o

©oday.”

!"You're 18 young as I am—and never in

ﬂmmln Qf mmt ) Qdvocats

8, W. TALLMAN, Pusrisaen.
CANTON, ~ DAKOTA TER.

“ 00 WORK UPUN A YARM?
‘The sobg T sing for you to-day
' Ty not'to Tearn'a trade ;
For I sm sad the trnthtony—
That song aside is laid,
Tho riljs’are running on half time,
‘A he shops glve forth no noise,
Anc it is hard to find a dime
prom— ,,Agg_ng the 'prentice boys,
~CroRvUs,—The song that I shall sing to you
Your tronbled hearts will charm !
If you have nothiny clse to do—
@o work upon a farm,”

The stores are filled with idle clerks,
Beeause the times ave dull,
Aud his duty plainly shirks—
When shops and marts are full-.
Who secks to learn a trade, or tond
The counter of a store,
Inhopes the futuroe yet will gond
A fortune to his door.
Cuorvus.—AR, vain are all such hopes as these,
That surely end in harm ;
" Don’t scek to sit 'neath shady trco—
“Go work upon a farw.”

O’ why should men in cities pine,
Or idly stayn town ?
W hy loaf about, and crossly whive
That ** things are upside down?”
Can this bring bread to wife and child,
And make the fature bright ?
Can this turn the weather mild,
Or furkish heat and light ?
CHorus,—Such men should listen to my song,
And in it find a charm :
It tells them how to get along—
+*@o work upon a farm,”

Let no man starve for want of bread—
The product of the soil—
For all can still be amply fed,
Who will but ghare the toil—
‘The honest manly toil, that brings
The harvest season round,
When glad the farmer gayly sings,
Becaunese of fruitful ground,
Cnonvus,—This, then, shall be the song we eing,
The whole world to alarm,
And loudly let the chorus ring—
“Go work upon & farm.,”

THE LITTLE WIDOVW.

Mr. Augustus Revlington looked
through the spiry clouds of cigar smoke
that were floating lightly through the
room—looked at Tom Spencer with such
a cocl, contemptuous, pitying glance,
that tho young gentleman actually
laughed outright as he finished speak-
ing, and then immediately began again :

‘¢ Upon my word, Gusty, old boy, but
you are as good as a play, and the rare
fun of it is I believe you honestly mean
every blessed word you say.”

* Of ‘vourss I mean every word I say.
Why sheuldn’t I, when my life is a
practical illustration of the theory I have

" held to—that a man is a fool to fall in
love ¢”

Spencer leaned meditatively back in
his chair.

““Let's seo, Gus; how old are you?
I'm 35, you know, and I can remember
when T wasa little shaver you were quite
a young man, How old are you Gus ?”

Mr. Revlington replied, very
.promptly :

“0ld enough to know human nature
pretty thoroughly, Thatis 53, nextMay-

Spercer looked admiringly at him—
hale, hearty, bandsome, with his gray,
luxuriant beard, bushy hair, and wide-
nwake'blue éyes—handsome enough to
slay a woman's heart yet, backed, too,
by a snug fortune.

““Fifty-three, You nover look it, Gus.

love once, yeti The saints preserve
you when you do take the madness. It’ll
hit liard.”

Mr. Revlington smiled with a calm
superiority.

“I'll riskit, Tom. And more, I'll
confess the soft impeachment when I'm
first- attacked.”

Tom laughed at {his dignified earnest-
neEs. :

“Goed. I'll wager a basket of cham-
pagne she’ll come in the form of a wid-
ow, too—one of those dimple-cheeked,
rorebud-mouthed litile widows, whose
eyes will discover your vulnerable spot
by the species of magnetism they are
* sure to possese. I declare I'm quite ex-
cited over it, Gus. Let’s drink to the
health of the fuiure Mrs, Revlington,
likewise the litile Rev—""

‘¢ Stop just where you are, Spencer, A
joke's a joke, but—"

Tom had tossed off his Clicquot
lightly.

“But when it comes to be possible
reality, it is another thing, eh?”

He laughed, and lighted a second
cigar.
* * * * * * *

“1If you please, sir, is this seat en-
gaged?”
1t was the cweotest, silverest voice

Mr, Augustus Revlingtcn had heard in

- all his life, with all his experience nmong
. well-bred women, who falked in low,
gentle tones, sweet as the notes of a beli.
It was a veice, so wonderfully
enchanting, that it made him look quick-
ly up from his paper to cee a graceful,
lady-like girl—no, hardly a girl, for
there was maturity in face and form that
was far more charming than the blushes
;+and consciousness of a girl;
‘A young lady, draped in clinging,
__stylishly-cut garments, of some soft,

hndl,weanngdukpearl kids ; with a
dnmtylitﬁobnhmnodmhvendermd
‘ . Jet, a thick black veil thrown over her
~ heed and face—almost as i!ahe were
mtohidollﬂleu.

pretty, in light moun;ing; that means

|| if you will be good enongh (o place my
shawl and package in the rack?”

