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h #ay not all muss die |
her

road |
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ts drive It to the Learts,
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It ‘:.1.---? shield %, and nourtsh it with holy

abor whieh 1t shall achieve
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Having blest life in all things go
Like Truth herself,
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ONE OF THE WOUNDED.

On the Field of Battle, Among the
Dead and Dying.

A Case of Remarkable Vitallty—From the
Bleoody Ditch
Clean Ceot by the Fotomae

‘he following article taken from
Philadelphia «Z¥mes,
Mr. J. 5. Slater at the request of
| editor of that paper.
th a remarkable episode, but
a phase of soldiering rarely
in published narratives

A little before five o'
terncon of August 30, 1862, at Grove-

It deals not onl

v v
. VB, 1 Was WOl

1ar), }n.q,-um‘l between the windpipe

wrvical vertebrw,
1 » blow benumbed me, as :
| af contse, and thr
ed jets, responsive
v heart, as 1 fell, covering my
getting Into my eyves

the throtbings

y= it may seem, I naver
{ ocontrary, my min '
| peared more keenliy
| tor a moment the sense of sight faiied
altegether and gpounds were eonfused
a6 if | were in the midst of a hurrisane
A CTRIOUS SEXSATION

me to a sitting
posture, and while I was endeavoring
to repair damages by stopping the lea

in my anatomy with a small ball of lint
and handke=chief I chanced to have,
the fighung was going on fiercely all
abont and over me and men were fall-
But I did not mind that
I was in no pain.

ing by dozena.

their d~4ly music only with a langnid
It was a curious sensation;
helpless in the

| the ]g;n:_' there so
| vortex of death

danger of the situation. To think of it

| have passed, causesme to shudder.

' AN AVERPOWERING THOUGHT.

It was not until I saw our boys driven
my mental facul-
old of realities.
in the twinkling of an eye, came the |
] must die Bﬂ-r", with no
fdl]i;l':lr face to cheer, no voice to com-
fort. no kindly hands to care for my
dead body when 1 have done using it.’

nor have I ever since, felt the awful
anguish of that moment, nor do I ever
expect to again, not even in the final |
grapple with
Death was then bending over me;
his feartul features;
chilling breath was stealin
my heart; but the men
| not long continue.

by another

. piece of shell that struck my left hup
1< | lay upon the earth. The benumbed
sensation produced by the bullet as it
torced its course through the bundled
network of nerves and muscles of neck |
and spine gave way to the most excru-

ciating pains, wh ch manifested them-

most cruelly
s'de, mo part of which, above the

It seemed as if mili ons of red-
hot needles were being thrust into my
flesh, or as if each
reeled off my bones by
some massive enginery of irresistable

At the base of my skull, too, a hand's
breadth above the plage where the ball |
had masda its exit, there was a curious
sensation, which can orly be deseribed
by saying that it felt as though some
one were endeavoring to bore into my |
brain, upward, with
Yey, at first, this feeling was not so
was simply annoying
It was, perhaps, |

a gigantic auger.

and uneomfortable.
two hours after I fell that thirst began
to torment me, but I had no water.
The last drop from my canteen had
been given to . dying comrade.

In the edge of the evenin
of Confederates was form
field, and I was borne back a bundred
yards or so beyond the railroad ent, on

thie edge of which our ine of battle
had stood, and there,

noon of September 8d, four days and
nights, T lay in the midst of some 1,800
dead and wounded men.
two o'clock p. m. of the

untii TDe Aalrer-

dwm- to-day will be
striking inetruetive illus-
the Tnﬂn worth of
‘kinds of baking powders

de

my mouth, felt like molten lead.

1 had eaten my last food prior to the |
battle—three small army erackers—on |

the morning of Anguat 30tk, so that in

my weak condition hunger as well as

thirst came to increase my sufferiags.
DEATH OF A COMRADE.

