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AN HONEST INDIAN.

Ome of the Amusing Reminlscenses Re-
Iated by Ueneral Hrott.

nle a story

General Scott used to narr
about one of his Virginia connectimns,
Colonel Scott, after he had
been made a prisoner of war
surrender of Charleston, 8. C,, in 1781
His health became so bad that he ob-
tained his parole; and having procured
a borse and chair for himself
horse for his servant and put

Charles
at the

and a

Mue ]Jl'l"
visions and a bhottle of spirits into the

chair-box (for there were few houses

of accommodation on the road he was
about to travel), the General was placed
in his small carriange and set out for his
native State, Virginia

On his
quired the knowledge of a remarkably
fourtesn

murch to Charleston he ac-

cool spring, about twelve on
miles from the city, encompassed by a
than a hun
He ordered

which

fine shade, aud not more
dred yards from the road
his servant to drive to the spot,

was soon found. As the General was
so feeble that he could neither walk nor
stand alone, his

cloak upon the grass, took him from his

servant spresd  his

chair and laid him down to rest.
The British

lously prohibited all communications to

commander had seduo-
the American prisoners either by letters
or newspapers, in consequence of which
it was extremely difficult to learn what

Seott
Americans had

was going on.  General wins de-
girous to know if the
any foree in the field in that quarter of
the country, and if so, to learn their
strength and position. He ordered his
servant to keep a lookout, and if he saw
any person passing along the road to
halt and ask him to come to the spring.
After some time the servant remarked
to the General that he saw & dirty-look-
ing Indian coming up the road. *Direct
him to come here,'" said the General
He did so, and something like the fol-
lowing dialogue ensued:
General —How do you do?
o ndian—0, how do?
naral—Whege are you going? ‘
Hinn—To the lower Catawba town.
1eral—What are you going there
Indian—I am going to preach
General —Aye, =0 you preach, do you?
Indian—0O, yes; me pread h sometime
General Well! do they pay you any
for preaching?
Indian —Yes, little
each town pay me twenty shillinga
General—Why, that is blanked poor

twenty shi

pay.

Indian—Aye, and blanked pOor
pread h, too

The General was so pleased with the
did r of the Indian

nto a it ol 1

T‘"“”".': and can
that he burst i

er, ani

for a long ti he could not
himself. Whe he became < 1
he discovered that had it into a

considera
not felt before ckness I'he
bottle of spiri
Ii}n
out

the Indian ate

the General

put into the

ns were taken

General and

rank together, and

e that

* had done sin

He was hel

again, pursued his »
to improve in health, he ar
rived at his residence ( ) he
WAS | tly re Periey
Poore, in Boston ]
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TOWERS OF SILENCE.

Ghastly Receptacies for the Dend to Be

Found Wherever Parsees Dwell
When the hour of death is at h
dving Parsee is \ 1 down to

the lowest r in the b«

t MM
with wh I failed to learn

Afterward the body iz borne to a

tion

there to exp a¢dd to the

burial tower
. '
d

heaven, the

rain & a
1&. Some 1
tower of their own, a sort of

The public burial

beating

CArTI
a privi
family mausoleum
towers, of which there are five, st
on Malabar Hill, ina g of 4
inz shrubs overlooking the sea

amid fragrant bowers of ruses and jes-
samine, stand these Towers of Silence,
as they are called, ghastly
for the dead. They are about thirty
feet high and sizty feet wids (n the
g on which
the bodies are laid in thres
then the
and men at the outer edge

receptncles

top of each is an open grati
cireles
Il\l['!r"l] mn :ll.‘ e [:!Fl WwWirnen
Innumer
able birds of prey are forever hovering
around these

with sharp hungry eries

towers, or sitting pe« rehed on them, =

emnly waiting for the grateful f
that is delayed —a feast

which daily averages three Parsees, be-

never long
sides women and children, for it is esti-
that three of these
prosperous, intelligent, well-to-do-look-

mated each day

ing merchants find their last resting

place in the voracious maws of these

ravenous birds And when the birds
have done their part ind winils and
sun and rain h all combined to

whiten the skeleton to a thing like pol-
ished ivory, gradually the bones sepa-

rate and fall through the open  grat

into a well below the tower, whence, it
is said, they are taken by a subterra-

nean passage and cast into the sea, and

so the space is left clear for the next
COmenrs Macmllan’s Magazine
— . —

The menu cards at a recent supper
party in Sun Francisco, Cal., were mada
from the bark of the California redwood,

coT

the edges being ornamented with sil
and gold In the corner of each was
grouped a cluster of pine burrs tied by
The favors of the
were clusters of gilded pine cones, in-
laid in & setting of deep green pine
needles. — San Francisco Call
— . —
LOVE'S YOUNG DREAM.

asilver eord ladies

Boft Gurglings “ouple Whose Spooney
Traits W Weil Developed.

