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KSTAULIMIIICIk IIIVV.

JOSIAII li. I*. SMOOT.*

Ib ALEKin

Lumber, Shingles, Laths.
J

NAILS, LIME. i KMKM'. UaINbU

n.ASTKK. Arc., Ac . Ac.

HiKITMTIRKK or

FLOORING. IMtORS. SASH. HIJJfDS.
vimmn WniH HINDS, M.VIKCIS,

BRACK n - \Mi A 1.1. KIND OK

\VoI> WORK.

llfjrc itid md V. HI Villi I bud St. lic-

Urt \i. la and 13 Will l.er Si..

ALEXANDRIA*VA

.••<•11 •u*d I.iiintier an*l flooring kcjil
under oivcr.

.March I s ,

H S HI HI K.T J W. I'AHPI.NTKR.

DUDLEY "& CARPENTER,
<;i ;n kha f,

<>oi)i!tiission Merchauts,

No. 57 light Street,

BALTIMOHE*

Ac// I'uburro tirain & 4 utitt-

Iry ftathn r.

I*tjti< n 1.-. i attention given to Ilie carel'u
sampling ot'Tol>ac.-o.

Jun 5, —t

UNDERTAKING!

I MOST rcsj.-ciltilly inform tt*e public tliat |
i liavejn-t complete ! a new hearse and can *
furnl-h j

Collins aiii? Cuskets
oftlie liV I -t\l.-. td .<*> white I’OKFIXS 1
amt < 'ASK KT'S f< r i liil.lren a sjiecinltv.
At*.WIIKKI.UItlt i I ITTNO ami UI.AfK
SMITIItN< in all their Itranches. Very
thankful for all jvi.t invars, 1 solicit con-
tinuance of (he same.

I inn till VAUA.V
C'haptico. St. Man's countv, Mil.

tuts. KM-ll

. W. CiBROIX. J W BRAIU.ET

CARROLL & BRADLEY.
GENERAL

Commission Merchants
KOU THE SALE OF

drain and nilk ind* of C 'ountry Produce,

No. 16 Camden Street.

BALTIMORE.
KCFKKKM'KS HV I’KUMISSION.

Judge iV K Golds!* rough, i'amhriilge, Ml,
lion. i. M. Henrv. I'auibridKe, Md.
T J Dail A l'o .'lhillim..re. Md.
Ht.rrt, I’urncll V i'v, Hultimore. Mil.
It. K. Butler, Tnipja*. Md.
Pr It W. Houston. K N Market. Md.
Nat Farmers A Planters Rank, Italtimore. ,
Ml

• VI 18. 188;l--y t

IfilV COOKS!

M W ISOIt I, !
THE firm fornu rlv known a- Krt. Blala k
Jones has mutually tLse*Jvet |>artntmhip
an>l will now la- txsogni/ixl as

Mrs L. A. JONES A GO.
j

Thanking our jialrons for jast fu>ors. we
iolii it a continual, eof the same. Wc a-
sure the public dial ur K>t efforts diall be
ma.te to keep a handsome snd fashionable
assortment ofall

a it
|MILIN HR V. 1

k* g

t
J FANCY A >
k. 5 Hi

*'¦ (?f

1 PUF.SS iKYOUS. 1

tUOngjust r< turned ft\>m lUltimorc with
a well assorted t.vk, wc are prepared toac-
i>Hunuidate the most fastidious customer.

Call and examine our stock.

Mrs L A. JONES k CO.
May 8, 188k—tf?

TO TAXPAYERS.

PERSONS iud bU\l to me (irtaxcw for the
year iNd are rvt(iuTd to make imme-
diate payment, otherwise I shall be o>m-

relbiil to ctlkvl the same by pnio.iTUw.
W. I. VVATHKN.

LaU- T'ax t'ollertnr ol'Srd District.
Supt W. 35—::.

liii • A walkiwv <¦ aa-J <K*;
ffett War- k*ww 'ntue'a thrown;

lh. J> V i-Uv, U-. Jealh U lii—-
) Vva* Mt Lit *t*ka! -.