The night of the SUth it rained quite

bard and eb’lled the badly wounded

to the mairow. On that night. also

| Sergeant Jerrolds, of Company E, of

my regiment, died. He was wounded
in the abdomen and hand by a shell,
and it chanced that 1 had beem laid
down elose by him. He could not rest,
complained of the position of his head,
and, as we were alongside of each other
on the sloping ground, | managed to
“spoon up ' near enough to slip m)
right and anly useful arm beneath his
neck, forming a pi”nw. “(God blass
you, that feels better," he murmured,
and those were the last words he ever
uttered. During the darkness [ felt
h'm shudder and heard him give two
or three short :-mlu‘k'_-r.up.-l ‘“sergeant,
are you cold?”’ I inquired. There
came no response. and, supposing he

might be sleeping, I said nothing more.
In the morning 1 found him dead

A PILLORIED ARM
[ attempted to withdraw my arm
from under him, but failed. It was

| mot untfl the afternoon of September
| 2d that any one eame to lift away his

oody, then very mueh swollen, the

P Tbe day and might of the Sist of

| August were »«d in about the man-

ner that the preceding day and night
had been. | was much weaker, in
greater misery, owing to mvy con
strained position, and during the day-
time had been greatly pestered with
lias, such as lust after flesh. My
clothing, which had been partially
dried by the sun, was saturated
again at evening by another shower
Maanwhile the sullen thunder of the
c~uns, the oceasional volleys and secat-
tering fire of musketry, with the groan-
ings of the wounded, had been almost
continnaNv ringing in my ears, to-

gether with now and then the despairing

death ery as some poor anguished soul
vielded up his life to Him who gave it
THREATS OF DELIRIUM.
September 1st and the night of that
day (a veryrainy night, too) I seemed
to have reached the erisis of my fate.

I had grown somlewhat used to the
pains, continually felt, but the want of

sleep added a new horror for me (v
~ontemplate. Maggols began to bur-
row into my wounds and 1 was
wholly helpless and wumable to
prevent their desecrating touch. Be
sides, mentally, I was approaching
lelirum. My ears were barassed by
nusical sounds of purling streams |
conld not look upon; my eyes were
feasted unon delicious springs of

water — clear, shaded pools, wherein
fair nature's drapery of moss and
rakes and feathery ferns were

tured, but beyend my reach: my

palate was italized by visions of
tables spread h richest viands st
just heyond my grasp. Language is
inadesnate tc deseribe even faintiy the
flerings of se far-off, awful days

ITh#morning of the 2d of September
my thonghts were turned homeward
Step by step memory led me back over
life' my earliest ¢l
ry ——— ]t
11 But not g0 much up
scenes and associations of my late:
vouth as I had previously remembered.
seen and known them }essed visions
of childhood s early dawn rose up be-
fore me; dearly loved, smiling faces of
my early boyhood's friends thronged

into view; & tender mother came to

m-{}ThO\ ali p&]n. I was h"r b 'y

again, sitting upon her knee, Lthen—a
twinge of pain—a feeling as if the fin-

rs of death were groping for my

heart and [ was returned to the real.-

ties that enveloped me.

MENTAL PHENOMENA.

Hour after hour, like the second hand
of a watch, my mind kept darting from
one thought to another, but with =o
much regularitythat the sameness soca
grew monotonous and tiresome. The
eircle of ideas traveled over was al-

wavs about the same at the start, and

gradually narrowed down, like the ves-
sel's course in a maelstrom, to the cen-
tral abyss, which then for me was
home. 1 realized the precarious condi-
tion of my mental faculties, but yet,
though striving hard to do o, could
not control them. I beleve 1 could

have died then feeling comparatively

little of mental anguish—the physical
an- of dissolution had been already

yorne

But it was not to be. In the after-
noon assistance came. The corpse was
lifted from my arm, water was brought
in the crown of an old slouch hat to
quench the f:ver burning in my veins.
| Hope grasp«d me firmly with her good
| right hand. I resolved, God will ng, to |

do my share toward living.

