewin arrived at Stratton. Our hero
oot off and asked the first man he saw
how soon the first train Lo Newton
would come in,

It is six hours late, sir, and will naot
be here bofore twelve or one o'clock,"
the junetion agent answered.

Although half wild with delay, our
hero could do nothing but walt,  As he
wias going into the dining hall he ran
agninst Pote, the peddler.

“Hello, Warren, ye'ro justhere in a
nick o' tme,” sald Pete.  *Did ye hear
about yer gal?"

“wPele, let's take a room, I want to
hear it all from you. "

Pete had walked over from "i‘_! ‘*ulld_\'
the day before, and Inst nitht was the
irst he had heard of it, but the whole
wuntry was talking over the supposed
.|l'i'|':|_\'.

“Jt's all a lie," said Pete, *it's avery
a lie, made out o' whole eloth,
ind shabby goods at that "

oIs ghe voally in jall, and have y
W her?' asked “..II'.I'Il.

‘vl ¢ \.:" slied that he bad been on ;

diug tour and had not seen Hel
ince he left her nt Arnold’s, bat be B
he strangest falth in her innocence, an

'li,?

ANXIoalsin

]
|

kpew that be could convinece Bquire

|
|
|
1
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WARIES AN
Binners in throee minules

INERDDLER,

“The nes off to-da¥,"" eaid
Pote, Dlasted train
on time we conld make it before

trinl ¢o
an’ ef that Were
it be-
s’

“Yes, nud it may be over, and che

committed before we get there,”” snid
Wirren

“That's =o0; but all we ean do is
wait. "'

“Why was it behind time on ths

morning " said Warren,  “*Unan we not

wulk there?”

“No: nor hire o earvinme that'll take
ue any sooner than the traing of it
comes even ot one o' cloek

Warren went out on the depot  plat-
form and becan walking back and
forth the full length of it.  Pete per-
stusded him to eat some breakfast, but
it wag i small ampunt, snd then he
continued walking up and Jdown the
platform, while his whole soul seemed
on fire at the delay.

CHAPTER XXL
THE DYING CHLILD

The nearer Helen Lakeman's trial
approached, the there
seemed to be of proving her innocence.
There were so muny corroborating cir-
cumstanees to fusten the guilt upon her
But, strange to say, a reaction bl st
n,  Publie sentiment, as to the helief
in her guilt, was jast the same, but she
was gaining syinpathy every day.  The
\\'val‘\' Newton papers for Newton,
like all other Western towns, had two
newspapers with an averige cord-wo vl
subscription of four hundred each —lhad
two columns, and several “squibs,”
devoted to lurceny.

One headed the column of his article
“A I'i!_\_" and the other had “Shane™
as the eantel line.  The pity was for the
girl, and tho wus  that
should be so neslected that she ghoulid
be foresd to  steul for herself
and little brother.  These two papers
wore the Newton Republican anl the
Newton Dlemocraf, hoth political sheets,
whose main  iden Lo earry the
county for their party in order to et
the publie printing, whieh is the life-
blood of many a conntry newspaper
Both secmed toharmonize, for onee, on
the one idea of sympathy for the |1-mr|
girl, to suzeesting a pardon,
Bil-lllhl hl\t' baer iagay in'!l»ll- ‘l'ili'l sl lll'll"
ple to talking.  Many who hwl Known
her formerly, and knew what a sweoet,

v i
patient girl she ludd been; how she lad |

less chinnee

slie

shamae

Wis

oven

borne her  misfortunes —deelared she |
ought to be aequittad, even if she woere |
grudlty Of course she was  guilly

Judre Avnold never would have made |
such a blunder as that
Abont

Clarenoe, who had soucht

before the trial,
in wain tor
lis brother's sddress, wont to Noewton
to eonsult the lawyer, Mr. Layman,
His futher had grown more Kindly to-
ward the givl, though he declared he
was asctuated only by sympuathy. He
kuew she must be guilty,

Clarence saw Mr. Layvman and talked
with him about the ease.  That gentle-
man had little |I-||n-. siuve the strong lllll»
lic sympathy for his cliont.  He went ta
see Helen to offer some words of cansolne
tion, and found her much more said and
dejected than at lest,

“Have you seen my little brother?”
waore almost the flest words she uttered.

“No, Helen, [ declare I was so busy
about yon, that I forgot Amos, but 1
guess he's all vight.”

