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AMMANY, PARISH, L

“And to carry it om the bonnet Js &
convenicpt mwanner of avoiding the
duty.” %

They wers undone? -

“Pat we sre wearing it]™ screeched
Anmora; Melissa pandsd.” %

“Mesdames, ] edmireYoar
but such an a 1 m 2

L .,_,. -
come and rock me

“hite 1

sltep the night away ™

your wing.
a breeze
lf!'m the gateway of the spring,
And rock you in the cradie of the trees.”
Baby says: “My feet grow wea
When [ from you stray. 7 .
* Cradie me upon your bosos
. Mother mine—aiway.”
o Mother sings her lullaby:
Baby, stars are in the sky:
Fold your hands and rest,
I will rock you whilte you lie -
Cradied on your mother's loving breast.”
in Chicago Record.

sl
THAT STOUT-GERMAN.

F. BAYFORD HARRISON.

In the city of Brusscls a great deal of
¥ery pretiy lace is exposed Tor sale.
English women admire this lace and buy
it. If they go straight from Belgium to
¥ngiand they can take 1t home without
having to pay any duty; but if they
pass through France they have to pay
on all their new Brussels lace at the
French custom house. And many Eng-
lish women -pass through France on

their way from Belgium to England,

because they the short passage
from Calais to Dover to the longer one
from Ostend.

The Misses Wylie were charming,
middle-aged lpdies, fond of travel, fond
of firess, fond of lave, and very-bad

gt They had been excursioning in
Germany, had come down the Rhine,
and had spent a week in Brussels. Mors
attractive than the Field of Waterloo,
und more fascinating than the Muses

Wiertz, was the Galerie St. Hubert

Miss Melissa Wylic could not resist the

white Brussels lace; Miss Annora Wylie

eould not resist the black. Each of the

Iadies bought lace; led on by the tempt-

er, in the shape of a seductive shop-

woman, the Misses Wylie bought Ince
= fichus, lace collarettes, lace by the
* imeter. Diy by day they added to their
atock.

Atlength it was necessary to make for
England, and:to pass through that
dreadful France with its protective du-

- ties. Then they realized their position;
how about the lace?

*We cannot conscientiously say,"” re-
marked Miss Melissa, “that we have
rien & declarer, because this lace isduti-
alble.” 2

“And we dore not risk packing 1t,”
returned Miss An “pecause they
might take it into i heads to ex-
amine oot boxex.”

“How can we get it through?” mused
the elder sister,,

“We must geit through!™ declared
ths younger sister.

Presently Annoraexclaimed: “Ihave
1! We will wearit? Noduty is pajd on
what one is wearing." g

“Yes, yes,” said Mdl&. “but how
ran we wear it? The white will get
#oiled and the hlack gorn in traveling.
Besides, if it Jooks unnatural, as it
would on our dresses and mantles, the
officinls will be sure to notice it."”

“It would not look nnnatural on eur
bonnets,™ said Annora.

They set to work “to decorate their
bounets with the lace. They mingled
white and black, fischu and flounce, in
the moat skillul manner, and though
the bonnets looked somewhat overdone,
yet they carried the lace, and it was

ble that the male eyes of the cus-
lom house officials wonld not notice
anything abnormal.

The Misses Wylie rejoiced in their

tleverness. They sat in the train on
their way to France with clear con-
sciences and light hearts, They had
rien @ declarer, nothing @utiable, In
the ‘cgmpartment with them was only!
@ne oSher passenger, & stout’ mam of
good-humored! aspect; evidently, from

- .« his extreme flabby stoutness and hisex-

treme hvmpr, & middie-class Ger-
man;, XNow, Germans who understand
are: very sociable with their

Faglish fellow trawelers. As this Ger-
man did ot addeess the Misses Wylie
théy felt suru ¢hat he did not unde-
* ygtond English, and they tafked freely
to each other. g v 9
“l suppoge,” said Melissa, “that my

bonnet, loghs all -r‘“’ Jt dees mot
strike the_cyes =n being too much
trimmed. eh, Annorm?™ s

“Wel!,” said Annors, laughing. ﬁfh
too much trimmed for good taste, but
then on this occasion yov have bad
taste. What about mine?" [ .

*“0h, guite wrtistie: ‘a study in bleck
amd white,' as the crtists say.”

The dadies lnughed together, full of
glee at their comigg triumph aver the
custom house cfficers. The Oerman
wore the fatudhs grin affected by peo-
ple who listen to a language which they
do not undersiand,

At last the train slowed
dain station. the frontier! ped
the Misses Wyjie with their hand bag-
gage- They calmly waited the approach
of the officers. Out lumbered the Ger-
man with his fatuous smile. He saun-

.

8 Blan-

Rl |
; | .I1," acAFEORED
ui‘:mu.
" fered up io ope of the chiefs of the
dousue.
“tien B . aaid both ladies.
o uyau g e,

i A=

1, even on your )

five meters,” be ) t on, meas:
ing the unlocky lace ,with his af
“fichn, flcunce, and so torth; so muny

franes, or I conﬁmrz "
il vous p!iig':. was

“En voiture,
heard.