It was dificult, at first impossible,
for me to drink; butdrop by drop the
liguid blessing trickled downmy throat;
slowly I feit its refreshing influence
within, throu gy system, and up-
on theewounds which s bathed with
it. You who have lnm deeply in
m nd and body endeaver to think, if

greatabagmy veliel.

AN ATTEMPFT TO WALE.

Oa the 3d of September a Confederate
officer came and told us that those able
to get to Centreville could do so and be

paroled. T resolved to make the ai

temnpt. At my request | was helped to

my feet, but the moment those who had
| hold of me let go I fell to the earth like
| an empty sack. They were about to |
leave me, one remarking that I Oouldl_r_{anle surgeon, who, after®inquiring
| when and where I was wounded,
Presently he came gallop-
ing back, dismounted and accompanied
Lme to town, supporting me with an
arm. He took me to the Mansion
House Hospital, intreducing me to th
surgeon in charge with: *“I'his boy has
walked from Dull Run with his head |
| balf shot off; do what you can for | jouwy, ~th them and utters in so soft a
him;'' and left me. The first question |

never again walk a dozen steps. but at
my earnest entreaty they gave me an-
other trial. To meet it I summoned up
all my strength and resolution. Where
[ was, if I remained, death seemed in-
evitable. Thirty miles or so away were
| all the comforts nececssary to minister

| to a sorely wounded body and wearied
bram. [ might die on the way —but

then 1 would be nearer friends. Thus |

reasoned and started.

On lifting me up they steadied my
form until I “got my head.” so to
speak. I was quite dizzy at first, and
then, hope's taper aimly burning, I

started to follow it to death or Wash

ington. I was desperately weak, and
staggered when | walked like a drank-
en man. With my right bani I was
obiiﬁnd to support my head, and the

yzing effects of the Lullet and
piecs of shell upon my left side retard-
ed locomotion, so that it required great
eaution to keep from falling, and when
onee down I knew I could not get up
without assistance. Before leaving the
other prisoners I saw a number of
comrades from my own regiment who
were unable to travel, and them
goodm;.hyo—m forever, othersto meet

para

A SITHT OF THE SURGEONS.
From the orest we had vainly st

| little T succeeded in swallowing),

| she thanked me as though I kad done
her a favor.

]

| rode on.

farm house of the widow Dogan, where.
beneath the shade of the fruit and
other trees surrounding it, the sur-

geons were at work at their bloody yet |
merciful trade. It was only a trifle|

over a mile distant, but it took me all
of an hour to traverse the intervening
space. Several times | was on the
point of giving out; the exertion of
walking eaused the wound in my neck
to bleed afresh. I grew faint—a slight
nausea set in. byt the prospects ol ro
lief cheer 1 me, and [ persevered —suc-
ceeded. By this time the wound in my
neck had become by rapid increase one
festering -mass of maggots, some ol
which, ever and anom, went rolling
down inside my clothing, which I had
loosened, their cold, bloodless, squirm

1 bodies producing r greecable feel-
ing as they eame in contact with th
pare skin

I went up to one of the surgeons and
asked him to dress my wounds. He
repulsed me rudely with an oath,which
struck me harnder and hurt me more
than did the bullet that came so near
taking my life His assistant, how
ever, & more humane man, gave me
about two yards of bandage, wh ch 1
succeeded m twisting about my neck in
a manner to somewhat staunch the
flow of blood, keep ofl the tlies and act
as & supporter.

A BIT OF FOOD,

¥ (iregory, a pleasant-
ted Confederate sur-
s name, for I mot and
several years after the
" teaspognful
crackers.

was ravenous for food, but the hardest
undertaking of my life thusjfar was my
attempt to swallow those two diminu
tive morsels. My throat was dry and
fear: " swollen, the museles of the
neck and jaw were stit and inflamed
It-was only by moistening the crumbs
thoroughly that I finally succeeded in
placing them where they would do the
most g~od

I wold like to say here that absence
of food and water while I lay on the
field was not through any fault, so far
as [ conld see, of those having the pris
oners 1n ch Arge. The Confederates
were generally kind, but they had
nothing for themselves to eat, and the
guard was not large enough to wait
vpon all of us who needed water at
once. Some of us had to wait—others
were unintentionally overlooked. I
was one of the latter.