1 tut Uu ¦ mv tVv

Ivon Hit 4<itb. tvw*i! u*• Km;

A lJ bi'tV Ait. 4,1 <t HoMIt t'n4

I K 'iK' t hnL-rf imu'
luti kaiy ..t-oitl },uMiKtl !>y me,

hS'i >j<7tvtl ;av.i a *.twr chiue
-wk &•.-to*- (kf Eternity.

Vi > *sulb Ux> >-a t<rtuihl my hope;
V> hfe h.%* c*. me U*y< Mil my cam

1. ithe rjLktu'44, -bank and pvj-,
Th>u*h light u htniag everywhere.

Tin High from myself 1 fain would flee;
For this In vain my spirit critic

I <<r. everywhere, tim't wretched “me,*
” r.LVfm hpwnrff mtlHw |w um KikFa <•*.

I know I am not what I was,
A :-a< ritl<* to circumstance

1 made tnyw-lf. Ala.-! 1 alas!
1 shrink from every h mest glance!

THE STRANGER’S DOG.

“You Lave a noLIe looking dog
j here,” was my remark to the master

! of a Wisconsin farm house, where I
had stopped for a night's lodging and
been k.ndly welcomed as one cf the
family group.

The reference was to an enormous

| mastiff that lay at full length on (lie

i floor. A two-year old Lal y was toy-
ing with the huge ears, w hile the older
children were tumbling promiscuous-
ly over the limp form.

“Yes,' replied Mr. Knowlton, “and
he I-- as noble as he looks. He de-
serves all the kindne-s we can bestow.
There is something pathetic in his

I history."
1 saw that my entertainer was a

man of feeling and intelligence, and
that evidently the great yellow brute

¦ could not h.i\e Lad a better master.
“I‘iobably you have hail him for

some years, ' I said.
“No lie replied; “only since last

winter. All previous to that lime is
a blank in poor I.ion's story—so far
as we are concerned. 1 sometime*

wonder what memories he may have
id another home

“And is it possible, I said, “that
such a f ig fellow came to you by ac-
cident —a stray dog'* Why. Lion—-
good old Lion, what a pity that you
cannot tell where you came from !"

As 1 said this, 1 patted his large
head ; and when he hid pounded
the lloor for a minute or two with his
tail, he .stocii up and put his nose

across my lap
“He knows a friend at first sight,

> till Mr. Knowlton, and has already
g<- you dow nin his book. He is very

a tied innate, and will sutler agonies
from our little tribe here without
complaining. Hut when he is roused,
let his enemy beware ! He is then a

lion indeed."
T should think so! was mv reply.

‘Why, Mr. Knowlton, he must weigh
a hundred and fifty pounds.'

‘A hundred and sixty-four,' said my
host, T weighed him yesterday.’

T infer from what you say,’ I re-

marked. ‘that you have seen hie pow-
ers put to a lest.'

'Yes.' answered Mr. Knowlton, em-

phatically, */ in in ' It was at a mo-

ment, too. when my own life depend-
ed upon his strength and courage.

He saved me from certain death !'

‘Do tell me the story, sir,’ I said
‘ltmust be a thrilling one.'

“Well, you must know that until
last winter I entertained the opinion,
common to most people, that our Wes-
tern wolves ate very little to bedreaded
by man. 1 had never seen one of
great si/.e, and felt confident that h

Newfoundland dog, such a I then
f

owned, would ; rove more than a match
for the fiercest wolf in the woods.

“One bitter cold day in December,
I started for a market village, three
miles from here. 1 went on foot, as

some bad snowdrifts prevented me

from using mv horses. I was not
alone, however, for the dog went with
me. He was a Newfoundland, as I
have said—a large, black fellow, and
full of pluck.

“When we had gone about two-

thirds of the way. I observed astir in
a clump of snow covrrnl to*l
iu a few moments a big timber wolf
showed his head snd shoulders from
the cover.

‘•I knew well that Tige would never
give up while there was life in him,
but I began to fear that lifewould not

be in him long. They rolled over and
over, snarling, yelping, tearing; but
the dog was getting the worst of it.

“You can hardly imagine my ex-

citement as I realised that such was
the cane. I ran towards them with
my gun presented, but their motions
were so quick and tbeir changes of

petition so sudden, that it was almost
impossible to get a chance at the wolf
without endangering Tige.