‘| little divinity was going to visit at Edge-

| Edgehill Park—eyeay thiug cxoept that

‘not inconselable,'"”

He turned to his papur ngam, afid be-
gan to read the stock repo:t, thinking |
what « fragrant perfume this aristooratio
little lady had brought with her. Then’
she suddenly, but balf-deprecatingly,
spoke to him again,

“I am sorry to trouble you, sir, but

“I beg pardon for my stupidity,
madam, Can I be of farther service?”
Ho asked it with n vague desire to
hear her speak, but wishing that horrid
veil were off, so he could see the fair
face ho knew must accompany such a
figure, voice and manner.

“QOnly to tell me when we come to
Edgehill Park.”

*“Edgehill Park, Certainly—I stop
there myself.”

Somehow that made them acquainted;
and Mr. Revlingten laid down his paper,
and a most delightful conversation en-
sued between this sweet-voiced woman
and Augustus Revlington, the invulner-

able.

“I am going on a visit, you see, to
Edgehill Park, end it seems so strange
to think I am an entire stranger to the
family whoee guest I am to be. They
were friends of my husband.”

Mr. Revlington was trinmphant at
this proof of his skill in reading facts.
““Then you are a widow? I thought as
muach.”

She answered, very quickly :

““For three years. Isn't it very warm
in here$”

A sudden thought occurred to Mr,
Revlington—an inspiration direct from
henven, surely. '

“Not very warm—but yom- heavy
veil oppresses you, perhaps.”

. His heart actuslly quickened its beats
as the little kidded hands unfastened the
sparkling jet pins that held the wveil.
Was her face as enchanting as her man-
ner? And then, of a sudden, there
rushed over him, like a flood, the re-
membrance of Tom Spence:'s laughing
propheey. A pretty little wjdow, with
maguetism in her manners—and here was
the widow, and the charming, well-bred
tones, at all events! Was she
dimpled and rosy? If she was—and
Mr. Revlington smiled and sneered
at the same minute, then was actually
guilty of staring at the sweetest faco he
had ever seen in his life—a pure, pale

sudden desire to kiss, with roguish eyes,
gray and liquid, and shadowed by thick,
dark lashes and brows just the hue of
her wavy hair,
His heart certainly was demorallzod
playing him traitor, or something, for it
beat fuster than it had for many a day.
Suppose—just suppose—that what that
ridiculous Spencer had said was trae!
Only snppose, for the sake of argument,
that {his delicious little widow should
take a fancy to him! And, in the very
faco of all his past declarations, despite
his fifty-three years—thirty of them ex-
perience among the fair sex—Mr. Rev-
lington caught himself quivering with
delight at the thought.
Jarling a8 this wonld be to pet, such &
fascirating creature to present to one’s
friends as “My wife, old fcllow, you
know.” Such a radiant face to have op-
posite one at the table morning and night.
Only—what on earth would Spencer
say? Sayi—why, turn green with jeal-
ousy that he had not won this peerless,
gray-eyed beauty himself—the selfish
fellow! Then a horrible feeling, not
unlike jealousy, flushed up in his heart
a8 he remembered Edgehill Park was
where Spencer’s folks lived. And this

‘hill Park!

would visit at Edgehill Park—at your
late husband’s relatives?”

Mr. Revlington had dssuredly under-
stood as much; but he asked the ques-
tion, perhaps, with the vain hope of
having been mistaken. She raised her
eyebrows and smiled.

“‘Yes, at the Spencers, Do you know
the family ?”

Mr, Revlington felt as if a stream of
cold water had been suddenly poured
down his back. Did he khow the
Spencers? 3
" *Yes, I know them—rather an old fel-
low, one of them. Yon’ll see him, of
course, L suppose you've heard of
Tom?”

““Yes, I think I have.
isn't het”

Mr, Revlmﬂton shrugged his shoul-
ders,

““He might suit some tastes—not
mine, and, I might venture to say, not
yours; Iam older—somewhat older than
you, and let mo warmm you that .Mr.
Thomas Spencer is a renowned lady-
killer—a toaster of his success in win-
nivg hearts, I hope you will not—"'

She Jaughed and blushed so deli-
ciously, and gave Mr. Revlington sucha
look. :

‘I had not heard nuch nrepmtof Mr.
Spencer. It's terrible, i n’t it?” she
said, with asmile,

¢ Awiul! although, vperbaps, an old
bachelor like myself am—"'

" She gave a delightiul littlo starl of

surprise.