FAROLED.

About 2 p.m. I left Dogan's for
Centerville, which place it took me fou
hours to reach, owing to my pitiful
condition. [ met there a friend in
Colonel, afterw .|r'I;I;--:'.--r-.L.'. Thomas S
Flournoy, of the Sixth Virginia Caval-
ry, in charge of paroling prisoners.
Several hundreds of unfortunates, who
1ad gotten ahead of me, were iu line,
when the Colonecl espied me, took me
from the rear to headquarters and in
fifteen minutes, with a copy of my pa

role in my pocket, I was on my way to

Alexandria

It was well on toward m'daight, I
should jndge. when [ came near Fair
fax Court-house, and know of a path
that would cut off some distance I
y it instead of the pike

econcluded to taks

I ha t half way to where 1
wo F @ the road when a
sudden taintness eame over me, and, a
1 was walking alc de of a steep
bank on mv right, I thought I would
1 up a a k f re
v & Ins t out o

wifie p d / n

n = that ran ongz t

could not do so. I wa
the dark
Mv wound
I thought
dead

I had la'n there probably an hou
when 1 heand footsteps approaching
The comer proved to be Billy
own reximer
had been s

lze of the path. [tried tog
ed around

, whose left shoul

me balanced on my feet, and then w

traveled together, he suiting bis pace to
mine and oecasionally steadying me

over rouzh ;_fl‘Oil::lI.
The next morning, September 4th,

about daybreak, we met between Fair-
fax and Annandale, our ambulances
going to the battle-fiell with surgical
and medical supplies and provisions
under a flag of truce. We borrowed a
loaf of bread apiece, but my tongue
and throat were so inflamed that I
made little headway at eating; besides, |
I had all the time to steady my head in
some manner, else, on account of my
injured neck, it would be llr‘rI]J[]:'ﬂ;l_:
over and causing the most excruciating

pan

After we left Annandale my comrade
stopped to rest, but I continued, reach-
ing Alexandria about 12 m. of the day.
From Cloud's Mills to the ecity limits, |
on both s.des of the way, sat people
with food for the wounded coming in,
and such a display! Hog and hominy,
baeon and greens, baked beans, *‘biled
dinners,”’ cakes, pies, fruits, chickens,
roasted, fried -anyway one liked—it
was a perfect paradise for a hungry |
man, and yet [ could not eat. But It
was difliculs to refuse to make the at-
tempt. The banquet was furnished
without cost by Union-loving people
and tion to partake seemed to
t to the volunteer host

e

don
#, which went first rate (the

MANSION HOUSE HOSPITAL.

Reaching the city limits I met a bri-

— : ;
swollen tongue, which protrulled from | tempted to take | made my way to sne | pulled them loose, and tho P

't up, out

(1lascow,

ttered <y a bul-
let. 1 lost no time in attrazting his at-
tention He worked with his one good
arm for fully ten mioutes before he got

that one old colored
me 50 hard that L 1OOK a

ger and *‘greens,”’

and

| blood flowed profusely, saturating the
| upper portion of my person Wwith

ON A TRANSFORT.
The night of the 4th the vessel re-
| mained at Alexandria, and the space
| being crowded 1 lay in the stern sheets
of the small boat on deck with my neck
resting upon the gunwale for a illow
to deaden the pain. 1 had not slept a
moment since the night of the 29th of
August and then for not more than an
hour, and during the long hours of |
darkness 1 listened to the groanings |
and moanings of those about me while
! my mind darted from one thought or
memsory to another unceasingly, as it
! had done on the tield of battle.

