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Anthon,am a bookseller,
Arnold Percy, is a cash-
Out friendship dates
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| men have some enthusi- |
superior Liduoen of Lusiness, We have. |

+ two. And llu'y|
; and electrieity. We
he same house, on the |
and on s-\':u-t]‘\‘ n[p]msllui
» liall. My room is open
mny time, and his is to
n the interests of elec-|
e we have each a tele- |
il pstrument of the ost |
; on our respective tables,
’ o L M o ¢ " between our rooms. |
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I will confess |
a ook on dreams. And :
v, who will never write |
pinarkable on {inanee, is
ivory readable book on
cotmunieation,
. "Rl :’I-llli fl'irnt‘ﬂ to ln'
nold will talk an entire |
whatever pleases me
cords his dreams for me,
lain them. That 1is,
pis when he has any
& are both too sound |
lream mueh. I, on the
@iliclp him in every way
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far out on the edge of the eity, and
I conld nob spare the time to go.

Arnold’s day was quite like other
days, %00, a8 I have learned since.
He sent me a note from the bank
after his return from dinner, saying
that he would come to the book-
store after banking hours—that is,
after § o'clock, and asking me if 1
could wossibly leave my work in
the hands of elerks and take a drive
with him into the country. T sent
back word that I would go, 1 was
glad he was coming for e, for the
bank was a long distance from the
store, and the day was terrible hot.

At 3 o'elock T was ready, but
Arnold did not come. At 4 he sent
another note :

“A mistako of a few cents somewhere
is giving ua lots of trouble. I shall let
the rest go in a little fime, bat I must stay
mm.l_ the books are all right. Go without
me,

I sent one of the clerks out for a
carriage, and drove out into the
country. I got away from the hot
air of the city. I saw the green
grass and the pure water, and the
flowers and the bLlue sky. But 1
was too busy thinking to enjoy
them much. 1 was running over
in my mihd the points which I in-
tended to include in the next two
or three chapters of my book.

1 returned to the eity at 7 o'elock,
and sa® one of those unfortunate
things occur whicli are altogether
too frequent in large cities. A
large man, with a very peeuliar
face, which I need not stop to de-
scribe, stood a streetb corner.
Another man came up. Words
passed between them. The large
man knoekéd the other man down,
and ran away just as the police ar-
l'-l\'l'll.

A window flew up, and some one
inside (a woman, [ judged, although
the curtains hid all but the hands
stood with hands tightly clasy
for a moment., Then, beating thein

Ol

» are ench at work | up and down in the air in a frantie | hearir
_II.‘.{ a hm.r](' wanner for a few seccnds, the per- | I slept, and
It is not a guide | son disappeared with a shrill ery of |

“Help! Murder!”

It wasn't murder, though.
man was senseless for a fow min-
utes, but before 1 drove on was well

{ enough to walk away.,

I went home. Arnold had not
arrived yet. 1 ate my supper, went
to my room, and spent the early
evening writing in my book. I re-
member'that | wrote on the remark-
able sensibility of the ear in some

| good three miles from where I stood,

| inereased acuteness of the sense of

The |

[ which I watehed would make now
[a long sweeping stroke, and again |

1 sprang down the passage to the
front of the bank to call the driver,
and when I looked up to speak to
him I saw the face of the man who
had strock down the one at the
street ecorner that afternoon. And
when le saw me he lashed his
horses into a run and went down
the street with a rush over the
pavement that made a noise like
thunder,

Yes a noise like thunder. For I
awoke, then, and awoke with the
noise of real thunder from the storm
outside sounding in my ears.

I lighted my gas, went to the
watcreock at my washstand and
took a drink of water. 1 was not
frightened. I was not more than
startled, I studied my dream for a
minute; ecertainly not more than
two. Anxiety for my friend—need-
less, though natural; the blow lj
had seen given; the hands I had
seen at the window; the situation
of things at the bank; it was cer-
tainly an easy dream to explain.

I looked out toward the bank, a

and sent out a wish for the safety
of my beloved friend.

The storm was coming. Creat
gusts of wind roared around the
house. The darkness was intense,
I took another drink, thought of
my stock in the waterworks, thonght
that there might not be another
watercock open in the whole ecity |
at that time, and that the great
pumps might be working for me
alone in the silence of the night. 1|
did not shut off the water, but
looked at my watch, which indi-
eated ton minutes past 12, and then
oot into bed again without turning
out the ras,

I remewber of thinking of some
of the wany incidents with which
| I meant to fu.-rliFy my lrliﬁititlll and
| arcuments with reference to the

4

I { "
during some dreams. Thep |

dreamed again. 1
dreamed I stood in the pumping- |
works and watehed the ponderous |
[ machinery move, Only there was
no regularity, now, as there had been

1
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in the day time. The great piston

a stroke like a flash of light. And |
the long and short strokes, trans-
lated into dashes and dots, said over
i;uul over and over again, “ Help!