Handsome,

surely you were 2 married gentleman,
You are so—"

Bhe hesilated bali confusedly, half
laughingly.  Mr. Revliagton looked ar-
dently at her.

“So—what, if I may ask ; madam {”

*¢ Well—so—s0 nice, I was' going to
eay.”

- Heaven ! this beautiful woman thought
he was ““nice!”

Mr. Revlington forgot Tom Spencer,

ho only wished she had - thought him
something more than ““nice!” ~ .
I am proud of your good opinion ; I
‘only wish I was in the happy condition

faco, with scarlet lips  ho experienced & |

Such a little |

“Did I understand you to say you.

“Are yona bachelor? ‘Why, Ithought

Bhe cast her éyes down then, and
played ‘with the handle of her satchel. .
I am quite sare it il your own fault
that you are unmarried.
“Do’' you :think' so, reallyi If I
thought it, I'd be an engaged man be-
fore—"
He hesitated, actually appalled at his
own sudden boldness and interest.
“Take my advice, Mr. —Oh 1 would
g0 like to know your name.,” .,
He handed her his card, and wonderéd
at the roguish mmohwf thnt shot sud-
denly in her eyés.
““Mr. Revlmgton? Why, I've heard
of you before!”
He bowed, and at the same time looked'
exceedingly bappy.
¢ Thank you. And, knowing me, do
you still adhere to the opinion you have
regarding—ah—appertaining  to—my
success, if I contemplate marriagef”’
It was his boldest stroke, aud his
heart went pitapat most rapidly.
“Indeed I do; and if there is a lady
in the world you love, take my advice,
and tell her. Is theroonef”
Her sudden, archly-challenging ques-
tion almost routed his senso of propriety,
but he answered, very eagerly :
*Only one in the wide world, madam,
whom I ever dreamed even of admiring,
A perfect little darling, with the sweet-
est face and brightest eyes—"
The train came to a standstill, and the
guard bawled, unfeelingly, in the face
of this burst of rhapsody :
* Edge—h—ill P—ar—k!”
Mr. Revlington aroge and handed her
parcels to her.
“I am so interested, Mr. Revlington.
Can’t you call at Mr. Spencer’s while
1 nm there ? 1 would be glad to see
you.”
It seemcdns if he was treading on air
perfumed with fragrance wafted from
Araby tho Blest.
Invited to sec her—actually invited to
see her, this peerless, perfect, bewitch-
ing woman ! And under Spencer’s nose,
too! What wonld Tom say't Of course
he’d be trymng his arts on her the first
thing; but, from indications, it would
be ““no go.” This charming widow
had manifested her interest in himself,
and it wouldn’t be his fault if he stop-
ped there,

Go toséo her? If business went to
smash by his absence. And he took her
dainty little hand very cordially, as they
stood on the platform—the only passen-
gers for Edgehill.

“Tf you will make me happy by giv-
ing me your name—"

She langhed and showed her pretty
teeth, then a brighter, happier light
sprang into her eyes as Tom Spencer
rushed up and caught both her hands.

‘““Florrie! Hallo, Revlington! you
by this train ¢”

Mr. Revlington bowed dignifiedly,
and ¢‘ Florric” turned her bright, laugh-
ing face to him.

 Mr. Revlington has been very good
to me, Tom., Introdnge me, won’t you?”

Tom laughed—more at tho odd ex-
pression of Mr. Revlington’s face than
anything olse.

“ Of course, with pleasure. Mr. Rev-
lington, this is Mrs. Estcourt, known
more familiarly as Florrie to me, who,
Las come to visit my family, prior to
making one of it in a few weeks. You'll
get cards, Gus, in a good time.”

“And you'll be sure to come, Mr.
Revlington? T do hope you'll take my
advice about the sweet girl you were
speaking of, and thanks for your kind-
ness. I'm quite ready, Tom, dear.”

Mr. Revlington bowed mechanically,
and watched them walk off, with more
of homesick pain in his heart than had
ever effected it before.

Then he went sbout his business like
a eensible man, and by the time the be-
witching widow. wrote her name Florric
Spencer he had come to the conclusion
that perhaps, after all, Tom had the
worst of it.

PROFITS FROM SODA WATER.