“He's at the |:-u’|‘~hln|'ll'. she said

“What ! in the hands of that scoun-
drel, Bill Jones? It ean not be.™

Helen assured him he woas there, and
very ill.  The wetting he got the even-
ing before her arrest had resulted in s
dungerous fever,

Clarence vowed he should be taken
home that night, and in & hour wis rat-
tling away to the poor-houss. When
he resched the front gate, & miserable,
rotten, tumble-down affuir, he wus
snocosted by Bill Jones, the km»}n'!'. a
pipe in his mouth, and his hands in bis
pockots

“What do you want here, Clarence?"
he demanded,

1 came here for the little sick boy,"
Clarencs answered,

“Whiech un?®"

“Amos Lakeman. "

“Who've you got your orders from?"

“From Heaven,” answered Clarence,
hitehing his horse, and pushing on
through the gate past the burly keeper,

“Ye'd better show your writin's,”

“Where is he?" demanded Clarones.

At this moment Simple Naney, with
her hidoous giggle, arose from behind
a tree, and sadd ;

*“This way, this way."

He followed the woman to  an
old hut, dark, miserable and dirty.
There, on a wretehed bed, lay the
wisted form of JNttde Amos.  His
crutelies were near b, but he wonld
He wius abiout

three davs

v

never need them aguin

to tnke winegs o the land of steran
day, whore sorrow and sulfering are

UNENOowIn.

Clara # strong youth, and
Apasssid ho
eottdd not repress his Lears af Ulls n;,;.all

oy Wiks
o wolkness o weepn, yol

o Balisgr'y

| eleht

| *'m
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LEGAL TECHNICALITIES,
Why COriminnals Should Not He
Loves on Trivial Groanidas.

Tarnea

Why shionld any court be empowered

to tnrn leose  n notorions  robber
simply because a single stepin the pro-
1'.'1»1[:[1;_’-& st |1L|'|] Wis erroncons

though n

i i 3
auilt

ol ,n‘.}t'l'.-llg the JUestion o
A departive from stiict rules

| group is

| brush on the

in election matters is not allowed to
wfliser the resnlt, pr willedd the voter's
fntent is carrted out; and most men of
sinise wi sy that technienl errors at
A vl ought not to vitiate the pro- |
el i s, s Jdesl o llljllhllil is dlons ‘.
But a» long as the lawyer thinks his !
duty is nlone to the clhient who pays
iim. and nothing to the publie, this
debmisement of honor  and judicial
funetions will go on
Wihen a erominal has neither monoy

nor p ditiedd fnfluaen e, jl]“!ii AT !'|||--
times swift ononeh A New York
l‘.‘l'l-‘\ some time ago reported that &
common  tief, who hnd soatched s
searf-pin worth a dollar, was *'rail-
roaded throneh eourt in a few dave !
and sentenced 1o five }l‘d.l“"
in the peuitenitary, while a |
saloon-Kovspor want froe who |
“had been avrested eighteen times in |
Lwaor yeurs on |'h'l.l';;l s of ll--.lﬂ'!l_:, |
assanlting snd robbing women,"'  DBut |
the Intter, 1t was 1'\[-“'\-'\:‘\‘ stntedd, h u]!
"1||l'|:l'.- al infMluence,”” and boasted that I

he had **a |l'.l':i." on the eourts which
would always shield i Perhaps |
this was exaveorated; but no observant
man e douln that justice
must often fail when the !

benel Is oeenpied by active associntes
of leading ]‘Il:itil'i.lll.‘. The method is
not openly to defend and set at liberty,
but to ratl ot and stigmatize witpessoes
ns “informers'" to disceredit their testi-
mony, make postponements, discharge
for alleged informalities, or put over
the trind from court to court until pul-

lie interest is lost, and then to per-
manently “pigeon-hole™ the charges
or onter 4 “nole pros.”  This is com-

parstively ensy in communitics where
certain ontlawed immoralities are sup-

ported by loeal pulilic sentiment, such |

a8 gambling, lotteries, horse-racing,
l'('illll;: on elections, un]h'l'n‘-‘qul li‘lilt-l'-
selling, drunkenness,
Sabiluth
not b pade leould,
is preater than the ¢ity, but loeal sen-
thment is usually powerful enough to
vantral the courts, nnd through then
to make the laws n |I|IH1!J- But with
n ]lu\\n-l'flﬂ b bent on the administrn
tion of justice, and net conniving nl
nor leading in opposition to good kaws
this conld hardly happen.  Henee it is
not very wide of the mark to say that
lawyers as a cluss do not take a deo)
interest in abstimet justice, or that
they are prominent in agitating fin
moval veforms, — Philsp Snyder, in Pop-
ular Science Monthiy,

—_—r—

descerntion, ete. These vcan

heenuse

Wash-Dresses For Girls.