The sutm «lemanded by the officer,
added to what they lad paid in pur-
chase, wounld have made @he lace the
dearest that ever was bught. They
tore off their bonnets, palled out im-
nmmerable pins, set free the fichus,
flounees, cte., put them into the offi-
1!"8 hands and ran to their seats. Out
of I'reath and out of pocket, they were
most ¥nhappy. ghuccessful cheating is
on= thing; butMnsuccessful cheating
is another, and causes sharp pangs of
econscience.

“Too >ad!" cried Melissa, as the train
niofed on; “we were entitied to what we
wore.” .

“It was that German,” said Annora,
“Ile understood English; he heard what
we said: he told the official. Oh, a man
may grin, and grin, and be & villain!™

They groaned over their misfortune,.
The first time (he train stopped the
villain entered their compartment, still
grinning. They glared at him, but he
still grinned. They took vefuge in si-
lence: he began to speak.

“Ladies,” he raid, in Londonese Eng-
lish, “I was very sorry to have to incur
your displeasure, but I felt that it was

“¥OU SHALL HEAR FROM NB."

diy duty to report you to the douane,
You had innocently tpld me all about
the lace on your bonnets, and for the
creditof our cf!mtry, for the sake of
English - honesty, I was constrained to
point out your bonnets to that official,
Can you forgive me2”

*Na,” =id An =

But Melissa thought that, notwith-
standing-his wicked cruelty, there was
somet&ing very pleasant in his smiie.

“I entreat your forgivenels, ladics;
more, T humbly ask s faviey

“Sirt” exclaimed Annora. *

*“Miss Wylie, Miss Annors Wylie"—
the presuming wretch had seen thelr
mames on their luggage, even their
Christian names—*"you will confer a
great favor on me if you will tell me
yoilr address."™

Annora reddened, Melissa blushed.
Perhaps he was ashamed of the ernel
part he had played and was about to
offer an apology; perhaps their brave
and gentle endurance of misfortune had
touched him; perhaps their charms had
so won upon him that he wished to see
more of them, with a view—their sup-
positions broke off abruptly.

Annora looked at Melissa and Melissa
looked at Annora. Then the elder sis-
ter spoke. “We live at 113 Angelina
Gardens. Edwin square, South Kensing-
ton, 5. W.”

The stranger made & note of the ad-
d-ess. Melissa was on the point ¢
ing his mame, when he said, a
“You shall hear from me.” ( he
discoursed on the country through
which fhey were passing; after which
he buried himself in a Figaro and talked
no more. At the mext stoppage he said
2 brusgoe “Gooud morning, ladies,” and
left the compartment, apd they saw no
There was considerable of a flutter
in the heart of Meliesa, who was of &
romantic turn of mind, and who could
anly imagine one reason why this stran-
ger should want her adidress. She still
believed that he was & Germun who
spoke English remarkably well, and sha
hed seen that he was not & gentleman;
she therefore made up her mind to re-
fuse the offer of marriage which, no
doubt. he would shortly make.
gArrived at Angelina Gardens, the
Miszes Wylie were occupied in arrange
ing the h hold, and a ple of busy
days were spent by them. On the third
day after their home-coming they re-
ceived, by the same post, a parcel and
2 letter. Annora opened the carefully-
tied and mealed parcel, while Melisaa
read the letter. Having read it once to
Lerself, she next read it aloud to hee
sinter:

“Mesdames: Y felt my=elf under a very
great obligation to you the other day at
Rlandaln. T am a very thin man, but T was
swathed round with hundreds of yards of
fine Bruss=sls lace, and I thought that the
best way of drawing the sttentiom of the
custom house officers from mysell wans to
draw it 10 you. It was purely in self-defense
that 1 directed the raid on your bonnets.
Having been the cause of the loss of your
lace, I wish to make you dus compensation,
and I beg leave 10 send you soms finer lace
than that which you lost.

1 am, cbhediently yours,
“TOUR STOUT FELLOW-TRAVELER."
Meli took | ion of a black
lace flounce and Annora of a dozen
yards of white lace and a lJace-edged
bandkerchief, and they guite forgave
the sfout German for his ervelty and for

his stoutness.—Strand Magurine.

Four Littlie Hints.
To curl ostrich festhers a smooth

knife.