The hot whether suggests a little in-
quiry into the soda water business, The
cans containing ten gallons of carbon-
ated water are furnished to the drug-
gists at $2.25 each. The common soda
tnmbler contains about one-half - pint,
If the glasses were filled full every
time, the can would furnish 160 glasses
of soda. Asthe glasees are seldom if
cver filled more than two-thirds full of
water, the rest being foam, it is esti-
mated that each can furnishes about 200
glasses of soda water. One gallon of
sirup is estimated to go witha can of
carbonated water, although some re-
tailers give more. Assuming that a
gallon and a half of sirup is ‘used, the
cost figures up as follows : Charged can,
$2.25 ; gallon and a half of sirup, $2.25 ;
ice, cream for cream -sirups, etc., 60
cents ; total cost of 200 glasses of soda,
$0. At ten cents a glass the retailer re-
ceives $20, which looks like - a
pretty fair profit. At five cents a glass
there would be 100 per centum profit,
and at three cents a gigss there would
be more money in soda than in groce-
ries, To be sure, diuggists say that
their soda costs them between  five and
six cents a glass, and no doubt it can be
so figured ; but anybody who wants iced
sodaaf home at a cost of $3.756 for a
charged fountain and a; gallon of any
kind of sirup, and is willing to pay ten
cents a day for ice, will find that he caff
have 200 glasses of as guod soda as he is
likely to get anywhere, for about two
cents a glass.—Providence Journal,

Puxon lately asked who ‘“among all
the quotations in all the moncy market
and city articles over met with a lina of
verso.” ‘Several Cockney 'correspond-
ents have written to say that, bud as the
state of the, money markot has beeu late- |
Iy, thsy expect  to Bee the qnohtidn
e vorae " yet. ¢

A cow was lound lns mk ehndxq

stark and stiff in a pasture in Maine,
She had been struck by lightning end

PIS!’OLB FOR FOUR,.

'm.m. MM' Night Boone on @ Union

ifle Blpeping-Car.
“An inmdmt recently coourred on the

Union Pacific. express train from the
West, on its passage between Ogden and
Qmahs, that created a good desl of con-
sternation, and some very exoited and
lively scrambling around in one of the

Pullman sleeping-cars. About 2 o'clock
in the morning, when tlhie train was' at
Ogallala, a passenger got aboard and
took a berth in the sleeper, He did not
get aboard in the full light of the station

lamps, but jumped on in the darkness,

after the train bad passed the platform,

and immediately got into the Lerth with-

out_remoying any of his clothicg, ex-

cept his boots, and otherwise acted as if

he feared that something would catch

him, And eomething did catch him,

sure enongh, at the next station, The

fellow was & ganmbler who had been car-

rying on operations at Ogallala in a way

that would not square with even the

gambler’s code of morals. Ogallala is

the great shipping point for cattle on

the line of the Union Pacific, and at

times a great many cattle-dealers are
thore. The chap in question had got to
playing with these fellows, and beat

them out of $8,000 or $10,000, and re-

fused to disgorge. "He had succeeded in
sneaking out and gelting aboard the
train in the manner related, and was
sneaking off with his big stake. The
enraged cattle-men did not propose to
submit to the circumstances and lose
their money in that way, so they tel-
egraphed the particulars to some friends
in Alkali, the next station, who were
likewise of the same resolute stamp of cat-
tle-men. When the train arrived they had
possession of it and were tearing through
it to find the mai who got on at Ogal-
lala, They found him innocently pre-
tending to sleep in his berth about the
middle of the Pallman, and the trouble
commenced. The fellow refused to
leave the car, but the cattle-men assured
him if he wouldn't go they had the tools
to take him, and dircefed his attention
to a mule standing quietly in the moon-
light, with a loog rope coiled up on the
saddle. The bell rang to start, and
matters were precipitated by all parties
drawing revoivers and beginning to
shoot promiscnously. Curtains were
torn down and frightened passengers
tumbled out to escape the whistling bul-
lets, and the utmost confusion reigned,
women gcreaming, and everybody was
rushing out of the car by means of
windows as well as doors, and soon the
prairie was covered with white robed
forms flitting like ghosts in the moon-
light. The cattle-men finally dragged
out their victim, tied him on the mule
and started away with bim, and the pas-
sengers returned to the coach, whence
cries and screams and groans were still
issuing. One young lady whose parents
were on board was screaming and de-
claring that she was shot in the leg, and
medical attendance was summoned from
the station. The train was Leld to await
the arrival of the man of knives and
probes, and when he came a professional
examination revealed the fact that a pin
in the lady’s stocking was cruelly stick-
ing her, There were some bullet holes
through the coach and several narrow
escapes, but not & single passcnger was
hit by the recklees firing. Tho fate of
the gambler who caused the trouble
could not be learned, but it is8 kuown
positively that he rode back to Ogallala
on that mule with the rope in sight.
The bunks, curtains and sides of the
Pallinan were pretty freely perforated
with balls,

THE RAILROAD GUIDE.