“1 fired, but could not see that the
shot took the least effect. Probably
my caw fee tka do*caused me to mips
the mark. No success of mine, how-
ever, could have helped poor Tige.
He waa too far gone for that. Almost
at the moment of my firing, the wolf
left hia four footed victim and came
rushing directly upon me. I let drive
the other barrel, hut that made no

difference. His eyes looked likecoaD
of tire; and 1 could see the whole of
hia teeth at once, for the lips were
drawn away from the red gums the
entire length of the jaws. He was

very long from head to tail, and taller
than tLa tallest dog. The hair of his
spine stood up like a hedgerow, and
he was covered with Llcod from his
encounter.

“If ever my thoughts flew fast, it
was then. I saw not the shadow of a

chance for life. There, in the snow, I
rnui-t he lorn to pieces by tha*. flight-
ful timber wolf! Brief as the time
was. 1 thought of home, and wondered
wh.it my wife and babies would do
without mo. At such a moment one

secs hi? position as if it were revealed
by a Hash of lightning. It is all im-
printed upon his train in an instant.

“I sprang a little aside, clubbed toy

gun, and swung it around my head
with all the force of despair. Itcame

down somewhere upon the wolf. Just
where it hit him I don't know; hut I
do know that the Lrca< h broke short
i (F. am) flew fifty feet.

“The blow helpeil me a little, but
not much. I got time to use the p;i 1 1

that remained in my hand, and 1 re-
member now with what a sound the
steel batreD came down on that ugly
shape. You will hardly believe me.
hut they were fairly bent! What
did be care for it ? Just nothing.
Oh, it was awful—for I saw that 1
c-.-uid do no more.

“In another moment I should have
been down in the snow, with the big
jaws tearing me limb from iimb.

“I try to think now how it was that
I first knew there waa help at hand.
1 try to remember just how I felt and
what I thought, but I cannot. It
seemed as if a thunderbolt shot by me;

and then, all at once, I realized that
the wolfhad other business.

‘The biggest dog that I had ever
seen had fastened upon the be&st, as
much as to say, ‘Take some one of
yout size!’ anil they were struggling
and tumbling and tagging together
The snow was torn up till it almost
buried them, and blood and hair flew
on all sides.

T could do nothing but stand and
look on. Once or twice I thought the
w ild creature would be too much for
the tame one. But again the great *
•log would put forth all his tremen-

dous strength, and the old wolfwould
go down, tfli, how I wanted to help
that dog ’ How grateful I fell to him ! j

‘At length the enemy weakened. I
could see it. I knew that he had got j
more than his match. He turned to :

run, but the dog was instantly upon
him. Again they strainedand tugged,
tearing up another square rod of snow, j
But tins time the fight was all one !
way. The dog was as active as ever,

while the wolf had lest much of his
power and courage.

‘ln a minute or two I saw that the
wolf was down for good. He had
given up everv attempt to defend him-
self. anil the ilog was tearing at his
throat in away that mint soon finish
him.

‘FJy way of experiment,
in another direction, bat lia4notgp(3
twenty steps when*he oncemoro h3
me by the clothing.

4 Good dog,’ Isaid, ‘you fatfv* helpM
me, and I will help you?*

’When I bed gone about half a
I came upon a men lying ineMllft
in the snow. The dog
him with a piteous whine. '

‘The stranger’s limbs
frozen, end a small, empty HssMmM
trading from one of his
the whole story. He did m| jfijH
like a drunkard, yet is was evidedi
that he must bare been drinking,
he W‘#uld not

freeze.
‘I rubbed his face and hands with

snow, and tried to revive him ; bat it
was useless. In the meanwhile a

neighbor of mine came up and hurried
off to the village for assisistance. In
about an Lour the unfortunate man
was placed in good quarters; but he
remained unconscious, and that night

' he died.
j ‘ltwas afterwards discovered that be

1 was an Englishman, with no relatives
in this country, and no friend but Lis

, faithful dog.
‘I tried the animal by two or three

names, and found that he res{<onded
only to that of Lion. He seemed to

take his master's death very hard,
showing as much grief as a human

| being could have done. But he took
strongly to me, appearing to bear in
mind the ciicninstances of our first
meeting. He would not leave his
master's body while it was in eight;
but when it had been lai 1 away, he
y> eiud to accept the inevitable with
a perfect knowledge that ail was
>ver.