Japanned trays may be cleancd by
rubbing with clear olive oil. Afier the
oil has been applied the trays should
be vigorously rubbed with a fannel
eloth

Stone dates apd ‘ent them rmall;
plaee in a bowl, pour over hot
apd by the time the dish is ready
serve it will be fiavored with the dates

and the dates molstened. -
peti even in the bost-regulated
pots boil over. Either salt or
on the stove

piece of whalebone in betier than a A

AFTER PHE W -'
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ALl @aiet at e “Confluence
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b In regards @ the great and growing
question of politics the war is now #hout
w over with
everybody
down in this
pleasant strip
of countr{ ex-
ceptin Bler
Scroggins a
Jule Nlboi
Everybody is
but Hlev
1 Jule, which

? are mad—
r#le foamin,

fightin m a d.
Elev aint mad with Juie, you under-
stand, and neither is Jule mad with
Blev. They aint, mad with anybody in
particular, but they are mad with every-
body in geuelz.
¥ TheBbundance of His Meuth

JulkaNabors, as you all know, 15 one
of these tangly-haired, wild-eyed third-
party men and a livin epistle of free
silver at the rates of sixteen to one,
whilst Blev Scroggins he isa in
democrat and still maintains ﬁat-g’ted
that fres silver iz somethin whiti youn
hear tell of =o infernal frequent and see
#o nfernal never. |

“Well, when the cat bunched her feet
this summer it would seem like she
picked a , soft place and landed in
the middl® of the big road. She didn’t
jump to Nabors, and she didn’t jump to
Seroggins. As the pame now stands
evervbody in the Recky Creek country
is for the flag und free silver—
ererybog_:' Sf Blev and Jule. Blev is
mad becauge the democrats made
friends with the third party, and Jule
he is mad because the third party took
and made up with the democrats.

“padblame it, your crowd has siole
our thunder and vur platform,” says
Jule to Blev.

“Yes, but by gatlins, your crowd has
etole all our votes, and votes are the
mainest thing.” says Blev to Jule.

So there they are—just two men and
the onlycst two in the settlement—that
want the fight to go on after the war
ia over, and each one flockin off in n
lonesoms= little gang all by himself. 1
reckon mwo doubts they would light in
and cuss out the American republic
from leelfoot Loke to Habbersham if
they thought they could do the subject
juslice.

Blev and® Jale they put me in mind
right frequent of old wan Lon Hunter,
of Cyclone Streak, and his load of
pumpkine. Uncle Lon, as we boys are
now wont to eall him, usedl to be a
scandlous bad man about cussfy. ‘H
everything didn’t run smooth mfnp-
er with old man Lon he woul h in
| and cuss creation out quicker than a
cat could shet her eye.

But I recollect onest upon a time when
old man Lon got mighty mad and dif=a"t
do any cussin to speak of. That was
along in the fall of the year, and he had
took his ox wagon and driv down in
the swamp mew grounc after a load of
pumpkins. Homehow it also come to
pass that day that I had went to town,
and on my return back home I overtook
the old man on top of the hill on yonder
side of Murder creek. He had driv the
oxen and wagon up that luong, steep
hill, which jest as they turned the brow4
of it the back gate of the wagon dropped
out and here went his load of pumpkins
back down to the foot of fiie hill. Old
man Lon had stayed there on his wagon
and saw the last pumpkin go rollin and
pbdncin back to the sand bed at the
foot of the hill. Aboul that time I rid
up and saw the g 1 cir fi
of the surroundins, and it did look tre-
mendius strange and fenny to me to
see old an Lon so silent and so still.

“What’s the maiter, Uncle Lon, and
Jhow comes it that you ain't cussin
things out?” says I.

“Out of the abu of his mouth
a man speaketh,” sa , “and I never
felt more like cussin a few stanzas in
all my born days. But to tell you the
honest truth, Rufus, I jest naturally
don’t_see how 1 could do the subject

- "

Justioe.
aghamed to Doath, Oh i

" Now as to me, I am alwayswillin to
gallop with the gang and holler for the
wignin ticket and fight for the mainest
thing, For the good name and honor
ond v of my country—for the sake
of peace and good will in the settlement
—I can fuse with anything from =
screamin democrat to a  blood-and-
thunder third party man, and then with
snything else you could think of from
& big barbecue dinner to a plug of
“white ink"™ or “sperits-of-cate-a-fight-
in"™

But some men are 5o proud and so
wise in their on deciets till they are
shamed to stand.uvp and take a lickin
if the other fellows is man enough to
lay it on. Little Bunk Weatherford—
which next to Blev Scroggins he is the
most all-overcst democrat in the set-
tlement—does hate to give up Lis gun
and quit the fight.

“Takin things es they come and go,
1 don’t see no other chance but for me to
git on the band wagon and follow the
musie,” says little Bunk {o me when he
found out that the war was ended, “but
it will be like sheddin eye teeth or pay-
*n taxes.”

And from that time henceforwards

By and by In cuttin some!
with a high stroke Buck

got b ig fret and them loud
red leather shoes wmil tangled wup
there together and dowm he went ip
ome fell_pjle as it were. He fell face
foremost and then lzid there like be
was dead, The crowd broke oyt in a
big laugh at first, bu: when Buckalidn's
move ev y got skeered for fears
he was kil The boys ealled him,
but he didn't come. Then presently
they sixied to turn him over and he
wo 't turn. But-by this time every-
body could see that he was still breath-
in the Lreath of lifel

“Are you killed, Buck?” says one of
the boys.

“No, I ain't killed,” sags Buck, as he
hugged the floor and hid his face.