Gingham, Chumbery awpd  perenle

| dressos for givls from four to ten years

have high waists, plain and pointed in
front, with a sash across the back, o
else they have o belted
ur ten feather-stitched
down the front and back, and
slightly gathered into the belt,
breadihs are in the full skirt of small

tucks

prize-fighting, |

the State |
|

INTERESTING EXHIBIT,

|
a Magnificent Grounp of Rlson In s Cass

at the Natlonal Musenm,

A magniticent group of bison
Awerican buffalo has jost bsen com-
pleted at the National Moseam.  “The
buffalo were colleeted in various parts
of Montana by the Smithsonian ex-
pe lition in 1835 the expadidon ment

or

out by Peol Biicd, and in which he
10 k <o mnch imtercste The gronp was
mouated by Taxidermist W, T. Hor-

and the surronadines which hie
aed are extremely realistie
strikine member of tha
n adult bnll, elevan venrs
wle his Iasl of sare
G 18435
was to ho the last diy of the

maday,

||.l‘~l_

'llll‘ nmns
old, who movrapr]
of Dwrmbor,
I'hat day
hunt. bl wWelre

0 WL ahe Leing lond-

———

PITH AND POINT,
—A hedge betweeon keaps friendshig
grean.

—1f von have no enemies mark
yourself down as of no account

—Some newspapers are too doll e
be worth filing. —Puck

Boauty is bat exin deep. There

is no peach so handsome as o sour
elingstonn.

— A lot of city mothers conld manage
city uffuirs botter than the average

| gang of ity fathers.—N. 0. Picayune.

| ram

between mau aad
man downs the

—1In the wrestle

the ofioner the

| rum the more surely will the rum come

ol tor the start home, and while waits
ing for tho start Poofl Hornaday amd
two of theee erwbors stnrtedd ant for
their last hoante  This bull, with
A COW el a eall, was  Toumd,
wnd Peo Hornmlay fmmd <
ntely gave chase 1o the bully overtook
iy, amd shiot him from the saddle,
lyenking his shoulider,  The bull fell;
Feeovered his feot, and atarted 1o run,
bt #wn stopped  aoul stoodd at bay,
and was sketehed In this poesition ll'\'
l'i-lf. ll J'||.'t«{.|\' :Utll Iii”\‘lL

Tho skteh was printed in a maea-
zine artle’'s describiog the hunt, and |
the bull has boen mounted in almost

the same position in which he stood ot

bay, The bull is very muscular, bui
not fat, nnd the pelage is of extra-
ordinary longth and fineness  He i
bilieved 10 be the largest bull ever
measnired and recordoad.  Ho is & foel
S fuehes high st the shounlders 1o the

skin, and 1o the 11||| of the hniv G foor,
e woight s estimated at 1 60)
i.muml-.

Next to this biz bullin the enss is an
S-venr old killedd in Novemier
She is 4 feot 10 fnches high,  Near by
i ano her vounger cow, killed in
October. On o littde hillock whiel
o\‘-'l'll.;lll;_:! the imitation "l)lll of watm

cow

stanids o fine young “spike’ bull 2]
years old killedd in Oetober. T'h

nume “spike’’ applies to male bulla-
loca until thoy nre 4 vears old, becanse
antil that nge is renchioild the tip of
their horns 18 siraight, not cnrved as
in ndulis

The other members of the group ar
n vonriing enlf, Killed In OQctober,
a sueking onlf that was tnken alive nod
brovght hieve when the expedition res-

T

Lerraedd For some time it wans one ol
{the  interesting  things 1o be see
|r'lllllll[ thn M usenn, I'I.lll' beenme o

wnist with |

nre |

Three |

dresses, aud fonr breadehs for lavger |

girls. ‘To make the plain waists more
dressy, the collar and wrist-bands may
be of white Humburg edging, or there
may be a V of all-over embroidery just
below the eollar, with revers of edg-
Ill!'._'. or ¢lse it oxtends lll\v?l"l“, and the
odging forms bretelles over the shoul-
ders.  Joneket fronts like those worn
by small boys are set on some of these
high waists, and rows of small peari

buttons, of the kind ealled shirt hul-I

tons, are placed in o row so close s Lo
nenrly touch each other on the fronts
of the jucket, or dingonally on ench
corner of the front, and then just be-
low the eollur; also on the wrist-bands
of the full gleeves, or the culls of the
cont slecves.  Scotch ginghams are
chosen in large plaids and wide irreg-
ular stripes, even for tiny givls; they
are also worn in plain colors —pink,
blue, bufl and brown. — Harper's Dagar,

— &

A Good Reason Why,

They had been tuiking of the sharp
gumes played on innocent people by
sharp men, when Green looked up and
(N E

vGentlemen, Idon't brag about my
wife being sharper than a razor, but
'l tell vou what 1I'll do.  I'll write a
note, sign it with my own name, and
ask her to deliver my Sunday suit wo
bearer for repaire. You may send it
up to the house, and, I'll bet you five
dollars, she'll be too sharp to let the
clothes o'

“We'll take that bet!" ealled two or
three voices, and there being five of
them they ehipped in a dollur apiece.