‘1 have not the least doubt that he
had started oil in • juest of assistance
lor the helpless man at the time of
discovering me.

‘Ever since that day he has made
himself one of our household ; and as
I see him frolicking with the children,
I think how little they realize the
debt they owe him; It is pleasant to
see him give baby's face a Jgp ykh
his big tongue; there is such troK
affection in the act. He knows just
as well as we do how lender and help-

j less she is.’

j As Mr. K nowlton finished this story, i
I stroked Lion s broad head and
shoulders, and tried to imagine him
.is he must have appeared in that ter-

rible fight with the timber wolf.

&u They were in th hack yard.
One was a boy of twelve, and the
other had seen only half that many
years. The younger one sat on a
barrel, and the older one had two
ounces of powder in an# hand and a
burning stick in the other.

“1 don’t want to be blowed," whined
the boy on the barrel, trying to get
down.

“Keep right util 1. bub,’’ command-
ed the other. “This thing has been
figured right to a science. If forty-
five thousand pounds of explosive
raised Hell Gate twelve feet, two
ounces of powder will raise you just
exactly the fifteenth part of an inch.
Don't make an alarmist of youreelf.”

“But it'll hurt,” {persisted the small
boy.

• It can't, I say ! Haven't I figured
on it? You may unbutton your coat
and keep your mouth shut, but that’#
safeguard enough. Now, then, keep
quiet and listen for rumbling noises.*’

The powder was well confined under
the bane). Figure* were at fault.
The head of the barrel went up, thy .
small boy went up, the big bey went i
endways, and when the smoke cleared
away things were badly mixed op.'
The big boy had sore legs. Thelittia

: boy was as black as a coal and chok-
ing with ordor, and a woman layout
and shouted, —

“HI blow—you good-for-nothings !

There is a shilling barrel all split to

pieces, two pair of pants to b patched,
one coat-tail on the roof, and tha other

!just hanging, and the poor dog ia
wedged under the hooee so tight that
he'll have to be drilled out by • nu-

: chltiiai.”

D.L. Snyder, Stribling Springs,
Va., say* he used 300 lbs. to the acre
of a compost made with Powell’s Pre-

-1 pared Chemicals, to which ba added,

lbs. Dissolved S. C Bona to tba
ton. This application gave him
splendid wheal and a fine stand of

, clover. He recommend* it to (he
farmers. Powell's Prepared Chemi-

[ cals coat only $6 per bbk, enough to
make one- half too complete fertiiizkr.

j Address Brown Chemical Co . Balti-
more, Md.

fiW YORK LABOR RIOT.

f Jffckunu. writing in ihr \V.,h-
--§? -IW, aays that on the

April,ultimo, the Knight#
i held entire posse -ion of

for forty-eight Lours.
MpF *ll surface travel by

Ciilroad on Monday, end if you

Bppsli think a moment how utter!*
t this longitudinal nietropo-

ipi In Oft horse etr travel yon can im-
jSl|phe the effect of this on ever. I ran i.

Broadway *nd Fifth
nod other of the great tribu-

PfF -jftmle like Fourteenth and
gore • Sucdnjjhnspect.

cf vofiln m3 5

chfdren that are usually seen around
the big bazaars in Fourteenth street

had disappeared.
Allcommerce, all the retail trades,

artizar;*, merchants, skilled labor of!
every kibd suffered, because the least !
skilled olall labor had its grip on the ;
means of Icame down Broad
way. I sWpped in at half a score of |
the big stops. They were deserted
at what i$ usually the busiest hour. I
I talked with the merchants. They ;
had but one opinion. They were sof- '
fering. Lit one and all hoped the rail- |
roads wo|ld hold out and settle this
question ( trade tyranny and law
and order once and for all. Ido not
remembfr ever having seen so com-

plete a (evulsion of public opinion as
these strikers brought about within a

week. At first public sympathy was
heartil) with them in what it believed
was a fight against heartless corpora- :
tions, hit now they have succeeded j
ia placiig the railroads on the side j
of law aid order, and with one voice j
the intefigont community is Lacking ;
the corporations, simply because the
corporations do not insist upon inter-
fering wit the rights of everybody
else, and making threats of violence.