I think that night [ experienced the
first real symptoms of home-sickness
subsequent to enlistment. lo be so
near home, only a couple of hundreds

| of miles away, with a loving mother
waltinc lor a son whom she never ex
P tedd to see (for my name had been
published in the list of the killed,
thourh I was not then aware ol tie
fact)— it was terrible beyond the power
of language to describe
xt day, t 5th, at high nocon. 1
reached Georgetown College Hospital,
iust opened, and was taken into
Ward 6.

IN HOSPITAL AT LAST.

I sat down upon the cot assigned to
me with a sense of relief, 1 had won

the goal for whech I had striven, |

eached a place where even death,
should it come, would be robbed of
<ome of its terrord, and was glad,
had not sat there long before an o
darkey with a bucket of warm water,
soap and a sponge came along.

“Boss, you'se lookin' mighty iike's |
if vou ought'n be wash," said he, with 1

|

a good-natured grin. Iagreeld. Then
he cut from me my vermin-infested,
hlood and dirt encrusted elothing, send-
ing it, all save blouse and cap, wheh I
pt, away, and, naked as | was born,
washed me from head to heel.

Talk of your moments of luxury.  As
the liquid water and castile sn:l.E) were
softly sponged over my person 1 forgot
fear, evervthing but the exquisite
ions developed as the feverish
ski rew cool and clean under his
skillful manipulations. And when he
robed me in one of those wonderful

hospital shirts, made to fit any size or |
stature, and assisted me tolie down be- |

tween fresh white sheets upon a straw
mattress, Heaven opened before me and
[ was almost willing to die. Some may
think ti extravagant language, but I
felt as 1 now writ I'he thirst, the
huneer, the hard bed of the battle-fi
the walk of many weary miles and my
eruel wounds had produced a eondition

of mind and body to which even the
slightest relief proved grateful. To be
thus tenderly cared for was ecstatic

In aboul an hour the surgeon of the
ward, Dr. William R. DeWitt, formerly
of Harrisburg, Pa., came Zlong and

dressed mv wounds, He relieved my
neck of a handful of maggots, removed
the handkerchief and lint and cleansed

y gaping eavity with a syrnge. I
was not until 1 felt the water trickling
down my back that 1 knew the ball had
throngh.

I'he surgeon under whose care 1 for-
tunately happened to fall was the only
one among scores who saw me who
thought recovery poa-ible, and h'sf. th
vas not very strong until a month had
1 and more. When sloughing set
its worst there were continual
hemorrhages occurring, and I remem
thot on _twn

casions when the

wrge arteries were threatened he re- |

mained by my bedside during two en

t re nights until all immediate danger |
| The Explanation That Prevented a Dis

was past.

I'hough 1 regre tted leavine the good |

Samaritan who cared for me so fath
fuily and tenderly, yet it was a glad
day when he accompanied me to the
depot and saw me off for a briefl season
at home. He was one of God's neble
men, with sympathies tender as a wom-
an's; a firm, steady hand and a strong
faithful heart. I pay this tribute to his
worth and gooduoess, not only for what

| he did in my behall, but because of his |
| that gr.p-sack stav right there?
{

kindness and unremitting oare of all
who were under his charge. Whereve:

he is may he dwell iu the ver.table |
|s:lr‘-|‘. I shall be under the painful neces-

| sity of calling the conductur.

»sence of all that makes life pleasant.
et
BISMAHCK.
His Permonality and How He Addresses
the Heichsrath.

Bismarck is the greatest fizure which

haa appeared in the statesmanship of |
| train. "’

Europe since Richelieu, and he ecarries
with him all the outward signs of
majesty and power in a greater l!“zr‘“i-