The note was written and signed and
dispatched by n messonger boy. In
half an hour he returneml, empty-
handed as to clothes, but having » note
which rend:

“Come off the poreh! All the clothes
you have in the world are on your
back!"

“Gentlemen,'” sald the winner, as
he poeketod his fiver, “let me recom-
mend it to you as something which nl-
wiy ks wing, and s L must mest & man
at three o'elock 1 will now bid you
good-duy "' — Detroit Free Press,

—

—There is a story told of a Boston
attorney who, on the eve of heing mus
ried, found it impossible to reach the
ﬂ’JlHIIHI'Il place, wind ll-h';_'l'.npln-ll fur
of provesdings,” the legal
phruseology of the dispateh proving
thiat ever ab such an eventinl time the
disclple of Blackstone and Coke eonld
oot shauke off the vorbal feblvrs of the
nw, — Lvston Dudgel.

L1 sy

srent favorite with the visitors, especi-

ally the chilifran, But the elimale
wos ton maeh for hiw, and one day
“Bamidy" lay down  and siched his

voung life out.  His spirit is now in n
L where thers are no Buflalo 13 11s,
bt Samdy Is in the enge with the rest
of the buffaloes, looking just as “eute’’
as ho did when he was tugeing at his
rope and enting grass in the Smithson-
i grrounds.

The vase I8 a very handsome one,
probnbly the Inrgest glass ease in this
conntry, and the surroundings of the
wronp inside the ease are very real-
sl
el'he scone reprosontsa o typieal nlka-
line **wuter-hole' on the great novth-
ern buflulo range, such ns ave resortedl
to by wild anfmals and also by man,
Thae time indieated is the month of

| November, when tha small stream-«
e all dey anidl ouly these holes of
waler remnin,  In front of the hole

||;-nvﬁu’. anil

pusses a typioal bullale treall, such as
woere wmnde by herds of buffalo all
aver he Erent pasture I'vginu us lhu_\'
traveled down water courses, singie
file, in search of water.

The gronmd is covercd with “bunch-
griass’ or brown so lge, buflalo grass,
sugo  brosh and  prickly pear, all
brought from Montans and arcangoed
in the case with the greatest lidelity
Lo nnture,

On the east slde of the onse lies tho
skull of n defunct bull buffilo, and
neross on the other side is the skull of
a cow, lying just as they were when
found by the members of the buffulo
expedition.  In the center of Lhe case
is n pool of wnaler, once part of n
stream, of which the buffaloes were
in senrclh, At one sile of this is a
small hillock, one side of which has
been cul shnrply away by the water,
wliich has  uneoversd someo  fossil
bones—the remning of long-doad buf.
fioes. The animals are contentedly
grouped around, the *wpike'” buflulo
standing on top of the hillock.

The twenty-five specimens killed
an/l preserved by the Smithsonian ex-
pedition wero the last of the grent
northern herd, excepting those in the
Niationnl Purk, and were tukon so that
tliey might be preserved in the inters
vst of seience, Instand of being totanls
ly destroyed by cow-boys and hide-
hinnters.  The species is now practi-
cally extinet.

The group §s by far the largest and
handsomest ever mounted, wnd it
would be slmost impossible to duplis
cate it at any cost. — Washinglon
Critie.

—Boware of thut being who indulges
in an uneontroled temp o, If you de-
sire ponee  and happiuess,.  Many o
lofty mind and noble genius has by its
iflueee beoome the bane of friend-

' ship, the eurse of home, and the dreml

f society., It destroys the pence of
families, polsons the fountains of hap-
dries up the soures of
vory pleasure.  Beaoty, wit, woslth,
cilenis, fume and honor can nover Lo
a subsiiute,  This one gem outwelghs
ey wll—un amlable tempor - Good
Checr
——— @
A wan way bear the stamp of
honesty sud worth, bal he can’t muil
a lotter with it —=-Ziagh vulon Leader,

Cpat!

out on

— A clergyman =aid he never knew
& roguo who was not vahappy. Of
COLFsO it is the rogues who are
not known that are the happy ones

— 1 the rogrots which too often lie
at the and of life eould be put inte
fitm rvesolulions at the beginning, they
would alter the aff dea of life.