I saw the fight on Third avenue

Wednesday. It was a small riot. In
t were all the deadly elements of the
Commune ; ail the incipient H lines and
fury of the worst Parisian days.—
Nothing saved that great thorough-
lire from u,*aaorethMi th* prompU-
tude with which the police fid! upon
the mob and drove it back. When
the fir.-l brick was aimed at the poor

conductor who was trying to take the
car through there went up a howl
from thousands of cruel, demoniac
throats, and in an instant the air was
thick with missiles. The car windows
were smashed, the light panels splin-
tered. The wrecked vehicle was sur-

rounded in a twinkle with maddened
men and women. A horrible sound
of yells, screams and groans filled the

air. There seemed to be but one im-
pulse animating this mob, it was to

get bold of the two men who were on

that car and tear them limb from
limb. It waa a noble tight, (his brave
endeavor of a thousand to clutch two

fellow-beings and rain blows upon
them and trample them into masses

of indistinguishable flesh beneath their
hoofs. As I saw brawny arms in the I
air, caught sight of the distorted faces
and glaring eyes and heard the fear-
ful din of sickening oaths and impre-
cations, I asked myself if this was the
advance guard of the army of Knights
that was going to regulate labor.

It only lasted five minutes, thanks
to organized power, to which, alas, in
these days of arbitration and moral
suasion we mast come at last for dread
adjudication in the streets. The
clubs were coming. One double pla-
toon came down Third avenue, anoth- |
er came suddenly out of Fifty-ninth
street, as if it bad been shot up a

(rap. Then commenced that most ,
fearful of all sights, a police attack
upon a street crowd. Superintendent 1
Murray's order* to his men were to

“strike hard.” I turned my head
away with a sickening sensation, for
I hail seen this before. You can

no possible conception of the terrible
nature of such a scene unless you had
encountered it. I have witnessed a

charge of cavalry that rod# down
gunner* an 1 trampled infantry into

the earth, but there was a mild re-

deeming swirl to it, and lock there
were no women and children there,
as there always will be in a mob.

The one duty of the police in such
a crisis is to break and scalier the

solid moss. It must go through it,
and when the onslaught is made with
thoee dreadful clubs it is too late, in

the paroxysm of purpose, to pick the
innocent from the guilty.

If ever you have heard the sou ad
of those clubs as they tall crushing!/
upon heads and fares von will never

| My Mother's Grate.—l sm kneel-
l b J T mother a grave. How holy
tue influence sinks upon mv heart ?
Memory carries me back to the dava
whes she was with roe, and telle me
of e thousand pleasure* her ncrel
pretence gave me—,daai arce I shall
never know again—and sadness is
ujwn my heart and tear is in my
?¦ye. but Ft ill it is sweet to be here,
I feel her love as I fU it in my child-
hood—and all around is musical m
ita silence, like the language or alfec-
lum Ibat speaks in the voiceless
glance and smile of tenderness.

Ah ’ grave, thou bast h preohm
iretsrrti. Within thee ate the bands
that led me, the arms lhit embraced
me, the tongue that gently taught use,
**d the face* that rhwtad ir holiest
I never sea them any more?

He still, toy soul! Post thou not
hear spirit echoes? This ie, indeed,
holy ground 11 am nearer Heaven
here than in any other spot on earth
I feel that she is near me, and vet I
know she is in Heaven. Oh! at is
sweet to be here. The Father is
strangely kind, and my heart is full
of melting love.

There’s a might v eloquence proving
! to my spirit, as I kneel by thy grave,
dear mother, that we shall meet again!
Glorious hofea appeal to thee, mv
soul, to i beer thee in thy sorrows and
make lie faithful unto death Thou
still Last her blessings and love—to. -

the prayers of a mother do not die
when she dies, arid the real heart and
its s id css s>\ mpaihies an* never hurt* d
in the tomb. Her love is purer and
warmer now, fur it comes fr m the
the “sainted spirit shore.” Thou shalt
find her again in “the bosom of bliss. ’

iffiu A young man from St. Louis
read in the papeis that there was sn
infallible way to get ahead of the
in*ule fiend. “When, said thejour-
nal he consulted, * the gimhler lavs
down the cards and iri rs to wager
that you cannot pick up a designate i
card, pick up all three at one sweep
and you have him sure.” Impressed
with the infallibility of this rule, the
>ou.g man from St. Louis lay around
till he tound li Chicago gun bier who
was inviting any adventurous sou!,
who would bet .'j'.a, to pick the jack
out ol the three card- that formed h s

working capital. The young man
•aid he didn’t bet no t, but if ihe
gamble! had money he had a bill
that would talk. The Let was mt ie
and the gambler threw the cards.