“Are you bad hurt, Buck?” they went
on. « fu 1

“No,” says Buck, “I aint huet a'blagme
bit, but shamed to death, oli; Lord!"™ "=

They Knocked Him Oul

Black Jack Wiggins driv by our house
the other day to tell us the news touch-
in a scandious big rucus which come to
pass over there in Cyclone Streak one
night last week.

It would seem from the general way
in which Black Jack gives out th- news,
that a gang of them bad boys from the
Btreak had went back there mn the
hills to see the. Widder Harkins and her
girls, apd whilst“there they ronnded
up a lit re dance amongst them-
selves to make the time pass smooth
and pleasant. But in the main time
two or three members of the gang had
got tangled up with some of the “firsf
runnins of the eotrn,” and naturally. of
congge, things then went on from bad
to and still more of it. Then
presently Raz Lumpkins—which 1
reckon he had got more than his share
—pulled his gun and proceeded toshoot
wild and promiscus. In the mighty
scatteration which followed, all the
lights got ot and the crowd left
the house tgdark essand to Raz. After
so long o time'it would seem Hke Raz
come to the conclusion that he had
killed some and crippleil some and run
the bmlance off, which he them come
forth and got on his mole and rid off
townrds home.

Then finally at last when the crowd
struck a light and reassembled them-
selves together oncst more Gid Law-
rence was the onlyest missin man. No-
body couldn’t tell what had went with
Gid—whether he was livin or dead, or
jest naturally abseatulated. Bat t>
rectly they found his hat and onz of his
boots in the chimney jam, and then one
of the girls took the trail and found
that Gid had started opt through the
top of the chimney. He went so far
and no fugther, and then his only
chance was to back down and out
Now anybody and everybaily in Cytloue
Streak will tell you tBat Gid Lawrence
must of been jay back by th= out-
side door when:théhanded round the
brains, and with the moise and con-
fusionment and’ theamell of gunpuw-
der—by this- time he had lost what
little sense he started out with. 'Ehe
boys called him and the girls ralled
him, but he wouldn't say mothin and
hélgouldn't come forths:

And what do yol
'oﬂ boys, the Wid Barkins aud her
girls all then pitch@l@# do? They
struck a match and started a little fire
and proceeded to smoke Gid Lawrenes
out of the chimney like you wouid
smoke a rabbit out of his . Gid
he sneezed and kicked pyj , and
scuffied and sneezed and -kicked hard
and fast and fgrious. Bul they fetched
him—oh, they fetched him. And
when he did turn loose and come forth
he come with a mighty crash and roar.
It then took the two hours ¢
bring him aroun is feet in hie
right mind oncst more.

Everything that goes up must con:e
down. TLeastwize that’s what they
say in Cyclone Streak. And there is
plenty of fun in America yet.

that gang

CUeder False FPreteasions.

The wild and recklesa way in which
the politicians are now tryin to born-
tnoggle the niggers with the talk about
free silver puts me in mind of the old
song and dance about “40 acres and a
mule.” To be certainly the colored
bLrother is forg'free silver,” o “free
licker,” or anything else that is free.
He is most in generally always out for
the stuft in one way or auother, gnd
some of the candidates bave now got
him to thinkin that if the Ty goes
for free silver hefenn jest baek his cart
down to the pile and load up and drive
out. On general principles and in s
general election Blev Scroggins is right
—%the mainest thing is the votes.” But
it always did give me a comin appetite
o go out in the back yard and spit when
1 see candidates far public office asilin
around under false pretensions.

They put me in mind of what the good
Book says about the desil and some of
his meanness. You recollect when
€atin took the blessed Master way up
on top of a high mountain and told
Lim to look out on the hroad and beau-
tiful world around him.

“Now,” says the devil, “if you will
only fall down and worship me I will
give you everything in sight-—Iland and
water, earth and sky"—when right then
the infernal old scoundrel didn’t own &
foot of land in th= round ercated world.

____ RUFUS SBANDERS.
Net His Leiter.

A Pittsburgher who possesses one of
those names which can easily be mis-
understood by persons hearing it for
the first time, and which is usually mis-
read by those who see it written, some-
timges bas trouble with his mail. Let-
ters which should be delivered at his
home are beld at the post office and ad-
vertised. The other day when sean-
ning the advertised list, he l'mmc!_
name 5o much like his own that.
explained the similarity to the pretty

irl at the window, and she sa‘d she
would see about it. After shuffiing o
pile of letters she found the one wanted,
apd an amused smile spread over her
face. “I don’t think you want this let-
ter,” she said. She exhibited it to the
applicant, who ‘saw that it was md-
dressed to the “County Jail,” and bad
been sent back to the Fﬂrnﬂu from
that ipstitution. “Ne,” said the sppli.
cant: “I don't think I wart that letter,

| %% mot mine”—Pitteburgh Chromici

; The Next Best.

“Well,” sighed the girl, “ss I canmot
be a man, I suppose I must do the nexs
heat thingl” ) i
" What is that?" saked her mothen
*“Have one.”"—N. Y. World. -*

'sMAJ. CARROLL’S SCOOP.