than any personaze of his time. He is
taller than the late Czar Nickolas, las
| a head the size of Webster's and a
breadth and massiveness of body equal
to those of the late General Scott.
When he enters the Reichstag it is like
the entrance of Jupiter among the hier-
archy of Olympus. His eyebrows are
thick, white and overhanging; his mus-
tache, likewise snow white, and, as a
recent  correspondent  describes him,
“‘his face is covered wilh folds and
wrinkles, broad rings surround hiseyes,
wnd even his forehead is drawn into
{ minuie ¢ gations like the skin upon
1 withered ag :.-|". His head is Il}ta(‘i]
of hair a shines ‘like a dome of
polighed ivory. His eves have aeold and
| a somewhat eruel ex m'---ﬂiu!‘l. and when
he begins to spealk the color of his face
changes from pale to red, and graduoall
assumes a light bronze shade Whicﬁ
gives his powerful sknll the appearance
of burnished metal.” His volee is soft,
almost weak, and when he has spoken
for a while it grows somewhat hoarse.
| He speaks rapidly or with deliberation,
| according to his mood, but never in a
| loud voice: is courteous, though some-
times ironical in manner and gives
| token of his rising wrath, which is fre-
||-.r|-r|fi_\' exveited ||_\' his opponents, rather
by the swelling of the huge veins in his
neck and by clutching at the collar of
:'Ii- uniform than by any furions rhe-
| torical ontburst He makes the memo-

| randn foir lis  speecnes oo louse sieets
| of quarto paper with pencils more than
a foot 1o ar and the words which he jots

tone hve the weight ol cannon balls.

asked, “Do you wish something 10| The old Chancellor draws now to the

eat?' | of course answered in the af- |

firmative.

They gave me a cup of bean soup
| (army strength), bread and coflee and
sent me to the surgery, where ome of
the attendants, after looking at the
wound in my neck, insisted on putting
on a compress of plasters to draw the
ragged edges of the opening together.
1 objected, urging that the wound |
should be cleansed and properly |
dressed, if at all, but he prevailed,
squeezing tho sensitive flesh togetuer |
regardless ¢ the handkerchief and liut

within or of the agony he caused me.

Then I was directed to the whar! and
placed upon a boat that was to take
acargo of wounnded to Washington,

lﬁnolﬂ

and

- e nmooﬂ'ulndll;hr:mi
t my rings were so t that
declined. Msantime, the somyresses | ¢!
had caused 'illh acute pain that I |5 1. 2 joan.'

end of hi< career; his imperial master is
slombering away the remnant of his
| howrs, and when he passes away, which
| m be at any time, the work of his
nighty minister, the greatest who has
ever served the house of Hohenzollern or
wronght in the political conecerns of the
Fatherland, may be regarded as prac-
tically aceomplished.—Cor. Brooklyn
Eagl

-

“80 vou went w  the rarty with
Mrs. Elberton, d'd you?" ale! a wile
of her husband. *Yes, as you were
away I thought it would do no harm
| as Elberton askedl me to, being detained

at home and not wanting his wife to be
disappointed.” “*Well, I don't believe
in lending my hosband to anybody."
“Why not, pray?' *Becanseit is pot
, according to the Bible, for a ma.:

' Boston Thnes..

|
corruption. |
|
|

| window, and she whispered

| sliver waters her

TAKEN HOME.

A Poor Orphan Girl Borne la the Fm
brare of the South Wind to Her Dead
Mother.

One night, after she had erept to her
be | of raes, hrused and sore from Old

N:n's daily heating, she had hearvd th
South Wind softly blowing past the

«Oh! South Wind, have pity on me! | |
um beaten and worked and starved! Be E
kind to a poor orphan gicl!” |

“But 1 can not soften Old Nan's |
heart,” answered the breeze, *nor canl |
bring you food."’ ‘

|

“You can take a message for me."

“To whom ™'

My mother in Heaven, "

“wWhat Is the message?’

o that my days are full of
misery, and my nights are long with | ¢

BOrTOW I want to be with her in |

leaven.™

p. child, and I will bear vour
" whispe ed the wind: and s'.e
ping,

w8

a
o
L
orgol ber wretchedness and, sles

messa

| dreamed of green valieys and such beau

tiful lowers that she eried out in toues
of jov and awoke Old Nan

“How dare vou!"' growled the hag
ind she beat the child aguin and wgain
for her dieam

Fhe next night the South Wind whis
pered at the window, and the child rose
up and asked: y
“Did you fiud my mother™'
“'"Tis a long way te Heaven!" an

b patience and |

, and in her dreams
she sat beneath green trees ana | stene|
to such sweet music that Old Nan wus
ara n awakened by her words.