I am & married man, and wss, Ido

not blush to say, spooney enough my- |

self in the days of my courtship; but
I am gratified to remember thst there
were limitations to my weakness in the

Epooney direction, and there were none |

in the case of the young cougle near
whom ¥ satlin Contral Park othe
night. They didn't know I wi there,
but their rapture was too deep for them
to eare if they had known., She was
pretty enough to make it tantalizsing
to see her embraced by the glorified
youth who sat by her side. With a be-
atific expression he gurgled out:

“Who's sweet?"

Her pretty hand earessed his downy
check gently as she sweetly replied:

“My Willie,'

“Who's m |_-v|'?“

“1P"* she asked

“My little girly! Need you ask ™

“I'm g0 glad, Willy!

“And you love me just ateeny bit?"

“A ‘teenv bit now, W \.

“More than

wA billion, trill

n times more!™

“No!
“Yes, indred, tndeed
“What makes yvou love me?"”
()} because youre so N—80
a s old boyP'
1]
1 s _)I

er anid ever and ever

I'm awlully

Just as mean and

ad an

‘No ] i

Ol ut 1 just em; I'm too hor-
rid

ry hard if you go

on talking = t the sweetest old

Doy 1o ail this
“Am | sweet?”
" Swcel? You're just as sweet as you
ean be
‘But no one loves me?"

“Yes, they do’”

| band.’

PUNGENT PARAGRANHS,

—If friends usk you Lo discover thair
fanlts beware, or you will discover you
huve no friends

— A helping word to ene in tronbls
is often like a switch on o railroad track

but one inch between wreeck and
smooth-rolling prosperity

I'he coffee crop of the world for
Inst year was 650,000 tons, and of thia

amonnt Ame

s hotels probably used
seout 10U p ident.

One of
tature must alwavs be the inevitable

nids by ac

e most mournful things in

tendeney of the voung man in love to
Imagine himsell & poe. —Boston Jour-
nal of Kduc

Ut

Whatever the newapaper of the

future may be, it will never be what

wolnan wants it to be until it is wholly

sees, deaths and

mude up ufl love
m wges, and dry
ments Bloston

No more
this can be given those upon whom for-
rich you
may be, do not make pleasure the aim
and object of life you out
faster than work, or even worry.

[hey Ouerht to Label It

T'h et
Should o
Wiioh fairl

goods advertise-

Journal of Kducalion
wholesome advies than

tune has smiled: However

it will wear

rils
Alugs they are in jest.™
Jonalhan Swift

—“Woman is displaying a remark-
able aptitude for taking case of herself,"
What is wanted is
take
who can, in addi

three
-Phila-

savs an exchange

not so much a woman who can

care of herself as one

msband and
children in fairly good style.
deiphia Cal!

—First Young Lady—"Who are those
people you bowed to, Mamie?'"' Second
Ditto—*0, don't you know them?
That's Mrs. Montalembert and her hus-
“Have tlwy any
“Why, Hattie! What an
indeed! They are rdal stylish people.’
— Boston Transeript

Why are our public roads ealled
highways? They are generally much
lower than- the surrounding and bor-

tion, take care of &

children?""
idea! No,

| dering land,"being worn and washed

ghllles whet) they arn not natura
swamps. They .;-- high enly in the
sense that they cost much more than
they are worth under the present
system.—Petersburg (Va.) Index Ap-
peal.