Yesterday aftermoon a young man
whose business it ws2s to sell railroad
guides to anyone who would buny, fouud
a Jefferson avenue clotbing dealer rit-
ting in an arm-chair in front of his door,
and after a kindly salute the agent
handed out one of his guides and
said:

¢ There is thq handiest little book in
the world. It contains the name, time-
table and route of every railroad in this
country.”

“I neffer puys no such kind of
pooks,” replied the dealer as he glanced
through it.

““But you want that pamphlet, my
dear sir. You lJook like a man that trav-
el around considerably, and no traveler [
can get along without- one of these
guides.”

“T don’t care -to gmide no railroad,”
said the dealer, shaking his head and
turning away.

¢ Hold on, now—just look tbrough it
once. Suppose, for instance, that you
want to go to New Orleans,”

¢ 1 ghall neffer go there so long as I
am born.”

““ Well, suppose yon want to go to
Omaha ?"”

“Den I don't go.”

“What do you do when yon want to
go to Chicago?” asked the persistent
agent.

“T shuays at home.” )

¢ Well suppose you had to go; wouldn’t
you bave to look at n rai:road time-table
then?”

*“No, sir. 1should go down py her
depot, get on der train, puy some apples
off der poy, and I should step off in
Chicago like some grease 1”

" The agent had no further arguments

to advance,—-Detroit Free Press,

AN INDIAN SUMMARY PLAN TO
GET RID OF ILO.

A frontiersman suggests the following
plan for clearing out * Injuns.”' He
says : If I wuz the gover'ment, 1'd buy
lots of barrels of whishy, and lots o’
big knivea,’ and I'd put ‘em out some-
,whar in the West, an’ iuvite every devel-

ialPredskin in tho hull land to what they
calls conf'rence, After, they'd got thar
I'd knock in the head o, the barrels, and
scatter -tl.o. knives all round loose, 80
they'd be handy. Then I'd go away
and leave the Injuns to themselves. Of

you imagined me,”

killed, but not thrown to the ground.

knives,and before sundown thar wouldn’t

be more than one redskin left, and then
1'd go and knock his brains out afore he
ocould do any damage,  That, sir’s, the
only reel way to settle the Injnn ques-
tion, I've been nmong ’em, an’ I know,
Plenty of whisky an’ long knives 'll fix
em out, an’ nothing else will.”

“A BIG WARBLE”

A young man (says the Atlanta Con-
stitution), born of poor but honest pa-
oents, went to see his sweetheart on
Thursday night. Her youngest brother,
during the ‘¢ primping interval,” enter-
tained the beau as follows:
“Bis says she's goin’ ter shake you,
sheis!”
“Ah!”
young man.
¢ Yes, she is; she's got you down on
the slate for a gran’ bounce, she has!”
‘“Why, how—!"
¢ Well, now, ther ain’t no use for you
to chaw dictionary ’hout it neether,
*cause ther ain’t no discount on sis—she’s
a he ole gal when she starts I”
¢« My geodness grac——!"
¢ 8he says she goes out with you an’
tramps ’round jess as lonesome as some
ole married cow, an’ when yer treats it
ain’t ter nothin but cheap ole sody-
water at er nickle a quart 1"
The young man sighed and reached
for a fan.
“ She sez she wants a feller thet’s got
sum stile about him an’ kin setup a
square meal ter his gal when he takes her
a gallavantin’, she does!”
Tie young man rummsged for his
handkerchief.
1 tell yer wot it i#, boss, my ris ain’t
no slpuch, an’ when she gets a crank in
her hed, dad sez she grinds it wuss nor
our olo rickettv coffee-mill, She’s goin’
fer yer, an’ she’ll tell all the other gals
ter shoot the miser, an’ yer jess bet
they’ll do it, "cause they can’t go back
on sis—not much I”* ‘
The young man was clunbmg down
the front steps.
Just then &is entered, and Johnuie ex-
plained how he had * giv” the old dug-
out a wabble.” 5

But Johnnie's opinion, since his
“daddy” let go of him, is, that if he had
been Sitting Bull during the perform-
ance, he would now be sore in a different
locality.
WESTERN MUSCLE—FASTEST ROW-

ING ON RECORD.

Yesterday was a great day among the
oarsmen, both the scull snd four-oared
contests at Saratoga being rowed in the
fustest time ever made in America, pro-
fessional or amateur, and the latter event
being won by an utter stranger, the
Northwestern four from Riverdale, near
Chicago, with the well-known William
B, Curlis asbow, But it will be noticed'
that the time for the first mile and a-half
was 8m, bls., while Cornell recently
mado it on the same water in 8m. 24s.,
the surfaco both times being smooth.
While the latter rowed in a six, we have
seldom known more than thirty seconds
allowance to be given fours in three
miles when racing with sixes, and
oftencr twenty-two, deducting half of
either of which from Cornell’s time
would still showalmost conclusively that,
had she her best four there, she would
have won the race and tho awmateur
championship of America as well, It is
a great pity that so fast and deserving a
crew as the other one from the North-
west—the Sho-wae-cae-mettes, of Mon-
roe, Mich.—should be forced to stay
away from the great Philadelphia con-
tests because they cannot afford to come,
—New York Herald.