{ Murder! Help! Murder! Help!

dreams, and on the interpretation | Murder !

of a series of dreams,
not returned when 1 retijed
about midnight. It is, perhaps, no
wonder I dreamed. 1 remember

looking out on the hot sultry night. | mur or pulse, not unlike the noise | mom
ndamental  statements | I pemember saying to myself that made

it would rain soon. I remember

| elosing my window to :_{llill'll against

in our sludy of dreams to

ire the results of definite, |
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D wiore the vight during |
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ORI stndy ull evenis which
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Blenice of dreams.'” |

gomnicnee, then, with the |

certain day, and relate,

e detail, some of the

it day. Arnold had |

night before that he

early to write a few
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the coming storm. To help codl:
the room 1 opened the watercock.
[ remember looking at my wateh,
which pointed to five minutes to
12, and I am certain of nothing
more, save the getting into bed, un-
til I awoke again.
scems as though I laid for a time
in luxury of perfect restfulness, and
then sank slowly asleep. But as
my dream was of something hap-
pening in bed, I shall not attempt
to say when it began.

[ thought it ‘was morning.
opened my eyes.
the birds were not singing. My
door slowly operied. A flood of
light poured in. It lessened and
brightenegd, and 1 read from the
flashes “ Help! Murder!”

I awoke to find my door shut, no
trace of there having been any gas
lighted; and I saw that the storm
was almost upon us, The thunder
could not be heard yet, but the
lightning was very vivid. ,With
sueh flashes lighting my room .-at
short intervals, I found no difficulty
in accounting for my dream. My
watch pointed to just twelve,

I slept again, and 1 had another
dream,

There was a knock at my door.
I opened it (in my dgeam) and
found a mote from my Iriend. It
geemed as though I left my bed to
go to the door; but once [ was at

He ! the dger, it was the door of my |
I .- - A . sl : I
[ store, It seemed to be bright as| Sebik noasiod o skt

day in the store, but dark night
outside. Some of the darkness of
the night seemed to drift in around
me as | stood in the open door and
read the note which the messenger
had brought me. The note was an

| exact copy of the one which I had

really receiyed from my friend that

. | day, when hie made theappointment |

for the ride into the country. I
said to the messenger :

“ But he's being murdered] “He
wants help! I'll go to the bank!”

I sent for a carriage and drove to
the bank. “The shutters were elosed
in front, but a light shone out of a
window on the side which opened
on & narrow passage between the
bank and an empty building hext
to it. I knew this window opened
from the room in which my }:liu.-n-l
would work if at the bank at night.

I passed up the narrow passage, |
| when_ suddenly a hand was thrust

from ' the: window. 1 recognized

the cuff-button as belonging to my | the message eame while the cock|fore I reached his side.
Up and down, up and was open, and stopped when it| what I saw: ¢

friend.
down, now with a long sweeping
motion, now quick and sharp. And
again the silent message was, “Help!

We lived * Murder!”

Arnold had | ; ! £
at | had seen the flashes of light, and as | minute more?” I asked. . “I want

| 8

| orane
| grace

To be sure, i'.
| The storm had come at last, and

I wondered why |

I could see the movement as 1|
I had seen Arnold's hand, but this |
time I could hear it, too. A mur.l
by a steam engine running |
almost silently, now long, now
hort, saving to the ear what the
ful” movements of the piston i
said to the eye: Help! Murder!" |

I started wide awake in a mo- |
ment. I hope no oné will be eruel .
! enough to joke when I say I seemed |
| to be all ears. It is ecertainly no |
joking matter.

was dashing in fury against the
window and wall. 1 put the real
[ dash of the rain for the movement
|¢:f the piston I had heard in my
dream, g

But I heard a dozen mice in the
wainscot in ditferent parts of the
| house. T had not heard them be-
| fore, and the noise of the storm
seemed deafening.  Over in the
next street. I could hear & man
walking. I could not have heard
him on a quiet day. , Despite the |
thick walls between, I heard some-
thing fall in the next house. And
above the noise of the storm—no,
| above it _ would = be wrong
but in spite of the mnoise of the|
awful tempe
| liké a breath—a sob, or the thought
of asob—intangible almost, dream-
like almost, but real for all that,
| Now like & memory of a long-drawn
| breath eaught uickly, it pulsed on
|and on. I was never wider awake
[in my life. My mind was never
I keener,
| waking ears this time, the pulses
and quaffs which spelled: “ Help!
Murder!”