Great Feat Performed »y & War
Clorrespondent

Be Bent News of the Battls st Phie-
vargh Lasding Thres Days iIm
Advaace of tha Odicial
Bepstis.

[Bpecial Washington Letter.}

fegular readers of newspapers are
familiar with the fact that modern en-
terprise is nowhere better exhibited
than by daily mewspapers in their ef-
forts to gather all uf the news of the
world. Esch newspaper tries to get
more news and better news, and in bet-
ter form, than any of its rivals. When
an important item of news is aecured
by oné mewspaper only, none of the
‘others having received it, that success-
ful enterprise is called a “sccop” onall
of the other newspapers.

There are two great presa mssocis-
tions in this country. and their agents
are guthering news in every village,
as well as in uli of the great cities. Fulil
reporis of the conventions of the great
politicul parties are sent to all of the
newspapers in the country by the press
associntions. And yet, in addition to
those full reports, the leading news-
papers print speci#l reports from their
own special correspondeats. This costs
each goe of the papers comsiderable
monePin addition to their feports from
the press associntions, and yet modern
enterprise is such that these special re-
ports from special correspondenta are
uecessary, and the expense must be in-
curred. While congresa is in session
there are nearly 300 special correspond-
ents employed in Washington; and each
npe of them & consantly trying to
“geoop™ his rivals in the newsgathering
field.

When President Garfleld was at El-
beron, N. J., slowly dying from the ef-
fect of the bullet of the assassin Guit-
eau about 200 speci 1 enrresp denta
were there on the seaccast, daily sl
hourly waking inguiry concerning the
condition of the distinguished sufferer
and seding telegrams to their news-
papers, because all eves were turned
towards Elberon and onr entire peo-
ple were anxiously reading every item
of news from that point. Tom Bivins,
a splendid newspaper man, was almost
sicepless for nearly a week because he
learned from the surgeon in charge, Dr.
Rliss, that the president could not sur-
vive and that his death was but a ques-
tion of days or hours. Bivins was a
stenographer amd telegraph operator as
well as a newsgatherer. and often
sent telegrams by the hour for the
regular telegraph operators at that
place. Thus it happencd that when
Rivins rushed into the telegraph office
onc might and grasped the key of the
instrument he was allowed to send his
messages to his newspapers conveying
to the world the first information of
the fact that President Garfield had
breathed his last, shortly after ten

[ o'clock that nig /

Naturally, the Réwspapers represent-
ed by Bivins weré elited with his
achie nt, and his reputation as a
faithful and suoccessful newsgatherer
was soon known throughout the entire
country.

The war correspondenis have always
endured hardships and many of them
have been actually under fire, together
wilh the soldiers, in order that they
might furnish late and reliable infor-
malion for their papers. During Lhe
whr between China and Japan, during
the Franeo-Prussian war, and during
the war of the rebellion in this country
the mewspaper workers were diligent
and faithful; and particular interesi
was taken by the people in the dis-
patches marked “special.” Previous to
our civii war the gréatest special work
ever done was by the correspondent of
the London Times, who sent to his paper
and had published an account of the
battle of Waterloo and the downfall of
Napoleon, on the very day that the offi-

TOM BIVINB AT THE KEY.

einl reports were received in London
from Lord Wellington. In those days,
when there were no facilities for Lhe
rapid tropsmission of news, that was
a remarksble feat im journalism. For
halt & century the Londen: Times
claimed eredit for that work, and mo
other newspaper spproximated the
achievement.

But during the glvil war in this conn-
try the London Times’ famors report
was excelldd by the New York Her
ald, when that paper printed the first
account of the battleof Pittsburg Land-
ing, the battle which almost caused the
star of Grant to set forever. That re-

was put on the wires and trans-
mitted by Maj. William C. Carroll, for
many years recefitly a clerk in the pen-
sion office in this city. Maj. Carroll's
story of the great battle was printed
48 Liours in advance of all other reports,
and that schievement gtandz to-day
without parallel e the greatest “scoop™
In the bistory of war correspondence.
The Carroll report was printed in the
Herald, tranzmitted to Washington, und
sent to congress by President Lincoln
in an officis] wessage three days before
the war depariment received official re-

gninary cogagement. -
Maj. Carroll had been at Ifland No.
river, where the

ports concerning the declsive and san-.

10, and atinched him to bis staff, esder
ing him to repoet tn Gen. Gramé, ob
Savaunah, Tenn. Grast's army was lo-
cated there, and bhe was preparing for
an aggressive campaign, when the ene-
my surprised him on Sunday, April &
1862, and almost drove him into ile
river before fall came, and with
it the reinforcements which were co
sadly meeded. It is matter of history
that, with the aid of Buell'sarmy of the
Ohio, Grant retrieved himself on Mon-
day, and won a victory over his power-
ful foe. On that Sunday morning Grant
was at his headquarters at Savannah
when the battle began, and he at once
embarked on his boat to go to the scene
of battle, and find out what caused the
firing which was growing constantly
in volume. Maj. Carroil had mrrived
that morning, had reported to Adjt.
Gen. Rawlins, and he received permis-
sion to accompany Gen. Grant and staff,
‘Thus it happened that he was early on
ibe scene of action.