THE PRICE OF LAND IN PARIS.

The Reforme Economique gives some
interesting statistics on the price of land
in Paris, On an averago of sales, it is
found that the soil of the capital of
France is worth 12,706,060,000 francs,
or upward of £500,000,000 sterling.
This does not iuclude the value of the
buildings. The highest prices paid for
the sqnare meter of land have been in
Second Arrondissement, Place de la
Bourse, 1,800 francs; in the Fourth
Arrondissement, Rue 8t. Antoine, 465
frones; in the Ninth Arrondissement,
Bonlevard Haussman, 975 francs ; in the
Fifteenth Arrondissement, Rue Malakoff,
102 francs, The lowest prices paid in
the same districts for the square meser
nmount —for the Second, to 600 francs ;
for the Fourth, 130 francs; for the
Ninth, forty-tbree francs; for the Fif-
teenth, seven francs. ’I‘he cheapest re-
corded price of the square meter in re-
cent times is one frane (Twentieth Ar-
rondissement, Passage des Envierges).
The highest price paid is 1,800 francs,
The meter equrls 1,960 English yards,

HOW’S TRIS FOR ENGLISH?

The London Ezaminer gives the fol
lowing examples of the dialect spoken
by the natives of West Somersetshire,
England, at the present dn.y

The following conplet is eaitl* to Lave
been droned out in church by a church
clerk, who had been playings cards late
on Baturdsy night :

‘* Hoaks bee truwmps in Avrnur eod,
Dhacur dhai groaud un dhacur dhai stewd,

*“Oaks are trumpsin Moruer wood,
There they grew and there thoy stood.”

And the following brief dialogue is
quite authentic, from the Parish of
Wiusford, on the borders of Exmoor :

Boy—*‘Maadhur, n blask pluumurz
goaut laiqurz "’

Mother—*‘ Blaak ploumurz goai lai-
gurz! Nad, pidhee, cheenl.”

Boy—** Wuul, dhaen, faath, uyv ait u
stuurtl boaur, aur u daeviz kyuw !"”

‘‘ Mother, have black plams got legs?”

*“No, prithoo, child.”

“Well, then. faith, 1've eaten a bluck
beetle or a large black snail,”

ALBERT GRAXRT has promohad seventy-
six companies whose subscribed ca itel
amounted to: $208,000,000, and ‘whicss
market_valne is now only $20,000,000,
The differenco has.gore to build Grant's
mansion at Kepsinigton, & much finer

exclaimed the astonished

(Bissiarck (Avg. 16) Telogram to/ 8t Paul Plonoor-
Press,)

Maj. Mitchell, Indian Agent at Fort
Peck, sent to Sitting Bull with a mes-
sago Moy 27 last, has returned to the
] no 0
wah{all to Sitting Bull was to the effect
that he desired him to come and visit
Fort Peck, hoping that luoh. a trip
would result in his retiring pon the
reservation and ceasing from hostilities

1 pursued by the Bonapartists in seeking

SITTING BULL.

———
His Views on the Indian Owuestion.

Modicine Oloud aud his party, be-
0 the Fort Peck Agency, whom

The message sent by Maj.

pgainst the whites,
Bitting Bull replies, July 27 : “Tell
him I am coming before long to his post
to trade. Tell him I did not commence;
I am gotting old ; thatI did not want to
fight, but the wlntcs rush on me, and I
am compelled to defend myself ; that,
but for the soldiers stationed on the
Roeebud, I, with my people, would have
been there beforenow. If I was a:sured
of the protection of the Ureat Father, I
would go to Fort Peck for the purposs
of making peace, I and other chiefs
want the Black Hills abandoned, and we
will make peace.”
Medicine Cloud numbers the hostiles
as consisting of Brules, Uncpapas,
Tetons, Minnconjous, Sans Arcs, Ogal-
lallas, Cheyennes, and Blrckfeet. Of
the latter there are but thirty lodges.
He says he does notremember the names
of the leading chiefs, Four Horns and
Black Moon are Uncpapas. Each naticn
has two or three chiefs present, and
they all insist that they did not intend
to fight the whites, but tae Santas
commenced the trouble some years

ago. The whites crowded them
back on to them, =80 they
took it up.  Ho says also that there are