For one terrible moment my
| d still.  After

{don't mind that.

st there was a sound |

But I could hear, with 1y |

{that I never failed in sense and

| courage during the whole of that |

terrible night.

I sprang from bed and dressed |

with a rapidity of which I shou

itself in my ears all the time. 1
dropped my revolver intomy pocket,
took my heavy ecane,’put on my
|

| stopped.
sage began again: “ Help!

Help! Murder!”
I bent over and looked at the

Murder!

water as it fell into th® basin. 1|

twenty minutes past 12, and step
out. %t was a terrible night. 'Fﬁ":

wind was a gale. The rain was a
torrent. The lightning was over
and the sky was blackness.

A livery stable was within two
blocks; a police station a block be-
hind that. It wasa terrible walk
to the stable, but I got there at last,
The owner knew me, but said 1
couldn't have a team on such &
night; no driver would go oh such
an occasion, I was desperate, and
asked him to name some price, an
price, for which he would furnis
me a team and driver for the rest
of the nights I had no theory, no
definite thought; I only knew that
I must and woald know why Arnold
Percy was not howme yet, I gave
him twenty-five dollars the moment
it was demanded, and 1 put ten
dollars into the hands of the driver,
when 1 ordered him to the police
station. .

I did not tell anything at the
station, more than that Mr, Perey
had not returned, and that I wanted
to go to the bank and find out why.
I could not relate a series of dreams
as a rdacon for sending a police
officer three miles. in a terrible
storm, and- as for the messago, |
knew I had heard, who would be-
heve it? And where did it come
from?

I expected to make little or no
impression on the offiegr in charge.
I was disappointed. asked for a
[m]icmnmf' to go with me to the
sank,"and I gov four, including the
officer in charge at the station.

“ Mr. Percy has not come home.
There are suspicious characters in
the eity. We will takeevery chance.”

I told the driver that if he got us
to the bank within a certain time
which I named, he should have ten
dollars more. He got us there in
less than the time I had mentioned.

The front of the bank was closed
and dark. The officer in charge
smiled as he thanked me for the
trouble I had taken and the inter-
est I had shown.

“Your friend has donbtless gone
elsewhere to Hllfell," he said, “ and
we have come here for nothing. 1
The way for a
man to rise is to always do lus duty.
The policeman who does not hesi-
tate to go on the merest chance, is
the one who will find batfled erime
and personal promotion at the end
of hizroad some day. I thank you
again.”

“Will you bear with me one

to look.at a side window."”

We went together, and in another
ent we knew that we had not
come for nothing. The window
next the empty building was wide
open!

“ Watch here,” lie said, and was
ngl'll“

He was back in a half minute
with all the men but® one, that ohe
having been sfationed at the front
door of the bank,

“Wé must be ready and follow
oné another as closely as possible,
Have your revolvers ready. Don't
allow a man to escape, but kill no
man . unless absolutely necessary.
All ready. One.moment first,” and
he turned to me, * Do you suspect:
Mr. Percy?” :

“Nb, sir; a better man never
lived!"

“«1 think so, too,” he "said; “ but
there is this to remember; we are
going to find something wrong in
here.. Keep your head, whatever
happens.”

“1 will,” said I; go ahead.”

“All ready? Be quick and quiet.
This window doesn't open at.once
into the main banking-room. We
must -enter that together if -cir-
cumstances will allow. Remember,
no one must eséape. - Follow me.”
And he sprang through the window.

In a-minute we were all in and
standing where we conld see the
door to the vault, and a little of the
floor in front of it, : s

Four men, surrounded by a splen-
did -outfit of tools, were at work at
the door which held the wealth of
the bank from them.

“Ready,” in a whisper, “one, two,
three,” and we were upon them,

There were heavy revolvers on
the eounters and desks, but for-
tunately for all concerned not one
was within reach of the burglars.

“We ‘surrender,” said a sullen

Id ! voiee, and I turned to look for my
have theught myself illca]mh]v, and |
that terrible message was repeatiog |

friend, leaving the officers to attend
to the men they had. captored.