Maj. Carroll bas said upon numerous
occasions tkat Gen. Buell was not in ae-
cord with Gen. Grunt. Hi cOnver-
sations with Duell and his staff
officers, and they claimed all eredit for
the victory. Maj. Carroll reported
what he had learned to Gen. Rawlins.
Gen. Hilyer and Gen. Logan, and told
them that if Buell's war correspondents

would undoubtedly give Duell all credit
for the victory. Commodore Grabam
gave Maj. Carpoll one of bis transport
steamers, and the major steamed away
tc Fort Henry for the purpose of send-
ing his dispatches. Telegraphic com-
munieation with the north was estalr
lished at Fort Henry, and Maj. Carroll
was the only newspaper man in the
army who knew that fact. Hestill held
his commission ss the Herald corre
spondent, and wrote his nceount of the
battle while the hoat steamed down the
river. He paid the telegraph operatos
ten dollars for his immediate atten-
tion, and immediately the news begar
to go over the wie. All newspaper
matter was subject to censorship, and
very sgon the operator told that
the commanding officer at Donel-
son wan know who was sending
that long dispatch. It happened thai

should send reports of the battle they

AN UNCONSCIOUS MARTYR

Secrilios of u Galiant Lever in Feeslsg
Threugh Soveral Tunnels.

The train vsas already on the move 83
they emerged breathless trom the rapid
descent of the steep staircase on to the
Gower street platiorm, and there was
only time o jump hastily into the first
carrisge that presented itself. Being
very young and also very much in love—
indeed, they were to be married within
n week—they would maturally, bed
there been time to choose, have tried to
find an empty carrisge for their jour-
ney to Earl's court, where they had de-
cided to spend the evening. “Jacks™
aves said as clearly as words: “That
fellow in the opposite corner is an in-
fernal nuisamce,” and equally clearly
May's look could be transiated: “Yes.
I do hope he’ll get out at the next sta-
tion.”

But Portland road came, and “the
fellow in the opposite corner,” who, to
4o him justice, was a decidedly good-
looking man, still maintained his seat.
“Shall we get out and look for an empty
carriage?” whispered May. *“I am
afraid it wouldn't be very much good,”
returned “Jack.” “There seems to be
an awful lot of people abont to-night,
and we might get out of the fryiag pan
into the fire” May, glancing through
the window at the erow platform,
was bound to agree with h “After
gll,” she reflected, “that horrid man is
sure to get out soon.™

Baker street, however, and
the “horrid man™ still retained his seat.
Alay was conscious that he kept looking
at her rather curiously. She was glad
that the light in the carriage was so
dim; it seemed to her, somehow, that it
was dimmer than osual. She feit that
she was blushing under his giances,
why she did not exsetly know, but was

Rael M .I.
light the biushes wonld pass

Between Edgeware road and
street the light got obvicusly

ght that in the bad |

PITH AND POINT.

~Adolphus — “I - wonder 1f BMim
Bharpe is guying me, or if she is really
gone on me?” Theodore—"Why, what
did she say?” Adolphus—“She said I
would alwa#s be fresh in her memory.”
—Boston Transcript.

—=[ shall have to give up going on
the stage.”” “Why so?" “My hair is
coming ont im bandfuls™ *“I don't sez
what—" “Pretty soon my trainer wiil
lie unable to drag me about the floor.”--
Cleveland Plain Deal>r.

—*0Oh, mamma, rried little Frances,
“there are two new dear little kittens
in a box down in the laundry with the
cld cat™ “Are there, dear?” *“Yes,
mammsa, and this yvear's style of kit-

is black, trimmed with white."—

Harper’s Bazar. '

~—“Perhaps you can guess my mis-
sion,” sald the reporter, efter the states-
man read the proffered card. “I
haxe called to ascertain what sort of
money you are in favor of.” The states-
man opened the door, looked out, closerl
the door again, locked it, pulled down
the windows and whispered in the ear
of the waiting newspsper man: “Com-
paign funds”—Cincinnati Enquirer.

~—¥Why He Regretted.—An old Seotch-
man who had been » long time in ih:
colonies paid a visit to his “native glen.”
and, meeting ar old schoolfeilow, they
sut down to have a chat about old times
and old acquaintances. In the course
of the conversation the stranger
penedt 1o ask about a certain
McKay. “le's desd lang ago,” said his
friend, “an® T'Hl nmever cease Tegrettin’
Fhim as lang as I live.” “Dear me! Had
you snch a great respect for him as
ibat?" “Na, na! It wasna'om'y respec’
1 had for himsel’, but I married his
widow.”—Cincinnati Enquirer.

NOT A TRAVELER.

A Liviag Tead That Didet Travel Sz
for The of Yemrs.