no Yanktonnais now with them. He esti-
mates the hostiles as consisting of from
8,000 to 10,000 fighting men. The Sans
Arcs and Cheyennes are the most numer-
ous, and they all have many women and
children with them, There were several
chiefs at Standing Rock, but they did
not engage in the fight. One of these
chiefs started to go to tho whites with a
paper at the commencement of the fight,
but was shot. There aro no white men
co-operating  with them., He does
not know how much ammunition
they have, but they have plenty
of guns and pistols, He thinks they
get ammunition irom a place called the
Burning Grounds, beyond the Black
Hills. They captured many horses dur-
ing the fight, and bat fow mu'es. The
Blackfeet Indians made r:any presents,
consisting of horses, ete., to the war-
riors in order to induce them to retire
from the conflict, but after accepting
the offering, the rcquest was not allowed.
They watch coutiunally for whites, but
do not intend to attack, but will fight
hard in their own defense, “They are
living entirely on meat, which they find
it very hard to procure, owing to tho
close proximity of the whites,

HOW A GIRL GOT INTO THE IIA-
REM.

A few years ago an English woman
named Tompkins, who kept a shop at
Pera, summoned from England, o aid
her in her business, n young niece, who
proved to be oxtremely protty, and no
less intelligent. Soon after her arrival
she took it into her head to study Turk-
ish, representing to her aunt that such
knowledge would be of great advantage
to the trade, as the Turkish ladies would
naturally prefer to make their purchases
where they could be understood without
the aid of an interpreter. As the young
lady was at once clever, ambitious and
industrious, she foon succeeded in ac-
quiring the langusge, and numbers of
of the female members of the noblest
Turkish families came to the English
shop. One day the pretty niece went
to the harem of Prince Murad to take'
home some article ordered by his prin-
cipal wife. Bhe never returned, and
when her aunt weunt in search of her she
received & cool message of farewell from
e young lady herseli, who had become
the fonrth wife of the heir to the throne,
who is the present Sultan.—Cor. Phila-
delphia Telegraph.

THE FRENCH REPUBLIC.
That the republic is daily being firmer
established in Fronoe is proved by the
resolution of the Cbamber of Doputies,
on the 22d of July, that * The Chamber,
expressing its confidence in the Minister
of Interior, reqnests the Cabinet, in ap-
pointing public functionaries, not . to
forget the dnties imposed upon it by the
decree ove: throwing the empire,” Gam-
betta eloguoutly stigmatized the system

tomake the conutry believe that Marshal
MacMahon was hostile to the constitu-
tion, and said he had perfect confidence
in the Morshal’s good faith, Turning to
the Donapartists, Gambetta concluded
by exclaiming : ** You will never smother
the ery of the 21 of December 1 Amid
treiendous applause, 371 ayes were re-
corded iu favor of the resolution; the
Bouapartist deputies did not vote,

PHEW!

Chicago, which was named in honor
of the scecawk, or mephitis Americana,
is more than usually odorous 1his sum-
mer. Writes a suffering Seecawkoan to
the Tribune: **To-night, one of the
hottest, sultricst, gickliest ol the. year,
when the human frawe, enfechlod with
previons lerms of less dangerous lxeat,
is striving to recover from or avoid gas-
tric and intestinal inflammation in a
hundred shapcn the rendercrs of all
abommablo unimal . matters guther at
their pest pens to tho windward of Chi-
eago, tire up their putrid furnag-s, and
empty upnn this great cilya fetid stench
agains’ which the ordinary constitution
of man can vot held its own.”

Owexs' Cellege, at Manchester, 'Eng..
bas jnst received $162,000 through New

‘residence than the Qneen’s Kensingten |

course they'd take the whisky and the

palace,

York ottomny- a ‘Feqarst from tha'es

BLACK AND BLUR EYES.

.

BY llolll uoou.

The brlllhntbwl oye
Mayintrigmphlet 8y ° . o)
All Its darts without caring who feels 'em ;
But the roft eye of blue,
Though it scatter wounds too,
1s miich botter pleascd when {f heals 'em !
Dear Fauny |

Tho biack eye may eay,
“Oome and worship my ray;
By, sdoring, perhaps you may moye me!”
But the blue eye, alf hid,
Bays, from under ita Hd,
"llm.and-m)onu.llmwnol"
Deéar Fhaiy
'Then tell me, O why, ¥
. Inthatlovely blue eye,
Not & charm of its tint I discover;
Orvhymhlmvo#
The only blue patr _~ °
That ever said ** No " o a lover?
- gonhnny!

PLEASANTRIES.
A Moving tale—That of & bull in fly

time,

A @oop tune for an o}d smoker—

Spittoor.