He was fastened -into his office-
chair by a rope thw«l around his
waist. His hands werefastened be-

water-proof coat, shut off the water | hind him with a cord slack encugh
from the watercock, and the sounds | to allow them some
I opened it, and the mes- |

freedom of
motion. He wasbatked up against
the watercock which served to-sup-

Iy the officers of the bank with
drinking - water. The whole ar-
rangement was guite low; the eatch

half fancied that the stream was| basin was small; the water was let
not steady; that it diminished a|on by. pressing down on a piece of
little and then increased again, 1 | metal which eame back to its place

could not tell

about 1t. 1 muﬁ
plash it made lessened and strength-
ened, nor could I say that it did
not. I found by several trials that

| glosed. That was all I found out
then, and it is all T know now.
I passed down stairs, noticed that

| the clock in the hall pointed to

ositively anything | when pressare was removed. Ar-
1 not say that the|

nold was not gagged, but’ he did
not speak. T saw-why in & wfo-
ment. He was under the.influence
of chloroform. I stop just be-

his is

Arnold Perey’s hand was on the

| metal piece which I have mentioned,
| and he wWas usi

it as much as he

| would have used the key on & tele-

graph instrument.  And while I
watched him he was telegraphing
over and over again: ¥ Help! Mur-
der! Help! Murder!

- . . L -

Arnold Perey fell asleep late that
evening, with the window open and
his head a? the sill, Hokll'f'rlw
more until we had him om
the influence of the nml‘mn
which had been given him fehile he
alo&u_nd again from time to time,
as the robbers feared he would gain
consciousness, v

The burglars have more than ten
{anu to serve yet before ihoﬂwill

reak open anuther bank. an-
swer to questions which I asked
them, they said my friend “
up an_ infernal racket
watercock all -

dear reader, has his theory of this
whole matter, He will not insult
your penctration and intelligence
by stating it at greater length than
the story itself has done. Nor
will he offend you by & solution
which might ditfer from your own.

Two of the burglars were the
two men who quarreled at the
corner. To all questions that may
avise because of the fact, I can
only answer, coincidznce.—Clarence
M. Boutelle.
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THE MAYOR'S ADVICE

A citizen ealled recently at the
Water Registrar's 3ffice and intro-
duced himself and his business b
saying: “1'm Misther Jerry Mul-
doon, and I earries fifty votes, My
cellar is full of watersand my hins
will be drowned if 1t isn't fixed; so
[ want you to fix it." Mr. Muldoon
was informed that nothing could be
done for him there,when he again
remarked: “I carries fifty wvotes,
d'ye moind, and I want the wather
out o me cellar,” “But we have
nothing to do with such matters,”
said the official; “you should em-

loy a plumber to attend to it, Mr,
Muldeon. This suggestion did not
appear to strike the caller favora-
bly, for he again declared: “ I want
you to understand that I carries
fifty votes,—fifty votes, ye see—and
I want you to fix me cellar, The
wather is in it and me hins will be
drowned if 1t isn't got out.” There
was some further conversation of
this kind, and Mr. Muldoon was
finally recommended to sea the
Mayor in regard to the matter, when
he departed. Two or three days
later ‘hc re-appeared.  “1 come
again to see about that cellar,” said
he; “1'm Mr. Muld ou know,
and I carries fifty v Me cellar's
worse'n ever.” But we told yeu
the other day, Mr. Muldoon, that
we could do nothing about it here.”
“Yes, but “T carries fifty votes, and
me cellar must be fixed. or me hins
will all be drowned.” * Well, Mr.
Muldoon, did yon see the Mayor
about the matter?” *Indade and I
did,” replied Mr. Muldoon. “And
what did the Mayor say? *“ What
did he say,is it? ‘ Misther Mul-
doo,' says he ‘ phy doant you kape
ducks?'¥

#

CATCNING A CITIZEN,

Bhe proprictor of & Woodward
Avenue store which had been finely
decorated in honor of the Knights
of Pythias, was at his door yester-
day, when an old man loungea up
and began :

“Such ignorance I never saw in
all my life! You see that man
across there—-the one with the white
hat on?"

“Yes." .

“ Well, he was having a ‘deal
to say, and I asked himgwh%wwiu
was. Would you believe it, he
couldn't answer me?”

“(couldn’t he?” stammered the
citizen.

“ No, sir, he couldn't. Think of
such ignorance in this enlightened
age! i’\-'hen I told him who Pythias
was he called mea liar. Now, I
want to prove that I'm right. You
come over and tell him all about it.”

“ But, I—I can’t leave.”