“Now you bet SSO I can’t pick up
the jack, said the J3t. Louisan, wuu a

smile of confidence.
“That’s me,” laconically replied the

gambler
“Then, here she goes,” replied the

St. Louisan, as he took up all three
cards at once.

“I guess that’s' my money,”said the
gambler impassively .“there’s nojack
at all, there!” There wasn’t either,
and he took the money.

“Vou see, sonny, be added, “there
is a big percentage in favor of the
dealer m this here sinful game.”—
Texas Siftings.

A Cowboy Evangelist.—"Lam-
pass Jake,” the cowboy evangelist,
who is holding revivals in New Mex-
ico, can beat Sam Jones as a vernac-
ular proa. her. Here is an extract
from one of his sermons ;

“How many of you s ready to die
now with your boots on 9 Where’d
you be to breakfast ? Don't any of
you drunken, sweating, fighting, blas-
pheming, gambling, thieving, tenhoru,
c ihn-point, exterminating galoots look
at mo ugly, because I know ye. I’ve
been through the drive. You’re all
iu your uns. You know a fat, well
fed, well cared for, thoroughly brand-
ed steer when you see one, and you
can tell whose it is and where it be-
long-. There's a man that own* it.

There is a place for it to go. There's
a law to protect it. But the maver-
icks —who is th*t‘.' You’re all ma-

vericks and wor-e. The maverick has
no brand on him. lie goes around
beliefiiig aboiit until somebody takes
him m and claps the branding iron
on him. But you whel|>s, you've got
the devils brunl on you. You’ve
g>* bis lariat about you. He lets you
have rope now, but he’ll haul you in
when he wants firewood."

Hax<ock ami* the Sentry.— It
was down in Vnginia. I was placed
on guard over a barn and was taking
it easy, when a lieutenant came along
probablv to see what his guard was
doing, i ought to have saluted him,
I dido I. Soon I saw x I*rge, nice-
looking man coming toward me. He
wore a nice uniform, and f noticed as

he approached be wore a lieutenant's
strap*. I w.<sn t going to pay any
further attontioa to Luo, but when he
Cams quite n-*r to me I saw that
there were two -t*r in-id tho*e
sr qs 1 jumped up and presented
arms on quickly as I could, lor i taw

that it was ia-jor General Hancock.
“Never mind that for me,” sai I he,

with a wave of Lish.ud. “1 dou t

t crs anything about it. bnt always
do it for the little fellows.”

I suppose the lieutenant bad re-
' ported me, and be came down to see

about it.

(0* Those who suffer from brain-
trouble or phy-icai latitude, can fin I
n> better remedy than Dr. Hsnley s

, Celery, Beef and Iron. For -ale by
' all druggists.

i forget it. As if by magic the scene
changes. A few stalwart men stand

! up defiantly a moment in opposition.
J hen they fall urfHer the blows. Bui

panic seize# the great mixed throng
of men and women. The air is sud-
denly filled with screams. Tie chai-
acter of the tumult is sharpened into
dismay. A mad chaos of desperation
ensue#; women are entangled by their
skirts and thrown down and trodden
upon; you can hear the pitiful cries
ot the childeu above the din ; it is
the meeting of organized force with
disorganised violence.

it docs. not last long, in fifteen
jJhe ati-aer, hi l‘Ul*“lU Rut

>t is bloody. And then that diemsn- '
tied csr is dragged back to the depot,
and a score of miserable wretches are
behind the police bars. This is the
first tussle. B.it thereon Fifty-ninth
street are the reserves drawn up fresh-
ly. They seem to say, “Here we are,
quite ready to go on. If this ques-
tion of labor is to be a question of
mere brute force, that’s what we are
here for. ’ And in it and over it all
there is a sad reminder that the men
who Lad rights and | uhlic sympathy
have thrown away the most precious
part of their contest in undertaking
to shift their fight from the corpora-
tion to the community.