The eyes of the three occupants of the
carriage were by a common instinet
raised toward it. *I think it = going
out,” whispered Juek.

He was right. As they left Iraed

the gas suddenly went out en-

. “Shall we get into another car-

7 said Jack, who had put his head

- of the window and ascertained that

the defect in the gas supply, whatever

it was, was confined solely to their
compartment.

May darted a mischievous little Jook
at him. *“Oh, no,” she said; “it doesn"t
matter,” and the neyi moment the trgjis
bad plunged into darknsss sgain.

When they emerged into the light of
the next station May's cheeks were
slightly flushed—her breath seemed to
becoming rather quickly.

“I am sure,” protested Jack, “you are
afraid, and the distance between this
and the next station is even longer. W=
had really better change carriuges.”

He did not guite catch her answer,
but it sounded something like “ridicu-
lous;" and before he had time to repeat
his question they were in darkness
again. As he had said, it was an extra
long distance to the next station. Wher
the train emerged into the light May’s

the commanding officer was Gen. Lo-
gan, and when the operitor sent word
that it was Carroll he authorized the
report to go ahead. Thus it bappened
that Maj. Carroll sent the first news of
the battle of Pittsburg Landing. and
by doing so he not only accomplished
the greatest feat ever performed in war
correspondence, but at the sam= time
guve the world a report which fairly
represented Gen. Grant, thereby fore
stalling the reports which were sen
later in the interest of Gen. Buell.
sequently, during his cntire lifetims
Gen. Grant was & warm friend of Maj
Carroll, and took occasion to demon-
strate his appreciation.

Maj. Carroll then secured leave of ab-
sence, went to New York, and after
wards to Washington where he saw Sen-
ator Washburn, and p liy gave
his: a correct account of the baitle,

ing credit to Grant for hia splendid

and correcling many misappre-
hensions which cxisted. It will be re-
membered that Gen. Halleek gave cre-
dence to Gen. Buell's report, and re-
lieved Grant of his command, humiliat-
ing the great soldier to such a degree
that, but for the warm [riendship and
urgent advice of Gen. Sherman and Gen.
Rawlins, Grant might have resigned
from the army. * Senator Washburn
took Maj. Carroll to the white house,
where he had an extended interview
with President Lincoln, to whom he
gave valuable information comcerning
the 1llinois soldier who was at that
time being roundly abused and villified
from many sources.”

To the fricndship of Maj. Carrell, Gen.
Sherman, Gen. Rawlins, Senator Wash-

is largely indebted for the subseguent
career of Grant; for, during those days
of misrepresentation and calumny, the
great soldier wos moodily determined
io leave the army. His friends were
few, but ther warmly his
cauee, comforted and encouraged him;
and very soon thereafter President Lin-
coln restored him to command, and he
brought the war to & conclusion with
honor to his flag, and with credit to him-
self. And then he added luster to his
laurels by FLis clemency to the com-
quered, pnd by hisdeclaration: “Letws
have peace.”
SNITH D. FRY.
The Lemser Evil

She—We ahould certainly mowve
There is 50 much malaria here.

He—My dear, the malaria is the oaly
thing that keeps your mother from
comiing tc live with us—Town Topics.

A Miat to Destets.
Invalid—I don’t believe that this med-
jcine is heiping me atall.
“What makes you think so?”
#}i does not taste bad encugh to do
me apy good.”—Texss Sifier.

comes in and buries the bone of conten-
th.._._-—'!'m'l'nple& 3

Haunish in the L‘
Charlotte—TRowe, at sny rate,'has no
mennish tastes.
Jessie—Oh, yes, she has. She wriles
bek letters postscripts.—Tows

burn and President Lincoln the country |

ks were more flushed than ever,
her hair seemed to have lost something
of its nsual careful arrangement.

“Y believe,” whiapered Jack, “the din
tamee beiween this and the next sta-
tion is further than that between any
two om the line. Let us jump into the
next carriage before it is toc late. It
is all very well for you to protest that
the dark doesn't frighten you, but I ag
sure it does.” f

“Xonsense!” was the answering whis-

., and aguin the train plunged inte

per.
Con- | the tonnel, which thip time seemed al-

most interminable, < {

When at last they did come out inte
the comparative brilllaney of the sta-
tiom lights May's were glowing
a rosy red; her had tilted slightly
to ome pidle, her whole appearance
showed tbe excitempent under which she
had obriously been laboring.

“I told you so,” spid Jack, as they goi
out at Gloucester road and looked abont
for an Easl's court train; “your nerve:
were mot equal to it. Howerver, there
s no mose underground now; it is an

run to Earl’s court.”
* Arrived there, May and Jack got out
and walked slowly up the steps. En
route he remarked on the state of her
hair and hat. !