“Wretch! Ingrate™ cr ed the oll hag |
in her fury; amd the beat the child as i
she meant to k.1l her.

On the third night the Bouth Vind
was late in ecominz. The child was

alone in the gloomy room, and t e
fever was on her unt| she tosed and|
moaned, and fancied saange thines |

“ 1t won't come—it won t come!" |
she kept calling: but by and by she |

heard the rustle of the South Wind |
afar off, and she had her face to the
window as it eame up,

“Did you find my mother?”’

“ Aye! and she bids you come!"

" :\In\\' e

““ Wait a little while and sleep |
arain.”’ |
“And the child slept dreamed of |
a path w ndi dark walley
She traverse | In fear and trem ny,
and more than onee she would have
faltered had not the South Wind whis

e red
Be of brave heart—IHeaven is be- |

yond!" |
; By and by the darkness was dis-
pelled, and at her feet she saw the
waters of a great river. Un the other
shore were gates of pearl and gold,
and as they ope wd to the strang of |
swee.est music, an angel issued forth
and ered out to the cower ng eh’ld

* Be not afraid! [ am thy mother!"

And as the Souty Wind spread it
wings and bore the child ac oss the
3 joy was so intense she

. 4
Calivd ut

« Death! Mother' Heaven!"

“Didn't I tell ye!'" screamed the old
hag, who had just returnel: and she
knelt beside the bed of 1azs to beat the
child |

oo iate!"’ s=aid the South Wind,
with its fuce at t window

Ave! ‘it was too late.—Delroit Free
]rl'. ‘

- - -

NOT HIS PROPERTY.

turbance on & Texas Hallroad.
“Will you b2 kind enough to take
that grp-sack off that scat,”” said a|

| countryman, who got on a tiain at Lul.

|ing lex

*No, sir, I don't propose to do any

thing of the sort,”’ replied the drummer,
| who was sittiug on the other side of the
| sen

“Do you say that you are going to let

“Yes, sir, [ do.”
“In case you don't remove that grip-
L]

“*You can call in the condueto=, the

|engineer, wad the brakesman, if you

want to. Perhaps you had better siop

| at the next station, and send a n]n't'in]
| to vld Jay Gou'd himsslf about it."’

““Ihe conduotor will put you off the

“] don't care if he does. I am not
going to take that grip-sack from that |
place where it is.”’

The indignant passenger went
through the train, and soon returned
with the conductor.

“8o you refuse to remove that grip-
sack, do vou?"' asked the conductor.

*il do.”

(ireat sensation.

“Why do you persist in refusing to
remove that grip-sack?"’

“Hecaus ' it's pot mine.

“Why didn't you say so at once?"’

“‘Because nobody asked me."'— Teras
Stflings

- -

| Cannibalism of Fishes.

A few weeks ago [ opened the stomach
of a codfish weighing nine and a quarter
pounds. I found in it two full-grown
herrings, one large whiting, one eod-
limgesecven flounders, one sma'l sole,
and one small skate, all newlv swal-
lowed. From the mouth of the whit-
ing a large live worm issued. Besides
thes» there were hall-digested remains
of other fish, chiefly flounders. All the
large mouthed fishes are curiously
voracious and usually caonibals. 1
have secen asmall eel swallow a still
smaller eel, head first, the tail half of
the swallowed fish projecting from the
mouth of the swallower and moving for
some hours. The swallowing thence-
forth proceeded very slowly, evidently
accordihg to the rate of digestion of the
part that hal reached the stomach, as
some days elapsed before the end of the
tail of the swallowed fish disappeared.
To show the mouth eapacity of some
fishes take two John Dorys of equal
size. open the month of one to its full
capacity, and it will be found large
enough to take in thke whole of the
seconil fish. — Gent/eman’s Magazine.