Prisoners Aboard the “Ala-
bama.”— From an account in the
April Century, of the second officer in

command of the Alaltama, of the
cruise and combats of that vessel, we
quote the following: “Among the
many prized we -captured and de-
stroyed, we necessarily saw many ,
varieties of genus h >mo in the guise of
the \ aukee skipper. While taking
the burning of their ships very philo-
sophically os.among the fortours of war, ,
some clung to ‘creature comforts’ re- i
garlics* of heavier losses. Upon one ’
occasion, going aboard a line ship, I
told the captain ‘he might bring away '
his personal effects.' He made a most 4
ludicrous scene by earnestly appeal- j
ing to me ‘to grant him one request,’ <
that he ‘might be permitted to take 1
with him Spurgeon'# Sermons and a ,
keg of very fine whisky.' The ser- t
mens 1 granted, but told him the
whisky must go overboard. The i
prisoners on board the Alabama as a <
general practice were not putin irons, (
hut were simply confined to an allot-
ted space with a guard over them. The i
prisoners cf the first half-dozen prizes '
taken were put in irons, including
the captains and mates, at which the j
captains wore very indignant, and re- t
monatrated with Captain Semmes that
their position should entitled them to

different treatment. Captain Semmes j
replied that be confined them in irons i
in retaliation for the manner in which i
the agents of the U. S. Government j
bad treated the purser of the C. S.
steamer Sumpter. The purser, under ,
orders, was rn rottie from Gibraltar to ;
Cadiz in a French merchant steamer.

Stopping at Tangier to put off and |
take on passengers and cargo, the;
purser walked on shore, ar.d was there,
in a neutral country, seized by the
U. S. consul at the head of an armed
force of Moorish soldiers, and biutally
imprisoned with heavy manacles.
From there he was taken in irons by
the U. S. armed vessel Ino, and finally
sent to New York in irons. The
purser was a gentleman of unimpeach-
able character and high position.
Again, there were occasions during
the cruise when the number of pris-
oners warranted placing some in irons, i
but never were captains put in irons I
after that first measure of retalia-
tion.”

The Weasel’s Strataoem. —A
gristmill was infected with large rats, j
until a weasel came and des-
troyed nearly all of them. There
was, however, one large rat which he
could not conquer. They Lad several
pitched battles in which the rat whip- :
ped the weasel, until whenever the
rat appeared, the weasel would seek
salelv in (light. They were watch

|ed for several days, when the wea-
sel wgs observed to be digging
a hole in the earth, under a pile of

i lumber After he had completed it,
i he approached the mill, and the rat
came after biro as usual. He made

' some show of fight until he got the 1
rat interested, and then ran into Lis

; hole. The rat followed, when the
weasel was seen to come oat at the
other end of the hole, and run in at
the entrance after the rat. Subse-
quent examination proved that the
weasel had made the hole large enough i
for the rat to enter, but had contract-1ed the other end so that he could not
get out. Having thus trapped bi

, antagonist, the weasel easilv conouer--1 ed him.
* I

•It was not tillhe was quite gone,
however, that hi- conqueror would l*t
hup alone Then, to my surprise, the
dog turned to me, and begin putting
at my coat as if to lead me away.

‘At tirst I resisted, not knowing
what to make of it, but he pulled me
along in spite of myself.

•It occurred to me at length that he
must have some good reason for the
act, and I started off with him at a
bri'k pace. Then he let go inv coat
and led the way, keeping eome rods
iiheu I. At interval* he would stop
and look hack a* it to make sure that
1 was following

"1 saw at a glance that he was a
monster of his kind, (ait, besides Lav

: mg the dog with me, I had mv dou-
blet! barreled gun, and so felt safe '
enough True, 1 am no marksman,
but I felt tetter for having the gun.

“Well, poor Tige, the Newfound-
land, made straight for Mr. Wolf, and

i they dinched at the edge of the thick-
et. It was cu-h a tight as i hope
never I* -ce again