“But it was not my fault, Jack.” pro-
tested the girl; “why couldn’'t you
wait? I'l] never let you do such a thing
a -

In the mining district, some thre:
wiles from this city, theve has just beeu
made 8 most novel, and, viewed from a
scientific standpoint, a mdst interest-
irg and valuable discovery. Half way
vp the mouniain & prospector wat
working in a six-foot ledge of calcareou:
rock, bearing every evidence of the sil-
urian age. He had progressed fully five
feet into the ledge ﬁbg-__lblwn!tha
sledge revealed to his azigpnished gaze a
live toad snugly 2 in a eavity in
the solid rock sbout the size of a gquart
cup. The sides of this cavity were per-
fectly smooth and bore no evidence ai
crack, seam, or creviee. :

The toad's position was about equally
distant from the upper and lower sar:
face of the ledge. Above the ledge isa
stratum of pure white snndstone, three
fet thick; und immediately over thisa
layer of =oil, out of which tower grear
osk trees, two feet in diameter.

formerly of Topeka, Kon., and an ex-
perienced miner, who has for some
months been prospecting in the min-
eral in this vicinity. Askedasto
the accuracy of the above account, Mr.
Field signified his will'ngness to at-
tach his signature thereto under oath.
The mayor or any prominent citizen of
Eureka Springs will vouch for any
esintement he may make, and any nun:-
ber of Topeka will testify to his
repatation for truth and veracity.

When first exhumed from his ad-
smantine tomb the toud’s eyes were
closed and there was little manifesta-
tion of life, other than a palpitating
motion of the throat, Shorily after hi-
ndvent he opened one ey and began ty
move his front legs. Gradually hia
stiffened members regnined = their
strength, until now he is a decidetlly
Yively batruchian. He refuses all fooul,
however, and bas forgotten, il he ever
knew, the art of hopping. But he is ag
expert crawler, and seeks, and evident-
1y enjoys, the light of which be so long
had been ed.

Time, though, has set lightly on'Nix
batrachian brew. He s to e
ate, too, the import and privilegea
which attach to great age, and moves
about with a silema and arrogant mien.
Tint when you scratch Lis sides with o
‘end pencil, he readily yields to these
ductive sensation, places one frond fool
on his heart or stomgch, and, as he
cocks one eye up ecstatically, seems ‘c
ray: *“Oh! if you won! only make i
my back.” Unlike Shakespeare’s toad,
lie does not sweal venom nor moisture
of any kind; Ms color. a Jurid coppet
hue, further marks his persomality ov
distinctive from any batrachian ye!

*Do what ?” said Jack, ast
“Why, kiss me, of course, and with an-
other man in the rarriage, too. 1 was
in terror all the time.™

*But I never kiased you at all,” pro
tested her lover.

“Good gracions! Then it was that
wretch opposite. Y knew bhe-wah a hor-
rid—" Sbhe broke off abruptly. “After
all, Jack,” she said. with an air of res-
ignation, “it doesm't matter, for 1
thought of you, and you only, all the
time!”—Pick-Me-Up.

The Lovable Womasn.

Very lovely and lovable is the woman
who has cultivated u disposition angelio
enough #ppge the good and not the evil
side ture, who can be severe
with failings, and excuse the
fsults’ re. ' We are told that she j¢
a dull, teresting creature, and if w
take the trouble to look into the matter
ae find that she does not lnugh at he:
neighbor's pet weakness; she does mot
enjoy hitting out right and left at the
world at large, and ip always ready with
a plea for unseen and unsuspected
yemsons, which, if they could be re-
vealed, would go a long way towards
modifying harsh judgment. Our lov-
able woman may not be witty, she may
be a little prosy; bat she it is to whom
we go when in trouble for sympathy.
ard confide with a fuli::gt
tecret will not be torn to 4% 5001
ss our back is turmed —Detroit Free
Press.

: A Valeably Cwwit. -

Young Jones (who hes a fancy for
game fowls)—Did @ man bring a gyme
bird here for me to-day, Bridget? -

Cook—There was 8 rosster left here,
and 1 thought he w 1 ﬂ" sol
cut off bis bead and rous =

Young Jomes—Grest Beutt,
That was my imported biac!

conditions, except that it was of a pa'e
sate color. Mr. Field will endeavor to
the life of his little ward, an-i
it will probably be semt to the Smith-
Democrat. g :

deney to bulge out st the top like a
mushroom, owing, 3s his parents truly
believe, to the extraordizary amount of
knowledge it contains. was gazing

The find was made by D. D. Fiell,

The little boy whose head has a ten-

by

Some years ago, near Peoris, Il,n
live toad was discovered in a sub-en®
toniferous formation under similar

gravely at his father who wasmaking

his breakfast off ice water.
“People
they grow up, don't they?” the boy ol
served. o
“0Of course,” his mother answered.'

after all,” be continued, mugingly.
“What are you talking about 7™
»About grown men and boys. Whena '

wants and pays no aticntion to whai
stomach ache.
“Yery offen.” 2
“And when & grown man goes cut to
a banquet, the only difference i that the
pext morning be has a headache. The

boy goes out and cats whatever he .

change u great deal when %

*And yet they’re very much the same,

anybody uyl"-:tlle u!thylehu