—The Coflin Trast isa grave under=
taking, but it ought to flourish Iong
enouzh to provide all the othor trusts
with burinl cases. — Philwdelphia Press

Cinlumny, says a philosopher, Is
like o conl, if it doas not bura 1L with
soil,  Yes and eflumny warms a mam
about ns well as coal, too. Sl we
prefer coal. — Lire.

—It is by plodding stendily along,
day In and day outy that we achieve
vur successos.  They who make their
gning otherwise are eccentricities, and
not fit, therefore, to be tuken as ex-
nmples,

—Thars are a good many people
who are absolutely sure that thoy
could muke wn undying literary repu-
tution for thomselves if they could on-
Iy think of somothing to say. — Somer-
vilie Journal

—*Here are five gold dollary " said
grandpa to little Harrey, “‘one for ench
of your bivthilays,  What more covdd
n little shaver like you wish for®
“Ounly that I was us old as you, grand
was the reply.—Youlh'ss Com
panson,

O

— -

SOME WITTY ANSWERS. °

Amusing Hemarks Made o English Conrts
ol Law,

Our couris of luw have furnished as
at varions tmes with very witiy and
amusing remarks, lawyers and prisen-
evs alike being guilty on this score.
Donbtless every one has heard of the
Ivishmnan who, in reply to the gues-
tion: *Gailty, or not gnilty?'" snid *he
would hike to hear the evidence bafore
he would plewd” A magistrate in
another case was dealing with s wa-
grant, aml In a severe tone addressed
him thus: *You have been up boefore
me linll a dozen times this year*
thereby giving him to underatand thak
he had appearad too often on the
scane.  ‘Lhe prisoncr, however, waa
equal to the oceasion, for he repliede
*Come, now, judge—none of thak
Every timo ['ve Loen Loere I've seen
you here.  Youo ure here more than 1
am. People who live in glass houses
shouldn't throw stones. '

Cuvean, the Irish sidvoente, wns ena
day examining a witness, and, failing
to got a diveot answer, snid:  *There
is no use in asking you guestions, for
I see the villsin in your face." ‘e
you, sir?" said the wman, with a smile
“Fuix, 1 never knew before that my
fice wos a looking-glnsa'' On ane
other oeccasion ho was out walkmg
with a friend who wns extremely
punctilions in his conversation. The
latter, hearing a porson near him say
cuvosity for curiosity, exclnimeds
“How that man murderas the English
langunze!”  “Not so bad as tha™ re-
plied Carran; *he hns ouly knocked
an f out!’

“Prsoner at the bar,” said a jodge,
“ia there any thing you would wish te
say before sontence Is passed upem
you?” The prisoner looked toward
the door, and remarked that he wounld
like to say “Good evening, if it waa
agreoable to the company. "

“I remember,'"" says Lord Eldem,
*Mr. Justice Gould trying a case =t
York, and when he had procecded for
about two hours he observed: ‘Here
are only eleven jurymen in the bomg
where I8 the twelfih?'  Plense you,
my lord," said one of the eleven, *he
hing gone awny nbout some businessg
but he has left his verdict with me* ™

This is nlmost on & par with a case
triod in one of the Luncashire courts,
when Serjeant Cross was n resident
barrister in that county, The jury.
having consulted and agreed upow
their verdiet, were addressed by the
clerk of the peace: “How say yenm,
gentlemen of the jury; do you find
for the plaintiff or the defendant?*

“What sayn yof Idununot unders
stand,’" sald the foreman.

“Why, as you have decided, all R
want to know s whether your verdiet
is for the plaintiff or the defendant*®

The foreaman was still greatly em=
barrassad; but he replieds *Whoy, I
raly dunnot know, but we're for him
as Mester Cross is for.”

Lord Cockburn's looks, tones, lane
guage sud manmer were always snok
a5 to make one think that he balieved
overy word he sald.  On one oceasion,
before he was vralsed to the
bench, when defending & murder=
er, nlthough he falled to couvives
the judge and jurymen of the lnnes
conce of his client, yei ho convineed
the murderer himself that he was in=
nocont. Beuntenco of death was pre=
nounced, and the day of excoutiom
fixed for, say. the 20.h of Junuary. As
Lord Cockburn was passing the esis-
domugl wan, the latter seized him
by the gowy, saying: *1 have nek.
got justion, My, Cockburn—1 huve nok
got justiee.” To this the sflvocaie
coully voplisd:  *Porhaps nvol; buk
you'll get it on the 20 of January™
- hambers’ Journal {8
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