“Then T'll bring him over here."

“ No, you needn’t—I'm busy.”

“Isce you are, but when a man
calls me a liar I want to prove that
Iain't. I'll have him over in a
minute.”

He hadn't erossed the street be-
fore the merchant slid into the store
and hurried up stairs to keep out
of sight for an hour, and it was only
after he was certain that the oid
man had departed that he slipped
down and consulted Webster's Die-
ticnary to see if he could find out
whether Pythias was a town, a
man, or a temple on a hill.—Detroit
Frea Press,

“"How is your son, who went to
New Mexico, coming on?” asked
Gilhooly of Colonel Yerger, whose
son left Auslin a year or two for
that Territory. *‘Very well,indeed.”
was the reply.- "I he has
helped hang many a
“*On the contrary, heis the only man
in New Mexico who never has any-
thing to do with criminals.”
““How's that?” “'W. #ee, he's
a Sherifl."—Texas

hnmble -!rv":nt.‘hnoﬂnz’ MW‘#**M&

DALLAS, OREGON, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 21, 1883.

Samuel
that.
on
next

a building
one and met-
most elegant
, € s and the

anderbilt in the metropo-
lis. When it is finished it will
have cost more than either of them.
It you were not m for it you
might it without knowing it
wghtbs: The park in front, how-
ever, diapla{u it once you get away
from it. e
three-story bay windows, capped
with a bronze rail, its gables and
its carved ghimney stand out
in pﬂh M& will not at-

Mr. Tilden was in a great measure
:lﬁ: own n;:el:'l:]ell:t. ‘mte(g tl!:o
especially—a front is
ow:pehoiee and a li that should
not have its equal on the continent.
The front is, if I may use the ex-
ression, alive with earving—vases,
owers, wreaths and tracery follow
the door and window frames, enrich
the ashlar courses, hide the sills and
lintels, and run along even the stoop
rails and baluster posts. Between
the bay windows in as many niches
are life-size heads of Milton, Frank-
lin, Shakespeare, Goethe and Dante.
The main entranze—for there are
two, one to each of the original
houses—is & wonderful affair. Heavy
columns of polished granite support
a great porch of lavishly carved
brownstone, from each side of which
rotrudes an ideal figure represent-
ing one of the seasons,
On one side of the double maf-
sion is the library, a hall sixty feet
long and a third as wide, the lower
half of whose walls is hid behind
carved rosewood bookeases that are
to contain the thousands of volumes
which go to make up the most val-
uable colleetion of legal and histor-
ica works and one of the most ex-
tensive private libravies in the
States. The room that is most ad-
mired is the dining hall, which is
left just as it was before the other
arts of the houses were remodeled.
he ceiling is formed by a blue-and
gold eanopy, which has for o center-
piece a miracle of earving in sandal
wood, wherein flowaers, leaves, rep-
tiles, insects, birds and animals are
heaped and tangled indescribably.
Behind and between all these og-
jeets is a gound of gold that
duces a startlingly beautiful effect.
The ball is palatial. Its walls are
of polished Erl.nita and sandstone,
lettered with carving. Its ceiling
is & poem of color and design. The
very elevator, which is of earved
sandals and rose woods, cost $3000.
The improvements are to cost
$300,000, and are to be completed
next spring. . Meanwhile the sage
lives at Greystone, in Yonkers,
where he has a magnificent country
house, and where, despite the rumors
that are insisting he is broken
down, he tired a friend of mine the
other day with running up and
down stairs and through the park-
like grounds.

-

et ——
A DESPERATE MOB RILLS HUME REDMAN

EvaxsviLLEg, Ind,, Oct. 11 — The
mob which took Hume Redman’
from the jail and lynched him last
night, were oEpoud in every i-
ble way by the jailor and sheriff,
but were not deterred by the actual
firing of pistols in their midst.
They said when ordered fo halt:
“We are from Posey county, and
come after Redmen and we are go-
ing to have him." When the mob
had full possession of the murderer,
they placed him in a buggy, which
was overthrown by a wagoh run-
ning into it. They then decided to
kill him on the spot, and one dealt
him a powerful blow on the head,
felling him to the ground. A large
foree of police arrived at this point, |
and opened fire on the mob, which
retreated, firing. The fight was
lively, and none of the lawless mob
could be captured. The result of
the battle was that Redman got
killed. Over 24 balls were in %luia
hody. David Murphy, brother-in-
law of the murdered woman, was
also killed. The mob separated
quickly when Murphy fell. Two
men were arrested, but one, a heavy-
set man, was relewsed. It was
learned later that he was the leader.
Dave McFadden, the brother of the
murdered woman, was also arrested.
All were heavily armed. The
numbered some fifty in all. The
arrested will not be allowed bail.