- o -

Judging from the annexed local
from the Blanco (Tex.) News, borrow-
ing is apparently done with some talent
in that town: One of our young men
while out gathering in some wood with
which to make himself a fire last Wed-
nesday, got badly left, as when he came
back he had no ‘stove in which to build
the fire—it had gene mysteriously, The
fact was he was borrowing from a
neighboring woodpile, and while out
the neiehha» “'--"'2“ hvia stave,

—A sleigh in Waterbury, Conn., is
sald to be 136 years old. Sleighs did
not get smashed up in the olden t mos
as they do now. Young colonists were
bashful, and drove with both bands.—

Hortford Couvant.

David Swing,

The well known preacher who addressss in
| Central Music Hall every Bunday an audi-
ance of from 2,500 to 3,000 people, was born
| in Cincinnati, 0., August 18, 1530, His father
his mother married
when David was
Three years later his family
Willlamsburg, 0.

| died in 185352 and
removing to Readsburg, O,
| seven years old.
removed to a farm
| At eighteen years of age he entered Miami

He studied theology at C.ncinnati for
one year, when he was appoiuted professor
of Latin and Gireek at the Miami U iversity,
Herv he remained thirteen years, occasionall

| preaching till 1866, when he was called to th
new Westminster church, of Chicago, vy

church, retaining

church, and he preached T
In 1873-74 he wis tried
charges brought by Professor Pa
Chicago presbytery
long trial which ensued Mr. Bwinz wil
from Presbyterianism and preached in 3
Vicker's theater as an independent
| until the completion of Central wmusic Laall,
where be now preaches.

A Colebrated Dotectlve,

LATE ALLAN PINKEARTON

ag-=ncy, who died at hiz home in Chie
July 1, was a native of Beotlan

During the Chartist exci
England he was compeded to flee w
seditious sentiments,
r in Dundee, lil., be continuel

| 1 islawl in a neighboring
discovered a daser
leved Lad been the
tolloWing up clews su

after appoinbad

be founded the celebr

most Jdesperate crimes of the ay
tained its respectability an |

ecnse, or where family matters

Eritish Forelzn Seereiary.

EARL ORAXVILLE

In the eabine:
Granville holds the most difficuit positivn,
bitone in which by yrevious iraining he s
better fitted than probably any ctuer man
He is 60 years old, muul
under secre ary of
foreign affalrs in 1940, sines which we lLas
saveral times had ciharge of tha ulllce
tace indicates the cool de.iberatel jadgm nt
he brings to matisis of stats,
larity is equal to that of the premier.

in the kingdom.

Gopher=Tall Curreney,
[Bismrek Tribune,)

Bome of our countias pay fiv
for anphers, and in La M
A min goes lo a
drink throws on

taken to tha county offloe and radeer
It looks a little novel i chur
o goph r narratives going into the con

-Koswuth, while still
the satisfaction ol knowing what

o has, it is asser.ed,

reachel h m. and they till hall a
scrap-books, hundreds of n ws
having been sent him from 1
counir.es as roon as it wasa known thal
the report of Lhis death was unteoe.

Twenty-five Germars who haveen-
tered the Ch'nese serv ce wore reuirad
to take Chinese namnes.  One of them,
vette, is now called Wang-L\-Triang
which, wheaturaed in‘o English, means
Mr. High Wall. He has just been pro-
comimands the Cheo Yune.
German officer (8 now nam:d Lin-Pao,
or Mr. 8.x Cannons.

-lu Paris they have “‘morphine par-
asd eacly Kind
Those inv.ted to such little gatherings
are known to the hostess asboin 7 in the
habit of resisting ills to whiel tieah is
heir by subeutaneons injections of the
narcotic above named.
perfo med with a litt e instimment, the
mannfreture of wh eh is passing from
nstrument maker (o the
anobjet d'art,
e house sit in

The iojeot on is

ieweler, and is bacomin
tiuests and the lady of
4 oirele and list w to & coneert ir a dis-
Tuey descr he their sensas
tions o ¢veh othey.



countr.es