— A er:\l.--r. from the country, went
into & eity bookstore, and one of tie

clerks, tl
his expense, said to him ’
from the eountrv, are vou not?"’
answered the Quaker. “Well,

An cssay on Lthe rearing of calves that

nking to have & little fun =«

\‘f‘l fire

“Y. .t
here's
you would

probably like to buy

“That,”" said the Quaker, *‘thee had
better present to thy mother!"'—N. O
Ledger
He “There, Mary, don't make a
fool of vourself The dogr is dead, ane
at's the end of him Siie (throuTh
You ereat hateful, unf
you k w that [ ne 11
n " n was
s thing that 1
) ¥ v it 11
it i stely I d
tu it was too Iate
ind
pl
i

% 1
nk if
her in your arims a L
the ner F. M
1 AV el LA L
Wking rea t i r of
S yi f( =ity
{ i L bal b ';_:l Ic e

Boston Courier
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SOCIETY RIPPLES.

Fragmenta of Conversation Pickad Up in n
Watering Fiaes Hotel Farlor.

\;.i I was to take
“Half cap butter, two of sngar, three
eggs beaten in one cup sweet milk, one

pint—

**One single, ten double, ona single

a powider at four

in six chain, fasten with ovbe single im
fifth row .

“Wasn't the horrid P I
couldn't find a thing fit to est and
Fdward declares if -

“Ma, nmuayn't I #0 down to the beach
and see the big waves comein? Mayn't

dinner

I, ma? say yes!"

+*Said she saw a rat in the hall as
large as

“A last year's bonnet? [ should say
0. Looked as if Miss Noah wore it in
the ark, and she didn’t seem to care a
bit either

“(‘ast on nina stitches and knit across
plain

*She had on white skirts and a pink
jersey, and wore her hairin Marguerite
braids. ™’
chicken either.""
line and make =

“Sheisn'tany apring

“Chop raw beef
pru Ltice

“Oh! Ah! y-n-w-a-w-n! I've just time
for a nap before supper g

“One cup of molasses, one cup of

sugar, one cup of butter

‘Repeat from third row

“Whose lovely darling
pet pug? Isn't it tame?"

() dear!
hair in

little

SWeet

how o vou '..'.---i

your
Mine »

"

imp this hot weather?

is as =t oht as a loon’s hind leg

“ ard that whon | was on eart
"l[-" - .

“Don’t—forget to - kiss — the —
baby!"

““No, he went out to get shaved —'

“Hark! Miss De Toots is going to play
something from Waggoner.™

“How }wtf!u'll_\- Ir-vrlyT What is
recipe X!

“One quart of sifted flom -

“Knit two - knit
2ne—Narrow -

“White wings of peace—'"—Deirost
Free Press.

narrow over

- —

Nact! nal Photography.

Various methods have !wﬁ'Y"‘“'o'
duced for the lll'i'il:!l]Ih‘ll!""nt of noo-
hy, and some of the
pndscape views takenm
at nighe oy th ht of the full moon
nnve been In'lul Ml in France, the time
of exposure of the plate being one hour;
photograph is de-

ribed as being wonderful, and, excop¥
for the lights in the buildings and on

turnal photogr
most beautify

the clearness of the

their reflection in the
mald hardly be dis-
i ed from one taken in the 1|n]"-
Y Another photographer obtains
of his library at
ras lizht; in this eass
was only thirty
t somowhat re-
fuct that the
on pintes ware
| by the light
Y. Sun

b bridges, and

i*nt views

of ¢ Xposure

minutes, an achievem
markable, in vie f the

old-fashioned

almost entirely
from such & sonres

—A Dakota paper tl stabs its
hated rival A man ving

nbout
twelve miles from | I from
poiso 4 Monday . It
feeIms e n neh that id been
W v of lonthed and J

wnd it

(Others should take warn-

0kl Heavywaite (severely) o |
L tand how yvou find so much
' Young
vl Beeanuse busineas
te (a8 before)
9 ness dull? \-'J'JII;{
v‘Because I

h time to devole to

base-

fond of
wostume, such
, ote. Her g
iven Lo
ge that the

Wueen Kapislani is very
the smal ]

as laces, shoes, line |

order for gloves

Parisinn ganlicr was so

emploves of che establishment were
\ l day to complete
t {he Hawalian Queen wears

n ‘a.; glov preferred to those of six-
teen-bution length
J
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“A LITTLE NONSENSE."

(to boar 1!‘FJ “How 1is
Dumley?" Dumley (a
“Quiet but stroag,
little demand'' —

= Landlad
the butter, M
produce broker)
madame, and in

Epoch.