A grave and dignified D. D. after
listening to the recitation of the eate-
chism by a class of children, was
asked to make a few remarks to
them, wheroupon Le arose and said:
“] desire my young friends, to ex-

bation of
acatechism

n its double pile of |

sccure his patents and count the
ducats which of necessity must flow
in upon him from the hands and

ckets of an appreciative and grate-

ul world,

But before filling his application,
Hoxy thought it would be ns well to
give Lhe Auxiliary a trial; a sort of
dreéss rehearsal, as it were. 8o with-
out saying a word to Mra. H., Hoxy
tucked the Auxiliary into his port ear
and went down to kfast. Aside
from the fact that Mrs. H.'s shrill
voice was magnified into the horrible
potency of a steam whistle nand the
clashing of the knives and forks was
painfully s ve of a machine
shop in the
?&m :inﬁ povoseve:

rs. Hoxy
thehkitchm h‘: ;rhi-pu to ':l. cook to

ather up t ragments
snamuhnm while be was at
fast aud bury them deep in the
barrel.

Hoxy was sure, from
knew of bher, that Mrs. H
this precaution in her snftest
but, thanks to the Auxiliary, it
Hoxy's tymtmum with the force
an engine blowivg off steam.
heard ev
clear. TUnder ordinary circumstan-
cos Hoxy would have been “‘up
tree” in n moment’ but so pleased
was he nt this proof of the Augli-'y’s
power that he hardly gave his meer-
schaum a second thought. Indeed,

to congratulate himself that to o
man who had made such an astound-
ing discovery ns he had s meerschaum
or a hundred meerschaums more or
less were ag nothing.

P

a new one every day of his life
eould eat no more

vot feel it.

But. Hox
breakfast. The meerschaum episode
bad so wrought upon him that his
appetite was forgotten,and he hurried
out for further experiment. He had
not long to wait, for just cs he
emerged from his front gate these
words came sounding through the
Au:ilinrﬁ: “I say, Bill, there's old
Hoxy!" Hoxy loocked around quickly
to see whence oame this slightly
dis tful language, but no
was in sight excepting two boys
some twenty rods down the street.
“*Another success for the A b
murmured Hoxy swallowing his
vexation, .

Walking down town, the successes
weroe do frequently repeated that
they began to grow monotonous.
“Hoxy's fuiling fast.” "I wonder
how much lo he's to wear
that greasy old coat.” Hoxy's still
under petticoat ment, I sup-
pose.” ‘“Haan’t a cent to his name,
Owes everybody in town who's fool
e¢nough to trust him.” These werea
few of the Auxiliary’s revelations,
It is safe to say that the success of
the thing surpasses his wildest
imaginings. Yet he did not appear
to be happy, not eousumedly happy.
On the eontrary he looked sad and
dejected. More than once he raised
his hand to his ear to pull out that
long-felt want; but he restrained
himself and walked on.

As he entered the office—he
always went to. the office be-
cause that is the thing for a business
man to do—more evidence of the
beautiful ection of the A
revealed itsell. *‘Hello!"
one, ‘‘here’'s Hox. He
more like a baboon than ever.”

other; - id. the ragmeul gob
another; **" ragman
him, I guess,” And the third re-
marked upon the benefit that would
accerue to the earth were Hoxy out

¥ | of it or under it.

Hoxy didu't tarry at the past
office. There was nnuhhm ' inplh.

| air of the

sick, So

renched for e
fu!d of him ign: -«
saotcd to roise a
owinie found the
against themselves in the
d manner. One runs as
ows: -

Father Stimson owned o

go buck boma.” %
“All right, Father,” replied

church member, "“but bring J

horse tt } 5

syllable, distinet and|

if he thought of it at all, it was but|the

a
Ninth New York Ca: 8
The Colonel was fond of 1
soldiers t deep i
the regular , and the g
o:ad;:;:udenr?*ndﬁn puddle and
thereby out of the regular order,
The Colonel noticed it, and st the
closa of the when the R
enme togather, with n sneef: =~
“If Chuplain Stimson is P
ride thtouﬁh m ‘water for fear
of soiling bis elof will earry

him across the

p bi
widst, for it is 1
the waters, :
Consider. the cosb |
your gown in app
vate investment,
does not present tl?
thrift
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