Hor Bixa: *“Hs, blome, skippee,
Melican man heap funpy fellow.. . Gette
washee, klick Ohimmnn, go ont, no
pAy, wellee funvy.”
Cuartes Laus, when speaking of one
of his rides on horseback, remarked that
¢ All at once his horse stopped, but he
kept right on.”
Tue joyful, jolly days have come,
Tho swoclest of the yoar,
When Tom and Jerry, schuapps and mm,
Give way to lager beer.
—St, Louis Republican,
“ Warnever I go,” said an enderly
traveler the othcr day, ““I find men
wearing out their old clothes and hats ;
but tho ladics, almost without exoep-
tion, have brand new and expensive
dresses.”

A Nxw York paper sdys that chureh
fairs work as follows : *‘ Ladies borrow
money from their husbands, buy ma-
terials and make up fancy articles, which
they give to the fair. They then change
placos, botrow more moncy and buy the
articles back again,”

Orp MACSKINFUINT (reading) ¢ *‘Heob,

Becky, dinna ye kon tho date? Why,

it's our golden weedin. We must just

bae & bit celebration wi’ a few friends !” .
Mrs. MacS8. : ‘‘Na, ns, gudoman, dinna

yo think it would be mair prudent to

wait till our next ¢"—ZLondon Fun.

A cLERGYMAN recently announced from
his pulpit a beneficiary visit of the ladies
of h's congregation to an orphan asylum,
He unfortunately ¢nded the announce-
ment with an apostrophe, -tlus: *The
Jadies will take with them their own re-
freshmente, s0 88 not o eat up the or-
phans.”

A CoRrnEsPONDENT wanis to know the
best way to preserve cherries. Around
here one way is to climb the trees with a
shot-gun at derk and stay thereo till
morning. - Avother way is to carry the
tree into the house at sunset. - The only
sure way, however, is to eat the cherries
before they are ripe.—Norwich Dulle-
tin,

A YoUNG man having preached for his
Bishop was anxious to get a word of op-
plause for his lubor of love. Tho Bish-
op, however, did not introduce the sub-
jeet, and his younger biother bad to
bait the hook for him. *‘I hope, six, I
did not weary your people by the length
of my sermon to-day?’ No, sir, not at
all, nor by the deptb, either.”

A YOUNG man went to make a party-
call on o young lady of his acquaintance.
According to the custom of most young
ladies, this particular onc delayed her
appearance in the parlor, and procceded
to make her exouses for koeping the vis-
itor waiting. Thé latter was consider-
ably surprised to hear a voice from the
hall exclaim, * You know you lie, Sallio,”
The pet parrot went on half-rations for
several days afterward, '

A youne Purisian, noted for his graco
and readiness as a second in numerous
duels, was asked by a friend to accom-
pany him to the Mayer's coffice to affix
his signature as. a witnees {o the matri-
monial regisiry. He consented, but
when the scene was reached forgot him-
self. Just as the Mayor was. ready for
the last formalities he broke ot : ** Gen-
tlemen, cannot this affair.be arranged ?
is there no'way -of preventing this sad
oceucrence ?”

THE 84§ YEEN.INDO TUNNKL.
The San Fernando tunnel, l.hrough the
San Fernando monntains, on the South
ern Pucitic rulroad, California, is the
largest one on the Puacific const. Its
length is 6,966 feot, or one mile and
1,686 feet, ‘Tue work of construction
was rensrkably mapid ; it i8 not two
years gince the irst borings were made,
Many difficulties were  encountered,
San Frrnendo is the petrelenm region of
Los Augeles, and there were fears lest
in tunneling the monotain the workmen
might come upon reservoirs of jetro-
leum or other noxious fluids and gascs,
The great obstacle has been the clar-
acter of the rock, and the enormous pres-
surenpon tl-e timbers plac-das supports,
The tunnel will be lined with masonry
of great strength. The longest tannel
on the Ceutral Pacific, in crossing the
Siorras, is only about 1.200 feet, not
one-5fth the length of the San Fm'nmdo.

ARSENIC FRUM CURTAINS,

An English physician - discovered in a
Iady sympton.s of arscnicism. His at-
tention was drawn ta the calico lining of
the chintz bed-curtains. - This material
was of a delicato green color; and, on
examination,. proved to contain a very
large quantity of arsenic. This lady's
husband usged freqnently to awake in the
morning from vaised, with a-feeling of
weight and oppression about the chest,
end his eyes bLecame inflimed.  These
aympeoms all snbsided on removing the
curlains, Bl

Witkixs M1CAWBER ig dead. The W,

%

fa'c of Chailes Clifton, who recently
died in Jersey City. !

M, hero allnded to was a herse. Ha
turn A up at last,




